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Chapter 1: 001 Return from Rebirth

June in Capital City was like a natural furnace, bringing with it unpredictable weather.
One moment the sun was shining brightly in the clear sky.
In the blink of an eye, it turned into the current dark clouds and thunderous roars.

This storm provided the perfect cover for all the sins inside the house, drowning out the
cries, the questioning voices, without exception.

‘Snap.'
A stark, snow-white glare suddenly illuminated the pitch-black room.
A tall figure became visible in the darkness.

"Ling Tian?" The slender and frail figure huddled in the corner saw the newcomer, and a
glimmer of hope quickly spread across her dim, unclear eyes.

Although she had been kept in this dark and boundless basement for many days and
was somewhat unaccustomed to such dazzling light, even unable to see the true face of
the person before her clearly,

having spent more than a decade with Shen Lingtian, she instantly recognized his
unique aura of superiority.

"Ling Tian, is that you?"

The man slowly lifted his gaze, and when his eyes fell on the slender and frail figure, his
eyes revealed an undeniable look of disgust, "Yes, it's me."

His voice was deep and incredibly pleasant to the ear.

Relieved by the man's response, Qin Jie's hopeful expression grew more intense, "Ling
Tian, save me..."



Due to days of captivity and not enough warm food, her usually sweet and soft voice
had become as hoarse as that of a seventy or eighty-year-old woman.

Her whole body had been abused so much that nothing was intact, except for her clear
and beautiful eyes.

Shen Lingtian walked step by step towards Qin Jie, who was crouched in the corner. A
mocking curve formed on his lips as he sneered, "Save you?"

The corner of Shen Lingtian's mouth twisted into a cold smile, "Qin Jie, it's time for you
to wake up from your dream."

"Ling Tian, you...?" Qin Jie looked at her husband, who had always been gentle and
refined, with astonishment, hardly daring to believe he would say such a thing.

This was her husband.
The man she was willing to sacrifice everything for to live a life together.
Unbelievingly, Qin Jie stared at Shen Lingtian, "What did you say?"

"I've already taken over the Qin Group, and I've used up your worth, so, your dream
should end now."

These words, chilly to the extreme, were delivered by Shen Lingtian with such
indifference that they sounded as trivial as deciding what to have for breakfast the next
morning.

"Dream! A dream? Hah..." A chill ran through Qin Jie's chest.

Before her eyes flashed the memory of herself, as foolish as an idiot.

Back then, when the Shen Group was on the brink of bankruptcy, it was she who
brought millions in dowry to fill the financial gaps.

Back then, when the Shen Group faced an economic crisis, it was she who stood by
Shen Lingtian's side, fighting shoulder to shoulder to keep the Shen's position in Capital
City.

Ten years of marriage, ten years of dedication.

Had she exhausted all her talents and given her whole heart, only for it to end up being
nothing but a pipe dream?

"Ling Tian..."



A woman dressed in a white gauze dress, untouched by the dust of the world, walked
gracefully towards them, bathed in the light.

Her voice was soft, gentle, just like her whole being—so flawless one couldn't find a
single blemish.

At the sound,
Qin Jie squinted her eyes and looked towards the source of the voice.

Had it not been for that familiar voice and that immaculately delicate face, Qin Jie might
have thought she was hallucinating.

This fairy-like person was the young mistress of the Lu family, Lu Yan.

Lu Yan was the head of the Lu family of Capital City and a talented woman whose
abilities equaled Qin Jie's.

She was also Qin Jie's closest confidante, her most intimate friend.

Because the two of them were very close on a daily basis, they were jointly referred to
by the outside world as "the Two Talents of Capital City."

The biggest difference between her and Lu Yan was that face.
Lu Yan's face was incomparably stunning...
While hers was just average...

Shen Lingtian turned his head, his eyes betraying an undeniable adoration, and his tone
was extremely gentle, "Yan is here."

This was an expression Shen Lingtian had never shown when he was with her.
Moreover, he called her "Yan"...

Qin Jie's heart grew colder and colder...

Lu Yan's lips curled into a smile, "I've come to see my sister."

"Yan, don't look,"

Shen Lingtian immediately reached out to cover Lu Yan's eyes, "A worthless thing,
better not to dirty your eyes."

Worthless thing?



Had the ten years of youth she devoted to him turned her into such a worthless thing?
"Lu Yan,"

Qin Jie lifted her eyes, a pair of beautiful peach-blossom eyes burning with fierceness,
"Tell me why?"

She had trusted Lu Yan so much...

