
World Plot 1601 

Chapter 1601: 21.58 Fifth Violet Star - Repairing the Broken Star II 

 

Seeing their lovely children all falling from the sky as toddlers, Ye Xiajie and Hei Anjing were at first 

stunned, but the next moment they were delighted. It’s been a while since they saw their children this 

size. It seems that to avoid the destruction of a broken star, these four celestial-born gods can only 

come in their weakest state. 

 

 

Ye Jingxia, Ye Qinjing, Ye Jingmo, and Ye Anxia didn’t care about the reason they suddenly appeared 

here. Just the fact that their father and dad were here was enough for these toddlers to be joyful. 

 

 

After all, even though they can see and meet with their parents in the core region of the Nether System, 

they can’t stay with them for too long. These four badly miss their parents. 

 

 

"Papa!" 

 

 

"Daddy!" 

 

 

The four chubby babies hug their parents. They were so happy that they were crying. Hei Anjing’s eyes 

immediately soften; unlike the gentle eyes with passionate love he used to look at his beloved, his gaze 

towards his children is pampering and forgiving. 

 

 

"Did Xiao Jing, Xiao Mo, and Xiao An come here with your elder brother Qin?" asked the God of 

Destruction with a mellow and soft voice. 

 



 

Ye Jingxia answered, "We were playing with Dage when we felt Uncle Juejue’s aura. The last time that 

happened, Gege descended to meet father and dad, so we clung on to Gege to come over with him. As 

expected, dad and father are here." 

 

 

"Moreover, I’ve enhanced our transfer. Even though most of our powers were restricted, I protected my 

brothers and sister on the way!" The second son of the Ye family proudly stated. 

 

 

Hei Anjing kissed his second son on the cheeks. 

 

 

"Good job, Xiao Jing! As expected, my son!" Continue reading stories on NovelBin.Côm 

 

 

Giggles~ 

 

 

The sounds of Ye Jingxia’s shy giggles echo in the area. 

 

 

Ye Qinjing, who was called, knew that his dad might need his help. That’s why Uncle Jue had suddenly 

summoned him through space teleportation. It just so happened that his siblings were with him when 

that happened, and in the split second, before he disappeared, the three jumped and hugged him like a 

koala would do to a tree. That’s why they were all transferred together. 

 

 

"Dad, do you need my help?" The God of Time, Ye Qinjing, asked. 

 

 



Hei Anjing said, "Yes, Xiao Qin. Help Daddy reverse the time in this world. Of course, there is no need to 

be involved with the ones that are alive." 

 

 

"I can do it. Dad, please put me down," Ye Qinjing said. 

 

 

Ye Jingxia said, "I want to go down as well, Daddy!" 

 

 

"Alrighty~," said Hei Anjing as he gently placed his sons to the ground per request. 

 

 

Beside them, the twins carried by the God of Void also said the same things as their brothers. 

 

 

"Us too! Papa, put us down, please~" said Ye Jingmo. 

 

 

Ye Anxia didn’t say anything though and just jumped down. This naughty princess did this without 

thinking much. Almost forgetting the fact that she is now a toddler who can only crawl compared to her 

elder brothers. 

 

 

After all, the babies were on the ground, under the domain of their daddy, and the restrictions on them 

were cut off. They’ve started growing at a fast pace and started looking like young adults. Especially the 

God of Time, who immediately becomes an adult man who is not only handsome but also looks so much 

like the God of Void and the God of Destruction. 

 

 



If Ye Jingxia looks more like his daddy, Ye Qinjing looks more like his father. Though with a more gentle 

touch than his expressionless father, who only smiles for his dad. As for the twins, they look like 

teenagers who are barely adults, even so, one couldn’t deny the exquisite features these two inherited 

from their parents. 

 

 

The God of Time overlaps his domain with his dad’s domain. After all, this white domain cannot be 

removed for now as it’s the only thing holding up this broken world. 

 

 

Everyone watches as countless runs of time and clocks appear around the star. Their eyes especially 

linger on the three huge clocks, which represent the past, present, and future. 

 

 

The last clock was broken with countless cracks on it and even moved with creaking sounds. This clock 

represents the future of this world. It shows that the future of the star they are currently in is almost 

nonexistent. 

 

 

The clock in the middle turns white and it stops moving. There are also cracks at the edges, but as if 

something was preventing it from spreading, it halted everything, including the current timeline. This 

represents the present timeline. The reason this clock turned white was because of the effects of Hei 

Anjing’s domain, which held the destruction of this broken star. 

 

 

As for the first clock, it looks normal, and it’s moving normally. This is the clock that represents that past 

timeline. 

 

 

The God of Time, Ye Qinjing, destroyed the clocks that represent the present and the future, which 

made the world turn black and white. Aside from the gods in the area, the whole world, the angels, the 

demons, and the humans were affected, and the time on this star stopped completely. 

 



 

Everyone who had experienced it for the first time was amazed. The God of Void is calm though, as he 

had experienced this once when he asked his son to remove the time of the world connected to his 

wife’s incarnation before. 

 

 

Lord God An Liang comments, "The domain of time is truly amazing. It can stop everything from moving 

and even Gods can be affected. Well, those who possess immortality like your family don’t seem to be 

affected by it. Xiao An’s Mo bloodline was shared with you and is inherited by your children. That’s why 

you all possessed an immortal physique." 

 

 

"Don’t complain. Just the fact that you can descend into a lower world like this without restrictions is 

thanks to your wife’s full compatibility with space. Even the Divine Laws couldn’t affect you as he 

isolated your presence in another dimension despite existing in this world at this moment. Even my 

children were restricted the moment they descended," said the God of Void. 

 

 

The two of them looked at their wives, who were still talking to each other about how to contact the 

Sovereign of Life and Death, Mo Baojun. They didn’t even know that their husbands were looking at 

them like there were some little monsters outside of anyone’s control. 

 

 

Lord God An Liang whispered, "We are married into a good family." 

 

 

"Mine is the best," retorted the God of Void. 

 

 

All of a sudden, there is a commotion among the children behind them. While Ye Qinjing was about to 

replicate the clocks of the past to create a clock of the present and the future, an unknown energy 

slipped out from the clock of the past. 

 



 

"Woa~ what a pretty color~," said Princess Anxia, who is trying to touch the silver aura coming out from 

the clock that signifies the past timeline of this world. 

 

 

Her twin brother held her back from touching the silver aura as he felt a dangerous feeling coming from 

it. 

 

 

"Don’t touch it! That thing is dangerous. Dage, Erge, you too! Don’t let it touch you!" shouted Ye Jingmo. 

 

 

Among the four siblings, the one who is the most sensitive to danger is Ye Jingmo. Ye Qinjing and Ye 

Jingxia, whom the silver aura is approaching, also dodge it. However, as if this silver aura had eyes, it 

chases after the three children as if playing with them. For some reason, it had no intention of harming 

them at all. 

 

 

"Children!" An Liang shouted in worry as the other adults also noticed what was happening. 

 

 

When Ye Xiajie and An Liang saw this scene, they immediately went to save the children together with 

the two wardens. However, Ye Jingmo felt the danger had intensified as the adults came over. 

 

 

"NO! DON’T COME OVER!!" Ye Jingmo shouted. 

 

 

The two wardens reacted on time and backed away instinctively. They can feel Ye Jingmo’s fear, not 

towards that silver aura but fear because he is afraid they will be harmed. The God of Void didn’t 

hesitate to go to his children, as he felt that the silver aura wouldn’t harm him. However, it’s a different 

case for Lord God An Liang. 



 

 

As soon as the silver aura noticed the presence of An Liang, it completely changed. From a playful 

approach to deadly. 

 

 

Ye Qinjing and Ye Jingxia shouted, "Uncle Liang!!!" 

 

 

The silver aura turns into sharp fangs that surround Lord God An Liang. Just as he was to be attacked 

from all sides, Hei Anjing’s voice echoed in the area. His words were full of power and authority. 

 

 

"Do not move!" commanded the God of Destruction. 

 

 

Everything within the domain was frozen by the power of his authority. The God of Destruction walks 

towards the silver fangs around An Liang and absorbs them. 

 

 

Once it was completely absorbed, he voiced another authority. 

 

 

"You are now free to move," commanded Hei Anjing. 

 

 

His husband and cousin, Hei Jue, appeared beside him. They asked him worriedly about the existence of 

the silver aura. 

 

 



Ye Xiajie, who had seen this kind of aura, guessed in his heart. 

 

 

"Isn’t this similar to those flowers before?" asked the God of Void. 

 

 

Hei Jue, the God of Space, asked, "What kind of flower is that dangerous?" 

 

 

"This is chaos energy. For some reason, the power of chaos is becoming out of control. I thought all of 

the chaos energy of this world was all that Michael has, but it seems it is hiding in the past timeline," 

said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

The children all went to their sides and noticed that the silver aura was still coming from the clock of the 

past within the domain of Ye Qinjing, the God of Time. 

 

 

Lord God An Liang said, "How powerful is chaos energy that it can still move within other people’s 

domain?" 

 

 

"Chaos exists everywhere. It’s the most natural thing that gives birth to both life and death. It is 

compatible with all kinds of elements and domains," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Hei Jue asked, "Are you going back to the past and taking the chaos energy in it?" 

 

 

"Yes, it will be dangerous to let it be," answered Hei Anjing. 



 

 

Ye Xiajie held his hands and said, "I’m going with you." 

 

 

"Alright." Hei Anjing agreed to bring Ye Xiajie with him as he journeyed back to the past. 

Chapter 1602: 21.59 Fifth Violet Star - Hei Anjing’s Parents 

 

However, before the couple could make the final preparations, their children all went to their side, 

holding on to them. Obviously, they did not allow themselves to be left behind again just when they met 

their parents. 

 

 

Seeing this, Hei Anjing had no other choice but to agree. 

 

 

"Alright. Our whole family is going." 

 

 

Hei Jue was the first one to disagree. "No! Isn’t chaos energy dangerous? Can your children even bear 

that energy if they are attacked by it?" 

 

 

"Jue-ge, don’t worry. Their compatibility with chaos energy had been enhanced as their bloodline 

resonated with me. Xia is also alright; half of my life is shared with him," Hei Anjing stated. "That’s why 

chaos energy was chasing them as it felt that they could be absorbed by them." 

 

 

Hei Jue said, "Okay, I believe you. Return as soon as possible. We will try to repair what can be repaired 

while you are gone." 

 



 

"It’s just that the time stops and this white domain might disappear as you and Xiao Qin are both gone. 

Can you at least make a skill scroll for it?" Lord God An Liang said. 

 

 

"Can," said Hei Anjing as he nodded his head the same as his eldest son, the God of Time. 

 

 

Creating a skill scroll takes time. However, with the God of Time around, waiting time can instantly be 

done. Two scrolls were passed to Hei Jue to handle. Each possesses two different kinds of power that 

keep this star intact. After that, Ye Qinjing finished creating the door that allows one to visit the past 

timeline. 

