
King Hall 1411 

Chapter 1411: News of the Founder of Paradise Lost! Not of This World 

Quickly, Mu Jinyu found that the black energy inside the two children's bodies had been completely 

absorbed by the Three-Leaf Youlian. 

 

What surprised Mu Jinyu was that this time the Three-Leaf Youlian did not spit back any liquid. 

 

Mu Jinyu pondered briefly, suspecting that this black energy was entirely wasteful and useless to him, so 

the Three-Leaf Youlian did not nourish itself back after absorbing it. 

 

Or perhaps, owing to the severe loss from the rescue at the Northern Ice Cave, it needed an opportunity 

to constantly replenish itself, not nourishing itself for the time being? 

 

Not knowing the specific answer, Mu Jinyu was indifferent to whether it would nourish back. 

 

As long as it could eliminate this black energy, allowing him to heal Lin Fei and Xuu Hong, he would be 

satisfied. 

 

Thus, as the black energy disappeared from Lin Fei and Xuu Hong's bodies, and the illusory roots of the 

Three-Leaf Youlian vanished from within them, Mu Jinyu immediately activated the Cultivation 

Technique again, surging Life Source Energy into their bodies to replenish their depleted bodies! 

 

"Mmm..." 

 

The two children emitted a satisfying murmur, their weak and pale faces visibly regaining a healthy 

glow. 

 

In fact, their complexion was better than before! 

 

Evidently, a considerable amount of strange black energy had originally been lurking inside their bodies, 

which, although it hadn't erupted, had affected their health. 

 



Now, all that black energy was swallowed in one swoop by the Three-Leaf Youlian, and under the 

nourishment of Life Source Energy, their bodies naturally underwent a stunning transformation akin to 

rebirth. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng watched with immense joy, secretly acknowledging that his choice was correct. 

 

If they hadn't joined the Dragon King Hall, even if the two children ran into troubles now, he couldn't 

solve them himself, and even if he turned to Mu Jinyu, Mu Jinyu might not help him. 

 

Choosing to integrate Omniscient into Dragon King Hall, Mu Jinyu trusted them, so when they 

encountered an issue, he would think of various ways to save them. 

 

Indeed, leaning against a big tree grants a cool shade! 

 

"Mmm..." 

 

Around five minutes passed, Lin Fei and Xuu Hong softly moaned and opened their eyes, awakening 

from their beds. 

 

"Dragon Master, I... you..." 

 

Xuu Hong looked at Mu Jinyu with vacant eyes, confused about the situation upon waking. 

 

But soon, she recalled the scene she saw before passing out, wanted to say something, but quickly 

refrained from speaking due to fear. 

 

She was afraid of revealing any Heavenly Mechanism, worried the same thing might happen again. 

 

"If there's something, just say it, no need to fear, it won't bite back at you." Mu Jinyu encouraged her 

with a smile. 

 



He knew that now that the black energy had been devoured from their bodies, Xuu Hong and Lin Fei 

should be able to reveal the scene they glimpsed not too long ago. 

 

There would be no more problems. 

 

Regarding the glimpse into a piece of the future that had not been seen yet, it's best not to arbitrarily 

probe and reveal; doing so will cause a resurgence of black energy! 

 

"As long as the children are okay, why press them?" 

 

"Right, if they don't want to say it, don't force them, what's your deal!" 

 

Gu Xiyan and Mei Yinxue heard Mu Jinyu's words, furrowed with concern and said disapprovingly. 

 

Their maternal instincts kicked in, refusing Mu Jinyu's actions – especially Mei Yinxue, having grown up 

in a welfare home and frequently interacted with children, couldn't tolerate Mu Jinyu's behavior. 

 

"It's okay, Little Hong, go ahead and speak, there'll be no problem..." 

 

Wanting to surrender and explain, Mu Jinyu was assisted by Bai Xiaosheng who grasped his intentions, 

encouraging Xuu Hong. 

 

With her master's encouragement, despite being apprehensive of experiencing the earlier pain again, 

Xuu Hong took a deep breath and shared her vision with Mu Jinyu. 

 

"I just saw an elderly man breaking the thundercloud atop a volcano and stepping out of the volcano. 

Initially, he intended to come to us in Huaxia, but inexplicably diverted towards a locust of an evil world 

brimming with Demons." 

 

Xuu Hong finished, and contrary to her expectations of a retaliatory backlash, found herself unharmed, 

feeling both astonished and delighted. 

 



"Hmm?!" 

 

Listening to Xuu Hong's account, Mu Jinyu struggled to comprehend, wondering if another hidden 

expert had emerged? 

 

Pondering, Mu Jinyu asked, "Can you attempt to sketch that person's likeness?" 

 

The ladies around him exchanged recent annoyed glances at Mu Jinyu, embarrassed to verbalize 

anything directly. 

 

Especially since Xuu Hong was right before them. 

 

It was absurd to ask a blind person to sketch, especially to draw a person's likeness; wasn't this 

deliberately challenging or mocking them... 

 

Unbeknownst to them, although blind, Xuu Hong possessed a Heart's Eye ability, which actually allowed 

her to see. 

 

"Okay, I'll give it a try." Xuu Hong nodded after some thought. 

 

Despite her young age, under Bai Xiaosheng's guidance, she had been exposed to various arts, excelling 

remarkably though not extraordinarily. 

 

Lending her the paper and pen handed over by Mu Jinyu, she began illustrating the elderly man she had 

seen earlier. 

 

About five minutes later. 

 

Xuu Hong completed her sketch. 

 

Gu Xiyan, Su Zijin, and the other women were surprised, not expecting Xuu Hong to indeed draw. 



 

Upon Mu Jinyu seeing the likeness of the elderly man on the sketch, he trembled involuntarily, 

recognizing the figure! 

 

This was precisely the founder of Paradise Lost from the soul search of high-level personnel of Paradise 

Lost he had conducted not long ago. 

 

Unexpectedly, the elderly man was alive and now present! 

 

Recalling Xuu Hong's mention of the man initially intending to visit Huaxia, but ending up heading 

towards an entrance to a sinister Demon World... 

 

Mu Jinyu's expression shifted slightly... 

 

Could it be... 

 

The Mesopotamian Plain? 

 

The Demon World where Xiang Mantang ventured! 

 

At this moment, Mu Jinyu remembered that the activation of the Demon World alongside the dark 

unrest originated from Paradise Lost. 

 

The elder being Paradise Lost's founder likely possessed more insights, possibly even means of unlocking 

the Demon World! 

 

Suddenly, numerous thoughts surged in Mu Jinyu's mind. 

 

First, don't let him act recklessly! 

 



Second, explore if there's an opportunity to access the Demon World and rescue Xiang Mantang! 

 

Immediately, Mu Jinyu's expression fluctuated, eventually deciding to visit the Mesopotamian Plain! 

 

At this moment, Lin Fei seeing Xuu Hong unharmed, spiritedly told Mu Jinyu: "Abba Abba..." 

 

Xuu Hong no longer worried about the Heavenly Mechanism being exposed, swiftly translated for Lin 

Fei: "He says he saw Mount Tai being intruded by someone not from our world..." 

 

"Hmm?!" 

 

Hearing Xuu Hong's translation, except Bai Xiaosheng, everyone's expressions dramatically changed! 

 

"Intruded by someone not of our world?" 

 

"What does it mean, an Alien invasion?" 

 

"I recall Jinyu once mentioned, there are numerous Folded Spaces around Mount Tai, their destinations 

unknown, could it be akin to Kunlun Ruins, adjoining other worlds, leading to unexpected encounters?" 

 

"..." 

 

Everyone frowned and conversed quietly. 

 

Feeling this matter equally would be significant, not to be ignored. 

Chapter 1412: Splitting Up! Mesopotamian Plain! 

"There have been intruders at Mount Tai who don't belong to this realm?" 

 

Mu Jinyu heard Xuu Hong's translation and couldn't help but furrow his brows once more. 



 

His original intention to head directly for the Mesopotamian Plain was momentarily suppressed. 

 

He was considering whether to first investigate Mount Tai or proceed to the Mesopotamian Plain. 

 

Initially, he thought of going to the Mesopotamian Plain, not only to see if there was an opportunity to 

enter the sealed Demon World and find Xiang Mantang, but also because he feared the Paradise Lost 

founder might cause more trouble, affecting the entire world! 

 

But now, considering the appearance of unknown Foreign Realm people at Mount Tai, he had to 

consider this development and whether it might trigger a larger crisis… 

 

Jian Ruyan saw Mu Jinyu's dilemma. She initially wanted to go to the Mesopotamian Plain to take a look, 

but after thinking about it, she said, "Dragon Master, you go after that old man. I'll handle the situation 

at Mount Tai!" 

 

Her cultivation was now at the Seventh Layer of the Fanxu Realm, so she wasn't exactly weak. If the 

intruders at Mount Tai weren't overly powerful or impossible to communicate with, only knowing how 

to kill, she believed she could handle the investigation task! 

 

"Don't mess around," Mu Jinyu said with a frown. 

 

He felt somewhat exhausted. Suddenly, two equally significant issues had appeared. 

 

Indeed, in Mu Jinyu's view, these two incidents were of similar importance and couldn't be overlooked. 

Otherwise, why would Xuu Hong and Lin Fei be in such disarray after witnessing it, nearly losing their 

lives?! 

 

Therefore, with only the women having Fanxu Realm cultivation, how could Mu Jinyu feel assured 

letting them inspect the situation? 

 

He even felt that the situation at Mount Tai might be more serious. 



 

After all, the Paradise Lost founder was still an Earth human, likely with cultivation only at the Unity 

Realm Stage, but the Foreign Domain people might have cultivation beyond that… 

 

"Dragon Master, things at Mount Tai may not be very serious either..." 

