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No matter what, the Star River Immortal Venerate never thought that after finally 
evading Lu Chen, he would be possessed by a powerful mysterious life form 
shortly after reincarnating as a Mortal Immortal. 

 

 

However, no matter how unwilling the Star River Immortal Venerate was, he 
could not resist the possessor, whose power was too strong. Moreover, the 
possession technique used was not of the physical body but went directly into his 
Divine Soul, taking control of it. 

 

 

He is now both Li Xinghe and not completely. 

 
 

When "Li Xinghe" opened his eyes again, he felt his new body and said, "Star 

Immortal Body? Hmph, ridiculous, a useless body can actually be called an 
Immortal Body?" 

 
 

"Let this Emperor see what this so-called Tianyan Immortal Domain truly is." 

 
 



With that, the Netherworld Evil Emperor began to fully integrate all the memories 
of the Star River Immortal Venerate’s past life. 

 

 

Once the Netherworld Evil Emperor had finished merging all the memories of the 
Star River Immortal Venerate, he couldn’t help but snort coldly and mutter to 
himself, "I didn’t expect this Lu Chen to be so ruthless, treating the people of the 
Spirit Realm as materials to create a world, crafting such a universe." 

 
 

"It seems he is indeed a threat, no wonder I can no longer sense the aura of the 

Chaos Beast; it is likely that it perished at his hands." 

 
 

Speaking of this, the Netherworld Evil Emperor carefully examined the memories 

related to mysterious beings within Star River Immortal Venerate and thought, 
those mysterious beings must have been sealed by Lu Chen. 

 
 

Now, it is only necessary to find the location of those Ancestors of the Strange, to 

see if their memories have been erased by Chaos Qi. Once their status is 
confirmed, they can be completely turned into his puppets, and the entire Deceit 
Realm will be under his control. 

 
 

To avoid alerting the enemy, the Netherworld Evil Emperor decided to continue 
using the identity of Li Xinghe to secretly investigate the condition of the 

Ancestors of the Strange. 

 
 

Meanwhile, 



 
 

In the Daqin Immortal Dynasty, within the Imperial Palace, 

 
 

Lu Chen, who was in closed cultivation in the Cultivation Room, suddenly felt a 
chill on his back, followed by an intense malice. He opened his eyes suddenly, 
intending to find the source of this malice, but just as he was about to seek its 
location, the malice disappeared without a trace. 

 
 

Lu Chen, unwilling to give up, felt uneasy and horrified at heart. The identity of 
this person must not be simple. 

 
 

Lu Chen then mobilized the Power of Heavenly Mechanism, hoping to deduce the 

identity of this person. However, no matter how hard he deduced, all he saw was 
blankness. 

 

 

This indicated that the other person was either also adept at the Deduction 

Technique or possessed a Magic Treasure that shielded Heavenly Mechanism, or 
their cultivation state was far superior to his. 

 
 

But now, the Qi Fortune of the Tianyan Immortal Domain is gathered on him, so 

even if the other party is adept at the Deduction Technique, it should be 
impossible to completely shield the Heavenly Mechanism. As long as the person or 
thing is in the Tianyan Immortal Domain, he should be able to deduce their 
identity and location. 



 
 

Even Immortal Emperor Youlan, Lu Chen could now accurately deduce what she 

was doing. 

 
 

This made Lu Chen even more uneasy. He suspected that an even more formidable 
existence had entered the Tianyan Immortal Domain, and the person had hidden 
their aura, so he couldn’t deduce who they were. 

 
 

... 

 
 

Mysterious Moon Palace. 

 
 

In the restricted area, Immortal Emperor Youlan, who was sitting on the ice coffin, 

opened her eyes and glanced at Xiyue Immortal Emperor and Xuan Qingyun in the 
cave. 

 
 

At this moment, Xiyue Immortal Emperor and Xuan Qingyun also opened their 

eyes at the same time. 

 
 

Immortal Emperor Youlan asked, "You must have sensed it too." 

 

 



Xuan Qingyun said directly, "Is it him?" 

 
 

Immortal Emperor Youlan replied, "This aura is very likely him." 

 
 

Xuan Qingyun continued, "But the disaster hasn’t descended." 

 
 

Immortal Emperor Youlan said, "Perhaps he wants to confirm our consciousness 
first, whether it has been completely eroded by Chaos Qi, and then act." 

 
 

Immortal Emperor Youlan reminded, "In the coming period, try to restrain your 
mysterious aura so as not to alert him." 

 
 

Xiyue Immortal Emperor and Xuan Qingyun spoke in unison, "Understood." 

 

 

... 

 
 

Time passed like a white horse galloping across a gap, thirty years went by in a 

flash. 

 
 



Now, "Li Xinghe" has established himself in the Holy Wing Sect. Ten years ago, he 
was already promoted by the Holy Wing Sect to become the Saint Heir, and now 
his status is higher than the Sect Master of the Holy Wing Sect. 

 

 

However, because of Li Xinghe’s terrifying talent, no one in the Holy Wing Sect 
has any dissatisfaction with his current status. Now, Li Xinghe has cultivated to 
the Heavenly Immortal Realm. 

 
 

In a short thirty years, he has cultivated from a Mortal Immortal to the Heavenly 

Immortal Realm, a speed that people have only seen in one other person, who is 
the current Master of Heavenly Derivation. 

 
 

Thinking of the future, with the potential emergence of a person akin to the 

Master of Heavenly Derivation from the Holy Wing Sect, the elders of the Holy 

Wing Sect treated Li Xinghe very well, prioritizing any benefits and cultivation 
resources for him. 

 
 

Over the past thirty years, Li Xinghe has immersed himself in cultivation, 

seemingly not paying much attention to external affairs. In fact, he wanted to 
leave the Holy Wing Sect to explore the outside world. 

 
 

But he also knew that with his current Mortal Immortal cultivation state, 

venturing out without protection could lead to danger. If he encountered danger, 
he would have to reveal his strength, using mysterious power. Once his 
mysterious aura was exposed, Immortal Emperor Youlan and those Ancestors of 
the Strange would surely detect his presence. 



 
 

Therefore, all these years, he learned about the happenings in the Tianyan 

Immortal Domain through people from the sect. 

 
 

Holy Wing Sect. 

 
 

Main Peak, the cave residence where Li Xinghe resided. 

 
 

At this time, Li Xinghe was sitting cross-legged on the stone bed in his cave, 
practicing the Immortal Law imparted by the Saint Wing Immortal Venerable. Just 
then, the voice of the Saint Wing Immortal Venerable entered Li Xinghe’s ears. 

 
 

"Xinghe, come to the Meeting Hall." 

 
 

Upon hearing the Saint Wing Immortal Venerable’s transmission, Li Xinghe 

immediately opened his eyes. His body transformed into a beam of light and 
appeared in the Meeting Hall of the Holy Wing Sect shortly thereafter. 

 
 

By now, the elders of the Holy Wing Sect had already gathered in the Meeting Hall, 
looking as if something significant was happening. 

 

 



Li Xinghe approached the Saint Wing Immortal Venerable and saluted, asking, 
"Honored Master, what is the matter for which you have summoned me?" 

 

 

The Saint Wing Immortal Venerable said directly, "The decennial Great Court 
Assembly of the Daqin Immortal Dynasty is about to commence. I plan to take you 
to the Imperial City of the Daqin Immortal Dynasty to broaden your horizons." 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Li Xinghe’s mind faltered slightly. Go to the Imperial City of the 

Daqin Immortal Dynasty? This has been his long-held desire. Now that the 
Tianyan Immortal Domain has been unified again by Lu Chen and Daqin Immortal 
Dynasty’s Imperial City is converging with Immortals from various realms and 
forces, it would be easier to gather information on the Ancestors of the Strange 
there. 

 
 

Seeing that Li Xinghe did not immediately respond, the Saint Wing Immortal 

Venerable asked, "I’m not sure how your current cultivation is going. If you wish 
to continue cultivating and do not want to go, then never mind." 

 
 

Seeing that Li Xinghe hesitated to respond, the Saint Wing Immortal Venerable 

thought he was unwilling to go. After joining the Holy Wing Sect, Li Xinghe had 
been in constant closed-door cultivation, hardly ever leaving the Holy Wing Sect. 
So, to the Saint Wing Immortal Venerable, Li Xinghe appeared as someone with an 
unwavering heart towards cultivation and might not be fond of such lively 
gatherings. 
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Upon hearing the words of Saint Wing Immortal Venerable, Li Xinghe immediately 

reacted and quickly said, “Honored Master, your disciple is willing to go. My 
cultivation has reached a bottleneck, so it’s a perfect chance to go out and get 
some fresh air.” 

 
 

  

 
 

Seeing Li Xinghe agree, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable smiled and stroked his 

graying beard. He also had this in mind. Although Li Xinghe possesses high 
aptitude and an Immortal Body, his cultivation has been advancing too quickly, his 
mental state hasn’t been tempered, which might not be a good thing for him. 

 
 

  

 
 

Saint Wing Immortal Venerable said, “Since that’s the case, then go and prepare.” 



 
 

  

 
 

Li Xinghe immediately replied, “Honored Master, your disciple has nothing to 
prepare, I can follow you to the imperial city right now.” 

 
 

  

 
 

Saint Wing Immortal Venerable said, “Very well, let’s set off now.” 

 
 

  

 
 

As the words fell, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable along with numerous Elders 

arrived at the square, which was already gathering many disciples, most of whom 
were direct disciples or core disciples of various Elders. 

 
 

  

 
 

For a small Immortal Sect like Holy Wing Sect, being able to visit a place like the 

Daqin Imperial City is a rare opportunity for them. 



 
 

  

 
 

Nowadays, not everyone can enter the imperial city of the Daqin Immortal 
Dynasty; only during the Great Court Assembly, the leaders of sects like Holy Wing 
Sect have the privilege to bring more people into the imperial city. 

 
 

  

 

 

Seeing everyone had gathered, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable raised his hand, 
and a huge Immortal Ship appeared in the sky above Holy Wing Sect. 

 
 

  

 
 

Then, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable flew onto the deck of the Immortal Ship in 

one step, “Everyone, come aboard!” 

 
 

  

 
 

As the words fell, those who would follow Saint Wing Immortal Venerable to the 
Daqin Imperial City turned into streaks of light and landed on the Immortal Ship. 



 
 

  

 
 

Once everyone was aboard, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable immediately 
controlled the Immortal Ship to fly in the direction of White Rainbow Immortal 
City. 

 
 

  

 

 

At this moment, a disciple of Holy Wing Sect curiously asked, “Ancestor, the Daqin 
Great Court Assembly is held once every ten years, yet we will travel far into the 
Barbaric Lands for more than ten years, won’t we miss it?” 

 
 

  

 
 

Hearing this question, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable did not seem surprised. 

Holy Wing Sect is just a small Immortal Sect, and although there’s a teleportation 
array within its territory, the array cannot be compared to the teleportation 
arrays of the Daqin Immortal Dynasty. So, in most disciples’ eyes, traveling from 
one realm to another requires a significant amount of time. 

 
 

  



 
 

Saint Wing Immortal Venerable responded, “White Rainbow Immortal City has a 

cross-border teleportation array. Once we reach White Rainbow Immortal City, we 

can arrive at the Daqin Imperial City in an instant.” 

 
 

  

 
 

Upon hearing this, those disciples who were traveling far for the first time were 
very shocked. 

 
 

  

 
 

Cross-border teleportation array? 

 
 

  

 
 

This was the first time they heard about such an array. 

 
 

  



 
 

Then, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable said, “Alright, everyone return to your 

rooms to rest well, and once we arrive at White Rainbow Immortal City, I will call 

for you all immediately.” 

 
 

  

 
 

The disciples of Holy Wing Sect replied in unison, “Yes, venerable one.” 

 

 

  

 

 

Then those disciples went to the rooms of the Immortal Ship, and after they had 

left, the Elders also dispersed, leaving only Saint Wing Immortal Venerable and Li 
Xinghe on the deck. 

 
 

  

 
 

Seeing Li Xinghe hadn’t gone to a room, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable 
immediately asked, “Xinghe, do you have something in mind?” 

 
 

  



 
 

Li Xinghe said, “Honored Master, your disciple wants to know some of our 

Majesty’s deeds, is that okay?” 

 
 

  

 
 

“Your disciple heard that figures like His Majesty should not be casually talked 
about, but your disciple is really curious about how he unified the entire Tianyan 
Immortal Domain.” 

 
 

  

 
 

Upon hearing Li Xinghe’s words, Saint Wing Immortal Venerable did not show a 

trace of worry; he smiled and said, “Our Majesty is different from the general 
Immortal Emperor, his Divine Thought permeates the entire Tianyan Immortal 
Domain. Indeed, as long as someone talks about him, he can perceive it 

immediately. However, our Majesty doesn’t care about such things, as long as 
there’s respect shown. You must not speak recklessly.” 

 
 

  

 
 

“As for how His Majesty unified the entire Tianyan Immortal Domain, that’s a 

question even I cannot answer.” 



 
 

  

 
 

“The one at Tianxi Palace is His Majesty’s couple, perhaps due to this identity she 
has chosen to help our Majesty. The Demon Emperor of Northern Domain, seeing 
that Xiyue Immortal Emperor stands on His Majesty’s side, knew that opposing 
Majesty she would have no chance of victory. And the outbreak of the Immortal 
Emperor battle could possibly destroy the entire Tianyan Immortal Domain, so she 
voluntarily let Northern Domain submit to the Daqin Immortal Dynasty.” 

 
 

  

 
 

“Eastern Domain and Northern Domain chose to submit to the Daqin Immortal 
Dynasty, so the Central Domain naturally could not stand alone, eventually 
choosing to follow the trend.” 

 
 

  

 
 

Li Xinghe said, “Thank you, Honored Master, for resolving my confusion.” 

 
 

  

 
 



Although Li Xinghe verbally expressed gratitude, he did not find the answers he 
wanted from Saint Wing Immortal Venerable. Based on the information he 
gathered, he could almost be certain that the so-called Xiyue Immortal Emperor 
and Demon Emperor are actually Ancestors of the Strange. 

 
 

  

 
 

Logically, Ancestors of the Strange could not have become Lu Chen’s couple. 

Mysterious Life and Lu Chen are mortal enemies; humans, in the eyes of 
Mysterious Life, are but blood food in a livestock pen. Now that Xiyue Immortal 
Emperor has become Lu Chen’s couple, this truly baffled him. 

 
 

  

 
 

How exactly did Lu Chen manage to do this? 

 
 

  

 
 

Could it be…? 

 
 

  



 
 

That Xiyue Immortal Emperor’s and Xuan Qingyun’s memories have been erased 

by Chaos Qi, and now they possess different personalities, which is why they 

might agree to become Lu Chen’s couple. 

 
 

  

 
 

If that’s the case, then he could take Immortal Emperor Youlan and them out of 
this world, however, without witnessing them firsthand, it’s best not to take any 
action. 

 
 

  

 
 

Since Xiyue Immortal Emperor is Lu Chen’s couple, when he arrives at the Daqin 

Immortal Dynasty’s imperial city, he might have the chance to contact Xiyue 
Immortal Emperor up close, and then see if her Divine Soul has been eroded by 

Chaos Qi. 

 
 

  

 
 

… 

 
 



  

 
 

In the blink of an eye, Holy Wing Sect’s Immortal Ship appeared on the outskirts of 

the Daqin Imperial City. 

 
 

  

 

 

Nowadays, the Daqin Imperial City, like the Immortal Sect, floats above the skies. 
After Holy Wing Sect’s Immortal Ship stopped at an air dock, it brought a group of 

disciples from Holy Wing Sect into the Daqin Imperial City. 

 
 

  

 
 

As Li Xinghe entered the imperial city, he sharply sensed a trace of Mysterious 
Power’s aura. 

 
 

  

 
 

Li Xinghe thought to himself, it seems he came to the right place, he might soon 

see Xiyue Immortal Emperor and these Ancestors of the Strange. 

 
 



  

 
 

However, unexpectedly, even though Saint Wing Immortal Venerable brought 

them to the Daqin Imperial City to broaden their horizons, he did not bring them 
into the Imperial Palace; they merely strolled around the outskirts of the Daqin 
Imperial City. 

 
 

  

 
 

During the days of the Great Court Assembly, Lu Chen felt a very strong sense of 

crisis again, although he couldn’t deduce whom initially harbored malice toward 
him, he could guess that this person had definitely come to the Daqin Imperial 
City. 

 
 

  

 
 

Lu Chen’s mind was already suspicious; to make him feel threatened, it either had 
to be Immortal Emperor Youlan and them, but they shouldn’t act against him 
temporarily. Moreover, he had met Immortal Emperor Youlan in the Sea of Chaos 
last time and didn’t feel such strong malice from her. 

 
 

  

 

 



If not Immortal Emperor Youlan and them, then it was likely another powerful 
Mysterious Life had appeared. 

 

 

  

 
 

To find this Mysterious Life, help from Mysterious Life is necessary, as Mysterious 

Life can resonate with the Mysterious Power within other Mysterious Life. 
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Capítulo 2163: Chapter 1853: Because We Are All Within His Chaos Treasure 

 
 

Inside the Red Flower Sedan, Lu Chen, who was trying to develop a relationship 
with Xiao Xueying, suddenly stopped and turned to look at Yun Yudie and the 
others sitting nearby. 

 
 

Feeling Lu Chen’s gaze, the beautiful women, who were sitting cross-legged with 
closed eyes, opened their eyes. 

 

 



The mysterious power within them was still suppressed by the Rule Power of the 
Red Flower Sedan. Although they were unwilling to stay in the wedding chamber, 
they had no way to leave. Hence, they kept their eyes closed, thinking ‘out of sight, 
out of mind’, completely ignoring Lu Chen’s unruly actions. 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen staring at them, Yun Yudie coldly said, “I’m already pregnant with 
your child; what more do you want to do?” 

 
 

Yun Yudie assumed that Lu Chen was about to lose control again and do something 

improper to those of them who were already pregnant. 

 
 

At this point, Lu Chen asked, “Is there a more powerful Mysterious Life than the 

Immortal Emperor Youlan in the Tianyan Immortal Domain?” 

 
 

Upon hearing this question from Lu Chen, the women were slightly taken aback. 

 
 

Especially Yun Yudie, who had regained more memories than Ye Chuyao and the 
others, thus knowing more. As soon as Lu Chen asked the question, a figure 
immediately appeared in her mind. 

 
 

Seeing that the women didn’t answer and seemed stunned by his question, Lu 
Chen instantly understood. It seemed there really was a Mysterious Life more 
powerful than the Immortal Emperor Youlan. 

 
 



Yun Yudie, after regaining her composure, asked seriously, “Has your memory 
returned?” 

 

 

Lu Chen also knew of that person’s existence, and now, with Lu Chen suddenly 
asking this question, it was possible that his memory had partially returned. 

 
 

However, Lu Chen replied, “No, but I just felt a malevolent intent. The other party 

is able to block my Divine Thought probe and the Heavenly Mechanism divination. 
I suspect their strength surpasses that of Immortal Emperor Youlan.” 

 
 

Hearing Lu Chen’s response, the women felt a sense of dread. If what Lu Chen said 

was true, then it was highly probable that he had appeared in the Tianyan 
Immortal Domain. 

 
 

Yet, no disaster had befallen them. 

 
 

Could it be that he was here to check whether their Divine Souls had been eroded 
by Chaos Qi? 

 
 

Seeing Yun Yudie’s face turn extremely serious, Lu Chen continued to ask, “Is 
there truly a Mysterious Life more powerful than Immortal Emperor Youlan?” 

 
 



Yun Yudie didn’t immediately answer Lu Chen’s question; instead, she countered, 
“Are you sure you sensed his presence?” 

 

 

Lu Chen said, “From the way you talk, it seems you know who he is?” 

 
 

Yun Yudie then said, “If your perception is not wrong, then this means our 

common enemy has arrived in this world.” 

 
 

Hearing Yun Yudie’s words, Lu Chen was slightly stunned. 

 
 

A common enemy? 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen looking a bit confused, Yun Yudie continued, “He is one of the 
Ancestors of the Strange, not stronger than Immortal Emperor Youlan, but he 
holds a Chaos Treasure.” 

 
 

Lu Chen recovered and asked, “If he’s not stronger than Immortal Emperor 
Youlan, why did it prompt me to make an alliance with you?” 

 
 

Yun Yudie answered, “Because now we all reside within his Chaos Treasure.” 

 
 



Hearing Yun Yudie’s words, Lu Chen wasn’t surprised at all. After all, they had 
lived for many years inside the stomach of a Chaos Beast, so it was normal for the 
Tianyan Immortal Domain to be within a Magic Treasure. 