 

 

"Dad, the door to the past is open," said Ye Qinjing. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie suddenly stopped his family and said, "Wait a moment. I will make it so we can sense our 

location through blood. I will heighten our blood connection." 

 

 

The God of Void used blood elements to intensify the connection of their bloodline. So, even if they get 

separated from them, they will easily find each other. Everyone felt their blood boil for a moment, and 

they felt a strong connection to one another. The strongest connection they get is from their parents, 

which delighted Ye Qinjing, who was reborn to finally become a real family with the Ye family. 

 

 

Ye Qinjing smiled, "I like this feeling." 

 

 

The God of Void pats his head and says, "When we get back to Vearth, let’s check your compatibility 

with the Blood Elements. If you have an affinity with it, I will teach you blood arts." 



 

 

"Okay, father," said Ye Qinjing. 

 

 

The God of Destruction looked at his other children, who were full of mischief as they were young. He is 

especially looking at Ye Jingxia and Ye Anxia. Ye Jingmo was separated from these two, as this child is 

lazy by nature but also cautious. He won’t do things that will cause him harm. 

 

 

On the other hand, Ye Jingxia, who did as he wished as long as it was interesting. It can be said that he 

got this nature from his dad, Hei Anjing. The only difference is that Ye Jingxia isn’t so powerful yet to do 

as he wanted, and his immortal physique is only half what the God of Destruction possessed. 

 

 

"Xiao Mo, go to your papa and dage’s side," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

After Ye Jingmo went to the other side, Ye Jingxia and Ye Anxia flinched when they saw their dad in front 

of them. They knew that the two of them were troublemakers, and compared to their patient elder 

brother or their lazy but smart third brother, the two of them were reckless. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "Xiao Jing, Xiao An, you will listen to daddy’s rules, won’t you? If you broke Daddy’s 

rules, I will never bring you out to play again. Tell me what Daddy’s rules are; I told you both before." 

 

 

Ye Jingxia and Ye Anxia started telling the rules they promised to follow. 

 

 

"Do not do bad things!" 



 

 

"Do not take away things without asking." 

 

 

"Don’t follow strangers." 

 

 

"Don’t put yourself in danger." 

 

 

"Always protect yourself." 

 

 

"Don’t break divine laws without preparation or a good reason." 

 

 

While the second son and the youngest daughter are stating the house rules their daddy has placed on 

their heads, others feel that without these rules these two troublemakers will accidentally destroy the 

past timeline. 

 

 

So, Ye Qinjing can only add, "Dad, tell them not to get too involved with the karma of the past timeline. 

Once so many things change in the past, it would also affect the present and the future timelines I will 

make through this past timeline." 

 

 

"Listen to your older brother. Act as bystanders. Do not get involved with anyone in the past timeline. 

Do you two understand?" Hei Anjing asked. 

 



 

Ye Jingxia and Ye Anxia saluted like good babies and said, "Yes, sir!" 

 

 

The God of Destruction, Hei Anjing, said, "One last thing. I will give you a major blessing as the God of 

Destruction. So when you accidentally see the chaos energy and fall in it, you will be able to absorb it to 

strengthen yourself. However, don’t be greedy. Absorb only you can absorb; as for the rest, pack it up." 

 

 

"Pack it up!" The children all agreed to this act of leaving no treasure behind. 

 

 

On the sidelines, those who were left behind were watching the Ye family’s interaction. They look happy 

and doting on this family. 

 

 

Hei Jue even commented, "Why do they look like they are going out for a picnic or some kind of 

treasure-hunting event? Isn’t Chaos Energy supposed to be a dangerous power?" 

 

 

Pfft! 

 

 

No one actually denied the words of the God of Space, as they also saw the scene of Hei Anjing 

reminding the children of some house rules and Ye Jingxia preparing food for the children in the corner, 

looking like a preparation for a family outing. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie passed the things he prepared for their four children. This includes not only food but also 

weapons and protective artifacts. 

 



 

After all preparations are made, the whole family is good to go. Hei Anjing looked back and told his 

cousin and the rest who would stay. 

 

 

"We will be back soon!" 

 

 

"Have fun!" 

 

 

Everyone watches the family walk past the door that leads to the past timeline. The family of six 

disappeared into it, leaving the rest of them behind. After the Ye family left, everyone who was left was 

led by Hei Jue. 

 

 

Actually, it was his husband who had the highest authority in the group, but with how the men 

connected to Hei, Mo, and Ye being henpecked husbands, the highest authority will always be with their 

wives. 

 

 

Hei Jue said, "Let’s finish the rest of the repair while they are out there cleaning up the mess in the past. 

Let’s start repairing the terrain and nature. Then create a new set of heavenly laws and allow that 

protector of their enter reincarnation." 

 

 

"Are those things still alive?" asked Lord God An Liang. 

 

 

He was talking about the broken fragments of the orb, which are the remnant parts of this world’s 

heavenly laws. Moreover, even though the power of chaos in Michael was absorbed and his body was 

killed, it seems his soul was spared instead. 



 

 

It is just that during rebirth he will be a new person without connection to the Ancient God Hunluan, as 

the God of Destruction cut his fate with his origin and replaced it with the power of this world. 

 

 

Zhi Yue and Zhi Yang picked up the remnants of both the heavenly laws and Archangel Michael. Lord 

God An Liang, who handles souls, is helping them with soul repair. Everyone worked together to 

recreate a new heavenly law and repair Archangel Michael’s soul. 

 

 

As for the two wardens and the black dragon, Roi, they started to repair the terrain together. They 

smashed all broken buildings to nothing and planted trees and other things. 

 

 

Hei Jue, on the other hand, is still trying to figure out how to contact the sovereign god of life and death. 

Just like before, contact with this sovereign is cut off midway. 

 

 

"What is happening with the sovereign? He would usually answer any contact when Xiao Jing’er’s name 

is mentioned. Something is weird. I should ask Uncle Sian about it," Hei Jue mumbles. 

 

 

Since the Sovereign of Life and Death, Mo Baojun, cannot be contacted, he had no other choice but to 

ask for help from the elders. The God of Punishment, Hei Sian, is his biological uncle and also Hei 

Anjing’s father, who was married to the God of Judgement, Mo Yue, the elder brother of Mo Baojun. 
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If there is someone else who can contact the sovereign of life and death, it can only be his family. Hei 

Sian instantly picked up Hei Jue’s attempt to call him through the space portal. 

 

 

A handsome, mature man who looks a bit like Hei Jue and more like Hei Anjing appeared before the 

space portal. His long blackish-green hair was untied behind him, looking smooth and silky. A terrifying 

element of space surged from his side, immediately widening the small portal Hei Jue made. 

 

 

Suddenly a couple appeared before him; one was someone who possessed the same phoenix-shaped 

eyes as Hei Anjing. The only difference is that this man’s aura might be cold but gentler than that of Hei 

Anjing. He looks like a scholar who is two-faced. 

 

 

Beside him is a man with a dangerous aura and scent of poison coming from him. The space elements 

under his control were also being taken away. This shows how powerful this man’s control over space is. 

 

 

The ones who appeared were the parents of Hei Anjing: his father, Hei Sian, and his dad, Mo Yue. The 

God of Punishment and the God of Judgement were the first-generation rulers of the Nether Prison. But 

they retired after Hei Anjing grew up and Ye Xiajie had taken over the prison as the only disciple of the 

God of Punishment. 

 

 

"Jue’er, it’s rare for you to call us. Is something up?" Mo Yue asked. He is as friendly as ever. 

Chapter 1603 21.60 Fifth Violet Star - A Talk of the Past. 

 

As soon as the communication space portal was connected to the target, a mature and same-sex couple 

appeared before Hei Jue's eyes. These are Hei Anjing's parents. His father is from the Hei Clan, and his 

dad is from the Mo Clan. Both were from prestigious clans and are quite famous for their strengths and 

fame. 

 

 



The God of Punishment, Lord Hei Sian, is the maker of the Space Teleportation portals in Vearth as well 

as the space routes connected to the lower realms. However, because he was chosen as one of the first-

generation rulers of Nether Prison, his divine title ended up becoming the God of Punishment instead of 

Space. 

 

 

Instead, the divine title of the God of Space was inherited by his little brother's only son, Hei Jue, who is 

also from the Hei Clan, which is famous for being a family loved by space elements. 

 

 

On the other hand, Mo Yue, the eldest among the descendants, was given the divine title of God of 

Judgement, thanks to his fairness and methodicism when it came to helping his husband punish the 

prisoners. 

 

 

In fact, his other divine title is the God of Wisdom. He is the creator of the machine that can merge even 

God's genes to artificially make children between two divinities. After all, it is very hard for Gods, 

Goddesses, and the divinities in the upper realm to give birth to children. 

 

 

Children were weaker beings that couldn't easily bear the pure and thick qi in Vearth. That's why getting 

children as divine beings is almost a miracle. That's why Mo Yue created a machine to merge genes and 

artificially create children from those genes. 

 

 

Actually, the first successful godchild born from this invention was none other than their son, Hei Anjing. 

It was because of this that the God of Destruction was born with the ability to have full control over 

space and ice elements. 

 

 

Space element affinity inherited from his father's side, the Hei Clan, and Ice element affinity from his 

dad's side, the Mo Clan. This is actually one of the reasons why he is overpowering compared to a 

natural-born godchild. 

 



 

The God of Judgement speaks, "Jue'er, it's rare for you to call us? Is something up?" Mo Yue asked. He is 

as friendly as ever. 

 

 

But only those who knew these two well wouldn't think of that; this is the couple that almost destroyed 

the Hei Clan when they kidnapped Hei Anjing as a baby before. That was also the event Ye Jieye, the first 

God of Void, died, and it was to save baby Hei Anjing from his kidnappers. 

 

 

Actually, at that time, the God of Void was greatly weakened, as he had never once returned to his 

domain, even once after coming out. There was no way to recharge his divinity, and his power got 

weaker under the sun. 

 

 

Adding the fact that he fought with the one he calls the Tyrant God, Sovereign Mo Baojun, after being 

mistaken for a kidnapper before he found baby Hei Anjing. It was no wonder he ended up dying after 

fighting old-generation gods from both the Hei Clan and the Ye Gui Race who came to betray him, their 

creator. 

 

 

Back to the present timeline... 

 

 

Hei Jue, this God of Space, who failed to contact Sovereign Mo Baojun, had no other choice but to ask 

his senior for help. The moment his uncle, Hei Sian, and his uncle's wife, Lord Mo Yue, appeared, Hei Jue 

became more polite and well-mannered. 

 

 

"Greetings to Uncle Yue and Uncle Sian. Jue had something to ask for help. This is actually a request 

from Xiao Jing'er which Jue had failed to fulfill," said the God of Space. 

 

 



Hei Sian says, "A request from my son? What is it about? He would have contacted us directly if that's 

the case." 

 

 

"Actually, Uncle. Xiao Jing'er was away to clean up some chaos energy somewhere, and his request was 

actually for Lord Mo Baojun. It's a resurrection scroll for the lower realm world," Hei Jue said. 

