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Chapter 801 If You Can't Beat Them, Join Them? 

The voice fell. 

 

The enormous blue python before them, so large it was almost the size of a mountain, apparently 

understood Xu Lingjun's words. Its body slowly shrank... until finally, there was only a timid, petite figure 

left. 

 

As the figure shrank, the layers of restraints that had previously confined her all lost their effect. 

 

The massive shackles that restrained her fell off. 

 

The specially designed Extreme Electric Cage, as large as a mountain, had gaps between the two Black 

Origin Golden Pillars wide enough for her to roll out horizontally. 

 

But even so, she didn't dare to move... 

 

She just quietly hid in the cage, like a shy little girl, timidly looking at Xu Lingjun. 

 

Others couldn't see clearly, but when she was electrocuted and fell underground, her consciousness 

remained, and she could clearly perceive what was happening outside. 

 

She naturally understood that it was this person in front of her who, as if playing, beat her companion 

Dadi to death. 

 

It should be known that Dadi's strength was formidable enough to rank among the best even in their 

Demon clan, yet in front of this person, he was as helpless as a child... able to last so long only because 

he didn't actually fight back. 

 

He allowed Dadi to exert himself. 

 



But even with all of Dadi's strength and desperate outburst, he couldn't even scratch his skin... 

 

What an immense chasm of disparity is this? 

 

Lan Ling knew that if she dared to make any abnormal move, let alone the layers of restraints outside 

and the dense electric grid underground, just this person in front of her could pierce through her from 

back to front and make her into a skewer to eat. 

 

After accumulating strength for over a thousand years, facing this person, she felt like a frail woman 

encountering a pirate, feeling that whatever position he wanted her in, she had to comply, with no room 

for resistance. 

 

For this reason. 

 

Lan Ling clearly possessed immense power, yet could only helplessly curl up in the corner, timidly 

looking at Xu Lingjun. 

 

"Answer my questions obediently, and you can avoid suffering." 

 

Xu Lingjun said flatly, "Your companions are all dead, your life or death depends on your attitude 

afterward..." 

 

Lan Ling timidly asked, "What do you want to ask?" 

 

"Where did you go after leaving Blue Star? Did you maintain any means of communication... and any 

other details, everything you know about the happenings among the Demon clan after leaving Blue Star, 

as long as you know, tell me." 

 

"Why?" 

 

Lan Ling was a little confused, not understanding why Xu Lingjun wanted to ask these questions... 

 



"Because I already know everything about you, now I want to know more, so don't think about lying, 

otherwise you'll die a terrible death... To be honest, after your companions died on Blue Star, the 

Spiritual Qi they absorbed over the years transformed back into the purest form of Spiritual Qi to 

nourish Blue Star; you should know, to Blue Star, to us, you are nourishment." 

 

Nourishment. 

 

Lan Ling instantly thought of snake soup... When she was young, what she feared most was being made 

into snake soup, and she didn't expect that now, as an adult, she still couldn't escape such a fate. 

 

"We do have a means of communication." 

 

Lan Ling said softly: "When we left Blue Star, although there was some discord among us, with the fall of 

our stars and homeland, those who originally harbored grudges had somewhat formed bonds, so an 

agreement was made... A marking was imprinted on each of us, and if anyone died, it would transfer to 

the murderer, so other Demon Beasts..." 

 

"Demon clan!" 

 

Xu Lingjun said, "You have already left Blue Star, there are native Demon Beasts on Blue Star, don't 

confuse yourselves with them, you have already transformed into human forms, you should be called 

the Demon clan." 

 

"Yes, Demon clan." 

 

Lan Ling explained: "This marking can be transferred, as long as you killed them, the Demon Qi marking 

would brand on your body, and when our kin arrives, they can use a Secret Technique to detect your 

position and existence, and then, naturally, act to avenge our kin." 

 

"Is this the reason that Blood Lion said those words before dying?" 

 

Lan Ling asked, "Isn't this what you wanted to know?" 

 



"Indeed, now I am relieved." 

 

Xu Lingjun thought, more than twenty Demon Beasts... I only killed one, Dadi. 

 

The majority of the rest died at the hands of other civilizations, especially with the Masters of 

Civilization personally taking action... now you can't escape even if you want to. 

 

Everyone has become grasshoppers on the same rope, let us face the arrival of strong enemies together. 

 

However, Lan Ling was left baffled, thinking to herself that normally, people hearing this information 

would be nervous... why did you seem relieved? 

 

"Tell me, who is currently the leader among your Demon clan?" 

 

Xu Lingjun comfortably sat outside, posing as if ready for a long conversation... much like Crowley and 

the others' previous regret, he was also curious about what happened to these Demon clans after 

leaving Blue Star. 

 

And since Lan Ling had already confessed, there was naturally no reason to hide any longer. 

 

No matter what Xu Lingjun asked, she answered honestly. 

 

So many of the previous inexplicable questions... were thus answered. 

 

For example, why did these Demon clans not group together after leaving Blue Star, but instead 

disperse... 

 

It turned out that after leaving Blue Star, they traveled to several planets, although none were found 

suitable for their habitation. 
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But it also allowed these Demon Beasts to finally have a real understanding of their own strength. 



 

With the realization of their own power, ambition began to grow. 

 

This led to internal conflict. 

 

Having discovered their own great potential, everyone wanted to vie for the position of the Demon clan 

leader... 

 

As a result, the originally united Demon clan instantly split apart. 

 

As internal strife was about to drive both sides to near mutual destruction, in the end, an elder named 

Sword Wind stepped in to stop it, setting forth an agreement: since their paths diverged, they should 

each go their separate ways, and thus they dispersed. 

 

However, being fellow lives of the same star, they still needed to support each other, so he came up 

with a restriction, teaching all Demon clan members... and then imposed it on all of them. 

 

In this way, they could have each other's final back. 

 

Then everyone dispersed, each heading towards their own journey. 

 

"This is the reason for our split." 

 

Xu Lingjun frowned and asked, "Sword Wind? Who is he exactly?" 

 

It's still that same saying, Lu Ye knows all the Demon clan members, but back then she hadn't fully 

developed intelligence; she only had an understanding of their races and traits, but she didn't have the 

discernment to identify names or power rankings. 

 

"Sword Wind is one of the elders in our group, he is the oldest by age, with the highest seniority." 

 



"An elder?" 

 

"That's right. You probably didn't think we all gained Creation at the same time, did you?" 

 

Lan Ling said, "At our level, our longevity has increased drastically, especially with the enhancement of 

Spiritual Qi absorption, so our lifespans are much longer... So, though we are of the same clan, our 

lifespans are different; I am over 1,300 years old this year, Brother Dadi is over 1,800, and Xue shi is over 

2,100 years old..." 

 

"And what about Sword Wind?" 

 

Lan Ling said, "Over 4,000 years old. Back when I was still a little snake, they were already the most 

powerful beings on Blue Star." 

 

"I see." 

 

Xu Lingjun nodded. 

 

He understood in his heart... it was like cultivation attainment. 

 

Even though they are all Demon clan, among over a hundred Demon clan members, some live long, 

naturally their strength is greater. 

 

And those who live for a shorter time, their strength is relatively lower. 

 

Their Immortal Tao Cultivators even differentiate into Divine Soul and Inference... 

 

"It seems, I had been too simplistic in my thinking earlier, assuming the strength among you Demon 

Beasts didn't vary much, but now I see that your lower bound is high, but the upper bound... is much 

higher than I imagined." 

 



"That's right." 

 

Xu Lingjun asked, "So how many of such level elders are there?" 

 

Lan Ling replied, "There are a total of thirteen." 

 

Xu Lingjun fell silent. 

 

He felt more than a little grateful in his heart. 

 

The strength of these Demon Beasts is much stronger than he imagined. 

 

With only Blue Star, it's likely they couldn't handle such an overwhelming force. 

 

Luckily, he dragged all the surrounding civilizations into this... 

 

With so many helpers, even with thirteen more elders, what of it? 

 

Their chances of victory are very high. 

 

They queried a great many topics... and indeed, Lan Ling answered fearlessly as long as she knew the 

answer, she would always answer Xu Lingjun truthfully. 

 

For what she didn't know, she shook her head honestly. 

 

The gap in strength between them was too large, trying to lie was something she couldn't possibly hide 

from Xu Lingjun's eyes. 

 

For more than two hours, she didn't utter a single lie. 



