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"Who are you?" The man frowned, with a pained expression on his face. 

Ouyang Haonan smiled lightly, let go of the man's hand, and said calmly: "I'm just a guest, but I 
can't stand your behavior." 

The man frowned and gestured to the people behind him, who quickly picked up the sabers beside 
him and rushed towards Ouyang Haonan. 

A sly smile flashed across the man's face and he took a few steps back, only to see those people 
quickly approaching Ouyang Haonan with their swords. Ouyang Haonan glanced sideways and 

gently swung the sword in his hand. It only took a moment. 

The sword stabbed straight at the ferocious man, who fell to his knees in fright, his face twitching. 

Only a strand of hair was seen falling from Ouyang Haonan's sword, and the man was so 
frightened that he peed his pants. The others quickly stopped and saw this scene, and took two 

steps back in fear and did not dare to step forward. 

Ouyang Haonan smiled, pulled the sword back, and put it in the scabbard. Ouyang Haonan was 
about to turn around and walk back upstairs, but the expression on the evil man's face was 
extremely ugly, and he felt so aggrieved that he was actually killed by a 

A seemingly powerless man was so frightened that he pissed his ass off and humiliated himself so 
much in front of his brothers. I will never let that kid go. 

"Kill that brat for me, brothers, do it quickly." The man glared at Ouyang Haonan's back fiercely 
and shouted loudly to his brothers. 

Those people quickly moved the knives in their hands and stabbed Ouyang Haonan from the stairs. 
Ouyang Haonan turned around and kicked those people downstairs. The people wailed, and the 

people behind him followed suit. 

Come up. 

Hearing the sound of fighting outside, Yao Muzixi stretched out his head and glanced outside. He 

saw Ouyang Haonan fighting with those people outside. He screamed inwardly. Could it be that 
they were sent by the prince to take them back? 

? 

Yao Muzixi hurriedly ran to Xia Xifeng's room and said with an ugly face: "Ouyang Haonan got into 

a fight with those people." 



"Could it be that he belongs to the eldest brother? This shouldn't happen! If the eldest brother 
agrees to let us go, it shouldn't be strange that he won't go back on his word. The eldest brother I 

know shouldn't be that kind of person." Xia Xifeng frowned and spat out. 

Those few words were spoken lightly. 

"You said it was Xia Mingyu who asked us to leave?" Yao Muzixi's eyes widened and she looked at 

Xia Xifeng in disbelief. 

"Yes, my eldest brother couldn't bear to see you sink and fall, so he asked me to take you away. He 

also said that he would make it clear to his father. After hearing this, my father was very angry and 
said that if I dare to leave you, I will not do it. 

Recognize me as your son, and I will never be allowed to step into Xia Kingdom's territory again." 
Xia Xifeng looked a little sad, then raised her eyes to look at Yao Muzixi, smiled lightly, and held 
Yao Muzixi in her arms. 

. 

Helian Fengwan, who was outside the door, looked at the two people embracing each other, and 
felt bitter in his heart. She loved him so much, why did he abandon her for that woman? Why? I 

want to kill her, and I want to win back your heart. 

Ouyang Haonan quickly ran to Xia Xifeng's door. He hesitated for a second when he saw the knife 

in Helian Fengwan's hand, and then pulled her aside because behind her a man with a knife was 
quietly talking. 

approaching her. 

There was only a sound of ah, and the man let out a scream. Helian Fengwan turned around, his 

face suddenly turned pale with fright, and he quickly grabbed Ouyang Haonan's sleeves, trembling 
uncontrollably. 

"Don't be afraid, Miss Helian, I won't let them hurt you." Ouyang Haonan protected Helian 
Fengwan behind him and fought with those people alone. 

Yao Muzixi and Xia Xifeng rushed out and saw the fierce fighting outside. They frowned. Xia Xifeng 
pulled out the ice knife in his hand and slashed it down. The inn was immediately torn apart. 

. 

Those people felt a dazzling light in front of their eyes, and their eyes felt as if they were blinded. 
They all wailed and covered their eyes, not daring to look at the light emanating from the blade. 

Xia Xifeng only gave small punishments and big warnings to make those people retreat, because he 
did not want to kill innocent people indiscriminately. 

The dozen or so people lay on the ground, then looked up at Xia Xifeng, quickly stood up, and ran 
away. 



A cold light flashed in Xia Xifeng's eyes, and she smiled faintly. She put the ice knife in her hand 
into the sheath, walked into the night, and looked up at the moonlight in the sky. 

"Let's go! This is not a place to stay for a long time. Those people just now should be bandits 
nearby, and the people who really want to deal with us should arrive soon." Xia Xifeng faced 

Ouyang Haonan, Yao Muzixi and He 

Lian Fengwan said. 

Ouyang Haonan nodded clearly and expressed his thoughts: "The third prince is right. I think we 

should really leave overnight this time. If it weren't for those bandits, I'm afraid we would have 
left tomorrow." 

It won’t be so easy to leave here.” 

"You mean, the real enemy is about to appear?" Yao Muzixi looked at Xia Xifeng and said with 

confusion. 

"Yes, we have to leave immediately, otherwise we may not be able to leave Xia Kingdom." Xia 

Xifeng glanced at Yao Muzixi and pulled their carriage over. 

A few people walked all the way at night, and a few people ran all the way under the moonlight. 
The moonlight was clear, and Xia Xifeng and Ouyang Haonan hurried on. 

On the second day, several people had arrived at a small village on the border of Jiang State. 

Yao Muzixi opened the curtains and looked outside, only to see the carriage parked in a place with 

extremely beautiful scenery. The creek was gurgling and the running water made a crisp sound. 

"Where is this?" Yao Muzixi rubbed his eyes and looked outside the carriage. 

"Xi'er, wake up, we are going to Jiang Country soon." Xia Xifeng stood up and handed the game she 
had caught on the mountain in the morning to Yao Muzixi. 

"What is this?" Yao Muzixi glanced at Xia Xifeng and asked calmly. 

"This is the roasted wild rabbit I shot on the mountain this morning. It's delicious!" Xia Xifeng 
smiled lightly and presented the cooked rabbit meat to Yao Muzixi. 

"What? Rabbit? Why do you always have trouble with rabbits?" Yao Muzixi rolled his eyes at Xia 
Xifeng and walked straight past him. 

When she came to Ouyang Haonan, she saw that Ouyang Haonan was eating fruit. Yao Muzixi took 
the fruit from Ouyang Haonan's hand, smiled slightly and said: "It looks delicious! Is there any 

more?" 

Ouyang Haonan just smiled lightly and said: "Yes! There are a lot of them! There are a lot of fresh 

fruits in the forest in front. I will take the princess to pick them." 



The two looked at each other and smiled, then walked into the woods one after the other. Xia 
Xifeng glanced at their backs, smiled faintly, and walked to Helian Fengwan's carriage. 

Helian Fengwan raised his head and glanced at Xia Xifeng, got off the carriage, took the food from 
Xia Xifeng's hand, smiled and ate happily. 

Helian Fengwan looked in the direction of the woods, with a smile on his lips. He ate the food Xia 

Xifeng handed him indifferently, put it in front of Xia Xifeng, and smiled lightly. Xia Xifeng looked 
up and saw He Lianfeng 

Lian Fengwan's eyes overflowed with tears, and Xia Xifeng asked at a loss: "Wan'er, why are you 
crying? Are you unable to bear the pain of fleeing with us? How about I take you back?" 

After hearing this, the expression on Helian Fengwan's face suddenly turned cold. He glanced 
sideways at Xia Xifeng and cried: "Third Prince, you are my husband. I just want to be with you 
and don't want to go anywhere. You 

Don't send me back to Xiahou Mansion alone, okay? I don't want to be alone, I'm afraid you'll be 
gone forever." 
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Yao Muzixi and Ouyang Haonan were walking in the woods not far away, and they only felt the 

sound of footsteps behind them, slowly approaching them. 

Ouyang Haonan turned his head and glanced behind him, with a smile overflowing from the corner 

of his mouth. He pulled Yao Muzixi behind him, Ouyang Haonan smiled lightly, and quickly hid on 
the branch of a big tree with Yao Muzixi. 

. 

I saw a group of men in black walking up and standing around looking around. A leading man in 

black observed the scene nearby and spat: "It's really strange. I saw that just now." 

There are two people, and that woman is the one the seller asked us to kill this time." 

"Yes, brother, why did you disappear?" A man in black echoed behind the leader. 

"It must be around here. Please wait and look for it." The leader of the man in black shouted loudly 
and started looking around. 

Ouyang Haonan and Yao Muzixi were observing all this from the tree. They had a doubt. These 
people seemed to be killers, but why were they targeted? What else did they say that the woman 

was the person the seller wanted them to kill this time? That 

Female? Who else could it be besides Yao Muzixi? 



Yao Muzixi looked at the people below and glanced at Ouyang Haonan with a frown. She didn't 
even know how she had provoked her enemies to hunt her down. Logically speaking, no one except 

Concubine Chu Xiang would. 

What should I do with her, but who is the person who wants to kill her? 

After a while, the men in black searched the place without finding any whereabouts of the two of 

them, so they returned to the original place to gather. It was under the big tree where Ouyang 
Haonan and Yao Muzixi were hiding. 

A smile flashed across the corner of Ouyang Haonan's mouth, and he reached out to pick off a leaf. 
With just a throw, the leaf flew towards the leader of the man in black like a sharp weapon. There 
was only a trace on his neck, and a trace of it immediately overflowed. 

Bloodstains. 

"Boss, what's wrong with you? Your neck is bleeding!" A short man next to the black-clothed leader 
looked at him in horror and exclaimed. 