 

 

Mo Yue interjected and said, "But you couldn't contact Baobao, is that it?" 

 

 

"Yes, Uncle Yue. I've already tried contacting Lord Mo Baojun even using Xiao Jing'er's name, and usually 

he would immediately respond as long as Xiao Jing'er's name is mentioned. But this time, all attempts 

for communication were cut off," said Hei Jue. 

 

 

Mo Yue said, "That's normal. Lately, Baobao has been staying in the Cloud Palace in the Ancient Realm. 

The God of Origin had some kind of business with him, so it would definitely not be possible to contact 

him at this time." 

 

 

The God of Judgement was looking through their couple's space inventory looking for a resurrection 

scroll or something similar in use. He pulled out a small altar full of life energy. 

 

 

Mo Yue asked his husband, "Darling, this thing should be enough to resurrect beings of a lower-grade 

star, right?" 

 

 

"Jue'er, what level is that star you are in before it becomes broken?" asked Hei Sian. 

 

 



Hei Jue said, "It was recorded as a B-class star; however, Xiao Jing'er said since it was used as a trap 

world, it might be even higher originally." 

 

 

"Then this resurrection altar should be enough; it can be used to worlds graded as S-class or lower. Just 

make sure to make a proper record of its use and pass it to Baojun. He needs to record it after all," said 

Hei Sian. 

 

 

Mo Yue asked, "So, how is the situation of our son? It's been a while since we saw him as that husband 

hid him in his domain. The abyss or void is not a nice place for any kind of gods. Even Siwang didn't like 

staying in that place." 

 

 

"Um, as far as I see it, it seems that Xiao Jing'er is almost healed. He can already leave the void and 

descend to the lower realm. It is just that there is a sudden fluctuation in chaos erupting. Normally, this 

energy would merge with the world and help it get stronger," Hei Jue responded. 

 

 

Mo Yue thought of chaos energy, which only the family can control. Even if his son Hei Anjing had 

stronger control over it, the Mo Family could control it as well. This means all other descendants of the 

Mo family can control it. 

 

 

The God of Judgement said, "If it's the problem of Chaos energy, it should be resolved by our clan. I will 

send Baobao's children to help absorb it and also send our familiars out to protect it until a Mo family 

member comes to retrieve it. The problem is..." 

 

 

"Countless worlds. Even if we got some of our clan's familiars back, it still wouldn't be enough as the Mo 

clan's descendants aren't that many as well. Moreover, it is not an energy that can be handled so easily," 

said Hei Sian. 

 



 

Hei Jue asked, "Is the chaos energy that dangerous?" 

 

 

"It's pure energy, which makes it attractive. However, its effect is too powerful. Except for the Mo Clan 

born from Chaos itself and the other people born from the remnant wisp souls of the Ancient God of 

Chaos and the World Eater who were born with affinity for it, ordinary people or gods will become 

insane and become a fallen that only think about endless war and destruction," explained Mo Yue. 

 

 

Frowning, Hei Jue asked, "Then can the chosen other half of a Mo Clan's descendants gain an affinity for 

it?" 

 

 

"It's possible. Xiajie and Siwang explained to us the advantages of the marriage imprint for the 

completion of the Trial of Marriage. Sharing life, skills, and everything. This includes affinity, physique, 

and even domains. That's why most of our family wanted to complete that trial as well. My sister had 

descended to the lower realm to complete it. Once she is back, it will be our turn," Mo Yue said. 

 

 

Hei Sian asked, "Are you asking because Xiao Jing brought Xia with him? If it's him, then even if he isn't 

completely compatible, there is no problem. Isn't his original origin something to do with the World 

Eater? He is born with an affinity to synchronize with it. As long as he doesn't overdo it, he won't go 

crazy." 

 

 

"Don't worry about them. As long as Jing'er is with them, even if that boy is careless with his life, it 

would be impossible for him to die. Don't you know how meticulous your cousin is? The last time Jing'er 

lost control was only when he recalled that boy's death after growing up. If not for him meeting his 

reincarnation in Vearth, Jing'er would have stayed on the battlefield until all his emotions died," Mo Yue 

said. 

 

 



"That's why we are truly grateful when they met each other again in Vearth. Even if that boy carelessly 

killed himself in his second life or they got separated for a long time, they would always find each other. 

Aren't they still together in the end?" The God of Judgement said. 

 

 

Hei Jue couldn't deny these worlds. If there is someone who has seen the tribulation between Hei Anjing 

and Ye Xiajie, from the beginning to the end, it was him. 

 

 

He had seen his cousin go over countless worlds, trying his man's soul traces. He had also witnessed the 

execution of countless worlds because they were involved with the Ye Gui race that caused Ye Xiajie's 

death. If not for Sovereign Mo Baojun talking to his cousin, Hei Anjing would still be wandering in worlds 

and battlefields just to ease the pain of loss in his heart. 

 

 

It was for this reason that Mo Baojun and Shen Siwang initiated the Trial of Resurrection for Ye Xiajie 

and prevented Hei Anjing from going insane. After all, the tribulation between the two is deemed 

complete. They are finally together and can go home. As for the remaking trial of resurrection, it can be 

completed by them together as before. 

 

 

Hei Jue responded, "Yes. They've walked the long way and still ended up being together in the end." 

Chapter 1604 21.61 Fifth Violet Star - Past Timeline 

 

Walking past the door that leads to the past timeline of the world they are in, they are welcomed by a 

world that hasn't been completely modernized. Where heaven is the strongest faction, hell is only used 

as a punishment pool, and the human world is only made up of forests and primitive living. 

 

 

Also, as expected, they all split up and disappeared in this timeline. Using divine senses in this place is 

impossible, as this is only a part of history that has already happened and could no longer change. 

Except for some variables that exist in all timelines as present, they can cause changes. Or if the God of 

Time makes his move to make some changes in history. 

 



 

God's time is almost eternal; thus, the past, present, and future didn't matter to them. As long as a wisp 

of their soul exists, it is possible to exist forever. This is especially true for those who possess immortal 

physiques like the Mo Family. 

 

 

The only clan that can exist in any timeline. Regardless of past, present, and future, they remain the 

same as they represent the current or the present. Like how chaos can exist in any realm, any timeline, 

and any world. Because the Mo Clan is the strongest descendant born from the Ancient God of Chaos 

remnant. 

 

 

Hei Anjing woke up alone in heaven. He was floating above that cloud palace he first appeared into 

before. However, there is no throne and just an altar. On this altar is a man whose face was covered in a 

white glow, and in front of him are six white eggs, and there is even one that is bigger than the rest and 

is golden in color. 

 

 

The man whose face was covered in light was the humanoid form of the Heavenly Laws of this world. 

However, this one isn't born with a full ego and only exists to follow the world plot planned for this 

world. The God of Destruction is now witnessing the birth of the Archangels. 

 

 

{B'rn from my own flesh and blood. Did blessed by the holy elements. Did create from all the pure things 

in the world. Beings to lead my own heavenly legion. Awaken, my own children! } 

 

 

Translation: [Born from my flesh and blood]. Blessed by the holy elements. Created from all the pure 

things in the world. Beings to lead my heavenly legion. Awaken, my children!] 

 

 

Rays of golden lights fell on these eggs, and among the six eggs, the golden and the largest one attracted 

the most holy aura. Just as the heavenly laws were celebrating this event. An unknown ray of silver light 

came falling down from the sky, overwhelming the holy elements, making them cry and run away. 



 

 

{What kind of energy is silv'r? Nay! How can thee target this l'rd's children!? I won't allow thee harm 

those folk!! } 

 

 

Translation: [What kind of energy is silver? No! How can you target this lord's children!? I won't let you 

harm them!!] 

 

 

The heavenly laws were at first frightened by the energy. However, seeing it was targeting its children, it 

utilized all of its power to block it for them. Regardless of it being an existence created by the world, 

even though it doesn't gain much ego to give birth to its own personality, its feelings for his children 

made him unique as well. 

 

 

Hei Anjing, the God of Destruction, immediately recognized that silver aura as the chaos energy and 

instantly erased his presence in this timeline and masked his husband's and children's auras as well 

through blood connection. 

 

 

The chaos energy is intelligent; it halts for a split second as if attracted by something. It split up looking 

for the presence that attracts it and, on the other hand, still wanted to go to the soul that had the 

greatest compatibility with it. 

 

 

This time it was blocked by the rules of this world. Compared to it, it was no different than an ant. 

However, it chose not to affect it, as the moment the will of this world is affected, something would 

come to eliminate or take him away. It won't mind being taken by a chaos-born creature. 

 

 

However, it didn't want to be taken away by that man's reincarnations. It didn't want to create another 

abomination that almost caused the destruction of all living beings. 



 

 

{Stand ho! Whatev'r thou art, leaveth mine own children high-lone! } 

 

 

Translation: [Stop! Whatever you are, leave my children alone!] 

 

 

However, the silver light ignores the words of the heavenly laws passing through him, injuring his soul. 

That silver energy entered the huge golden egg. Under this light, the one soul split into two parts and 

was later called Lucifer and Michael. The twin archangels. 

 

 

The God of Destruction watches the scene with calmness, ignoring the emotional scenes unfolding 

before him. Even when the heavenly laws were determined to sacrifice themselves to protect his 

archangels or when the eggs containing unborn angels were attacked, he remained as a bystander 

watching. After all, it is easier to capture the chaotic energy when it hosts something. 

 

 

Seeing the chaos energy hosting the body of the angels inside the egg, he was surprised to see that most 

of the energy of chaos ended up being sealed in the body of the child with villain destiny. Only a bit 

remains in the angel soul full of light. 

 

 

The heavenly law was injured by it and didn't immediately take his life. To keep his children safe he 

ordered them to be safely placed back in the angel's nest for incubation 

 

 

. 

 

 

At this moment, Hei Anjing understood everything. 



 

 

"No wonder. The chaos energy in Archangel Michael is too little. Most of it had nested within the body 

of Lucifer. But the original body of Lucifer becomes Xia's vessel, which means..." 

 

 

The God of Destruction hurriedly looked for his beloved, knowing that he was in danger. He left the area 

flying in the direction where his husband was. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Meanwhile, somewhere in the world of this past timeline. The four children ended up falling into one 

space and once again becoming toddlers. They fell into the nest of angel eggs. 

 

 

"I've become a chibi again." Ye Jingxia looked at his small hands and looked around to see his siblings. Ye 

Qinjing immediately checked on the younger twins. 

 

 

Ye Qinjing asked, "Momo, Anan, are you hurt somewhere? Let me see." 

 

 

"Dage, I'm alright. I'm not hurt," said Ye Jingmo. 

 

 

Ye Anxia, on the other hand, was holding on to her butt with tears on her chubby face. 

 

 



"Gugu, Anan's butt hurts. It hit something. Wuwu~" Ye Anxia said about bawling. 

