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Chapter 79: Holding Sister at Night 

 

"Whoo!" 

 

 

Gale rose abruptly. 

 

 

The battle on the playground had not yet started, but on the west side of the teaching building, a roar 

came first. 

 

 

Lu Ran looked up and saw a rather astonishing scene. 

 

 

He saw a Night Charm leaping from the roof of the teaching building! 

 

 

She shuttled through the night sky, aided by wind and waves, and headed straight for the humans on 

the ground. 

 

 

It was, 

 

 

really too similar! 

 

 



Lu Ran hid behind two leaders, secretly marveling. 

 

 

Those proud body contours, the casual summoning of the sword, accompanied by wind and waves, the 

image of reckless flying... 

 

 

How was this any different from Deng Yuxiang? 

 

 

Once that thought emerged, Lu Ran felt terrible. 

 

 

No one knew that there was another person who sympathized with Lu Ran—Deng Yutang! 

 

 

Watching the Night Charm streaking across the night sky, Deng Yutang’s heart panicked immensely. 

 

 

Damn it! 

 

 

Why must this shelter be located at Elementary School No. 5? 

 

 

The very Evil Demon clan invading the school resembled the nightmares in his heart so closely. 

 

 

Layers of childhood shadows overlapped, complicating Deng Yutang’s mind! 



 

 

"Crackle crackle..." 

 

 

Hearing the distinctive sound, Lu Ran quickly retracted his gaze and looked straight ahead. 

 

 

Dozens of meters away on the playground, a Night Charm with a sword had already charged over. 

 

 

In her path, a trail of blood-colored chains suddenly materialized. 

 

 

Clearly, the Moon Gazers wouldn’t just stand by and watch. 

 

 

Seeing this scene, everyone anticipated that the Night Charm would be tightly bound. 

 

 

But then the Night Charm sprang up, light on her feet, and soared into the sky. 

 

 

For most creatures, to jump meant death. 

 

 

In the air, there are naturally no places to support oneself, and your opponents will certainly not miss 

such an opportunity. 

 



 

As expected! 

 

 

The Night Charm dodged one chain while ten or twenty more appeared in the night sky! 

 

 

Rows of blood chains crisscrossed, rapidly forming a chain net. 

 

 

"Snap!" The Night Charm delicately tapped her toes in mid-air. 

 

 

She had the courage to jump into the sky, obviously confident in her abilities. 

 

 

She maneuvered through the "Bloody Purgatory," her figure flitting unpredictably! 

 

 

"This..." Lu Ran looked up at the night sky, mouth slightly agape. 

 

 

The moon hung high, on a chilly autumn night. 

 

 

A mysterious swordsman with a bamboo hat. 

 

 

A chain formation fogged with blood-red mist. 



 

 

All elements composed a stunning vista. 

 

 

It made Lu Ran fearful. 

 

 

No wonder the Night Charm Demon Cave was not open to the public; these Evil Demons were incredibly 

formidable! 

 

 

If they could use this opportunity to activate the statue of the Evil Demon·Night Charm... 

 

 

That would be incredible?! 

 

 

"Crackle crackle!" 

 

 

Chains swiftly assembled, completely weaving into a net. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, the Night Charm ceased dodging and charged straight towards the Blood Chain Net. 

 

 

The sword in her hand suddenly dragged out a long trail! 

 



 

"Evil spirit!" A commanding shout rang out, filled with authority. 

 

 

A Moon Gazer raised his hand high above, as a giant ethereal palm descended from the sky! 

 

 

"Hmph." The Night Charm snorted coldly and suddenly shifted her move. 

 

 

Initially charging forward, she abruptly turned and flew backwards. 

 

 

The sword that was supposed to chop through the Blood Chain Net was harshly flicked upwards. 

 

 

"Crack!" 

 

 

The thin and long sword trail, extremely sharp, forcibly cleaved the ethereal palm in half! 

 

 

The Moon Gazers changed their expressions slightly. 

 

 

"River Realm·Fifth Rank!" 

 

 

"And it’s a very critical Fifth Rank! Otherwise, that sword wouldn’t have such power!" 



 

 

"We need to handle this quickly. We can’t allow this Evil Demon to advance!" 