 

Bai Xiaosheng pondered and said, "Because the Heaven and Earth Laws and order operations of our 

world have the greatest tolerance for those at the Void Breaking Realm above Unity Realm Stage. Even if 

Foreign Realm people have higher cultivation, they would be suppressed by the power of our world's 

laws to only have Void Breaking Realm or Unity Realm Stage capabilities!" 

 

"Is that so?" Mu Jinyu felt somewhat relieved after Bai Xiaosheng's addition. 

 

He thought for a moment and then took out a Heavenly Palace Token to contact Mu Shao'ai. 

 

At this point, he couldn't do two things at once, so he had to ask his master to step in. 

 

As for that static view of the Blood Witch Clan, he decided to put her aside for now. 

 

"Received." 

 

Mu Shao'ai quickly responded to the message. 

 

Seeing this, Mu Jinyu put away the Heavenly Palace Token, looked up at the group, and officially 

cautioned, "Stay at Yinlong Mountain, don't wander around. I'm heading to the Mesopotamian Plain." 

 

Judging by the time, it would take quite a while for Mu Shao'ai to return to Huaxia from the Kunlun 

Ruins. If he went to Mount Tai first, it would waste time for Mu Shao'ai to find the Mesopotamian Plain 

after arriving in Huaxia, so Mu Jinyu chose the farther Mesopotamian Plain instead of the nearby Mount 

Tai. 

 

This approach seemed more reasonable. 



 

"Can I go too?" Jian Ruyan hesitated and couldn't help but ask. 

 

Mu Jinyu turned to Jian Ruyan, knowing that she wanted to see if there was a chance to meet Xiang 

Mantang, but he shook his head and said, "Next time." 

 

The cultivation level of the Paradise Lost founder was still only at a speculative stage. If it was merely at 

the Unity Realm Stage, he could ensure Jian Ruyan's safety. 

 

But if the opponent's cultivation reached the level of the Void Breaking Realm, he couldn't guarantee 

Jian Ruyan's safety. 

 

He might even find it challenging to ensure his own safety. 

 

"Alright then," Jian Ruyan said with some disappointment and nodded in agreement, not stubbornly 

demanding to go. 

 

Subsequently, under the worried and concerned eyes of everyone, Mu Jinyu left Yinlong Mountain. 

 

"Go cultivate!" 

 

Gu Xiyan didn't say much more, didn't discuss whether Mu Jinyu would be safe or anything. She directly 

returned to her room to continue her cultivation. 

 

Discussing these issues was meaningless; it was better to continue cultivating, striving to catch up with 

Mu Jinyu's footsteps so as not to be a burden in major matters, unable to aid Mu Jinyu, only making 

things difficult for him. 

 

Gu Xiyan returned to her cultivation, and Jian Ruyan, Mei Yinxue, and the others didn't waste time. All of 

them felt a sense of urgency and went to cultivate! 

 



However, they had been continuously breaking through several times in a short period, so despite their 

diligence, they temporarily couldn't break through bottlenecks to reach the next level. 

 

… 

 

On Mu Jinyu's end, after leaving Yinlong Mountain, he immediately headed to the Mesopotamian Plain. 

 

It took about ten minutes for Mu Jinyu to arrive there once again. 

 

"Where is everyone?" 

 

Mu Jinyu looked around and could still vaguely see the remains of ruins once ravaged by a monstrous 

turmoil not far away. 

 

However, with more than a year passing and the resurgence of Spiritual Energy, making the vegetation 

lush, these ruins were now mostly obscured and hard to see. 

 

Still, what Mu Jinyu was most concerned about was the founder of Paradise Lost, the old schemer. 

 

Not seeing him here—was it because he hadn't arrived yet, or had that old schemer already entered the 

Demon World? 

 

Considering the latter possibility, Mu Jinyu's heart inevitably grew heavy. 

 

It was quite likely, considering the time Xuu Hong had observed was half a day prior. Even if that old 

schemer was slow, it shouldn't have taken him half a day to reach the Mesopotamian Plain, right? 

 

"Since I'm here, using the Secret Heavenly Calculation, I should be able to glimpse a corner of the future, 

right?" 

 

Mu Jinyu murmured to himself. 



 

The reason he previously hadn't used the Secret Heavenly Calculation to glimpse Mount Tai and 

Mesopotamian Plain was one, coming back from the Kunlun Ruins too late, world anomalies had ended, 

leaving him to sense problems vaguely without knowing the source. 

 

The second reason was he hadn't had direct contact with these parties. Trying to glimpse the future 

would be costly and uncertain. 

 

Unlike with Xiang Mantang and Bai Xiaosheng, whom he had interacted with many times and knew their 

general directions, raising the success rate significantly. 

 

Nonetheless, using it to glimpse a corner of the future exacted a significant price. 

 

Now, since he knew the Paradise Lost founder would come to the Mesopotamian Plain, even without 

direct contact, standing here and using the Secret Heavenly Calculation to project the future should 

reveal considerable information. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

Mu Jinyu immediately activated the Secret Heavenly Calculation, his eyes shining with a keen light, while 

hidden runes flickered. 

 

It was evident he was making every effort to calculate a fragment of the future. 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

The scene before him burst open, layers of thick, deep dark fog enveloping Mu Jinyu. 

 

Then, within this heavy black fog, Mu Jinyu saw a lush area where a blazing fire burned fiercely. In the 

Sea of Fire stood a Bone Tree, comprised of various white bones, with nine distinct eyeballs rotating on 

it, appearing extremely eerie. 

 



"Boom!!" 

 

Before long, Mu Jinyu saw an old man suddenly stepping out from within the flames, muttering 

something to himself, then leaving the forest without looking back, crossing the sea and tearing through 

the void, ultimately returning to the Mesopotamian Plain. 

Chapter 1413: Return to Mount Tai! The Entangled Duel! 

"Boom!!" 

 

As the elder broke through the void and returned to the Mesopotamian Plain, the layers of black mist 

suddenly dispersed, and the illusory scene before Mu Jinyu's eyes shattered and vanished alongside it. 

 

"Pfft!!" 

 

Mu Jinyu suddenly felt as if his chest had been violently hammered several times. His face turned ashen 

like gold paper, and he spat out a mouthful of blood. 

 

"Huff..." 

 

Breathing heavily, Mu Jinyu felt quite uncomfortable, as if he had transformed back into an ordinary 

person with a severe cold. 

 

"Heh heh... Huff..." 

 

It took Mu Jinyu quite some time to regain his composure. 

 

Indeed, the feeling of peering into the heavenly mechanism was unbearable, making him reluctant to 

use it frequently. 

 

However, this time, the future he glimpsed was not too distant, so the backlash was not as severe. 

 



Moreover, the mystical little tree and the three-leaf Youlian within him did not emit essence qi to aid 

him this time. 

 

It was unclear whether this was because the backlash was minor, thus not surrounding him with 

ominous qi, or because the mishap in the Ice Cave recently drained the divine plants' essence, causing 

them not to assist him again. 

 

Mu Jinyu had no mind to ponder these things further. 

 

He sat cross-legged on the ground, operating the "Green Emperor Wood Emperor Scripture" to channel 

life source energy to heal himself. 

 

More than an hour later. 

 

Mu Jinyu finally opened his eyes again, gently exhaling a slightly dark breath. 

 

"At least it's nothing serious now..." 

 

Although Mu Jinyu's complexion hadn't returned to its previous rosy glow, it was no longer as pale as 

paper, showing a hint of color. 

 

He stood up, turned back to cast a deep glance at the hidden river, and then turned away from the 

Mesopotamian Plain. 

 

The reason for this was not that Mu Jinyu was ignoring the founder of Paradise Lost. 

 

Rather, from the glimpse he took, it would take the old man at least three days to emerge from inside. 

 

Since that was the case, there was no point in foolishly waiting there for three days. 

 

Instead, it would be better to go with Mu Shao'ai to explore the situation at Mount Tai! 



 

After leaving the Mesopotamian Plain, it took Mu Jinyu fifteen minutes to return to Yinlong Mountain. 

 

The five extra minutes he spent compared to the journey there were the cost of his elemental qi 

depletion. 

 

Upon returning to Yinlong Mountain, Mu Jinyu found Mu Hongchen and inquired about the situation at 

Mount Tai. 

 

It was because, upon returning, he had attempted to contact the other party using the Heavenly Palace 

Token but had been unable to reach them, causing some doubt. 

 

Seeing Mu Jinyu return, Mu Hongchen said in surprise, "Dragon Master, you returned so quickly? Hmm, 

your complexion looks off. Are you hurt?" 

 

Mu Jinyu shook his head and replied, "It's just a minor backlash, nothing serious. Over at the 

Mesopotamian Plain, the old man from Paradise Lost hasn't come out yet, so I came back first." 

 

"Oh." Hearing Mu Jinyu's explanation, Mu Hongchen nodded and said, "Your master arrived from Kunlun 

Ruins half an hour ago, inquired about the situation, and then headed to Mount Tai. Since they didn't 

bring anyone along, we are currently unclear about their situation." 

 

"Alright, then I will head over myself." 

 

Mu Jinyu nodded and once again left Yinlong Mountain, setting out alone towards Mount Tai. 

 

Five minutes later. 

 

Mu Jinyu had already arrived at Mount Tai. 

 

This time, he didn't dare continue using the Secret Heavenly Calculation to probe. 



 

After all, with people from the Foreign Domain present, if their true cultivation was strong, recklessly 

probing might lead to an instant demise! 

 

And even if it didn't lead to such a dire fate, if his elemental qi were damaged again, encountering a 

battle with the opponent could certainly put him at a disadvantage! 

 

"Boom!" 

 

As Mu Jinyu stepped into the folded space of Mount Tai, he immediately heard fierce rumbling from 

afar, like a battle in progress! 

 

"Hmm?!" 