 

 

Her elder brothers surrounded her in panic. Ye Qinjing only excels in time elements and only recently 

learned his compatibility of blood and ice elements. However, he can use healing elements. Ye Jingxia is 

the same. He excels in ice, darkness, and space elements, but like his elder brother, he can't use light 

elements. 

 

 

After all, their parents don't lean on that element, and even Ye Xiajie was only able to use a bit of light 

elements thanks to his brother, Shen Siwang's blessing given to him. 

 

 

Ye Jingmo unexpectedly was born with all elements. His parents couldn't understand why, but even 

though he was born to control all elements, he didn't have a good affinity with all elements. He still 

excels more in light and darkness elements. 

 

 

"An, don't cry. I will heal it. It won't hurt anymore," said Ye Jingmo to his twin sister. 

 

 

On the other hand, the princess excels in fire and ice elements. She can use both the white flames and 

crimson ice. A white flame is a flame with cold elements. Crimson ice is an ice that can burn things. 

These are both uniquely mutated elements. Because of this, she was born with two personalities. Hot-

headed one and cold-hearted one. 

 

 

Ye Jingmo smiled and said, "Okay, all heal. Try standing up, An." 

 

 

Ye Anxia wipes her tears and stands up under her siblings' gaze. But the moment she stood up, a spear 

made of white flames appeared in her hands. 



 

 

"How dare you hurt me!? I will destroy you!" shouted Ye Anxia, and she used the spear that appeared in 

her hand to attack the thing that caused her butt to hurt. 

 

 

Everyone tried to stop her, seeing her sudden change in personality. Though they are used to it, they 

couldn't let Anxia cause commotion in this timeline. 

 

 

Ye Qinjing said, "A-Ah! Calm down, our princess!!" 

 

 

It was already too late, and her spear had long hit a familiar-looking golden egg. 

 

 

Dang~ 

 

 

Her spear was blocked, and she was almost sent flying. Her brothers caught her before falling to the 

ground. Looked at her worriedly. The white spear in her hand faded, and she once again started crying 

and hugging her brothers, clamoring about being bullied by a huge egg. 

 

 

The huge egg in front of them glowing in powerful holy energy and light elements, Ye Qinjing and Ye 

Jingxia stood before their younger siblings and created a barrier to protect them. 

 

 

They were quite lucky that this golden light had no intention of harming them. Instead, under this light, 

they felt warm and calm. 

 



 

Ye Jingxia looked confused and said, "Dage, this thing doesn't seem to intend to harm us. However, how 

can it see us? We aren't supposed to exist in this timeline and only came over as passerbyers." 

 

 

Ye Qinjing observed the huge golden egg in front of them and said, "Something in this egg can see us. 

It's calling for us." 

 

 

"Maybe it's that chaos energy that comes out of that door playing with us. Is it not dangerous?" Ye 

Jingmo asked. 

 

 

All of a sudden, they heard a childish voice coming from the egg. 

 

 

{Sorry. I didn't mean to hurt her. I just felt a bit closer to you and wanted to see you closer. I didn't 

expect she would fall on me. Did I hurt you? I apologize.} 

 

 

The four children looked stunned and stared at the egg in surprise. "You can talk?!" 

Chapter 1605 21.62 Fifth Violet Star - Seal in Lucifer's Body 

 

The children of the God of Void and the God of Destruction were startled to hear a voice coming from 

the huge egg. Their shock stemmed not from the egg's ability to speak but from the fact that it could talk 

to them, beings not in this timeline. 

 

 

The God of Time, Ye Qinjing, becomes even more vigilant towards the huge egg and realizes that this 

thing might have something to do with the chaos energy. He immediately pulled back his three siblings 

away from the huge golden egg. 

 



 

A pitiful voice echoes in the nest, saying, {Why are you leaving? Did I say something wrong? Don't leave. 

Can you play with us?} 

 

 

A new voice sounding a bit arrogant speaks out from the golden egg. 

 

 

{We are eggs and not supposed to be able to speak. Brother, you are scaring them.} 

 

 

{I didn't mean to scare you. We just want to play.} 

 

 

Ye Qinjing and Ye Jingxia looked at their third brother, Ye Jingmo. Among the four siblings, he has the 

strongest intuition and can detect lies and danger faster than anyone. 

 

 

Ye Jingmo said, "They are not lying." 

 

 

The golden egg started jumping on the ground as if it were excited when it heard Ye Jingmo's words. 

 

 

{We don't mean harm! Can you play with us now?} 

 

 

Ye Anxia asked, "How can we play if you guys are an egg?" Looking at the other eggs that started 

jumping around with the golden egg. 

 



 

The eggs wiggle and answer, {We can roll! Please play with us!} 

 

 

This time the other eggs can also be heard. 

 

 

The four siblings looked at one another and finally at the eldest among them. If there is someone who 

can make the decision for this situation, among the siblings will be the eldest among them. 

 

 

Seeing his younger siblings looking at him, those three pairs of sparkling eyes made him unable to say 

any words of decline. 

 

 

Sigh~ 

 

 

Ye Qinjing said, "Xiao Jing, isolate the area. I will create a time barrier. So no matter how long you play, it 

won't affect the current timeline. Also, create snow slopes, so you can roll around." 

 

 

"Okay, Dage!" The three young ones did as they were told. 

 

 

Since most of them have an affinity with ice elements, creating snow as soft as cotton is easily made. As 

soon as Ye Jingxia isolated the space around the nest, Ye Qinjing stopped the time around this area 

alone. With them working together, a mini playground made of snow was made. 

 

 



The three children and the eggs were jumping in delight and started rolling on the slopes like rolling 

stones. With Ye Qinjing watching over the area, the children and eggs can play as much as they want. 

 

 

Of course, if there are some angels coming over to check on the eggs, Ye Qinjing makes them leave right 

away. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

On the other hand, the God of Void appeared in the undeveloped area of hell. There is only one blood 

lava pool in the area, and he saw sinners being burned in place, screaming and crying for pain. His 

indifferent gaze looked at the scene with no emotions. 

 

 

But he mumbles a bit of comment, "What an idiotic way of punishment? If this continues, those who 

had been in that pool for too long would adapt to the heat and mutate instead. There isn't even a single 

warden to prevent prisoners from escaping." 

 

 

He wanted to make some changes in hell; however, he recalled that he couldn't do such a thing in a 

different timeline. However, before he can react, his dark elements suddenly tinted with a bit of silver 

hue move according to his thoughts. 

 

 

Under his gaze, all that he thought was being created before his eyes. The God of Void remains 

expressionless at the scene of Hell's creation in front of him. The single lava pool hell was replaced with 

a few levels. More ways of torture, and Hell creatures started being born one by one and kneeling 

before him. 

 

 



In just a few hours, the hell was completely renovated. The God of Void finally looked satisfied with the 

scene in front of him and nodded in acceptance. It was only then that the darkness with a tinted silver 

shade was about to retreat that a hand stretched to grab it. 

 

 

The darkness trembles under this grasp, yet the owner of the hand only remains expressionless at its 

shivering. 

 

 

"Since when did this Lord's darkness gain an ego?" 

 

 

The darkness in the God of Void's hand played dead. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie said, "Play possum, and I shall devour you!" 

 

 

The darkness with a silver hue once again started shivering, escaped from its master's grasp, and started 

wiggling in front of him. 

 

 

The God of Void understands that it wants to say that it can't speak. 

 

 

"You can't speak? Very well, just write then. Don't pretend you can't write," said Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

The darkness gave up and finally started writing on the ground. The black ground of hell was not 

showing any writings. 



 

 

{Master, please don't eat me. I'll be good.} 

 

 

The God of Void said, "How did you gain an ego? Before you don't even have a personality, much less 

have your own thoughts." 

 

 

{It's because of the master's current vessel. There is something in that vessel that allows the abyss 

(darkness) to evolve, but I am only as smart as black fire (hell flames).} 

 

 

Ye Xiajie, the God of Void, frowned upon learning that there is something inside of him that can help his 

darkness gain ego. His thoughts are: 'This means there is a powerful energy in Lucifer's original body. 

How come this energy didn't save it at all? Should I probe it a bit?' 

 

 

The God of Void sat in meditation and closed his eyes. He looked into his current vessel and didn't 

expect something to be sealed within Lucifer's vessel. The runes around this silver aura were about to be 

destroyed, and based on how it looked, Ye Xiajie recognized who made it. 

 

 

"Ancient Runes. Only gods that are considered in peak strength can learn such a technique, even though 

I am not proficient with it." 

 

 

"Hm? Isn't my Jing'er good with this kind of detailed thing? Did he seal it?" 

 

 

"Wait. That's impossible. My Jing'er won't come down in this world; he doesn't have time and has just 

recently healed." 



 

 

"However, this kind of thing is his forte. Is it made by Michael? As someone who shares the same 

memories and a bit of my wife's skill, is it possible? But why seal this kind of power in Lucifer's body?" 

 

 

The God of Void pokes the seal, trying to see through what kind of energy it was. However, that was 

such a wrong move. This energy is pure chaos energy. As one of the fragments from the remnants of the 

world eater, he himself is an adaptor. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie was surprised. "Chaos Energy? Shit!" 

 

 

He tried to reseal the whole thing; however, with how powerful this energy is, the ancient runes are like 

pieces of paper torn by it. As soon as the chaos energy escaped, it entered Ye Xiajie's soul. Unlike the 

usual chaos energy, this one seems to be moving with a different goal. 

 

 

It tried to overtake the identity of Ye Xiajie, but it failed. After all, the God of Void's life is connected to 

the God of Destruction. Unless both were destroyed at the same time, Ye Xiajie cannot be killed. 

 

 

Even so, the God of Void was forced to enter hibernation by this energy. Ye Xiajie opened his eyes. 

However, unlike his usual crimson eyes, this man's iris is completely black. As if the rubies were replaced 

by an obsidian. 

 

 

At this moment, this Ye Xiajie isn't the God of Void we knew. He was replaced by something ancient that 

shouldn't exist in this world. 

 

 



This Ye Xiajie looked around and only stood up to suddenly teleport. He appeared outside of hell and 

stared at the surroundings with apathetic eyes. 

 

 

"Where are you, Luan'er?" This Ye Xiajie mumbles. 

 

 

Each of his steps kills everything; to be precise, everything was being devoured by him. He was about to 

devour this whole world and move to another as he tried to find his beloved. When Hei Anjing comes 

flying over towards him. 

 

 

The current Ye Xiajie stares at the God of Destruction as if looking at the most important thing in 

existence. A genuine smile appeared on his handsome face while looking at Hei Anjing opening his hands 

to welcome him with a hug. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Hei Anjing POV. 

 

 

He was on his way to the location where the blood connection led him when suddenly he felt an 

undeniable pain in his heart. This sudden pain gave the God of Destruction a feeling of bad premonition. 

 

 

Then, from the distance, he suddenly saw his beloved appearing. He felt happiness in his heart seeing 

him at this moment, as if the dark cloud looming over his heart started to fade. He wanted to fly 

towards his beloved, only for his heart to turn cold when he met Ye Xiajie's current black eyes. 