The leader of the men in black seemed to feel a hint of pain, and quickly wiped the blood on his 
neck with his hands. He stared and shouted: "Damn it, that bastard dares to plot against me, stand 

up for me!" 

I saw those men in black quickly kneeling in front of the leader of the men in black, and said in 

fear: "The boss is not us, not us." 

The man in black was excited and raised his head to look at the top of the tree. Ouyang Haonan, 

who was looking at them leisurely, was holding countless leaves in his hands, and with a proud 
smile, he scattered the leaves to the bottom of the tree. 

The man in black must have been dissatisfied with being plotted against him, so he quickly dodged 
Ouyang Haonan's attack, and all the leaves flew towards the other people kneeling under the tree. 

Ouyang Haonan and Yao Muzixi jumped down from the tree and stood in front of those people. The 
men in black were stunned for a moment, looking at the two people who looked like gods 

descending from the earth. 

Ouyang Haonan walked up to the leader of the men in black, smiled calmly and said, "Who sent you 

to kill us?" 

"Why should I answer you about my business?" The man in black kept his expression unchanged 

and smiled at Ouyang Haonan, acting like a boss. 

Ouyang Haonan raised his hand slightly, pulled out his sword, and stretched it towards the neck of 

the man in black. There was only a millimeter difference between the sword and the title of 
marquis. As long as Ouyang Haonan exerted a little force, the man in black could be sealed. 

This is how people can die. 

The man in black trembled, and he fell in front of Ouyang Haonan. 



Ouyang Haonan put away the sword in his hand, looked at the black man with a high rush, and 
pulled a trace of arc at the corner of his mouth. 

"What we do to buy and sell is integrity. You just kill me, and I won't say who is the buyer." The 
man in black said unyieldingly, watching Ouyang Haonan smiled lightly. 

"It's stubborn." Ouyang Hao vomited these words in his mouth, and turned around. 

When they came to Yao Muzi, those people felt that the two of them seemed to be weak, but the 
task was to kill them. This is a rule. 

Ouyang Haonan just turned around, and those in black man quickly stood up and surrounded 
Ouyang Haonan and Yao Muzi. I only heard the head of the black man. 

success." 

I saw the group of people quickly put on a shadow array, and saw those in black people very fast, 
just like countless shadows surrounded them around them. Ouyang Haonan felt dazzling for a 
while. 

A little capable. 

Ouyang Haonan and Yao Muzi want to get rid of the shadow array, and I saw countless black 
shadows in the two people who saw the shuttle. Ouyang Haonan wanted to catch those in black 

people. 

Not. 

Ouyang Haonan frowned, and it seemed that it was entangled. Ouyang Haonan took Yao Muzi on 
his body. He said lightly to Yao Muzi: "Princess, are you okay? These people are too difficult to 

entangle. Let's see. 

Come on, we can't break, we have to think of a way to get away. " 

"Hahaha ... if you want to break out, don't think about it anymore. If you enter the shadow without 

shadow, you want the whole body and you are afraid that it is difficult to enter the sky." Just hear 
a proud laughter, 

It was passed over from the non -shadow array. 

Ouyang Haonan wants to catch the breakthrough from his voice, but he thinks too simple. This is 

not so easy to break. Ouyang Haonan reached out and saw that his arms overflowed with a trace of 
blood. 

Catch it. 

Yao Muxi saw the wound on Ouyang Haonan's hand, and quickly asked: "Ouyang Haonan, you're 

okay! It seems that these people are still a bit capable." 



Xia Xifeng waited for a long time, but did not see Ouyang Haonan and Yao Muzi returning. I saw 
that there seemed to be a sound that came over not far away, it was fighting, and there was a rapid 

footsteps. 

Xia Xifeng frowned, stood up, and smiled at the late wind of Helian: "Late, I seem to hear the 

sound of fighting, I will look at General Ouyang and Xier." 

Her Lianfeng's face was cold and cold, and quickly followed Xia Xifeng's pace to step forward, 
pulling Xia Xifeng's sleeves, and said: "His Royal Highness of the Three Princes, don't leave me 
here alone, I am scared. 

" 

Xia Xifeng turned around, stroking his hand on the shoulder of He Lianwa, and smiled slightly: "I 
hear that there seems to be a fight over there, you follow, I am afraid that there will be danger." 

"It's okay, I just want to follow you. What should I do if I have a bad person here?" He Lianfeng 
was full of tears in his eyes, watching Xia Xifeng. 

Xia Xifeng nodded and took her hand, and walked towards the forest where she walked towards 
Ouyang Haonan and Yao Muzi. 

When I came to the forest, I only saw Ouyang Haonan and Yao Muzi besieged in the shadow array. 
Fortunately, I have seen this shadow array before. 

knife. 

The Shadowless Formation was forced away in an instant, and the people scattered in all 
directions. Ouyang Haonan and Yao Muzixi felt the overwhelming aura of the Ice Blade and quickly 
stepped aside. 

Xia Xifeng put away the Bing Ling knife, only to see a man in black holding a sword and pressing 
towards Yao Muzixi. He quickly flew up, came to Yao Muzixi, kicked the man in black away, and 

pushed Yao Muzixi away. 

He picked her up and spun her around in circles several times. 

Yao Muzixi looked at Xia Xifeng blankly, with a flash of light in his eyes, and a sweet smile 

overflowing from the corner of his mouth. Xia Xifeng was dressed in white, with a handsome face 
and unparalleled elegance. 

Xia Xifeng didn't feel at all that there was a cold sword light approaching behind him. Helian 
Fengwan was startled and immediately lost his mind. He quickly stepped forward to block Xia 
Xifeng's back. A startling red sting hurt his heart. 

her eyes. 

The knife of the man in black penetrated deeply into Helian Fengwan's body, and blood spurted out 
from Helian Fengwan's chest. Time seemed to be stopped, Helian Fengwan turned around, 



What I saw was Xia Xifeng's back. My heart really hurt at this moment. I blocked the knife for him, 
but there was another woman in his arms. A line of clear tears fell from her eyes. I must have 

brought it on myself. 

! 
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Ouyang Haonan felt that there was nothing left in front of him except a bright red. Even though it 

was Helian Fengwan who died, he was still on the road together. The woman was trying to protect 
Xia Xifeng from the knife, which showed that she really loved him. 

, willing to risk his life for him. 

Ouyang Haonan pulled out his sword, his eyes were blood red, and he stabbed the sword in his 

hand straight at the man who stabbed Helian Fengwan with the knife. Ouyang Haonan's eyebrows 
turned cold, and he stabbed the man. 

The sword in the man in black was pulled out. Blood suddenly overflowed. The man in black, 
shaking his body, turned around and saw Ouyang Haonan's bloody eyes. His eyes were filled with 

fear as if he had seen a devil. 

His face was twisted, and he fell down and died in front of Ouyang Haonan. 

Xia Xifeng and Yao Muzixi turned around and were shocked when they saw Ouyang Haonan. They 
saw Ouyang Haonan's body covered in blood, but his originally peerless face was now a little 

distorted, and his eyes were filled with evil. 

The color is radiant with red light. 

Yao Muzixi quickly ran out of Xia Xifeng's arms and walked to Ouyang Haonan. She looked at him 
with an uneasy expression and asked: "Ouyang Haonan, what's wrong with you? Why are your 

eyes blood red?" 

?” 

I saw a smile on the corner of Ouyang Haonan's mouth. He didn't seem to recognize Yao Muzixi. He 

turned around indifferently and looked at the group of men in black who were still standing aside. 
He flew up and waved the sword in his hand in the air. 

Then, he started to kill the group of men in black like crazy. 

The faces of the men in black suddenly changed, as if they noticed something strange about Ouyang 

Haonan. The leader of the men in black shouted loudly: "Brothers, if you want to survive, quickly 
set up the formation, Shadowless Formation." 



I saw the group of men in black quickly forming a circle and surrounding Ouyang Haonan. They no 
longer had the mind to care about Yao Muzixi and Xia Xifeng beside them. They just wanted to get 

rid of the man in front of him with his fierce eyes. 

Man, if we can't escape, we will definitely die today. Maybe a combined effort will be effective, and 

we can break through the mad man's attack. 

Ouyang Haonan showed no fear in the crowd, and the sneer at the corner of his mouth became 
deeper and deeper. Looking at the countless black clothes in front of him, he just drew his sword 
and looked at the black shadow of nothingness. He felt that he seemed very 

He longs for the pleasure of killing, and there seems to be a voice in his head telling him to kill 
them. If he kills them, he will get the blood, which will increase his power and protect the princess. 

I saw the sword in Ouyang Haonan's hand swinging wildly. The phantoms of the men in black 
became more and more full, and there were more and more corpses of the men in black on the 

ground. In the end, only the leader of the men in black was left, looking at the people in front of 
him. 

The corpses of the brothers stood there dumbfounded, looking at Ouyang Haonan's eyes, which 
were full of evil red. 

"How about it? Your Shadowless Formation will no longer be useful. I will destroy your 
Shadowless Pavilion and kill everyone in the Shadowless Pavilion." Ouyang Haonan looked at the 

man in black in front of him, and a hint of evil escaped from the corner of his mouth. 

smile. 

The man in black looked at Ouyang Haonan, his eyes full of fear. He glanced at the corpses of the 
brothers around him and thought that our Shadowless Sect still has a certain status in the world. 

The Shadowless Formation is an immortal magic power. Today 

It was easily broken by the two young men. 

A bloody light flashed in Ouyang Haonan's eyes, and he aimed the sword in his hand to chop off the 

head of the man in black. 

Yao Muzixi seemed to suddenly remember something, and shouted quickly: "Ouyang Haonan will 

keep people under the sword." 

The red light in Ouyang Haonan's eyes disappeared, he turned around and looked at Yao Muzixi, 

saying: "Princess, what's wrong?" 