Lu Yan laughed with great satisfaction, "Sister, do you really think, with your so-called
honor, you are worthy of Ling Tian?"

So that was it, she had ultimately lost because of her looks.

Lu Yan gently brushed aside Shen Lingtian's hand, slowly squatting down, her lips
curving into a cold arc, "Moreover, sister, do you know,"

As she spoke, a severe chill flashed through Lu Yan's slightly narrowed eyes, and she
enunciated each word, "A mountain cannot harbor two tigers!"

Being on par with Qin Jie was nothing but an illusion she had created.
In fact, Qin Jie had always surpassed her in terms of ability.

People could only see Qin Jie's talent, while she, people were only interested in her
face after all.

However, Qin Jie had just completed a groundbreaking masterpiece, still unknown to
the outside world, with only Shen Lingtian and herself being aware.

With Qin Jie's death, she could rid herself of the label of a mere vase using that
masterpiece.

This was an excellent opportunity to cleanse her reputation, and she intended to grasp it
firmly.

"You..." Qin Jie felt a thick, sweet taste welling up from the depths of her throat, and she
couldn't utter the rest of her words.

The two people she trusted most in her life had betrayed her.
How ridiculous!

And how naive she was!



Lu Yan let out a cold laugh, extended one slender, fair finger to lightly lift Qin Jie's chin,
"Sister, remember not to be so foolish in your next life, failing even to differentiate
between a play and real life."

"Yan, let's go,"

Shen Lingtian affectionately wrapped his arm around Lu Yan's shoulder, "No point
wasting words on a pile of ashes!"

That night, a major fire broke out in the villa.

The young and influential Shen Lingtian, despite everyone's attempts to stop him,
resolutely entered the fiery encirclement to save his wife, but ended up seriously injured
and in a deep coma due to the blaze.

His self-sacrifice to save his wife won the praise of many people for a time.
Unfortunately, the talented lady of Capital City still perished in the inferno.

When the head of the Lu family of Capital City, one of "the Two Talents," heard the
tragic news, she passed out from excessive grief and couldn't eat for days, eventually

being admitted to the hospital.

A year later, Lu Yan, one of "the Two Talents of Capital City," successfully published a
groundbreaking masterpiece, "The World and You."

For a time, the nation was in turmoil, and sales surpassed a hundred billion.
"The Two Talents of Capital City" became "the Unparalleled Talented Girl."
Shen Lingtian fainted at Qin Jie's grave, overwhelmed by memories of his late wife.

Lu Yan, recalling the affection for an old friend, volunteered to take care of Shen
Lingtian.

For a time, she earned the admiration of many.

As time passed and with the matchmaking efforts of their fans, the two naturally came
together.

They became a beautiful tale.



From then on, the life of "the Unparalleled Talented Girl* seemed charmed, flourishing
with wealth and glory, and receiving the reverence of all.

Qin Jie turned into a lone soul, drifting midair, watching scene after scene unfold before
her eyes, her lips curled into an ice-cold smirk, fists clenched, her words seeping with
blood, "Shen Lingtian, Lu Yan, if there is an afterlife! | will surely make you pay in blood
for your debts!"

If there is an afterlife!

| must wash the skies with blood!

Just at this moment, with a 'boom’,

a purple thunderbolt fiercely struck down from the sky.

The wisp of a soul in the air slowly vanished.

Pain, excruciating pain, pain throughout the body.

Pain as if being crushed by everything in existence.

Fragments of disjointed memories rushed in from all directions.

At the same time, a shrill voice kept nagging in her ears.

"Marrying into the Mo family, you don't know how many lifetimes of good fortune you
have cultivated. Yet instead of being grateful, you actually seek death!" The middle-

aged woman looked at her coldly, her eyes full of disdain.

"Shut up!" Qin Jie, enduring the headache, spat out two words. Having held a high
position for many years, she had naturally developed an imposing manner.

This aura effectively silenced the middle-aged woman who had been ranting
ceaselessly before her.

After a stunned pause, the middle-aged woman came to her senses, inwardly fuming at
how this upstart young girl had overawed her.

The middle-aged woman's brows tightened, "Chu Jin!"

She said sternly, "Don't put on that aggrieved look, just think about your current status.
It's you who's reaching high by taking Zhao Yiling's place to marry into the Mo family!



Don't be ungrateful! Let me tell you, this marriage must be fixed, whether you like it or
not! You don't have a say in this!"

The middle-aged woman's demeanor was extremely proud, especially her last
sentence, which was very forceful, leaving no room for refusal.