 

Mu Jinyu's eyes sharpened, and he murmured, "Has master already confronted and engaged the people 

from the Foreign Domain?" 

 

A sense of urgency surged in Mu Jinyu's heart, prompting him to waste no more time, heading straight 

toward the rumbling noise! 

 

Along the way, he encountered many barriers of black mist. 

 

But this time, Mu Jinyu had no intention of studying these restrictions on the walls. He casually 

dismantled or blasted through them, constantly advancing toward the source of the sounds! 

 

This was a shortcut only Mu Jinyu could take. 

 

For others, even if they vaguely heard battle noises in the segmented folded space, it would be 

challenging to approach. 

 

One would first need to immediately locate the coordinates of the folded spaces. 



 

But Mu Jinyu could directly force open the black mist barrier walls, thereby opening up these folded 

spaces. 

 

"Bang bang bang!!" 

 

"Boom boom boom!!" 

 

Ten minutes later. 

 

Mu Jinyu was growing ever closer to the source of the battle sounds. The violent combat noises grew 

louder and fiercer! 

 

Clearly, both sides had fought with true fire and had begun to show no mercy! 

 

This made Mu Jinyu even more anxious. 

 

Two minutes later. 

 

Mu Jinyu finally broke through the last wall. 

 

As soon as this black mist barrier wall was breached, he would be close to the battling parties. 

 

However, for someone with Mu Shao'ai's Void Breaking Realm strength to have fought so long without 

collapsing the space showed how solid this barrier wall was. 

 

Thus, Mu Jinyu spent a full five minutes before he finally succeeded in breaching this barrier wall! 

 

"Rumble!!" 

 



Once the black mist barrier wall was breached, a torrent of overwhelming vigorous qi surged towards 

Mu Jinyu. 

 

"Crack crack crack..." 

 

In an instant, the void appeared with web-like cracks. 

 

It turned out, it wasn't the robustness of this space that prevented their clashes from breaking it but the 

hardness of the restriction which had absorbed all the aftermath of their attacks. 

 

"Boom boom!!" 

 

Mu Jinyu looked inside and saw that in the recently opened folded space, the void was already 

fragmented, with chaotic void currents swirling everywhere. An ordinary person coming here would 

immediately be torn to pieces by the currents! 

 

In this dark, shattered world, only two blurry figures remained locked in fierce combat. 

 

One figure flickered with mysterious dark light, while the other was adorned with brilliant golden light, 

like a blazing sun! 

 

The figure shrouded in mysterious dark light was familiar to Mu Jinyu, naturally his master, Mu Shao'ai. 

 

So, the other figure gleaming with golden light should be the person from the Foreign Domain? 

 

As Mu Jinyu was pondering these things, Mu Shao'ai's voice suddenly echoed, "Brat, who told you to 

mess around now? Quickly block the wall for me!" 

 

"Whoosh!" 

 



No sooner had he spoken than the figure radiating endless dazzling, scorching golden light suddenly 

flickered, escaping Mu Shao'ai's entanglement, and charged straight at Mu Jinyu. 

 

It turned out, this folded space was very similar to the one that had previously trapped Sheng Rulai; 

once inside, finding coordinates to exit was challenging. 

 

Thus, the person from the Foreign Domain had reluctantly tangled with Mu Shao'ai, unable to escape! 

 

Originally, Mu Shao'ai was close to defeating the other and capturing them. 

 

But Mu Jinyu suddenly burst in and broke the black mist barrier wall, leaving Mu Shao'ai frustrated 

enough to spit blood! 

 

At this moment, with Mu Jinyu breaking the black mist barrier wall, the opponent seized the opportunity 

and tried to escape! 

 

Her movement technique was peculiar, and Mu Shao'ai was caught off guard, allowing her to rush over 

in an instant! 

Chapter 1414: Heavy Fists Strike! Disciplining the Fairy! 

"Hmm?!" 

 

Mu Jinyu watched as the golden flash rushed towards him, his face growing serious. 

 

He secretly felt bitter in his heart. 

 

He wanted to heed Mu Shao'ai's words to reseal the black mist barrier wall. 

 

However, after he broke the barrier, the black mist dissipated on its own. How could he reform this mist 

to rebuild the barrier wall? 

 

There was no choice; he had to face it head-on! 



 

Mu Jinyu internally cursed his bad luck. 

 

Anyone who could fight Mu Shao'ai to such a stalemate was likely a powerful being from the Void 

Breaking Realm! 

 

He wasn't sure if he could stop such a person! 

 

Yet, for safety's sake, he couldn't just let the other pass by him unchallenged! 

 

"Ha!!" 

 

With a soft shout, Mu Jinyu quickly employed the "True Dragon Mystic Taoism," causing the Divine 

Dragon Blood within him to boil and surge, instantly elevating his cultivation to the peak of the Ninth 

Layer Unity Realm! 

 

Then, Mu Jinyu took out the Dragon Spear and Dragon Phoenix Cauldron. 

 

He let the Dragon Phoenix Cauldron hover over his head, showering him with Dragon Phoenix Qi to 

protect himself. Swinging the Dragon Spear, Mu Jinyu unleashed the "Killing Character Secret 

Technique," thrusting fiercely toward the opponent! 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

This thrust was like Hou Yi shooting divine arrows, piercing through the sky and nine suns, its power 

endlessly vast and terrifying! 

 

Earth-shattering! 

 

An unbeatable force! 

 



"Cha!!" 

 

As this stunning spear strike approached, a delicate shout erupted from the slender figure shrouded in 

golden light, saying something unknowable but clearly hostile, definitely not friendly words! 

 

"Bang!" 

 

"Rumble!!" 

 

Without any suspense, a second later, Mu Jinyu's spear edge collided ferociously with that golden 

brilliance, producing an earthquake-like roar as if the entire Mount Tai would be sunk by their blow! 

 

"Pfft!" 

 

Mu Jinyu felt a heat rise to his throat, unable to hold back, he spat out a mouthful of hot blood! 

 

"Sizzle-sizzle!" 

 

Meanwhile, blood also seeped from his eyes, nose, and ears! 

 

Mu Jinyu had been sent reeling by his own strike, bleeding from all seven orifices! 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Luckily, the opponent might have underestimated Mu Jinyu, mistakenly thinking he was just an ordinary 

Unity Realm cultivator. Seeing him dare to block the way, the opponent had not bothered using the 

movement technique aimed at Mu Shao'ai to dodge and escape but intended to kill Mu Jinyu in anger 

before leaving! 

 

As a result, the opponent also erupted with a spray of golden blood mist. The advancing figure suddenly 

paused, then shot backward! 



 

It was from this golden mist that Mu Jinyu detected the smell of blood, realizing the opponent's blood 

was actually golden! 

 

"Hah!" 

 

As the golden figure momentarily halted, then flew backward a distance. 

 

Not far away, Mu Shao'ai rejoiced, letting out a roar, forming fist seals with both hands, posing like an 

angry bull challenged by a mountain, and struck out with both fists fiercely! 

 

"Bang!!" 

 

Though no fist strength burst forth, nor any fluctuation of True Essence Power, the golden figure that 

had just stabilized was suddenly like a motionless soccer ball being forcefully kicked, immediately 

soaring forward rapidly again! 

 

But this trajectory was not the opponent's intention; it was beyond their control! 

 

"Ha!" 

 

Seeing the opponent flying toward him again, Mu Jinyu's eyes gleamed with excitement and thrill. With 

a light shout, he swung the Dragon Spear in his hand like a baseball bat, smashing it hard at the 

opponent! 

 

"Bang!!" 

 

"Boom!" 

 

"Pfft!!" 

 



The golden figure was continuously kicked and smashed back and forth by Mu Jinyu and his master, 

vomiting out golden blood from time to time! 

 

With a few more rounds, the persona's momentum began to weaken, and the dazzling golden light 

surrounding them also dimmed. 

 

Faintly, Mu Jinyu could glimpse a slender form within that dim golden light, seeing a flawless, pure, and 

transcendent beautiful face! 

 

At this moment, the opponent's face was pale, with a faint trace of golden blood at the corner of the 

mouth, eyes looking sad and beautiful, a pitiable sight that could break one's heart! 

 

"Wow, aliens actually look this beautiful?" 

 

Mu Jinyu's eyes flickered, unable to help but praise, then swung the Dragon Spear again, viciously 

striking it towards the opponent! 

 

"Bang!!" 

 

"Ah!" 

 

The blonde woman let out a scream, then flew backward again! 

 

Mu Jinyu showed no mercy in his attacks. 

 

Truly, not a trace of tender sentiment could be found. 

 

And Mu Shao'ai was worthy of being Mu Jinyu's master; although his name suggested an appreciation 

for young, pretty girls, when faced with such a stunning face, he merely sighed with regret and then 

struck even more fiercely, landing heavy blows! 

 



Beating the opponent beyond recognition. 

 

In no time, her face was bruised and swollen, sprouting panda eyes! 

 

She looked quite comical! 

 

Mu Jinyu and his master were rational enough; although the opponent was very beautiful, making one 

reluctant to harm her, they understood the saying that those who are not of our species must have a 

different heart. 

 

Mu Jinyu was well aware that if communication with the opponent was possible, Mu Shao'ai would 

never have taken an aggressive stance to kill them outright. 

 

It was definitely because the opponent intended harm to Mu Shao'ai that they ended up in a deadly 

fight! 

 

Therefore, he had no guilt in striking hard! 

 

"Pfft!" 

 

In the end, the blonde woman spat out a mouthful of brilliant golden blood, then her head lolled to the 

side, and she passed out. 

 

Coincidentally, her delicate body was flying towards Mu Jinyu. 

 

Mu Jinyu's eyes turned cold, readying to deliver a finishing blow with his spear. 

 

"Wait! Don't be so ruthless!" 