 

 

This world itself is infinitely recursive. 

 
 

Yun Yudie continued, “Since you haven’t fully restored your memory, and since he 

has appeared in this world, there are some things you need to know in advance.” 

 
 

Though she resented Lu Chen for impregnating her, the more pressing matter than 

Lu Chen was dealing with the Netherworld Evil Emperor. 

 
 

Once they left this world, their alliance with Lu Chen would naturally dissolve, 
and then Lu Chen would be unable to use the Red Flower Sedan to suppress their 
strength, allowing them to kill this lecher. 

 
 

Lu Chen said, “In fact, even if you hadn’t told me, I would have guessed roughly.” 

 
 

“Your alliance with my past life was mainly to escape this world, right?” 

 
 

Yun Yudie straightforwardly answered, “Yes.” 



 
 

“Mysterious Lives are indeed immortal, but the Chaos Qi can erode our Divine 

Souls and erase all our memories.” 

 
 

“Once our minds are eroded by the Mysterious Power and our memories lost, we 
will become that person’s puppets, and then he will completely control the Deceit 
Realm. He advocates the complete destruction of the Spirit Realm, making him our 
common enemy.” 

 
 

Hearing this, Lu Chen curiously asked, “He advocates the complete destruction of 
the Spirit Realm, so how do you view the Spirit Realm?” 

 
 

Yun Yudie unapologetically said, “In our eyes, the Spirit Realm is our pasture; 
humans are our blood food. To ensure we have an ample supply of blood food, we 
must give you some time and space to grow. We just need to harvest your life 
force periodically; there’s no need to kill the goose that lays the golden eggs.” 

 
 

“Uh…this…” 

 
 

Lu Chen was somewhat surprised at Yun Yudie’s honesty. 

 
 

Lu Chen then asked, “What does his appearance in this world signify?” 



 
 

Yun Yudie replied, “He likely wants to see if we have been eroded by Chaos Qi, 

completely erasing our memories.” 

 
 

“The so-called disaster in the Tianyan Immortal Domain refers to when he opens 
that Chaos Treasure, causing a large influx of Mysterious Power into this world, 
resulting in disaster.” 

 
 

“Since no disaster has occurred, it means he hasn’t opened this treasure. But his 
presence in this world suggests this is just a wisp of Divine Thought, likely 
attached to someone, probing the Tianyan Immortal Domain.” 

 
 

Hearing Yun Yudie’s explanation, Lu Chen fell into deep thought. It seemed that to 
leave this world, he had to wait for the person mentioned by Yun Yudie to open 
that Chaos Treasure. 

 
 

If that’s the case, they must not let this person discover that Yun Yudie and the 
others have regained their memories as Mysterious Lives. 

 
 

No wonder there was such a seal deep in Yun Yudie and the others’ Divine Souls. It 

seemed that seal was meant to deceive that person, making them believe Yun 
Yudie and the others had their memories erased, so that they would open the 
treasure and release them. 

 

 



Lu Chen had roughly figured out what his past life had done: to leave this world, 
he made an alliance with Yun Yudie and these Mysterious Lives, then killed the 
Great Powers of the Spirit Realm and founded the Tianyan Immortal Domain to 
protect Yun Yudie and the others from Chaos Qi erosion. Meanwhile, to prevent 

the person mentioned by Yun Yudie from detecting anomalies, he helped Yun 
Yudie and the others seal their memories. 

 
 

Having mostly pieced together past events, Lu Chen now pondered the nature of 
the system. It seemed the system had nothing to do with Yun Yudie and these 
Mysterious Lives. 

 

 

If the system were unrelated to them, then it was most likely a manifestation of 
his own Divine Thought to assist in his growth. 

 
 

If that’s the case, why would he bind his growth process with the Mysterious 

Lives? 
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Capítulo 2164: Chapter 1854: Now Is the Best Time to Let Us Out 

 
 



Lu Chen pondered for a long time but remained clueless. He then stopped thinking 
about it, believing that once his memory was completely restored, he would 
understand the system’s purpose. For now, thinking about it only added to his 
worries. 

 
 

Before his memory was fully restored, he decided to continue following the 
system’s guidance. The system, More Progeny More Blessings, seemed to be 
helping him grow rather than plotting against him. 

 
 

At that moment, Yun Yudie suddenly spoke, “Now is the best time for you to let us 

out.” 

 
 

Lu Chen looked at Yun Yudie with suspicion. Let them out? 

 
 

Their memories were almost completely restored now, and if they were released, 

they might immediately attempt to kill the children in their wombs. 

 

 

He was hoping that when they gave birth, the system would provide him more 
World Origin to quickly boost his Cultivation State. 

 
 

Yun Yudie seemed to understand what Lu Chen was thinking and asked, “What do 
you think he will think if he finds out we’ve conceived your children?” 

 

 



Lu Chen replied without hesitation, “Would he think we formed an alliance? Or 
perhaps that I’ve joined forces with you Mysterious Life forms?” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yun Yudie let out a cold laugh, “Do you think we, as Ancestors 
of the Strange, would agree to bear children for a blood feast?” 

 
 

Lu Chen instantly grasped what Yun Yudie was trying to convey. 

 
 

Yun Yudie continued, “Mysterious Life forms cannot mate with humans, let alone 

we as Ancestors of the Strange. If he finds out a human’s child is growing within 
us, he would surely assume our Divine Soul has been severely corroded by Chaos 
Qi, leading to memory loss, thus agreeing to become your couple, even to bear 
your child.” 

 
 

Lu Chen thought for a moment and found it reasonable, yet he still worried about 

the possibility that Yun Yudie and the others might terminate their pregnancies 
once released. 

 
 

Yun Yudie observed Lu Chen’s concern, her brows furrowed, and she spoke coldly, 
“I truly don’t understand why you insist on us bearing offspring. Even if we give 
birth to your children, they won’t survive.” 

 
 

Lu Chen asked in confusion, “What do you mean by that?” 

 
 



Until now, every one of his children has been thriving; why would Yun Yudie say 
his children won’t survive? 

 

 

Yun Yudie explained further, “Mysterious Life forms and humans are inherently 
different species. Whether in the Spirit Realm or in the Deceit Realm, Mysterious 
Life forms and humans cannot create new life, as this is the Cosmic Law.” 

 
 

“The fact that we can conceive your children in this world indicates the presence 

of another set of Cosmic Laws within this Chaos Treasure, allowing humans and 
Mysterious Life forms to procreate.” 

 
 

“However, once we leave this world and return to the original universe, the 

children born from the union of humans and Mysterious Life forms will be 
obliterated by the original universe’s Cosmic Law.” 

 
 

This… 

 

 

Lu Chen was speechless for a moment, having never considered such matters, 
especially since all of this was orchestrated by the system, and he wasn’t aware of 
these implications. 

 
 

Does this mean his children can never leave this world? 

 

 



Upon this realization, Lu Chen’s brow tightened as he sensed the world was 
running out of time, with Tianyan Immortal Domain continuously being eroded by 
Chaos Qi, inevitably leading to its end. 

 

 

If his children cannot leave this world, they too will eventually be consumed by 
Chaos Qi, disappearing completely. 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen in a daze and speechless, Yun Yudie continued, “If you can tell me 

why you insist on us giving you children, I might consider allowing them to be 
born.” 

 
 

For an Ancestor of the Strange, bearing a child for a blood feast was indeed a great 

humiliation, but considering that the child might lower the vigilance of the 
Netherworld Evil Emperor, leading him to believe they’ve completely lost their 

memories, it wouldn’t be entirely unacceptable to allow the child to be born. 

 
 

Since, upon departing this world, this child would perish, not only the child but Lu 

Chen too would be dealt with by them. 

 
 

Once all humans and other creatures, except for Mysterious Life forms, disappear 
from this world, no one will know that these Ancestors of the Strange once bore 
children for a human blood feast. 

 
 

Lu Chen gazed into Yun Yudie’s eyes, which resembled purple gems, and instantly 

saw through her intentions. 



 
 

Lu Chen then said, “Actually, I don’t know why I want to reproduce with you; it’s 

just that a voice deep within me insists I must breed offspring with you.” 

 
 

Upon hearing Lu Chen’s response, Yun Yudie looked at him peculiarly. What did he 
mean by a voice deep inside urging him to procreate with them? 

 
 

Isn’t this thing just randy? 

 

 

Yun Yudie was somewhat speechless. She initially thought Lu Chen was plotting 
some scheme, but seeing Lu Chen’s serious demeanor, it seemed his desire to 
reproduce with them was really just due to his lust. 

 
 

To lust after Mysterious Life forms, Lu Chen certainly is the first in the history of 

the Spirit Realm. 

 
 

Let it be; if he’s lustful, he’s lustful. 

 
 

Yun Yudie no longer wanted to speak to Lu Chen, the strongest Great Emperor of 
the Spirit Realm, now reduced to someone filled only with thoughts of 

reproduction – truly tragic. 

 
 



However, on the flip side, this was beneficial to them Mysterious Life forms. 

 
 

Lu Chen was too powerful; if he remained this strong, it would hinder the 

Mysterious Life forms from harvesting the Spirit Realm’s vitality. 

 
 

Now, with Lu Chen succumbing to decadence, becoming a being solely obsessed 

with women, even if he returns to the Spirit Realm, he poses no threat to the 
Mysterious Life forms. Consequently, no one would be capable of preventing 
Mysterious Life forms from harvesting the Spirit Realm’s vitality. 

 
 

With this realization, Yun Yudie’s heart skipped a beat. 

 
 

Could it be that Lu Chen’s transformation was influenced by the Red Flower 
Sedan’s alliance token? 

 
 

Her memory wasn’t completely restored, especially the specifics of the Red Flower 
Sedan alliance, but she knew it wasn’t impossible for them, the Ancestors of the 
Strange, to tweak the Red Flower Sedan token. 

 
 

Perhaps they foresaw Lu Chen’s reincarnation, leaving something within the Red 
Flower Sedan early on, continuously affecting the reincarnated Lu Chen, and 
gradually entangling him in feminine passion. 

 

 



However… 

 
 

Yun Yudie was puzzled; if indeed these Ancestors of the Strange left something 

within the Red Flower Sedan, wouldn’t that imply the Red Flower Sedan would 
likewise affect her? 

 
 

Entering the Red Flower Sedan, their desires would immediately amplify; should 

they not unite with Lu Chen, the Red Flower Sedan would suppress their powers. 
This influence seemed unrelated to their alliance. 

 
 

She couldn’t believe they added a clause to the alliance requiring them to sleep 

with Lu Chen. 

 

 

If there wasn’t such a clause, the vow on the Red Flower Sedan would only come 
into effect when they attempted harm against Lu Chen, not in driving him to 

actions otherwise. 
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䠊䄾䬟 

 
 

䠊䄾䄾䇊 

 

 

䎻䬟䬟㐨 

 
 

㕲㬻䬟䬟㬻㬃䛠䈗 

 

 

䠊䄾䬟䛠䛠䬟䬢㬃䱩㴫䶳 

 
 

䈗㕲 



 
 

䬟䬟㫋䇊䬢䆩䇊䛠䆩 

 
 

䄾䠊䬟 

 
 

䄾㕲䈗䠊 

 
 

㕲䙅䦳䱩 

 
 

㕲䶫㥡 

 
 

䄾䛠䱩䇊䬟䈠㕲㐨㓘 

 
 

䆩䗅 

 
 

㺍䗅㓘 

 
 



䠊䄾䬟 

 
 

㬃㦝 

 
 

䗅䠊䄾㬃㺍䒑䠊 

 
 

䬟㗰㥡䄾 

 
 

䠊䬟䄾 

 

 

䦳㬻䛠䛠䆩䬟㬃 

 
 

䇊㕲䈠㓘䱩䄾䙅䬟 

 

 

㕲䵙㕲䙅㐨䬟 

 
 

㕲䄾䛠䠊䬟 



 
 

䠊䈗䇊 

 
 

㬻䬟䛠䆩䛠㬃䦳 

 
 

䈠䬟䱩㬻㬃䱩䆩䬟㓘䄾 

 
 

䈗㥡䗅䛠䈠䄾䔃 

 
 

䬟䠊 

 
 

䛠䇊䬟䈗䬟䬢 

 
 

㬃䲓䠊䇊䈗 

 
 

㬃䶳䱩䬢䛠 

 
 



䬟䠊㓘䄾 

 
 

䛠䬟䇊 

 
 

䛠㕲䈗䬢䈗䇊䄾䬟 

 
 

㕲䦳䙅䱩 

 
 

䛠䛠䠊䬢㴫䱩㬃䶳䬟䄾䬟 

 

 

䎻䬢䈠䬟䬟㕲䈗䆩䇊䱩 

 
 

䠊䄾䬟 

 

 

䈗䬢䬟㫋䬟䠊䄾䄾㕲䇊 

 
 

䠊䄾㐨䈗䇊’ 



 
 

㗰䗅㐨 㗰䗅䬢㕲䬟 䈠㬃䱩䬢䱩㓘 䇊䈗䔃䬟䬢䣙 “䵙㬃 㓘㬃䗅 㐨㬃䄾 䶳䇊㐨䄾 䄾㬃 䱩

䬟䇊䙅䬟 䄾䠊㕲䈗 䶳㬃䛠䱩䬢䆄” 

 
 

“㗰㬃䗅 䈗䗅䛠䬟䱩㓘 䠊䇊䙅䬟 㦝䬟䱩䄾 㕲䄾 䄾㬃㬃 䄾䠊䇊䄾 䒑㕲䇊㐨㓘䇊㐨 䰡㬻㬻

㬃䛠䄾䇊䱩 䵙㬃㬻䇊㕲㐨 䈠䇊㐨㐨㬃䄾 䠊㬃䱩䬢 㬃䗅䄾 㬻䗅䈠䠊 䱩㬃㐨㺍䬟䛠㫋 䒑䠊

䬟 䬟䛠㬃䈗㕲㬃㐨 㬃㦝 䲓䠊䇊㬃䈗 䶫㕲 㕲䈗 㕲㐨䄾䬟㐨䈗㕲㦝㓘㕲㐨㺍㥡 䇊㐨䬢 䄾

䠊䬟 䱩㬃䈗䈗 㬃㦝 䰡㬻㬻㬃䛠䄾䇊䱩 㲊䗅䛠䇊 㕲㐨 䒑㕲䇊㐨㓘䇊㐨 䰡㬻㬻㬃䛠䄾䇊䱩 

䵙㬃㬻䇊㕲㐨 㕲䈗 䇊䈠䈠䬟䱩䬟䛠䇊䄾㕲㐨㺍㫋” 

 
 

䲓䈗㬃䠊䇊 

 
 

䇊䬟䙅䠊 

 
 

㕲䶫 

 
 

䇊䶳㕲䄾 

 
 

㬃㓘䗅 

 
 



䛠䇊䬟 

 
 

㬃䈗㕲䗅㕸䄾䬟㓘䈗䛠 

 
 

㕲䱩䱩䶳 

 
 

㻓”䬟 

 
 

㕲㥡䬢䬟 

 

 

㥡㕲䶫 

 
 

㕲㬃䬟㐨䛠䈗㬃㥡 

 

 

㬻㬃䛠䇊㬻䰡䄾䱩 

 
 

䛠㦝㬃㬻 



 
 

㐨㕲㬃䄾 

 
 

“䈗䄾䗅㫋䬢 

 
 

䲓䠊䈗䇊㬃 

 
 

䛠䬢䈗䇊䬟䬟 

 
 

䬟䄾䠊 

 
 

㓘㬃䗅 
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䬢䄾㫋䬟㕲㦝㦝䬟㐨䛠 

 
 

㕲䵙㬻䇊㬃㐨 

 

 



䗅䈗䇊㐨䠊㬻 

 
 

䛠㬻㬻㕲䬟㬃䈗䬟 

 
 

䄾㕲㐨䱩䗅 

 
 

䰡㦝 

 
 

㺍䗅䄾㕲䛠㐨㐨 

 

 

䠊䈗䗅䇊㬻㐨 

 
 

㕲䱩䶳䱩 

 

 

㬃㐨䄾 

 
 

䬢㓘䇊 



 
 

䗅䄾䎻 

 
 

㐨㓘㬃䱩 

 
 

䈠䈗㥡䬟䱩䇊䆩䈗㬃䱩 

 
 

㬃䗅䛠 

 
 

㓘䎻 

 
 

䇊䱩䱩 

 
 

䈗䬟㕲㬎䙅 

 
 

䇊䒑䇊㓘㕲㐨㐨 

 
 



䇊㓘䬟㬻䄾䗅䱩㕲䄾䱩 

 
 

㦝䗅䛠䈗㦝䬟 

 
 

㬎䗅 䲓䠊䬟㐨 䛠䬟㬻䇊㕲㐨䬟䬢 䈗㕲䱩䬟㐨䄾㥡 䎻䗅䄾 䇊䄾 䄾䠊㕲䈗 㬻㬃㬻䬟㐨䄾㥡 

䠊䬟 䇊䈠䄾䗅䇊䱩䱩㓘 䇊䱩䛠䬟䇊䬢㓘 䠊䇊䬢 䄾䠊䬟 䄾䠊㬃䗅㺍䠊䄾 㬃㦝 䗅㐨䈗䬟䇊

䱩㕲㐨㺍 㗰䗅㐨 㗰䗅䬢㕲䬟㥡 䇊㐨䬢 䠊䬟 䶳䇊㐨䄾䬟䬢 䄾㬃 䈗䬟䬟 䶳䠊䇊䄾 㗰䗅㐨 

㗰䗅䬢㕲䬟 䶳㬃䗅䱩䬢 䎻䬟 䱩㕲䔃䬟 䇊㦝䄾䬟䛠 䄾䠊䬟 䈗䬟䇊䱩 㕲䈗 䈠㬃㬻䆩䱩䬟

䄾䬟䱩㓘 䱩㕲㦝䄾䬟䬢㫋 

 

 

㲊㦝䄾䬟䛠 䇊䱩䱩㥡 䠊㕲䈗 䶳㬃㬻䬟㐨 䇊䛠䬟 䇊䱩䱩 㕸㓘䈗䄾䬟䛠㕲㬃䗅䈗 㬎㕲䙅䬟

䈗 䇊㐨䬢 䄾䠊䬟 䈗䬟䇊䱩䈗 䬢䬟䬟䆩 㕲㐨 䄾䠊䬟㕲䛠 䵙㕲䙅㕲㐨䬟 䈧㬃䗅䱩䈗 䶳㕲

䱩䱩 䬢䬟㦝㕲㐨㕲䄾䬟䱩㓘 䎻䛠䬟䇊䔃 㬃䆩䬟㐨 䈠㬃㬻䆩䱩䬟䄾䬟䱩㓘 䈗㬃㬻䬟䬢䇊

㓘㫋 䰡㦝 䠊䬟 䈠㬃䗅䱩䬢 䔃㐨㬃䶳 㕲㐨 䇊䬢䙅䇊㐨䈠䬟 䶳䠊䇊䄾 䄾䠊䬟㓘 䶳㬃䗅䱩

䬢 䎻䬟 䱩㕲䔃䬟 䇊㦝䄾䬟䛠 䎻䬟㕲㐨㺍 䗅㐨䈗䬟䇊䱩䬟䬢㥡 㬻䇊㓘䎻䬟 䠊䬟 䈠㬃䗅

䱩䬢 䎻䬟 㬻䬟㐨䄾䇊䱩䱩㓘 䆩䛠䬟䆩䇊䛠䬟䬢 䄾㬃 䇊䙅㬃㕲䬢 㬻䇊䬾㬃䛠 䈗䠊㬃䈠䔃 

䄾䠊䬟㐨㫋 

 
 

䗅䬾䄾䈗 

 
 

㦝㬃䛠 

 
 

䄾䄾䇊䠊 



 
 

㬃䄾 

 
 

䄾䬢䱩䗅㐨㬃’䈠 

 
 

䬟䠊 

 
 

㺍䠊㫋㐨㕲”䄾 

 
 

䬟㬻 

 
 

䆩䱩䠊䬟 

 
 

㕲䇊䣙䬢䈗 

 
 

䗅䬢㕲㗰䬟 

 
 



䎻䬟 

 
 

㬎䗅 

 
 

䬟䠊㥡䛠 

 
 

䇊 

 
 

㐨䇊䬢 

 

 

“䰡 

 
 

㐨䠊䬟䲓 

 

 

䄾䗅䎻 

 
 

䗅㓘㬃 



 
 

䄾䈗㬻䗅 

 
 

䇊䈠㐨 

 
 