The pain grew worse, as if she was about to explode.
Qin Jie bit her lip slightly, her whole body breaking out in layer upon layer of cold sweat.

She struggled to contain the agony, quickly organizing the fragmented memories in her
mind and her own current circumstances.

Seeing her silence, the middle-aged woman's anger deepened, "Chu Jin, one should be
grateful and reciprocate kindness. Your mother's medical bills have always been
covered by our Zhao family, and the Chu Group, had it not been for our Yiling's support,
would have collapsed long ago,"

At this point, the middle-aged woman's lips curled up with a dangerous smile as she
continued coldly, "The life or death of the Chu family is now in your hands. You'd best
be wise about it."

After dropping this bombshell, the middle-aged woman left in anger.

The nagging noise in her ears gradually ceased, and Qin Jie's thoughts slowly cleared,
her disjointed memories beginning to fit together.

She slowly opened her eyes, her clear gaze piercingly sharp.

In this life, she was no longer Qin Jie; she was, Chu Jin.

Yes, she had been reborn, reborn into the body of a girl named Chu Jin.

She slowly combed through the memories in her mind.

Chu Jin, female, 18 years old, a high school senior.

The fate of this girl, even until her death, could not have been more turbulent.

Chu Jin was the sole heir to the Chu Group, cherished and adored since childhood.

Unexpectedly, due to a turning point seven years ago, she became a fallen heiress
living at the mercy of others.



Because she was accustomed to living off others, under their scrutiny, she developed a
demeanor of weakness and incompetency.

Seven years earlier, her father perished in a car accident, and her mother, unable to
withstand the blow, committed suicide by jumping off a building, becoming a vegetative
state patient.

In an instant, the Chu Group was headless and on the verge of bankruptcy...

Then her only uncle made an appearance.

That middle-aged woman who had been nagging nonstop by her side was her aunt—Li
Ruyu.

Her uncle's family treated her lukewarmly, and if it wasn't for the considerable profits
brought by the Chu Group, she might have long been driven out of the home.

And this accident was due to the sudden marriage proposal between the Zhao family
and the Mo family.

Zhao Yiling, the only daughter of the Zhao family, was smart and clever from a young
age, with exceptional talent. She had some reputation among the socialites in Capital
City.

She was also fair-skinned and beautiful, surpassing fairies in appearance.

The Mo family was the top magnate of Capital City and the foremost business family in
China mainland.

They were the leaders of the entire business community in China mainland.
Mo Zhixuan was the head of the Mo family.

Mo Zhixuan was low-key and mysterious; no one had ever seen his true face, nor did
anyone know his actual age.

Rumors spread that not only was the Mo family head, Mo Zhixuan, an ugly and decrepit
old man but he also bore a terrifying curse.

That was—
widowhood!
Mo Zhixuan had undergone eighteen marriages, yet none of the marriages lasted more

than three days. Every woman who married him would bleed from seven orifices and
die a violent death within three days.



Thus, in the eyes of outsiders, this mysterious and unpredictable head of the Mo family
was labeled a demon.

A few days ago, the old Lady Mo personally visited the Zhao family, hoping that the Mo
and Zhao families could be united by marriage.

The reason: the Mo family needed a girl born under the sign of Tai Yin to counteract the
curse on Mo Zhixuan.

A girl born in the Yin hour, on a Yin day, in a Yin month of the lunar calendar is
considered a girl of Tai Yin.

And Zhao Yiling was precisely the girl born during the Yin hour, on a Yin day, in a Yin
month of the lunar calendar.

With its immense power and wealth, the Mo family could rival nations. In front of them,
the Zhao family was like a minor household.

Moreover, the Mo family promised that as long as Mo Zhixuan and Zhao Yiling were
engaged,

the Mo Clan would offer one-fifth of the shares from one of its renowned international
brands as a betrothal gift and invest one billion into the account of the Zhao Group.

Such astounding wealth and prosperity.

Additionally, the high threshold of the Mo family was something many people longed to
cross but couldn't.

Naturally, the Zhao family couldn't bear to refuse.

However, the proud Zhao Yiling naturally did not want to marry an old and decrepit man,
nor did she wish to die young from a horrible curse.

The Zhao family was also reluctant to send their precious child into a ‘wolf's den.’
After weighing their options, they thought of Chu Jin.

Because Chu Jin was born in the same year, month, and day as Zhao Yiling.

Li Ruyu, with her glib tongue, successfully convinced the old Lady Mo.

But Chu Jin was still only an 18-year-old child, and already timid and cowardly by

nature, she was so frightened at the thought of marrying such a demon that she
attempted to jump into the lake.