"Ouyang Haonan, keep him. We won't kill him. We just want to find out who is behind the scenes 

and want to kill me!" Yao Muzixi looked at Ouyang Haonan and walked in front of the man in black 
calmly. 

The man in black was a little surprised when he saw Ouyang Haonan's change. He didn't know why 
his eyes turned back to normal in an instant. There must be something on his body that controls his 

own energy. It seems that they 



This time, I got into trouble with an unusual person. I remember that the ancestor of the 
Shadowless Sect once said that a person with bloody eyes will definitely be a cholera person in the 

future. But his pupils will change. What is going on with this person? 

"Tell me, who sent you to assassinate me?" Yao Muzixi walked up to the man in black and asked 

coldly. 

"Girl, I feel that you are not like ordinary people. I can't do this business. I have lost the lives of so 
many of my brothers. We can only blame ourselves for our lack of academic skills. But integrity is 
the most important thing when we do business." 

, I won’t tell you who the real buyer is. 

.You are free to kill or scrape as you wish, but I want to warn you. The person next to you thinks 
that one day he will become a cholera epidemic in the world. If you don’t want the people in the 
world to suffer, it is better to kill him." Then. 

The man in black looked at Yao Muzixi, smiled and said calmly. 

"You're a thief, your life is almost at risk, and you still want to sow discord between us?" Yao 
Muzixi looked angrily at the man in black in front of him and sneered at his words. 

"Hahaha... everything I said is true. Whether you believe it or not is all up to you." The man in 
black looked up to the sky and roared, then stood up and looked at Ouyang Haonan, with a very 

calm expression on his face. 

. 

"I'll kill you if you keep talking nonsense." Yao Muzixi was a little angry. How could someone who 
wholeheartedly protect and love her endanger the world? It must be that bad guy who wants to 

sow discord between us and deliberately said this. 

You won't be deceived by a bad person. 

Yao Muzixi was about to pull out the sword in Ouyang Haonan's hand, but was stopped by Ouyang 

Haonan. He looked at Yao Muzixi with a gentle face and said softly: "Princess, let him finish what 
he said, he seems to know something 

.” 

"Hahaha... Of course I know. I know very well about your eyes turning red just now." The man in 

black walked up to Ouyang Haonan, and all the previous fear disappeared. But he knew that the 
young man in front of him 

Human beings have not yet reached the level of being possessed by demons. 

Xia Xifeng walked up to the man in black, holding Helian Fengwan who was still alive in her arms. 

She walked up to the man in black and said, her white clothes stained with Helian Fengwan's 
blood, looked at him and said: 



"I will take your life personally. I want to avenge Wan'er." 

The man in black glanced at the woman in Xia Xifeng's arms, and his face turned cold. Wasn't that 
the buyer who hired them to kill this time? These bastards actually killed the buyer. 

"You can't kill me. If you kill me, you will never know who wants to kill you. By the way, it is not 
to kill you, but to kill that girl." The man in black looked at Yao Muzixi and smiled faintly. 

. 

You guys who do all kinds of evil, I will do justice to you today and kill you. Xia Xifeng put Helian 
Fengwan aside, took out the ice knife in his hand, and looked at the man in black. 

"Go to hell!" Xia Xifeng's eyes were full of coldness. She looked at the man in black and slashed the 
ice knife at him. For just a moment, there was a light in front of her eyes, but she could no longer 
see the man in black. 

figure. 

The man in black had been killed by Xia Xifeng's Ice Blade Qi, leaving no corpse behind and 
dissipated in the air. There was not a single corpse left. 

Helian Fengwan was seen vomiting more and more blood in his mouth, and he looked at Xia Xifeng 
with a dying breath. Seeing this, Yao Muzixi quickly squatted down, looked at Helian Fengwan, 

held her hand tightly, and felt 

Her hands were cold to the bone. 

"I'm sorry, it's me, it's all me! It was me who was jealous of the third prince's love for you, so I 
hired someone to kill you!" Helian Fengwan was in Yao Muzixi's arms, feeling regretful in his 

heart. 
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Xia Xifeng and Ouyang Haonan couldn't believe it when they heard these words. It was actually her 

who sent people to kill them. 

"Is it you?" Yao Muzixi held Helian Fengwan in her arms. He felt extremely guilty for her, but he 
never thought that she would hire someone to kill him. But he didn't hate her at all. 

Look at this woman, she loves Xia Xifeng so much that she even risked her life for him, I will 
forgive her. 

"Yes, it's me. I'm so jealous. Do you know that Xi Feng loves you so much? He really loves you so 
much. I hate that the person he loves is not me." Helian Fengwan looked at Yao Muzi. 



Xi, she endured the pain and said what was in her heart. She must say it. If she doesn't say it, she 
will never have the chance to say it again. 

Xia Xifeng knelt down and hugged Helian Fengwan into her arms. A trace of tears overflowed from 
her eyes, and she felt so uncomfortable that she couldn't express any other feeling. 

"Third Prince, can I call you Feng? We were childhood sweethearts, and the emperor granted us 

marriage. I was really happy. However, after I married you, I realized that the person you loved 
was not me. I have a good heart. 

It hurts, when I heard the conversation between you and His Highness the Crown Prince, I 
arranged all this, and I hate you for abandoning me." Helian Fengwan said, with tears in his eyes, 
and he couldn't hold it back any longer. 

. 

"I'm sorry for you. It's all my fault. I failed you." Xia Xifeng held Helian Fengwan in her arms. 
Listening to her words, she blamed herself to death. It was she who had wronged her first. 

"Princess, do you hate me? Do you hate me for doing this? I'm going to die soon. I know it very 
well. I just want to ask for your forgiveness." Helian Fengwan spat out a mouthful of blood as he 

spoke. He stretched out his hand and wiped Yao Muzixi's hand. 

He clenched his hands and looked at her and Xia Xifeng with expectation. 

"Sister Wan, I have always been sorry for you. I don't hate you at all. I forgive you, I forgive you." 
Yao Muzixi held Helian Fengwan's hand tightly, and there was nothing more than discomfort in her 

heart. 

emotions. 

"Feng, forgive me, please?" Helian Fengwan looked at Xia Xifeng, his face pale and somewhat 
transparent. 

"Wan'er, I forgive you. It's me who's sorry for you. I forgive you." Xia Xifeng hugged Helian Feng 

Wan even tighter. He had always been sorry for her. She was so kind and lovely. Although she was 
not dead today, 

In my hands, he died because of me. 

Helian Fengwan forced a smile on his lips, lay in Xia Xifeng's arms with a peaceful face and closed 

his eyes. 

"She's dead." Ouyang Haonan stood aside and looked at Helian Fengwan in Xia Xifeng's arms. This 

must be his own fault! He wanted to harm others, but ended up killing himself. 

"Sister Wan..." Yao Muzixi held Helian Fengwan's loosened hand tightly in her own, feeling 

unspeakably sad and unable to help crying. 



Xia Xifeng's face was calm, he knew that Ren Xin could not be resurrected, maybe this was her 
fate. 

"I will send someone to send Wan'er's body back to Xiahou Mansion for a royal burial with the 
rites of a princess. I'm sorry for her. I can't give her happiness in this life. Let me treat her well in 

the next life!" Xia Xifeng said to Helian Fengwan 

Laying it flat on the ground, they walked over and pulled the carriage that brought her over. The 
boy was still beside them. The moment he saw Helian Fengwan's body, he knelt down next to her 
body. 

"Send the princess back to the house and instruct the housekeeper to bury the princess lavishly and 
enshrine her in the family tree." Xia Xifeng carried Helian Fengwan's body into the carriage and 

ordered the young man. 

The young man hurried to Xiahou Mansion in Yecheng. 

The three of them packed their things and felt very heavy along the way. Ouyang Haonan was 
driving a carriage outside, and it was already night before they knew it. The Imperial City of Jiang 

State was in front of them, but everything seemed a little too weird. 

At night, the capital city of Jiang State has a hint of coolness. Jiang State is a cold and cold place. 
After all, it is only March in spring, so the cold is unavoidable. 

Ouyang Haonan stopped the carriage aside, and the three of them got out of the carriage. Walking 
on this empty street, they felt something was wrong, but they couldn't tell what went wrong. 

The moonlight was in the sky, illuminating the entire imperial city. I felt that the entire capital was 
eerily quiet, not thinking about the outside world at all. 

The three of them took a look at the nearby shops. The doors were all closed and there was no 
sound on the street. It was as if no one existed in this imperial city. 

A shadow flashed over the imperial city, and in the palace not far away, a red light shot out of the 
sky and passed directly over the heads of the three people. 

"What is that?" Yao Muzixi looked at the beam of light in the sky and looked at Ouyang Haonan and 
Xia Xifeng in confusion. 

The three of them gathered together cautiously. Xia Xifeng took a look at the imperial city and felt 
that it was a little different from the Jiang Country that he had been to before. Logically speaking, 

Jiang Country was an extremely cold place and was covered with ice and snow all year round. 

It was extremely cold. But now, it is not that cold here, it is just a little colder than the outside 

world, and there is not even a trace of snow. This is really unreasonable. 

"Everyone, be careful. I think something must have happened to Jiang Guo." Xia Xifeng said, 
holding Yao Muzixi's hand and taking out the ice knife in his hand. 



Ouyang Haonan suddenly frowned and felt some burning pain in his waist. He lowered his head 
and took off the Yiling Ling from his waist. He took it in his hand and looked at it. He saw an 

abnormal red light emitting from the Yiling Ling. 

Xia Xifeng and Yao Muzixi also saw the changes in the Yiling Order, and quickly asked in confusion: 

"What's wrong? Why does this token glow?" 

