
World Plot 1741 

Chapter 1741: 24.2 Vearth - Family Meeting 

 

The God of Destruction, Hei Anjing, and the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness, Ye Xiajie, had finally 

waited long enough for their children to return. Though Hunluan chose not to return with them to the 

interior of Vearth, he had come back to his own Ancient Star to rest. This ancient god of chaos had left a 

message through the two wardens before disappearing. After meeting with the children, Hei Jue had 

teleported the whole family back to the interior of Vearth's inner ring. 

 

 

The couple didn't directly bring everyone back to the Nether Castle inside the Nether Prison. They have 

been teleported to the Mo family's mansion, where the others are waiting for their return. A feast had 

been waiting for them in the mansion. They were incredibly happy that the family was whole again, and 

even Hei Anjing had completely returned to their family. 

 

 

With the Trial of Resurrection almost coming to an end, the safety of the couple will be given back to 

them. There is only one world. However, for some reason, the ancient god of chaos, Hunluan, is 

preventing them from entering that world, which was suddenly locked, preventing them from entering 

it. Thus, the plan to end their trial was temporarily halted. 

 

 

Mo Yue and Hei Sian come over to see their son, Hei Anjing. They already knew the situation of the 

children and the state of the other ancient gods. There are also some changes that they noticed while 

their son and the others had descended to the lower realm. They came over today not just to attend the 

party but also to inform their son about something. 

 

 

Hei Anjing saw his current wife's parents and was delighted to see them. Normally, this couple is too 

busy and rarely comes out of their laboratories. But today, they especially left their lab just to meet their 

son and their son-in-law. 

 

 

The God of Destruction said, "Pa, Dad, we are back." 



 

 

"Welcome home, sons," said the God of Judgment, Mo Yue. 

 

 

Hei Sian silently pats Ye Xiajie's shoulder as an elder showing his care. The God of Destruction and the 

Sovereign God of Void and Darkness are together with their parents on one side of the place. 

 

 

"It's good that you guys are back. I suggest that you don't bring the children with you when you descend 

next time," the God of Punishment said. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie asked, "Is there something wrong with the lower realm worlds?" 

 

 

"Recently, the existence of those who called themselves resentful souls of ancient gods had started to 

come out. They would literally destroy a world after devouring everything in it," said Hei Sian while they 

noticed that the young couple in front of them didn't seem surprised about this situation and had 

guessed that maybe they truly met one in their last world. 

 

 

"You met one in the last world?" The God of Punishment asked. 

 

 

The God of Destruction and the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness nod their heads. The two had 

explained the situation about those resentful souls from the ancient era. They didn't hide anything and 

told everything they knew about the situation in the Lower Realm worlds. 

 

 



Hei Anjing said, "We only met one; as for the rest, they were eliminated by Hunluan and the world 

eater. It seems that the situations in the lower realm worlds aren't good. Though those ancient gods 

were merely souls who lost their husks, it didn't mean they were weak. Plus, they are a bit hard." 

 

 

"Whether you use light or holy elements to weaken them or use overwhelming power to defeat them, 

those things don't die so easily," said Ye Xiajie. "An ordinary god wouldn't be able to do anything against 

them." 

 

 

"This is a lot more serious than I thought," said Mo Yue. "We should make more preparations for this 

case." 

 

 

"Situations like this cannot be controlled so easily. But there is no need to panic as well. Let's just 

prevent weaker gods and goddesses from dying," said Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

All of a sudden a voice butts into their conversation. 

 

 

This voice said, "Leave it to us! We can spread it among the world hoppers in the system I own." 

 

 

When everyone turned around, they saw another couple. One is the Sovereign God of Life and Death, 

Mo Baojun, and the one spoken of just now is Shen Siwang, the Sovereign God of Light and Creation. 

They had just arrived when they overheard them talking about those ghosts from the ancient era 

coming back to life. 

 

 

Mo Baojun sat beside Hei Anjing and observed his nephew up and down. 

 



 

He said, "You look healthy. That's good." 

 

 

"Uncle Baobei, what do you think we should do about the ancient god's remnants?" asked Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Mo Baojun said, "Leave that to the gods and goddesses from the God System. You can make a move if 

you saw them when you descended, but there is no need to find them yourself when you are there. Just 

focus on the reason why you descended, and come back alive regardless of what happened in this 

world." 

 

 

"Your uncle said it right. Leave those ghosts to your uncle and focus on your own things before getting 

involved with things such as this," Mo Yue said. 

 

 

Hei Anjing, upon hearing the words of Dad and Uncle, had no other choice but to agree. They were 

correct, and he doesn't have the guts to go against their words of concern. Shen Siwang had also joined 

in their conversation. 

 

 

Mo Yue, "There is still the last word before your trial is considered open, right?" 

 

 

"However, this world is currently locked by Hunluan. We do not know what he is planning on doing," Ye 

Xiajie said. 

 

 

Mo Yue said, "Just listen to him. As Jing'er is also his son, there is no way he will put the two of you in 

danger." 

 



 

The God of Destruction, Hei Anjing, and Ye Xiajie, the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness, nod in 

agreement to the words of Mo Yue. Though they do not know what the Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan, 

is planning to do, they have just decided to allow him to do as he wishes, while the two of them must 

plan to wait. Moreover, Hunluan still needs to complete two more marriages before their Trial of 

Marriage comes to an end. 

 

 

The Sovereign God of Light and Creation said, "I heard you had become the World Eater's disciple. Is he 

the same as what the gathered information is all about?" He asked his brother with a different name, Ye 

Xiajie. 

 

 

The Sovereign God of Darkness and Void responded, "He isn't as evil as history portrays him to be. What 

was terrifying was his aura and power. His gluttony had its own ego." 

 

 

"An ability with an ego? Isn't that similar to your Hell Flames and Xiao Jing'er's Eternal Ice?" Hei Sian, the 

God of Punishment, said. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie replied, "Yes and no. His gluttony is capable of materializing in any form. This includes human 

forms and God form." 

 

 

"No wonder they say that the power of the World Eater is enough to destroy a world. If it is a power of 

two gods, then it is not a surprise. But isn't there a backlash of going insane for overusing such an 

ability?" the God of Judgement, Mo Yue, asked. 

 

 

The God of Destruction answers his father's question. "The gift for the Trial of Marriage is enough to 

control it. Uncle Baobei and Uncle Shi already got the reward for the completion of the Marriage's Trial, 

right?" 



 

 

"Are you talking about that resistance to all debuffs? That is indeed enough to cancel out insanity," said 

the Sovereign God of Life and Death, Mo Baojun. 

 

 

It was easy for the people of their level to hear all the rumors happening within Vearth. They already 

knew that the ancient god of chaos, Hunluan, agreed to undergo the trial of marriage for this reward 

itself. All just so the World Eater will no longer be feared for his ability after going insane. It was because 

of this fact that most of them agreed that it is important to help Hunluan and An Shizhe complete this 

Trial of Marriage, no matter what. That is, if they wanted to be able to stay without fearing others just 

because of their powers and history. 

 

 

Shen Siwang said, "If it has that effect, then it is indeed effective, especially for you guys who wield Yin 

energy as the source of your powers." 