 

In the end, Mu Shao'ai's heart softened, and he couldn't bear to see the opponent perish like this. He 

shouted at Mu Jinyu at the critical moment, urging him to stop! 



 

Upon hearing his master's words, Mu Jinyu naturally halted. 

 

"What's the matter, old perv?" Mu Jinyu stopped, looked at Mu Shao'ai with surprise, and teased. 

 

"Go, go!" Mu Shao'ai glared at Mu Jinyu without any good humor, explaining, "What do you know? This 

one is from a Foreign Domain, potentially an alien, right? Such a good research subject, isn't it a waste 

to just kill her?" 

 

"Right, you." Mu Jinyu nodded in agreement, "I thought you were trying to find me a master's wife." 

 

Mu Shao'ai was too lazy to entertain his impudent disciple, waving his hand, he tossed the blonde 

woman to Mu Jinyu. 

 

Mu Jinyu instinctively reached out to catch her, then asked, "Oh, Master, how did you communicate 

with this woman when you first found her?" 

 

"Communicate my ass?" 

 

At Mu Jinyu's words, Mu Shao'ai's temper flared, and he grumbled, "I barely managed to find this 

woman, guessed she might be the Foreign Domain visitor you mentioned. She's pretty enough, so I 

wanted to communicate, maybe make some mutual profit, but the moment she saw me, didn't say a 

single word before launching an attack, her intent to kill sky-high, as if I had wronged her in some deeply 

personal way..." 

 

"Is that so?" Mu Jinyu frowned, puzzled, "Could her species have a deep enmity with our Human Race?" 

 

Mu Jinyu had long noticed the golden-haired woman bore six pairs of twelve wings on her back, clearly 

not a normal human, more like a Western angel. 

 

However, her appearance was not Western but had an air of classical fairy-like elegance, pure and 

unblemished! 



 

Yet, such a fairy-like beauty would attack Mu Shao'ai on sight. Even if she doesn't understand the virtue 

of revering one's elders, she wouldn't just ignore it so blatantly, would she?! 

Chapter 1415: Bring Her to the Dragon King Hall! Let Yu Shenfeng Interrogate Her! 

"I haven't been back here for many years, and I didn't expect the Spiritual Energy here to be so rich, 

almost comparable to Kunlun Ruins. I'm pondering whether to go back to Kunlun Ruins or not." 

 

Mu Shao'ai took a deep breath and said with satisfaction. 

 

If there hadn't been no other choice in the past, he wouldn't have left Huaxia to go to Kunlun Ruins. 

 

And now that Spiritual Energy is revitalizing here in Huaxia, with its concentration almost catching up to 

Kunlun Ruins, it might even surpass Kunlun Ruins in the future. Hence, Mu Shao'ai suddenly had the 

thought of returning to Huaxia and re-establishing himself here. 

 

He spoke with emotion and then furrowed his brows, saying, "But what's happening with Mount Tai? 

How did it become like this, casually revealing one Minor World after another, almost getting us trapped 

inside!" 

 

"Not quite sure, though other Famous Mountains have similar changes, generally it's the true large 

areas being hidden by Restrictions, and they're now revealing their true mountain features. As for 

Mount Tai..." 

 

Mu Jinyu pondered for a moment and shook her head, saying, "Mount Tai looks more like it's connected 

to many other worlds and not ones like Kunlun Ruins' Minor Worlds!" 

 

As she spoke, Mu Jinyu lowered her head to look at the bruised, panda-eyed Foreign Domain goddess 

she was holding, whispering, "Just like this one here, she came from another world..." 

 

Listening to Mu Jinyu, Mu Shao'ai also felt the pressure, sighed lightly, and said, "Take this woman back 

for us to interrogate later, see what the cultivators in her world are like? Is her cultivation top-grade? 

If..." 

 



At the end, Mu Shao'ai sighed again without saying more. 

 

But Mu Jinyu understood his meaning, if this blond woman's cultivation in their world isn't considered 

top-grade, just like Earth's Energy Transformation or even Divinity Transformation Realm, then that 

would be troublesome. 

 

Once the two worlds connect in the future, wouldn't Earth be doomed? 

 

Completely crushed by the opposing side, without any ability to resist! 

 

"Sigh..." 

 

Mu Jinyu also couldn't help but sigh lightly, then gathered her complicated thoughts and said to Mu 

Shao'ai, "Master, are you still going to wander around Mount Tai?" 

 

"Hmm, I want to take a look first. You take this woman back and tie her up, don't let her escape." Mu 

Shao'ai instructed. 

 

"Alright." Mu Jinyu nodded, hesitated a moment, and then reminded, "Master, don't wander too long, I 

need your help in three days, better to return to Yinlong Mountain in two days!" 

 

"What's the matter again?" Mu Shao'ai turned his head to look at Mu Jinyu, full of surprise and 

helplessness. 

 

He felt like his disciple had a lot of matters recently that required him to help clean up after! 

 

Mu Jinyu chuckled and said, "Nothing much, you've heard of Paradise Lost, right? It'll be to intercept 

their founder with me!" 

 

"Oh?" Mu Shao'ai thought for a moment and nodded, "Alright, I'll be back at Yinlong Mountain in two 

days to meet up with you." 

 



"Okay then, Master, I'll be off first." Mu Jinyu said, carrying the blond woman and applying dozens of 

restrictions to seal her cultivation so that even if she woke up, she couldn't escape or counterattack. 

 

After all, she could compete with his Master, a Great Power of the Void Breaking Realm. Mu Jinyu, with 

his current Sixth Layer Hedao Realm cultivation, didn't guarantee to hold her off alone once she woke. 

 

Very soon, Mu Jinyu carried the Foreign Domain woman alone, spending a few minutes returning to 

Yinlong Mountain. 

 

Dragon King Hall. 

 

"Dragon Master, you..." 

 

Mu Hongchen saw Mu Jinyu leave Yinlong Mountain not long ago, returning with an indescribably 

beautiful woman, and couldn't help but say with surprise. 

 

"She's the alien Lin Fei and the others mentioned, appearing at Mount Tai but not belonging to Earth..." 

 

Mu Jinyu casually explained to Mu Hongchen, then reached out to reveal the twelve wings behind the 

blond to show Mu Hongchen what made her special! 

 

"Wow, she seems like an angel, Dragon Master, how could you treat someone so roughly?" 

 

Mu Hongchen, seeing the blond woman's sheen wings, was greatly surprised and then said with some 

grudge. 

 

Mu Jinyu was speechless for a moment, shook his head, and said, "Aunt Mu, don't be too kind-hearted, 

this woman isn't any good. When my Master saw her, he was also deceived by her appearance and 

wanted friendly communication, but as soon as she saw the old man, she tried to kill him mercilessly 

without holding back!" 

 



With a grin, Mu Jinyu shook his head, saying, "Aunt Mu, you've seen the old man, right? He looks quite 

handsome, not a pervert. With an ethereal and elegant demeanor, not frightening enough for someone 

to want to kill him on sight!" 

 

After hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Mu Hongchen's expression changed slightly, not expecting such a 

beautiful girl to be so brutal? 

 

If it were her going to Mount Tai and getting deceived by the appearance, wouldn't it have ended 

tragically for her? 

 

"Why is she so fierce?" Mu Hongchen asked, face pale. 

 

"Hmm, Aunt Mu, shall we interrogate this alien together?" Mu Jinyu invited Mu Hongchen. 

 

He originally planned to interrogate the woman alone after returning, but given the strange stares from 

Dragon King Hall members around, he felt if he did that, people might think he was secretly doing 

something to the woman. While he didn't care much about others' views, thinking that if Gu Xiyan and 

the others heard and misunderstood later, it would be a hassle to explain. So he decided to have Mu 

Hongchen join him. 

 

"Oh, okay..." Mu Hongchen didn't give it much thought and eagerly agreed. 

 

Interrogating an alien, how many people have had such an experience? 

 

Just the thought makes one feel excited. 

 

Afterward, Mu Jinyu also invited Yu Shenfeng to join in interrogating the blond woman at the Dragon 

King Hall he acquired in the Southern Sea. 

 

San Liu, Nameless, and Qiu Bai, upon hearing this news, also rushed over to join the fun! 

 



"Wow, even with that bruised face, looking like panda eyes, that figure and looks are still top-grade 

beauty!" 

 

San Liu looked at the blond woman, eyes bright, clicking his tongue to comment, "And those twelve little 

wings, Foreign Domain allure..." 

 

Before he finished speaking, he was pulled by Nameless's emotionless glance and had his ear twisted 

several times, unable to utter another rowdy sentence, only letting out miserable cries, full of grievance 

and plea. 

 

Yu Shenfeng glanced at them, gave San Liu a look of dissuasion, and then turned to Mu Jinyu, saying, 

"Dragon Master, you want me to help interrogate her?" 

 

"Hmm, Senior Yu, you're a professional assassin, surely have ways to torment people. I'm afraid my 

heart is too soft, unable to exert force, then can't extract important information!" Mu Jinyu said 

helplessly. 

 

Mu Jinyu didn't intend to perform the Soul Searching Technique on the blond directly to get Foreign 

Domain information. 

 

But when he performed it, he found the other's soul bound with many restrictive locks, if he forced a 

soul search, it'd lead to her Soul Scattered, revealing nothing. 

 

Therefore, he decided to use traditional methods to interrogate the alien. 

 

Yu Shenfeng heard Mu Jinyu's words and grimaced, saying, "Dragon Master, why does it feel like you're 

discrediting me?!" 

Chapter 1416: Is Her Name Ah-pei? Scared Into Revealing Her Name! 

Yu Shenfeng lightened the mood with a small joke, but his expression soon turned serious again. 

 

He directly employed the "Black Emperor Water Emperor Technique," condensing an extremely icy basin 

of water, which he then fiercely splashed onto the face of the blonde woman lying on the ground. 