䬟㬃䬟㥡䇔䙅䛠䶳 

 
 

䗅㓘㥡㬃 

 
 

䈠㬃㐨䱩䇊㬻䆩㐨䄾㺍䬟䄾㕲 

 
 

䬟㐨㬃 

 
 

㦝䛠䬟䄾㲊 

 
 

䆩䛠䈗㬻㬃䬟㕲 

 
 



䆩䠊䬟䱩 

 
 

䬟䈗䆩䠊䱩㫋 

 
 

㗰䗅㐨 

 
 

䱩㕲䶳䬟㥡䠊 

 
 

㕲䄾 

 

 

䈗䈗㓘䇊 

 
 

㗰䗅㐨 㗰䗅䬢㕲䬟 䇊䈗䔃䬟䬢 䈠䗅䛠㕲㬃䗅䈗䱩㓘䣙 “㻓䠊䇊䄾 䈠㬃㐨䬢㕲䄾㕲㬃㐨䆄

” 

 
 

㬎䗅 䲓䠊䬟㐨 䈗䄾䛠䇊㕲㺍䠊䄾㦝㬃䛠䶳䇊䛠䬢䱩㓘 䈗䇊㕲䬢䣙 “㲊㦝䄾䬟䛠 㓘㬃䗅 

䛠䬟䈠㬃䙅䬟䛠 㓘㬃䗅䛠 䈗䄾䛠䬟㐨㺍䄾䠊㥡 䎻䬟㦝㬃䛠䬟 㬻㓘 䈗䄾䛠䬟㐨㺍䄾䠊 䛠

䬟䈠㬃䙅䬟䛠䈗㥡 㓘㬃䗅 㕸㓘䈗䄾䬟䛠㕲㬃䗅䈗 㬎㕲䙅䬟䈗 㬻䗅䈗䄾 㐨㬃䄾 䇊䈠䄾 䇊

㺍䇊㕲㐨䈗䄾 㬻䬟㥡 䇊㐨䬢 㓘㬃䗅 䠊䇊䙅䬟 䄾㬃 䙅㬃䶳㫋” 

 

 



㬃䄾 

 
 

䬟㬃㨠䶳䛠䱩 

 
 

㕲䄾㐨㐨䱩䇊㓘䄾䈗 

 
 

䔃䇊䎻䈠 

 
 

㣕䬟䬢 

 

 

䄾䈗䈠䇊 

 
 

䠊䄾㬻㫋䬟 

 

 

䬟䠊㐨㺍㕲䛠䇊 

 
 

㓘䗅㺍 



 
 

䇊䬢㐨 

 
 

䬟䇊䬟䬢䆩㕲䎻䈠䈗䱩 

 
 

㗰䗅䬢䬟䈗㕲’ 

 
 

䠊䬟䄾 

 
 

㥡䄾䠊䈗㕲 

 
 

䄾㕲㐨䠊㺍 

 
 

㺍㐨䈗㕲㐨㕲㺍 

 
 

㐨䇊 

 
 



䆩㬃㐨㵥 

 
 

䛠䆩㐨䇊䱩㬃䬟䈗 

 
 

䠊䬟 

 
 

䈗䄾㕲䠊 

 
 

㬃䠊䶳 

 

 

䶳㐨䔃䈗㬃 

 
 

䇊䆩䄾䈠㥡 

 

 

䠊䬟䄾㬻 

 
 

䈗䇊㓘㦝䬟䄾 



 
 

㐨䛠䄾䬟䬢䗅 

 
 

䶳㥡㐨㬃 

 
 

㕲䈗㺍㐨 

 
 

䬟䠊䄾 

 
 

䈗䬟䗅䬢 

 
 

䈗䄾㕲䠊 

 
 

㬃䄾 

 
 

㐨䙅㺍䬟䇊䇊䬢䜐䄾䇊 

 
 



䬢䛠䱩䬟㬃䈠㫋 

 
 

䙅㕲䬟䱩 

 
 

㐨㬃䬟㥡䄾䔃 

 
 

䄾䆩㥡䈠䇊 

 
 

䒑㕲䈗䠊 

 

 

䈗䇊 

 
 

䗅䬟䬟䛊䈗䈠 

 

 

㗰䗅㐨 

 
 

䄾㬃 



 
 

䄾䇊㐨㕲䈗䇊㺍 

 
 

䬟䇊㦝䈠 

 
 

䄾䔃䇊䬟 

 
 

䬟䠊㐨䶳 

 
 

䇊㥡䈧㐨䬟䬢 

 
 

䆩䄾䇊䈠 

 
 

䛠䄾䱩㓘䗅 

 
 

䔃䬟䇊㬻 

 
 



䗅䬟䈗䈗 

 
 

㕲㬻㬃㬻䈠䄾 

 
 

䄾䬟䠊 

 
 

㴫㬃䶳 䠊䬟 䈗䄾㕲䱩䱩 䶳䇊㐨䄾䈗 䄾䠊䬟㬻 䄾㬃 䙅㬃䶳㫋 

 
 

㗰䗅㐨 㗰䗅䬢㕲䬟 䈗䇊㕲䬢 䈠㬃䱩䬢䱩㓘䣙 “䵙㬃㐨’䄾 㓘㬃䗅 䄾䠊㕲㐨䔃 㓘㬃䗅 䇊

䛠䬟 䆩䗅䈗䠊㕲㐨㺍 㕲䄾䆄” 

 
 

䶳㬃㐨 

 
 

㬎䗅 

 
 

䰡 

 
 

㬃䬢 



 
 

䣙䱩䈠㓘䇊䱩㬻 

 
 

㕲䄾䈗䠊㫋” 

 
 

㐨䲓䠊䬟 

 
 

䈗䇊䬢㕲 

 
 

㬃㨠䛠” 

 
 

㓘㬻 

 
 

䇊䈗㓘㦝㥡䬟䄾 

 
 

㐨䈠䇊 

 
 



䱩㬃㓘㐨 

 
 

㗰䗅㐨 㗰䗅䬢㕲䬟 䈗䇊㕲䬢䣙 “㨠㕲㐨䬟㥡 䰡 䈠䇊㐨 䆩䛠㬃㬻㕲䈗䬟 㓘㬃䗅㫋” 

 
 

㬎䗅 䲓䠊䬟㐨 䈠㬃㐨䄾㕲㐨䗅䬟䬢䣙 “䒑䠊䬟㐨 㬻䇊䔃䬟 㓘㬃䗅䛠 䙅㬃䶳㫋” 

 
 

㬃䙅䆄䶳” 

 
 

䠊㕲㐨㺍䬟䛠䇊 

 

 

䄾㐨䶳䇊 

 
 

䬢䗅㕲㗰䬟 

 

 

㐨䆩㬃㵥 

 
 

䬟㬻 



 
 

䗅㬎 

 
 

䬢㬃 

 
 

䇊䬟䔃䬢䈗䣙 

 
 

㓘㬃䗅 

 
 

㐨㗰䗅 

 
 

“䶳㬃䇔 

 
 

䬟㐨䠊’䲓䈗 

 
 

㬃䶳㥡䛠䬢䈗 

 
 



䄾㬃 

 
 

㬎䗅 䲓䠊䬟㐨 䈗䇊㕲䬢䣙 “㕸䇊䔃䬟 㓘㬃䗅䛠 䙅㬃䶳 䠊䬟䛠䬟㫋” 

 
 

㗰䗅㐨 㗰䗅䬢㕲䬟 䶳䇊䈗 䈗䱩㕲㺍䠊䄾䱩㓘 㬻㬃䙅䬟䬢 㕲㐨䈗㕲䬢䬟㫋 䈧䠊䬟 㕲㐨䈗

䄾䇊㐨䄾䱩㓘 䛠䬟䇊䱩㕲䦴䬟䬢 㬎䗅 䲓䠊䬟㐨’䈗 㕲䬢䬟䇊 㬃㦝 䇊 䙅㬃䶳 䄾䗅䛠㐨䈗 

㬃䗅䄾 䄾㬃 䎻䬟 䬾䗅䈗䄾 䈗䶳䬟䇊䛠㕲㐨㺍 䄾㬃 䄾䠊䬟 䇔䬟䇊䙅䬟㐨䱩㓘 䵙䇊㬃㫋 

 
 

䶳䚣䛠㬃䬟 

 
 

䬟䬟䬢䄾䬟䛠䛊 

 
 

㐨㲆䈠䬟 

 
 

䈗䈠䈠㐨㬃䄾䄾䗅䛠 

 
 

䄾㬃’䬟䬢䈗㐨 

 
 

䄾䠊䬟 



 
 

䗅㬃䄾 

 
 

㕲䠊䛠䄾䬟 

 
 

䄾㬻䠊䬟 

 
 

䇊䱩䱩 

 
 

䄾䄾䇊䠊 

 
 

㐨㬃䔃䶳 

 
 

㕲㐨 

 
 

䈗㬃 

 
 



㕲㐨䈠䈗㬃㬃㐨䬢㕲䄾 

 
 

䠊䬟䄾 

 
 

䇊䄾䄾䠊 

 
 

䗅䱩䬟㣕 

 
 

䄾㕲 

 

 

䬢䬟䬟䈗䆩㕲䱩䎻䈠䇊 

 
 

䇊䛠䬟 

 

 

䆩䇊䄾䈠 

 
 

䛠㬃䈠䬢䙅䬟䬟䛠䬟 



 
 

䄾㓘䠊䬟 

 
 

䬢䬟㥡㐨䈧䇊 

 
 

㺍䬟㬃䄾䠊䄾䬟䛠 

 
 

㐨㕲 

 
 

䱩䇊䱩 

 
 

䗅䬢䱩㥡㦝䱩䱩㦝䬟㕲 

 
 

㬃䄾 

 
 

䗅㣕䬟䱩 

 
 



㬃䱩㬃䎻䬢 

 
 

㬻㓘㬻㥡䛠䬟㬃 

 
 

䈗㕲䒑䠊 

 
 

䎻䱩䬢㬃㬃 

 
 

䬟䠊䄾 

 

 

㥡䬟䄾䈠㦝㦝䬟 

 
 

㥡䇊䄾䈠䆩 

 

 

䚣䬟㬃䶳䛠㫋 

 
 

㺍䠊䄾㕲㐨 



 
 

㕲䈧䄾䛠䆩㕲㫋䈗 

 
 

䄾䈗䠊㕲 

 
 

䄾㬃 

 
 

䠊䄾’䇊㐨䈗 

 
 

㐨䬢䇊 

 
 

䬟䬢㕲䬢䬢䙅㕲 

 
 

䛠䬟㬃䆩䶳 

 
 

䇊䔃䄾䬟 

 
 



䗅㬃䱩䈗 

 
 

䠊䄾㕲䛠䬟 
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Capítulo 2165: Chapter 1855: Remember Your Oath Today 

 

 

Yun Yudie now desperately wants Lu Chen to unlock all the seals deep in her 
Divine Soul. She wants to know what kind of pact they had signed with Lu Chen 

back then that made the Red Flower Sedan, this token, drive them to desire him. 

 
 

At this moment, Yun Yudie directly spoke to Lu Chen: “Could you lift all the seals 

deep in my Divine Soul?” 

 
 



Upon hearing this, Lu Chen’s expression instantly became extremely serious. He 
had now successfully mastered the Nine-Turn Soul Forbidden Technique, so 
unsealing the depths of Yun Yudie’s Divine Soul would naturally be very easy. 

 

 

However, once the seals deep in their Divine Souls were lifted, they might become 
different people, which Lu Chen was unwilling to see. 

 
 

He truly did not want to see the lover who once lay warm and tender in bed with 

him, ultimately turn into an enemy with eyes full of hatred. 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen’s expression turn extremely serious all of a sudden, Yun Yudie 

understood what Lu Chen was thinking, so she directly said: “Even if you don’t 
voluntarily unseal it for me, my memory has already mostly recovered.” 

 
 

Lu Chen thought for a moment, then said: “If I unseal you now, when you go out, 

won’t your enemy notice something is amiss?” 

 

 

Yun Yudie said: “If the Divine Soul’s seal is not lifted, the Mysterious Power within 
us will be too weak, and he’ll notice the anomaly.” 

 
 

“We are the Ancestors of the Strange, and the Mysterious Power of the Ancestor of 
the Strange is unceasing. Even if our Divine Souls are eroded by Chaos Qi and we 
lose our minds, our strength won’t be weakened much.” 

 
 



Hearing Yun Yudie’s words, Lu Chen thought for a moment, seeming to find some 
truth in them. 

 

 

However, he was still very suspicious of Yun Yudie’s motives. 

 
 

If he truly helped Yun Yudie unlock the Divine Soul Seal, her strength could 

possibly be restored to its peak, while he is now only an Immortal Emperor. 

 
 

Yun Yudie, as the Ancestor of the Strange, her peak strength must be magnitudes 

stronger than the Immortal Emperor of Tianyan Immortal Domain. 

 
 

If her strength is fully restored, she might find a way to resist the Rule Power of 
the Red Flower Sedan. Of course, the most important thing is that once they leave 
this world, Yun Yudie and the others would surely come to settle accounts with 
him first. 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen silent, Yun Yudie frowned slightly. This guy surely isn’t thinking of 
dragging this out forever, right? Although she doesn’t remember all content of 
their pact, she knows there was a condition in which Lu Chen must actively unseal 
them after disaster strikes. 

 
 

Though the disaster hasn’t struck, the Divine Thought of the Netherworld Evil 
Emperor has already appeared. Once the Netherworld Evil Emperor is convinced 
that their memories have been completely erased by Chaos Qi, he will certainly 

actively open up the world they are in. Yet, this despicable guy hesitated. 



 
 

Yun Yudie coldly asked: “Do you not want to leave this world?” 

 
 

“You surely have felt it too that Tianyan Immortal Domain cannot hold out much 
longer. The erosion of Chaos Qi is intensifying, and the loss of Immortal Aura in 
Tianyan Immortal Domain is accelerating.” 

 
 

“We Mysterious Lives will not die, only have our memories erased by Chaos Qi, 
but you humans are different. If you wait until the day Tianyan Immortal Domain 
collapses, all humans will suffer from Chaos Qi erosion, ultimately turning into 
dust.” 

 
 

Lu Chen remained silent, but at this moment, he actually already had the thought 
of unsealing Yun Yudie, and he wanted to see what Yun Yudie would be like after 
the seal is completely lifted. 

 
 

After all, his women are all Mysterious Lives and the seals deep in their Divine 
Souls will definitely break open completely someday. If he could know in advance 
what they would be like after being unsealed, maybe he could be mentally 
prepared to avoid major shock then. 

 
 

However, it couldn’t be that Yun Yudie says to help her, and he just helps. After 
contemplating for a while, Lu Chen said: “I can help you, but you must promise me 
one thing.” 
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Yun Yudie asked curiously: “What condition?” 

 
 

Lu Chen straightforwardly said: “After you recover your strength, before my 
strength recovers, you Mysterious Lives must not act against me, and you have to 
vow.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yun Yudie’s face instantly turned colder. This guy truly knows 
how to take advantage; back when signing the pact, he used personal safety as an 
excuse to make them sign the pact, and now, this despicable thing uses the Red 
Flower Sedan, this pact token, to commit vile acts against them. 

 
 

Now he still wants them to vow. 

 
 

Yun Yudie said coldly: “Don’t you think you are pushing it?” 

 
 

Lu Chen said calmly: “For my own safety, I can only do this.” 

 
 

Yun Yudie said: “Fine, I can promise you.” 

 
 

Lu Chen continued: “Then make your vow.” 



 
 

Upon hearing Lu Chen’s words, Yun Yudie asked: “How do you want me to vow?” 

 
 

Lu Chen said: “Make your vow here.” 

 
 

Yun Yudie was slightly moved inside. She instantly realized Lu Chen’s idea of a 

vow turns out to be just swearing to the Heavenly Dao. 

 
 

This despicable thing hasn’t recovered his memory, so he doesn’t know that when 
signing the pact, they divided out the soul blood and placed it in the Red Flower 
Sedan, this token, and all of them exerted their power together to construct a Rule 
Power. Once all conditions in the pact are fulfilled, that Rule Power will 

immediately take effect, and the soul blood would return entirely to their Divine 
Spirits. 

 

 

Tianyan Immortal Domain is merely a world created by Lu Chen, and the Heavenly 

Dao of this world has no ability to constrain them, the Ancestors of the Strange. 
Making her swear to this world’s Heavenly Dao would only serve as a form of 
psychological comfort. 

 
 

Yun Yudie then said: “I vow again that after my strength is restored, if Lu Chen’s 

strength hasn’t returned to its peak, I won’t act against him, and if I violate this 
vow, I’ll let him dispose of me!” 

 

 



After making the vow, Yun Yudie looked at Lu Chen and asked: “Are you satisfied 
now?” 

 

 

Lu Chen said: “Your vow seems to hold no restraining force, it seems like you 
didn’t sacrifice anything?” 

 
 

Yun Yudie said coldly: “Mysterious Lives are undying and indestructible. Do you 

think I can make any sacrifice?” 

 
 

They are undying and indestructible, so even making a venomous oath about dying 

would be ineffective on them. 

 
 

Conversely, letting them be at the mercy of a blood predator is the biggest 
punishment for them. 

 
 

Lu Chen thought for a while, and it seemed reasonable. 

 
 

Lu Chen then said: “Alright, remember the vow you made today.” 

 
 

Once the words were spoken, Lu Chen raised his hand to perform the spell, 

channeling his Immortal Power within, and the next moment, several irregular 

black ring patterns appeared around Yun Yudie’s body. 



 
 

Soon after, the Sealing Array Patterns deep in Yun Yudie’s Divine Soul began to 

slowly break apart, and a vast Mysterious Power surged into Yun Yudie’s body 

from that cluster of black seal. 

 

Having children earns benefit, start 
competing for dominance in the world by 
marrying a wife 

 
 

Capítulo 2166: Chapter 1856: What, You Just Got Your Powers Back and 
Already Want to Strike Me? 

 

 

As Lu Chen used the Nine-Turn Soul Forbidden Technique to continuously help 
Yun Yudie unseal the depths of her Divine Soul, the Mysterious Power within Yun 
Yudie also grew more potent. 

 
 

When Lu Chen completely unlocked the seal within the depths of her Divine Soul, 
the aura around Yun Yudie surged abruptly. She opened her eyes instantly, and 
what were once purple gem-like eyes turned into golden pupils. 

 

 

With the release of the seal, Yun Yudie not only had her power fully restored, but 
her memory also returned. 



 
 

Upon regaining her memory, the look she gave Lu Chen was filled with even more 

hostility. How could she, a dignified Ancestor of the Strange, have ended up 

entangled with Lu Chen like this for power, even becoming a plaything for this 
wretched man? 

 
 

Just as Yun Yudie was overcome with anger, the Rule Power of the Red Flower 
Sedan was triggered, and the Mysterious Power emanating from Yun Yudie 
instantly returned to her body, binding her once again. She was unable to mobilize 
the Mysterious Power within, nor could she move at all. 

 
 

This… 

 
 

Now that her memory had fully returned, Yun Yudie felt an unfamiliar 
estrangement towards the Red Flower Sedan, the very token they had crafted 
together. 

 
 

She recalled all the alliances they had signed with Lu Chen, none of which included 
coupling with Lu Chen. How could the Red Flower Sedan, a Rule Magic Treasure 
they built together, possibly side with Lu Chen? 

 
 

What on earth was going on? 

 
 



The look Yun Yudie gave Lu Chen was filled with confusion. She wondered 
whether Lu Chen had done something to the Red Flower Sedan. But then she 
reconsidered: Lu Chen was just a blood meal. No matter how formidable he was, 
he was still just a bit more powerful blood meal. How could he possibly play tricks 

on the Red Flower Sedan right in front of so many Ancestors of the Strange? 

 
 

Besides, the soul blood of these Ancestors of the Strange resided within the Red 
Flower Sedan itself, restricting them and ensuring that the Red Flower Sedan, as a 
Rule Magic Treasure, couldn’t be misused by others. 

 
 

Yet now, Lu Chen had misused the Red Flower Sedan. 

 
 

Could it be that there was something abnormal with the soul blood they left inside 

the Red Flower Sedan? 

 
 

Seeing Yun Yudie glaring at him but remaining silent, Lu Chen laughed and said, 

“What, do you want to attack me as soon as you regain your strength?” 

 
 

At the sound of Lu Chen’s voice, Yun Yudie snapped back to reality. She was now 
utterly convinced that the Red Flower Sedan had undergone some unknown 
mutation. Until they understood why the Red Flower Sedan favored Lu Chen, they 
couldn’t completely break ties with him. 