Remembering this, Qin Jie's lips curled into a dazzling smile.

Meet the head of the Mo family, huh? She was indeed eager to meet him!

In this life,

She was determined to make those who wronged her pay in blood!

Chapter 2: 002 Purple Lightning System

In a room on the second floor of the Zhao family villa.

"Mom, how is it going? What about Chu Jin? ... ," Zhao Yiling looked anxiously at her
mother. The conditions offered by the Mo family were simply too tempting; her business
was just starting and needed a large amount of capital.

If Chu Jin made any mistake at this critical time, it would all be for naught.

Li Ruyu picked up her teacup and took a leisurely sip, her every move exuding an
aristocratic demeanor, a stark contrast to her previous image.

"Yiling, don't worry. | won't let that dead girl ruin your future. What's most important for
you now is to activate Plan Z. In three days, the Mo family will transfer the funds. You
can't be distracted by these trivial matters at this time; I'll take care of the family
matters... "

Li Ruyu patted Zhao Yiling's hand affectionately, signaling her to be at ease.

Hearing Li Ruyu say this, Zhao Yiling's heart gradually settled down, "Okay, Mom, | will
listen to you."

Li Ruyu looked at her excellent daughter and nodded with satisfaction, "Hmm, Yiling,
you can't let your dad and me down this time."

Zhao Yiling confidently said, "Mom, don't worry!"

Li Ruyu looked at Zhao Yiling with great relief.

Her daughter had always been exceptionally talented and graceful, outstanding from
childhood. Moreover, at the mere age of 18, Zhao Yiling had completed all her
schooling, including university, unlike Chu Jin, who was only starting her senior year at

eighteen.

Therefore, Zhao Yiling had always been Li Ruyu's pride.



Looking over the entire Capital City, the only ones who might be compared to her
daughter were probably "the Two Talents of Capital City," Qin Jie and Lu Yan.

With Qin Jie dead and Lu Yan being a whole cycle older than her daughter.
There was no comparison at all.

This Capital City would sooner or later belong to her daughter.

In the room, Chu Jin sat in front of the dressing table.
The bright and clean mirror reflected a face that could enchant the nation.

Skin like snow, a charming smile, captivating eyes, red lips, and white teeth; her entire
face was so delicate it seemed as if it had been carefully carved by God Himself.

Especially those beguiling peach blossom eyes, one glance and a person would be
forever lost in them.

Looking at the reflection in the mirror, Chu Jin's lips slowly curled into a wicked smile,
blooming like a poppy.

So enchanting and yet so bloodthirsty.

At this moment, she was Chu Jin returned from the abyss!

Right then, the stunning face in the mirror began to blur slowly.

In a moment, the mirror no longer showed anything.

Chu Jin widened her eyes in disbelief at what was happening before her:

What appeared on that originally bright and clear mirror was full of snowflake-like dots.
Just like the screen of an old television that could not display an image.

And with it came a 'shh-shh-shh' noise.

If she hadn't already died once, she would surely have screamed out loud.

"Ding! Purple Lightning System successfully activated...”

"Purple Lightning System upgrading..."



"Host: Chu Jin."

"Gender: Female."

"Constellation: Taiyin Maiden."
"Body Constitution: Extremely Poor."
Suddenly

A flash of golden light in the mirror, and within seconds, Chu Jin found herself in a vast
white space.

The space wasn't large, similar to a cave, with a stone table and a few stone stools
beside her.

[Host, welcome back. Would you like to bind with the Purple Lightning System? You
have 30 seconds to decide.] A mechanical, lifeless voice echoed in her mind.

At the same time, a transparent screen appeared in the air, displaying the words "Bind
Yes/No."

Chu Jin looked at everything happening before her, her mind a bit blank.
Before she could think it over, that hollow voice came through her mind again.

[Host, you have 10 seconds left to decide. If you forsake this opportunity to bind, your
rebirth will also be annihilated.]

Her rebirth would be annihilated?
These words made Chu Jin's brow twitch.

Her great vengeance had not been exacted, and she hadn't personally slain her enemy
yet! She couldn't just die in vain like this!

Chu Jin raised her graceful hand and swiftly tapped the 'Yes' character on the top of the
screen.

The next second, an array of characters for a special ability mantra, the "Purple
Lightning Mantra," appeared in Chu Jin's mind.

In an instant, countless characters flooded into her brain.



[Binding successful!]