 

 



Hei Anjing was stunned and lost in his thoughts, but only for a moment. Then anger fills his heart. His 

face turned even colder at these thoughts and he looked at this man who was wearing his beloved's 

face. 

 

 

Hei Anjing mumbles, "How dare you use my other half's vessel?" 

 

 

He flew towards the man who smiled at him genuinely, even opening his arms as if to welcome his 

arrival. However, this scene just made Hei Anjing's heart colder. Even so, he didn't stop and still flew 

towards the man who had his beloved soul inside of him. 

Chapter 1606 21.63 Fifth Violet Star - World Eater's Awakening 

 

The current Ye Xiajie happily waits as they open his arms towards Hei Anjing, who is coming over to him. 

One couldn't ignore the joy within his eyes and waited for the person within his sight to throw himself in 

his arms. 

 

 

However, just a split moment with only a single inch of space between the two of them exists, and the 

God of Void makes a move. No one knows when the death scythe, Juedi, appeared in his hands, even 

though the current Ye Xiajie didn't expect this. 

 

 

With a single slash from this natal weapon that can cut anything, the being possessing Ye Xiajie's soul 

was forcibly taken out of the body. What is even surprising is that this man blocked his slash when it was 

intended to cut him into pieces. 

 

 

Another God of Void who looks a bit like Ye Xiajie but looks dangerous and more apathetic was dragged 

out by Juedi. This man's black iris was especially eerie, as if there was endless darkness within those 

eyes. 

 

 



Now the joy within those eyes was replaced with disbelief and confusion as he looked at the God of 

Destruction, who separated him from that vessel that was made for him. He intently stares at Hei 

Anjing, who immediately deploys his domain as he hugs his beloved and ignores the soul that he drags 

out. 

 

 

Hei Anjing hugs Ye Xiajie with his eyes full of love and worry. 

 

 

"Xia. Xia! Wake up!" The God of Destruction panicked as he tried to wake up his other half, who was 

motionless within his embrace. 

 

 

The God of Destruction was so gentle as he tried to wake up his beloved, and in the eyes of the soul that 

was dragged out, he couldn't move away from his gaze on Hei Anjing. 

 

 

That small trembling of his fingers as he touches Ye Xiajie didn't escape that separated soul's eyes. Even 

the gentleness within those gazes as he looks worriedly at the man within his eyes and the undeniable 

affection hidden within these simple gestures. 

 

 

At least, in the eyes of that black-irised man, everything feels so familiar. However, unlike before, the 

receiver of all these familiar gestures was no longer him. This man with obsidian irises, grips his hands 

into his fists. If not for the fact that he is merely a soul, the strength he is currently using would have 

caused his hand to bleed. 

 

 

He didn't want you to continue watching. However, he also didn't want to leave. After all, he feels that 

this man who just arrived is definitely his Hunluan. He will never mistake him for someone else. 

 

 

Unlike his apathetic demeanor, the God of Destruction was about to go insane. 



 

 

"Why won't you wake up? I don't like this. Please don't scare me, Xia!" 

 

 

"I'm begging you. Please wake up!" 

 

 

"My love, wake up. Please!" 

 

 

Hei Anjing was trying his best to wake up his beloved. He even tried passing his qi toward Lucifer's body 

to stimulate Ye Xiajie's soul, but nothing was working at all. Just as he is about to use chaos energy 

within him to wake up his love, an unknown presence sneaks behind him and places his hand above Ye 

Xiajie's chest. 

 

 

It came from behind, and when he struggled, Hei Anjing couldn't move at all. Then that familiar warmth 

made him feel nostalgic; it was the same feeling every time Ye Xiajie hugged him. 

 

 

But the cold voice that lingered in his eyes was completely different from what Ye Xiajie possessed. 

 

 

"Don't move. I've forced his soul to hibernate. That's why he won't wake up. You're too gentle," said the 

soul that was taken out of Ye Xiajie's body. 

 

 

But what is happening inside the body is completely different; Ye Xiajie's soul is struggling as his soul is 

chained within the body. His soul, which is supposed to be hibernating, immediately woke up as soon as 

Hei Anjing dragged out the other soul. 



 

 

Clangs~ 

 

 

Ye Xiajie was trying his best to destroy the soul chain on him. He was desperate, as he could hear his 

beloved's pleas. However, his soul couldn't break the souls at all. As these soul chains were made of 

chaos energy. 

 

 

Clang! 

 

 

Ye Xiajie cursed, "Dammit! Why won't these chains break!?" 

 

 

The man who took away his body suddenly reappeared before his eyes. The moment the God of Void 

saw his appearance, Ye Xiajie instantly recognized him. 

 

 

Startled, Ye Xiajie's face turned dark as he exchanged gazes with this man. 

 

 

"An Shizhe," the God of Void instinctively called. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, the man in front of him slightly raised his eyebrows and once again turned emotionless. 

 

 



"Thee knoweth who isn't I am. Nay, our soul resonance is so compatible. Thee hath taken mine own 

memories. Thou art a vessel did prepare for mine own returneth. Wherefore art thee still struggling? 

Thee and I art one person," said An Shizhe. He is speaking the most ancient language. 

 

 

Translation: [You know who I am. No wonder our soul resonance is so compatible. You received my 

memories. You are a vessel prepared for my return. Why are you still struggling? You and I are one 

person.] 

 

 

An Shizhe. This is the real name of the original world eater. He took on the same surname of the Ancient 

God of Void from his name, An Hunluan. This is a surname only the two of them share. After all, Ancient 

God doesn't have surnames only names. Like how the God of Origin is just called Qiyuan and the God of 

End is called Jiewei. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie said, "Tush tush! I am not thy vessel." 

 

 

Translation: [Nonsense! I am not your vessel.] 

 

 

The real-world eater had finally woke up and tried to take over Ye Xiajie's soul. However, when he tried 

to do so, a powerful surge of chaos energy rejected him. What he didn't know was that Ye Xiajie's soul is 

connected to Hei Anjing. Thus, when he tried to harm the God of Void's soul, the God of Destruction 

immediately retaliated. 

 

 

Hei Anjing's soul appeared in the current soul domain, which houses the two souls. He looked at his 

chained husband, and with a wave of his hand, the soul chains broke instantly, freeing Ye Xiajie. 

 

 



Ye Xiajie immediately stood in front of his beloved, protecting him from the man before them. An Shizhe 

can see the affection and attachment within Hei Anjing's eyes. 

 

 

An Shizhe couldn't help but murmur, "So similar. So very similar. But how come you can recognize me, 

Luan'er?" 

 

 

"My wife is not Hunluan. He is just like me—a mere fragment born from Hunluan like I was born from 

you. Your Hunluan is gone. He died with you that time!" Ye Xiajie said. 

 

 

The recently awakened world eater held his head as he felt a churning pain coming from it. Broken 

memories started to resurface. However, since it was broken, he couldn't see the part that he wanted to 

see. 

 

 

"My memories are blurred." An Shizhe suddenly appeared before Ye Xiajie and grabbed his head. "Since 

you are my fragments, you should have a part of my original memories." 

 

 

He used soul searching on Ye Xiajie. Held within the hands of the oldest evil gods, Ye Xiajie was helpless. 

Before Ye Xiajie's soul was affected, a silver light slashed, cutting off the connection An Shizhe created 

between him and Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

Slashed! 

 

 

Ugh! 

 

 



This forcibly made An Shizhe step away. The weapon in Hei Anjing's hands was capable of harming him. 

It means that it was an artifact born from chaos itself. His hand was almost cut off as he saw his arm 

almost rendered useless. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "Xia, stay with me!" 

 

 

"Baby? I'm okay. Don't worry," Ye Xiajie said. 

 

 

Hei Anjing hurriedly shared his immortality with his beloved and helped him remove the backlash of soul 

search. A part of Ye Xiajie's memories were copied, but that man was intending to make him into a fool. 

 

 

An Shizhe said, "Why are you defending him? I'm the real one, Luan'er." 

 

 

"I am not Hunluan!" said Hei Anjing as he wielded his Juedi, wanting to cut the man in front of him to 

pieces. 

 

 

"How dare you harm my beloved before my eyes!? I can still kill you even if you are the oldest god!" 

 

 

The God of Destruction was annoyed; he couldn't believe someone dared to harm his sweetheart before 

his eyes. He isn't that patient to let this go. Seeing the overprotective nature of Hei Anjing made An 

Shizhe feel more that this young man in front of him was his Hunluan. It's just that Hunluan is denying 

his identity. 

 

 



An Shizhe watches Hei Anjing as he is attacked, and all of the God of Destruction's attacks are avoided. 

He was even smiling as if entertaining a playful child. Then all of a sudden a surge of broken memory hit 

him. 

 

 

{Shi...zhe... I... Not...life... Sorry.} 

 

 

Argh! 

 

 

An Shizhe suddenly grabbed his head as if he were in deep pain. Hei Anjing took this as an opportunity 

to once again drag out this man's soul. 

 

 

"Get the hell out!" Hei Anjing said. 

 

 

The next moment, all three of them wake up in reality. Ye Xiajie immediately grabbed his wife and 

kicked the world eater away. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie bellowed, "Stay away from my wife. He is not your Hunluan." 

 

 

Hei Anjing's recently healed soul cannot be away from his vessel for too long. It already greatly made 

him weak just by attempting to use his real abilities in Lucifer's soul domain, where the three of them 

fought. 

 

 



An Shizhe looked expressionless as he observed the couple in front of him, like how Tun Shizhe and Gui 

Xiajun felt; to them, Hei Anjing is indeed Hunluan's incarnation, as he is the most powerful among 

Chaos' fragments. 

 

 

But only An Shizhe, the real-world eater, can see through Hei Anjing's soul. He finally realized that the 

God of Destruction's soul is only similar to his Hunluan but different at the same time. However, he 

couldn't deny the feeling that this young man was truly Hunluan. 

 

 

Likewise, he also felt that this man called Ye Xiajie was himself, but not at the same time. There are a lot 

of things he can't understand, and he is greatly weakened as well. 

 

 

An Shizhe finally averted his gaze from the two and waved his hand to past chaos energy to revitalize 

Hei Anjing's soul. 

 

 

"I will decide for myself who my Luan'er is. Until then you can protect him for me, but do not forget, 

everything will return to how things are supposed to be. There can only be one Ancient God of Chaos 

and one World Eater." 

 

 

"You should leave this world. I'm... going to devour it!" said An Shizhe as he disappeared. 

Chapter 1607 21.64 Fifth Violet Star - Urgent Return to Vearth 

 

Hei Anjing and Ye Xiajie panicked when they heard what this madman had just said. They looked at one 

another and immediately made their move. One uses a blood connection to find their children, and the 

other creates a space portal of immediate teleportation out of this timeline. 

 

 

This timeline is no more, and the world outside will be affected if they don't cut off this timeline, leaving 

it as a lost dimension. 