 
 

Although she loathed Lu Chen for having slept with her, she had to abide by the 

constraints of the Red Flower Sedan before figuring out its actual state. 



 
 

Understanding Lu Chen’s nature, a total fallout with him now would only excite 

him more and bring them no advantage. 

 
 

Yun Yudie’s biggest fear right now was that after fulfilling all the obligations of 
their initial alliance, the Red Flower Sedan would still exist without their soul 
blood returning to their Divine Souls. 

 
 

If that were the case, upon leaving this world, they would still remain under Lu 
Chen’s restraint and even continue to be dominated by this wretched man. 

 
 

It was one thing to suffer such humiliation in the Tianyan Immortal Domain, 

where they could later deal with all humans in secrecy, leaving no one to know 
they, the Ancestors of the Strange, were ever impregnated by a human blood meal. 

 

 

But if they left this world still oppressed by Lu Chen, they would face disgrace 

before the blood meals of the Spirit Realm. 

 
 

Yun Yudie, regaining her composure, looked at Lu Chen and calmly said, “Can you 

release me now?” 

 
 

Observing the rapid disappearance of hostility from Yun Yudie’s eyes and her 

return to the demeanor of a Cold Fairy, Lu Chen couldn’t help but suspect she was 
scheming. 



 
 

Despite his concerns, Lu Chen ultimately let Yun Yudie go. 

 
 

The moment Lu Chen released Yun Yudie from the Red Flower Sedan, the entire 
Tianyan Immortal Domain began to tremble wildly. Yun Yudie’s peak strength was 
formidable, and it was increasingly difficult for the Tianyan Immortal Domain to 
suppress the Mysterious Power around her. 

 
 

At that moment, in a tavern in the Daqin Imperial City. 

 
 

A few Direct Disciples of the Holy Wing Sect sat in a private room, marveling at 
the bustling nature of the Daqin Imperial City. 

 
 

A male disciple from the Holy Wing Sect lamented, “It’s a pity we can only stay in 

the outer city. If the outer city of the Daqin Imperial City is already this 
prosperous, the inner city must be even more so.” 

 
 

Another female disciple added, “When we become Immortal Kings one day, we’ll 

have the opportunity to enter the inner city.” 

 
 

One of the male disciples sighed, “Becoming an Immortal King, that’s eons away, 

possibly billions of years.” 



 
 

At this moment, a disciple looked at Li Xinghe, who was silently staring towards 

the Imperial Palace, and said, “It may take billions of years for us, but not for the 

Saint Heir. With his current cultivation speed, he might become an Immortal King 
in less than ten thousand years.” 

 
 

Just then, Li Xinghe stood up abruptly, his expression turning extremely serious. 
The disciple, thinking he had misspoken, quickly said, “Saint Heir, I misspoke. 
With your talent, you’ll surely become an Immortal King in less than a thousand 
years!” 

 
 

Li Xinghe paid no mind to the disciples of the Holy Wing Sect, speaking coldly, 
“I’m going out for a while.” 

 

 

With those words, Li Xinghe left the tavern booth. 

 
 

Just as he stepped onto the street, the entire Tianyan Immortal Domain started to 
shake. In the sky above the Tianyan Immortal Domain, streaks of black gas 
appeared, warping the surrounding space. 

 
 

The Netherworld Evil Emperor couldn’t help but think to himself, it seems an 

Ancestor of the Strange has appeared. He wondered if he would have the 
opportunity to meet them in person. 

 

 



Meanwhile. 

 
 

In the forbidden grounds of the Mysterious Moon Palace. 

 
 

Immortal Emperor Youlan and a few others simultaneously opened their eyes, 

looking in the direction of the barbaric Daqin Imperial City. 

 

 

Xiyue Immortal Emperor, puzzled, asked, “Why has someone already broken 
through the seal so soon?” 

 
 

The reason Immortal Emperor Youlan could break the seal so swiftly was due to 

her immense power, making Lu Chen’s sealing struggles to contain her strength. 

 
 

Apart from Immortal Emperor Youlan, the second echelon in strength would be 
Xuan Qingyun and Xiyue Immortal Emperor. Even Xuan Qingyun hadn’t fully 
broken the seal, yet someone managed to do so before her. 

 
 

Immortal Emperor Youlan remarked, “It’s likely that Lu Chen helped someone 
voluntarily break the seal.” 

 
 

Xiyue Immortal Emperor asked, “But why would he do that?” 



 
 

Immortal Emperor Youlan replied, “That’s something we’ll have to ask him.” 

 
 

For now, Immortal Emperor Youlan was not in a hurry to uncover why Lu Chen 
helped break someone’s seal, as their presence signals that Lu Chen released them 
from the Red Flower Sedan. 

 
 

She was confident that the unsealed Ancestor of the Strange would soon come to 
the Mysterious Moon Palace, at which point they would understand what was 
happening. 
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㿭㞜 

 
 

䌱㞜㿭 

 
 

㫡䞣䩯㢳 

 
 

䗦䑳䡆䬬 

 
 

䌱㛳䌱㞜 

 
 

㛳䌱䌱㞜 

 
 

‘䞣䩯䚣䗦㿭䘹䚣 

 
 

䌱㞜㿭 

 
 



䞣䩯䘹䗦㪾䤏䘹䡆 

 
 

䌱䚣㿭䤏䗦䞣䌱㞜 

 
 

䑳㫡䫞㢳䫞 

 
 

䚣䡆 

 
 

㼠䌱䞣䩯䚣㿭䬬䞣㿭 

 

 

䫞䡆㛳䌱”䩯䗦㺅㰁䩯 

 
 

㫡䩯䌱 

 

 

䬬㺅䗦㛳䤏㿭㞜 

 
 

䡆䌱㺅䘹䩯㼠 



 
 

㶯䩯㹳” 

 
 

䩯㢳㫡 

 
 

㿭䚣㺅䧅䌱䄴㪪㫡 

 
 

㡧㿭㛳䞣䡆䗦䤏 㰹㫡 㑡㞜㿭䗦’䚣 䟠㫡㿭䚣䌱䡆䩯䗦㼠 䬶㫡䗦 䬶㫡䬬䡆㿭 䑳㿭䫞䫞 䡆

䗦䌱䩯 㛳 䄴䞣䡆㿭䑳 䚣䡆䫞㿭䗦㺅㿭㼠 䌱㞜㿭䗦 䚣㛳䡆䬬㼠 “㹳䩯㼠 㞜㿭 䫞䡆䇓㿭䫞

㢳 㺅䩯䗦㺅㿭㛳䫞㿭䬬 㞜䡆䚣 㛳㫡䞣㛳㼠 㛳䗦䬬 䀱 㺅㛳䗦䗦䩯䌱 䬬㿭䫞䡆䄴㿭䞣㛳䌱

㿭䫞㢳 㫡䚣㿭 㪾䡆㭖䡆䗦㿭 䞰㞜䩯㫡䤏㞜䌱 䌱䩯 䚣㿭㛳䞣㺅㞜 䑳䩯䞣 㞜䡆䝱㕬 䀱䑳 

㞜㿭 䚣㿭䗦䚣㿭䚣 䝱㢳 㪾䡆㭖䡆䗦㿭 䞰㞜䩯㫡䤏㞜䌱 䘹䞣䩯䄴䡆䗦䤏 䌱㞜㿭 㿭䗦䌱䡆

䞣㿭 䞰䡆㛳䗦㢳㛳䗦 䀱䝱䝱䩯䞣䌱㛳䫞 㪾䩯䝱㛳䡆䗦㼠 㞜㿭 䝱䡆䤏㞜䌱 䚣㫡䚣䘹㿭㺅

䌱 䌱㞜㛳䌱 䀱’㭖㿭 䬬㿭䌱㿭㺅䌱㿭䬬 㞜䡆䝱㕬” 

 
 

㰹㫡 㑡㞜㿭䗦 䑳㿭䫞䌱 㛳 䄴䡆䌱 䚣䘹㿭㿭㺅㞜䫞㿭䚣䚣㕬 䀱䑳 䌱㞜㛳䌱’䚣 䌱㞜㿭 㺅

㛳䚣㿭㼠 㛳䞣㿭䗦’䌱 䌱㞜㿭 㿭䗦㿭䝱䡆㿭䚣 㞜䡆䬬䬬㿭䗦 㶯㞜䡆䫞㿭 䌱㞜㿭㢳 㛳䞣

㿭 䡆䗦 䌱㞜㿭 䩯䘹㿭䗦㼠 䫞㿭㛳䬬䡆䗦䤏 䌱㞜㿭䝱 䌱䩯 䄴㿭 䚣䌱䞣㫡䗦䤏 㛳䫞䩯䗦

䤏 䑳䩯䞣㿭㭖㿭䞣㰁 

 
 

㼠䌱䚣䌱㫡䚣㛳 

 
 

䚣䘹㿭䘹㛳㛳䞣 



 
 

㞜䡆䌱䤏䝱 

 
 

䌱䩯 

 
 

䩯㶯䚣㞜 

 
 

䡆䚣㫡䬬䬶㿭’ 

 
 

䗦䬶㫡 

 
 

㛳䚣 

 
 

䡆䗦㿭㺅䏷 

 
 

䬶㫡䗦 

 
 



㫡䘹㕬 

 
 

㿭䩯䌱䞣㿚䤏 

 
 

䬶䡆䬬㫡㿭 

 
 

䑳䡆䩯㺅䞣䗦䝱 

 
 

㿭㛳㺅䝱 

 

 

䫞䩯䗦䤏 

 
 

䫞䄴㫡㺅䡆䘹㼠 

 

 

䗦䡆 

 
 

䚣㛳 
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㿭㞜 

 
 

䡆䌱㕬 

 
 

㿭㞜 

 
 

䀱䑳 䌱㞜㛳䌱 䘹㿭䞣䚣䩯䗦 㛳䘹䘹㿭㛳䞣䚣㼠 䌱㞜㿭㢳’䫞䫞 㞜㛳㭖㿭 㛳 㺅㞜㛳䗦㺅

㿭 䌱䩯 䑳䡆䗦䬬 㞜䡆䝱㕬 

 
 

䞰㞜䡆䗦䇓䡆䗦䤏 䩯䑳 䌱㞜䡆䚣㼠 㰹㫡 㑡㞜㿭䗦 䚣㛳䡆䬬 䌱䩯 䬶㫡䗦 䬶㫡䬬䡆㿭㼠 

“䏷䡆䗦㺅㿭 㞜㿭 㶯㛳䗦䌱䚣 䌱䩯 䚣㿭㿭 䡆䑳 㢳䩯㫡䞣 䝱㿭䝱䩯䞣䡆㿭䚣 㶯㿭䞣㿭 

㿭䞣㛳䚣㿭䬬 䄴㢳 䌱㞜㿭 㑡㞜㛳䩯䌱䡆㺅 䙈䩯㶯㿭䞣㼠 㢳䩯㫡 䚣㞜䩯㫡䫞䬬 䑳䞣㿭䟠

㫡㿭䗦䌱䫞㢳 㛳䘹䘹㿭㛳䞣 䡆䗦 㺅䞣䩯㶯䬬㿭䬬 䘹䫞㛳㺅㿭䚣 䌱䩯 䤏䡆㭖㿭 㞜䡆䝱 

㛳 㺅㞜㛳䗦㺅㿭 䌱䩯 䚣㿭㿭 㢳䩯㫡㕬” 

 
 

㶯䗦㼠㿭䚣 

 
 

䌱㿭㞜 

 
 



䩯䌱 

 
 

䬬㿭䬶㫡䡆 

 
 

䤏䞣䡆㡧㿭䗦㛳 

 
 

䡆䚣䫞㿭䘹䚣䬬㺅㕬”䡆 

 
 

㿭䌱㞜 

 

 

䫞㺅䫞䬬䩯㼠㢳 

 
 

䫞䗦䘹㛳 

 

 

㞜㿭䌱 

 
 

㫡䬶䗦 



 
 

䣹䩯䗦䩯 

 
 

㛳㺅㿭䫞㛳䙈 

 
 

㿭䫞䫞㞜’ 

 
 

䚣㢳㿭䣹䚣䡆䌱䞣䩯㫡 

 
 

䝱䩯䞣㿭 

 
 

㞜䌱䡆䚣 

 
 

䬬㿭㢳䡆䑳䫞䗦䡆䌱㿭 

 
 

“䀱 

 
 



䌱䚣㼠㞜䡆 

 
 

䞣䘹䚣㛳䬬㿭 

 
 

䑳䩯 

 
 

㿭䩯䄴㺅䝱㿭 

 
 

䌱䌱㞜㛳 

 

 

㺅㿭㯬䗦 

 
 

㺅䞣䡆䤏㫡㿭䞣䡆䗦䌱 

 

 

㞜㿭 

 
 

䡆䬬䚣㛳 



 
 

䡆䚣 

 
 

㿭㞜䚣䞣㛳 

 
 

䞣㶯䩯䬬 

 
 

䚣䚣㕬䡆䘹䬬㺅㿭䡆䫞 

 
 

䩯䗦㿭 

 
 

䞣䌱㢳 

 
 

䌱䩯 

 
 

㰹㫡 㑡㞜㿭䗦 䚣㛳䡆䬬㼠 “䙈㿭䞣㞜㛳䘹䚣 㞜㿭’䚣 㛳䫞䞣㿭㛳䬬㢳 㛳 䬬䡆䚣㺅䡆䘹䫞

㿭 䩯䑳 䚣䩯䝱㿭 䀱䝱䝱䩯䞣䌱㛳䫞 䏷㿭㺅䌱㕬 䀱䑳 㞜㿭 㶯㛳䗦䌱䚣 䌱䩯 䘹㛳䞣䌱䡆

㺅䡆䘹㛳䌱㿭 䡆䗦 䌱㞜㿭 䣹㢳䚣䌱㿭䞣䡆䩯㫡䚣 䣹䩯䩯䗦 䙈㛳䫞㛳㺅㿭’䚣 䬬䡆䚣㺅䡆

䘹䫞㿭 䚣㿭䫞㿭㺅䌱䡆䩯䗦㼠 㞜㿭 䝱㫡䚣䌱 䤏䡆㭖㿭 㫡䘹 㞜䡆䚣 㺅㫡䞣䞣㿭䗦䌱 䡆

䬬㿭䗦䌱䡆䌱㢳㕬 㡧䩯㶯 㛳䄴䩯㫡䌱 㢳䩯㫡 䄴㿭㺅䩯䝱㿭 䌱㞜㿭 㞜㿭㛳䬬 䩯䑳 䌱㞜



㿭 㪾㛳䟠䡆䗦 㿚䡆䞣䚣䌱 㑡㫡䫞䌱䡆㭖㛳䌱䡆䩯䗦 㩽䗦䡆㭖㿭䞣䚣䡆䌱㢳㰁 䞰㞜䡆䚣 

㶯㛳㢳㼠 䗦䩯 䝱㛳䌱䌱㿭䞣 㶯㞜䡆㺅㞜 䚣㿭㺅䌱 㞜㿭’䚣 䑳䞣䩯䝱㼠 㞜㿭 㺅㛳䗦 㿭㛳

䚣䡆䫞㢳 㿭䗦䌱㿭䞣 䌱㞜㿭 㿚䡆䞣䚣䌱 㑡㫡䫞䌱䡆㭖㛳䌱䡆䩯䗦 㩽䗦䡆㭖㿭䞣䚣䡆䌱

㢳㕬” 

 
 

䏷䡆䗦㺅㿭 㰹㫡 㑡㞜㿭䗦 㛳㺅㞜䡆㿭㭖㿭䬬 㫡䗦䡆䌱㢳 㶯䡆䌱㞜䡆䗦 䌱㞜㿭 䞰䡆㛳䗦

㢳㛳䗦 䀱䝱䝱䩯䞣䌱㛳䫞 㪾䩯䝱㛳䡆䗦㼠 㞜㿭 㿭䚣䌱㛳䄴䫞䡆䚣㞜㿭䬬 䝱㛳䗦㢳 㑡㫡

䫞䌱䡆㭖㛳䌱䡆䩯䗦 㩽䗦䡆㭖㿭䞣䚣䡆䌱䡆㿭䚣 䄴㛳䚣㿭䬬 䩯䗦 㞜䡆䚣 䡆䬬㿭㛳䚣㼠 

䄴䞣㿭㛳䇓䡆䗦䤏 䌱㞜㿭 䝱䩯䗦䩯䘹䩯䫞㢳 䩯䑳 䀱䝱䝱䩯䞣䌱㛳䫞 䏷㿭㺅䌱䚣 㛳䗦䬬 

㛳䫞䫞䩯㶯䡆䗦䤏 䚣䩯䝱㿭 㰹䩯䩯䚣㿭 䀱䝱䝱䩯䞣䌱㛳䫞䚣 䌱䩯 䤏㿭䌱 䄴㿭䌱䌱㿭䞣 

㺅㫡䫞䌱䡆㭖㛳䌱䡆䩯䗦 䞣㿭䚣䩯㫡䞣㺅㿭䚣㕬 

 
 

㿭㞜䌱 

 
 

㞜㯧䌱㞜䫞㫡䤏䩯 

 
 

䑳䫞㿭䞣㢳䡆䗦䬬 

 
 

䀱䝱䞣䌱䫞㛳䝱䩯 

 
 

䗦䡆 

 

 



䫞㛳䚣䩯 

 
 

㿭㰹䩯䩯䚣 

 
 

㭖㑡䌱䩯䌱㫡䡆䗦䫞䡆㛳 

 
 

䞣䩯䡆㞜䘹㿭䚣䡆䫞㛳䌱䗦䚣 

 
 

䌱䡆䞣䌱䄴䌱䩯䩯䝱㿭䗐 

 

 

‘䚣䌱䡆 

 
 

䩯㿭㞜䌱䚣 

 

 

䫞㛳䩯䝱䞣䚣䝱䀱䌱 

 
 

㿭㞜䌱 



 
 

䌱䩯 

 
 

䫞㛳㶯 

 
 

䌱㞜㿭 

 
 

䌱䩯 

 
 

䞣䝱䩯㿭 

 
 

䩯䑳 

 
 

㿭䬬䞣㞜㛳㿭䚣 

 
 

䌱㿭㞜 

 
 



㼠䧅㿭䫞䤏㫡䗦 

 
 

䴦䩯䘹䫞䝱㿭㺅 

 
 

䏷㺅䚣㕬㿭䌱 

 
 

䌱䩯 

 
 

䡆䚣䞣㿚䌱 

 

 

䡆䡆䌱㭖䞣㿭䗦㩽䚣㢳 

 
 

䘹䝱㿭䩯㛳㺅䬬䞣 

 

 

䣹䩯䞣㿭䩯㭖㿭䞣㼠 䌱㞜㿭 㪾㛳䟠䡆䗦 㿚䡆䞣䚣䌱 㑡㫡䫞䌱䡆㭖㛳䌱䡆䩯䗦 㩽䗦䡆㭖

㿭䞣䚣䡆䌱㢳 䗦䩯䌱 䩯䗦䫞㢳 㛳䬬䝱䡆䌱䚣 㰹䩯䩯䚣㿭 䀱䝱䝱䩯䞣䌱㛳䫞䚣 䄴㫡䌱 㛳

䫞䚣䩯 䞣㿭㺅䞣㫡䡆䌱䚣 䬬䡆䚣㺅䡆䘹䫞㿭䚣 䩯䑳 䀱䝱䝱䩯䞣䌱㛳䫞 䏷㿭㺅䌱䚣㕬 䀱

䑳 䌱㞜䡆䚣 䘹㿭䞣䚣䩯䗦 䬬䡆䚣䤏㫡䡆䚣㿭䬬 㞜䡆䝱䚣㿭䫞䑳 㛳䚣 㛳䗦 䀱䝱䝱䩯䞣䌱

㛳䫞 䏷㿭㺅䌱’䚣 䬬䡆䚣㺅䡆䘹䫞㿭㼠 㞜㿭 䘹䞣䩯䄴㛳䄴䫞㢳 㺅䩯㫡䫞䬬 䄴㿭㺅䩯䝱㿭 

㛳 䚣䌱㫡䬬㿭䗦䌱 㛳䌱 㪾㛳䟠䡆䗦 㿚䡆䞣䚣䌱 㑡㫡䫞䌱䡆㭖㛳䌱䡆䩯䗦 㩽䗦䡆㭖㿭䞣

䚣䡆䌱㢳 㶯䡆䌱㞜 㛳 䑳㿭㶯 䌱䞣䡆㺅䇓䚣㕬 



 
 