 

 

"Since your last trial star is locked, it is better for you to accompany those two seniors first. Just like how 

you did in the last world, you just need to guide and help them towards their goal. Do not bring the 

children with you next time. There are fewer low-grade stars recently," Mo Baojun said. 

 

 

Shen Siwang added, "This is because of those resentful souls of the Ancient Gods doing it. After killing all 

the living in that world, the star collapses and gets destroyed. It couldn't even become a barren land, as 

it lacks the energy it needs to keep being alive." 

 

 

"Those worlds whose energy was sucked dry can only crumble in the end," said Mo Baojun. 

Chapter 1742: 24.3 Vearth - Sibling 

 

As the Ye family gathers at the Mo Clan's mansion, the ancient god of chaos, Hunluan, has returned to 

the ancient star. The former home, where the world eater An Shizhe, the God of Destruction Hei Anjing, 



and I, Hunluan, live, was restored to its original state. A humble mansion with a small farm, a pond, and 

a spring in the backyard appeared before him as soon as he came back. The ancient god of origin, 

Qiyuan, who is supposed to wait for him at this place, is no longer around. This place, which was 

desolate before, had now become a home he could return to. 

 

 

It was already late when my head arrived. However, inside the house, someone is busy in the kitchen, 

leaving the lights on. The empty house now has some lights coming from inside, but Hunluan never 

thought of it as an outsider entering the place. In this house, there are only two people aside from him 

who can enter. As expected, when Hunluan entered the small mansion, the dining table was full of 

dishes, only enough for two people. 

 

 

An espresso machine was on to make fresh coffee for the owner of the house. Hunluan took a cup while 

watching the one in the kitchen wearing an apron, busying himself around the place. Hunluan stares at 

the figure of his son, the God of Destruction, Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Hunluan said, "Is it alright for you to be here, Jing'er? How about the Mo Clan?" 

 

 

"It's alright. This is my clone. At home, there is no need to solidify your soul. You'll get yourself tired. 

Tomorrow I will come over again to help you create your vessel," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Hunluan sat at the same table as his son and had dinner together with him. The scene was serene yet 

joyous. As if Hunluan had returned in the past, before everything in their world was destroyed by the 

hypocrites who envied them. While eating, Hei Anjing said something that left Hunluan dumbfounded. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "The system you had created, the old man has it by his side. I will give you what he 

made this time. It's a system that is directly connected to the one you made, and you can communicate 

with it through it." 

 



 

A system made in the shape of gluttony, since gluttony had no shape, a chubby purple fur ball that could 

fly appeared in the hand of the God of Destruction. Its round black eyes are now staring at Hunluan. 

 

 

Hunluan was stunned and asked, "What is this thing?" 

 

 

"It's your system. Something the old man had made. He said that gluttony had no exact form. He made 

it in a cuter form for you to have. It had an ego like the system you made, and it had a direct connection 

to it. We can call the old man through this," said Hei Anjing as he placed the purple fur ball in front of his 

other dad. 

 

 

One humanoid and one small round thing were playing a staring game, making it entertaining to the 

ones watching from the sidelines. Hei Anjing chuckles at the scene. 

 

 

The God of Destruction spoke, "Don't just stare at it, Pops. Touch it and think of the old man to make a 

direct connection." 

 

 

Hunluan did as he was told to do and reached out a hand to touch the soft purple ball in his hand. All of 

a sudden, a connection was made with the Yiluan, the system of the World Eater, creating a holographic 

screen that allows a video call-like mode. On the holographic screen, Hunluan and Hei Anjing can see An 

Shizhe in space; as for what he is doing, no one knows. 

 

 

[Can you guys hear me?] 

 

 

Hei Anjing responded, "Can you see us clearly from your side, old man?" 



 

 

[Yes. Are you…] 

 

 

The World Eater seemed to recognize where they were and was quiet for a moment. Hei Anjing and 

Hunluan knew that An Shizhe also recognized the place they were in, and because that place was full of 

memories and the first thing he had destroyed when he went crazy was that he was skeptical of 

whether he was seeing things right or not. Moreover, both his other half and their son were waiting for 

the only place they called home. 

 

 

[.....] 

 

 

The God of Destruction swiftly cut off the silence with a playful smile. He said, "Old man, you recognize 

this house. Pops restored it, and it's in the right place. This is the Ancient Star. However, this star is no 

longer located at its original coordinates. That original space system had already been destroyed. If you 

want to find this place, you can only enter Vearth." 

 

 

[I know what you want to say, you naughty brat. Wait for me, I will be there soon.] 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "We will send the information of the next world through your system. Wait for it, old 

man." 

 

 

Hunluan was quietly listening to the conversation between his beloved and his son. He had always been 

a man of few words and liked to listen instead. 

 

 



The God of Destruction said, "By the way, old man, did you know that gods can have children in the 

lower realm, especially when they are in the vessel of a mortal?" 

 

 

[For some reason, your next words are giving me chills, Jing'er.] 

 

 

"I am already an adult. I can't live with you two in the future. So, how about giving me a younger sibling 

in the next world?" said Hei Anjing with a mischievous tone. 

 

 

Choke! 

 

 

Cough! 

 

 

The one who was eating choked while the other, who was watching, was coughing. In all, the couple was 

speechless at how open-minded their son had become. On the other hand, the one who had suggested 

something ridiculous was smiling as he observed the two people's reactions. The two stare at the God of 

Destruction in disbelief. 

 

 

Are you serious? 

 

 

The thoughts of the two men appeared on their faces, which usually don't show this kind of expression. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "I am not joking, though. All of your grandchildren were born in the mortal world. We 

only brought them to Vearth through ascension. My other parents are so busy with their words and 



hobbies that they don't have time to descend into the lower realm and give me a sibling. It's different 

from you two. You still have two more marriages that need to be done in the lower realm, so while you 

are at it, give me a sibling." 

 

 

The God of Destruction was so open that he started gesturing with his fingers in a lewd manner. "Meet 

and get done with it. I don't mind little brother or a little sister~" 

 

 

His hands were slightly hit by Hunluan, who scolded him, "Stop with those gestures. So indecent. Also… 

Giving you a sibling is a bit…" 

 

 

[Alright. Father will do his best. Jing'er, wait for good news! ] 

 

 

"An Shizhe, stop joking around with Jing'er!" Scolded Hunluan. 

 

 

The ancient god of chaos actually didn't believe that he and An Shizhe could have another child in this 

life. Ancient gods created children through special means. In Hei Anjing's first life, he was created 

through combining the power of Hunluan and An Shizhe. They had never thought of the way humans 

propagate. At least for ancient beings like Hunluan and An Shizhe, the ability to give birth is a strange 

process. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "I am not joking, though. If it's possible for me, an ancient god, to give birth in the 

mortal world, why can't Pops do the same?" 

 

 

At this moment, two old men from ancient times were dumbfounded. After all, even though Hei Anjing 

has been reincarnated twice, his origin as the ancient god doesn't change. It is also true when he said 

that he had given birth to children for his chosen other half, Ye Xiajie. It even happened three times. 



 

 

Hunluan remains quiet, "...". 