 

 

Ye Xiajie said, "Found them. Baby, hold on to me!" 

 

 

Hei Anjing hugged his husband, and the couple disappeared on the spot. The God of Void teleports to 

where their children are. The World Eater, An Shizhe, just stared until they disappeared and didn't stop 

them from leaving. Even though he is an ancient god, a recently awakened divinity is considered 

weakened. 

 

 

If not for the fact that he had emptied that brat's (Ye Xiajie) qi and (Hei Anjing) Hunluan's reincarnation 

being a recently healed soul, they would have definitely fought against him. Moreover, it seems they 

came to this world with some people, which made them give up fighting against him. 

 

 

He followed through their divine sight and saw four children. The moment he saw these children, he felt 

an undeniable attachment to them. Maybe because he and Ye Xiajie can be considered as one, that 

affection towards those who share their bloodline was also passed to all those who are connected to 

him. 

 

 

That's why Tun Shizhe and Gui Xiajun never harmed the children of the God of Void and the God of 

Destruction. As for them, these children were no different from being their descendants. An Shizhe 

especially lingers his sight on the four toddlers. 

 

 

He couldn't help but mumble, "If Luan'er and I were just ordinary gods, having children would be nice." 

 

 

Among the children of the God of Void and the God of Destruction, only Ye Jingmo, whose sense is 

sensitive, looked around and met with that unknown being's eyes. It's just that before An Shizhe can 

react, the couple grabs their children and returns to their original timeline. 



 

 

Their sudden return startled everyone in the area. As soon as the Ye family returned to the present 

timeline, Hei Anjing and Ye Qinjing made their move. 

 

 

"Xiao Qin created a new past timeline. This one can't remain!" said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Ye Qinjing made the original past timeline of this time. But based on a new world plot instead of an old 

one, a new clock of past timelines appeared above his palm. 

 

 

"Dad, I'm done!" Ye Qinjing said. 

 

 

Hei Anjing nodded his head and immediately used his death scythe to cut the timeline. Making it a 

broken time paradox that is now detached from this current era. That past timeline is now a lost 

timeline in some broken dimension. 

 

 

SLASH! BOOM! 

 

 

If An Shizhe was an ordinary god, being locked in that timeline was like a prison. However, he is a being 

that devours anything and transforms it into power; once he is done absorbing everything in that 

timeline, it won't be surprising for him to forcibly break through time and space to escape. 

 

 

Hei Jue and the others can feel the urgency in the actions of Hei Anjing and Ye Xiajie. Especially after 

seeing the God of Destruction ask his husband to open the entrance to their small world and throw their 

children in, including the two wardens and the two systems. 



 

 

This only meant that what was happening on this star brought danger to their children and needed their 

direct subordinates to protect the babies of their family. Even Roi, the black dragon, was thrown inside 

by its master, the God of Void. 

 

Hei Jue asked, "Xiao Jing? What's wrong?" 

 

 

"Jue-gege, help me transfer these mortals to the Nether System. This star is no longer safe," said Hei 

Anjing. 

 

 

Hei Jue and his husband, Lord God An Liang, frowned as they realized that even though the always calm 

devil may care, the God of Destruction is panicking at this moment. 

 

 

"Xiao Ye, what the hell is wrong?" Lord God An Liang asked. 

 

 

With a dark expression on his face, the God of Void answered his friend's question. 

 

 

"The real World Eater woke up. We saw him. Except for the fact that he is weakened, he looks exactly 

the same as the one from my inherited memories. He... also took away most of my current qi," said Ye 

Xiajie. 

 

 

He added, "Jing'er and I choose not to fight him. Not only had he stolen my qi, but the children were 

also around and Jing'er had recently healed. Adding the fact that we are not on our real vessels, we are 

in a very disadvantageous position." 

 



 

"So, you can only temporarily lock him in this star's past timeline and escape. Alright, I will help you 

teleport these mortals to the Nether System. Since we are out of time, the records will be skipped for 

now. A'Liang!" said Hei Jue. 

 

 

The current Lord God of the Nether System, An Liang, gave his wife the second highest authority in the 

Nether System and directly transferred everyone in heaven to the throne hall in the Nether Palace. Hei 

Anjing helped his cousin with this large area of teleportation. 

 

 

The two also opened a portal to Vearth and asked their husbands to return ahead of them. The two of 

them still need to throw this broken star somewhere far away to buy some time to escape. 

 

 

The God of Void, Ye Xiajie, and his friend, Lord God An Liang, watch as their wives create a huge space 

isolation barrier that covers the whole star and even creates a disaster in space called a Black Hole, 

instantly throwing the star in it. 

 

 

No one truly knows where the black hole leads. Precisely because of this reason that Hei Anjing and Hei 

Jue drag this star to that unknown realm and jump back to Vearth while completely tired of what 

they've done. 

 

 

The four of them reappeared in the Nether System's throne hall and were welcomed by the survivor of 

the star they were just in. A few numbers of angels, demons, and humans were waiting for their return. 

Ye Xiajie ignored their thoughts and brought out his children and subordinates from the small world 

they own. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie is the Sovereign of Void and Darkness and also the ruler of the Nether System. Lord God is 

under his command. 



 

 

Hei Anjing leans toward his husband, finally feeling the fatigue from what he and his cousin had just 

done. 

 

 

He whispered, "My love, ask the children to call my parents over. If uncles and aunts are around, tell 

them to come as well. For our grandparents, it's enough to inform them about it." 

 

 

The God of Destruction looked spent at this moment as his eyes were slowly closing to rest. His husband 

carried him in his arms. Not far from them, Hei Jue's condition isn't good. He descended with restrictions 

in the lower realm, had to use his full ability, and suffered from backlash like his cousin. 

 

 

Hei Jue was leaning on his husband, An Liang, as he feels only a bit stuffy but can regain his full strength 

after meditation. After all, he isn't harmed in any way or a healing patient like his cousin. 

 

 

"A'Liang, I'm going to meditate to regain my strength. Tell Ye Xiajie to bring my cousin to rest. For a 

recently fixed soul, he is supposed to be weakened. But this time he had not only used Juedi multiple 

times but also used his domain and overused his qi to help me with the huge teleportation portal," Hei 

Jue said as he sat down in lotus form to meditate on his used-up qi. 

 

 

Lord God An Liang stood before his wife as a sign of protection and agreed to everything his wife had 

just said. He was about to speak as a Lord God, but his friend, the ruler of the Nether System, took over 

before he could do so. 

 

 

Carrying a sleeping God of Destruction in his arms, Ye Xiajie commanded his people. 

 



 

"Xiao Qin, Xiao Jing, Momo, and An'er, go home and stay with your grandparents. Warden Yun, do 

escort them home," commanded Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

Warden Yun Ming saluted and took the children back home. The four children didn't say anything, as 

they could feel the seriousness of the situation. Their father rarely asks for their uncles' and aunt's help. 

 

 

"As you command, Lord Ye." Warden Yun Ming saluted and finally took away the children. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie looked at the Chief Warden and said, "Wuye, go to the Castle of Clouds and tell my brother, the 

world eater is back." 

 

 

"Yes, my lord!" said the chief warden and left the throne room to complete his task. 

 

 

After issuing these commands, Ye Xiajie walks toward his throne and finally takes a seat with his wife 

asleep in his embrace. He and his wife had long shed their temporary vessels and returned to their 

original bodies. 

 

 

After taking a seat on his throne, Ye Xiajie finally looked at the angels, demons, and humans gathering at 

the center of the hall. Among them, the one who most likely recognized him was the real Lucifer, who 

was watching him the whole time. 

 

 

His demeanor had completely changed from an apathetic one to a majestic and terrifying one. 

 



 

Ye Xiajie said, "An Liang, explain to them what happened to their world." 

Chapter 1608 21.65 Fifth Violet Star - The Voice 

 

With Ye Xiajie sitting on his throne, all his attention was on his wife sleeping on his lap. Lord God An 

Liang was tasked with taking care of the mortals whose world was abandoned because of the existence 

of the newly awakened World Eater. 

 

 

Unlike the beings born from his fragments like Ye Xiajie, Gui Xiajun, and Tun Shizhe, this man called An 

Shizhe is the embodiment of a glutton. In short, he can devour everything without restrictions. Qi, living 

things, non-living things, even the star itself can be devoured by him, and everything will be converted 

to become his power. 

 

 

Lord God 'An Liang' said, "First off, I am the Lord God of the Nether System on Vearth. My name is An 

Liang. You can call me Lord God An. You guys are currently in the Upper Realm world. Second, 

congratulations for surviving this far. Third, your world no longer exists." 

 

 

Gasp! 

 

 

The aborigines of the broken world were shocked. Before they can understand anything, they are 

instantly teleported to this hall that looks like a demon's throne room. They were dumbfounded by the 

experience of teleportation, which is considered fictional in their world. This is especially true for the 

angels who rule that broken star. 

 

 

Archangel Uriel speaks out, "What do you mean our world no longer exists!? You've destroyed it now 

you say that it is no longer in existence." 

 

 



"The literal meaning of my words. It's gone. You can no longer go back. That broken world no longer has 

any sense of time. There is no past, present, or future. It would be destroyed in the future as well. As for 

why it is gone, you might not be able to understand the reason," Lord God 'An Liang' said. 

 

 

Lucifer, who was within the crowd, stepped out and asked, "Is it because of that unknown energy in my 

original body? The seal was broken." 

 

 

When Lucifer's questions were asked, Ye Xiajie, who was ignoring the crowd, looked at him. A gaze from 

an evil god is different from a normal gaze of a righteous one. It is deadly to receive his gaze alone. 

 

 

The God of Void asked, "You know about the seal in your body? Do you know how you got it?" 

 

 

"That thing has been with me since I was born. Our Father Creator said that the egg Michael and I had 

was hit by some unknown energy that forcibly entered our world and merged with us. A bit was left in 

Michael's body while most of it was sealed by me in my vessel. I almost forgot about it until now," 

answered Lucifer. 

 

The God of Void asked, "Do you know what kind of thing you have sealed on you?" 

 

 

"Unknown but extremely dangerous being. It maximized evil thoughts and negative energy. One that 

can cause almost everything insane. Did he finally break through the seal?" asked Lucifer. 

 

 

The God of Void said, "Yes, he is the one that destroyed your world." 

 

 

"Aren't you able to do something about him?" asked Archangel Uriel. 



 

 

The God of Void is the gaze of Uriel from Lucifer. The disdain within his crimson eyes was something 

Uriel was clear about. 

 

 

"We could have killed him. If so, you guys and half of us would have perished. He is the evilest existence. 

He can devour everything from qi, aura, living things, and even the world itself. If he had focused on 

them, your world would still be destroyed and half of us would be dead. That's what it means to fight 

against him without any preparation." 

 

 

"That's why my wife chose the most logical choice, and that is to buy some time by imprisoning that 

man to that broken world's past timeline and removing all your connection to that world and finally 

bringing you over and giving you another world to live in." 