"I don't know either. The Yiling Ling suddenly felt extremely hot on my waist, so I took it off." 
Ouyang Haonan glanced at the two of them, and then looked at the Yiling Ling in confusion. 

I saw the Yiling Order emitting a dazzling red light, soaring straight into the sky, blending with the 
red light coming out of the palace. The Yiling Order flew into the sky from Ouyang Haonan's hand, 
and I saw the red light. 

A white light emitted from the end of the light. 

The three of them looked at everything in front of them in astonishment. The white light burst out 
instantly, became stronger and larger, and finally swallowed the three of them. 

In the Jiang Kingdom Palace, King Jiang looked at Hua Tianze sitting in the bathtub with a look of 
helplessness on his face. He saw that the flute in Hua Tianze's hand suddenly emitted a strong light 

and rushed straight into it. 

In the sky, the light became stronger and stronger, and something like a token suddenly flew in 

from outside the imperial city, and then three people appeared in front of King Jiang and Jiang 
Chiyan from the red light. 

"Who are you?" King Jiang looked at everything in front of him in disbelief. He saw that one of the 
three people was a woman. The woman's figure looked very much like her daughter Jiang Zixin. 

Yao Muzixi rubbed his eyes, looked up at the old man standing in the main hall, and said: "We 
came to Jiang Country to find my friends, but for some reason we were brought here by a red 

light." 

Xia Xifeng and Ouyang Haonan matched each other. When King Jiang saw Yao Muzixi's face clearly, 

he was stunned. Isn't this her daughter Jiang Zixin? Is she still alive? 
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"My daughter, Zixin, is she you?" King Jiang walked up to Yao Muzixi in disbelief. Looking at Yao 

Muzixi, tears flowed down involuntarily. 

"Father, she is not my sister, she is my sister's daughter." Thinking of the familiar male voice 

again, Yao Muzixi felt a little as if he had lived in another world. It was his voice, with a clear 
hoarse sound, that sounded like a curse. 



With an ordinary voice, he is Jiang Chiyan. 

Xia Xifeng raised his head and glanced at the palace. It turned out that they had arrived at the Jiang 
Kingdom Palace. Jiang Chiyan's body recovered quickly. When he originally wanted to see him 
again, he was already a handful of loess. It seemed that was not the case. 

"Prince Jiang, you are well! You may not be able to defeat me now." Xia Xifeng glanced at Jiang 

Chiyan and smiled calmly. 

"Hmph, didn't you expect that I didn't die?" The man under the mask smiled faintly, with a strange 

curve at the corner of his mouth. 

"Your life or death has nothing to do with me. Whether you live or die is just your own business." 

Xia Xifeng walked up to Jiang Chiyan with a smile and looked at him indifferently. Is he Yao 
Muzixi's uncle? 

"Zixin's daughter?" King Jiang looked at the woman in front of him, who looked exactly like his 
daughter who had been dead for eighteen years. 

"Yes, my father is the daughter of the imperial sister. He could have brought her back to the Jiang 
Kingdom that time, but she was kidnapped by the third prince of the Xia Kingdom." Jiang Chiyan 

walked up to Yao Muzixi and glanced at her. 

, the corners of his mouth raised slightly, but he said this to King Jiang. 

"She looks so much like her, as if she was carved from the same mold." King Jiang's eyes were 
filled with joy, firstly because she looked so much like his daughter, and secondly because the royal 

family 

The appearance of the female family members' bones and blood means that Jiang Chiyan is really 

saved. 

Yao Muzixi avoided King Jiang's sight. This place felt so familiar, as if she had been here before. By 

the way, it was her dream, and she had dreamed of this place. 

Yao Muzixi turned his head slightly and saw a man sitting in the side hall of the main hall. It was 
Hua Tianze. By the way, he had said that he came to Jiang State to find out his life experience. Why 
did he seem to be very weak? 

Look. 

"Hua Tianze..." Yao Muzixi hurriedly ran over and saw Hua Tianze sitting in a vermilion bathtub 
with no clothes on. The water in the bathtub was a strange red color. 

"What did you do to Hua Tianze?" Yao Muzixi turned his head to look at Jiang Chiyan and the old 
Jiang Wang, his eyes turned cold and he asked eagerly. 

Seeing this, Xia Xifeng and Ouyang Haonan immediately followed. Xia Xifeng smelled the smell of 
medicine wafting from the bathtub, and seemed to understand something in her heart, but she 

didn't say anything. 



King Jiang walked in front of several people, filled with joy. There were so many unexpected things 
that happened to him these days. First, his son who had been left behind came back and saved 

Yan'er's life. Now his granddaughter also 

Returning to the Jiang Kingdom. She is the only royal female bloodline in the Jiang Kingdom, and 

only her blood can break the vicious curse that has plagued the royal family for hundreds of years. 

"Ze'er became like this because of Yan'er! Now that you have returned to our Jiang Kingdom, the 
curse that has entangled the Jiang Kingdom's royal family for hundreds of years will hopefully be 
broken." King Jiang's voice was slightly excited, as long as 

If the curse can be broken, Jiang Guo will not have to worry about having no successors. 

"Yes, he became like this because he was trying to save me. But it's different now. You came to our 
Jiang country, and with your blood, you can save both of our lives." Jiang Chiyan walked to Yao 
Muzi 

In front of Xi, a smile appeared on the face wearing a silver-white mask. That smile was so 
enchanting. 

Jiang Chiyan reached out and took off the mask on his face. A strand of black hair was knocked 

down along his shoulders. A faint smile appeared in Yaoji's eyes. That smile was too dazzling, and 
his alluring face was revealed to everyone. 

The red mole in the corner of the eye in front of her is charming and sexy, and that monster-like 
face is too alluring. 

Yao Muzixi looked at the man in front of him who looked exactly the same as Hua Tianze, and 
suddenly he understood everything. It turned out that Jiang Chiyan and Hua Tianze were twin 
brothers. They were the ones who had been entangled with the Jiang royal family for hundreds of 

years. 

Separated by the curse, they came together to survive. And now she is the only royal female 
bloodline of the Jiang royal family. No one can save them except her own blood. 

"Yes, he is my brother." Jiang Chiyan smiled lightly, with a slight arc at the corner of his mouth, 
and put his face in front of Yao Muzixi and said with a faint smile. His expression was always so 
cynical and indifferent, 

Yao Muzixi turned away her eyes and stopped looking at his face. 

Why does he always look indifferent and indifferent? What kind of person is he? He is indeed a 
different person from Hua Tianze. His eyes are full of evil, and he used to be so rogue to himself. 

The scenes of that day played in Yao Muzixi's mind like lightning. Yao Muzixi tried hard to get rid 
of these memories, but she couldn't do it. 

"How can we save him?" Yao Muzixi looked into the bathtub where Hua Tianze was sitting and 
asked. 



King Jiang hesitated for a moment, but he still said: "Use the blood of Jiang's royal family members 
to support their two brothers forever, or break the curse of blood sacrifice." 

"What?" After hearing this, Xia Xifeng couldn't believe it. She only knew that this blood sacrifice 
had never been broken by anyone before. When the blood sacrifice was cursed, it must have used 

supreme witchcraft and the blood of the person who cursed it. 

Only then can it be done. But how easy is it to break the blood sacrifice? No one knows what will 
happen after the blood sacrifice is broken! But if the blood sacrifice is not broken, it seems even 
more impossible to use Xi'er's blood to support the two brothers. 

"You heard it right, it is true that only by breaking the blood sacrifice and making offerings with 
blood can they completely get rid of the torture of the curse." King Jiang looked at Yao Muzixi with 

a complicated expression on his face. Both of these things were not very suitable. 

In reality, offering blood to Xi'er would definitely lead to death from blood loss, and breaking the 

blood sacrifice seemed too unimaginable. The blood sacrifice had never been broken before, but 
they didn't know what would happen after the blood sacrifice. 

"I will not let Xi'er be in danger in any way. Whether the blood sacrifice is broken or not is the 
business of your Jiang country. As for providing blood, this is even more impossible." Xia Xifeng 

walked up to King Jiang and said coldly 

He gave him a cold look. 

"This is not your decision. You have to consult the owner of this blood source to decide what you 
want." Jiang Chiyan took off his loose red wedding dress and threw it aside, and walked up to Yao 

Muzixi. 

"I agree to abolish the blood sacrifice." Yao Muzixi turned back lightly, glanced at the witness, and 

said firmly. 

"What? Break the blood sacrifice?" Xia Xifeng and Ouyang Haonan both looked at Yao Muzixi in 
disbelief. Breaking the blood sacrifice was not as simple as they thought. 

"I also agree to break the blood sacrifice, but it is not that easy to break the blood sacrifice. If the 
blood sacrifice cannot be broken, I'm afraid you will all die." King Jiang glanced at Yao Muzixi and 
said with a worried look. 
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"I'm willing to give it a try." Yao Muzixi turned to look at Hua Tianze. The expression on his face 
was a little painful, and he was the only one who could save their brother. 

"Xi'er is going, and I will do my best to accompany her to face everything." Xia Xifeng walked to 

Yao Muzixi's side and held his hand tightly. 



"If the princess is going, I, Ouyang Haonan, will protect her even to the death. Naturally, I will be 
the one to break the blood sacrifice this time." Ouyang Haonan walked to Xia Xifeng and Yao 

Muzixi with a smile on his face. 

He glanced at Hua Tianze. But he didn't expect that he was actually the prince of Jiang State. All of 

this happened too suddenly. 

Jiang Chiyan looked at the three of them and just smiled faintly. They had overestimated 
themselves. No one had ever broken the blood sacrifice, but if they wanted to play, there was no 
harm in accompanying them. 

