
ONLINE: I CAN SEE HEALTH BARS 
 

 

Chapter 11: Chapter 11 Attribute Panel (3 updates) 

 
 

The Hidden Light Demon seemed to regain a sliver of sanity at this moment, 
akin to a flicker of light before extinction, looking towards Fang Yu with a 
puzzled expression. Staggering forward with trembling feet, one step after 
another, its steps as unsteady as the aftereffects of a frenzy, completely void 
of strength. 

 
 

This only made Fang Yu more excited. 

 
 

"Nobody noticed." 

 
 

"Nobody found out." 

 
 

"You’re done for!" 

 
 

"You’re at the end of your tether!" 

 
 

"So, this head, I’m taking it for sure! Not even Jesus can stop me!!" 

 
 

With a thunderous shout, Fang Yu cradled his head with one hand and raised 
his sword with the other, suddenly bursting forward. 

 
 

When the Hidden Light Demon’s health was only at 0.1, Fang Yu charged 
right in front of it and unleashed a fierce sword strike! 



 
 

-0.1!! 

 
 

A tiny damage number popped up from the Hidden Light Demon, wiping out 
its health bar. 

 
 

[Hidden Light Demon: 0/1000.] 

 
 

The Hidden Light Demon’s eyes bulged as it fell backwards. 

 
 

[System Prompt: Congratulations to the player for defeating [Hidden Light 
Demon], obtaining 350 Experience Points! Every 100 Experience Points 
automatically convert to 1 Attribute Point, totaling 3 Attribute Points.] 

 
 

[System Prompt: Congratulations to the player for earning Experience Points, 
[Attribute Panel] successfully unlocked.] 

 
 

Attribute Points? Personal Panel? 

 
 

Fang Yu was invigorated and quickly summoned the panel. 

 
 

[Name: Diao Deyi.] 

 
 

[Realm: Mortal.] 

 
 

[Life: 1.5/7.] 



 
 

[Physique: 0.7.]+ 

 
 

[Spirit: 1.2.]+ 

 
 

[Skills: Digital Life [Human Grade].] 

 
 

[Attribute Points: 3.] 

 
 

[Experience Points: 50/100.] 

 
 

Fang Yu noticed the plus signs following Physique and Spirit and tried clicking 
on them. 

 
 

[Physique: 0.7→1.7.] 

 
 

[Life: 1.5/7→11.5/17.] 

 
 

[Attribute Points: 3→2.] 

 
 

It felt like a new strength had been infused into his body. 

 
 

A tingling sensation instantly spread throughout his body like electricity. 

 
 

In the next instant, Fang Yu felt his body become stronger. 



 
 

The maximum Life Points had increased from 7 to 17! 

 
 

This feeling was pretty good! 

 
 

Fang Yu was still exploring his Attribute Panel, unaware that the onlookers 
who had fled were completely astonished. 

 
 

"What... what just happened??" 

 
 

"Diao Deyi, Diao Deyi actually killed the demon?!" 

 
 

"How did he do it? Am I seeing things?" 

 
 

"Diao Deyi! Diao Deyi!! Well done!!" 

 
 

As the crowd came to their senses, they erupted into cheers, bringing the 
injured along as they ran over. 

 
 

But before they could get close to Fang Yu, a rapid clatter of horse hooves 
accompanied by clouds of dust approached from afar. 

 
 

"Foolish Underworld handling cases! The demon is making an appearance! 
Stand back, all irrelevant persons..." 

 
 

Yue Guang and others immediately stopped, their faces lighting up with joy. 



 
 

"Reinforcements have arrived!" 

 
 

"Over here! We’re here!" 

 
 

"Li Shihu is seriously injured, quickly arrange for a rescue!" 

 
 

The people clamored, only to see that their colleagues who had rushed over 
didn’t pay any attention to them. Instead, they rushed to Fang Yu’s side and 
surrounded him. 

 
 

This action stunned everyone. 

 
 

Fang Yu was even more puzzled and awkwardly cocked his head. 

 
 

Fang Yu: ? 

 
 

When I’m the one putting out the question mark, it’s supposed to mean you 
guys have the problem! 

 
 

What’s going on here? Is this how you treat a good citizen who just killed a 
great demon? 

 
 

Before the others could ask, the mounted man pointed his lance at Fang Yu 
and shouted, "Daring, headless demon! Don’t you dare not kneel and 
surrender at once!" 

 
 



Fang Yu: ??? 

 
 

... 

 
 

Foolish Underworld. 

 
 

"Name." 

 
 

"Diao Deyi." 