 



For a regular person, splashing them with ordinary ice water would be enough to wake them through 

sheer cold, but Mu Jinyu had told Yu Shenfeng that her strength was near the Void Breaking Realm, 

rendering regular ice water ineffective. Only the Black Emperor Water Emperor Technique, which 

controls the Water Origin of the Five Emperors Technique, could produce ice-cold water capable of 

making her feel the extreme cold without True Yuan protection. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

Instantly, the icy water on the blonde woman's face startled her into opening her eyes, both frightened 

and furious! 

 

She then saw Mu Jinyu, Yu Shenfeng, and their group. 

 

At the same time, she noticed Mu Shao'ai wasn't there! 

 

"Shua!" 

 

In an instant, murderous intent flared up in her eyes, causing the temperature of the Great Bronze Hall 

to plummet, making Mu Hongchen, with the lowest cultivation, shiver uncontrollably and feel 

suffocated. 

 

"Kill!" 

 

The blonde woman shouted sharply, attempting to mobilize True Yuan and invoke the Heaven and Earth 

Laws to mercilessly kill these damned humans! 

 

However, she failed! 

 

She staggered upon standing, almost making a harsh fall on her own! 

 

"Truly disobedient!" 

 



Mu Jinyu shook his head and remarked. 

 

At this moment, the terrifying murderous aura dissipated, allowing Mu Hongchen to feel somewhat 

better, no longer on the verge of suffocation and death! 

 

She looked at the blonde woman in terror, unable to imagine how such a delicate-looking beautiful 

woman could burst out with such terrifying murderous intent! 

 

Moreover, when she opened her eyes just now, the hatred and malice in them were clearly visible. 

 

This hatred and malice came from deep within her bones, not just because Mu Jinyu had subdued and 

brought her here or because she was startled awake by the sudden cold water! 

 

Could it be that her species truly has an irreconcilable enmity with the Human Race? 

 

"Behave yourself!" 

 

Yu Shenfeng, being the King of Assassins and accustomed to countless battles, was still startled by her 

murderous aura just now. Having regained his composure, he sharply pointed at the back of her neck. 

 

"Crack, crack, crack..." 

 

Immediately, a series of crisp, crackling sounds erupted, as if firecrackers were going off. 

 

"Ah!!" 

 

The blonde woman emitted a shrill scream filled with agony. 

 

Because with just that action, Yu Shenfeng had dislocated her neck bones, and such intense pain would 

normally kill an ordinary person outright. Though she was not an ordinary person, she didn't possess a 

strong endurance, yet her very body wouldn't let her die, leaving her to repeatedly endure the agony! 



 

Seeing this, Mu Jinyu timely stepped forward, raised his finger, and pointed between the blonde 

woman's eyebrows, transmitting the Chinese language to her so she wouldn't have to mumble 

incomprehensibly, enabling them to interrogate her directly in Chinese. 

 

The blonde woman quickly absorbed the language transmission, suddenly pleading, "Spare me, it hurts 

so much, give me a quick end!" 

 

Mu Jinyu asked, "What is your name?" 

 

"Kill me, give me a quick end, you lowly humans!" The blonde woman screamed, her face twisted. 

 

Hearing this, Mu Jinyu realized no useful information could be extracted for the moment, so he glanced 

at Yu Shenfeng and said, "Senior Yu, please help her reset her bones first!" 

 

"Got it." Yu Shenfeng frowned, walked over, and reset her bones as if kneading dough! 

 

"Crack, crack, crack..." 

 

With a few crisp sounds, the vertebrae previously dislodged by Yu Shenfeng returned to their positions. 

 

"Huff, huff, huff..." The blonde woman lay on the ground, her face covered in beads of cold sweat, 

indicating that without her cultivation, her endurance was indeed not strong! 

 

Mu Jinyu asked again, "What's your name?" 

 

Looking at the shoes appearing before her, hearing Mu Jinyu's emotionless voice, she struggled to raise 

her head to look at Mu Jinyu, recognizing him as the one who suddenly appeared to stop her, even 

playing soccer with her with that old man. Her eyes immediately blazed with fury! 

 

"Pei!" 



 

Yet, after undergoing Yu Shenfeng's unique modification, she became much more compliant, knowing 

she couldn't kill them for the time being, so she merely spat viciously. 

 

"Ah-pei, is it? Quite a peculiar name..." Mu Jinyu said with a slightly odd expression, resting his chin on 

his hand. 

 

Upon hearing Mu Jinyu's words, the blonde woman was momentarily stunned, then realized that Mu 

Jinyu mistook her spitting sound for her name, which instantly infuriated her! 

 

If her cultivation hadn't been sealed, she'd certainly make Mu Jinyu pay! 

 

"Scram!" She chilled her face and cursed directly. 

 

Mu Jinyu wasn't angry, his eyebrows slightly furrowed, and he softly remarked, "Pei Scare, huh? Your 

name is really interesting!" 

 

"I... you..." 

 

The blonde woman was so furious that her liver hurt, wanting to hit someone, yet knowing she couldn't 

beat Mu Jinyu right now. She could only hold it back, her pretty face turning bright red with rage. 

 

As a result, paired with her bruised panda-eyes appearance, she looked even more comical. 

 

"Behave! Do you want to experience the iron fist of society?" Yu Shenfeng said, standing aside, watching 

her ungrateful attitude despite being a captive, and couldn't help but frown and shout. 

 

Hearing Yu Shenfeng's reprimand, the blonde woman instinctively shrank her slender neck, revealing a 

hint of fear. 

 

She decidedly didn't want to endure that hellish agony again. 



 

Yu Shenfeng continued, "That was just an appetizer. I have 3,672 ways of torture. Do you want to try 

them all?" 

 

Hearing this, the blonde woman's face, which had been red with rage, instantly turned white with fear. 

 

"No, no, no..." 

 

She quickly opened her mouth, putting on a pitiful look, shaking her head repeatedly, "I'll talk, I'll talk... 

my name is Xilin!" 

 

"Which Xi and which Lin?" Mu Jinyu asked. 

 

Xilin thought for a moment and replied, "Xi from east and west, and Lin as in Yu Jialin, which means 

beautiful jade..." 

 

Having only just learned to speak Chinese, she clearly struggled to beautifully translate her name, 

sounding somewhat like a school kid introducing themselves. 

 

"Oh." Mu Jinyu nodded, comprehending that her name indeed matched her aura and appearance quite 

well. 

 

Nodding slightly, Mu Jinyu asked, "Where are you from and why do you seem to hate us so much?" 

 

Xilin looked somewhat aggrieved and saddened, her eyes vacant for a moment before she thought and 

answered, "I came from Canglan Realm. I don't know where this place is, as for why I seem to hate you, 

it's actually a misunderstanding..." 

 

She stuck out her tongue, speaking in a somewhat coquettish tone, "It was because I was being hunted 

at that time, and I fled here. I was afraid you were with those chasing me, so I wanted to... strike first..." 

 



Although Xilin deliberately acted coquettish and cute, her black eyes and bruised face weren't quite as 

pleasant a sight. 

 

Therefore, apart from San Liu finding it somewhat enjoyable, Yu Shenfeng, Mu Jinyu, and Qiu Bai 

remained expressionless and indifferent. 

 

Mu Jinyu said blandly, "I'll give you one more chance. If you don't tell the truth, I can't stop this uncle 

here. He has a penchant for tormenting young girls in their prime..." 

 

Yu Shenfeng: "..." 

Chapter 1417: News from the Canglan Realm! The Lowly Human Race! 

Mu Jinyu wasn't a fool, of course, he could see that Xilin was lying, deliberately acting cute to cover her 

guilt. 

 

It seems this woman isn't very experienced in navigating the Jianghu. 

 

Mu Jinyu thought to himself. 

 

"I... I'm not lying to you..." 

 

Xilin heard Mu Jinyu's indifferent threat, her burgundy eyes flashed with panic, yet she stubbornly 

insisted. 

 

Mu Jinyu saw this, smiled faintly, and said, "Reward!" 

 

Yu Shenfeng glanced at Mu Jinyu with a darkened face, sighed deeply in his heart, and stepped forward, 

ready to continue dealing with the other party. 

 

Xilin saw Yu Shenfeng approaching, instantly terrified, shaking her head quickly and saying, "I'll speak, I'll 

speak..." 

 



Yu Shenfeng looked at Mu Jinyu. 

 

Mu Jinyu nodded slightly. 

 

So, Yu Shenfeng also stopped his actions for the moment. 

 

Seeing this, Xilin slightly relaxed, the tension on her face somewhat eased, she glanced at Mu Jinyu, 

lowered her head, hiding the hatred and disgust in her eyes, and said softly: 

 

"Because... because in the Canglan Realm, the Human Race... is just slaves... for us of the Divine Race, 

we are considered... normal... normal people, right? I was betrayed by a slave, nearly got killed, so when 

I saw you people, I thought you were at the same level here, so I wanted to..." 

 

Xilin's words were halting, not only because she wasn't fluent, but also because she was too cautious, 

afraid that inappropriate words would infuriate them, prompting them to kill her, so she wasn't very 

clear in her explanation. 

 

However, although Xilin wasn't clear, Mu Jinyu and Yu Shenfeng, upon brief reflection, understood what 

she meant. 

 

In the Canglan Realm she referred to, her species should be what is called the Divine Race, high and 

mighty, while the Human Race is at the lowest level, and saying they are slaves might be putting it 

nicely, it's more likely they're equivalent to pets like cats, dogs, and monkeys! 

 

When she was suddenly betrayed by a human slave over there and nearly died, and somehow came to 

Earth, then upon seeing Mu Shao'ai, regardless of whether Mu Shao'ai was among those she wanted to 

hunt, just being human was enough, if you're human, you deserve to die! 