 

 

[Is it truly possible?] The World Eater, An Shizhe asked. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "A real proof is already standing in front of you." He was talking about himself. After all, 

he has indeed had children, and there are even four of them right now. 

 

 

Observing the two who were shocked by what they've just heard, Hei Anjing said, "Anyway, you two can 

talk about it on your own. Pops, rest in your room. I will clean up here." 

 

 

"...Alright," Hunluan was a bit dazed as he went to his room to continue his conversation with An Shizhe. 

 

 

As soon as Hunluan went to his room to rest, Hei Anjing cleaned up the table and disappeared from the 

house. He had cancelled his clone summoning and let Hunluan rest for the night. He plans to visit him 

tomorrow with his husband. 

 

 

— 

 

 

Meanwhile, in outer space, the World Eater had just finished his long conversation with Hunluan, who 

finally fell asleep under his urging. Though gods and souls don't need to sleep to keep their state at its 

peak, it is still better to meditate. This is especially true for Hunluan, who don't have a physical body and 

only exist as a powerful soul of an ancient god. The connection between the two systems was cut off, 

and An Shizhe couldn't help but play with the small flower in his hands. 



 

 

He recalled what his son had just said, "Sibling, is it?" A small smile appeared, a genuine one or one that 

is different from his evil smirk. 

Chapter 1743: 24.4 Vearth - Ancient Star 

 

As promised, Hei Anjing had come over to the ancient star to see Hunluan. But this time he had 

someone with him. Not only did his other half, Ye Xiajie, come with him, but also his two uncles, Mo 

Baojun and Shen Siwang. For the creation of Hunluan's physical vessel, the God of Destruction asked for 

the help of the Sovereign God of Light and Creation, Shen Siwang. Actually, the creation of Hunluan's 

vessel had been started by Shen Siwang as per the request of Hunluan before. Today will be when his 

soul will try to merge with the vessel and test its compatibility. 

 

 

It has actually been a while since these two visited the Ancient Star. At least for the Sovereign of Light 

and Creation, the last time he came here was when his brother was still locked up in the Void, and the 

only path to the Void is through this ancient star. Moreover, this is where they met Snow, the 

incomplete god and second life of Hei Anjing. On the other hand, for the Sovereign of Life and Death, 

Mo Baojun, this is actually his first time on such an old star. 

 

 

The Ancient Star has changed a lot since then. The plantation is more vibrant than before, and this star 

is full of chaos energy. The reason for this is because of Hunluan's domain protects the whole world. Just 

outside the Ancient Star, Hei Anjing, the God of Destruction, gave his blessing to Shen Siwang and Mo 

Baojun to protect them from Chaos Energy. If there is someone who can be considered to possess 

powerful chaos energy in his body after Hunluan and An Shizhe, it can only be Hei Anjing. He was born 

from chaos and the power of gluttony after all. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "The whole ancient star is covered in chaos. My blessing can protect you from chaotic 

energy. At least, it won't let you turn into those insane ones who can only think of spreading distortion 

to the world. It might be a bit noisy, but you will get used to it. Just ignore the voice in your head. Never 

acknowledge it." 

 

 



"Chaos is truly not an easy thing to confront or control. It gives you strength beyond your means; it is 

just that it is no worse than having you suffer from schizophrenia," said Shen Siwang. 

 

 

Mo Baojun said, "That is indeed one way to describe it, but I think holy energy can block those sounds." 

 

 

"It's better to get used to it. They get annoying when they get shouted at," said Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "Let's go in." 

 

 

The group finally entered the Ancient Star. The world seemed eerily quiet. However, the feeling of 

countless eyes falling on them made them uncomfortable. Hei Anjing and Ye Xiajie ignored it, as they 

knew that these presences weren't real but something made by the chaos to confuse everyone within 

the domain. It had a worse effect than a darkness coercion to become a fallen. 

 

 

When one falls, they only change their qi from a normal one to a dark one. It only intensified their dark 

emotions, but as long as one remains rational, they can only become an emotional and evil existence. 

Their intelligence remains, but their nature becomes evil. That is what it means to become a fallen 

person. Meanwhile, those who are affected by chaos will again find power beyond their original means, 

their minds corroded with only one idea of spreading more chaos in the world. 

 

 

Unless one is compatible with Chaos energy, it is almost impossible to retain their rationality. Those who 

were compatible were turned into chaos beings, and they became existences that only listened to the 

Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan, and his bloodline. This includes his son's bloodline, which is the Mo 

Clan. 

 

 



Countless whisperings linger in the ears of Mo Baojun and Shen Siwang. Mo Baojun was still alright, as 

he had a trace of blood from the chaos itself. Thus, this kind of disturbance in the mind doesn't affect 

him much, but his other half was a bit affected. Due to their busy schedule, they haven't completed the 

last marriage for Dao Companionship. That's why the resistance to all debuffs hasn't been completed 

yet. However, thanks to the blessing of the God of Destruction and the element of light in Shen Siwang's 

body, his soul was able to resist the temptation of Chaos. 

 

 

The Sovereign God of Light and Creation, Shen Siwang, complains, "So, this is the noise? It is indeed 

more powerful than the coercion in the Void. This is a bit too loud compared to the eerie whispering in 

the darkness." 

 

 

"It will only give you a bit of a headache until you get used to it. Bear with it, brother," said Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

Shen Siwang said, "You're sneering at me, you brat!" 

 

 

After entering the world, the whole group was teleported by him to the house of Hunluan. In this 

mansion, which is the center of chaos, is the quietest place in existence. Hunluan came out of the 

mansion and saw the guest. Unlike Hei Anjing, who learned to wear a mischievous smile to hide his 

coldness. Hunluan was completely cold. His emotions were only for An Shizhe, as this man was akin to 

the sun in his life, while his son was equal to that of hope for the future. 

 

 

Hunluan welcomed them warmly despite his cold face. "You guys are here. I could have cancelled the 

domain, but it would have caused my existence to be known. With Jing'er guiding you, I know you will 

be alright. I am older than your parents. You can collectively call me Uncle instead." 

 

 

"Yes, Uncle Hunluan," said Mo Baojun and Shen Siwang. 

 



 

However, as the other half of the God of Destruction, the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness, didn't 

know if it was right to call Hunluan 'uncle'. Just as he was about to call him the same as the rest, 

Hunluan looked at him. 

 

 

Hunluan said, "You call me Dad or Pa. You can't call me uncle, Xiao Jie." 

 

 

"...Yes, Dad!" said Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

Hei Anjing was happy to see his first dad, except for Ye Xiajie, as his other half. He held Ye Xiajie's hand 

and pulled him over as he got into the mansion with everyone. A spiritual tea and some snacks, which 

Hei Anjing loves, were prepared. There are also some salted crackers and cheese for those who don't 

like sweets. However, as if to give in to the liking of their beloved, Shen Siwang and Ye Xiajie, who only 

drink black coffee, had to eat the food their wives were feeding them. 

 

 

Hunluan watches this scene with a serene gaze. It was like when he had to feed An Shizhe sweet things 

and meat he loves to eat. It seems that Hei Anjing and the Mo Bloodline inherited their sweet tooth 

from his other half, while their expressionless face was taken from him. 

 

 

Hei Anjing asked, "Pops, have you spoken with the old man yet? How is he doing now?" 