 

After the interrogation ended... 

 

She timidly glanced at Xu Lingjun and asked, "Now... since I've cooperated, can you spare my life?" 

 

Xu Lingjun countered, "Are you afraid of dying?" 

 

"If we weren't afraid of dying, we would have perished alongside Blue Star back then, rather than 

roamed adrift for so many years." 

 

Lan Ling said softly, "After all these years of wandering... we've only come to know how precious it is to 

have a home, so upon hearing Blue Star still exists, we didn't hesitate to return, just didn't expect, our 

former homeland no longer welcomes us." 

 

"It's not that we're unwelcoming you, but those ambitious and still wanting to make Blue Star their 

backyard, those are the ones we don't welcome!" 

 

Xu Lingjun said, "If you're willing to live on Blue Star peacefully without causing trouble, we're not 

averse to having you... and don't worry, the Secret Realm is where you once lived, there are still Demon 

Beasts there, you might even find familiar faces..." 

 

"I can be peaceful and honest." 

 

Lan Ling hurriedly raised her hand and said, "I am very honest." 

 

"On this point, I can vouch for her, she was very well-behaved when she was young, just coiling quietly 

at my legs... without much trouble-making." 

 

A clear voice suddenly sounded in Lan Ling's ear. 

 

She turned her head... 



 

To see a young girl dressed in emerald green slowly approaching. 

 

Her face was delicate and beautiful, strangely familiar. 

 

"You...you are..." 

 

Lan Ling blinked in shock and said in surprise, "You look familiar to me." 

 

"You'll get to know me over time." 

 

Lu Ye looked at Xu Lingjun. 

 

Xu Lingjun smiled, "With your backing, I'm surely reassured... watch her, don't let her cause trouble; 

initially, attach a monitoring anklet, wait until the commotion settles down, and the anklet can be 

removed, then she can live freely as a citizen of Blue Star." 

 

At this point. 

 

He paused. 

 

A sudden thought flashed across his mind, asking, "Lan Ling, do you have a way to contact your fellow 

clan members?" 

 

Lan Ling honestly replied, "Some I can contact, some I can't." 

 

"Then you can contact those you can and tell them that Blue Star has indeed been reborn, the Spiritual 

Qi on Blue Star is now extremely strong, but over the years, Blue Star has long established its own 

government, humans and their former Demon Beast clan mates live peacefully, if they are willing to 

return, they can live peacefully on this land as Demon Beasts." 

 



Xu Lingjun said, "But the precondition is a love for peace and not causing trouble... if they're ambitious, I 

don't mind killing them, offering their flesh and blood to nourish Blue Star." 

 

At this, he paused and said, "Of course, there's no rush in this. You can stay here for a while, take your 

time to see the changes in Blue Star and the Secret Realm, and then decide whether to contact your clan 

members." 

 

"Alright." 

 

Lan Ling couldn't help but snort, thinking what's good about being captive? 

 

Who would willingly choose to be a captive? 

 

But for now, with her life in someone else's hands, she dared not utter any oppositional words... just 

obediently followed behind Lu Ye. 

 

Lu Ye affectionately took hold of Lan Ling's hand, leading her out. 

 

Xu Lingjun, on the other hand, couldn't help but secretly feel triumphant... even he hadn't anticipated, 

just intending to extract some information. 

 

Unexpectedly, he managed to unearth so much unexpected information. 

 

With still a significant number of Demon Beasts remaining, if they could indeed recruit some Demon 

Beasts, undoubtedly, the pinnacle battle power of Blue Star would see a tremendous boost. 

 

Keep in mind, waiting for humans to reach the level Xu Lingjun has could take a hundred years with few 

achieving it. 

 

But now. 

 



If they could recruit some Demon Beasts, not only would they weaken the enemy's living force but also 

significantly increase Blue Star's strength. 

 

Although these Demon Beasts have a high requirement for Spiritual Qi... 

 

But for Xu Lingjun, who has mastered the method of Spirit Stone reproduction, that's hardly a problem. 

 

Xu Lingjun pursed his lips and strode out... 

 

With Lu Ye present, there's no chance of this Lan Ling stirring up trouble. 

 

It's a perfect chance for her to witness the harmonious coexistence within the Secret Realm today. 

 

It's no wonder, after all, what human wouldn't wish for a Symbiotic Demon Beast, living and dying 

together? 

 

What's the difference between legally marrying more partners to strive together... 

 

With an additional uncompensated comrade for better or for worse, it's no wonder humans warmly 

favor these Demon Beasts. 

 

By then, perhaps they could recruit a batch of powerful enforcers... 

 

Xu Lingjun had plans to discuss matters thoroughly with Li Jingjun, as, in this respect, her assistance was 

necessary. Now, many civilizations surely have set up a net around Blue Star's periphery. 

 

To perfectly transport these Demon Beasts back, it would probably entail quite some effort. 
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This battle was a complete victory. 

 



And when everyone went back to reflect... they found that although everyone acted simultaneously, the 

true victor seemed to be only one, and that was Xu Lingjun. 

 

Blue Star was the sole supreme winner, gaining everything. 

 

The pure Spiritual Qi... made all the Masters of Civilization envious in their hearts. 

 

Except for Jiuxin, who had already resolutely decided to attach her civilization to Blue Star... As a 

civilization within the Milky Way Galaxy, Blue Star's power had exceeded all imaginations. 

 

Other Masters of Civilization couldn't help but feel ripples in their hearts. 

 

They didn't lose! 

 

They still had a chance to win. 

 

That Xue shi and his allies... as long as they can catch these allies and then execute them on their planet. 

 

At that time, the Spiritual Qi within their planet would greatly increase. 

 

This would have an excellent impact on the individual evolution of their entire population... Although 

they didn't capture anyone alive or extract any confessions, it didn't hinder them from hearing an 

extremely shocking piece of news from Xue shi's mouth at the time. 

 

They were likely only a small part. 

 

Otherwise, Xue shi could not have remained so arrogant despite their utter defeat, declaring that 

everyone was going to die and their people would avenge them. 

 

Clearly, he was sure... their remaining power still held a high chance of success against everyone. 



 

The enemy is strong. 

 

But they didn't seem to be gathered together, which means they could completely implement a strategy 

of dividing and conquering. If successful, they might even be ahead of Blue Star. 

 

It's challenging, especially since their opponents are not only Blue Star, but also other civilizations... but 

at least, they saw hope. 

 

Therefore, after returning to their civilizations. 

 

Everyone, without prior agreement, gathered all their combat units and paired them with the most 

advanced cutting-edge technology. 

 

Countless warships departed from their planets and headed into the vast Milky Way Galaxy... 

 

The main area of operation remained around Blue Star. 

 

No one was foolish. 

 

By then... everyone had vaguely guessed; the enemy was likely initially headed for Blue Star. 

 

Thus, if they appear again, they will certainly reappear at Blue Star. 

 

However, since Blue Star hadn't spoken up, it seemed to have tacitly agreed... or perhaps previously, it 

had sought help from various civilizations, but now, it no longer needed assistance. Instead, numerous 

civilizations dispatched units hovering around Blue Star, surrounding it tightly. 

 

The enemy wants to enter Blue Star. 

 



They must surpass the layered deployments of several strong Level 2 Civilizations. 

 

"In this case, doesn't Blue Star count as impregnable?" 

 

Xu Lingjun joked privately with Li Jingjun, this could well be considered free bodyguards, and they 

couldn't refuse even if they wanted to. 

 

But for now, Blue Star's safety was temporarily not a concern... At least, Blue Star no longer had to 

worry about sudden attacks. 

 

They could take advantage of the opportunity to vigorously develop Blue Star's civilization. 

 

As Xu Lingjun had previously said. 

 

What Blue Star needs most now is time. 

 

Especially when it comes to digesting the Spiritual Qi from more than twenty Demon Beasts, it was very 

simple for Xu Lingjun, but for ordinary citizens and cultivator martial artists with some strength, it wasn't 

so easy. 

 

It's worth noting, too much Spiritual Qi can also lead to Spiritual intoxication. 

 

At present... 

 

Xu Lingjun entrusted all internal affairs work to Han Qingxue, and externally, it was managed by Han Yun 

City. 

 

Even though the Han Family was no longer the Imperial clan, due to Xu Lingjun's unique relationship 

with them, the royal power was essentially co-managed by the three of them. 