"You have worked so hard for us two brothers. If I, the host, don't go, I will be laughed at by 
outsiders." Jiang Chiyan raised his eyebrows, glanced at Yao Muzixi, and smiled faintly. 

"Okay, you guys rest first, and I'll check on Ze'er's situation." King Jiang sighed, feeling much more 
at ease in his heart. Regardless of whether the blood sacrifice can be broken or not, this is a once-

in-a-lifetime opportunity. 

Twelve years ago, the reason for the stalemate in our relationship with Yao Jingyu was because of 

this blood sacrifice. This time, Zixin’s daughter can return to the Jiang Kingdom. This may be God’s 
will, and she is asked to help our Jiang Kingdom get through this centuries-old curse. 

Disaster. 

Jiang Chiyan led Yao Muzixi and three others out of the palace. Ouyang Haonan put away his Yiling 
Order. He was stunned by an idea that suddenly came to his mind. Why did the Yiling Order 
interact with the Soul-Judging Flute every time? 

, it was the same last time. Apart from being the same five divine weapons, is there any other 
connection between the Yiling Order and the Soul Gathering Flute? 

Hua Tianze's life experience was actually the prince of the Jiang Kingdom. The five Xuanyuan 

artifacts fell into the hands of mortals. Although these five artifacts fell into the hands of different 
people, they were always closely connected. Currently, except Cangmang Tong, the other four 
artifacts 

The artifacts have already been released, will this blood sacrifice have anything to do with 
Cangmang Tong? 

"Ouyang Haonan, what are you doing?" Yao Muzixi walked to Ouyang Haonan, looked at him, and 
asked curiously, what was he doing alone? It must be imperative to break the blood sacrifice, she 

He will not change his mind, and it involves the lives of the two princes of the Jiang Kingdom. Just 
because he is the daughter of the princess of the Jiang Kingdom, he should take care of this matter. 

"Nothing, I was just thinking that Yiling Ling seemed to have a connection with Soul Ju Xiao every 

time. I wonder what kind of connection there is between them." Ouyang Haonan smiled lightly and 
walked side by side with Yao Muzixi. 



"Yes, why didn't I think of that? It was the red light that brought us here, and that red light came 
from the Soul Gathering Flute and the Yiling Order. What is going on? Are we going to go to the 

blood sacrifice? 

We should also take Hua Tianze with us, but he is still unconscious, how can we take him there?" 

Yao Muzixi felt that Ouyang Haonan's words made sense. 

"Princess, don't think too much. We will know the answer when we set off for the blood sacrifice 
tomorrow. Maybe God has other plans. I feel that Juhun Xiao and Yiling Ling must go together. This 
is my intuition. 

"Ouyang Haonan said, looking in the direction of Hua Tianze, with a smile in his eyes. 

"Okay, let's take a look before we leave tomorrow." Yao Muzixi felt that what Ouyang Haonan said 
was reasonable, so she readily agreed. 

Jiang Chiyan glanced sideways at Yao Muzixi and Ouyang Haonan, with a sneer on his lips. No 
matter how much trouble they made, the day when the blood sacrifice was broken was when he 
would inherit the throne of King Jiang. Sooner or later, the five artifacts in their hands would fall. 

If Hua Tianze is in his hands, he will not admit that he is a member of the Jiang Kingdom's royal 

family. 

The next day. 

Yao Muzixi opened the door and saw Jiang Chiyan lazily leaning against the door. He glanced 
sideways at her and said with a faint smile, "Are you up? Did you sleep well?" 

"What are you doing here?" Yao Muzixi glanced at him warily, without any expression on his face. 
Looking at his face that was exactly the same as Hua Tianze's, she felt awkward. Even though his 

face was stunning, 

This person is a bit annoying, and it's hard for me to have a good impression of him. 

"Of course I'm waiting for you." Jiang Chiyan sneered, feeling that she didn't care about him in her 

tone. The last time he saw her, it was not like this. At that time, she would still worry about herself 
and treat her badly. 

I am curious about my own appearance, which is indeed so calm and indifferent now. 

Yao Muzixi turned around, glanced at him, and said with a smile: "What are you waiting for me 

for? I have something else to do, so I'll leave first." 

After Yao Muzixi said that, she turned around to leave. Jiang Chiyan's face turned cold, he walked 

up to her, took her hand, and stared at her. "You are not allowed to leave, I have something to tell 
you. 

." Jiang Chiyan's voice was charming, and his hoarse voice seemed to be a gift given to him by God. 



Yao Muzixi stabilized her body, smiled faintly, and shook off his hand. The humiliation of that day 
could not be dissipated in her mind for a long time. She did not want to see this person. "I don't 

want to hear a word of your words. I can 

I came here entirely for Hua Tianze, and I want to break the blood sacrifice so that Hua Tianze can 

be well in the future. It has nothing to do with you." Yao Muzixi gave him a cold look and smiled 
lightly. 

"Have you always thought this way?" Jiang Chiyan's eyes turned cold for a moment, and his heart 
ached a little. The little girl who said he liked him the most twelve years ago was gone, and the 

woman he had always missed in his heart did not have him in her eyes. 

"Yes, I never imagined that you, my imperial uncle, would do something like that to me. Why? You 

know everything, but you still do this?" Yao Muzixi dropped these words coldly, turned around and 
walked away. 

Without even looking back. 

Jiang Chiyan looked at that stubborn figure, his heart dropped to the bottom of his heart, he beat 

down his hands weakly, and fell by the door. The pain in his chest was still there. It was the slap 
she gave herself, and it has not healed yet. 

You have forgotten everything. You have forgotten that you are the daughter of the princess of the 
Jiang Kingdom. You only know that you are the princess of the Yao Lan Kingdom. You have 

forgotten that your mother is from the Jiang Kingdom. You have ordinary blood and are from our 
Jiang Kingdom. 

Ouyang Haonan walked out of the room, and Yao Muzixi happened to be walking with a frown on 
his face. He quickly stepped forward and said, "Princess, what's wrong with you? You seem to have 
something on your mind!" 

Yao Muzixi raised his head and glanced at Ouyang Haonan, then lowered his head, as if out of 

anger, and sat on the stone bench on the side. He said angrily: "It's nothing! I just met that self-
righteous Jiang 

The prince, if he has anything to say to me, I don’t want to listen to anything he says!” 

Ouyang Haonan gave her a curious look. Logically speaking, Jiang Chiyan was the princess's uncle. 

Why did it seem that the princess had a big prejudice against Jiang Chiyan? Is there anything 
between them? 

"The princess seems to dislike that Prince Jiang very much, but why is that? Isn't it the first time 
we've seen him?" Ouyang Haonan looked at Yao Muzixi's face and said with a smile. 

Yao Muzixi rolled his eyes at Ouyang Haonan. He didn't know what happened before. That Jiang 
Chiyan was really too much to him, and he was his imperial uncle. Is there such an imperial uncle? 

It really pissed me off. 

"It's nothing, don't think too much." Yao Muzixi said casually, then turned to leave. 



The Return of the Reborn Princess 

Chapter 187 The City of Blood Prison 

I saw a man in red walking towards Yao Muzixi, a faint smile overflowing from the corner of his 
mouth. His beautiful face was as beautiful as spring flowers and snow. When he was stunned, he 

felt like a heavenly being. The man in white, his light shirt fluttering 

, the expression on his face was calm and composed, he raised his head and looked at Yao Muzixi. 
He seemed to want to say something, but he hesitated. 

Yao Muzixi was stunned for a second. Is Hua Tianze okay? 

"Are you okay? I saw you sitting in the big bathtub last night, as if you wouldn't wake up." Yao 

Muzixi walked up to Hua Tianze with a smile on her face, her joy was beyond words. 

Hua Tianze smiled lightly and turned to look at Xia Xifeng. If it hadn't been for him, he might not 

have woken up yet. He already knew that they were going to break the blood sacrifice, and he could 
go with them when he woke up. 

"Thanks to the Third Prince, who transmitted his inner energy to me, I was able to wake up so 
quickly. But I didn't expect that the flute seemed to have infinite power." Hua Tianze smiled 

lightly, but the expression on his face was still the same. 

He was so calm and calm, even if he was another prince of the Jiang Kingdom, this incident seemed 

to have little impact on him. 

"Soul-gathering flute? I think it's God's will!" Xia Xifeng smiled faintly, walked up to Hua Tianze 

and Yao Muzixi, and raised an eyebrow at Yao Muzixi. 

"Okay, let's not talk anymore. Let's get down to business!" Yao Muzixi looked at them with a look 

of indifference and turned around to leave. 

A group of five people followed King Jiang's instructions and went to Jiang Kingdom's Blood Prison 

City. 

Nothing in the Blood Prison City is known to outsiders. The Blood Prison is the ascetic city of Jiang 
State. As early as the Xuanyuan Dynasty, Jiang State was a small local county. A bloody massacre 
plunged this small county into a hell on earth. 

There are countless wronged souls in the Jiang Kingdom, which is like a blood prison on earth. The 
blood sacrifice is made by gathering the essence of countless wronged souls and combining it with 

the curse. 

Born from the illusion of the Blood Prison City, King Jiang gathered his magic power to send Yao 

Muzixi and his party to the Blood Prison City. 



In this illusion, everything was bright red. Yao Muzixi looked around and saw something appearing 
in front of him. He was startled for a moment. It turned out to be a skull. 

"Don't be afraid, it's just a withered skeleton." Hua Tianze picked up his flute and reached out 
towards the skull. The skull instantly disappeared in front of a few people. 

"It's so scary here." Yao Muzixi shrank and buried his head on Hua Tianze's chest. 

Hua Tianze's silver-white hair was flying in all directions in the strange space. His red clothes 
looked strangely coquettish in the illusion. 