 

So when she saw Mu Shao'ai, she directly attacked him ruthlessly. 

 

Having just sobered up after being splashed with cold water, upon first seeing them, she wasn't angry 

but full of hatred and disdain, just wanting to kill them! 

 



"Hoo..." 

 

Mu Jinyu let out a sigh, speaking in a deep voice, "In your Canglan Realm, are there only the Divine Race 

and Human Race? Any other species?" 

 

Xilin, having just spoken those words, was actually very anxious inside, afraid they'd get angry after 

hearing them and beat her up again. 

 

But unexpectedly, after hearing, Mu Jinyu was able to calmly ask her questions. 

 

She looked at Mu Jinyu with surprise, her expression peculiar, then after thinking for a moment, replied, 

"There's also the Demon Race, Devil Race, Buddha Clan, Immortal Clan, Ghost Clan, and others..." 

 

Mu Jinyu asked, "Among these races, how does their status compare to the Human Race?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Xilin awkwardly glanced at Mu Jinyu, and said quietly, "All are above the Human 

Race, almost similar to us Divine Race..." 

 

Hearing Xilin's words, Yu Shenfeng and Mu Hongchen including San Liu, all had their faces darkened. 

 

Unexpectedly, in that Canglan Realm, the Human Race's treatment is so miserable? 

 

Even ghosts, demons, and devils can lord over humans! 

 

Seeing the change in everyone's expressions, Xilin felt uneasy, secretly regretting not beautifying her 

words a bit, denigrating some other races instead. 

 

Mu Jinyu took a light breath, then continued asking Xilin several more questions. 

 

Such as her cultivation method, and the cultivation realms in the Canglan Realm she came from, or if 

there was any sect or family backing her, and about restrictions on her soul... 



 

Of course, the last question he asked more subtly. 

 

Otherwise, if he asked directly, who would honestly reveal it, once spoken, it would be all over. 

 

Faced with many of Mu Jinyu's questions, Xilin mostly answered honestly, despite her race being called 

the Divine Race, the cultivation method they use wasn't the Incense Becoming God Path Mu Jinyu knew 

from the Atlantis ruins, instead, it was similar to normal cultivation methods, also absorbing Spiritual 

Energy for cultivation. 

 

As for cultivation levels, she wasn't sure, but she clearly stated that her cultivation wasn't that strong, 

otherwise, even a lowly Human could not have managed to plot against her! 

 

Because the Human Race has poor physical constitution, although they can cultivate, they cannot reach 

the pinnacle of cultivation! They can't produce top-grade beings! 

 

This explains the position of the Human Race in the Canglan Realm, even inferior to the Ghost Clan. 

 

Upon hearing Xilin's answer, Mu Jinyu's face showed no change, but his heart felt a slight sinking. 

 

In the future, if the Canglan Realm were to fully connect or merge with Earth, wouldn't Earth's humans 

also become others' slaves?! 

 

Very unwilling! 

 

Mu Jinyu would never allow such a thing to happen! 

 

And behind Xilin, there indeed was a very powerful family, among the entire Divine Race, although not a 

first-class power, at least considered a third-class family! 

 

When Mu Jinyu subtly inquired, wanting to understand the restrictions attached to her soul. 



 

Xilin was very vigilant, instantly aware of Mu Jinyu's intention; this guy wanted to perform a Soul Search! 

 

However, regarding this, she acted very confidently, loudly saying, "These are protections set by my 

family, whoever forcibly breaks them is courting death!" 

 

According to Xilin's explanation, if her soul-restrictions were broken, she indeed would die instantly, but 

those who broke her restrictions would also be marked, and her family's deity would immediately know 

who the culprit was, pursuing them relentlessly! 

 

"Hehe..." 

 

Mu Jinyu chuckled lightly, and said calmly, "It seems you forgot something, this isn't the Canglan Realm, 

if you die here, how could your family possibly know?" 

 

"They can!" Xilin affirmed confidently. 

 

But her face turned a bit paler, fearing Mu Jinyu might actually go to extremes with her! 

 

Mu Jinyu continued, "Are you sure? Your family can only know you're dead, unlike if you died in the 

Canglan Realm where they'd immediately know who did it, where it happened, and chase them to 

Utmost Blue Wilderness down to the Underworld till death, but here, can they perceive my exact 

information?" 

 

Upon hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Xilin's eyes flickered, and her confidence wasn't as high as before. 

 

Mu Jinyu took out a Communication Talisman, tossing it in his hand, and smiled, "I believe you also have 

some Talisman for communication, right? But here, can you connect with your family?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Xilin's face went completely pale! 

 



Yes, after realizing she was rescued, she initially thought she was still in some peculiar place within the 

Canglan Realm, then she plunged into a Minor World, wanting to connect with her family immediately! 

 

And slaughter all the nearby humans! 

 

This would be their consequence for daring to offend her! 

 

But, she couldn't get through! 

 

Gradually she understood, she probably wasn't in the Canglan Realm. 

 

"What kind of ghost place is this?" 

 

Finally, Xilin couldn't take it anymore and said, her voice tinged with tears. 

 

She really wanted to go home, wanted her kin to come teach these lowly humans who dared to offend 

and humiliate her a lesson! 

 

She didn't want to be their prisoner! 

Chapter 1418: Taken as a Female Slave! Is It Really That Funny? 

"Where is this place?" 

 

Mu Jinyu heard Xilin's somewhat collapsed voice, chuckled softly, and introduced, "This is the Human 

Realm, the place where the Human Race reigns supreme. Little gods like you can only end up as 

servants." 

 

"The Human Realm?" 

 

Xilin was stunned by Mu Jinyu's introduction, seemingly not expecting that such a place existed. 

 



And the lowly Human Race could actually turn the tables and become the masters? 

 

"Don't believe it?" Mu Jinyu noticed the disbelief in Xilin's eyes but couldn't be bothered to explain 

further. He certainly wouldn't transmit the detailed information about Earth to her, allowing her to 

understand Earth's situation immediately. 

 

Why would he let a god holding malice towards the Human Race understand Earth's details? 

 

Of course, it was better to let her doubt life for as long as possible. 

 

As for whether to kill Xilin directly after extracting much of the information he wanted? 

 

Mu Jinyu initially had this idea but eventually gave it up. 

 

The value of this little god was not just information about the Canglan Realm, so naturally, he couldn't 

just kill her like that. 

 

After temporarily failing to extract useful information, Mu Jinyu thought of handing Xilin over to Yu 

Shenfeng for slow interrogation, but upon reconsideration, found it a bit unsafe. 

 

After all, Yu Shenfeng's cultivation level was too low, only at the Fifth Layer of the Fanxu Realm. If the 

restrictions on Xilin loosened. 

 

Not only would Yu Shenfeng be in trouble, but this woman might also seize the chance to escape. 

 

Ultimately, Mu Jinyu abandoned this thought and decided to keep Xilin by his side. 

 

In this way, if her restrictions loosened, he could sense it immediately. Even if Xilin quickly broke free 

from the restrictions, his strength could stop her and reapply the restrictions. 

 



"Alright, from now on, you are my female slave, don't even think about escaping, remember to warm 

my bed every day, got it?" 

 

Mu Jinyu said evilly with a smile to Xilin. 

 

San Liu snickered nearby. 

 

Then Nameless, expressionless, reached out and twisted the soft flesh on his waist hard. 

 

"Hiss!" San Liu's face turned pale instantly, unable to laugh anymore. 

 

"Female slave? Warm the bed?" 

 

Hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Xilin's expression turned blank, and then her face suddenly filled with shame 

and anger, shouting, "I will not!" 

 

She, a dignified Heavenly Maiden of the Divine Race, even if caught off guard by the lowly Human Race's 

trickery and captured by them, cannot possibly become a servant to the despicable Human Race, let 

alone warm their bed! 

 

This is impossible! 

 

Xilin would rather die than agree! 

 

"Refuse? Do you think you have a choice now?" Mu Jinyu chuckled and said, "Don't want to be my 

servant, or warm my bed, that's fine, you can be his servant instead!" 

 

Saying this, Mu Jinyu gestured towards San Liu. 

 

San Liu, hearing this, was taken aback, and before he could react, the intense pain from his waist 

amplified, making him grimace, "Wow, Dragon Master, you're doing me in!" 



 

Xilin, thinking Mu Jinyu was really planning to gift her to this lecherous man, was shocked and furious, 

reacting violently, "No, you can't do this!" 

 

San Liu, still enduring the torment, became even more dumbfounded upon hearing Xilin's words. 

 

Although he knew Mu Jinyu's words were a joke, he hadn't expected that, in this foreign goddess's eyes, 

he'd be so undesirable, to warrant such a strong reaction. 

 

Instantly, even Nameless's actions of pinching him became much gentler. 

 

In the end, Xilin finally submitted to Mu Jinyu's authority, reluctantly agreeing to be a female slave. 

 

Mu Hongchen was somewhat surprised to see Xilin actually yielding, then looked at Mu Jinyu and 

messaged, "Aren't you afraid Xiyan and the others will beat you up, Dragon Master?" 

 

Mu Jinyu chuckled and said, "I'm just using the title of female slave to grind down this girl's pride, so she 

won't keep posing like she's above everyone else. I'm not interested in her. After all, she harbors hatred 

for humans, and I'm afraid something might happen." 

 

Mu Hongchen, upon hearing this, breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

She was also afraid Mu Jinyu might fall for beauty and get into trouble. 

 

After that, San Liu, Nameless, and Yu Shenfeng each dispersed. 

 

"Come on, Aunt Mu, let's have lunch together." Mu Jinyu invited Mu Hongchen. 

 

"Hmm." Mu Hongchen nodded in agreement. 

 



Mu Jinyu turned his head to look at Xilin beside him, who wore a lifeless expression, and said flatly, 

"Remember to keep up, female slave." 