 



He also had a serious and thorough discussion with Sun Lingli throughout an entire night... It's important 

to know, Sun Lingli had been dedicated for years to the spread of Martial Tao knowledge, holding a vital 

position. 

 

And on Wang Qingya's side, the Zhanzheng Academy, Interstellar Academy and other Four Great Martial 

Mansions had been merged into one, with Wang Qingya serving as Pavilion Master. 

 

Added to this, Blue Star had been exploiting knowledge from other Level 2 Civilizations through the 

years, since Xu Lingjun's ascension, Blue Star Academy's technology was thriving. 

 

Curvature Engine, Subspace Technology, Antimatter Weapons, and other armaments had significantly 

enhanced Blue Star's combat power externally. 

 

At present for Blue Star to progress side by side, it needed more development in its individual martial 

strength. 

 

This was precisely why Xu Lingjun had given many instructions to Sun Lingli. 

 

Including Li Jingjun and Ji Roufeng's side. 

 

Who could have imagined, Xu Lingjun's numerous confidantes had now become his strong assistants. 

 

Even Su Huanqing, who had the lowest strength and aside from improved endurance, was otherwise no 

different from normal, was now Blue Star's foremost history professor. 

 

Cultural knowledge studies, though not greatly aiding technological or martial power advancements. 

 

But if a civilization wants to develop... 

 

Then it must never forget the past. 

 



After reminding everyone, Xu Lingjun then retreated to the Secret Realm. 

 

Previously during the grueling battle with Dadi... or rather, one-sided torture, Xu Lingjun improved 

significantly in strength. 

 

That was because Dadi died. 

 

Otherwise, even if he managed to escape successfully, he would find that his powerful Demonic Power 

had permanently lost more than sixty percent in a single battle. 

 

And taking advantage of this Demonic Power... Xu Lingjun avoided years of arduous cultivation and 

successfully reached the Middle Stage Peak of the Divine Soul Realm. 
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Now, having learned about the existence of elders within the demon clan. 

 

Knowing that Blue Star is far from safe, he intends to seize a layer from the spiritual energy that hasn't 

dispersed worldwide from Xue Shi and others after their deaths, using this layer of spiritual energy not 

to break through the current realm, as his strength makes breaking the shackles exceedingly difficult. 

 

But if he can advance further, even without breaking through, the increase in strength would be 

unimaginably great. 

 

But in doing so... 

 

He scared Lan Ling. 

 

Who could have imagined that the formidable star was lurking right beside the secret realm? 

 

This completely took away the pleasure and ease Lan Ling felt upon first arriving at the secret realm. 

 

Remember, when she first reached the depths of the secret realm with Lu Ye. 



 

Although the attitude of the demon beasts towards her was not very friendly, with Lu Ye accompanying 

her, they didn't give her any dirty looks. 

 

Only cold indifference. 

 

But even so, seeing that there is a place on Blue Star that is specifically for the demon beasts to live. 

 

And although this place isn't as vast as previous areas, it is still enough for them to live. 

 

For a moment, Lan Ling felt like she was back home... This sense of peace even made her want to cry. 

 

She transformed back to her original form and skillfully wrapped around Lu Ye's ancient tree. 

 

Her form changed with the color of the tree, becoming a grotesque vine. 

 

Over time. 

 

Seeing these demon beasts live in this joyful and peaceful place, and how they harmoniously coexist 

with humans. 

 

Some demon beasts even particularly liked being touched by humans and are especially close to them. 

 

This anomaly, to Lan Ling, was unprecedented. 

 

Just watching the scene of humans and demon beasts living harmoniously together... 

 

Somehow. 

 



Lan Ling also felt an unprecedented sense of harmony. 

 

She wasn't foolish and could naturally see that this closeness wasn't a facade... as the two most 

powerful races on Blue Star, they actually have no vested interests. 

 

The demon beasts are very lazy. 

 

They just want to occupy their little patch of land, while humans love to stir things up. Previously, due to 

the Mysterious races of the heavens' prying eyes, they could only stir things up within Blue Star... which 

led to mortal combat with the demon beasts. 

 

But now, they finally look up towards the sky above them. 

 

At the endless peak of the sky, it's an almost boundless expanse of time and space. 

 

With Blue Star as the root, heading towards the cosmos… humans need power, and demon beasts are 

exactly what they need? 

 

The relationship between the two sides instantly became extremely close. 

 

Even Jun Qing... her sister had been killed under the claws of the Ice Snow Leopard. 

 

But even so, she could peacefully face those demon beasts, after all, the real culprit had long since died. 

 

"If that's the case, I feel that if we return, we can live here safely." 

 

Lan Ling transformed back to her original form, curled on Lu Ye's branch. 

 

Her voice held a trace of longing. 

 



"Returned home, with a past life of peace and joy, without worrying about being discovered by eccentric 

creatures in the cosmos and then breaking out in battle..." 

 

Only after leaving home, one knows how precious home is. 

 

She was really so lazy now that she didn't even want to hunt. 

 

"But the premise is not to invite trouble, although the secret realm is under my management... I have an 

understanding with Xu Lingjun on this, we stand on the same line in this aspect, Blue Star urgently needs 

powerful combat force to enhance to Level 3 Civilization, so we do not exclude your powerful demon 

clans from joining, after all, you can barely be considered of the same kind with us, but if those demon 

beasts with deep thoughts that won't settle for a life in peace come, we wish not to, and will definitely 

not welcome them." 

 

Facing Lan Ling, Lu Ye's attitude was much better than when facing other demon beasts. 

 

Maybe because back when she lived on Blue Star, she was lazy and unwilling to move, often resting on 

Lu Ye's body for many years... seeing her, Lu Ye seemed like seeing a child she had raised from young. 

 

And now it appeared, many years of wandering had not corrected Lan Ling's lazy habit. 

 

But for the entire Blue Star, this habit couldn't be better; it was so good that even Xu Lingjun was willing 

to accept her. 

 

Lan Ling tentatively asked, "So if I really want to invite those companions who resonate with me to come 

back, are you willing to accept them?" 

 

"Xu Lingjun mentioned this before closing off that it's not a problem... but you may not know, from the 

information I receive, almost all powerful civilizations in the Milky Way Galaxy are hovering around Blue 

Star, even if the elders come back, they cannot quietly bypass their layers of defenses to enter Blue Star, 

so if you want to enter Blue Star, you might need Xu Lingjun's help." 

 

"In other words, they all have to wear these shackles." 



 

Lan Ling transformed into human form, wasn't there a black shackle on her foot? 

 

"You are no longer the masters of Blue Star; you are guests... Allowing you to live here is already an 

excellent privilege, you must understand, without my face, Xu Lingjun would kill you without hesitation 

and use your spiritual energy to nurture Blue Star." 

 

At this point, Lu Ye's voice could not hide pride. 

 

Obviously... she was a little proud of just how important she was in front of her beloved. 

 

"Alright, I am willing to contact those clansmen, if anyone wishes to return, I will have them wait 

temporarily in the outer areas of Blue Star for now, and then decide whether we want to accept them 

after Xu Lingjun comes out." 

 

Lan Ling said: "After all, we must return to Blue Star, either return safely, or return through battle... 

There is no third road to choose; since it's a must, let's have them come back first." 

 

"It's your decision." 

 

Lu Ye didn't say more. She wasn't willing to interfere much in these matters, just wait till Xu Lingjun 

comes out. 

 

And so. 

 

For a long time, Lan Ling fell into a sleepy state. 

 

In fact, she was using her demonic power to spread throughout the cosmos... 

 

Demonic power is different from spiritual power, true qi, and true power, it's uniquely their own 

strength, even Xiaoyun and others' demonic power is different from theirs. 



 

So this demonic power can only be perceived by those who hold homogenous demonic power. 

 

Plus, Lan Ling encrypted this demonic power... aside from those demons who are friendly with her daily, 

no one can perceive its exact content. 

 

Far away, some dozens of light-years away. 

 

On a desolate barren mountain, the mountain tremored, and a giant black turtle slowly raised its leg. 

 

It turned to look at the endless cosmos beyond the planet. 

 

With a deep voice: "Blue Star..." 

 

In another direction. 

 

A young man whose skin was extraordinarily pale, his gaze couldn't hide a complex expression. 

 

"My home... truly revived? Can... go back home..." 

 

As Lan Ling's demonic power transmission. 

 

After more than ten days. 