 

 

"Your father checks all the worlds on the way and cleanses the resentful souls of the ancient gods even 

before they wake up. This will allow his power to return to its peak and, at the same time, clean up the 

lower realm. Don't worry about him. He knows his limitations. He isn't the type to push through things 

unless something happens to us. He was like that in the past, and he is still like that in the present," said 

the Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan. 

 



 

In reality, the World Eater had only lost his sanity when Hei Anjing died before him. He is the treasure 

born from his wife, Hunluan, and himself. That's why he couldn't bear the pain of losing the child, 

causing him to go crazy on the spot. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "Pops, supporters were always crazy in here." He pointed at his head when he said this 

word, indicating that those people had a problem in their minds and were crazy. 

 

 

The Sovereign God of Light and Creation, Shen Siwang, said, "Uncle Hunluan, your vessel has been 

completed by us. However, it doesn't have any core. Baobao and I didn't dare to use any other core for 

your body in case your soul rejects it. All of your requests were done during the modification. It's just 

that your vessel couldn't leave the pool of reincarnation without a core in it." 

 

 

With a wave of his hand, a huge tree and a pool of golden water appeared just outside the mansion. 

Everyone comes out to see the vessel made for the ancient god of chaos. 

 

 

Mo Baojun politely said, "Uncle Hunluan, feel free to check the vessel. If there are some modifications 

you want to make, we can do it on the spot." 

 

 

Hunluan nods in agreement as he hears the explanation from the young couple in front of him. As per 

his request, this vessel looks completely like his soul, just looking a bit more mature than the current 

him in his soul form. 

 

 

"This vessel is already perfect. I wanted to implant my core. How do I do so?" Hunluan asked. 

 

 



Shen Siwang said, "Uncle only needs to merge with the body. What you have in you will be the corner of 

your body and protect your soul until it stabilizes." 

 

 

"Alright. Let's try it," said Hunluan as he slowly entered the pool of reincarnation under the Tree of Life. 

He slowly lay down until his soul completely went inside this vessel. The process of reincarnation with 

flesh has always been painful, but during the whole process, he can only sleep through it, like nothing is 

wrong. 

 

 

Shen Siwang whispered, "Isn't the process of soul and physical body merging extremely painful? Why 

did it look like he had just fallen asleep instead?" 

 

 

"Unlike me, who was born with weakness, Pops is a perfect individual born in existence. The strongest 

ancient god possesses the most feared element in existence, which is chaos," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Mo Baojun said, "Xiao Jing'er's words are correct. Once he wakes up, his soul and vessel will be 

completely merged together." 

Chapter 1744: 24.5 Vearth - Eyes Closed 

 

Seeing that the Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan, would take time to adjust his soul into his new vessel, 

everyone decided to take turns watching over him. To prevent problems with Chaos energy affecting 

someone, only those with the Mo Bloodline were tasked to watch over Hunluan. With the Mo Family 

being born with the bloodline of chaos, the Chaos Domain doesn't affect them that much. Thus, the task 

of watching over Hunluan had fallen to them. 

 

 

The God of Destruction and the Sovereign of Void and Darkness were tasked to watch over Hunluan for 

a week. Their whole family chose to stay at the Ancient Star during this period. They also decide not to 

descend into the mortal realm for now, as the last world was, as expected, still sealed, which prevented 

them from entering. However, they discovered three additional worlds that contained Hunluan's soul 

fragments. They could have descended on their own, but chose to wait for Hunluan to wake up first. 



 

 

The news about Hunluan having a new vessel was reported to the World Eater through their system. It 

seems that after helping An Shizhe descend once, Zhi Yang had created a link that allowed them to 

contact one another through their systems. With Zhi Yang acting as a medium, they connected to Yiluan 

and had a video conversation with the World Eater, An Shizhe. 

 

 

[How is he?] 

 

 

"Still hasn't woken up, but his spirit is slowly stabilizing. He should be waking up soon," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

[Are you guys going to descend after Luan'er wakes up?] 

 

 

Ye Xiajie answered, "After making sure that Dad's soul has completely stabilized, will we definitely 

inform the master right away?" 

 

 

[... You call Luan'er 'Dad', but call me master? Brat, do you want to get spanked?] 

 

 

The Sovereign God of Void and Darkness can only comply, "Father, greetings." 

 

 

The naughty little princess who was sitting on her daddy's lap overheard what her grandfather said to 

her father and innocently asked, "Baba, are you going to get spanked by Zhe-yeye?" 

 



 

Pfft! 

 

 

This is Ye Jingxia, almost failing to hold back his laughter. The lips of the eldest, Ye Qinjing, were also 

twitching, obviously doing his best to hold back the best he could so he wouldn't laugh out loud. Only Ye 

Jingmo, who is engrossed in reading, didn't have much of a reaction. Hei Anjing, on the other hand, was 

also shaking for a bit. His state is no different from Ye Jingxia's and Ye Qinjing's. 

 

 

The little princess, Anxia, asked, "Daddy, are you alright?" In the end, the God of Destruction failed to 

hold back his laughter and started laughing. Seeing their dad laugh, Ye Jingxia and Ye Qinjing also 

laughed out loud. 

 

 

Pfft! Hahahaha 

 

 

"Husband, you should have seen your face. You look like you ate a fly," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Princess Anxia cheers, "Spank! Spank! Baba is going to get spanked!" 

 

 

Seeing the God of Destruction is not a surprise for Ye Xiajie and the children, but it's different for An 

Shizhe. After all, the last time he saw his son laugh was when he was a baby, before he was kidnapped 

by those old fools. This is a scene he never expected to witness, making An Shizhe unable to react right 

away and watch Hei Anjing laugh for a bit more. 

 

 

Meanwhile, the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness approaches his wife and daughter and tickles them. 

Even the quiet Ye Jingmo was tickled as he was seated beside his dad and sister. Seeing this fun, the 



eldest two sons also joined the fray. The scene of a family playing on the grass made the World Eater 

instinctively smile at the scene. Boisterous laughter resounds in the ancient star. However, no one cares, 

as they are the only ones who live here. 

 

 

Only when they calmed down did they remember about the elder they had forgotten and pretend that 

they weren't the ones acting childish just now. They looked at An Shizhe and returned to normal. 

Unfortunately, it's too late to pretend. They were stunned to see the World Eater smiling at them softly, 

as if seeing an elder watching his descendant with a doting look. 

 

 

The God of Destruction pulled the scene right on track and asked, "Old man, how is your situation? Is 

your partial marriage imprint effective on you?" 

 

 

[Don't worry. It was useful, not quite there yet, but I've stopped devouring it for energy, as any more 

would cause my emotions to fluctuate. I will enter meditation for a while. Remember, immediately 

inform me when Luan'er is awake.] 

 

 

"I will. Don't worry. Actually, if you want to visit him, you can send an avatar. That shouldn't have much 

effect without the power of gluttony," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie said, "We shall inform you about the changes as soon as possible." 