 

 

"Moreover, if you were eaten, then you would just become that man's power. It's better to lessen the 

nutrients he can get from that world." 

 

 

The indifferent words of the God of Boid made the angels, demons, and angels shiver instinctively. In 

fact, for them, instead of the unknown man they haven't seen before, the one in front of them feels 

more dangerous. 

 

 

Archangel Uriel still wanted to reason out, but Lucifer held him back while shaking his head. Knowing 

that they are in someone else's territory, Archangel Uriel finally holds back his words. 

 

 

Lucifer asked, "What is going to happen to us then?" 

 



 

"We will choose an empty world. Arrange everything and make it similar to your world. A new heavenly 

law will be created and Archangel Michael will be revived as the protector of the world. He will no 

longer know what happened when he died and all unknown energy that is something an angel shouldn't 

possess will no longer exist. He will simply become Michael, the chief Archangel. Of course, the other 

archangels who were taken over will be revived as well. This includes the devils and the humans," Lord 

God 'An Liang explained. 

 

 

Lucifer and the other archangels were surprised by this announcement. Especially Lucifer, to him, 

Archangel Michael wasn't simply his nemesis but also his twin brother, whom he loved a lot. 

 

 

Archangel Uriel asked, "Will his memories before they died still exist?" 

 

 

"Yes, the memories they originally owned will be returned to them. However, everyone here will have 

their memories erased before leaving. After all, Vearth is not a world mortals should know. This is a 

world where only gods, goddesses, and divinities live," said Lord God 'An Liang'. 

 

 

Lucifer said, "Is it possible for our tragic memories in the world to be erased as well? I do not wish to 

resume my life living in that nightmare. Didn't they say that oblivion is the last mercy of God given to his 

creation?" 

 

 

No one among the angels, demons, and humans denied Lucifer's words. After all, for them, the fact that 

their world was destroyed and a lot of them were killed was enough to be considered a nightmare for 

these mortals. A nightmare they will never be able to forget their whole life. 

 

 

That's why instead of suffering from that nightmare of suffering, it is better to forget about it. They all 

wanted a new life that had no connection to that broken world. 



 

 

Lord God 'An Liang' observed the mortals and asked, "Do all of you agree?" 

 

 

"I want to retain my memory," Archangel Uriel said. 

 

 

Everyone didn't expect Archangel Uriel to make that choice. 

 

 

Lucifer said, "Are you crazy? Isn't it better to forget all those sufferings, mistakes, and sins!? Do you not 

want to live a new life, Uriel!?" 

 

 

"I wanted to. However, I need to keep a record to prevent that tragedy from happening again. There 

should be at least one of us to remember about that world and about the history that you guys will 

forget. This is prevention. So, the event of us destroying our world will never happen again. I've made 

my choice. I will keep my memories," said Archangel Uriel. 

 

 

Lord God 'An Liang' asked, "Are you sure?" 

 

 

"I am," Archangel Uriel said. 

 

 

Seeing this, An Liang turns around and looks at the God of Void. Only when the latter nodded his head 

did he agree to Archangel Uriel's request. 

 



 

"Bring Lucifer with you to the tree of life. You can also ask the other Archangels. Afterward, just find 

them a star similar to their world and bring them there," said Ye Xiajie. "You may leave." 

 

 

Lord God 'An Liang' responded, "Alright. I will handle it properly." 

 

 

Then, with a wave of his hand, all the humans, devils, and angels except for the Archangels fell into deep 

slumber. He removed their life memories and placed a new but empty one. Of course, their memories of 

daily life remain. Only the memories that involved things about outsider gods and their broken world 

were erased. 

 

 

With a second wave of his hand, these mortals turned into small crystal pieces, which Lord God 'An 

Liang' placed into a small basket and passed to Archangel Uriel. 

 

 

Lord God 'An Liang' said, "Carry this. They will return to normal once you pour them out in your new 

world. For now, come with me so he can revive the other archangels and devil princes." 

 

 

He was towards the door of the hall that leads outside. Of course, he took his wife, Hei Jue, with him as 

well. Seeing that the Archangels and Lucifer aren't moving, he turns his head and urges them to move 

faster. 

 

 

"I told you to follow me. Come, we are running out of time. These souls were too weak, and staying in 

this form will lead them to perish," said Lord God 'An Liang' as he headed out of the throne hall. 

 

 



Archangel Uriel followed right away, and the other archangels came after him. Only Lucifer stayed for a 

while and looked at the God of Void and Darkness before him. 

 

 

The God of Void asked, "Is there something you want to say, Lucifer?" 

 

 

"I heard a voice when I was still in my original vessel. The voice was calling for the one sealed inside me, 

and it was coming somewhere I don't know about," Lucifer said. 

 

 

The God of Void was stunned by what Lucifer said. It means someone knows that the World Eater will be 

reborn and has been waiting all this time for him to come back to life. This voice had been calling for the 

man ever since An Shizhe woke up. As for who it was, no one knows. 

Chapter 1609: 21.66 Fifth Violet Star - Cloud Palace in the Sky 

 

Silence and tension filled the throne hall. Lucifer exchanged gaze with the God of Void, who remained 

expressionless the whole time. The first one to avert his gaze was Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

The God of Void said, "I understand. Ask A’Liang for a reward." 

 

 

Lucifer nodded his head and followed the rest of the group. The God of Void fell deep into his thoughts 

as he carried his wife, who was hugging him from the front like a koala. He was about to rest in the core 

region of this castle and was even mumbling about what Lucifer had just told him. 

 

 

"A voice is it? Is that why the World Eater woke up from that soul-core shard that was sealed in Lucifer’s 

body?" Ye Xiajie mumbles. 

 

 



He didn’t even notice that the supposed to be asleep Hei Anjing at this moment woke up. Because the 

latter’s head was leaning on the God of Void’s shoulder, Ye Xiajie didn’t even notice what just happened. 

The God of Destruction once again closed his eyes as if he never woke up a few moments ago. 

 

 

The couple choose to rest together in the core region of the Nether System. However, their return this 

time cannot be considered quiet after all the news about the original World Eater’s resurrection greatly 

shocked everyone who learned about it. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Mo Family’s Mansion 

 

 

After the children were escorted back home by Warden Yun Ming, the former God of fate was called 

over by the parents of his master to their officer. The other seniors had gathered as well. This includes 

Ye Xiajie’s parents and the grandparents of Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Hei Sian, the God of Punishment, asked, "Are you serious when you said that the World Eater’s original 

ego had woken up, Xiao Yun?" 

 

 

"This junior hasn’t seen the person himself, but the master and Lord Ye had met him themselves and 

because of that they chose to abandon a broken world just to imprison him in that broken world and 

lost dimensions," said Yun Ming. 

 

 

The seniors before Warden Yun Ming all have a rare frown on their faces especially the Mo Clan which is 

usually emotionless as things that they don’t regard as something important. Now that they were even 

showing a frown showed how serious the situation that involved the World Eater was. 



 

 

Mo Yue said, "That broken star and lost dimensions will not hold him back for long. Especially since he 

had devoured Xiao Ye’s qi, adding the fact he wanted to devour that last star you came from, he will 

definitely escape that place." 

 

 

"Whatever his plans are, we cannot let him be? There are too many who were born from Chaos in 

Vearth. For him, we might be his greatest nutrients," Hei Sian said. 

 

 

Mo Yue asked, "Are Xiao Jing and Xiao Ye coming home this time? There is no need for Xiao Jing to 

remain hidden in the Void as he is fully healed." 

 

 

"I will ask about it, Lord Yue," said Warden Yun Ming. 

 

 

Mo Yue nodded his head and said, "Alright. You may go back." 

 

 

After receiving permission to return, Warden Yun left the Mo family’s mansion to return to the Nether 

System after all the descendants of his master were safely sent home. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

At the Cloud Palace... 

 



 

The Sovereign of light and creation, Shen Siwang, and the Sovereign of life and death, Mo Baojun are 

still stopping the Ancient God of Origin from descending the power realms. Just the existence of the 

Ancient God of End in the lower world can cause chaos, if even the origin descends then the thousands 

of universes and worlds will be ruined. 

 

 

In Vearth, there are only the God of Origin and the God of End as Ancient Gods. There used to be a lot 

but most of them were devoured by the World Eater. As for the Ancient God of Chaos, he chose to end 

himself together with his creation and love, the World Eater. 

 

 

The Ancient God of Origin is throwing tantrums about wanting to descend to find his other half. 

 

 

"Block not me. T’s been a while since Jiewei lasteth contact’d me. Something might not but has’t hath 

happened to that gent! Moveth hence, Siwang! Baojun!" 

 

 

Translation: [Don’t block me. It’s been a while since Jiewei last contacted me. Something must have 

happened to him! Move away, Siwang! Baojun!] 

 

 

Shen Siwang blocked most of the aura the God of the Origin is emitting. Even as a Sovereign, Shen 

Siwang and Mo Baojun can hardly defend against an ancient god. These are old gods born from the 

universe itself. They possessed equal strength to the divine laws. They exist to keep all existence in 

balance, especially after the death of the Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan. 

 

 

After the death of Hunluan, a large number of new stars were born. This means more than a thousand 

new races were born with it. To keep the balance in all universes, the Origin, and the End handle the 

cosmos and prevent new stars from straying or preventing the universe from creating more of the 

unknown. After all, they are the only ones who can contact the chaos left behind by their son’s death. 



 

 

Mo Baojun said to the Ancient God of Origin. 

 

 

"L’rd Qiyuan, mine own nephew hadst hath returned. If ’t be true thou art truly w’rri’d about thy oth’r 

half how about asking f’r his holp." 

 

 

Translation: [Lord Qiyuan, my nephew had returned. If you are truly worried about your other half, how 

about asking for his help.] 

 

 

Once Hei Anjing was mentioned, the God of Origin’s tantrums immediately halted. Only his nephew 

whom the two ancient gods see as their son can handle them. 

 

 

The God of Origin spoke, "Luan’’r is backeth. Is’t possible f’r that gent to seeth me?" 

 

 

Translation: [Luan’er is back. Is it possible for him to see me?] 
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Shen Siwang spoke, "We can tryeth. We shall talketh to that gent to at least seeth thee. Shall the l’rd 

halcyon down by then?" 

 

 



Translation: [We can try. We will talk to him to at least see you. Will the Lord calm down by then?] 

 

 

At this moment, the Ancient God of Origin had finally calmed down. At the same time, Chief Warden Lou 

Wuye’s presence can be heard from outside the Palace of Clouds. This residence cannot be easily 

entered as it’s an Ancient God’s place. 

 

 

"Chief Warden Lou Ye seeks an audience with the two Sovereigns, Lord Shen and Lord Mo, under the 

command of Lord Hei Anjing and Lord Ye Xiajie!" 

 

 

In the beginning, no one was reacting to his advance announcement. He was about to say it for the 

second time when suddenly he felt his whole body was directly teleported inside the palace of the 

clouds. 