 

She received messages from different directions. 

 

Though the messages were different, the conveyed meaning was largely the same... 

 

All asking whether Blue Star now is still their former homeland. 



 

Lan Ling explained the current happenings, emphasizing the news that Xue Shi and others intended to 

recontrol Blue Star but were defeated and killed by the current ruler. 

 

A message takes over ten days to spread. 

 

Half a year passed. 

 

Lan Ling found Lu Ye again, and her expression carried a bit of brightness. 

 

"Fifteen demon beasts are willing to be under Blue Star's governance?" 

 

Lu Ye was a bit shocked, amazed: "So many?" 

 

"After all, you have already demonstrated your power, even Xue Shi and others have perished at your 

hands, if they come hard, the chances of victory aren't too high... but the temptation to return home, to 

us, none can resist." 

 

Lan Ling sighed with a bitter smile: "Since they can't win, they can only join." 

 

Though a bitter smile, she was quite pleased... 

 

The demon beasts receiving the message are all willing to return, meaning she is not alone, she has 

companions too. 

 

This, to her, is naturally a fully delightful matter. 

 

"Then let them hide first in the outer regions of Blue Star, I'll go find Xu Lingjun, let him arrange people 

to bring your companions here... rest assured, as long as you don't cause trouble after coming back to 

Blue Star, we aren't people who can't accommodate, more like, we actually welcome your joining, Blue 

Star currently really needs strong individuals from all fields to join." 



 

Lu Ye said seriously: "Xu Lingjun is an uncommon person who treats humans and demon beasts equally, 

you will be glad about your choice now, Blue Star is about to step into glory, and you, boarding just at 

the last minute, it's a tremendous opportunity." 
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9 months later. 

 

Xu Lingjun emerges from seclusion. 

 

A whole year of closed-door cultivation... in terms of absolute strength, there hasn't been a significant 

improvement. 

 

The purpose of Xu Lingjun's seclusion this time didn't aim for that. 

 

You know, in his current state, if he wants to improve, any random fight would elevate him to a level 

that months of ordinary cultivation couldn't match. 

 

The "Infinite Divine Demon Body Refining Technique" has been cultivated to this stage, with an increase 

in the upper limit he can endure, so he is no longer restricted by any limitations. 

 

Therefore, in the past year, he focused more on unifying his power. 

 

The martial skills he practiced are numerous, from Flame Slaying Fist of the Wind Fist Style, to the 

popular "Qiantian Gang Qi", the Ninefold Thunder Tribulation of the Bei Xuanwu Martial Mansion, and 

even the Zhou Family's Thousand Slaughter Blade Technique and Cuowu Sect's "Reversed Tao Qiankun". 

 

Despite the diversity of martial skills, he spent tremendous effort and has thoroughly mastered all these 

skills. 

 

But as he approaches the near Great Success of the "Infinite Divine Demon Body Refining Technique", 

these powerful martial skills are already hard to keep up with him... subsequent performances are 

spontaneous battle. 



 

Intermixing the characteristics of these martial skills, yet not exactly these martial skills. 

 

For him, this is absolutely sufficient. 

 

Moreover, with his strength, a punch or kick, even without using any techniques, is strong enough to 

shock anyone. 

 

He originally didn't consider this aspect until he learned from Lan Ling about the existence of elders. 

 

Undoubtedly, the demon clan is not yet orthodox... thus, they don't have a formal system yet. 

 

In the future when these demon clans truly have their own heritage and system, these elders might 

become figures at the Demon Great Sage Level. 

 

These ordinary demon clans are already so difficult to deal with, then how strong would these elders 

be? 

 

Xu Lingjun has already predicted this, under such circumstances, he naturally can't be like before, busy 

with personal matters all day long. 

 

Unify all the martial skills, Martial Tao, and even Talents' Source Immortal Technique that he knows, 

organizing them into one. 

 

Plus equipping with some more appropriate weapons, as the power of the Heavenly Mirror is indeed a 

bane to the demon clan in a certain sense, but the number of demon clans is vast, no matter how strong 

he is, he can't directly reflect all the enemies with one mirror. 

 

As for the massive consumption of spiritual power from the Heavenly Mirror, to the current Xu Lingjun, 

it doesn't matter anymore. 

 

After a year of settlement. 



 

Although there hasn't been much improvement in absolute strength, when Xu Lingjun exits seclusion, he 

can still clearly feel a transformation in himself. 

 

He is different. 

 

Very different. 

 

And when he met Lu Ye, who had been waiting at the entrance for a long time, he learned the surprising 

news. 

 

"Are you saying there are fifteen demon beasts intending to join us on Blue Star? And they've already 

arrived?" 

 

"They've already been here for a while." 

 

Lu Ye handed Xu Lingjun a note and said, "These are their coordinates. Because Blue Star is surrounded 

by various civilizations hunting for demon beasts' whereabouts, Blue Star is their primary focus. They 

couldn't proactively come in, so they could only stay there." 

 

"If they sincerely intend to seek allegiance, then I'm not entirely opposed to taking this risk." 

 

"I can't guarantee it, but there's about a seventy to eighty percent chance." 

 

Lu Ye took out several portraits from behind, each depicting demon beasts with rather peculiar faces. 

 

These demon beasts vary in form, with scales, feathers, and even furry beasts... the size is unclear, but 

their demeanor is quite gentle. 

 

She said, "I also know these demon beasts, most of them are herbivorous demon beasts with gentle and 

honest personalities. Although they once abandoned Blue Star, it was merely their instinct to avoid 

harm. I believe centuries of time aren't enough to erase their inherent nature of thousands of years. As 



long as you can display absolute strength and make them submit under your command, this isn't a 

difficult task." 

 

"If successful, just this time, our Blue Star could become a legitimate Level 3 Civilization!" 

 

Though it's still unknown who will assess it. 

 

But Xu Lingjun hasn't been completely out of touch with the outside world over this past year, naturally 

aware of the tremendous transformations brought by the death of over twenty demon beasts, which 

have almost been a boon for all living beings of Blue Star. 

 

In recent years, top-level experts are no longer just part of the older generations or Xu Lingjun's 

generation. 

 

In the younger generation, many experts have emerged... 

 

Han Yun City even created Immortal List, Martial Arts List, and Hidden Dragon List, showing such 

innovation. 

 

Currently, Mo Haoran, the first on the Immortal List, has reached a strong Divinity Transformation Realm 

and is just one step away from the Inference Realm... a bit further, he might not match Han Yun City, but 

he will have enough qualifications to stand shoulder to shoulder with them. 

 

Though aided by the spiritual qi of demon beasts, his own talent and intelligence are enough to astonish 

people. 

 

Regarding the Martial Arts List, its foundation is even deeper than the Immortal List... after all, Martial 

Tao has existed on Blue Star for over a century. 

 

The top of the Martial Arts List, Long Xiaochuan, is the first legitimate martial artist to enter the Creation 

Realm, a brand new Creation Realm occupied by a young man in his thirties. 

 



Xu Lingjun couldn't help but shake his head with a wry smile, sighed, "My mindset has aged, viewing 

thirty-something as still young." 

Chapter 806 Good-Looking People Don't Have Bad Hearts_2 

"Who are you planning to send to pick up these Demon Beasts?" 

 

Although Lu Ye asked, he already had an answer in mind. 

 

For such a task, only Han Yun City on Blue Star had someone qualified for this great responsibility... with 

enough identity and status, even the once-strongest Bingshuang Civilization wouldn't dare search the 

warships of Han Yun City. 

 

"No, I'm going in person." 

 

"What?!" 

 

Lu Ye looked at Xu Lingjun in surprise. 

 

Xu Lingjun shook his head and said, "We cannot disregard the possibility of this being a trap... In the 

worst-case scenario, if it really is a trap, if I go, even if I can't defeat them, at most, they'll just give me a 

spa treatment and send me back—sending the Old City would be like serving them a meal." 

 

He had his reasons for such confidence. 

 

No matter how many people there are, so what? 

 

Can't break my defense... 

 

What can you do to me? 

 

Even if they have a vast number of people, relying on the formidable defense and endurance of the 

Infinite Divine Demon Body Refining Technique, he still doesn't believe he can't annihilate them... Xu 



Lingjun has been unmatched for some time; few know that defense rather than strength is actually his 

greatest forte. 

 

But if this is truly a trap, then Han Yun City... it's just as good as gifting it away. 