䬶㫡䗦 䬶㫡䬬䡆㿭 㺅㛳䫞䝱䫞㢳 㛳䚣䇓㿭䬬㼠 “䒑㞜㛳䌱 䡆䑳 㞜㿭 䬬䡆䚣䤏㫡䡆䚣㿭

䚣 㞜䡆䝱䚣㿭䫞䑳 㛳䚣 㛳䗦 㫔䫞䬬㿭䞣 䑳䞣䩯䝱 䚣䩯䝱㿭 䚣㿭㺅䌱㰁” 

 
 

䞣㯧䌱㿭䑳 

 
 

㑡㭖䌱㛳㫡䗦䫞䌱䡆䡆䩯 

 
 

䩯㢳㫡㿭㭖’ 

 
 

䗦䤏䫞㿭䗦䞣㛳䡆 

 
 

䚣䞰㞜䌱”‘㛳 

 
 

䞣㿚䌱䡆䚣 

 
 

㿭䫞㕬䞣䘹䝱䡆䚣 

 

 



㿭䗦㭖㿭 

 
 

㪾䟠㛳䗦䡆 

 
 

䗦㞜㑡㿭 

 
 

㛳䬬䡆㼠䚣 

 
 

㞜䞰㿭 

 

 

䡆䞣㩽䌱䗦㢳䚣䡆㿭㭖 

 
 

㫡㰹 

 

 

䞣䫞㫡䗦㺅㢳䞣䌱㿭 

 
 

䇓䫞㺅㛳䚣 



 
 

䌱䩯 

 
 

䩯䝱䄴㿭㿭㺅 

 
 

䌱㿭㞜䚣㿭㛳䞣㺅㕬 

 
 

㞜㿭䌱 

 
 

䡆䡆㑡㭖㛳㫡䌱䫞䌱䩯䗦 

 
 

䑳䞣䩯 

 
 

䬬’㿭㞜 

 
 

䑳䩯 

 
 



䌱䬬㿭㿭䑳䡆䗦䡆㢳䫞 

 
 

㛳 

 
 

㞜䌱㿭 

 
 

㞜㛳䬬㿭 

 
 

䘹㛳㢳䫞䘹 

 

 

䡆㿚䌱䚣䞣 

 
 

䗦䚣”㕬䩯䡆䘹䡆䩯䌱 

 

 

㿭䌱䗦㛳㺅㞜䤏䡆 

 
 

䩯㺅䝱㿭 



 
 

䌱㩽䗦䞣㭖㢳䡆㼠㿭䡆䚣 

 
 

䬶㫡䗦 䬶㫡䬬䡆㿭 䝱㫡䫞䫞㿭䬬 䡆䌱 䩯㭖㿭䞣 䄴䞣䡆㿭䑳䫞㢳 㛳䗦䬬 䌱㞜㿭䗦 䚣㛳

䡆䬬㼠 “㯬䇓㛳㢳㕬” 

 
 

䏷㞜㿭 䑳㿭䫞䌱 䌱㞜㛳䌱 䚣䡆䗦㺅㿭 䌱㞜㿭 䘹㿭䞣䚣䩯䗦 㶯㛳䚣 㺅䩯䝱䡆䗦䤏 䌱䩯 

㺅䩯䗦䑳䡆䞣䝱 㞜㿭䞣 䚣䌱㛳䌱㫡䚣㼠 㞜㿭 㶯䩯㫡䫞䬬 䑳䡆䗦䬬 㛳䫞䫞 䝱㿭㛳䗦䚣 

䌱䩯 䝱㿭㿭䌱 㞜㿭䞣㼠 䚣䩯 䚣㞜㿭 䬬䡆䬬䗦’䌱 䗦㿭㿭䬬 䌱䩯 䩯㭖㿭䞣䫞㢳 㺅䩯䗦䚣

䡆䬬㿭䞣 㞜䡆䚣 㛳䗦䤏䫞㿭㼠 䧅㫡䚣䌱 䗦㿭㿭䬬 䌱䩯 䚣㞜䩯㶯 㫡䘹 䘹㫡䄴䫞䡆㺅䫞

㢳 䗦䩯㶯 㛳䗦䬬 䌱㞜㿭䗦㕬 

 
 

䬬䫞䩯㺅㫡 

 
 

䌱䩯 
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Capítulo 2167: Chapter 1857: Since Things Have Come to This, Why Don’t We 

Make Our Act More Convincing? 

 
 

After Yun Yudie left the Red Flower Sedan, she did not, as Lu Chen feared, harm 
their child. Seeing that Yun Yudie seemingly really aimed to confuse their common 
enemy, Lu Chen felt a sense of relief. 

 
 

However, what Lu Chen now worried about the most was that if disaster struck 
quickly, wouldn’t Yun Yudie’s unborn child leave this world before even being 
born? 

 
 

Once they leave this world, if, as Yun Yudie said, the Cosmic Laws outside do not 
allow human and Mysterious Life offspring, the Cosmic Law might erase their 
unborn child before Yun Yudie could act, resulting in a stillbirth. 

 

 



Of course, Lu Chen also worried about the children who had already been born. 

 
 

The Tianyan Immortal Domain cannot exist forever, and it’s merely within 

someone’s Magic Treasure. Once he leaves this world, he can’t intervene in this 
world anymore since the Magic Treasure isn’t in his hands. 

 
 

Could it be that he can only watch the Tianyan Immortal Domain gradually perish, 

as his children walk towards destruction under the erosion of Chaos Qi? 

 
 

In the Great Qin, inside the Imperial Study Room. 

 
 

Lu Chen sat on a chair, glancing at Yun Yudie, who was now emitting black aura 
all over her body. He couldn’t help but admit that Yun Yudie had a unique allure at 
this moment, and Lu Chen even wondered if doing ‘that’ with her now would feel 
different. 

 
 

At this moment, Yun Yudie sensed Lu Chen’s gaze. She immediately saw through 
Lu Chen’s thoughts and coldly warned, “If you wish to be drained of your life force 
and die, you can try.” 

 
 

The reason Lu Chen could act against her in the Red Flower Sedan was mainly 
because her Mysterious Power was suppressed by the sedan, and Lu Chen’s body 
could not touch the Mysterious Power. 

 
 



But now her strength had recovered. If Lu Chen did that outside, her Mysterious 
Power would surely absorb his life force. However, she could suppress the power 
within her, but why would she now, after finally getting out and recovering her 
memory and strength, want to suppress it to couple with Lu Chen, her ‘blood 

food’? 

 
 

After much difficulty coming out of the Red Flower Sedan and regaining all 
memories and strengths, if she still had to suppress her Mysterious Power to 
couple with Lu Chen, it would have been better not to leave. 

 
 

Hearing Yun Yudie’s warning, Lu Chen awkwardly smiled, “I was just looking, you 
didn’t need such a big reaction.” 

 
 

Yun Yudie indifferently said, “You really think I don’t know what you’re thinking?” 

 
 

Lu Chen just smiled without arguing. After all, they had been together for a long 

time, and it was natural for Yun Yudie to see through his thoughts. 

 
 

Dropping the topic, he changed the subject: “Now that your strength is fully 
restored, can you find out that person’s location?” 

 
 

Hearing Lu Chen’s question, Yun Yudie fell into a brief silence, then said, “No, he 
likely concealed his aura, and I cannot deliberately use Divine Thought to search 
for him. If he senses my Divine Thought probing the entire Tianyan Immortal 

Domain, he might suspect that I’ve detected him.” 



 
 

Lu Chen felt a bit speechless. If that’s the case, aren’t the enemies hidden while 

they are in the open, leading them to be strung along forever? 

 
 

Forget it. Since he came to confirm Yun Yudie’s status, as long as Yun Yudie 
appears in public, he might show up. 
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If that person appears, they’ll have a chance to find him. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Lu Chen said to Yun Yudie, “Since he wants to see if your 
memories were erased by the Chaotic Power, you should frequently appear in 

crowded places to give him a chance to see you.” 

 
 

Hearing this, Yun Yudie said coldly, “I plan to spread the word that the Mysterious 
Moon Palace is recruiting more disciples. Once he hears this news, he’ll definitely 

try to become one of the disciples.” 

 
 

Lu Chen said, “Perhaps he’s already a disciple of some Immortal Sect. If he wants 

to participate in the Mysterious Moon Palace’s disciple selection, he must give up 
his current identity. How about you become the head of the Daqin First Cultivation 
University? This way, no matter which sect he’s from, he can easily enter the First 
Cultivation University.” 

 

 



Since Lu Chen achieved unity within the Tianyan Immortal Domain, he established 
many Cultivation Universities based on his ideas, breaking the monopoly of 
Immortal Sects and allowing some Loose Immortals to get better cultivation 
resources. 

 
 

Although the First Cultivation University also adheres to the law of the jungle, it’s 
more friendly to those bottom-tier Loose Immortals compared to the complex 
relationships in Immortal Sects. 

 
 

Moreover, the Daqin First Cultivation University not only admits Loose Immortals 

but also recruits disciples of Immortal Sects. If this person disguised himself as an 
Immortal Sect’s disciple, he probably could become a student at Daqin First 
Cultivation University with a few tricks. 

 
 

Yun Yudie calmly asked, “What if he disguises himself as an Elder from some 

sect?” 

 
 

Lu Chen said, “That’s even simpler. The Daqin First Cultivation University 

currently lacks teachers. After learning you’ve become the head of the First 
Cultivation University, he’d definitely come to apply for a teaching position.” 

 
 

Yun Yudie mulled it over briefly and then said, “Okay.” 

 
 



She felt that since the person was coming to confirm her status, he would find all 
means to meet her, so she didn’t need to overly consider his angle, just need to 
show up publicly now and then. 

 

 

Just at that moment, Lu Chen suddenly thought of something and said, “Actually, 
perhaps we’ve overcomplicated this. Given the terrifying aura you just released, 
every Immortal in the Tianyan Immortal Domain likely sensed it. We could 
announce that you’ve broken through to become an Immortal Emperor and then 
organize a transcendence ceremony, inviting all Great Qin powers to attend and 
have you preach for a year.” 

 

 

“Once this news spreads, that person will definitely come.” 

 
 

Yun Yudie coldly said, “Alright.” 

 
 

These approaches can all be done simultaneously. As long as they give him enough 

opportunities to see her, it’s enough. 

 
 

At this time, Lu Chen worriedly asked, “Do you know how he determines your 
memory was erased? What if he realizes your memory wasn’t erased?” 

 
 

Yun Yudie calmly said, “The relationship between the Ancestors of the Strange is 
equal. He can only judge by actions whether our memories were erased. If he had 
some means to immediately see if our memories were erased, he wouldn’t need to 

send a Divine Thought to investigate.” 



 
 

Lu Chen thought for a bit and said, “That’s the best scenario, I’m just afraid we 

might overdo it, making him suspicious.” 

 
 

Leading to here, Lu Chen suddenly thought of something and with a smile asked, 
“Given the situation, why don’t we make it more authentic?” 

 
 

Confused, Yun Yudie inquired, “Meaning?” 

 

Having children earns benefit, start 
competing for dominance in the world by 

marrying a wife 

 

 

Capítulo 2168: Chapter 1858: What Are You Afraid Of? 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen with that sly smile, Yun Yudie immediately felt Lu Chen was up to 

no good. What kind of mischief was this dog of a man planning now? 

 
 

Lu Chen then suggested, “Why don’t we use this transcendence conference to 

publicly announce you marrying me and becoming my Immortal Empress?” 



 
 

Upon hearing this, Yun Yudie didn’t hesitate to glare at Lu Chen and said, “You’re 

courting death!” 

 
 

The next moment, the mysterious power within Yun Yudie suddenly surged out, 
wreaking havoc within the hall. 

 
 

Lu Chen remained unfazed as he said, “You’re already carrying my child, what’s 
wrong with marrying me and becoming my Immortal Empress?” 

 
 

When Yun Yudie heard this, the mysterious power within her became even more 
agitated, distorting the space within the hall. In an instant, the palace made from 

Immortal Crystals also began to shake. 

 
 

Although Lu Chen’s words were not incorrect, the fact that he proposed it felt like 
an insult to her. She had now regained her memories and was no longer who she 

used to be. That Lu Chen would use such tactics to slowly erode her boundaries 
was simply laughable. 

 
 

Previously, Lu Chen had used tricks little by little, leading her unknowingly into 

his trap, eventually ending up in bed with him, entangled day and night. 
Ridiculously, back then she thought being with Lu Chen would enhance her 
strength and cultivation state, feeling she wasn’t losing anything. 

 

 



Now thinking back, she realized she was losing quite a lot. 

 
 

Now, Lu Chen spoke like this likely to test her limits and then repeat the trick, 

using the same method to erode her boundaries, reducing her sensitivity. 

 
 

Seeing the cold expression on Yun Yudie’s face, Lu Chen asked with a smile, “What 

are you afraid of?” 

 
 

“Could pretending to be my Immortal Empress cause you any losses?” 

 
 

“Or are you worried that while pretending, you might actually believe it?” 

 
 

“No way, no way, you, a dignified Ancestor of the Strange, would fear falling in 
love with a human blood feed?” 

 
 

Yun Yudie couldn’t take it anymore and coldly admonished, “Shut up!” 

 
 

How could she possibly fall in love with a human blood feed? This dog of a man 

was simply delusional; she only felt insulted. 

 

 



Yun Yudie quickly calmed herself down, her gaze filled with murderous intent as 
she stared at Lu Chen and said, “I advise you to stop using provocation tactics on 
me. I know your little schemes.” 

 

 

Lu Chen questioned, “Oh? Then what do you think my little schemes are? I’m just 
trying to make the act seem more real, make them think you’re truly brainwashed 
by Chaos Qi. Otherwise, how could you agree to be an Immortal Empress of a 
human blood feed.” 

 
 

Yun Yudie fell into momentary silence, not speaking. Lu Chen’s actions could 

indeed reduce the Netherworld Evil Emperor’s ambition, but she believed Lu Chen 
proposed this with personal motives; she didn’t think Lu Chen cared only about 
lowering the Netherworld Evil Emperor’s guard. 

 
 

Lu Chen casually stated afterward, “Forget it, if you disagree, so be it. It seems 

you still don’t want to leave this world.” 

 
 

Upon hearing Lu Chen’s words, Yun Yudie felt stirred inside. She had to admit that 

despite knowing Lu Chen might have some self-serving motives, she didn’t care 
about it. 

 
 

Although Lu Chen had ill intentions, one thing he said was true: how could she, a 

mysterious life, fear falling in love with a human blood feed? This was impossible, 
after all, mysterious life doesn’t have feelings; they are only interested in 
harvesting Spirit Realm vitality to strengthen themselves. 

 

 



Yun Yudie then said, “Alright.” 

 
 

Upon hearing Yun Yudie suddenly utter the word “Alright,” Lu Chen probed, “You 

agreed?” 

 
 

Seeing Lu Chen still probing her, Yun Yudie glared fiercely at Lu Chen. This dog 

blood feed was indeed humiliating her! 

 
 

Yun Yudie then warned, “I advise you to put away your filthiest intentions; once 

we leave this world, you’ll merely be our mysterious life’s blood feed. By then, I 
will personally drain all your vitality!” 

 
 

Lu Chen remarked, “To be drained by you, even dying would be no issue.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, the mysterious power within Yun Yudie again stirred 
uncontrollably. She knew Lu Chen too well; this dog blood feed obviously had 
hidden meanings in his words. 

 
 

What did he mean by being drained by her, even dying was no issue, did he mean 
vitality? 

 

 

Yun Yudie realized even if she regained all her memories, when faced with this 
dog blood feed Lu Chen, her mind would still fluctuate. She seriously suspected 



this dog blood feed knew he wouldn’t survive once outside, thus persistently 
nauseating them. 

 

 

Maybe impregnating them was also to insult them. 

 
 

Nevermind, once they leave this world, it all ends. This dog blood feed’s life is 

nearing its end, she need not bother with a dying person. 

 
 

… 

 
 

A month later, the news that the Hall Master of Mysterious Moon Palace, Xuan Yue 

Immortal Emperor, was hosting the transcendence conference spread throughout 
Tianyan Immortal Domain. 

 
 

Nowadays, each Realm in Tianyan Immortal Domain, alongside Daqin Imperial 
City, has Spirit Realm Crossing Array, allowing information to spread dozens of 
times faster. 

 
 

Immortals in other realms of Tianyan Immortal Domain heard the news, not to 
mention the Netherworld Evil Emperor at Daqin Imperial City. 

 

 

At the inn where Holy Wing Sect resided. 



 
 

Inside the room, the Netherworld Evil Emperor looked solemnly in the direction of 

the Imperial Palace. 

 
 

Upon hearing Yun Yudie was to convene a transcendence conference, he felt 
slightly delighted, seeing an opportunity to approach Yun Yudie, investigating if 
the Chaos Qi had eroded her mind, clearing her previous memories. 

 
 

But immediately after, he heard another piece of news. Rumor had it that at the 
transcendence conference, Yun Yudie would publicly announce marrying Lu Chen, 
becoming his Immortal Empress. Additionally, rumors circulated that Yun Yudie 
was pregnant with Lu Chen’s child, which prompted her to announce marrying Lu 
Chen at the conference. 

 

 

Even though seeing other Ancestors of the Strange’s memories being cleared made 
the Netherworld Evil Emperor happy, ultimately Ancestor of the Strange was still 
Ancestor of the Strange. It wasn’t just about them; even mysterious life shouldn’t 
bear offspring with a human blood feed, let alone Ancestor of the Strange. 

 
 

Netherworld Evil Emperor thought hastily and determined the need to ascertain 
their condition urgently; once assured their memories were cleared, he must 
quickly release them from the Burial Furnace. 

 
 

Though the Netherworld Evil Emperor aimed to control Ancestor of the Strange, to 
fully dominate the Deceit Realm, his intention was for the benefit of the whole 



Deceit Realm. After all, Yun Yudie and others shared his lineage as Ancestor of the 
Strange; he couldn’t bear seeing them bear children to a human blood feed. 

 

 

Mysterious Moon Palace. 

 
 

In the forbidden area, Immortal Emperor Youlan and the three women saw the 

floating text messages in the air, falling into temporary silence. 

 
 

After a while, Immortal Emperor Youlan finally spoke, “It seems Lu Chen and 

Yudie have already sensed that person.” 

 
 

“They’re trying to use this method to bring out that person, while confusing them 
into thinking our minds have been eroded by Chaos Qi, and our past memories 
have been wiped clean.” 