 

 

Moon Gazers were naturally familiar with their own spellcasting prowess and accurately assessed the 

Night Charm’s strength. 

 

 

In the realm of cultivation, the Evil Demon Clan and the Human Clan were equivalent. 

 

 

When an Evil Demon was at the Fifth Rank in any major realm, it was always possible for them to 

advance! 

 

 

"Be careful!" 

 

 

"Behind!" Suddenly, shouts erupted from the Moon Gazer team. 

 

 

To the left and right behind the reinforcement team, two waves of energy surged forth. 

 

 

This so-called "Night of Ghosts" was evidently formidable! 

 

 

"Thud." 



 

 

The powerful Night Charm actually flew backwards and lay back into the Blood Chain Net? 

 

 

The Moon Gazers disregarded their safety, tightened the net first, and protruded spikes from the chains! 

 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

 

The Night Charm’s body shuddered. 

 

 

Her figure actually split into four?! 

 

 

Her true body lay back into the Blood Chain Net, while the other three clones appeared on the opposite 

side of the net. 

 

 

Finally, she had broken through the blockade. 

 

 

Before her was a group of weak humans, utterly unable to fight back. 

 

 

Simultaneously, the Night Charm’s true body explosively shattered. 

 



 

On the other side of the Blood Net, the three Night Charms descended from the sky, the furthest left 

one’s body quivering slightly. 

 

 

"Hmm~" 

 

 

A soft nasal sound emerged, as if the original had returned. 

 

 

She casually scooped up another sword, and her gaze immediately locked onto a female human. 

 

 

"Ah!" Bai Manni exclaimed. 

 

 

Although the Night Charm wore a bamboo hat and veil, Bai Manni’s sensation was incredibly strong, and 

her hair stood on end! 

 

 

"Heart Clarity Spell!" The female leader, Lin Yue, shouted loudly while pressing her hands towards the 

ground. 

 

 

What did the Evil Demon Clan feed on? 

 

 

Human emotions like fear, terror, etc. 

 



 

Higher-minded Evil Demons especially relished maliciously tormenting humans. 

 

 

The more afraid you are, the more the Evil Demon enjoys it! 

 

 

The two student teams, totaling eight students, amounted to eight dishes. 

 

 

Yet why did the Night Charm single out Bai Manni at a glance? 

 

 

This objectively indicated who among the crowd was the most frightened and terrified! 

 

 

"Buzz..." 

 

 

The ground trembled slightly. 

 

 

Under Lin Yue’s spellcasting, a sycamore tree burst from the ground. 

 

 

At the same time, several Divine Techniques whirled from behind, and two of the Night Charm clones 

were consecutively hit and shattered. 

 

 



The true body of the Night Charm then darted away. 

 

 

"Whoo!" 

 

 

The wind raged fiercely! 

 

 

The Night Charm abruptly flung her hand. 

 

 

The fierce wind seemed like a tsunami, pushing forward vigorously. 

 

 

If you were to say that the Evil Technique of the Ghost Talisman Doll and the Divine Technique of the 

Jade Talisman Sect were quite similar... 

 

 

Then the Evil Technique of the Night Charm Clan was indeed similar to that of the North Wind Sect! 

 

 

"Ahhhh!" 

 

 

"Ah..." Screams erupted. 

 

 

While the wind failed to break the sycamore tree, it did scatter everyone! 



 

 

The playground was in complete disarray. 

 

 

Lu Ran struggled to control his body, landed heavily feet first, and continued to slide backward due to 

the immense inertia. 

 

 

Damn! 

 

 

Lu Ran looked troubled. 

 

 

With the Night Charm Clan being so fierce, how could they fight this? 

 

 

"Aaaah!" Suddenly, a piercing scream echoed from high above to the right rear. 

 

 

Lu Ran sharply turned his head. 

 

 

On the battlefield behind, there was also a Night Charm, the same one previously seen at the swing. 

 

 

Zhang Feng, covering the team’s rear, had already fought many rounds with the opponent. 

 



 

Lu Ran also noticed a giant lotus, quietly blooming. 

 

 

Above the lotus hung a sharp treasure sword. 

 

 

Sword Lotus Believer·Zhang Feng was going all out! 

