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Chapter 883: Lady Sanya 

 
 

Rima furrowed her brows slightly. 

 
 

Then, her expression became more indifferent and she began speaking, 

 
 

"If I hadn’t activated the injustice bells to resolve this matter once and for all, 
on Isolde’s account, more people would have made things difficult for me and 
I... would have ended up slaughtering them. 

 
 

Now, if others’ lives are lost because of this matter, I don’t think this is a 
personal matter." 

 
 

Following her words, there was a pregnant silence in the hall, which Rima 
broke just as the Disciplinary Hall Master’s lips moved. 

 
 

"I had heard the Beast Emperor Hall is a comparatively fair place compared to 
other sects. While I may have come off as somewhat rude and unreasonable, 
I’m sure you all, with your wisdom and experience, know what’s going on and 
give this matter a satisfactory conclusion." 

 
 

Finished saying this, Rima fell silent and waited for the Disciplinary Hall 
Master and the Grand Elder to speak. 
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A hint of struggle flashed in the Disciplinary Hall Master’s eyes and she 
glanced at the Grand Elder, who calmly said, "No matter her reasons, this 
disciple has broken the rules." 

 
 

The Disciplinary Hall Master’s expression became frosty and she shifted her 
gaze back to Rima. 

 
 

But just as she was about to give her verdict, a voice echoed in the hall. 

 
 

"I heard someone finally activated the Injustice Bells in the Inner Hall. I 
couldn’t help myself and came over to see this courageous disciple. I hope the 
Hall Master and everyone else wouldn’t mind my interruption." 
 
 

Tap! Tap! Tap! 

 
 

Following the voice, light footsteps sounded before a solitary figure appeared 
at the entrance of the hall. 

 
 

The green-haired man, and several others’ expressions hardened when they 
saw this person. 

 
 

On the podium, the Grand Elder sighed and rubbed his forehead while the 
Disciplinary Hall Master’s eyes glinted before she said, "We all are a part of 
the Beast Emperor Hall. So, of course, you are welcome to come over any 
time you wish, Lady Sanya." 



 
 

She then waved her hand and produced a wooden chair, similar to the one 
she and Grand Elder was sitting in, "Here, take a seat." 

 
 

Lady Sanya had silky red hair that fell down her back to her waist and she 
was dressed in a tight fitting blood-red robe that hugged her tall and slender 
figure, making her look beautiful but also dignified. 

 
 

"Thank you, Hall Master." 

 
 

Swoosh! 

 
 

She smiled and disappeared from the entrance, appearing on the podium, 
standing in front of her chair. 

 
 

With her spine straight, a sharp gaze and her powerful presence that was not 
at all weaker than Disciplinary Hall Master and the Grand Elder, she looked 
very valiant and dignified. 

 
 

As she swept her gaze across the hall, no one dared to meet her gaze and 
just bowed their heads in greeting. 

 
 

But then she sat down in the chair, put one leg over the other, took out a wine 
gourd and took a big swig. 



 
 

Immediately, her image that had just begun building in the minds of those who 
had seen her for the first time was shattered into pieces. 

 
 

"Haa~ So, you are the one." She smacked her lips in enjoyment and fixed her 
gaze on Rima. 

 
 

"Yes." Rima nodded. 

 
 

"Hm. Now, do you mind telling me what happened that made you use the 
Injustice Bells?" She asked, but then she saw Rima furrow her brows slightly, 
and chuckled, "Heh, you do mind. Leave it then." 

 
 

Saying this, she glanced at the Grand Elder, "Yo, old man. You tell me." 

 
 

Grand Elder had withdrawn his aura completely, seemingly trying to make 
himself ignorable. 

 
 

When he saw her look over at him, he knew he had failed and upon hearing 
her careless words that didn’t spare him any dignity, his eyelids twitched. 

 
 

But then, he sighed, knowing he wouldn’t hear the end of it if he said anything 
about it and briefly explained what Rima had said. 

 
 



"Hmm." Lightly nodding, Sanya looked at Rima and asked, "Did he miss 
something or is that everything." 

 
 

Grand Elder’s lips twitched before he closed his eyes, acting as if she wasn’t 
here. 

 
 

"Yes, that’s the gist of it." Rima nodded, feeling she was on her side, unlike 
everyone else. 

 
 

"I see." Sanya took another swig of her wine and looked around the hall 
before asking, "Where is Miss Silver Spoon?" 

 
 

"You haven’t summoned her yet?" She asked the Disciplinary Hall Master, 
who shook her head, "According to rules—" 

 
 

"Fuck the rules. Just summon the girl." Sanya suddenly snapped, her easy 
going attitude disappearing instantly. 

 
 

"Lady Sanya..." The Disciplinary Hall Master furrowed her brows. 

 
 

"What? Don’t you know you should gather each and every person related to 
the Injustice Call? How are you going to give her justice without culprits 
present?" Lady Sanya asked. 

 
 



"But Disciple Isolde isn’t directly related to this matter. It’s all just disciple 
Rima’s speculation—" 

 
 

An Elder began to speak when Sanya glared at him, "Did I ask you to speak?" 

 
 

She then said to the Disciplinary Hall Master, "Just summon her." 

 
 

"Alright." The Disciplinary Hall Master nodded and glanced at one of the 
Elders, who immediately rushed out of the hall. 

 
 

[Are you sure about this?] A voice sounded in Lady Sanya’s ears. She 
glanced at the Disciplinary Hall Master, pity flashing in her light crimson eyes. 

 
 

[I told you not to take charge of the Disciplinary Hall. But you didn’t listen and 
see what has become of you. The senior sister who I knew, who didn’t fear 
anyone... I can no longer see her.] She said, the hurt in her voice clear. 

 
 

The Disciplinary Hall Master’s gaze became vacant momentarily hearing this. 
She then sighed to herself and didn’t respond. 

 
 

[Don’t worry, senior Sister. I’m not here to go against him.] Lady Sanya said. 
 
 

[Then?] The Disciplinary Hall Master’s brows furrowed slightly in confusion. 

 
 



Sanya glanced at Rima and responded, [I don’t know why... But Master only 
sent me here to make sure the girl doesn’t develop hate for the Beast 
Emperor Hall.] 

 
 

[Why?] The Disciplinary Hall Master Instinctively asked which made Sanya 
give her a look. Then, the duo’s curious gazes fell on Rima. 

 
 

After a moment, the Hall Master glanced at Meredith and sent her a 
transmission, [You were in charge of the recruitment, right? Tell me everything 
you know about her.] 

 