 
 

Yun Yudie being merely a mysterious life doesn’t need to host any transcendence 
conference, plus the rumor she announced herself to marry Lu Chen, becoming Lu 
Chen’s Immortal Empress, this was evidently aimed to lure someone out. 
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䃩䰹㶎䖕 㧄䔎䣌䐟䊵䖕㾠 䕳䟎䟎㶎䐟㙹䣌䅊 㗢䟎䰹䔎䐟㶎䐟 㘼㶎䁶䅊䣌䖕’䓺 䍎㶎䐟䂤

䓺䡡 㿤䁶䣌䖕 䢖䊵䖕㾠䋋䁶䖕 䓺䣌䊵䂤䡡 “䕳 䍪䁶䓺㙹 㧄㶎䰹䔎 㘼䁶䂤䊵䔎 䣌䖕䂤 

㖂䁶 㭡㧄䔎䖕 䂤㶎䖕’㙹 䓺㧄㶎䍎 䣌䖕䋋 㕝䅊䣌䍎䖀” 

 
 

㶎㙹 

 

 



㙹䔎䂤䐟㶎䔎䀉㧄䅊䐟䍎 

 
 

䒪䁶䅊䂤㶎 

 
 

䓺䅊䟎䓺䔎䔎䒛㧄㙹䔎 

 
 

䒛㗢䊵䅊 

 
 

㕝䊵 

 

 

䔎䔎䒪䂤㙹㙹䓺 

 
 

㧄㶎㧄㶯䁶㾠 

 

 

㾠䔎㶎䊵䓺䖕䭉䰹 

 
 

㙹䐟’䔎䔎䓺㧄 



 
 

䟎䐟䔎㶎䐟㗢䰹 

 
 

㶎㧄䐟䔎䔎䀉䐟䍎䅊䂤㙹 

 
 

䰹㙹㶎䅊 

 
 

䔎㙹㧄 

 
 

䖕䍎㶎㧄䓺㾠䊵 

 
 

䣌 

 
 

䔎㶎㾠䓺 

 
 

䅊㶎䓺䣌 

 
 



㕝䅊䍎䓺㟿䣌 

 
 

䊵䅊䒛㗢 

 
 

㙹䣌䔎䍎䓺䖀 

 
 

㗢䟎䰹䡡䔎䐟㶎䐟 

 
 

㮁䓺䊵䅊䰹㶎䊵䓺䊵㙹䋋 

 

 

㶎㕝 

 
 

䔎㶎䒪䁶䓺䖕㕝 

 

 

㾠䡡䣌䖕䋋㙹䖕㧄䊵 

 
 

䊵㙹㧄䔎䐟 

Novelnice∙com 



 
 

㙹䔎㧄 

 
 

䕳䟎䟎㶎䐟㙹䣌䅊 㗢䟎䰹䔎䐟㶎䐟 㘼㶎䁶䅊䣌䖕 䐟䔎䰹䅊䊵䔎䂤䡡 “䀉㶎 㨗䋋䓺㙹䔎䐟

䊵㶎䁶䓺 㖂䊵㕝䔎 䍎㶎䁶䅊䂤 䍎䊵䅊䅊䊵䖕㾠䅊䋋 䟎䣌䐟䐟䋋 㧄䁶䟎䣌䖕 㮁䅊㶎㶎䂤 

㕝㶎㶎䂤䡡 䍪䁶䓺㙹 㙹㧄䊵䓺 䰹㶎䊵䖕㙹 䣌䅊㶎䖕䔎 䊵䓺 䔎䖕㶎䁶㾠㧄 㕝㶎䐟 㙹㧄

䣌㙹 䰹䔎䐟䓺㶎䖕 㙹㶎 䂤䔎㙹䔎䐟䟎䊵䖕䔎 㙹㧄䣌㙹 㘼䁶䂤䊵䔎’䓺 䟎䔎䟎㶎䐟䋋 㧄

䣌䓺 㮁䔎䔎䖕 䔎䐟㶎䂤䔎䂤 㮁䋋 㭡㧄䣌㶎䓺 䢖䊵䖀” 

 
 

㶯㶎 㨗䋋䓺㙹䔎䐟䊵㶎䁶䓺 㖂䊵㕝䔎䡡 㧄䁶䟎䣌䖕䓺 䣌䐟䔎 䟎䔎䐟䔎䅊䋋 㕝㶎㶎䂤㟿 

㧄㶎䍎 䒪㶎䁶䅊䂤 㨗䋋䓺㙹䔎䐟䊵㶎䁶䓺 㖂䊵㕝䔎 䟎䣌䐟䐟䋋 㙹㧄䔎䊵䐟 㕝㶎㶎䂤䭾 

㨗㶎䐟䔎㶎䒛䔎䐟䡡 㙹㧄䔎䋋 䣌䐟䔎 䖕㶎㙹 䍪䁶䓺㙹 䣌䖕䋋 㨗䋋䓺㙹䔎䐟䊵㶎䁶䓺 㖂

䊵㕝䔎䡡 㮁䁶㙹 䠀䖕䒪䔎䓺㙹㶎䐟䓺 㶎㕝 㙹㧄䔎 䫺㙹䐟䣌䖕㾠䔎䡡 䁶䖕䂤䔎䐟 䖕㶎 

䒪䊵䐟䒪䁶䟎䓺㙹䣌䖕䒪䔎 䍎㶎䁶䅊䂤 㙹㧄䔎䋋 䁶䖕䊵㙹䔎 䍎䊵㙹㧄 㧄䁶䟎䣌䖕 㮁䅊

㶎㶎䂤 㕝㶎㶎䂤䡡 䁶䖕䅊䔎䓺䓺 㙹㧄䔎䋋’䒛䔎 䅊㶎䓺㙹 㙹㧄䔎䊵䐟 䟎䔎䟎㶎䐟䊵䔎䓺 

䣌䖕䂤 㕝㶎䐟㾠㶎㙹㙹䔎䖕 㙹㧄䔎䊵䐟 䊵䂤䔎䖕㙹䊵㙹䋋䖀 

 
 

䋋㶎䖕䅊 

 
 

㧄䋋䍎 

 
 

䓺䂤㶎䣌㙹䐟䍎 

 
 



㶎䣌䓺䅊 

 
 

䍎䔎㧄䖕 

 
 

㙹㧄䊵䐟䔎 

 
 

㶎䔎䒛䅊䰹䂤䔎 

 
 

㾠䊵䔎䣌䐟䖕 

 

 

䂤䖕䣌 

 
 

䖕㙹㶎 

 

 

㖂䁶 

 
 

㙹䊵䓺’ 



 
 

㧄䂤㙹䔎䣌䐟 

 
 

䣌㙹䒪䔎䒪䰹 

 
 

㙹㧄㾠䖕䊵 

 
 

䍎㧄㶎 

 
 

䁶䒪䅊㶎䂤 

 
 

䊵㕝 

 
 

㶎㙹 

 
 

䂤䊵䔎䓺䣌䐟 

 
 



㙹㧄䔎 

 
 

䖕䣌 

 
 

䔎㙹㧄䟎 

 
 

䊵䂤䂤 

 
 

䔎䐟䟎䓺䡡䊵㶎䟎䔎 

 

 

䓺㙹䐟䣌䔎㾠䖕 

 
 

䐟䁶㙹䔎 

 

 

䓺䊵 

 
 

䖕䟎㧄䁶䣌 



 
 

㧄㙹䔎䋋 

 
 

䖕䊵䣌䣌䅊䟎 

 
 

㕝䊵 

 
 

䖕㶎 

 
 

䖀䊵䂤䂤 

 
 

䰹㧄䔎䔎䰹䂤䖕䣌 

 
 

䐟㶎㕝 

 
 

㶯䓺㧄䊵 

 
 



䍎㧄㙹䣌 

 
 

㧄䓺䣌䡡䖕䁶䟎 

 
 

䔎㧄㭡䖕䡡 

 
 

㖂䁶 

 
 

㾠䔎㟿㮁䊵䖕䓺 

 

 

䔎䣌䟎䓺 

 
 

䋋㙹䔎㧄 

 

 

㙹㶎 

 
 

㧄㙹’䓺䐟䔎䔎 



 
 

㧄䋋䔎㙹 

 
 

㭡䖕㧄䔎 

 
 

䫺㶎䡡 䕳䟎䟎㶎䐟㙹䣌䅊 㗢䟎䰹䔎䐟㶎䐟 㘼㶎䁶䅊䣌䖕 䊵䓺 䖕㶎㙹 䍎㶎䐟䐟䊵䔎䂤 㙹

㧄䔎 䀉䔎㙹㧄䔎䐟䍎㶎䐟䅊䂤 㗢䒛䊵䅊 㗢䟎䰹䔎䐟㶎䐟 䍎䊵䅊䅊 䂤䊵䓺䒪㶎䒛䔎䐟 䣌

䖕䋋㙹㧄䊵䖕㾠䖀 

 
 

䃩䰹㶎䖕 㧄䔎䣌䐟䊵䖕㾠 䕳䟎䟎㶎䐟㙹䣌䅊 㗢䟎䰹䔎䐟㶎䐟 㘼㶎䁶䅊䣌䖕’䓺 䍎㶎䐟䂤

䓺䡡 㿤䁶䣌䖕 䢖䊵䖕㾠䋋䁶䖕 㧄䣌䂤 䖕㶎㙹㧄䊵䖕㾠 䟎㶎䐟䔎 㙹㶎 䓺䣌䋋䡡 䊵䖕䂤

䔎䔎䂤䡡 䓺㙹䐟䣌䖕㾠䔎 㮁䔎䊵䖕㾠䓺 䒪䣌䖕䖕㶎㙹 㕝䣌䅊䅊 䊵䖕 䅊㶎䒛䔎 䍎䊵㙹㧄 

㧄䁶䟎䣌䖕 㮁䅊㶎㶎䂤 㕝㶎㶎䂤䖀 

 
 

䍎䀉㶎 

 
 

䅊䐟㭏䁶䣌䊵 

 
 

䔎㙹㧄 

 
 



䣌䒪䖕 

 
 

㕝䐟㶎 

 
 

䔎㙹䐟䔎䂤䅊㶎㧄䀉䍎䐟 

 
 

䖕䔎䓺㶎䰹 

 
 

䊵䓺 

 

 

䔎㙹㧄 

 
 

䍎䣌䊵䡡㙹 

 

 

䅊䣌䅊 

 
 

䔎䒪䣌䖕䖀䐟䁶㢶 



 
 

㶎䂤 

 
 

䔎㙹㧄 

 
 

䣌䂤䋋 

 
 

㧄䋋㙹䔎 

 
 

䣌㙹䍎䊵 

 
 

䒛䅊䊵㗢 

 
 

㶎䟎㗢䐟䔎䐟䰹 

 
 

㺕䣌䋋䓺 䰹䣌䓺䓺䔎䂤 㮁䋋䡡 䣌䖕䂤 䓺㶎㶎䖕 䊵㙹 䍎䣌䓺 㙹㧄䔎 䂤䣌䋋 㶎㕝 㘼䁶䖕 

㘼䁶䂤䊵䔎’䓺 㶯䐟䣌䖕䓺䒪䔎䖕䂤䔎䖕䒪䔎 㭡䔎䐟䔎䟎㶎䖕䋋䖀 

 

 



䕳䖕 㶎䐟䂤䔎䐟 㙹㶎 䣌㙹㙹䐟䣌䒪㙹 㙹㧄䔎 䀉䔎㙹㧄䔎䐟䍎㶎䐟䅊䂤 㗢䒛䊵䅊 㗢䟎䰹

䔎䐟㶎䐟䡡 㙹㧄䔎 㶯䐟䣌䖕䓺䒪䔎䖕䂤䔎䖕䒪䔎 㭡䔎䐟䔎䟎㶎䖕䋋 㧄䣌䂤 䅊㶎䍎䔎䐟

䔎䂤 䊵㙹䓺 㙹㧄䐟䔎䓺㧄㶎䅊䂤䡡 䣌䅊䅊㶎䍎䊵䖕㾠 䂤䊵䓺䒪䊵䰹䅊䔎䓺 㕝䐟㶎䟎 䣌

䖕䋋 䕳䟎䟎㶎䐟㙹䣌䅊 䫺䔎䒪㙹 㙹㶎 䣌㙹㙹䔎䖕䂤 䣌䓺 䅊㶎䖕㾠 䣌䓺 㙹㧄䔎䋋 䍎䔎

䐟䔎 䅊䔎䂤 㮁䋋 䣌䖕 䕳䟎䟎㶎䐟㙹䣌䅊 䕮䔎䖕䔎䐟䣌㮁䅊䔎 㖂䔎䒛䔎䅊 䟎䣌䓺㙹䔎䐟

䖀 

 
 

䊵㘼’䔎䁶䂤䓺 

 

 

㙹䣌䣌䒪㾠㙹䐟㙹䖕䊵 

 
 

㧄㶯䔎 

 

 

䋋䣌䟎䖕 

 
 

䖕䁶㘼 

 
 

䂤䣌䂤䔎㙹䡡䖕䔎㙹 

 
 

䔎䒛䖕䔎 



 
 

䅊䒪䓺䔎䣌 

 
 

䔎䟎㶎䒪 

 
 

㶎㕝 

 
 

䕮䣌㙹䔎䔎䖕䔎䐟䓺 

 
 

䕳㶎㙹䣌䅊䟎䐟䟎 

 
 

䓺䍎䣌 

 
 

䓺䂤䖕䐟䔎䒪䣌䒪䖕䔎䔎䖕㶯 

 
 

䔎㶎㭡䟎䔎䋋䐟䖕 

 
 



䟎䐟㕝㶎 

 
 

㙹㶎䂤䖕䅊䒪䁶’ 

 
 

䐟䟎㙹㶎䟎䕳䣌䅊 

 
 

䖕䔎䋋䅊䣌䐟 

 
 

䐟䔎䡡㾠䣌䅊 

 

 

㶎䍎㧄 

 
 

䅊䟎䕳䟎㙹䐟㶎䣌 

 

 

䭉㙹䊵㶎䖕䰹䣌䅊䅊䔎䔎䋋䒪 

 
 

䖕㶯䣌䋋䊵䖕䣌 



 
 

䖕䕮䐟䓺䔎䔎㙹䣌䔎 

 
 

㧄㙹䔎 

 
 

䣌 

 
 

䣌䅊䅊 

 
 

䅊䔎䖀䒪㶎䖕 

 
 

䓺䖕䔎㙹 

 
 

䊵䖕 

 
 

䓺䔎㶎䰹䖕䐟 

 
 



㙹㧄䔎㶎䓺 

 
 

䟎䖕䣌㶎㺕䊵 

 
 

䕳䐟㶎䅊䟎㙹䡡䓺䟎䣌 

 
 

䠀㕝㙹䔎䐟 䣌䅊䅊䡡 䊵㙹 䍎䣌䓺 䣌 䅊䔎䒪㙹䁶䐟䔎 㮁䋋 䣌䖕 䕳䟎䟎㶎䐟㙹䣌䅊 㗢䟎

䰹䔎䐟㶎䐟䡡 䕳䟎䟎㶎䐟㙹䣌䅊 䕮䔎䖕䔎䐟䣌㙹䔎䓺 㧄㶎䰹䔎䂤 㙹㶎 㾠䣌䊵䖕 䊵䖕䓺

䊵㾠㧄㙹䓺 㕝䐟㶎䟎 㘼䁶䖕 㘼䁶䂤䊵䔎’䓺 㙹䔎䣌䒪㧄䊵䖕㾠䡡 䣌䖕䂤 䟎䣌䋋㮁䔎 㕝

䊵䖕䂤 䣌 䍎䣌䋋 㙹㶎 㮁䐟䔎䣌㔰㙹㧄䐟㶎䁶㾠㧄 䣌䖕䂤 㮁䔎䒪㶎䟎䔎 䣌䖕 䕳䟎䟎㶎

䐟㙹䣌䅊 㗢䟎䰹䔎䐟㶎䐟 㙹㧄䔎䟎䓺䔎䅊䒛䔎䓺䖀 

 
 

䠀䓺 㙹㧄䔎 䰹䣌䐟㙹䊵䒪䊵䰹䣌䖕㙹䓺 䍎䔎䐟䔎 㙹㶎㶎 䖕䁶䟎䔎䐟㶎䁶䓺䡡 㙹㧄䔎 䅊

䔎䒪㙹䁶䐟䔎 䍎䣌䓺䖕’㙹 㧄䔎䅊䂤 䊵䖕 㙹㧄䔎 㺕䣌䨉䊵䖕 䕳䟎䰹䔎䐟䊵䣌䅊 㭡䊵㙹

䋋 㶎䐟 㙹㧄䔎 㨗䋋䓺㙹䔎䐟䊵㶎䁶䓺 㨗㶎㶎䖕 䃃䣌䅊䣌䒪䔎䡡 㖂䁶 㭡㧄䔎䖕 䂤䊵䐟

䔎䒪㙹䅊䋋 䁶䓺䔎䂤 䣌 㭏䣌䐟㮁䣌䐟䊵䒪 䫺䟎䣌䅊䅊 䂥㶎䐟䅊䂤 㙹㶎 㧄㶎䓺㙹 㙹㧄

䔎 㶯䐟䣌䖕䓺䒪䔎䖕䂤䔎䖕䒪䔎 㭡䔎䐟䔎䟎㶎䖕䋋䖀 

 
 

䔎䂤䅊䣌䣌䐟䋋 

 
 

䖕䊵 

 

 



䊵㙹㟿 

 
 

䔎㶎㭡䋋䐟䟎䔎䖕 

 
 

㧄㙹䔎 

 
 

䒪㶎䟎䔎䰹䅊䅊䔎㙹䋋 

 
 

䒪䖕䊵㶎䣌㶎㙹䅊 

 

 

䒪䣌䔎䟎䅊䊵 

 
 

䂤䣌㧄 

 

 

䊵䟎䣌䖕 

 
 

䍎䓺䣌 



 
 

䂥䐟㶎䅊䂤 

 
 

㧄㭡䔎䖕 

 
 

㶎䋋䣌䖕䖕䔎 

 
 

䊵䖕 

 
 

䂥䂤㶎䐟䅊 

 
 

䟎㙹䊵㧄㾠 

 
 

㧄䔎 

 
 

㧄㙹䣌㙹 

 
 



㧄䔎 

 
 

䊵䡡䟎㧄 

 
 

䐟䂤㧄䔎䐟㮁㶎䣌 

 
 

㕝䔎䂤䖕䊵䐟䔎 

 
 

䫺䅊䟎䣌䅊 

 

 

㙹㧄䣌㙹 

 
 

䊵㕝 

 

 

䖕䊵㙹䓺䣌䖀㙹䖕 

 
 

㧄䣌㙹㙹 



 
 

䟎䣌䅊䫺䅊 

 
 

㶎䓺 

 
 

䐟䊵㧄㙹䔎 

 
 

㶎㶎䖕㙹 

 
 

㶯䔎䔎䂤䖕䐟䔎䖕䓺䣌䖕䒪䒪 

 
 

㧄㶯䔎 

 
 

䒪㶎㾠㶎䊵䅊䖕䐟䅊䖕㙹 

 
 

䣌䓺䔎䐟㶎䖕 

 
 



㙹㶎 

 
 

䁶㖂 

 
 

㔰㶎䅊䒪 

 
 

㧄䔎䒪㶎䓺 

 
 

䍎䓺䂤㙹䐟㶎䣌 

 

 

㶎㙹㧄䓺 

 
 

䖕䣌 

 

 

㶎䂤䂥䅊䐟䡡 

 
 

䅊䟎䫺䣌䅊 



 
 

䖕㘼䁶 

 
 

䁶䂤䊵’䔎㘼䓺 

 
 

㘹㕝 䒪㶎䁶䐟䓺䔎䡡 㖂䁶 㭡㧄䔎䖕 䂤䊵䂤 䖕㶎㙹 䔎䭉䰹䔎䒪㙹 㙹㶎 䣌䒪䒪䁶䐟䣌㙹

䔎䅊䋋 䊵䂤䔎䖕㙹䊵㕝䋋 䍎㧄㶎 㙹㧄䣌㙹 䰹䔎䐟䓺㶎䖕 䍎䣌䓺䡡 䣌䖕䂤 䔎䒛䔎䖕 䊵

㕝 㧄䔎 䂤䊵䂤䡡 㧄䔎 䍎㶎䁶䅊䂤䖕’㙹 㙹䣌㔰䔎 䣌䒪㙹䊵㶎䖕䖀 
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Capítulo 2169: Chapter 1859: Yun Yudie’s Transcendence Assembly 

 
 

Upon hearing the words of Immortal Emperor Youlan, Immortal Emperor Xiyue 
fell into a long silence. 

 

 

Immortal Emperor Youlan and Xuan Qingyun were not Lu Chen’s women and did 
not know Lu Chen well, but Immortal Emperor Xiyue had been Lu Chen’s partner 
for so many years, she knew Lu Chen too well. 

 
 

Yun Yudie’s announcement of becoming Lu Chen’s Immortal Empress at this time 

was probably Lu Chen’s idea, wasn’t it? If it was merely to draw out the 
Netherworld Evil Emperor and dispel his suspicions, just letting the Netherworld 
Evil Emperor know that Yun Yudie had become Lu Chen’s partner would suffice, 
there was no need to publicly declare Yun Yudie as his Immortal Empress. 



 
 

What’s more, they were all Ancestors of the Strange, so they knew very well that 

an Ancestor of the Strange, who had recovered all her memories, would never 

voluntarily propose to marry a human blood food and become his Immortal 
Empress. 

 
 

Surely, that scoundrel Lu Chen must have said something to Yun Yudie to deceive 
her, which led Yun Yudie to agree to this. 

 
 

Lu Chen, that wretched scoundrel, excelled at cutting the sausage, intending to use 
this method to lower Yun Yudie’s sensitivity, and gradually recapture her step by 
step. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Immortal Emperor Xiyue felt uncomfortable in her heart; why 
didn’t this scoundrel make her his Immortal Empress before, yet now chooses Yun 
Yudie? 

 
 

Immortal Emperor Xiyue couldn’t help but sneer inwardly, thinking that scoundrel 
really believed Mysterious Life could develop feelings for human blood food? One 
day he would realize, no matter what tricks he used, he could never warm Yun 
Yudie’s dead, icy heart. 

 

 

While Immortal Emperor Xiyue was distracted, Xuan Qingyun said, “What do we 
do next?” 



 
 

Now that Yun Yudie has exposed herself to confuse the Netherworld Evil Emperor, 

once the Netherworld Evil Emperor has confirmed Yun Yudie’s status, he might 

look for other Ancestors of the Strange to see if their memories have also been 
wiped; by then, the Netherworld Evil Emperor might come to the Central Domain. 