 

 

As the treasure sword trembled, a series of sword shadows flew out, stabbing the Night Charm in the 

sky. 

 

 

At that moment, this Night Charm was severely wounded, with numerous blood holes already poked in 

her body. 

 

 

Strangely, her blood, while falling through the air, would shatter into mist and turn into energy particles. 

 

 

Clearly, the Night Charm Clan’s bodies were composed of pure energy and lacked physical flesh. 

 

 

"Aaaah!!" 

 

 

In the night sky, the wounded Night Charm let out another set of chilling screams. 

 



 

And the scream from her mouth was definitely not solitary! 

 

 

It was as if many Night Charms were screaming simultaneously, their voices overlapping. 

 

 

The Night Charm’s body surged with energy, and several swords materialized to fiercely combat the 

flying swords. 

 

 

In an instant, "ding ding" crisp sounds filled the air. 

 

 

Moreover, several swords broke apart and flew in all directions. 

 

 

"Ruyi!" 

 

 

Lu Ran’s pupils slightly shrank as mist spewed beneath his feet. 

 

 

Not far away, Jiang Ruyi was quickly getting up, hearing several whistling sounds drawing closer. 

 

 

She did not have Lu Ran’s ability of Sound Positioning! 

 

 



Jiang Ruyi could only hurriedly retreat, flinging out a Bursting Flame Talisman based on the rough 

direction of the incoming sounds. 

 

 

"Whoosh~" 

 

 

The Bursting Flame Talisman diagonally flew into the night sky, not touching any swords, hence no 

explosion or blast occurred. 

 

 

A sword came slanting in and deeply penetrated the ground, alarming Jiang Ruyi with a cold sweat! 

 

 

"Zi—" 

 

 

Another figure rapidly attacked: "Me!" 

 

 

In desperation, Jiang Ruyi had no time to cast another spell and had to block with her sword. 

 

 

But in the blink of an eye, she heard a familiar voice. 

 

 

Immediately, Jiang Ruyi’s entire hand went numb, and her long sword slipped from her grip, flung away 

by Lu Ran. 

 

 



Lu Ran grabbed the girl in one move, leading her to flee desperately. 

 

 

"Uh." 

 

 

Jiang Ruyi clung tightly to Lu Ran, letting him carry her as they ran. 

 

 

That heart of hers couldn’t calm down for a long time. 

 

 

Just now, if she had been a bit slower to get up, or slower to retreat... 

 

 

The consequences were unimaginable! 

 

 

Was this what it felt like to walk through the Ghost Gate? 

 

 

Involuntarily, Jiang Ruyi’s arms tightened a bit, her slender fingers gripping Lu Ran’s shoulders firmly. 

 

 

What you went through on June 15th, 

 

 

must have been even more terrifying than what I just experienced. 

 



 

"Uh." Jiang Ruyi suddenly felt her body sway. 

 

 

Lu Ran had just changed direction when a sound of a blade stabbing into the ground reached them. 

 

 

"Baa!" 

 

 

Lu Ran shouted, and in an instant, the color drained from the girl in his arms. 

 

 

Fortunately, Jiang Ruyi bore no killing intent towards Lu Ran. 

 

 

She didn’t, but the Night Charm in the air did! 

 

 

At this point in the battle, the Night Charm was bleeding uncontrollably, burning with rage, and wished 

nothing more than to tear these humans apart limb from limb. 

 

 

Just as the Night Charm got distracted and looked towards the bleating sound... 

 

 

"Zi! Zi..." 

 

 



Seven swords pierced through! 

 

 

Several flying swords punctured the Night Charm’s body, creating numerous bloody cavities. 

 

 

The scene was extremely gruesome. 

 

 

"Spurt!!" 

 

 

The Night Charm explosively shattered, finally turning into dense mist. 

 

 

"Lu Ran, move closer to me!" Zhang Feng shouted loudly. 

 

 

Lu Ran didn’t respond. 

 

 

Because he was going through a moment of shock! 

 

 

In his path forward, another wave of energy surged, and a shadowy figure suddenly formed. 

 

 

Lu Ran’s eyes widened dramatically! 

 



 

Really...no way out, huh? 

 