 

 

The God of Destruction and the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness stayed in Vearth for years. Ten 

years later, Hunluan slowly opens his eyes. He had the familiar look of his other half, An Shizhe, and 

instinctively hugged, which made him sit up from the pool of reincarnation. Meanwhile, the one who 

was tasked to watch over today happens to be Mo Baojun and his husband, Shen Siwang, who was 

napping in the hammock made by Hei Anjing for himself and the children. Now this place had been 

occupied by this Sovereign God of Light and Creation. 

 



 

The Sovereign God of Life and Death pinched his husband's nose, making him gasp for air as he was 

woken up in his sleep. 

 

 

Gasp! 

 

 

"Wife, what's wrong?" Shen Siwang looked a bit confused. He looked around and saw two people 

hugging in the distance. He was recognized as the World Eater's clone, and that the Ancient God of 

Chaos had woken up. 

 

 

Mo Baojun said, "I've called Xiao Jing'er to come over. Later, check if the vessel and the soul of Uncle 

Hunluan have stabilized. If not, we need to make some changes on the spot. Thankfully, I've brought the 

spare materials for creation." 

 

 

Observing from a distance, Shen Siwang looked at the new vessel of Hunluan and commented, "There 

doesn't seem to be much in the exterior of the body. I just don't know if the soul has merged completely 

with the body." 

 

 

"Let's leave them be for a while. Go to the mansion with me to prepare lunch," said Mo Baojun. 

 

 

Shen Siwang responds as he clings to his wife, "I can make it for you. What would you like to eat, 

Baobei?" 

 

 



This young couple heads instead to the mansion and leaves the two on their own. No one knows what 

the young couple had done inside the mansion. As for the other two, they finally calmed down and 

looked at each other. 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe, said, "Luan'er, how are you feeling with your body? Fatigue? Maybe you are 

hungry?" 

 

 

"No, I am a god. How can I feel some other influence in the room?" Hunluan said as he reached his arms 

and got his beloved to pick him up from the pool and place him gently on the seat, helping him massage 

his legs and arms, which were a bit numbed. 

 

 

The World Eater's clone still looks at him worriedly and checks his body for the second time. Seeing that 

there is truly no problem, An Shizhe finally calmed down. He sat beside his beloved and held his hand. 

An Shizhe pulled Hunluan into a hug and whispered. 

 

 

"I am glad you are alright now! I keep feeling regret and guilty knowing that the one who caused your 

death was me. I was simply useless despite being powerful, and the emotions had gotten ahead of me." 

 

 

"When we lost Jing'er, I watched you almost go crazy looking for him. Your parents, whom you never 

liked being near, had come over to their place just to find your son. In the end, the worst things have 

passed, and all they need to do is enjoy the rest of their lives." 

 

 

"In this world, I only have you and Jing'er. So when we lost Jing'er that time, I failed you and failed to 

control the gluttony with you. Because of anger, I became a heartless one who devours anything. 

However, that one time, I forgot to give you this gift." 

 

 



The World-Eater pulled out a ring from his inventory. If An Shizhe felt these rings were important, there 

is no way Hunluan wouldn't recognize what kind of ring this one is. This is the wedding ring that he and 

Hunluan had chosen together for their wedding in the last world. No one knows when he took these 

rings. These rings gave Hunluan a sense of nostalgia and at the same time made him smile as he recalled 

that last world. 

 

 

The World Eater helped his beloved wear his ring for him, and Hunluan missed the feeling of restriction 

on his left ring finger. An Shizhe asked, "Do you recognize these rings, Luan'er? These are our wedding 

rings. I had refined them so they wouldn't get dirty or anything. Once worn, they would be bound for 

you." 

 

 

"Thank you, A'Zhe. I love this gift of yours so much." 

Chapter 1745: 24.6 Sixth Violet Star - Descend 

 

With the Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan, finally awakened, the plans that were halted due to his 

situation can now be resumed. They can once again descend to another world in the lower realm and 

once again find Hunluan's soul fragment and make some progress for the Trial of Marriage, which he 

and An Shizhe are going through. As for the God of Destruction, Hei Anjing, and the Sovereign God of 

Void and Darkness, Ye Xiajie, they plan to accompany the two to the lower realm and support them if 

needed. 

 

 

The last stage for their Trial of Resurrection had been postponed, with the last world and SS-grade star 

being locked in by the Ancient God of Chaos himself. The two had no means to break those seals and 

could only wait for Hunluan to let them descend to that world. It's surprising enough that the divine 

laws aren't urging them to complete the trial at all. 

 

 

When Hei Anjing and Ye Xiajie arrived in the Ancient Star when they were summoned, they saw Hunluan 

and An Shizhe together with Shen Siwang and Mo Baojun making a final check on the vessel of Hunluan. 

 

 



The Sovereign God of Light and Creation said, "As of now, there was no reaction between the soul and 

the vessel. It was recently stabilized." 

 

 

"Do observe the feeling for a few days before descending to the lower realms. It might cause dissonance 

between the soul and the vessel if you suddenly remove your soul again," said the Sovereign God of Life 

and Death. 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe, asked, "How long does it usually take to keep the soul and vessels merged 

to keep it synchronized?" 

 

 

"Usually, it needs a whole year for the soul and vessel to be fully fitted, but three months is the 

minimum. I suggest six months for insurance," said the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness, Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

The God of Destruction, Hei Anjing, spoke, "Let's stay for a year more. By that time, the soul would 

accept the vessel fully, and even if it left for a while, the connection would remain." 

 

 

"Alright. Let's go with Jing'er's suggestion. A year later, we can resume everything that had been halted, 

including descending to the lower realms," said the Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan. 

 

 

With everything decided, everyone chose to stay for a meal. The ones who cooked were the brothers, 

Shen Siwang and Ye Xiajie. An Shizhe tried to help, but he wasn't that used to cooking. The brothers had 

to teach him how to do the basics of cooking. 

 

 

The meal was enjoyed by the three couples until Shen Siwang and Mo Baojun decided to leave the 

Ancient Star to resume their duties now that they've done what they are expected to do. The two elders 



gifted the two with some ancient power. Like the primordial energy of light and life. This is something 

only an ancient god can wield, and it's the most useful when fighting against chaos. 

 

 

The Sovereign God of Light and Creation and the Sovereign God of Life and Death didn't accept the 

reward right away. This is a power capable of even harming the two Ancient Gods before them, and he 

didn't wish for such a thing. However, the elders were insistent. 

 

 

In the end, the God of Destruction speaks up, "Uncles, accept it. As of now, the situation is that former 

ancient gods have started waking up in the lower realm. It is unknown if there are some who have 

already sneaked into Vearth. Though the Mo family can fight against them as they were born in Chaos 

itself, the new era gods cannot kill an ancient god. This power is the most useful against resentful souls 

of the ancient gods." 

 

 

"Then we shall accept it," Mo Baojun, the Sovereign of Life and Death, accepted. 

 

 

After the couple left, Hei Anjing and Ye Xiajie stayed for a while. The two also took their leave when they 

finished their conversation with the two seniors. Even though the World Eater is using just a clone to 

meet his beloved, he was still busy cleaning up the other worlds outside. 

 

 

The couple had stayed in their small mansion for a whole year. Within their stay in this realm, Hei Anjing 

and his family had always come over for a visit. He would also bring their children with them and get 

closer to their grandparents. This whole year was too quiet yet satisfying. 