 

Lan Ling unhappily exclaimed, "It can't be a trap; everyone is definitely trustworthy." 

 

After speaking, upon noticing Xu Lingjun's gaze, she quickly shrank back... she still had an instinctive fear 

of him. 

 

Xu Lingjun smiled gently and said, "I didn't say I don't trust you. In fact, going personally is, in itself, a 

show of trust... but we still have to plan for contingencies, hence it's more appropriate for me to go in 

person." 

 

Lu Ye said without hesitation, "I'll go with you." 

 

Xu Lingjun was speechless, "What are you going for? To help them chop you into kindling to roast me? 

Stay behind, and oversee the big picture for me... especially the Secret Realm; the terrain there is 

unique, and if those Demon clan members do return, their first destination after they understand the 

current situation on Blue Star would definitely be the Secret Realm!" 

 

Lu Ye said seriously, "If they dare come, I'll make sure they never return!" 

 

"Great, with your words I am relieved!" 

 

Holding the coordinates, Xu Lingjun said, "I'll prepare and set off in seven days... Lan Ling, you can 

contact them a bit, remind them to keep themselves hidden, don't let those from other civilizations 

discover them. These Level 2 Civilizations are going to be my clan in the future, and if possible, I prefer 

not to engage in battle with them at this critical juncture." 

 

"Yes!" 

 



Lan Ling responded and gratefully glanced at Lu Ye. 

 

Although it's her second time seeing Xu Lingjun, she could clearly sense a change in his attitude towards 

her... for certain, Lu Ye had spoken nicely on her behalf. 

 

Feeling more motivated, she mused to herself, that she had to spend a bit more demonic energy and say 

more good words for this Xu Lingjun... he looks good and evidently has a kind heart. 

 

At this moment... she had already forgotten that more than twenty compatriots who had come with her 

ended up cruelly dying at the hands of this seemingly kind-hearted person in front of her. 

 

Xu Lingjun chatted with Lu Ye for a while. 

 

Then, he boarded his exclusive aircraft and flew back to Lan City. 

 

During this time, Blue Star wasn't idle at all... 

 

With the Great Xia Empire officially becoming the Blue Star Empire, the former Imperial Capital, now 

known as Lan City, was apparently a bit lacking as a capital for a star. 

 

The once-revived and revitalized Baoxue Empire had already caught the attention of Han Yun City. 

 

That area had become a deserted wasteland now. 

 

It seemed just right for redevelopment. 

 

Especially with the increasing popularity of Immortal Tao and Martial Tao, the overall quality of the 

citizens on Blue Star had improved by several levels. 

 



In the past, reaching the Guiyuan Realm meant being called a Grandmaster, and one would be treated 

with honor no matter where they went. But now, the number of Grandmasters on Blue Star has 

exceeded ten thousand...significantly more than before by several dozen times. 

 

The two are conveniently converging at one place... 

 

Because of this. 

 

Han Yun City is now occupied with the reconstruction of the Baoxue Empire. 

 

It has been officially renamed to Star City! 

 

This city, which occupies almost a third of Blue Star's land, will become the gathering place for those 

powerful Martial Artists and Cultivators, and also the new capital of Blue Star. 

 

The Immortal Martial College, Immortal Martial Alliance, and Immortal Technology College will all be 

relocated here. 

 

A capital city sprawling with a size comparable to that of the former Great Xia Empire. 

 

A vast and magnificent area, unimaginable to ordinary people. 

 

When Xu Lingjun returned to Lan City. 

 

Wang Qingya wasn't there; as the dean of the Science and Technology College, she naturally had to go 

to the site to supervise the location selection. 

 

Wang Tiancheng had also left; in his view, a new capital city was simply full of opportunities. 

 

He already planned to finance and make a big profit... as for the principle capital, he need not even fork 

out a cent. 



 

Once he announces his name, Wang Tiancheng, on the Communication Star, many would be begging 

him to take their money, even if he merely signs his name with no monetary or labor contribution, he 

could easily earn fifty percent of the profits. 

 

Wang "Golden Rule" Tiancheng, just this incredible. 

 

"Feng'Er and Lingli and the others have gone, why didn't you go?" 

 

"Feng'Er is now the Vice Alliance Leader of the Immortal Martial Alliance, so naturally, she has to go. The 

Wind Fist Style is now entirely led by Lingli, but I'm just a history teacher; there's no class there, what 

would I do?" 

 

Su Huanqing, the only one left at home, rolled her eyes and said helplessly, "If I'm such a bother, in fact, 

I can go too." 

 

"Just kidding; it's been a while since we had any alone time." 

 

Xu Lingjun smiled as he hugged Su Huanqing. 

 

Indeed... 

 

Personally saving a previously endangered planet and developing it into the most formidable one in the 

entire star system, while also holding off countless formidable enemies. 

 

What Xu Lingjun has put into it goes far beyond what appears on the surface. 

 

"I'm just joking; though I should actually leave, even Qingxue has gone, and if I left too, there would be 

no one here waiting for you when you came back, right?" 

 

Su Huanqing laughed lightly and turned to hug Xu Lingjun. 



 

She whispered softly, "So after discussing among ourselves, as I'm the most idle, it was decided that I 

would stay to wait for you. We all know... you're actually very tired, and coming to see us is to relax and 

unwind. Hence if I'm here when you return, at least there would be someone to massage your head, 

pound your legs, cook meals for you, so you won't feel lonely." 

 

"A massage and a pounding are fine, but you can skip the cooking." 

 

Xu Lingjun grinned mischievously; indeed, Su Huanqing didn't catch the implication in his words. 

 

He hugged her lightly, speaking seriously, "Well, I'm about to leave, so I wanted to bid farewell to you 

before going..." 

 

"Leaving immediately after getting back?" 

 

"Busy, but no worries, once I get back this time, I'll have Qingxue give birth to a child soon. Once Blue 

Star becomes a Level 3 Civilization, I'll let him succeed the throne, and the Old City can be his Regent 

King. The old guy's been harping on about being a Regent King, so I'll fulfill his wish, then I won't have to 

care about anything, and we can get a spaceship and travel the cosmos, witnessing myriad planets and 

civilizations." 

 

Su Huanqing, being a history professor, is most intrigued by the cultures and customs of various 

planetary civilizations. Hearing this, she couldn't help but chuckle dreamily, thinking of the future 

scenes. 

 

Undoubtedly, those will be very happy times. 

 

But suddenly remembering something, she looked at Xu Lingjun with concern and asked, "You just 

mentioned you're heading off on business across the star, and now you're saying these things to me 

before leaving; isn't this setting up a flag?" 

 

"What flag, it's just superstitious nonsense!" 

 



Xu Lingjun scoffed. 

 

Chortling, he said, "Come, let's go out for a stroll... I still have six days of vacation left, and since none of 

them are around, it's a perfect time for us to spend some quality time like normal couples, right?" 

 

"Let me take a shower and change clothes." 

 

"I'll help you wash..." 

 

Xu Lingjun followed Su Huanqing with a mischievous smile. 

 

This rare downtime, if he had rushed to today's Star City, he would undoubtedly be dragged into endless 

work by Han Yun City... instead, he can only say sorry to Wang Qingya and them. 

 

Yes, after such a long period of busyness... it's time he enjoys a well-deserved break for a while. 

Chapter 807 Although Small, There Are Still Things I Can Do 

Accompanied Su Huanqing for a leisurely stroll around Lan City. 

 

Today's Lan City, once the Imperial Capital, though the capital is soon to relocate, has a splendor that is 

unmatched by other capitals, as it has been the Blue Star Capital for several years. 

 

Especially with the birth of the Communication Star. 

 

Blue Star has established good relations with all the mysterious races of the heavens in the surrounding 

Milky Way Galaxy, leading not only the Clans dependent on Blue Star but also many people from 

mysterious race civilizations to come here. 

 

Quite a number of people from these mysterious races have even settled here, adding to the vibrancy 

and liveliness of Blue Star's capital... Unfortunately, as Star City nears completion, while it may still be 

bustling, after the capital moves, both property prices and other factors will fall significantly. 

 



Thus, those tenants who were solely focused on real estate speculation suffer losses close to going 

broke. 

 

Speaking of which… 

 

Xu Lingjun's Father Wang, several years ago, aimed to expand his business on the Communication Star 

and had already sold off all his land assets in the Imperial Capital. 

