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Chapter 700 6: Moon God · Wang Shu 

"Huo Dou?" 

 

When Luo God came back to his senses, Huo Dou had already put away the [Bai Ze Map]. 

 

Luo God, having reverted to Luo Xiaojie, blinked with a face of bewilderment, staring at himself floating 

in mid-air, full of incredulity in his eyes. 

 

"Am I flying?" 

 

With a tentative flap, Luo God found that he could actually control his current state. 

 

While not true flight, it was certainly not just simple levitation. 

 

"Did the Ancient God within me just awaken?" 

 

Although Luo God had never been particularly attentive to the affairs of the 749th Bureau, he was very 

clear on the relationship between the Ancient Gods and the Possessors. 

 

A sudden loss of awareness, and after that, the awakening of new superpowers... 

 

This seemed to be a sign of the Ancient God's resurgence within the Possessor. 

 

Except for those who completely eradicated the Ancient Gods, similar phenomena would persist in 

Possessors. 

 

Until one day, the will of the Ancient God completely replaced the Possessor, marking the moment of 

the Possessor's ultimate death. 

 



"I suppose so!" 

 

The surrounding black flames gradually dissipated, and the ferocious canine head likewise reverted to 

human form. 

 

Huo Dou hesitated for a moment and ultimately chose not to reveal the truth to Luo God. 

 

"But you don't need to worry about that Ancient God anymore; it no longer exists." 

 

Upon hearing these words from Huo Dou, Luo God was stunned for a moment. 

 

Luo God was just somewhat carefree and living day by day, not really a fool. 

 

Having grasped the implied meaning of Huo Dou's words, Luo God remained silent for a long time 

before finally uttering two words. 

 

"Thank you." 

 

Turning back to his desk, Huo Dou casually waved his hand. 

 

"No need to thank me. If you really want to express gratitude, thank He Bo when he returns." 

 

With a bright smile on his face, Luo God replied without hesitation. 

 

"Of course!" 

 

"But by then, he'd better treat us to a big meal!" 

 

"First, he let us come back by ourselves, and then there was no contact for such a long time. I'll have to 

make him bleed profusely then!" 



 

...................................................... 

 

"Finally decided not to hide?" 

 

After crossing the minefield set up by He Bo, losing quite a few personnel along the way. 

 

John finally arrived at the location where He Bo was, leading the remaining squad members, and 

immediately spotted the man hiding in the branches. 

 

Under John's mind sensing, the ghillie suit disguise was almost as good as useless. 

 

"Even though I didn't have much hope, being discovered by you so quickly is still a bit disheartening!" 

 

With a slightly teasing tone in his voice, He Bo jumped down from the branch with a look of 

helplessness. 

 

Through the nearby water sources, He Bo clearly saw multiple snipers training their sights on him. 

 

If he didn't jump down, He Bo wasn't sure he could evade their sniping while up in the tree. 

 

"Was it just a decoy?" 

 

With a heavy expression, John muttered as he scanned the surroundings. 

 

Not only had the "Immortal Body" tracking failed, but even the members initially used as decoys had 

been reduced to just the man in front of him. 

 

One could say that John's team's mission was a complete failure this time. 

 



"Honestly reveal your companions' whereabouts!" 

 

"If you do, perhaps I can offer you a chance to join us!" 

 

Raising a hand to stop a teammate who was about to shoot, John gazed at He Bo and said. 

 

Since the task had already failed. 

 

What John needed to do now was to minimize the losses. 

 

Unfortunately, facing John's persuasion, He Bo simply shook his head dismissively. 

 

"You seem to have forgotten whose country's Earth Realm you're on right now?" 

 

Before his voice had faded, a sudden muffled hum came from several snipers hidden in the distance. 

 

The next instant, droplets sharper than bullets pierced through their skulls, shooting towards John and 

his team at close range. 

 

"As invaders, your vigilance is too low!" 

 

Pupils suddenly contracted, and John didn't have time to warn his teammates, diving into the shrubs 

beside him. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

It wasn't until this moment that the rest of the squad heard the screams coming from the other end of 

their communicators. 

 



But when they tried to pull the trigger, He Bo had already transformed into a stream of water and 

slipped into the ground, making it impossible to predict his position for the moment. 

 

"He who kills, shall be killed by man!" 

 

With a chilling intent to kill, He Bo manipulated the water to surge towards the invaders again. 

 

Some ordinary people with weaker constitutions were directly drained of their bodily fluids by He Bo. 

 

Their blood mixed with mucus burst out from their bodies, resulting in an appallingly gruesome death 

scene. 

 

"Damn bastards!" 

 

Seeing this, John immediately raised a hand to exert telekinesis. 

 

Boom! 

 

Preparing to commence further slaughter, He Bo felt his entire body freeze, forcibly reverting to flesh 

and blood. 

 

He Bo's body could only withstand the high pressure brought by telekinesis by reverting to flesh and 

blood. 

 

Otherwise, if the stream of water were forcibly split, He Bo's fate would be nothing but 

dismemberment. 

 

Bam! 

 

Without uttering a word, He Bo pulled the trigger in John's direction. 



 

This shot directly went through the arm John had raised, yet he didn't let out any scream. 

 

"Go to hell!" 

 

With a pale face, John raised his other hand, wanting to use the same trick again. 

 

At the critical moment, a blinding light suddenly flashed across the sky. 

 

Swish—Boom! 

 

Accompanied by a sonic boom tearing through the air, a Fei Lian sliced through John's head. 

 

Amidst the terrifying scene of brain matter splattering, the crescent blade-like Fei Lian quietly halted 

right before He Bo. 

 

"..." 

 

Silently looking at the Fei Lian before him, He Bo tried, somewhat awkwardly, to force out a smile. 

 

However, He Bo wasn't the type proficient in acting; his smile looked even worse than crying. 

 

"Am I really so unpleasant to see?" 

 

At this moment, a female voice suddenly came from the Fei Lian. 

 

This wasn't any kind of long-distance divine technique, but rather a miniaturized communicator 

attached to the tail of the Fei Lian. 

 



"Of course not, just a bit surprised it was you who came." 

 

Familiar with the voice's owner, He Bo sighed subtly and finally stopped forcing a smile. 

 

"I was also a bit surprised that you were willing to leave your little corner of the world and get involved 

in such a dangerous mission?" 

 

Just as she knew He Bo, the voice's owner clearly understood He Bo's character too. 

 

"Had it not been for that girl Luo God not checking in at the agency for a long time, I wouldn't have 

known what had happened to all of you." 

 

Upon hearing the voice's owner mention Luo God, He Bo finally showed a truly genuine smile on his 

face. 

 

"Well, anyway, thank you for this time, Wang Shu." 

 