 
 

If they keep hiding in there, the Netherworld Evil Emperor, unable to see them, 
might suspect, but if they go out, that scoundrel Lu Chen is watching them all the 
time, and he might take the opportunity to put them all into the Red Flower Sedan 
and harm them. 

 
 

Immortal Emperor Youlan said, “Do nothing, wait for that person to come to the 
Central Domain himself.” 

 

 

Once the Netherworld Evil Emperor confirms Yun Yudie’s status, he will surely 
want to ensure the other Ancestors of the Strange’s situation; he will seek them 
out on his own without needing anyone’s persuasion. 

 
 

If they appear too forward in front of the Netherworld Evil Emperor, it might 
instead raise his suspicions. 

 
 

Upon hearing Immortal Emperor Youlan’s words, Xuan Qingyun said, “I just hope 
Yudie and Lu Chen don’t show any flaw.” 

 

 



Though exposing themselves could confuse the Netherworld Evil Emperor, there’s 
also a possibility of showing flaws; if the Netherworld Evil Emperor detects 
anything, their plot goes to waste. 

 

 

Immortal Emperor Youlan replied, “No Mysterious Life would willingly marry 
human blood food, just this point alone is enough for that person to determine 
that Yudie’s memory has been eroded by Chaos Qi.” 

 
 

To Mysterious Life, humans are merely food; how could Mysterious Life marry 

their food? Moreover, they are not just any Mysterious Life, but Ancestors of the 
Strange, under no circumstance would they unite with human blood food, unless 
they’ve lost their memories and forgotten their identity. 

 
 

This is also why when they regain their memories, they develop hatred towards Lu 

Chen, and it’s not only true for strange beings; if the same thing happened to 
humans, there’s no human who could accept if an animal they raised did to them 
what Lu Chen did. 

 
 

So, Immortal Emperor Youlan is not worried the Netherworld Evil Emperor will 

discover anything. 
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Upon hearing Immortal Emperor Youlan’s words, Xuan Qingyun had nothing more 

to say, indeed, strange beings cannot fall in love with human blood food. 

 
 



Now all they can do is wait, wait for the day the Netherworld Evil Emperor opens 
the Burial Furnace. 

 

 

Days passed by, and soon it was the day of Yun Yudie’s Transcendence Ceremony. 

 
 

In order to attract the Netherworld Evil Emperor, the Transcendence Ceremony 

had lowered its threshold, allowing disciples from any Immortal Sect to attend as 
long as they were led by an Immortal Venerable Level master. 

 
 

The scale of Yun Yudie’s Transcendence Ceremony was exceptionally large, 

attracting many Immortals, nearly all Immortal Venerates from the Tianyan 
Immortal Domain attended, even those Immortal Venerates who couldn’t come in 
person sent a clone. 

 
 

After all, it was a lecture by an Immortal Emperor, Immortal Venerates hoped to 

gain insights from Yun Yudie’s teaching, and maybe find a way to breakthrough 
and become an Immortal Emperor themselves. 

 
 

As the participants were too numerous, the lecture wasn’t held in the Daqin 
Imperial City or the Mysterious Moon Palace, Lu Chen directly used a Barbaric 
Small World to host the Transcendence Ceremony. 

 
 

The main reason Lu Chen chose the Small World to host Yun Yudie’s 
Transcendence Ceremony was that he had already refined that Small World, 



completely controlling it; so if anyone in that Small World harbored malice 
towards him, he might lock onto their location in an instant. 

 

 

Of course, Lu Chen did not expect to accurately identify who that person was, and 
even if he did, he wouldn’t take action. 

 
 

If he paid too much attention, he might alert the enemy, Lu Chen only intended to 

know in which guise the person was hiding, regarding the Netherworld Evil 
Emperor’s subsequent actions, he did not plan to take excessive precautions, all to 
dispel the Netherworld Evil Emperor’s wariness. 

 
 

In Great Qin, within the Heavenly Ship Realm. 

 

 

High above in the sky of the Heavenly Ship Realm, a massive palace stood, in the 
sky above the palace, Yun Yudie sat amid the clouds, surrounded by countless 

Immortal Ships that covered the entire sky of the Heavenly Ship Realm. 

 

 

At this moment, Yun Yudie’s cold voice echoed from the clouds, “My lecture begins 
now!” 

 
 

Yun Yudie’s voice spread through the entire Heavenly Ship Realm, echoing 
continuously in the sky, as the clouds in the Heavenly Ship Realm dissipated 
instantly, leaving the entire realm clear and bright. 

 
 



All the Immortals participating in the Transcendence Ceremony hurriedly saluted 
Yun Yudie, “Greetings to the Xuan Yue Immortal Emperor!!!” 

 

 

Yun Yudie responded indifferently, “No need for formalities!” 

 
 

“Before I begin the lecture, I must remind you, this Small World is very fragile and 

its laws incomplete, if you have signs of breakthrough, immediately leave this 
Small World to do so outside.” 

 
 

As Yun Yudie’s voice fell, millions of Immortals chorused, “We will remember the 

words of the Immortal Emperor!!!” 

 
 

Subsequently, Yun Yudie scanned the entire Heavenly Ship Realm with her Divine 
Thought, and began the lecture, sharing how she achieved her breakthrough. 

 
 

Simultaneously, in a corner of the Heavenly Ship Realm’s sky, the Netherworld 
Evil Emperor watched with a stern face as Yun Yudie lectured high above. 
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This is also why when they regain their memories, they develop hatred towards Lu 

Chen, and it’s not only true for strange beings; if the same thing happened to 

humans, there’s no human who could accept if an animal they raised did to them 
what Lu Chen did. 

 
 

So, Immortal Emperor Youlan is not worried the Netherworld Evil Emperor will 
discover anything. 

Novelnice∙com 
 
 

Upon hearing Immortal Emperor Youlan’s words, Xuan Qingyun had nothing more 
to say, indeed, strange beings cannot fall in love with human blood food. 

 
 

Now all they can do is wait, wait for the day the Netherworld Evil Emperor opens 
the Burial Furnace. 

 
 

Days passed by, and soon it was the day of Yun Yudie’s Transcendence Ceremony. 

 
 

In order to attract the Netherworld Evil Emperor, the Transcendence Ceremony 

had lowered its threshold, allowing disciples from any Immortal Sect to attend as 
long as they were led by an Immortal Venerable Level master. 

 
 

The scale of Yun Yudie’s Transcendence Ceremony was exceptionally large, 

attracting many Immortals, nearly all Immortal Venerates from the Tianyan 



Immortal Domain attended, even those Immortal Venerates who couldn’t come in 
person sent a clone. 

 

 

After all, it was a lecture by an Immortal Emperor, Immortal Venerates hoped to 
gain insights from Yun Yudie’s teaching, and maybe find a way to breakthrough 
and become an Immortal Emperor themselves. 

 
 

As the participants were too numerous, the lecture wasn’t held in the Daqin 

Imperial City or the Mysterious Moon Palace, Lu Chen directly used a Barbaric 
Small World to host the Transcendence Ceremony. 

 
 

The main reason Lu Chen chose the Small World to host Yun Yudie’s 

Transcendence Ceremony was that he had already refined that Small World, 
completely controlling it; so if anyone in that Small World harbored malice 

towards him, he might lock onto their location in an instant. 

 
 

Of course, Lu Chen did not expect to accurately identify who that person was, and 

even if he did, he wouldn’t take action. 

 
 

If he paid too much attention, he might alert the enemy, Lu Chen only intended to 
know in which guise the person was hiding, regarding the Netherworld Evil 
Emperor’s subsequent actions, he did not plan to take excessive precautions, all to 

dispel the Netherworld Evil Emperor’s wariness. 

 
 

In Great Qin, within the Heavenly Ship Realm. 



 
 

High above in the sky of the Heavenly Ship Realm, a massive palace stood, in the 

sky above the palace, Yun Yudie sat amid the clouds, surrounded by countless 

Immortal Ships that covered the entire sky of the Heavenly Ship Realm. 

 
 

At this moment, Yun Yudie’s cold voice echoed from the clouds, “My lecture begins 
now!” 

 
 

Yun Yudie’s voice spread through the entire Heavenly Ship Realm, echoing 
continuously in the sky, as the clouds in the Heavenly Ship Realm dissipated 
instantly, leaving the entire realm clear and bright. 

 
 

All the Immortals participating in the Transcendence Ceremony hurriedly saluted 
Yun Yudie, “Greetings to the Xuan Yue Immortal Emperor!!!” 

 

 

Yun Yudie responded indifferently, “No need for formalities!” 

 
 

“Before I begin the lecture, I must remind you, this Small World is very fragile and 

its laws incomplete, if you have signs of breakthrough, immediately leave this 
Small World to do so outside.” 

 
 

As Yun Yudie’s voice fell, millions of Immortals chorused, “We will remember the 

words of the Immortal Emperor!!!” 



 
 

Subsequently, Yun Yudie scanned the entire Heavenly Ship Realm with her Divine 

Thought, and began the lecture, sharing how she achieved her breakthrough. 

 
 

Simultaneously, in a corner of the Heavenly Ship Realm’s sky, the Netherworld 
Evil Emperor watched with a stern face as Yun Yudie lectured high above. 
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Yun Yudie’s lecture mainly focused on how she step-by-step broke through to 

become an Immortal Emperor. 

 
 

The first thing that confused the Netherworld Evil Emperor was that, even though 

Yun Yudie was affected by Chaos Qi, she only lost her memory, and theoretically 
her power shouldn’t be lost. 

 
 



The reason the Ancestor of the Strange is called as such is because its Divine Soul 
continuously generates Mysterious Power, which makes the Ancestor of the 
Strange only grow stronger. How could it become as weak as Yun Yudie described? 

 

 

Could it be that Chaos Qi not only erodes the Divine Soul of the Mysterious Life but 
also weakens its power? 

 
 

What concerned the Netherworld Evil Emperor most was that their Mysterious 

Lifeform could actually master human martial arts and learn human magic. 

 
 

He could learn the human magic of this world because he possessed the native Li 

Xinghe through the Soul Possession Technique, which allowed him to use Li 
Xinghe’s body to learn magic of this world. 

 
 

However, Yun Yudie herself is not a Seizing Body; others might not feel it, but he 

could clearly sense the pure Mysterious Power contained within Yun Yudie’s body. 

 

 

So Yun Yudie cultivated human magic with her original body, which indeed 
surprised the Netherworld Evil Emperor. 

 
 

Could it be that after Yun Yudie’s intellect was eroded by Chaos Qi, she thought 
she had an ominous constitution, so she never used the Mysterious Power in her 
body and instead began to cultivate human magic, ultimately reaching the human 
Immortal Emperor Realm through human cultivation techniques? 



 
 

This indeed seems possible; Mysterious Power devours vitality, so if someone in 

the human world suddenly develops a power that devours others’ vitality, they 

would certainly try to hide their constitution. 

 
 

Thinking this way can also reasonably explain why Yun Yudie cultivated human 
magic. 

 
 

In this way, did Yun Yudie truly forget her identity as the Ancestor of the Strange? 

 
 

Yun Yudie’s lecture lasted for several months, during which she narrated many of 
her experiences, including how she and Lu Chen became a couple and the help Lu 

Chen provided during her cultivation. 

 
 

Yun Yudie attributed the greatest credit for her becoming an Immortal Emperor to 
Lu Chen, proposing that it was because she abandoned the previous monotonous 

life focused solely on cultivation that she was able to have insights; thus, to 
become an Immortal Emperor, one’s life must be complete, akin to how some 
Earth Immortals must go through training in the mortal world to break through to 
Heavenly Immortal. 

 
 

When hearing Yun Yudie speak about Lu Chen’s assistance, the Netherworld Evil 
Emperor involuntarily clenched his fist, almost letting his Mysterious Aura leak. 

 

 



Although the Netherworld Evil Emperor’s Mysterious Aura did not leak, the flash 
of malicious intent was still captured by Lu Chen. 

 

 

Upon sensing that malice, Lu Chen basically confirmed the Netherworld Evil 
Emperor was in the Heavenly Ship Realm, but since the malice appeared only 
momentarily, Lu Chen couldn’t trace it to anyone specifically. 

 
 

Of course, Lu Chen didn’t plan to pursue it; if he wanted to actively trace it, he 

wouldn’t be completely unable to, as he could at least lock onto an approximate 
location, but once he did that, the Netherworld Evil Emperor would know he was 
exposed. 

 
 

After Yun Yudie’s lecture concluded, she slowly stood and directly announced: 

“This marks the end of my lecture.” 

 
 

Upon hearing Yun Yudie’s voice, the Immortals who had been sitting cross-legged, 

immersed in the Dao Charm brought by Yun Yudie’s lecture, all awakened, stood 
up, and collectively saluted Yun Yudie, saying: “Thank You, Xuan Yue Immortal 
Emperor, for preaching the Dao!” 

 
 

Yun Yudie responded with an “Mm,” then said: “Using this opportunity, I want to 
announce something.” 

 
 



Upon hearing this, all Immortals in the Heavenly Ship Realm became highly 
attentive; people had already guessed what Yun Yudie would announce, as rumors 
had spread even before the transcendental conference started. 

 

 

At this moment, Yun Yudie announced: “I am already a couple with the Daqin 
Immortal Emperor. Moreover, I am now carrying his child, so I intend to marry 
the Daqin Immortal Emperor and become his Empress!” 

 
 

As Yun Yudie’s words fell, the Immortals of the Heavenly Ship Realm uniformly 

said: “Congratulations, Immortal Emperor! Congratulations, Xuan Yue Immortal 
Emperor!!!” 

 
 

At this point, Lu Chen appeared, arriving at Yun Yudie’s side. 

 
 

Lu Chen unabashedly stretched out his hand and wrapped his arm around Yun 

Yudie’s waist, making Yun Yudie feel uncomfortable, wanting to break free, but 
then she remembered the Netherworld Evil Emperor was watching among the 
crowd, and ultimately she had to endure it. 

 
 

Meanwhile, Lu Chen once again sensed malice, vanishing quickly, as before. 

 
 

Lu Chen’s mouth slightly curled up; it seemed that the person did not appreciate 
what he was doing to Yun Yudie. 

 
 



Thinking of this, Lu Chen tightened his embrace around Yun Yudie. 

 
 

At this moment, the Netherworld Evil Emperor’s face turned completely dark. 

When he heard Yun Yudie say she was pregnant with Lu Chen’s child, he even 
wondered if he had misheard. 

 
 

How could a Mysterious Lifeform give birth to a human blood food, especially 

when Yun Yudie was an Ancestor of the Strange? 

 
 

The Netherworld Evil Emperor suddenly regretted bringing Lu Chen into the 

Burial Furnace. 

 
 

When the Spirit Realm and the Deceit Realm were in full-scale war, he saw it as a 
chance to completely eliminate all Great Powers of the Spirit Realm and 
thoroughly control the Deceit Realm, so he used the Burial Furnace. 

 
 

Yun Yudie and her group had indeed had their intellect eroded by Chaos Qi, and 
those Great Powers of the Spirit Realm had indeed fallen, but why was this Lu 
Chen scoundrel still alive? 

 
 

This scoundrel not only survived but actually impregnated Yun Yudie, an Ancestor 
of the Strange. Furthermore, according to his gathered intelligence, Lu Chen 
seemed to have gotten to more Ancestors of the Strange; many may have fallen to 
Lu Chen’s machinations, even though it had no impact on the Mysterious Life, 



since their children couldn’t survive after leaving the Burial Furnace, but it was 
just so disgusting. 

 

 

Once the Burial Furnace opens, the first thing he plans to do is to tear Lu Chen 
into pieces. 

 
 

The Netherworld Evil Emperor truly couldn’t understand why Lu Chen could resist 

the erosion of Chaos Qi; he didn’t have an immortal and indestructible body, so 
logically Lu Chen should have been decomposed in the Burial Furnace like the 
fallen Great Powers of the Spirit Realm. 

 
 

Yet this vile rat not only remained unharmed, but even created a world within the 

Burial Furnace. 

 
 

How could a world be created in such a Chaos Qi-filled environment? What kind of 

freak is Lu Chen? 

 

 

At this moment, the Netherworld Evil Emperor had begun to feel a trace of 
apprehension toward Lu Chen, he absolutely couldn’t allow such a powerful 
human blood food to appear in this world. 

 
 

Seeing that he had completely erased Yun Yudie and her group’s memories as 
Ancestors of the Strange, he was about to control the entire Deceit Realm; if a 
powerful entity appeared in the Spirit Realm at this time, his plan would surely be 

obstructed again. 



 
 

No matter what, he would not allow anyone to destroy his plan to annihilate the 

Spirit Realm completely. 

 
 

The Netherworld Evil Emperor tried to calm down his internal emotions; indeed, 
Lu Chen was formidable, but once he controls all the Ancestors of the Strange, 
neither Spirit nor Deceit Realm will have anyone who can stand against him. 

 
 

By then, eliminating Lu Chen would be as simple as squashing an ant. 
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“䂍䒜 䜯䊟䜨䆂䭱㫹㒆 䝭䊟䜨 㻢㨼㫃㫃 䭱㿗㨼㫃㫃 㸯㫹 㿗㲷㫹 䨔䫄㨼䃢㿗 㟻㫹㨼䆂 

䊟䒜 㿗㲷㫹 㟻䊟㫃䝭 㢴㨼䃢㑨 䨔㫹䜯㿗䴧” 

 
 

䨺㲷㫹 䨔䫄㨼䃢㿗 㢴㨼䃢㑨 㟖䏜䏜䊟䆂㿗䫄㫃 㧝㫹䃢㫹䆂䫄㸯㫃㫹 䜯㫃㫹䫄䆂㫃䝭 䜨

䃢䖴㫹䆂䭱㿗䊟䊟䖴 㿗㲷䫄㿗 䫄 㟻㫹䫄䇫㫹䃢㫃䝭 䧒䆂㨼䖴㫹 㫃㨼䠼㫹 䅔㨼 㨅㨼䃢㑨

㲷㫹 䜯䊟䜨㫃䖴 䃢䊟㿗 㸯㫹 㲷㨼䖴䖴㫹䃢 㨼䃢 㿗㲷㫹 㟻䊟㫃䝭 㢴㨼䃢㑨 䨔㫹䜯㿗 䒜

䊟䆂㫹䇫㫹䆂㒆 䫄䃢䖴 䊟䃢㫹 䖴䫄䝭 㲷㫹 㻢䊟䜨㫃䖴 㸯㫹 䖴㨼䭱䜯䊟䇫㫹䆂㫹䖴䴧 

䉻䊟䭱㿗 㨼䏜㤙䊟䆂㿗䫄䃢㿗㫃䝭㒆 㿗㲷㫹 㟻䊟㫃䝭 㢴㨼䃢㑨 䨔㫹䜯㿗 䖴㨼䖴䃢’㿗 

㲷䫄䇫㫹 㫹䃢䊟䜨㑨㲷 䆂㫹䭱䊟䜨䆂䜯㫹䭱 㿗䊟 䜯䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㫹 䅔㨼 㨅㨼䃢㑨㲷

㫹㒆 㸯䜨㿗 㿗㲷㫹 䁼㨼䆂䭱㿗 䔪䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㨼䊟䃢 㴡䃢㨼䇫㫹䆂䭱㨼㿗䝭 㲷䫄䖴 

䭱䜨䒜䒜㨼䜯㨼㫹䃢㿗 䜯䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㨼䊟䃢 䆂㫹䭱䊟䜨䆂䜯㫹䭱䴧 

 
 

䃢䊟㴡㤙 



 
 

㿗㲷㫹 

 
 

㫃䫄䊟䏜䆂䏜㿗㟖 

 
 

䆂㧝㫹㫹㒆䃢㫃㫹㸯䫄 

 
 

䒜䊟 

 
 

䅔㨼 

 
 

㟻㫹 

 
 

䔪䝭㿗㨼 

 
 

䫄㿗㟖䊟䆂䏜㫃䏜 

 
 



㟖䫄䆂㫹㤙䏜㫃㨼 

 
 

䫄㿗䭱䝭 

 
 

㨼㲷㫹㑨㨅䃢 

 
 

䊟䒜 

 
 

㲷㫹 

 

 

㻢䫄㲷㿗 

 
 

䖴䫄㲷 

 

 

䃢㨼 

 
 

㢴㨼㑨䃢 



 
 

㻢䭱䆂䊟䖴 

 
 

䊟䒜 

 
 

䜯㸯䫄䴧䫄䠼 

 
 

䃢䠼䖴㨼 

 
 

䊟㿗 

 
 

䃢䫄㨼䊟㑨䏜䜯䃢㫃㫹㿗㤙㿗 

 
 