 

Finishing this, Mu Jinyu paid her no mind and walked away with Mu Hongchen towards their home. 

 

Xilin stood rooted, her lost and timid expression slightly changed, glaring at Mu Jinyu's back with gritted 

teeth, eyes filled with murderous intent and hatred. 

 

If her cultivation was still intact and not sealed, she would have charged forward to tear Mu Jinyu apart, 

devouring him alive! 

 

To think they truly made her, such a Heavenly Maiden of the Divine Race, a slave, it's unforgivable! 

 

"Why are you dawdling?" 

 

Mu Jinyu suddenly turned back to scold. 

 

Xilin trembled in fear, hastily responded, and then stepped up. 

 

Back home, only Su Zijin was busy in the kitchen preparing lunch. 

 

"Mom, where are the others?" Mu Jinyu asked curiously upon seeing this. 

 

Su Zijin continued cooking without turning back and replied, "They all went to cultivate." 

 

"Oh." Mu Jinyu answered, and after a brief thought, knew that they felt inadequate in important 

matters, their cultivation held them back, so they were stimulated to close in for cultivation. 

 

And Gu Xiyan and the rest hadn't expected he'd return soon after visiting the Mesopotamian Plain, so 

they hadn't emerged yet. Only Su Zijin, informed by Mu Hongchen, was preparing lunch. 



 

Though Mu Jinyu felt they needn't do so, thinking about it, he decided not to diminish their enthusiasm, 

so he had no intention of notifying them. 

 

"Oh, who's she?" 

 

At this moment, Su Zijin turned around after cooking, seeing Xilin behind Mu Jinyu standing aggrievedly, 

head down like a bullied little wife, and asked curiously. 

 

Even though she hadn't seen Xilin's face, Su Zijin could still see that Xilin had a very good figure. 

 

Importantly, the twelve wings on Xilin's back weren't hidden, making her appear odd but exuding a Saint 

Rank aura. 

 

"Oh, her? She's the female slave I just acquired." Mu Jinyu casually responded. 

 

"Female slave?" Su Zijin was stunned by Mu Jinyu's response. 

 

Then she assumed Mu Jinyu had found a girlfriend again, maybe playing some sort of game, and as a 

middle-aged woman, couldn't quite grasp the young people's mindset, so she didn't think much of it. 

 

After giving Mu Jinyu a glance, Su Zijin quickly put down the dish, walked over with a smile, and said, 

"What a pretty little girl, what's your name? How did you meet Jinyu? Quickly sit down, don't be shy..." 

 

Su Zijin curiously asked while trying to have Xilin sit down. 

 

Xilin, naturally frightened by Su Zijin's enthusiasm, looked at Su Zijin with some bewilderment. 

 

She couldn't understand why Su Zijin was so enthusiastic; weren't these human beings despicable and 

vicious? 

 



And with her looking up, Su Zijin finally saw Xilin's funny black-and-blue face, froze for a moment, then 

couldn't help but laugh out loud. 

 

This left Xilin, unaware of the changes to her face, even more confused. 

 

What's so funny? 

 

Is this woman laughing at me? 

 

Indeed, not a single good human being exists! 

 

The slight bit of goodwill Xilin felt from Su Zijin's enthusiasm was instantly extinguished! 

Chapter 1419 Xilin's Fury! Show Your Attitude! 

"She... how did she end up like this?" 

 

Although Su Zijin felt that it was really impolite to joke about her seventh daughter-in-law the first time 

she met her. 

 

But there was nothing she could do; Xilin's appearance was just too funny and ridiculous, making Su Zijin 

unable to stop laughing. 

 

She could only turn her head away, avoiding looking at Xilin's face, and then forcibly tried to sternly 

question Mu Jinyu. 

 

"This is really something, why didn't you treat her?" 

 

Su Zijin complained with a slightly resentful tone. 

 

She was aware of the wonders of Mu Jinyu's Life Source Energy, and she was a bit puzzled why Mu Jinyu 

would bring a new daughter-in-law to meet her with her face injured like this and not treat her. 



 

Listening to Su Zijin's tone, Mu Jinyu didn't think much of it at first, but soon he realized that his mother 

had mistaken Xilin for the new daughter-in-law? 

 

Mu Jinyu was a bit speechless and amused, and then hearing Su Zijin's accusatory tone, he quickly 

explained, "I was the one who hit her! Mom, just don't worry about it!" 

 

Mu Hongchen found this scene quite amusing, secretly covering his mouth and staying silent, enjoying 

the rare embarrassment of the Dragon King. 

 

"You?" Su Zijin's eyebrows immediately stood up, her eyes filled with a murderous aura as she looked at 

Mu Jinyu, saying, "Oh wow, you're even into domestic violence now, what the hell..." 

 

As she spoke, Su Zijin looked around, wanting to find something to hit Mu Jinyu with. 

 

Xilin, who had been flushed with shame and anger from Su Zijin's mockery, was now dumbfounded, 

bewilderedly watching this pair of mother and son, not understanding what was going on with them. 

 

Mu Jinyu saw that Su Zijin was so angry that she wanted to hit him, he hurriedly raised his hands in a 

gesture of surrender, helplessly saying, "It wasn't just me who hit her, my master hit her too, we did a 

master-disciple tag team." 

 

"Huh?" 

 

Hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Su Zijin, who had just grabbed a broom, suddenly lost most of her anger, then 

looked at Mu Jinyu with confusion, puzzled why they would tag team to hit this pretty girl? 

 

Su Zijin wasn't stupid, she quickly realized that she had misunderstood, this woman wasn't the seventh 

daughter-in-law Mu Jinyu brought her, she was probably a female slave! 

 

And recalling Mu Jinyu's mention of the master-disciple tag team, Su Zijin remembered that they acted 

separately, with Mu Jinyu going to the Mesopotamian Plain, and Mu Shao'ai going to Mount Tai. 



 

Bai Xiaosheng once mentioned that there was something suspected to be an alien near Mount Tai... 

 

Su Zijin turned her head again, glancing at the twelve exquisite and beautiful wings behind Xilin, 

shimmering with a soft glow... 

 

That's... not fake? 

 

So this girl is the alien Bai Xiaosheng and the others talked about? 

 

And then Mu Jinyu and his master went to Mount Tai to capture her and made her their female slave?! 

 

Su Zijin suddenly understood the whole story, her face sheepishly put down the broom, and she 

incredulously looked at Xilin, then at Mu Jinyu, quietly asking, "Is she really a... slave?" 

 

"Yes," Mu Jinyu nodded, looking quite helpless. 

 

He really didn't expect that bringing a female slave would almost get him beaten up by his mom. 

 

If he'd known it would turn out like this, he wouldn't have brought Xilin here. 

 

"Oh, why didn't you say so earlier..." Su Zijin said with some guilt. 

 

Mu Jinyu replied, exasperated, "I told you in the first sentence, she's a female slave..." 

 

Su Zijin glared at Mu Jinyu, who immediately fell silent. 

 

Oh well, it's his fault for not clarifying it better. 

 



"Alright, go wash your hands and eat." Su Zijin beckoned Mu Hongchen to help her bring out the food 

and dishes, then said to Mu Jinyu. 

 

After speaking, she hesitated, looking at Xilin, thinking that even if she was a female slave, she should 

still invite her to eat. It wasn't good for them to eat while she watched them, right? 

 

"You go wash your hands and eat too..." Su Zijin gently said to Xilin. 

 

"Wash hands and eat?" Xilin looked at Su Zijin in confusion, not quite understanding what she meant. 

 

It seemed like she'd never actually eaten a meal before. 

 

Mu Jinyu noticed this and said, "Follow me." 

 

Saying this, he walked toward the bathroom. 

 

Xilin hesitated for a moment, worried she'd get hit, so she followed Mu Jinyu into the bathroom 

reluctantly. 

 

Then, she widened her eyes, curiously watching Mu Jinyu turn on the faucet and wash his hands, then 

glanced at Mu Jinyu's reflection in the mirror and the nearby toilet and other things. 

 

All of these were things she'd never seen before, which made her feel a sense of novelty. 

 

After washing his hands, Mu Jinyu didn't use the hand dryer to dry his hands, he just shook them dry 

without a drop of water left, then walked toward the dining room. 

 

"Wash your hands and come eat." 

 

"Oh." 



 

Xilin responded, then mimicked him by turning on the faucet to wash her hands. 

 

After washing her hands, she looked up and saw... 

 

Her own disfigured appearance! 

 

"Ah!!" 

 

Unavoidably, Xilin let out a scream of disbelief and anger. 

 

She never imagined her extraordinary beauty could be beaten into this state by Mu Jinyu and the others, 

it sent her into utter fury! 

 

And now she finally understood why Su Zijin was laughing when she saw her appearance earlier. 

 

She originally felt it was strange that this woman mocked her out of nowhere, now she finally 

understood. 

 

"What's wrong with her?" 

 

In the dining room, Su Zijin was quietly inquiring about Xilin, and when she heard Xilin's angry scream, 

she was startled, almost dropping her bowl of rice. 

 

Recovering her bowl, she looked at Mu Jinyu in bewilderment, not understanding what made the alien 

lose her temper. 

 

Mu Jinyu chuckled, "She was probably shocked by her current appearance." 

 

"You!" 



 

At that moment, an infuriated Xilin burst into the dining room, glaring angrily at Mu Jinyu, seemingly 

ready to attack him. 

 

"What are you 'you-ing'? Call me master," Mu Jinyu said calmly. 

 

Xilin was so angry she couldn't breathe, feeling that this guy was utterly shameless, beating her like this, 

yet still forcing her to be his slave, and now asking her to call him master... 

 

She couldn't take it anymore! 

 

"Why did you hit my face?" Xilin finally couldn't hold back and questioned Mu Jinyu. 