Xia Xifeng pulled Yao Muzixi out of Hua Tianze's arms and shouted: "Be careful." 

I saw three silver arrows shooting rapidly from a distance, and several people quickly ran away. 
The three silver arrows disappeared in an instant, and not far away, several huge whirlpools 
appeared in front of them. 

Yao Muzixi and Xia Xifeng looked at each other, looked at the whirlpool, and looked at Jiang Chiyan 
with doubts on their faces, because only Jiang Chiyan here was the most familiar with everything 

about Jiang Country. 

"This should be a floating door. As long as we walk through it, we will definitely be able to reach 
another dimension." A smile overflowed from the corner of Jiang Chiyan's mouth. He glanced back 
at Yao Muzixi and Hua Tianze, smiled faintly, and then turned around and stepped across. 

Entering the floating door, he disappeared in front of them in just an instant. 

After seeing this, Hua Tianze also walked in, and then Yao Muzixi and Xia Xifeng and Ouyang 
Haonan also walked through the floating door. 

Sure enough, after walking through the floating door, a different scene appeared in front of them. 
They saw a white snow in front of them, and heavy snow like goose feathers was still floating in 
the sky. The world was covered with silver and the cold wind was biting. 

. 

Yao Muzixi shuddered coldly, feeling cold to the bone. Everything here seemed so familiar, as if she 
had seen it before somewhere. Yao Muzixi was shocked, yes, it was that dream. In that dream, it 

was her and 

Things happened when Jiang Chiyan was a child. I just don’t remember them clearly. 

"It's so cold here!" Yao Muzixi stretched out her hand to pull her clothes tighter. 

Jiang Chiyan walked to Yao Muzixi, glanced at her lightly, took off his robe, and put it on Yao 
Muzixi. Yao Muzixi looked at him in astonishment, only to see his undressed 

Take off the black robe, and the clothes underneath are also bright red. They are really twin 
brothers, even their preferences in dressing are the same. 



A charming smile overflowed from the corner of Jiang Chiyan's eyes, and he said softly: "Why are 
you looking at me like that? Could it be that you have changed your mind and want to come back to 

me?" 

Um, what is this? Yao Muzixi was a little moved at first, but when she heard Jiang Chiyan's words, 

her head was full of black lines. What does it mean to change your mind and want to return to 
him? 

Seeing Yao Muzixi looking at him with a dazed look on his face, Jiang Chiyan's smile became even 
thicker. He stretched out his hand and pinched Yao Muzixi's face. Jiang Chiyan's heart instantly 

became warm. He felt that she looked so cute. 

She looks so cute that I can't help but want to bully her. 

Xia Xifeng came over, took Yao Muzixi's hand, turned around and dragged her away, ignoring Jiang 
Chiyan who was still standing there. Jiang Chiyan looked at their figures, and the expression on his 

face became a little cold. 

, she has been his since childhood. 

Yao Muzixi followed Xia Xifeng, a little confused, but still looked straight at him. 

"Why are you looking at me?" Xia Xifeng's voice was somewhat clear, but it sounded soft in Yao 
Muzixi's ears. 

"I'm not pulling. It's just that this place feels so familiar. I seem to have been here before." Yao 
Muzixi followed Xia Xifeng and said softly, her face slightly red from the cold. 

"Have you been here?" Xia Xifeng turned around, looked at Yao Muzixi in confusion, and asked. 

Feeling that something was wrong, Xia Xifeng looked at Yao Muzixi and saw that no one was there. 
She was clearly behind him and Xier just now, but now there was no one. Xia Xifeng frowned and 
said coldly: "Why? 

What's going on? Where are they?" 

"Who is that?" Yao Muzixi looked at Xia Xifeng with confusion, and turned around, only to find 
that the three people following him were gone. Hua Tianze, Ouyang Haonan and Jiang Chiyan were 

all missing. 

"Where have they gone? Why are they missing?" Yao Muzixi looked at the empty space. There was 

no one in the endless white snow. Fortunately, Xia Xifeng was still by her side. 

"It seems that there must be something fishy in this snowy area. Xi'er, hold on to my hand and 

don't get lost. Otherwise, I'm afraid it will be difficult for us to walk together." Xia Xifeng frowned 
deeply and looked at Yao Muzi Xi. 

His hands grasped tightly. 



"Yes." Yao Muzixi looked at Xia Xifeng, felt the warmth of Xia Xifeng in his palm, and nodded 
fiercely. 

Xia Xifeng looked around and then continued walking forward with Yao Muzixi. As he walked, he 
said: "I think there should be illusory space everywhere here. As long as we stay together tightly, 

we won't get separated. Maybe we 

You might enter another dimension in the next second.” 
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Yao Muzixi looked at the snowy scene here, feeling indifferent in her heart. She tightened Xia 

Xifeng's hand, for fear that she would get lost with him. 

I saw a boy not far away in the snow, looking around anxiously as if looking for something. 

"Xi'er, where are you?" The boy was really good-looking, like a porcelain doll, with a strange light 
shining on his white and tender face, and his voice was like the sound of nature. 

Yao Muzixi looked at the boy and felt as if he had seen him somewhere before, but he couldn't 

remember anything. And he was calling Xi'er, so he was calling himself. Who was he? Could it be 
Jiang Chiyan? Yao 

Mu Zixi only felt a thrill in her heart. 

I saw the boy slowly getting closer and closer, and then came in front of me, but it seemed that I 

couldn't see Yao Muzixi and Xia Xifeng. I saw a girl in red clothes in front of me, turning around 
and looking at the boy, 

The smile on the corner of the mouth is as beautiful as a spring painting. 

Xia Xifeng looked at the girl and thought she looked very much like Yao Muzixi. Could it be her? It 

turns out that she was so beautiful when she was young. But they seemed to be unable to see her. 
Why? 

When the boy saw the girl, he started running quickly. Yao Muzixi thought he would bump into 
them, but the boy seemed to be in a deserted place and passed through their bodies. 

Yao Muzixi was obviously a little panicked. They were not really here, what was here was just their 
illusion. 

"Xia Xifeng, what is going on?" Yao Muzixi looked at Xia Xifeng in shock and asked in confusion. 

Xia Xifeng looked at the two children who were drifting away, looked back at Yao Muzixi, and said 
with a faint smile: "Xier, in fact, we here don't really exist, we are just phantoms in this illusory 
world. 



film." 

Yao Muzixi's mouth widened in surprise. It turned out that they were not real people. 

"It is not so much that this world is not real, but that we do not actually exist. This world should be 

real, but everything in this world is the past and is real, and we are only in the future. 

People have come to this past time, so we do not really exist in this world. 

We are just an illusory existence in this world, we can see everything here, and everything that has 

ever existed here has no idea that we are spying on their lives." Xia Xifeng smiled and looked at 
Yao 

Mu Zixi said patiently, with deep eyes, drifting towards the figures of the two dolls that gradually 
disappeared in front of them. 

"Xia Xifeng, how do you know all this? You look so awesome!" Yao Muzixi looked at Xia Xifeng 
with admiration. Although what he said was a bit mysterious, it seemed to make sense. 

A faint smile appeared at the corner of Xia Xifeng's mouth, and she smiled slightly: "Actually, I also 
guessed, but I didn't guess blindly, but based on my reasoning." 

"Then, what should we do now?" Yao Muzixi looked at Xia Xifeng, wondering what to do next, 
continue to wander in this illusory space, or what to do? 

"Follow me." Xia Xifeng said and walked forward. Yao Muzixi followed behind him. He only felt 
that the scene in front of him seemed to have changed slightly. He felt that it was no longer as cold 

as before. 

Same, why is this? Could it be the reason in the heart? According to Xia Xifeng, everything here is 

real, but he is fake. The fake himself should not feel the cold. The so-called image comes from the 
heart, 

Of course, warmth and cold are also what the heart wants. 

After only a few steps, Xia Xifeng stopped. He stretched out his hand and gently reached forward, 
only to see one of Xia Xifeng's hands disappear in front of him. Yao Muzixi's eyes were stunned, 
and he looked at it with a look of horror. 

He looked at Xia Xifeng and said in shock: "Xia Xifeng, your hand is gone." 

Xia Xifeng just smiled lightly and said: "Fool, my hand is still there, but we can go to another 
place." 

After saying that, Xia Xifeng stretched out his hand, and sure enough, Xia Xifeng's hand appeared 
in front of Yao Muzixi again. Yao Muzixi looked at everything in front of him and felt a little 
incredible. 



Xia Xifeng reached out and took out a jade pendant from his clothes, leaned over to dig up the snow 
on the snow, and put the jade pendant there. He saw that the jade pendant was put into the snow, 

but only half of it was seen. 

Yao Muzixi squatted down, looked at Xia Xifeng, and asked in confusion: "What are you doing? This 

jade pendant was clearly good just now, but now it is only half of it? Just like your hand, it is 
missing. 

.” 

Xia Xifeng smiled proudly at Yao Muzixi and said, "It is still the complete jade pendant, but its 
other half is in another space." 

Yao Muzixi seemed to understand what he meant, nodded, smiled, and said, "Can we go to another 
dimension now?" 

Xia Xifeng nodded calmly, stood up, and tightened Yao Muzixi's hand. Then she stepped forward 
and saw a sea of flowers reflected in front of Yao Muzixi's eyes. 

"This place seems very familiar. I seem to have been here before." Yao Muzixi looked at everything 
in front of her and felt extremely surprised. How could everything here be so familiar? 

"You said you seem to have been here? Are you really sure you have been here?" Xia Xifeng looked 
at Yao Muzixi and asked curiously. This space is indeed a bit strange, but as long as they pay 

attention, they should still be able to figure it out. 

Know where you are going. 