 

To amass a substantial amount of capital, and he sold right when the property prices were at their peak. 

 

Back then, the notion of relocating the capital was not even a shadow. 

 

This case of making a fortune when everyone else is losing money has become a bible to business 

people. 

 

Yet they all wonder where Wang Tiancheng found the clues. 

 

You can imagine, at the time, everyone was busy with the war... Who would have thought about moving 

the capital? 

 

In the end, they had to attribute it to Wang Tiancheng's exceptionally advanced thinking. 

 

Spent several days with Su Huanqing in a leisurely manner, even specially accompanying her back to her 

home to visit her parents. 

 

Though she had long-standing grievances with her parents, Xu Lingjun knew that not doing the proper 

thing might cause Su Huanqing to be ridiculed… even if she did not say it, Xu Lingjun understood this 

reasoning. 

 

After spending quite a number of days with her, fulfilling the indulgence a normal couple would have, Su 

Huanqing instead felt something was missing. 

 



She even confided in Xu Lingjun in private, wondering if other couples' homes were as lonely as this with 

just one wife, considering how much housework there was… she already started to miss the days when 

Wang Qingya and others were around. 

 

After several days. 

 

The vacation time ended. 

 

Xu Lingjun embarked alone on the warship! 

 

It's just to pick up a dozen demons, and these demons could use Transformation, meaning there was no 

need to pilot a large warship. 

 

One person was enough. 

 

Considering the strength of these demons, if something unexpected happened, besides Xu Lingjun, who 

had full confidence to protect himself, it could mean danger for all of Blue Star. 

 

That's precisely why Xu Lingjun didn't call anyone along. 

 

"Hopefully, the automatic piloting system developed by Sister Yaya during this time will be useful." 

 

Xu Lingjun sat on the exclusive warship equipped with a Warp Engine, flipped all the switches, and 

sighed: "I just hope I don't get left over there... Using Mecha to fly back would be a hassle." 

 

Speaking of this, he missed the scenes where Sister Yaya piloted him, and he piloted the Mecha. 

 

How does one say it... 

 

After marriage, indeed, something was lost, that excitement and thrill are never coming back. 



 

"Rest assured, Master, I'm here with you this time." 

 

Xiaoya climbed onto Xu Lingjun's shoulder, her proportionally long yet adorably short legs in Xu Lingjun's 

view tapping gently on his shoulder, sweetly smiling: "Leave the driving and vigilance to me, if needed, I 

can help you pilot the Mecha to slash enemies, and if feeling lonely at night, I can crawl into your bed, 

though my size is small, but I can still do certain things." 

 

"Spare me, all except the last one… everything else is okay." 

 

Xu Lingjun patted the little girl's forehead, saying, "Let's head off." 

 

"Yes, sir!" 

 

Xiaoya pretended to salute, a stream of data flickering through her eyes. 

 

All lights on the warship lit up. 

 

Along with immense acceleration… 

 

The warship slowly took off. 

 

Flying swiftly towards the atmosphere. 

 

Xiaoya began to report the voyage status. 

 

"Once we pass 30 light miles from the Star Ring, the Warp Engine will be activated, expected to take 

three days. If you get bored, Master, you can check the premium videos I have preserved for you, 

treasures from these years, guaranteed to satisfy Master!" 

 



At this, her mechanical voice took on a touch of warmth. 

 

"Don't talk nonsense, who's interested in seeing themselves?" 

 

"AI face-swapping technology is now highly proficient, which current popular female star does Master 

like?" 

 

"Stop fooling around, stay focused on the surveillance; soon we might not avoid being disturbed by 

those people." 

 

"Yes, sir." 

 

Xiaoya indeed settled down. 

 

After this, the warship had no conversation, yet it didn't seem cold. 

 

Xiaoya hummed a light-hearted tune, her legs kicking, clearly in good spirits… 

 

Meanwhile, Xu Lingjun clutched the piloting manual, studying it attentively. 

 

He had learned quite a bit of War Studies at Beixuan Martial Mansion back in the day, although he never 

practiced… now that he was embarking on this solo voyage, he naturally wanted to thoroughly prepare. 

 

Accompanied by a light sense of weightlessness. 

 

The warship broke free from Blue Star's pull, heading into the boundless cosmos. 

 

Ahead... 

 

Lay the territory of the Polar Star Battlefield, with the vast Star Ring stretching endlessly. 



Chapter 808 Though Small, There Are Some Things I Can Do Too_2 

And Xu Lingjun's warship had a unique code, naturally no one stopped it, and thus it sailed smoothly 

towards the Blue Star. 

 

Three days later. 

 

Just recently sailed out of the Star Ring. 

 

The warning sound from Xiaoya rang. 

 

"Master, we've been locked onto by seventeen detection systems. Three have requested 

communication. Should we accept?" 

 

"Accept." 

 

Xu Lingjun was not surprised, as now the Blue Star was surrounded internally and externally, encircled 

by the civilizations of other mysterious races of the heavens. 

 

He personally arranged this, ensuring the stability of Blue Star completely. 

 

Of course, there might be inconveniences... But for him, they were nothing. 

 

As the communications system connected. 

 

A towering man in dark blue military uniform appeared on the large floating 3D screen, his demeanor 

serious. 

 

But the moment his gaze fell on Xu Lingjun... 

 

His expression changed dramatically, exclaiming: "Xu... Star Lord Xu?" 



 

The Master of the Blue Star, surprisingly on a small warship, moreover seemingly intending to leave Blue 

Star heading into the cosmos. 

 

"I have some private matters to attend to, General Dean, please open a separate and safe passage for 

me!" 

 

If it were someone else, explanations and reasons might be necessary... and must be convincing. 

 

But Xu Lingjun, a dignified Star Lord. 

 

Naturally needed no explanation. 

 

Even if Crowley himself came, Xu Lingjun would not want to explain, he wouldn't dare openly ask... As 

the powerful Blue Star gave Xu Lingjun enough confidence. 

 

Dean smiled graciously, saying: "Alright, please wait a moment." 

 

Moments later. 

 

A passage without any monitoring system was opened, Xu Lingjun nodded slightly in thanks to Dean, 

then maneuvered the warship inside. 

 

Dean pondered and contacted Crowley. 

 

"What? Xu Lingjun left Blue Star, headed into the depths of the cosmos? What's he going there for?" 

 

Crowley was momentarily stunned upon hearing this news, asking. 

 

"I don't know, I didn't dare ask." 



 

Dean thought even just seeing that face on the screen made me uneasy, didn't dare ask an extra 

question... just wanted to quickly escape its gaze. 

 

This Xu Lingjun, even stronger and more terrifying. 

 

Truly don't know where his limits lie... 

 

"What is he going there for?" 

 

Crowley here already began to ponder, muttering: "Blue Star has just finished a battle, but the large 

enemy forces haven't yet been completely defeated, the crisis of war is still lurking, heard Blue Star is 

now also planning to change the capital, he leaves Blue Star at such a critical time... What's he going 

there for?" 

 

"Could it be related to those previous demon clans?" 

 

Dean asked. 

 

"Not likely, if it's related to them, then it shouldn't be Xu Lingjun alone going out, but the Blue Star army, 

at the very least, Han Yun City would certainly follow, this young man has the posture of an emperor, 

didn't expect now he's willing to be subordinate to others." 

 

Dean tentatively said: "Impossible for him not to fight, but to subdue these demon clans, right?" 

 

"Subdue?" 

 

Crowley immediately laughed, speechless: "If he could subdue them, the more than twenty demon clans 

before would have been subdued by him, would he need to drag us all into the fray? Impossible, 

absolutely impossible!" 

 

Speaking of this, he paused, asking: "Wait, which direction did he head to?" 



 

"Seven o'clock direction." 

 

"The direction of the Elemental Spirit Civilization?" 

 

Crowley sighed forlornly, saying: "Looks like Star Lord Jiuxin has already placed his bet." 

 

Clearly, he misunderstood something. 

 

"Then regarding this matter..." 

 

"Pretend you didn't see it, he will return shortly." 

 

Crowley apparently wasn't interested in these trivial matters between men and women. 

 

Meanwhile, inside Xu Lingjun's warship. 

 

"Master, about to enter warp speed mode, ten, nine, eight, seven, six, zero!" 

 

As the countdown ended. 

 

The warship abruptly accelerated, visibly the space ahead suddenly inflated, as if forcibly opening the 

mouth of a bag... instantly absorbing the warship inside. 