 
 

"Age." 

 
 

"16." 

 
 

"Why are you here?" 

 
 

"Big Brother! You’ve mistaken me for a demon! I’m not! I’m not! I’ve said it a 
hundred times! Li Qianxuan can vouch for me!" 

 
 

This feels so familiar, a very strong sense of déjà vu. 

 
 

Fang Yu was about to crack. 

 
 

Just got out of prison in reality, and now it seems I have to go again in the 
game! 



 
 

But unlike the real-life prison... 

 
 

Slap! 

 
 

The female constable in front of me slammed the table hard, her leg firmly on 
top of the desk, hands on hips, and yelled in an even louder voice than Fang 
Yu. 

 
 

"Stop shouting! If it weren’t for Li Qianxuan’s team protecting you, do you think 
you would still be alive?" 

 
 

Wow, what a powerful presence! 

 
 

Fang Yu shrank his neck, which lacked a head, carefully protecting the small 
head he was holding in his arms. 

 
 

"You, why are you yelling so loudly! If you’re that capable, go deal with 
property management!" 

 
 

"What property management! Let me tell you, this is my turf, where dragons 
coil for me and tigers lie down for me, got it?" 

 
 

Fang Yu resignedly nodded his head. 

 
 

"I can’t see it! Put your head on the desk!" 

 
 



"..." 

 
 

You’re really pushing it, aren’t you? 

 
 

I’m still a powerhouse with over 10 health points; can’t you show me some 
respect? 

 
 

Grinding his teeth, Fang Yu used his hands to place his detached head on the 
table. 

 
 

He glanced at the blood volume of the person opposite him. 

 
 

[Qian Guxing: 75/75.] 

 
 

If it weren’t for your high health, you’d see how I’d deal with you! 

 
 

"Eh! Eh! Your gaze is wrong, I feel you’re disrespecting me! Disrespecting me 
is like disrespecting my dad, and disrespecting my dad means disrespecting 
our prison’s Prison Chief, do you understand how serious this is?" 

 
 

Fang Yu was puzzled. 

 
 

"Who’s your dad?" 

 
 

"Qian Guyue!" Qian Guxing puffed out his chest proudly. 

 
 



"What does he do?" 

 
 

"Hmph!" Qian Guxing scoffed, "My dad is a first-class prison guard in the A-
grade prison area!" 

 
 

"Oh... Don’t know him, never heard of him." 

 
 

"You!?" 

 
 

Qian Guxing was immediately flustered, his broad chest heaving. 

 
 

"You’ve got a slick tongue, if there wasn’t someone to prove that you killed the 
demon in the street, just for the trouble you caused at the pharmacy, you 
wouldn’t have enough lives to save yourself!" 

 
 

That’s what I’m saying! I’m a hero, a man of merit. There’s no reason for the 
authorities to throw a good citizen like me into prison! 

 
 

However, Qian Guxing suddenly sneered. 

 
 

"Enough, bring someone to take this guy back to his cell." 

 
 

"What?!" 

 
 

Fang Yu’s face turned pale. 

 
 



The game has just started, and you want to lock me up? How am I supposed 
to make money and develop? This is ridiculous! 

 
 

Seeming to see Fang Yu’s urgency, Qian Guxing smiled triumphantly. 

 
 

"Why the rush, it will take half an hour to process the paperwork outside, roll 
back to your cell and wait. As long as the paperwork isn’t done, you’ll be 
under my control for the day." 

 
 

You nasty woman! This is personal revenge! Just wait until I find the chance 
to take care of you! 

 
 

Fang Yu clenched his teeth, but then heard Qian Guxing suddenly say, "Oh, 
right, Li Qianxuan said you were cursed by a demon to end up like this. The 
Research Demon Mansion next door is very interested in you, wants to cut 
your body into pieces for research, are you interested? Research Demon 
Mansion is willing to pay you a gold piece as compensation." 

 
 

Fang Yu: ??? 

 
 

Body dissection for research? Like I would agree to such insanity! 

 
 

Rolling his eyes, Fang Yu followed the prison guard, leaving the interrogation 
room, with Qian Guxing’s graceless, loud laughter ringing out behind him. 

 
 

Back in the cell, Fang Yu sat down with a sigh. 

 
 

He felt bitter inside; no sooner had he taken care of the Hidden Light Demon, 
than the support team from the Foolish Underworld swooped in and locked 



him up as a demon. It wasn’t until Li Qianxuan and his team cleared up the 
misunderstanding that he avoided the fate of being mistaken for a demon and 
killed. 

 

 