 

Mu Jinyu put down his bowl, looking at Xilin with impatience, responded casually, "What's wrong with 

hitting you? Back at Mount Tai, weren't you trying to kill me? At that time, you weren't my slave yet, so 

turning you into this, what's the problem?" 

 

Xilin's angry questioning suddenly halted. 

 

Thinking about Mu Jinyu's words, it seemed he had a point. 

 

Previously they were enemies, both were ready to fight to kill, and Mu Jinyu could have killed her right 

away. But he probably thought she could still be useful, so he kept her alive. 

 

So her face being beaten like this, there wasn't really a problem, right? 

 

Xilin's momentum suddenly weakened. 

 

Then she spoke in a complicated, slightly angry tone, "Could you... at least lift the restrictions, I don't 

want to look like a panda..." 

 



Mu Jinyu shook his head, "No, what if you run away?" 

 

Xilin was about to argue that she wouldn't run. 

 

But then she thought if he really lifted the restrictions, it would indeed be a perfect escape opportunity. 

 

While she hesitated, Mu Jinyu laughed, "See, you don't even trust your own words..." 

 

Xilin was immediately discouraged, "Then at least help me get rid of the bruises..." 

 

Mu Jinyu slightly shook his head, then said meaningfully, "Since you want the master's help, you should 

show your attitude..." 

Chapter 1420 Shut Up, Wretched Servant! Let the Goddess Wash the Dishes! 

Hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Xilin almost suffocated. 

 

A wave of desperate anger surged into Xilin's heart, leaving her powerless. 

 

Being forced to become the other person's female slave was one thing, after all, she knew in her heart 

that she wasn't truly his slave. 

 

But to truly call a lowly human "master?" 

 

Xilin felt she couldn't bring herself to say it, filled with disgust and rejection. 

 

Even though she was eager to regain her beauty, Xilin couldn't open her mouth. 

 

Immediately, Xilin fell silent and stopped asking Mu Jinyu to help her remove the bruises and restore her 

appearance. 

 

Mu Jinyu saw this and smiled, not forcing Xilin to immediately call him master. 



 

After all, there was plenty of time, take it slow. He would eventually grind away this woman's vile 

temperament, make her adjust her mindset, and accept that she had fallen from her lofty position. 

 

"Let's eat." Mu Jinyu ignored Su Zijin's pitying gaze and called out to them. 

 

Then began to eat with his chopsticks. 

 

Su Zijin saw this and couldn't force Mu Jinyu to help Xilin either; after a few bites, she hesitated, put 

down her bowl and chopsticks, and called to the silent Xilin, "Come, sit down and eat." 

 

"Oh..." 

 

Hearing Su Zijin's call, Xilin came to her senses, her nostrils twitching a few times, smelling the delicious 

aroma of the food and watching them eat. 

 

Although she looked down on humans for their inability to fast, needing to eat such trash grains, 

possibly due to losing her cultivation or something, Xilin actually felt a bit hungry. 

 

Faced with the meal Su Zijin prepared, she couldn't help but feel a bit tempted. 

 

After hesitating for a while, Xilin also served herself some rice, avoiding Mu Jinyu, intending to sit next to 

Su Zijin. 

 

Mu Jinyu frowned and said, "Sit next to me." 

 

He wouldn't let Xilin get too close to Su Zijin; after all, his mother's cultivation had always been low, 

currently only at the Late Divine Transformation Realm Stage, not even reaching the Fanxu Realm. 

 

And although Xilin's cultivation was sealed, who knew if she had other means of harming others. 

 



If she ended up hurting Su Zijin, that would be an unforgivable matter! 

 

"Oh." 

 

Xilin originally intended to avoid Mu Jinyu, this tyrant, but hearing the unmistakable command in Mu 

Jinyu's voice, she pursed her lips and ultimately sat down next to him. 

 

Su Zijin rarely saw Mu Jinyu's domineering side, as he didn't usually act this way. Thinking it over, she 

understood why, feeling warm inside. She also decided not to get too close to Xilin just because she 

seemed a bit pitiful. 

 

"Whoosh!!" 

 

At this moment, a room door opened, and a red light flashed. 

 

The temperature in the room rose noticeably. 

 

With a gentle chirp, the little phoenix entered the dining room, perching on the chandelier and looking 

down at everyone. 

 

"Eh?" 

 

Xilin sensed the movement, looked up, and upon seeing the dazzling, beautiful little phoenix, her eyes lit 

up, saying: "There's actually a demon beast with phoenix bloodline here, and the bloodline power is 

quite potent..." 

 

"Come, little one." Su Zijin saw the little phoenix come out and beckoned for it to come down, offering 

several large pieces of dried meat. 

 

The little phoenix merely glanced curiously at Xilin before obediently flying down from the chandelier, 

not even greeting Mu Jinyu, and accepted Su Zijin's feeding. 

 



Seeing its obedient meat-eating demeanor, Xilin rolled her eyes and muttered softly: "Clearly, it's a royal 

clan in the demon race, yet shamelessly becomes a pet for the human race, falling this low, truly pitiful!" 

 

Upon hearing Xilin's words, the little phoenix became furious, then rebuked through spiritual thought: 

"Shut up, you creature that's neither human nor demon, mind your own business first, lowly maid!" 

 

"You... I..." 

 

That last "lowly maid" deeply stung Xilin, nearly causing her to crush the rice bowl in her hand, her eyes 

wide as she stared intently at the little phoenix. 

 

However, the little phoenix completely ignored her, continuing to eat the meat obediently. 

 

It was highly intelligent and during the recent spiritual energy surge, it advanced to the Merging Paths 

stage, successfully enduring the heavenly tribulation, so naturally, it could see at a glance that Xilin's 

body was filled with various restrictions, knowing she was just a prisoner of Mu Jinyu. 

 

And even though its current appearance truly resembled a pet, it was quite content with it! 

 

Would it let a helpless lowly maid preach to it? 

 

"Eat quietly, stop whining, or I'll sew your mouth shut next time!" 

 

Mu Jinyu glanced at Xilin, speaking coldly. 

 

Xilin's stomach burned with rage, both angry and hateful, but she knew she currently couldn't beat Mu 

Jinyu, was at his mercy, and was truly afraid he might actually sew her mouth shut, so she could only 

obediently eat quietly. 

 

Taking big bites of rice, Xilin found it not particularly tasty, furrowing her brows and thinking about 

throwing down her chopsticks. 

 



Then, seeing Mu Jinyu and the others continuing to pick at the dishes, she thought for a moment and 

carefully reached for a piece of Mei Cai Kou Rou and ate it. 

 

"Hmm?!" 

 

After eating the Mei Cai Kou Rou, Xilin's eyes immediately lit up, finding it truly delicious. 

 

Then, unable to resist, she picked several more pieces of Mei Cai Kou Rou to eat. 

 

"Eat slower, there's plenty." Su Zijin, seeing Xilin wolfing down the food without any etiquette of a girl, 

couldn't help but advise. 

 

And after several big bites of Mei Cai Kou Rou, Xilin suddenly felt it a bit greasy, then noticing how they 

ate rice along with the food, she also started scooping rice into her mouth. 

 

Instantly, she experienced a different taste. 

 

It wasn't as greasy anymore, and the fragrance of the rice combined, surprisingly making it even tastier. 

 

Especially since the rice contained strands of spiritual energy, being spiritual valley rice, which gave her a 

different impression altogether. 

 

After tasting the deliciousness of Mei Cai Kou Rou, Xilin eagerly reached out for other dishes, such as 

Steamed Fish, Braised Shrimps, and Stir-fried Pork Intestines... 

 

"Mmm, truly delicious..." 

 

Xilin savored the meal. 

 

Entirely devoid of the previous disdain and scorn for humans' inability to fast and need for food. 



 

After finishing the dried meat, the little phoenix was grooming its feathers with its beak, and upon 

seeing Xilin in this state, couldn't help but shake its head slightly, its eyes contemptuous. 

 

Although it said nothing, it still felt this woman was too pitiful, finding such joy in eating pig intestines. 

 

But should she discover what it just eaten with such relish originally was, it wondered if this woman 

would go mad? 

 

The little phoenix mused in amusement. 

 

"Mmm... I'm stuffed..." 

 

Finally, all the food on the table was swept clean by Xilin; she leaned back against the chair, hands 

unceremoniously rubbing her round belly, feeling she might burst. 

 

Yet she felt so happy and content! 

 

Her face was covered with a delighted smile. 

 

Su Zijin saw this and shook her head discreetly. 

 

This girl, who moments ago seemed ready to kill, now turned into this, truly amusing. 

 

Afterward, Su Zijin got up, intending to clear the table for washing. 

 

Mu Jinyu noticed this and tapped Xilin's calf with his leg. 

 

"What?" 

 



Xilin opened her eyes, looking at Mu Jinyu a bit displeased, muttering softly. 

 

Mu Jinyu instructed with a blank expression: "You've eaten, now you should clear the table and wash 

the dishes." 

 

"Oh." Xilin replied grudgingly, then seeing Su Zijin cleaning the table, knew what she had to do. 

 

She intended to help Su Zijin with the cleaning. 

 

However, Mu Jinyu said: "Mom, you don't need to clean, why do it yourself when there's a female 

slave?" 

 

Under Mu Jinyu's persuasion, Su Zijin had to relent, stopping her efforts to tidy up. 

 

Leaving only Xilin, resentfully biting her lip while clearing the table, struggling to carry the dishes out to 

wash them. 

 

"Sigh, not enough, another wipe is needed." Su Zijin stood up to get a cloth. 

 

"It's alright, we're not really making her do chores, just refining her a bit..." 

 

Mu Jinyu spoke, and using his divine sense to watch Xilin's actions as she carried the dishes out of the 

dining room, he froze slightly, finding it both frustrating and amusing. 

 