 

At this moment, the warship in the real world was already unseen. 

 

In another space, time almost lost its meaning. 

 

When the warship flew out once more... 



 

The time display on the warship showed merely half an hour had passed, yet below... the destination 

was already visible. 

 

"Master, we've arrived." 

 

Xiaoya indicated. 

 

"I'm going down alone, you stay above, ready for my instructions anytime." 

 

"Understood, Master, shall we leave De Angel behind?" 

 

"Might as well." 

 

Xu Lingjun dropped a capsule, then leapt down. 

 

Though in planet's sky, Xu Lingjun now could already survive in the cosmos... even breaking through the 

atmosphere was effortless for him. 

 

Here, it was the coordinates Lan Ling gave him before. 

 

This planet was thoroughly barren, not even a trace of Spiritual Qi inside. 

 

Trees had withered, all vitality gone. 

 

Yet on such an uninhabited planet, there were over ten life forms, arriving here months ago. 

 

No matter how scarce the vitality was, they couldn't even have enough food... But to return home, they 

had to endure. 

 



And now. 

 

Though unseen, all the demon clans present were immensely powerful and highly sensitive to Spiritual 

Qi, naturally sensed a powerful energy source descending from the sky that even made them despair. 

 

The opponent didn't hide their presence, or rather arrogantly unleashed their power, letting their 

energy spread unchecked across the planet... 

 

"Could it be the current Blue Star authority Lan Ling mentioned?" 

 

A middle-aged man with a rugged appearance slowly said. 

 

"Finally arrived? Don't know whether he's here with goodwill or malice..." 

 

"See for yourself and you'll know." 

 

These individuals were all in human form, lunging towards the location where Xu Lingjun had landed. 

 

After waiting months, having thought it was merely a prank... yet unexpectedly, a visitor actually arrived. 

 

They wanted to return home, no need to dominate, as long as they could breathe the homeland's 

Spiritual Qi again. 

 

But the premise... 

 

Was for the opponent to afford them enough respect. 

 

Be beast of burden? 

 



No joke, their powers were extraordinarily formidable, though unconcerned with ambition, they 

wouldn't be bullied... Therefore, now that the enemy arrived, they were eager to meet him, at least 

giving him a lesson, letting the opponent know, they were not easily bullied. 

 

Blue Star should rightfully have half of them. 

 

They were returning home, not guests in a foreign land. 

 

Hence, when they reached the source of Spiritual Qi, though not revealing killing intent, their ferocity 

surged around them, a dozen demon beasts combining created quite the earth-shattering scene. 

 

For nothing else... 

 

Just a lesson! 

 

However when they saw ahead as the smoke dispersed, the slowly straightening figure. 

 

Especially meeting those calm eyes, everyone couldn't help but feel a chill in their hearts. 

 

They all had Secret Techniques, and could clearly detect the peculiar aura on him... those were 

remnants left from killing their kin. 

 

Only a few traces. 

 

Yet these traces, why so ferocious? 

 

They could even feel through resonance, sensing the despair, resentment, and indignation of the demon 

beasts who perished at this person's hands. 

 

A ruthless individual. 



 

For a moment, everyone instinctively fell silent. 

 

Xu Lingjun glanced over the demon clans... 

 

Subtly nodding inside, fifteen individuals. 

 

Regarding appearance, it matched what Lan Ling described, should be no issue. 

 

"Are you the fifteen demon clans Lan Ling told me about, willing to live on Blue Star as ordinary 

residents?" 

 

"What's demon clan?" 

 

Among the group, Xuan Gui leading asked. 

 

"Blue Star has demon beasts, now that you've transformed from demon beasts to human form, I call you 

demon clan... regardless if you return to Blue Star or not, the identity of demon clan will accompany you 

for life, of course, it's not intended to be derogatory, just convenient for distinction." 

 

Everyone fell silent. 

 

This person spoke calmly, yet so domineeringly? 

 

Directly defining the identity of all of them... 

 

But for some reason, initially considering giving a stern lesson, facing him now. 

 

Though he revealed no imposing manner... 

 



Everyone surprisingly felt a sense of... restraint come upon them. 

Chapter 809 I Want You to Lose Your Wife and Your Soldiers 

"Mmm, delicious, so delicious." 

 

"Oh my god, why did you come so late? Since I left Blue Star, I haven't lacked anything to eat. But 

waiting here for you, I've been forced to eat dirt for several months... literally eating dirt..." 

 

"I couldn't have imagined that in just a few hundred years, Blue Star's technology would have developed 

to this level. What is this aroma? It actually overshadows the original fragrance of the ingredients. Did 

you make it yourself? If so, I'd like to have a culinary challenge with you later, and please don't 

misunderstand, I mean cooking skills." 

 

The atmosphere quickly became harmonious. 

 

Although Xu Lingjun was prepared, if anyone had any other feelings, he'd definitely suppress them 

mercilessly at the first moment... 

 

It's about establishing dominance after gathering a group of powerful followers. 

 

Wasn't Liu Bei using this reason to pledge himself to one big shot after another, and then eventually 

swallow them one by one? 

 

A rabbit, really not sure where it got the guts to accept the allegiance of a wolf pack. 

 

But Xu Lingjun naturally wouldn't make that mistake, he's not a rabbit, and compared to him, these 

demons aren't wolves; they're not even as fierce as dogs. 

 

Unexpectedly, these demon clan members were so courteous towards him. 

 

Especially when he politely asked if they had eaten. 

 



Then, the stomachs of the demon beasts across from him collectively started to growl. 

 

And when Xu Lingjun took out large amounts of capsules, opened them, and spread out dish after dish 

of steaming food... 

 

Everyone looked at him almost as if looking at a master feeding them. 

 

There was even one demon clan member who loves cooking, who proactively challenged Xu Lingjun, 

expressing the desire to compete in culinary skills... 

 

Only to compete, not to fight to the death. 

 

This harmonious attitude made Xu Lingjun sigh—if only all the demon clan members were this kind-

hearted. 

 

Even if a hundred or so demon beasts returned safely, he could afford to keep them, and maybe Blue 

Star would directly unite the Milky Way Galaxy, becoming its sole dominator. 

 

But alas, how could he have known... 

 

The senses of these demon clan members were far stronger than humans, especially regarding the 

instincts of life and death. 

 

Faced with Xu Lingjun, the mere impulse to act on their desire started a frenzy of instincts shouting in 

their minds. 

 

You'll die! You'll die! You'll die! 

 

Why do demon clans generally live longer? 

 

The sole reason is... they are proficient at listening to their innermost voices. 



 

One side proactively shows weakness, while the other warmly makes peace. 

 

The atmosphere naturally turned into familial camaraderie... and they conversed amicably. 

 

Xu Lingjun looked at each of the demon clan members, comparing them with the paintings Lan Ling 

provided, and couldn't help but curse her in his heart. 

 

What kind of soul painter is this? 

 

The paintings don't resemble any of them... Take Xuan Gui for instance, reportedly one of the longest-

living in the history of demon clans. Simply too lazy to move, all his strength lies in defense, hence he 

was never counted among the elders. 

 

But what's this nonsense drawing, not even thirty percent resemblance. 

 

Fortunately, just knowing their names allows judging their appearances... It's understood that Xuan Gui 

is a turtle and Lan Ling is a blue snake. 

 

The names are indeed somewhat linked to their species, making comparison not difficult. 

 

Yes, fifteen demon clans members perfectly match. 

 

Their attitude was so good that Xu Lingjun didn't hold back. Seeing them as gluttons, even the most 

nimble little girl devoured food like mountains and seas, he took out two more capsules. 

 

All filled with food. 

 

As a qualified caregiver, naturally, he must satisfy the appetite of his pets. 

 



"Go ahead, eat up. After you're full, I'll take you back to Blue Star, and you'll be sufficiently fed with food 

of this level in the future." 

 

Hearing this, the demon clan members' eyes lit up. 

 

One entirely black creature, who loved flicking its tongue while eating, exclaimed in surprise, "You're not 

as bad as Lan Ling said. She mentioned you were stingy, mean, and serious. If it weren't for the elder 

sister speaking for her, she might have been roasted on a spit by you already. Now it seems she wasn't 

being entirely truthful." 

 

"Oh? She said that about me?" 