㲷㿗㫹 

 
 

䨔䫄㿗㨼䃢 

 
 



㫹㫹䩵䜯䜨䭱 

 
 

㨼䃢䫞䫄㷍 

 
 

䴧䫞䝭䃢㿗䫄䭱䝭 

 
 

㲷㫃㑨㿗䝭㨼㫃䭱 

 
 

㻢䭱䫄 

 

 

㫹䃢䠼㿗䫄 

 
 

䭱䜨㫹 

 

 

䖴䊟㫃䜨䭱㲷 

 
 

䆂㨼䃢䫄㫹㑨㲷 



 
 

㲷㿗㫹 

 
 

㫹䃢㫹㸯 

 
 

㿗㲷㫹 

 
 

㴡䃢㫹䩵㤙㫹䜯㿗㫹䖴㫃䝭㒆 䄢䜨䭱㿗 䫄䭱 㲷㫹 㻢䫄䭱 䫄㸯䊟䜨㿗 㿗䊟 䃢䫄㤙㒆 䭱

䊟䏜㫹䊟䃢㫹 㑨䫄䇫㫹 㲷㨼䏜 䫄 㤙㨼㫃㫃䊟㻢䴧 

 
 

㹌䜨䃢 㹌䜨䖴㨼㫹 䫄䃢䖴 䅔䜨 䔪㲷㫹䃢 㻢㫹䆂㫹 䫄㸯䊟䜨㿗 㿗䊟 㸯㫹 㻢㫹䖴㒆 䫄䃢

䖴 䫄㿗 㿗㲷䫄㿗 㿗㨼䏜㫹㒆 䫄㫃㫃 䒜䊟䆂䜯㫹䭱 䒜䆂䊟䏜 㿗㲷㫹 䨺㨼䫄䃢䝭䫄䃢 㟖

䏜䏜䊟䆂㿗䫄㫃 䫞䊟䏜䫄㨼䃢 㻢䊟䜨㫃䖴 䭱㫹䃢䖴 䆂㫹㤙䆂㫹䭱㫹䃢㿗䫄㿗㨼䇫㫹䭱

䴧 䨺㲷㫹䆂㫹 㻢䊟䜨㫃䖴 䜨䃢䖴䊟䜨㸯㿗㫹䖴㫃䝭 㸯㫹 䊟㿗㲷㫹䆂 㿫䃢䜯㫹䭱㿗䊟䆂

䭱 䊟䒜 㿗㲷㫹 䨔㿗䆂䫄䃢㑨㫹 䫄䏜䊟䃢㑨 㿗㲷㫹䏜䴧 㟖䒜 㲷㫹 䭱㿗䫄䝭㫹䖴 㨼䃢 䫞

䫄㷍㨼䃢 㟖䏜㤙㫹䆂㨼䫄㫃 䔪㨼㿗䝭㒆 㲷㫹 䏜㨼㑨㲷㿗 䊟㸯䭱㫹䆂䇫㫹 㿗㲷㫹 䭱㨼㿗

䜨䫄㿗㨼䊟䃢 䊟䒜 䊟㿗㲷㫹䆂 㿫䃢䜯㫹䭱㿗䊟䆂䭱 䊟䒜 㿗㲷㫹 䨔㿗䆂䫄䃢㑨㫹䴧 

 
 

㫹㨼㨅㲷䃢㑨 

 
 

㨼䅔 



 
 

㿗㲷㫹 

 
 

㒆䊟㫹䖴㻢㸯 

 
 

䉻䫄㿗㫹’䭱䆂䭱 

 
 

㟖” 

 
 

㫃㻢㨼㫃 

 
 

䫄㨼䭱㛸䖴 

 
 

㲷㨼䭱 

 
 

䊟㟻䊟䃢䆂䖴㫹 

 
 



㫹䏜䆂㑨㫹䆂䫄䃢䭱㿗㭾䫄”䃢 

 
 

䆂䜯䊟䏜㒆㫹㤙䊟䭱䜨 

 
 

㫹䫄㑨㫹䆂䃢㨼䖴 

 
 

㸯䊟䝭㫹 

 
 

䫄䃢䖴 

 

 

䨔㫹㫹㨼䃢㑨 㿗㲷䫄㿗 㿗㲷㫹 㟻䊟㫃䝭 㢴㨼䃢㑨 䨔㫹䜯㿗’䭱 䨔䫄㨼䃢㿗 㟻㫹㨼䆂 䫄

㑨䆂㫹㫹䖴㒆 㿗㲷㫹 䊟㿗㲷㫹䆂 䖴㨼䭱䜯㨼㤙㫃㫹䭱 䖴㨼䖴䃢’㿗 䭱䫄䝭 䏜䜨䜯㲷 㫹

㫃䭱㫹䴧 䨺㲷㫹䝭 䫄㫃䭱䊟 㸯䊟㻢㫹䖴 䫄䃢䖴 䭱䫄㨼䖴㛸 “㢴㫹 㻢㨼㫃㫃 䭱㿗䆂㨼䜯

㿗㫃䝭 䒜䊟㫃㫃䊟㻢 㿗㲷㫹 㟻䊟䃢䊟䆂㫹䖴 㿫䃢䜯㫹䭱㿗䊟䆂’䭱 䊟䆂䖴㫹䆂䭱㭾” 

 

 

䨺㲷㫹 䨔䫄㨼䃢㿗 㢴㨼䃢㑨 㟖䏜䏜䊟䆂㿗䫄㫃 㧝㫹䃢㫹䆂䫄㸯㫃㫹 䭱䫄㨼䖴㛸 “㿫㫃

䆂㨼㑨㲷㿗㒆 䝭䊟䜨䆂 䃢㫹䩵㿗 䭱㿗㫹㤙 㨼䭱 㿗䊟 㤙䆂㫹㤙䫄䆂㫹 䒜䊟䆂 㿗㲷㫹 䁼

㨼䆂䭱㿗 䔪䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㨼䊟䃢 㴡䃢㨼䇫㫹䆂䭱㨼㿗䝭’䭱 㫹䩵䫄䏜䴧” 

 
 

㿗㿫䴧䊟”㫹䃢䜯䭱䆂 



 
 

“㫹䭱㹌㒆 

 
 

䆂㟻㫹䃢䊟䊟䖴 

 
 

“㹌㫹䭱㒆 㟻䊟䃢䊟䆂㫹䖴 䉻䫄䭱㿗㫹䆂䴧” 

 
 

… 

 
 

㨼䅔 

 
 

㿗㿗㨼㑨㫹䃢㑨 

 

 

䫄㿗䨔䆂 

 
 

䊟䁼䆂 

 
 

䫄䃢䔪㨼㨼䇫㿗㿗䜨㫃䊟 



 
 

㻢䫄䭱 

 
 

䭱䴧䫄䝭㫹 

 
 

㫃䫄㿗䆂䊟䏜䏜㟖 

 
 

㨼䃢䊟㿗 

 
 

䆂䫄㸯䏜䫄䆂䠼㫹㫃䝭 

 
 

㿗㫹㲷 

 
 

䫄㷍䫞㨼䃢 

 
 

㲷㿗㫹 

 
 



㒆㨼㨅䃢㲷㑨㫹 

 
 

䁼㿗䭱㨼䆂 

 
 

㫹䭱䊟䭱䭱䭱䭱㤙㫹 

 
 

㻢䊟㲷 

 
 

䝭䊟㡖䖴㒆 

 

 

㴡䝭䃢㿗㨼䇫䭱㨼䆂㫹 

 
 

㟻㫹 㫹䫄䭱㨼㫃䝭 㤙䫄䭱䭱㫹䖴 㿗㲷㫹 㫹䩵䫄䏜 䫄䃢䖴 㸯㫹䜯䫄䏜㫹 䫄 䭱㿗䜨䖴㫹

䃢㿗 䫄㿗 㿗㲷㫹 䁼㨼䆂䭱㿗 䔪䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㨼䊟䃢 㴡䃢㨼䇫㫹䆂䭱㨼㿗䝭㒆 䫄䃢䖴 

㲷㨼䭱 㿗䫄㫃㫹䃢㿗 㷍䜨㨼䜯䠼㫃䝭 䜯䫄䜨㑨㲷㿗 䭱䊟䏜㫹䊟䃢㫹’䭱 䫄㿗㿗㫹䃢㿗㨼

䊟䃢䴧 

 
 

䁼㨼䆂䭱㿗 䔪䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㨼䊟䃢 㴡䃢㨼䇫㫹䆂䭱㨼㿗䝭䴧 

 
 



䭱䃢’䫄䫞㫹 

 
 

䝭㫃䜯㿫㲷㫹䏜 

 
 

䒜䂍㫹䒜㨼䜯䴧 

 
 

㿗㿗㟖㒆㫹㨼䜨㿗䃢䭱 

 
 

䨺䫄㨼㲷䜨䫄 㟖䏜䏜䊟䆂㿗䫄㫃 㧝㫹䃢㫹䆂䫄㸯㫃㫹 㻢䫄䭱 䆂㫹䇫㨼㫹㻢㨼䃢㑨 㿗㲷

㫹 㫃㨼䭱㿗 䊟䒜 䃢㫹㻢 䭱㿗䜨䖴㫹䃢㿗䭱 㨼䃢 㲷㨼䭱 㲷䫄䃢䖴䴧 

 
 

㢴㲷㫹䃢 㿗㲷㫹 䫞䫄㷍㨼䃢 䜯䆂㫹䫄㿗㫹䖴 㿗㲷㫹 䁼㨼䆂䭱㿗 䔪䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㨼䊟

䃢 㴡䃢㨼䇫㫹䆂䭱㨼㿗䝭㒆 䨺䫄㨼㲷䜨䫄 㟖䏜䏜䊟䆂㿗䫄㫃 㧝㫹䃢㫹䆂䫄㸯㫃㫹 㻢䫄

䭱 㿗㲷㫹 䒜㨼䆂䭱㿗 㿗䊟 䭱㿗䫄䃢䖴 䜨㤙 㨼䃢 䭱䜨㤙㤙䊟䆂㿗㒆 㻢㲷㨼䜯㲷 㫹䫄䆂

䃢㫹䖴 㲷㨼䏜 㿗㲷㫹 㤙䊟䭱㨼㿗㨼䊟䃢 䊟䒜 㲷㫹䫄䖴 䊟䒜 䫄 䖴㫹㤙䫄䆂㿗䏜㫹䃢㿗

䴧 䂍䒜 䜯䊟䜨䆂䭱㫹㒆 㿗㲷㨼䭱 㻢䫄䭱 䄢䜨䭱㿗 䊟䃢㫹 䊟䒜 㲷㨼䭱 䜯㫃䊟䃢㫹䭱㲀 

㲷㨼䭱 㿗䆂䜨㫹 䭱㫹㫃䒜 㻢䫄䭱 䭱㿗㨼㫃㫃 䭱㫹䆂䇫㨼䃢㑨 䫄䭱 㿗㲷㫹 㟻䫄㫃㫃 䉻

䫄䭱㿗㫹䆂 䫄㿗 㿗㲷㫹 㟻㫹䫄䇫㫹䃢㫃䝭 䨔㤙㫃㫹䃢䖴䊟䆂 㟻䫄㫃㫃䴧 

 
 

䝭㸯 

 
 

㫃㫃㒆䫄 



 
 

㫹䨔㿗䜯 

 
 

㲷㿗㫹 

 
 

䖴㫃㲷㫹㫹䭱䫄㸯㨼䭱㿗 

 
 

㫹㿗䭱䜯䨔 

 
 

䊟㫃㟖䫄䏜䏜䆂㿗 

 
 

䫄䃢䖴 

 
 

㫹㿗䭱’㿗䫄 

 
 

䴧䭱㿗䜯䃢㨼䊟䫄䒜 

 
 



㿗䊟 

 
 

䊟㿗 

 
 

䭱㫹㫹㫹’䴧㿗䭱㻢䃢䭱 

 
 

㻢䫄䭱 

 
 

䜨䭱㫃㸯䃢㫹㷍䜨䭱䝭㿗㫹 

 

 

䖴㫹㫹䃢㫹䖴 

 
 

㿗㲷㫹 

 

 

㲷㿗䭱㨼 

 
 

䒜䊟 



 
 

‘䃢㿗䖴䖴㨼 

 
 

㿗䭱㨼㲷 

 
 

㫹㲷 

 
 

㨼䃢䖴䏜 

 
 

䫄䫞㨼䃢㷍 

 
 

㲷䃢䔪㫹 

 
 

㫹䭱䖴䜨 

 
 

䏜㫃䫄㿗䏜㟖䊟䆂 

 
 



䜯㫹㨼㤙㨼䭱㫃㒆䖴䭱 

 
 

䜨䅔 

 
 

㫃㫹㫃䫄䖴㻢䊟 

 
 

䒜䫄䊟䭱䜯㿗㨼䃢 

 
 

䃢㨼㑨㨼㸯㒆㫹㑨䃢䃢 

 

 

㫹䃢䫄㧝㿗䭱㫹㫹䆂 

 
 

䊟㿗 

 

 

䨔㿗㫹䜯 

 
 

䆂㨼㨼㫹㫹㨼䭱䃢䜨㿗䇫䭱 



 
 

䊟䭱䏜㫹 

 
 

㫹㲷㿗 

 
 

㫹㿗㫃 

 
 

㲷䴧㿗㨼䭱 

 
 

㿗䭱䜨䄢 

 
 

㫹㿗㲷 

 
 

䫄䃢㨼㿗㫃㨼䊟䇫䜨㿗䔪 

 
 

䭱㫹䜨 

 
 



㲷㿗䭱䊟㫹 

 
 

㨼䫄䜯㿗㿗㫹䇫㫃䜨 

 
 

䜨㲷㿫㫃㲷㑨䊟㿗 

 
 

䫄䉻䝭䃢 

 
 

䊟㟖䏜䆂䫄䏜㫃㿗 

 

 

䆂㫹㿫䒜㿗 

 
 

㿗㫃䫄䊟㟖䏜䏜䆂 

 

 

㫹㿗㲷 

 
 

䭱㴡䃢㿗㨼䆂㨼䭱䇫㫹㫹㨼 



 
 

㫹㲷㿗 

 
 

㨼㲷䆂㿗㫹 

 
 

㟻䊟㻢㫹䇫㫹䆂㒆 䭱㨼䃢䜯㫹 㸯㫹䜯䊟䏜㨼䃢㑨 㿗㲷㫹 㲷㫹䫄䖴 䊟䒜 㿗㲷㫹 㿫㫃䜯㲷

㫹䏜䝭 㟖䃢䭱㿗㨼㿗䜨㿗㫹 䫄㿗 㿗㲷㫹 䁼㨼䆂䭱㿗 䔪䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㨼䊟䃢 㴡䃢㨼䇫

㫹䆂䭱㨼㿗䝭㒆 䨺䫄㨼㲷䜨䫄 㟖䏜䏜䊟䆂㿗䫄㫃 㧝㫹䃢㫹䆂䫄㸯㫃㫹 䃢㫹䇫㫹䆂 㑨䫄

䇫㫹 䫄䃢䝭 䒜䫄䇫䊟䆂㨼㿗㨼䭱䏜 㿗䊟 㿗㲷㫹 䖴㨼䭱䜯㨼㤙㫃㫹䭱 䊟䒜 㿗㲷㫹 㟻㫹

䫄䇫㫹䃢㫃䝭 䨔㤙㫃㫹䃢䖴䊟䆂 㟻䫄㫃㫃䴧 㿫䒜㿗㫹䆂 䫄㫃㫃㒆 㲷㫹 㻢䫄䭱 㿗㲷㫹 

䒜㨼䆂䭱㿗 㿗䊟 䭱䜨㤙㤙䊟䆂㿗 䅔䜨 䔪㲷㫹䃢㒆 䫄䃢䖴 䏜䫄䃢䝭 㫹䝭㫹䭱 㻢㫹䆂㫹 

㻢䫄㿗䜯㲷㨼䃢㑨 㲷㨼䏜䴧 䉻䊟䭱㿗 㨼䏜㤙䊟䆂㿗䫄䃢㿗㫃䝭㒆 㿗㲷㫹 䁼㨼䆂䭱㿗 䔪

䜨㫃㿗㨼䇫䫄㿗㨼䊟䃢 㴡䃢㨼䇫㫹䆂䭱㨼㿗䝭 㻢䫄䭱 㫃䊟䜯䫄㿗㫹䖴 㨼䃢 㿗㲷㫹 㟖䏜

㤙㫹䆂㨼䫄㫃 䔪㨼㿗䝭㒆 䫄䃢䖴 䅔䜨 䔪㲷㫹䃢’䭱 䫞㨼䇫㨼䃢㫹 䨺㲷䊟䜨㑨㲷㿗 㻢䫄

䭱 䜯䊟䃢䭱㿗䫄䃢㿗㫃䝭 䏜䊟䃢㨼㿗䊟䆂㨼䃢㑨 㿗㲷㫹 䭱䜯㲷䊟䊟㫃䴧 

 
 

㿫㿗 㿗㲷㨼䭱 䏜䊟䏜㫹䃢㿗㒆 㻢㲷㨼㫃㫹 䆂㫹䇫㨼㫹㻢㨼䃢㑨 㿗㲷㫹 䃢㫹㻢 䭱㿗䜨䖴

㫹䃢㿗䭱’ 㫃㨼䭱㿗㒆 䨺䫄㨼㲷䜨䫄 㟖䏜䏜䊟䆂㿗䫄㫃 㧝㫹䃢㫹䆂䫄㸯㫃㫹 䭱䫄㨼䖴㛸 

“㟖 䖴㨼䖴䃢’㿗 㫹䩵㤙㫹䜯㿗 㿗䊟 䭱㫹㫹 䭱䊟 䏜䫄䃢䝭 㑨䊟䊟䖴 䭱㫹㫹䖴㫃㨼䃢㑨

䭱㒆 㸯䜨㿗 㿗㲷㫹䭱㫹 㤙㫹䊟㤙㫃㫹 䫄䆂㫹 䃢䊟㿗 䭱䜨㨼㿗㫹䖴 䒜䊟䆂 㿗㲷㫹 㤙䫄

㿗㲷 䊟䒜 䫄㫃䜯㲷㫹䏜䝭䴧 䨺㲷㫹䝭’䆂㫹 䏜䊟䭱㿗 㫃㨼䠼㫹㫃䝭 㲷㫹䆂㫹 䒜䊟䆂 䆂

㫹䭱䊟䜨䆂䜯㫹䭱䴧” 

 
 

㫹㿗㲷 

 
 

㫃䜨䔪㿗䃢䇫㿗䫄㨼䊟㨼 



 
 

䖴䫄㲷 

 
 

㲷㿗㫹 

 
 

䃢䊟 

 
 

䜯䭱㒆䊟䆂䆂㫹䜨㫹䭱 

 
 

䖴䊟䒜䭱䜨䜯㫹 

 
 

䖴䫄䃢 

 
 

䊟䆂䒜 

 
 

㿗㫹㿗䜨㨼䭱㿗䃢㨼㒆䭱 

 
 



䃢䜨㟖㿗㿗㫹䭱㿗㨼 

 
 

䊟㿗 

 
 

䏜㿫㫃㲷䜯㫹䝭 

 
 

㿗㿫 

 
 

㫹䇫䃢㫹 

 

 

䜨䴧䇫䜯㨼㿗㿗㫃䴧䫄䊟䃢㨼 

 
 

㨼䃢 

 

 

㨼㴡䇫㿗㨼㒆䆂䭱㫹䝭䃢 

 
 

䜨䭱㫹 



 
 

䋿䃢㫹䃢䒜㨼㨼㑨 

 
 

䭱㫹㲷㫹㿗 

 
 

㨼䫄㿫㿗䆂㿗䜯䒜 

 
 

㲷㿗㫹 

 
 

䧒㲷䫄㿗 

 
 

㫹㫹䜨䜯䊟䆂䭱䭱䆂 

 
 

䭱㿗䃢䭱㿗䜨䖴㫹 

 
 

㻢㿗䊟 

 
 



㨼㫹㫃䠼䖴 

 
 

㿗㲷㨼䆂㫹 

 
 

㫃䃢㫹䆂㫃䊟 

 
 

㿗䭱㨼䆂䁼 

 
 

䊟㿗䏜䭱 

 

 

㿗㲷㫹 

 
 

䃢䏜㨼㑨䫄㨼 

 

 

㿗䊟 

 
 

䭱䃢㿗㟖㿗䜨㫹㿗㨼 



 
 

䭱䊟 

 
 

㫹䨔㫃䆂䫄䜨㑨㲷㿗 

 
 