 

 

A year later… 

 

 



Hunluan and An Shizhe went to the Nether System to see the others. Today will be the day they will be 

descending to the lower realm once again. At the Nether System's core region, Hei Anjing and Ye Xiajie 

were waiting for them. This time, the children of Ye will not be descending with them any longer. 

 

 

The Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan, said, "We're here. Have you waited for too long?" 

 

 

"We had to seal the Ancient Star before we left, and it took quite a long time. Once you guys descend, 

this clone will also disappear," said the World Eater, An Shizhe. 

 

 

The two wardens also appeared and respectfully saluted the seniors and their two masters. Now that 

they had all gathered, they checked on the four world stars floating around. One is violet, one is blue, 

one is red, and one has silver stars. The silver one is sealed, as it is the only SS-grade star for the final 

stage of the Trial of Resurrection. 

 

 

The colors of the star signify the grade of each world. Violet is a B-grade world. Blue is a D-grade world, 

and Red is an A-grade world. These are the worlds where Hunluan's soul fragments are found. 

 

 

The God of Destruction, Hei Anjing, said, "Pops, except for the Silver Star, all other stars possess your 

soul fragments. Among them, the one that fits your Trial of Marriage is the violet one and the red one." 

 

 

"Luan'er, how about you choose the next world we will enter? Either the red one or the violet one. 

These are the must-enter worlds you can choose from," said An Shizhe. 

 

 

Hunluan moved his hand to capture the red and the violet stars and looked through the world. He 

immediately knew what kind of worlds these two are. One is a beast world, and the other is a cultivation 



or god world. Either way, these worlds are connected to the Trial of Marriage. They need two marriages: 

Mateship and Dao Companionship. These two marriages can only be completed in these two worlds. 

 

 

The World Eater sneaked a peek and saw the world plots of the two worlds. He commented, "This beast 

world seems to be semi-futuristic, while the other one possessed gods and immortals—a weaker type of 

world, similar to the cultivation worlds we know." 

 

 

"So, which one do you think is more interesting?" Hunluan asked. 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe, pointed at the Violet Star and asked, "If we descended in this world, would 

you have animal ears? I haven't seen you in that form yet." 

 

 

"Old man, you also will have animal ears in this world, not just Pops," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Hunluan, upon hearing that, decided, "Alright, let's choose this world then." He poked the violet one and 

let the red star return to where the other stars were gathered. 

 

 

For some reason, upon hearing that even he will have animal ears, An Shizhe hesitated. He asked, "Is our 

form in this world random?" 

 

 

"Most of the time, our animal form will be the closest to our personalities. In our last beast world, 

Jing'er was a snow leopard, and I am a black jaguar," said the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness. 

 

 



Hei Anjing said, "Old man, you are too noisy; you might turn into a monkey." 

 

 

"Come on, can you think of a more charming animal to fit my personality?" complained An Shizhe to the 

World Eater. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "You love to move around and are so noisy. You might become a monkey." 

 

 

"Maybe a crow. Those guys are mischievous," said Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

Hunluan said, "A husky." 

 

 

The five people, including the wardens, who were quietly listening to their conversation, all looked at 

each other in shock. They never expected Hunluan to think that his lover is a house-wrecking dog. 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe, said, "Luan'er, are you serious?" 

 

 

"No. I'm just guessing," said Hunluan. "Let's descend. Maybe this beast world is not an ordinary one, and 

a husky doesn't exist. Don't worry too much, A'Zhe." 

 

 

"Um, I am now truly praying I won't become a husky in this world," said An Shizhe. 

 

 



Hunluan murmured, "But a husky is cute too." 

 

 

The four young men were trying their best not to laugh at their seniors, who were with them. They 

didn't expect that the Ancient God of Chaos is a dog lover. 

 

 

Hunluan summoned his system, which he named Tunzhe, a fluffy, round, and black creature that looks 

like a monster but is cute. 

 

 

He said, "Tunzhe, prepare for transfer. We had chosen the Violet Star. Synchronize with Yiluan before 

we descend." 

 

 

Seeing this, Zhi Yue and Zhi Yang were also summoned. These two had been added with new features to 

hide in their master's soul during the descent into the world, so they will no longer be kicked out by the 

star's Heavenly Laws during the transfer. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie said, "Yue, Yang, prepare to descend in this Violet Star." 

 

 

[Alright, Master (My Lord)!] 

 

 

The small sun and the small moon hover around the Violet Star, making preparations to descend while 

Hunluan's system is making direct connection with Yiluan. This is so the World Eater will be able to 

descend at the same time as them. 

 

 



[World Transfer has been initiated.] 

 

 

[Prepare to enter the world.] 

 

 

[The hosts can now enter anytime.] 

 

 

A portal connected to the Violet Star had been opened. At the same time, Hunluan's system had directly 

connected to An Shizhe's system and instantly transferred him to where they are. The original and the 

clone merge, and An Shizhe's real body finally appears before them. 

 

 

As soon as An Shizhe appeared in the Core Region of the Nether System, his presence caused turmoil in 

the whole Nether Prison. All beings in this prison were terrified by his sudden arrival. Even the two 

wardens couldn't help but kneel. His presence is too overbearing and makes their instinct tell them to 

run away. Unfortunately, they couldn't move and were frightened to the point that their faces turned 

pale. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "Old man, hold back your aura for a bit." 

 

 

"Oh, I forgot," the world eater held back his aura, making it easier for the others. 

 

 

Among those in the area, only Hunluan, Hei Anjing, and Ye Xiajie were unaffected by his aura. All of 

them had the power of chaos and gluttony in them. 

 

 



Ye Xiajie commented, "Did you overeat, Father?" 

 

 

"I didn't eat beyond the limit of the partial insignia in me. I just haven't finished digesting the energy 

yet," said An Shizhe. 

 

 

Hunluan asked, "Are there more worlds with broken seals recently?" 

 

 

"Quite a bit. Not beyond what I can't handle. Don't worry, Luan'er. It is not out of control yet." 

 

 

"That's good. I should help you once we complete this trial," said Hunluan. 

 

 

A smile appeared on An Shizhe's lips, and he said, "Okay. Let's do it together." 

 

 

"Stop flirting. Let's descend now!" said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

The World Eater said, "You brat, I haven't settled with you yet. Which part of your old man looks like a 

monkey?" 

 

 

"Too noisy. Go descend!" said Hei Anjing as he pushed An Shizhe directly to the open portal and jumped 

in himself. 

 

 



Everyone followed them inside until one was left behind. The systems closed the portal once they had 

all gone in. 

 

 

[World Transfer is in progress.] 

 

 

[Everyone had been transferred.] 

 

 

[World Transfer is complete. The portal is now closed.] 

Chapter 1746: 24.7 Sixth Violet Star - Eggs?! 

 

The whole group finally entered the Violet Star and descended into it. They were expected to split to 

find the vessels that suited them the most. Who would have thought they would all be transferred to 

the same space and area? This situation had left the four systems not knowing what to do. 

 

 

Hei Anjing couldn't open his eyes, no matter how much he tried to do so. He can move around and try to 

touch the place he was in, trying to find out where he is. He touched around and noticed a soft wall 

around him. 