"Yes, I seem to have dreamed about this place. Everything here is so familiar, so familiar." Yao 
Muzixi turned around and took a look at everything around here. It seemed, it seemed! The flowers 

here were blooming so beautifully. 

It's like a fairyland on earth. 

"Look ahead, there is a tree." Yao Muzixi pointed forward, and saw a large leafy tree not far away 

appearing in front of Yao Muzixi and Xia Xifeng. 

Xia Xifeng looked up and looked ahead, and sure enough, a big tree appeared out of thin air. 

"Xi'er, let's go over and take a look. We will definitely find something." Xia Xifeng said, pulling Yao 
Muzixi forward. 

Xia Xifeng and Yao Muzixi did not dare to relax at all, for fear that they would accidentally fall into 
another situation. 

When she came to the big tree, Yao Muzixi couldn't help but shed tears for some reason. Looking at 
the tree, she couldn't calm down. 



"What's wrong with you? Xi'er, why are you crying?" Xia Xifeng looked at Yao Muzixi anxiously, 
wondering why she was like this. 

"I feel so uncomfortable in my heart, as if this tree is my relative, my dearest and dearest person. I 
can't help but want to cry, I feel so uncomfortable!" Yao Muzixi said, tears in her eyes 

uncontrollably. 

I shed tears and looked at the tree intently. I carefully reached out my hand to touch the tree, and 
the tree seemed to have undergone some subtle changes. 

Xia Xifeng looked at Yao Muzixi, wondering what happened to her. She saw that the tree that Yao 
Muzixi had touched had changed. A soft white light emanated from the book. The tree actually 
emitted the white light. 

It shattered into pieces, and a strong white light stung their eyes. Xia Xifeng reached out to cover 
Yao Muzixi's eyes. 

The tree disappeared in an instant, and only a woman was seen standing in front of the two of 
them, with a faint smile on her face. Looking at Xia Xifeng and Yao Muzixi, the look in her eyes was 

extremely loving. The look was clearly the same as what was before her. 

Yao Muzixi looks exactly the same, yes. 
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The woman opened her eyes and looked at Yao Muzixi. The corners of her mouth were slightly 

raised, and she was as beautiful as a fairy from the Nine Heavens. 

"Xi'er, I am mother, don't be afraid, I will protect you." The woman's whole body was radiating 

this faint white light, and she stretched out her hand to hold Yao Muzi Xi in her arms. 

Mother? Xia Xifeng squinted her eyes and looked at the woman. She indeed looked exactly like 

Xi'er, but Xi'er's mother had died long ago. In this virtual space, her mother could not still be alive. 

Xia Xifeng reached out and took Yao Muzixi's hand. His eyes were fixed on Jiang Zixin, who was 
covered with illusory white shadows, and he felt that the expression on her face seemed a little 
strange. Xia Xifeng had an idea and pulled Yao Muzi 

Xi pulled out of the woman's arms. 

At this moment, Yao Muzixi had already passed out. Xia Xifeng held Yao Muzixi in her arms and 
looked up at the woman who looked exactly like Yao Muzixi. She saw that her face began to 
change. 

The pale face, with faint green eyes, the skin on the face seemed to fall off, it was so oozing. 



Sure enough, there is something wrong. Everything here cannot be believed. Xia Xifeng glanced at 
Yao Muzixi in his arms, and saw her looking at him with a strange smile on her face, and a strange 

smile overflowed from the corner of her mouth. Xia Xifeng was stunned. 

After a second, he quickly let go of the person he was holding. 

Countless women who looked exactly like Yao Muzixi appeared in front of Xia Xifeng, all looking at 

him with the same weird smile on their faces, surrounding him, and slowly approaching. 

Xia Xifeng looked at everything in front of her and felt worried in her heart. Where is Xi'er? Where 

has Xi'er gone? These are not the real Xi'er. 

She saw those women who looked exactly like Yao Muzixi, getting closer and closer to her. 

This place was so weird. Xia Xifeng subconsciously pulled out the sword from her waist. She felt a 
little inexplicably irritated. Why did these monsters turn into the appearance of her beloved 

woman and appear in front of her? Damn it. 

The moment Xia Xifeng pulled out the ice sword, he saw thousands of rays of light overflowing 

from the sword. In just an instant, the women surrounding Xia Xifeng disappeared. 

Xia Xifeng felt that everything in front of her had changed greatly, and this time the illusory space 
seemed to have become real. 

Yao Muzixi was sitting on an extremely luxurious jade chair, with his eyes slightly closed, as if he 
was asleep. Xia Xifeng took a step forward, and saw that the original road under his feet had 
turned into a circle. 

A pool of red, turbid blood. 

Xia Xifeng frowned, then flew up and jumped onto a stone on the opposite side. He was about to 
walk towards Yao Muzixi, when he saw many men in black appearing everywhere. They were said 
to be men in black, but they were not. 

They were some illusory figures. When they saw that Xia Xifeng was going that way, they quickly 

surrounded them. They forced Xia Xifeng into a blind corner. The figures in black seemed to have 
no faces. They were all dressed in black and had black cloaks on their heads. 

Covered, no one's face can be seen at all. 

Xia Xifeng took out the Ice Blade in his hand and swung it at the man in black clothes. The men in 

black who were chopped by the Ice Blade turned into ashes and disappeared in front of Xia Xifeng, 
but those men in black did not. 

More and more are emerging from the blood pool. 

The figure in black could not be chopped off completely, like a puppet possessed by magic, too 

gloomy. 



I saw a figure slowly transforming next to Yao Muzixi, and then it gradually became clear. It was a 
man wearing golden clothes, with a handsome face, and a sneer at the corner of his mouth, looking 

at the man who was still fighting there. 

Xia Xifeng. 

The man waved his hand, and all the men in black disappeared, and the blood pool also 

disappeared. Xia Xifeng looked up at the man in gold clothes, walked over, and said with a faint 
smile: "Who are you? 

Human? Why on earth do you want to capture Xi'er?" 

The man in golden clothes smiled faintly, glanced at Yao Muzixi, leaned down, pulled her hand up, 

and held Yao Muzixi in his arms. He turned around and hugged Yao Muzixi, 

Disappeared in front of Xia Xifeng's eyes. 

Xia Xifeng watched helplessly as the man hugged Yao Muzixi and disappeared before her eyes, and 
quickly followed him. However, when he walked to the jade chair, everything seemed to become 

misty again. The scene in front of him was extremely strange. 

Big changes are happening everywhere, the scenery in front of us is ever-changing, and there 
seems to be no intention of stopping. 

Xia Xifeng seemed unable to stop seeing everything in front of her eyes, and her head felt dizzy. 

Hua Tianze came from the blood realm to another space, and felt as if something was staring 

closely at him. But when he turned around, he found that there was nothing, only illusion and 
darkness. 

I saw the soul-gathering flute in my hand emitting a faint red light, which was slightly hot to the 
touch, but there was nothing at all here. I saw the same bright light not far away. Hua Tianze 
glanced ahead warily, and quickly 

Hiding behind a large boulder, I could only hear the sound of footsteps getting closer and closer not 

far away, but I couldn't see the man's back clearly. 

I don't know how long it took for the footsteps to gradually become clearer, but the same red light 

was stronger. When he felt that the man's back was getting closer and closer, Hua Tianze took out 
his own in vigilance. 

Soul Gathering Flute. 

He saw a sword lying in front of him. Hua Tianze blocked the attack of the sword with his flute. 

The two of them fought. In the darkness, nothing could be seen. The two were inseparable. 

Suddenly, Hua Tianze's eyes lit up and he saw the person in front of him clearly. He saw Ouyang 

Haonan standing opposite him with the sword in his hand. 



"Why is it you?" The moment Ouyang Haonan saw Hua Tianze, he was also stunned. It was a waste 
of energy to fight for so long that it was one of his own. 

"Why are you here? Where are Zi Xi and the others?" Hua Tianze looked at Ouyang Haonan, walked 
to Ouyang Haonan and asked softly. 

"Princess? Are you not with the princess? We seem to be separated. Why is this? It's so strange 

here." Ouyang Haonan looked at everything here, turned his head and glanced at Hua Tianze, and 
said casually 

. 

"It seems that we are the only ones who have come together!" Hua Tianze smiled faintly and 

glanced at Ouyang Haonan. They still have a deep fate, otherwise they would not meet each other 
every time. 

"Then why is this? Why can we be together every time?" Ouyang Haonan glanced at Hua Tianze 
with interest. 

Hua Tianze picked up his flute and placed it in front of Ouyang Haonan. A smile appeared on the 
corner of his mouth and said: "I think it's because of this. Do you still remember that time in 

Lanzhuang? Your Yiling Linghe 

My soul-gathering flute reacted, do you still remember what happened next?" 

Ouyang Haonan seemed to have remembered something and quickly took out the Yiling Ling from 
his waist. He glanced at the soul-gathering flute in Hua Tianze's hand and said, "It's the jade 

pendant around the princess's neck. 

It's in front of us. As long as we put the Yiling Order and the Soul-Gathering Flute together to react, 

I believe we will be able to find the princess soon." 

Hua Tianze nodded in agreement, gently picked up the Soul-Judging Flute in his hand and the 

Yiling Ling in Ouyang Haonan's hand, and then put them together, only to see that the Yiling Ling 
and the Soul-Judging Flute were floating in the air. 

In the sky, a strong red light emitted. 

I saw that the illusion around me had undergone tremendous changes and slowly disappeared. 

Xia Xifeng opened her eyes with difficulty, only to see the ice knife in her hand emitting a soft and 

faint light, which finally became extremely intense. The ice knife in her hand seemed to be filled 
with powerful energy, dragging 

Xia Xifeng's body rushed forward, but Xia Xifeng looked as if there was no road ahead. 