 

 

Mo Baojun said, "You said that Xiao Jing’er is looking for us, why is it?" 

 

 

"Yes, it’s about the report that must be given to the two Sovereigns. Lord Ye and Lord Hei bump into the 

real soul of the world eater fragment. The World Eater is back!" said Chief Warden Lou Wuye. 

 

 

This report shocked the three in the palace, especially the Ancient God. Before Shen Siwang and Mo 

Baojun could make a move against the God of Origin, Qiyuan dragged Lou Wuye to his side. The faceless 

head of the God of Origin was no longer emitting light but a gloomy shade of gray. 

 

 

The God of Origin said, "Sayeth t again! Didst thee just hath said yond, yond bastard is once again 

cometh backeth to life! Yond’s impossible! Luan’’r is nay longeth’r h’re to revive that gent!" 

 



 

Translation: [Say it again! Did you just say that that bastard is once again coming back to life! That’s 

impossible! Luan’er is no longer here to revive him!] 

 

 

The chief warden is currently suffering from the greatest pressure he is experiencing at this moment. 

The feeling of his soul being ripped apart is simply too antagonizing. Worst of all, he couldn’t even open 

his mouth to say something about his life. 

 

 

The God of Origin said, "Speaketh! Wherefore art thee pretending to beest mute!?" 

 

 

Translation: [Speak! Why are you pretending to be mute!?] 

 

 

Just as the Chief Warden was about to lose consciousness, he heard the voice of the God of Destruction. 

The usually playful voice was now full of coldness. 

 

 

"How can he speak if you are gripping his throat like that? Moreover, are you that afraid of the World 

Eater?" said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

The God of Origin, Qiyuan, instantly calmed down when he heard Hei Anjing’s voice and freed the chief 

warden whom Hei Anjing immediately teleported to his uncles’ side. 

 

 

"Luan’’r? (Luan’er)" 

 

 



Lord Qiyuan calls as he stretches his hand trying to touch Hei Anjing but is avoided by him. Leaving his 

stretched hand to touch nothing. 

 

 

Hei Anjing spoke, "I am not Hunluan. Calleth not me by yond nameth. T’s malapert f’r the one who is’t 

’riginally did own yond nameth. Eke, doth not toucheth mine own people!" 

 

 

Translation: [I am not Hunluan. Don’t call me by that name. It’s rude for the one who originally owned 

that name. Also, do not touch my people!] 

 

 

The God of Destruction leans his head to meet the Ancient God of Origin face to face. However, upon 

closer look those silver irises of him were hiding a silent madness that made even an Ancient God like 

Lord Qiyuan tremble. 

 

 

Ancient God of Origin spoke, "I apologizeth f’r mine own rudeness." 

Chapter 1610: 21.67 Fifth Violet Star - He hated you the most. 

 

Ancient God of Origin’s thoughts when his eyes met with the God of Destruction. 

 

 

"These eyes... are v’ry similar to Luan’’r on the day we hath asked that gent to killeth the w’rld 

consume’r. Doest that gent knoweth what we has’t done?" 

 

 

Translation: [These eyes... is very similar to Luan’er on the day we asked him to kill the World Eater. 

Does he know what we have done?] 

 

 



The madness within Hei Anjing is more than what his deceased child, Hunluan, possessed after birth. It 

was because of this madness that Jiewei and he were terrified of their own descendants. The power of 

chaos can even affect ancient gods like them and make them mindless monsters that can only bring 

unrest. 

 

 

That’s what frightened them, and as new parents, they failed to become good parents to Hunluan and 

left him alone in the chaos to fend off on his own. This was Qiyuan and Jiewei’s greatest regret and the 

deepest thorn in their hearts. 

 

 

However, it didn’t only end with such, as they also did something to An Shizhe the first time they met 

him. They couldn’t accept such a tainted and evil existence besides their son. Because of this man, they 

felt that Hunluan was going out of their control and didn’t want such a state to continue. 

 

 

Thus, they made the most wrong move they could have done. They confronted An Shizhe and 

intensified his power of gluttony. At that time, An Shizhe was just a newly born ancient god. He had no 

full control of his power. After going insane, he becomes the God of Gluttony, who only knows how to 

devour all those he hates and all those who look down on his Creator and beloved, Hunluan. 

 

 

Hei Anjing was about to leave. Seeing this, Qiyuan reached out a hand to hold him back. But a simple 

touch incurs a glance with absolute coldness, making the Ancient God of Origin flutter the moment he 

met the God of Destruction’s eyes. 

 

 

Without looking at Hei Anjing directly, the Ancient God of Origin said, "Thy fa... Mine own oth’r half, 

Jiewei, the ancient god of endeth, I couldn’t contact that gent. Can thee prithee checketh on that gent 

on this star? That gent descend’d to holp thee gath’r thy fragments." 

 

 

Translation: [Your fa... My other half, Jiewei, the Ancient God of End, I couldn’t contact him. Can you 

please check on him on this star? He descended to help you gather your fragments.] 



 

 

The Ancient God of Origin was about to pass a star to Hei Anjing but was avoided when he tried to touch 

him again. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "Wherefore art thee so w’rried? Thee and that gent art a setteth. Since thou art still 

alive, wouldst the endeth be truly dead? You knoweth the answ’r by selfishly asking someone to 

descend and kicked the bucket. Something ’r someone might has’t done captured that gent. With yond 

kind of individual waiting f’r thee to saveth the ancient god of endeth as thee descend, art thee asking 

someone to indiscriminately kicketh the bucket f’r thy selfishness?" 

 

 

Translation: [Why are you so worried? You and him are a set. Since you are still alive, would the End be 

truly dead? You know the answer by selfishly asking someone to descend and die. Something or 

someone might have captured him. With that kind of individual waiting for you to save the Ancient God 

of End as you descend, are you asking someone to indiscriminately die for him?] 

 

 

The Ancient God of Origin lowered his hand and gripped the star that his other half had descended into. 

He knew that Hei Anjing’s words were the truth. 

 

 

The God of Destruction ignores the ancient god of origin and approaches his uncle and his husband’s 

subordinate, the chief warden. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said to his uncles, "Since he had calmed down, Uncles should return to the mansion with me. 

Sir Lou can go ahead and find your lover. Take a nice rest and we will summon you when there is 

something that needs your help." 

 

 

Chief Warden Lou Wuye clasped his hand and lowered his head before the God of Destruction. 



 

 

"Thank you, Lord Hei." 

 

 

Then he left without any hesitation. He ignored the fact that he was also strangled to death just now 

and is more excited now that he can see his lover, Warden Yun Ming. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Mo Baojun and Shen Siwang were staring at Hei Anjing. They didn’t expect him to come 

personally to the Palace of Clouds. They were actually more worried that the original Ego of the world 

eater, An Shizhe, had appeared. 

 

 

Mo Baojun said, "Xiao Jing’er, you’re back." 

 

 

"I’m back, Uncle Baobei," Hei Anjing said. 

 

 

The uncle and nephew exchanged hugs. 

 

 

Shen Siwang said, "I’m here too~" 

 

 

"I’m home, Uncle Si. Let’s go home. A’Xia is cooking tonight," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

It’s rare for his brother, Ye Xiajie, to cook for the family. He usually only cooks for his wife and children. 



 

 

Shen Siwang said, "Such a rare event. We will definitely come!" 

 

 

"But... What is this about the world eater you guys are talking about?" asked the God of Light, Shen 

Siwang. 

 

 

Hei Anjing answered, "It’s real. The real ego of the world eater. No one knows who hid such a huge piece 

of his soul fragment that allowed him to come back to life after devouring Xia’s qi. It was sealed in the 

vessel which Xia used in the last world." 

 

 

"We went to the past timeline to take away the source of chaos energy. Who would have thought that 

would trigger him waking up in this era? Even though I don’t know what the real-world eater looks like, 

Xia identifies him. So it was definitely here." 

 

 

"And unlike all of his remnant fragments like Gui Xiajun or Tun Shizhe, his presence is the real deal. He 

can contend against Xia in his peak strength. Moreover, he will get even stronger as long as he devours 

things." 

 

 

Mo Baojun asked, "Why didn’t you try killing him? With that bastard with you, you have at least 50 

percent to end him." 

 

 

"The children are with us. If it was just alone in that timeline, I would have chosen such a choice. 

However, with our children with us, I cannot put them in danger. There is also a fact that most of Xia’s qi 

was stolen and fighting long term would be impossible at that state." 

 



 

"That’s why I’ve chosen the next rational decision and locked him into that world while escaping with 

everyone including the remaining surviving mortals of that last world," explained Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Shen Siwang asked, "Why are your children with you?" 

 

 

"We want to contact you guys, but I’m already in the lower realm. I can only ask Jue-gege. Liang also 

descended with him. We needed to reverse the timeline, so I summoned Xiao Qin. The other brats also 

came over with him. Sigh~" said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Mo Baojun and Shen Siwang imagined what had happened. After Ye Qinjing was summoned through the 

summoning circle, his siblings, who were playing with him, all clung to him and were transported 

together. The former pinches his temples while Shen Siwnag chuckles. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "It’s time to go home. Let’s go together." 

 

 

"Wait! What would happen if Lord Qiyuan escaped and went to the lower realm world?" Mo Baojun 

asked. 

 

 

Hei Anjing gave the Ancient God of Origin a meaningful gaze and said, "Alloweth that gent descend as 

that gent wisheth. With the real w’rld consume’r out th’re, if ’t be true that gent is not afeard, then 

alloweth that gent doth as that gent did want. That gent is the one who is’t shall suff’r. Aft’r all, yond 

p’rson did hate the origin and the endeth, the most!" 

 

 



Translation: [Let him descend as he wishes. With the real-world eater out there, if he is not scared, then 

let him do as he wants. He is the one who will suffer. After all, that person hated the Origin and the End 

the most!] Discover hidden stories at NovelBin.Côm 

 

 

Upon hearing this word, the Ancient God of Origin, Lord Qiyuan, trembles and feels dazed as if recalling 

a past that made him afraid. Mo Baojun and Shen Siwang were stunned. 

 

 

On the other hand, Hei Anjing doesn’t care and takes his leave. Based on his reaction, he also didn’t like 

the Ancient God of Origin and the End. Rumors are saying that the God of Destruction is the 

reincarnation of the Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan. That makes him the only child of Lord Qiyuan and 

Lord Jiewei. 

 

 

However, because of what the Ancient God of End did to the God of Void, the God of Destruction hated 

these two ancient gods a lot. 

 

 

Mo Baojun, who was observing at the side, had the current thoughts at the scene. 

 

 

’Maybe Xiao Jing’er’s connection to Hunluan is much deeper than we can imagine.’ 

 

 

Seeing the God of Destruction leaving without second thoughts, Mo Baojun and Shen Siwang followed 

him. Just in the current state of the Ancient God of Origin, he won’t be asking to descend into a situation 

where no one knows when or where the world eater will appear. There is also an old saying that was 

recorded as how much the world eater hated all ancient gods except for Hunluan. 

 