 

 

The thoughts of the God of Destruction at this moment: 'This texture… this sense of touch, not being 

able to open the sight. Hm… did I turn into an egg?' 

 

 

These thoughts are similar to those of the others who are with him. They all realized that they must be 

in some kind of egg or something similar. 

 

 



The Sovereign God of Void and Darkness contacts his system. 

 

 

'Yue. Zhi Yue creates a link that will allow us to converse through our minds and make it so we can see 

what is happening outside. This situation makes us vulnerable.' 

 

 

[As you wish, my lord! I will create a connection with each of your systems and subsystems and create a 

group link. This will allow everyone to have a conversation and see the outside world.] Zhi Yue said. 

 

 

Zhi Yang added, [Once the link was made, I will investigate the area and this world. Please give me 

permission, Master.] 

 

 

'Permission Granted!' said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

All of a sudden, Hei Anjing felt he was hit by something, making the area he was in shake a bit. 

Thankfully, the force was not that powerful, and his shaking stopped. 

 

 

Hei Anjing asked, 'What's happening? Who hit me just now?' 

 

 

A link within the group was made, and the six of them can now converse through their minds alone. 

Everyone heard the complaint from the God of Destruction. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie spoke, 'Jing'er, is that you? Are you like me, who can't get out of this place and can't open your 

eyes as well?' 



 

 

'A'Xia? Yes, that's my situation too. We are most likely in our eggs,' said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Warde Yun Ming said, 'Master must be correct. We are definitely eggs right now. The soft-textured wall 

might be the eggshell. The reason we can't open our eyes is because our vessels haven't matured 

enough yet.' 

 

 

'Why the hell had we become eggs? This is too uncomfortable!' complained the World Eater An Shizhe. 

 

 

Hunluan spoke, 'A'Zhe, are you the one who keeps wiggling? Stop it! You're hitting me and the rest! You 

might have hit Jing'er a while ago.' 

 

 

'Did I? I just tried to break the egg, but this vessel is too weak. I won't move much now. I'll try to look for 

you, Luan'er,' An Shizhe said. 

 

 

Everyone tried to find each other and started bumping into each other when finally the systems had 

successfully connected their sight to their host, and they finally saw the situation. 

 

 

They had indeed become an egg, and they are surrounded by more eggs like them. These eggs vary in 

color and patterns. They all tried looking at themselves, their egg selves. 

 

 

Hei Anjing noticed that his pattern is similar to the egg of his spirit beast, Reine, before he hatched. The 

lower half of the egg is patterned with a silver snowflake pattern, and the upper half of his egg is a 



purple sky. His egg is mostly white with patterns. Silver Snowflake shows his affinity with ice elements, 

while purple is his ability of gluttony. The shade of silver meant the power of chaos. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie, on the other hand, had half black flames and a purple-scaled pattern egg. His main elements 

are too obvious. The black shade is a dark element, the flame pattern is a fire element, and the purple 

shade is gluttony. There is also a bit of shade of gold and red, which signifies his ability to control time 

and blood elements. But these features were too hard to catch. 

 

 

In Warden Yun's case, his egg is mostly blue in color with waves, which signifies the water element. It 

seems only elements were shown on the pattern of the eggs and not their hidden abilities, like his ability 

to tie fate and his ability to control. There are a few small snowflakes due to his connection to his 

master. On the other hand, the chief warden's egg is the darkest green in shade with a wind pattern. 

There is a bit of black shade, which comes from his master. 

 

 

As for Hunluan's egg, his egg is made up of a silver shade, but it is not a metallic kind of silver but a light 

one, as if a silver galaxy with star patterns. Hunluan's only element is chaos. Aside from that, there are 

no other patterns or colors. 

 

 

If Hunluan's egg is a silver galaxy, then An Shizhe's egg is a purplish black galaxy with red stars. The 

purple signifies his power of gluttony. The blackish shade is darkness or madness, while the red stars are 

blood elements. 

 

 

The patterns are enough for them to find their other halves. Eggs start clashing until these six find their 

partners and make sure that their eggs are stuck together. 

 

 

As an egg, they opened their eyes in a white room that looked like a laboratory. It seems that the eggs in 

this place are being artificially made by whatever it is in this world. 

 



 

Hei Anjing said, 'Are these eggs being artificially made?' 

 

 

'This is supposed to be a beast world. Does that mean we are beast eggs?' said Ye Xiajie. 

 

 

Warden Yun Ming said, 'Master, beast eggs are naturally found in nature. Since we appeared in a 

laboratory, I don't think this situation is good.' 

 

 

'Should I use force to grow and break free from the eggs first?' The Chief Warden asked. 

 

 

Hunluan said, 'Don't take that risk. Let's observe for a while.' 

 

 

'Since we can force our growth any time, it is more fun to watch first what kind of world this is for now,' 

said the World Eater, An Shizhe. 

 

 

The Chief Warden, who had been vigilant of his surroundings, suddenly said, 'I hear footsteps. People 

are coming over.' 

 

 

As expected, after the Chief Warden said those words, a few humans? Entered the room where the eggs 

were. Some of them were wearing white coats. Only those in the laboratory wore them. They listened to 

their conversations while quietly watching. 

 

 



"I told you! I saw the eggs move!" 

 

 

"Impossible! This is a dead egg nest. There is no way for human machines to make a mistake." 

 

 

"Damn humans! How can they steal our eggs and turn them into their own beast spirits!?" 

 

 

"They are using our own kind to fight against us. Unforgivable!" 

 

 

"Moreover, those children didn't even know that they were beastmen and remained in their beast form 

without being able to turn into a humanoid form." 

 

 

"Stop wasting time! We need to save the eggs you said to have moved! Where are they?" 

 

 

"It's a purplish-black egg, a silver one, that black-purple one, that white-purple one, a green one, and the 

blue one." 

 

 

"That's a lot. Are you sure you told them to move?" 

 

 

"I swear. Before, the white-purple egg was in the middle between the silver and the purplish-black egg. 

It moves closer to the black-purple. This purplish-black egg moved and stuck itself with the silver one. 

The green egg bumps all the eggs in the way just to find this blue egg." 

 



 

"What is that? Are they looking for their mates at such a young age? Is that even possible?" 

 

 

"Stop talking! Grab those eggs first! The humans will be here soon!" 

 

 

However, when they tried to carry one egg after another, they noticed that the previously mentioned 

paired eggs were stuck together. Seeing this, they can only believe their comrade who said to have seen 

the eggs moving to find their mates. 

 

 

The purplish-black egg was stuck with the silver one. The blue egg with the green one, and the white-

purple egg with the black-purple egg. These beastmen in humanoid form tried to separate the Hei 

Anjing and Ye Xiajie, but the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness isn't going to allow that. He can only 

hug his wife tightly, preventing them from being separated. 

 

 

"What the hell? These eggs won't separate!" 

 

 

"Try the other eggs!" 

 

 

They tried splitting the two wardens, as well as Hunluan and An Shizhe. The first pair is as immovable as 

the first pair, and the last egg was worse. The purplish-black egg retaliates and attacks them. A purple 

aura forms the shape of a small knife, almost stabbing the fools who tried to separate him from Hunluan 

in such a forceful manner. They were shocked. 