 

Xu Lingjun chuckled. Usually, when Lan Ling faced him, she was timid and hardly spoke up... didn't 

expect her to talk behind his back. 

 

Seems like it's necessary to boil a pot of snake soup right in front of her after returning. 

 

To let her know how inviolable his dignity is. 

 

"Eat up, have more, once you've had your fill, I'll take you home." 

 

Xu Lingjun laughed, "Currently, there might be some danger in this outer area, but once we all return 

and enter Blue Star, you'll be safe." 

 

"Can we not wear those shackles?" 

 

One of the demon clan members, whose name Xu Lingjun hadn't asked but based on Lan Ling's 

information, was likely Johnson. 

 

He asked hesitantly, "You know, we used to be the dominators of Blue Star. Of course, abandoning Blue 

Star for so many years, we don't intend to control anything, just want a safe place to live and cultivate. 

But having had that status, returning with shackles would..." 
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"If you don't want to wear it, you don't have to, just don't leave the Secret Realm for now. You should 

have heard Xiaoya explain, right? The Secret Realm is actually the flat land you used to live in, and there 

are many of your kin inside." 

 

Xu Lingjun became unexpectedly easygoing. 

 

He laughed and said, "I have also considered this issue. Wearing shackles feels like being a prisoner; it's 

indeed inhumane to you. So I urgently ordered my subordinates to improve the shackles, and now 

they've become wristbands. They're just like accessories, and other than the positioning function, they 

have no other functions. You should be able to accept this, right?" 

 

Demon clan: "........." 

 

Xu Lingjun smiled and said, "I hope everyone can understand me. Your power is truly too strong, so 

locating you is a necessary measure. In fact, not just you, everyone on our side has something called a 

mobile phone, and as long as you have this, anyone's location is actually being tracked. From a certain 

perspective, this can also be considered a form of protection, right?" 

 

Saying this, he thought for a moment and added, "By the way, to consider your level of acceptance, 

currently there's only one style to choose from. But when we get back, there will be dozens of colors to 

choose from, whether it's macho pink or straightforward male black, you can choose freely." 

 

Said this much. 

 

It seems there's no reason to refuse anymore. 

 

They've even provided you with dozens of styles, how sincere is that? 

 

"Then let's wear it." 

 

A dozen Demon Beasts looked at each other and finally took the wristbands from Xu Lingjun's hand one 

after another. 



 

But they couldn't help feeling speechless inside... 

 

Are we really too dangerous? 

 

It's like it wasn't you who just flipped and killed dozens of our kind before. 

 

After a meal, they were full and satisfied. 

 

Only then did Xu Lingjun summon Xiaoya to lower the warship. 

 

The warship wasn't large... but even a mosquito is still meat. 

 

When everyone saw the warship, which was a hundred meters long, their eyes were full of surprise. 

They didn't expect that in merely a few hundred years, Blue Star's civilization had become so advanced. 

 

However, after entering the inside of the warship, they found it was empty... 

 

They couldn't help but be astonished. 

 

Xuan Gui, the leader, asked, "Such a large warship, isn't there anyone to drive it?" 

 

"This is the latest fully automated system, it can be controlled by voice, so there's no need for a pilot. 

We also considered your size at the time, but I didn't expect you all to be able to transform, I 

overthought it..." 

 

Naturally, Xu Lingjun wouldn't say that it was to guard against them; things went more smoothly than 

expected, which is a good thing, and there's no need to cause more trouble. 

 



The Demon tribe members were amazed and expressed that after leaving Blue Star for so long, they had 

visited quite a few planets and seen a lot of civilizations' technologies over the years. 

 

But they've never encountered fully automated driver technology like this. 

 

After all, in interstellar navigation, there is always the possibility of encountering asteroids or other 

accidents. What if the autopilot fails to stop and crashes? 

 

The issue of survival aside, even if you survived, there would be no compensation and you'd always risk 

being counter-sued. 

 

Injury coupled with a lawsuit... no civilization would foolishly develop such technology. 

 

Unexpectedly, Blue Star was this audacious. 

 

But it worked out just right. 

 

Among the more than ten Demon Beasts, one that had been silent all along finally showed a faint, 

sinister smile in its eyes... Such a large warship with only one person, avoiding his detection couldn't be 

simpler. 

 

This time, even the heavens stand on his side. 

 

The dozen or so Demon clan members boarded the ship simultaneously, and since Xu Lingjun was alone, 

he had to arrange their rooms. 

 

Rooms were assigned based on gender and relationship. 

 

Xu Lingjun smiled and said, "Later, we will warp into a curvature mode, which is really fast. But because 

Blue Star is now thoroughly protected by other parties to prevent unnecessary misunderstandings, we 

can only warp to the edge of the Milky Way and then travel slowly back. But you can rest assured, I am 

the Master of the Blue Star, with me here, no one will dare board this warship!" 



 

He explained, "That is to say, as long as you keep quiet, you won't be discovered by them at that time." 

 

This means that if they are discovered, it might lead to a significant crisis. 

 

For example, what if the Master of the Blue Star is colluding with the Demon clan? 

 

Quietly, one Demon clan member had a sudden thought... 

 

Also, although he didn't know a lot about Blue Star, he did know that Blue Star's relationship with 

neighboring civilizations wouldn't likely be friendly since they're all competing to become a Level 3 

Civilization first. 

 

So as long as I can expose Xu Lingjun's whereabouts, 

 

then he will be exposed to the gaze of all civilizations. A Master of Civilization who is alone might just be 

more tempting than the most delicious tender meat. 

 

He made up his mind silently. 

 

For now, quietly hiding among the Demon Beasts, he said no more. 

 

With a thunderous roar... 

 

The warship ascended, heading toward the outer atmosphere of the planet. 

 

Along with the intense sensation of gravity imbalance, the warship left the uninhabited planet and sailed 

in the cosmos for a while as the curvature engine kicked in. 

 

The warship's speed suddenly increased, directly being engulfed by a void space. 



 

The warship had entered warp speed. 

 

Xu Lingjun slightly relaxed and smiled at the Demon tribe behind him, "You can move around freely now. 

The living area on this warship isn't large, but there's plenty of space for just the dozen of us. The 

activity area and entertainment area are fully open... but as for the combat area, considering your 

strength is too great, it won't be opened as I'm afraid you guys might punch a hole in the warship." 

 

Saying this, the Demon tribe couldn't help but laugh, being repeatedly told by a powerful person that 

you're too strong, too strong indeed. 

 

Although knowing these might just be flattering words, the reason flattering words are flattering is that 

they sound nice. 

 

At the moment, a lot of Demon tribes scattered in small groups. 

 

The journey in the cosmos is monotonous and uninteresting. 

 

While Warp Speed Navigation is incredibly fast, as they approach the Milky Way, Xu Lingjun also had to 

temporarily de-warp the warship and proceed at normal speed toward Blue Star. 

 

Any further and they would be within the confinement circle other civilizations have set around Blue 

Star. 

 

And since this was something Xu Lingjun diligently requested, even though they claimed to be 

surrounding Blue Star, the coverage of this encirclement is truly vast, without coming close to touching 

even a bit of Blue Star's territory. 

 

Even if Xu Lingjun was unwilling, he couldn't find a good enough reason to refuse. 

 

If they wanted to warp directly over the area and ended up getting fired upon when exiting the 

wormhole, mistaking them for enemy vessels, there would be no place for argument. 



 

This makes it better to travel back honestly, exposed to everyone's view. 

 

Anyone with a sane mind wouldn't dare to offend the Master of Blue Star. 

 

Much less propose to search the warship; of course, they wouldn't find anything. 

 

As a ruler, even going out for a leisurely cruise with ten or so crew isn't too odd, is it? 

 

Perfect! 

 

During these days. 

 

The Demon tribe didn't find it boring. The warship wasn't big, but like a sparrow with all its vital organs, 

it contained all sorts of entertainment facilities, particularly games, which utterly captivated these 

worldly inexperienced Demon Beasts. 

 

Though Xu Lingjun told them that as they enter the patrol range of other civilizations, this might be a 

longer journey and could get dull, they still all said it wasn't boring, it wasn't boring. 

 

And at this moment. 

 

The Demon clan member hiding in a secluded spot had a gleam of pride in his eyes. 

 

It's time to begin. 

 

This time... 

 

He plans to make the Master of the Blue Star fail miserably on the task, losing not only the initiative but 

also suffering heavy losses. 



 