But for a moment, an extremely strong light stung Xia Xifeng's eyes, and everything in front of him 

became clear and real. The source of that strong light was really caused by the reaction between 
the Yiling Order and the Soul-Gathering Flute. 



Yes, only this time, even the Ice Blade reacted. 

The Ice Blade rushed forward fiercely. The temperature on the handle of the knife was rising. Xia 
Xifeng let go of his hand in pain. He saw the Ice Blade together with the Yiling Order and the Soul 
Gathering Flute in the air. 

Resonated. 

Hua Tianze and Ouyang Haonan were surprised when they saw Xia Xifeng's Ice Blade. They did not 
expect that the Ice Blade in his hand would actually resonate with the artifact in their hands this 

time. 

Ouyang Haonan walked to Xia Xifeng, glanced at him lightly, and said, "How did you get here? I 

thought the first one to come here would be the princess." 

"You mean Xi'er? Have you seen her? We were originally together, but it was so weird here that 

Xi'er was captured by them anyway." Xia Xifeng looked at Ouyang Haonan and said calmly. 

"You said the princess was captured? Is there anyone else here besides us?" Hua Tianze and 

Ouyang Haonan looked at each other and felt that it was indeed not simple here. 

"There are indeed other people here. I saw a man in gold clothes who took Xi'er away. When I 
rushed over to save Xi'er, they all disappeared again." Xia Xi 

Feng looked at everything here, and everything seemed real and not fake. Maybe they could find a 
way to crack this formation. If they couldn't even crack this virtual formation, it seemed a bit 
impossible to break the blood sacrifice. 

"Listen, there seems to be a voice approaching us. The voice seems to be getting closer and closer. 
It seems that it is not the voice of one person, but two people, no, three people. It is three people." 

Hua Tianze patiently 

I listened, but I still couldn't see any changes when I walked beside them, and I didn't see anyone 

like Xia Xifeng appear in front of them. 

There was a "pop" sound, like a cracking sound, and suddenly everything here became clear. There 
were no longer those strange illusions around, and Yao Muzixi suddenly appeared in front of a few 
people. 

Lying in the peripheral vision of the reaction of the three artifacts, his eyes were closed tightly. 
Only the jade pendant on his neck could be seen emitting a soft light, and something seemed to 

burst out of the jade, but there was no movement. 

. 

"It's Xi'er!" Xia Xifeng hurriedly ran over and wanted to hug Yao Muzixi, but a burst of bright light 

blocked him out, as if an extremely powerful barrier had been formed. 

. 
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"What's going on?" Xia Xifeng looked worried and stared straight in the direction of Yao Muzixi. 

"It's the artifact that reacted with the jade pendant on Zixi's neck." Hua Tianze looked in the 
direction of Yao Muzixi with a puzzled look. The jade pendant on her neck was so magical, it 

seemed like there must be something shocking hidden in it. 

's secret. 

A sneer came over, and Jiang Chiyan, dressed in red, was seen standing opposite a few people, 
looking at them, a smile overflowing from the corner of his mouth. Behind Jiang Chiyan was a 

woman dressed in white. 

"Since you like this place so much and insist on breaking in, then I really have to entertain you 

well." Jiang Chiyan glanced sideways at the three people opposite him, his voice was still so 
charming. He looked up again and looked at the other person. 

Yao Muzixi's eyes glowed brightly in the sky. 

"Jiang Chiyan, what do you mean by this?" Xia Xifeng stood up and looked at Jiang Chiyan. 

"Don't be confused by him. He is not the prince of King Jiang. Look behind him." Hua Tianze stood 

up quickly, pulled Ouyang Haonan to Xia Xifeng, and held Xia Xifeng's hand. 

"I said, brother, don't you even know your own brother?" Jiang Chiyan smiled lightly, with a strong 

smile in his eyes. He gently waved his hand to the woman behind him and said, "Yu Bi, go get it for 
me. 

Return the three artifacts and the jade pendant around the woman's neck." 

"Yes, Master." The woman in white behind Jiang Chiyan bowed respectfully and saluted Jiang 

Chiyan. 

Xia Xifeng raised his eyes and glanced behind Jiang Chiyan. Sure enough, there was something 
fishy. There was a pair of red wings behind him. Could it be a monster? He was not a human being, 
let alone Jiang Chiyan. By the way, he was just like the man in golden clothes. 

Why didn't I notice it? He also has a pair of red wings. 

Before Xia Xifeng and others could react, the woman in white flew up and jumped towards Yao 
Muzixi. Xia Xifeng and Hua Tianze felt that what they saw in front of them made them a little 
nervous. 

The world seemed to disappear in an instant, and a silvery white light filled this seemingly 
extremely narrow space. 



Yu Bi reached out to grab the three artifacts under Yao Muzixi's body. The moment her hand 
touched the ice knife, it was condensed by the cold air of the ice knife. Yu Bi groaned in pain. 

He must have never thought that this sword could be so powerful. 

, I was really careless. This time, as long as they can help their master obtain the Ice Blade among 
the five artifacts, they can escape from this endless dark blood prison. However, three artifacts 

unexpectedly appeared this time. How could they let it go? 

Such an excellent opportunity. 

Yu Bi hurriedly stepped back, looked behind Jiang Chiyan, and whispered: "My subordinates are 
incompetent and there is no way to get the ice knife!" 

The red dress emitted a dazzling light. Jiang Chiyan smiled faintly and looked at the woman 
floating in the air with a bright arc. It was really interesting. Such a lovely girl still had three 

artifacts that she wanted to become her own. 

Okay, it's not in vain that I have stayed in this blood prison of nothingness for a thousand years. If 

I can have such a beautiful woman as my companion in the future, what's the harm in not leaving 
this blood prison? 

The man smiled faintly and flew towards Yao Muzixi at an extremely fast speed. 

After seeing this, Xia Xifeng secretly thought that something was wrong. He was trying to trick 
Xi'er, but he didn't know what his purpose was. No, he had to stop him. 

In an instant, everyone present was stunned. They had never seen such a gorgeous scene. Between 
the lightning and flint, Yao Muzixi opened her eyes. The barrier around her condensed in an 
instant, covering her layer by layer. 

And Yao Muzixi inside the barrier was like a butterfly emerging from its cocoon, becoming 
transparent and light. 

I saw the man who looked exactly like Jiang Chiyan. The moment his hands touched the barrier 

around Yao Muzixi, strange changes occurred very quickly on his body. It was as if a layer of skin 
had been shed from his whole body. The clothes on his body 

The appearance changed into the image of another person in an instant. And that person's 
appearance was exactly the person Xia Xifeng saw in the void blood pool, and who kidnapped her. 

"Damn it, this woman!..." The man groaned, with a painful and ferocious expression on his face. He 
held his hands tightly in front of his chest, as if he had been seriously injured somewhere. 

"Master..." After seeing this, the expression on Yu Bi's face instantly became distorted, and she 
shouted worriedly. She flew up and wanted to help Dugu Quning, the Lord of the Blood Prison, who 

was already injured. 



Dugu Kanning glanced at Yu Bi, who was overestimating his own abilities. He stretched out a hand 
with difficulty and exerted some energy, and struck Yu Bi with a split palm. Yu Bi was hit by Dugu 

Kanning's palm and spit out a pool of blood. 

, her body took dozens of steps back. She didn't understand why the master did this. He was 

obviously injured, so why did he push her away? 

Xia Xifeng was completely opposite to Dugu Quning's situation. Not only was she not hurt by this 
barrier, but this barrier seemed to have a very mysterious power. It seemed that after entering this 
barrier, her whole body became light and infinitely powerful. 

It seems that my skill has been improved by more than one level. 

Xia Xifeng gently hugged Yao Muzixi who was slowly descending. Looking at her beautiful face, she 
couldn't help but feel happy. This feeling was probably the feeling of missing her. She had only 
been separated from her for such a while. 

, why do I feel like I am suddenly separated from the world? This feeling of longing is so profound. 

Yu Bi stood up with difficulty and walked in front of Lonely Qu Ning. A light blue light emitted 
from his hand, and a red moon-shaped silver-white dagger suddenly appeared in Yu Bi's hand. Yu 

Bi glanced at Lonely 

Qian Ning stabbed her wrist hard with the dagger in her hand, and blood suddenly overflowed 

from Yubi's hand. 

Lonely Ning Ning glanced at Yu Bi and said coldly: "Who told you to be so smart? I will never give 

up this opportunity. I must get out of this bloody prison." 

The blood on Yubi's hand was dripping down drop by drop, and her eyes were full of pain. She 

gritted her teeth and said stubbornly: "But Master, you are too seriously injured now, we can't 
fight them head-on." 

Lonely Ning Ning smiled lightly and said: "Don't say any more, I have made up my mind, and 
nothing can stop me from what I want to do." He raised his head and glanced at Yu Bi's hand, his 

eyes instantly turned blood red, like a 

Just like a bloodthirsty devil, it makes people shudder when they see it. 

Yubi knowingly put his blood-stained hands in front of Lonely Quning, looking at his face that had 
become ferocious due to the damage to his vitality. His heart ached for a moment, as he was just a 

wisp of dead soul. 

Fortunately, she has survived so far, all because of his loneliness and cohesion. Even if he dies 

again, so what, her life is his. 

There was a trace of embarrassment on Lonely Ning's distorted face, and his face was extremely 
pale. His originally handsome face had now become ghostly, and his eyes had sunk deep into their 
sockets due to excessive energy loss. 



"I know my blood hasn't healed you yet, but I just want you to get better, so I'll use my blood to 
heal you!" Yubi looked at Lonely and condensed, her eyes filled with perseverance. 

"Go away and leave me alone." There was a red light in Lonely Ning's eyes, like an angry lion. 

 