"Congratulations, host. You have successfully bound to the Purple Lightning System. |
am the Guardian Spirit of the Purple Lightning space, welcome back," a faint wisp of
green smoke spread out in the air, and within a few seconds, the green smoke gradually
dispersed, leaving behind an approximately 5—6-year-old child in the air.

Clad only in a red bellyband, chubby and white, with two pigtails on the head, a red dot
between the eyebrows, and two sparkling, watery, large eyes, the child had the
adorable appearance of a little charmer.

Like a fortunate doll that had stepped out of a New Year painting.
So cute was the child that Chu Jin felt her heart was about to melt.

She crouched down, reached out to pinch the fortunate doll's cheek, and asked, "Little
one, whose child are you?"

"Host!" The fortunate doll took a step back, "I am the Guardian Spirit of the Purple
Lightning space—Zi, please refrain from overly familiar gestures."

Despite being such an adorable fortunate doll, it was quite comical how seriously it tried
to act like an adult.

Chu Jin slowly stood up, composed herself, and asked, "Where is this place? Why are
you saving me?"

"Host, this is the Purple Lightning space. The reason why you have been granted rebirth
is because your hatred value reached 100%. Therefore, the Purple Lightning System
chose you and selected a suitable body for you."

"Oh," Chu Jin nodded.
Nothing was coincidental, and manna from heaven didn't just fall randomly.

The Purple Lightning System must have chosen her because she possessed something
different or, perhaps, the system wanted to achieve a certain goal through her.

Zi read the host's thoughts, "You're right, host. Now, you and the Purple Lightning
System are one. If you want to survive in this world long-term, you need to complete the
daily tasks set by the system. With each task you complete, the system's trust in you will
increase by one level. Twenty levels make one phase, and ten phases the maximum.
Once you reach the maximum, the system will automatically unbind from you, and you
will have truly achieved rebirth."

Having said this, Zi's little hand formed a gesture in the air.



A wisp of white smoke slowly coiled around the fingertips, which soon transformed into
a wooden box.

With a wave of Zi's hand, the wooden box floated towards Chu Jin.

"Host, this is your first task: to become a high-level diviner. This box contains what you
need. You have 72 hours to complete the task. If you fail to complete it within the time
limit, this rebirth will be destroyed."

A high-level diviner?

72 hours?

Chu Jin's brow furrowed slightly; this was incredibly difficult.

In neither her past life nor her current one had she come into contact with such esoteric
arts, and with only 72 hours, it seemed an almost impossible task.

Zi provided reassuring counsel to the preoccupied host, "Don't worry, host. With your
natural talent and remarkable foundation, and being the girl of the Supreme Yin, such
trifles will never defeat you. Otherwise, the Purple Lightning System wouldn't have
chosen you."

Encouraged by the explanation, Chu Jin reached out to catch the wooden box.

As soon as her fingertips touched the box, she felt a warm current surge throughout her
body.

And in her palm, the wooden box gradually shrank.

Until it vanished completely.

"This?" Chu Jin asked Zi with some confusion.

Zi began to explain.

"This is the Purple Sound Spirit Box, capable of containing all things in the world.
Congratulations, host, it has acknowledged you as its master. No matter when or where,
you only need to think of its name, and it will appear in the palm of your hand."

Zi paused briefly.

Then continued, "Also, host, your current constitution is too weak; you need to
strengthen it. Here are high-level marrow washing Liquid and Spiritual Power bottles.

Tonight, at midnight, consume them. They will unblock your body's extraordinary
channels and meridians and enhance your constitution. The process might be extremely



painful, but it will only last for two hours. If you endure it, it will be over. Remember, you
must remain conscious during these two hours; if you fall asleep, you will 'Scatter Like
Ashes."

Zi handed two blue porcelain bottles to Chu Jin.

Observing Zi's expression, Chu Jin understood the gravity of the situation and asked,
"How painful will it be?"

Zi glanced at Chu Jin and said meaningfully, "It's akin to a complete rebirth."

Zi didn't know exactly how painful it would be, as it had never tried it.

Many had been reborn due to intense hatred, but just as many had given up their hard-
won paths to rebirth because they couldn't endure the excruciating pain, as if bones
were being carved and flesh was being drilled.

Yet she had experienced the agony of being consumed by flames in her past life!
What's to fear from a mere complete rebirth?

Chu Jin nodded slightly, "Alright, | understand.”

After exchanging a few words with Zi and learning about some of the initial reasons for
her situation, Chu Jin used her will to leave the space.

As soon as she exited the space, her cellphone on the vanity started to ring.

It was a call from the hospital.