 

 

"Damn! Did this egg just attack us!?" 

 



 

"I told you. I told you they are alive! I am not wrong!?" 

 

 

The beastmen let go of Hunluan and An Shizhe's eggs gently and looked at the other pair. They wanted 

to see if these eggs would also fight back if they tried to separate them. Even before the beastmen could 

approach the eggs, a small black flame and small wind blades came attacking them. The more they were 

attacked, the happier they were. 

 

 

"Alive. These eggs are alive and powerful! We need to bring them back to safety!" 

 

Chapter 1747: 24.8 Sixth Violet Star - Beastmen, Beasts and Humans 

 

Suddenly realizing that the beast eggs in this dead nest are alive. After all, this place was a disposal room 

for dead eggs that had failed to develop into life. Those dead eggs had been gathered to this place for 

destruction and further disposal. As for how these eggs died, it is obvious. First is a lack of energy. 

Second, lack of terrain preparation leads to the death of the eggs, and third, most of these eggs are 

artificially made through modern means, with the use of gene extraction and such. 

 

 

The beastmen who sneak into these human facilities to find their eggs were lucky enough to find these 

few living eggs in the dead nest. If not for one of them watching the surveillance closely when they 

sneaked in, they wouldn't have known that there were living eggs in such a dangerous room. While 

celebrating, they noticed a few presences coming over in this direction, and the beastmen immediately 

grabbed all six eggs as they bolted out of that place. 

 

 

They must safely take these six eggs back to their ancient nest for them to hatch properly. But it seems 

that someone had found their traces on their way here. If not for the fact that they were very worried 

about these living eggs that they had found, they would have fought against these humans. Moreover, 

they haven't found their own eggs yet, and the safety of the eggs they have found must not be ignored 

at all. All eggs from their race are rare and a treasure. 

 



 

"Someone is coming. Put the eggs in the incubator we made!" 

 

 

"We must retreat for now!" 

 

 

"Thankfully, we brought a huge incubator. These six eggs would all fit in it." 

 

 

"Hurry! I think those are Beast Masters coming over!" 

 

 

These beastmen hurriedly took away the eggs, which are composed of the Hei Anjing and the group. At 

the current state, they couldn't even struggle completely. Moreover, they couldn't understand what was 

happening in this world. It was at this moment that Zhi Yang, who had left to investigate, had finally 

returned. Though he was a bit surprised to see it carrying away the eggs of its masters, he didn't attack 

right away. After all, he recognized that these people are those so-called beastmen who treat all eggs as 

treasure more so than their own lives. 

 

 

Zhi Yue was excited to see him back. Back, [A'Yang, you are back! That's good. The eggs are being taken 

away by these beastmen. What should we do?] 

 

 

[The masters will be safer with these beastmen than those humans.] 

 

 

"Yang, you are back. Share with everyone what you have found out." The God of Destruction noticed the 

return of his system and asked him for information. As he was told, Zhi Yang shared what he got from 

the link between the masters. 

 



 

Zhi Yang said, [Master, this is a beast-human world where both races exist. It is just that there is a large 

contrast in the way of living between the two races. The beast and the humans are enemies, with the 

beast race used to suppress the humans. Until one day, the humans successfully stole an egg from the 

beast race and signed a contract with him, making him an asset to fight against the other beasts. Since 

then, humans will come and go to steal the beast eggs.] 

 

 

[It's just that when stealing the eggs of the beasts, one human accidentally stole a beastman's egg and 

thought that a beastman and a beast are similar. That's the beginning of hatred between the human 

race and the beastmen race. After all, there is a huge difference between a beast and a beastman. 

Beasts are just animals that have undergone mutation. The stronger it mutates, the more powerful and 

intelligent they are. However, a beast is still a beast. It has no intelligence and is not able to transform 

into a human form. They remain as a beast their whole life. This is even after gaining intelligence 

through evolution.] 

 

 

[On the other hand, the beastmen are the mixed blood of both the beast and humans. Born from eggs 

like all other beasts, but through maturity, they will transform into their humanoid form, which is no 

different from how humans look. The only difference is that they have animal characteristics on them, 

like animal ears and tails. They can turn into the shape of a beast and also turn humanoid. Their 

intelligence can even match that of humans.] 

 

 

[Beastmen are an exclusive race. They rarely leave the Ancient Forest where they are born and reside. 

But some humans had mistaken this forest for the new territory of the beast race. In there, they had 

seen some nests where the eggs of a baby beastman were located. Mistaking them for beast eggs, these 

eggs were all taken away. When the beastmen returned to their nest and saw it missing, most of them 

almost went insane in anger.] 

 

 

[Those eggs, master, and the lords are in, were the place where the beastmen eggs were placed. 

Beastmen eggs are fragile compared to a beast egg. That's why most of it had died when transferred to 

this place. According to the world plot, the beastmen would go insane learning that all of their stolen 

eggs had died, and the war between the three races would begin. The beast and the beastmen would 

work together to eliminate the human race.] 

 



 

[It was until the protagonist of this world. A beastman who had signed a contract with a human survived 

and grew up as the kind human's beast partner. Eventually, the beastman and the human fell in love 

with each other. Becoming the only hope for the beastmen race to stop targeting the human race.] 

 

 

The Sovereign God of Void and Darkness, Ye Xiajie, said, "But the plot is broken because of us." 

 

 

"The question is… Are we beastmen or beasts?" The God of Destruction, Hei Anjing, questioned. 

 

 

The system hesitated to answer. After hearing the information from Zhi Yang, they had already checked 

if their hosts were beasts or beastmen and were surprised by the results. Yun Ming, Hei Anjing, and An 

Shizhe were tested to be beasts, while Ye Xiajie, Lou Wuye, and Hunluan were beastmen. If those 

beastmen learned that half of these eggs are just beasts, they would definitely be killed by them. 

 

 

Hunluan had spoken. He asked, "Who are the beastmen who had signed a contract with a human?" 

 

 

[Master, that would be you.] His system, Tunzhe answered. 

 

 

Upon hearing this answer, the World Eater was enraged. After all, who would like their own beloved 

becoming someone else's lover? 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe, said, "Yiluan, find me that protagonist. I am going to kill him now!" 

 

 



Hesitated, Yiluan said, [Master, finding the protagonist is not hard, but… how can the Master fight as an 

egg?] 

 

 

Pfft! 

 

 

Upon hearing this innocent yet straightforward response, everyone laughed at them. Of course, the 

beastmen carrying the incubator looked excited upon seeing the eggs shaking. Such lovely eggs, all of 

them are lovable. While the beastmen were escaping, they had gotten lost on the way and saw a 

hallway full of beasts screaming, growling, and howling. These sounds couldn't escape the eyes of these 

beastmen, and they were frowning. The sounds of a beast and the sounds the beastmen make are not 

much different from each other. But for beastmen, these sounds can be differentiated. A beast's howl is 

simply the sound of howling. However, for a beastman howling, they can know if it's a cry for help or 

something else. 

 

 

The more they heard the sound in the hallway, the more the beastmen frowned. After all, they found 

out that some of these screams are made by their race, and these howls are full of pain. Moreover, the 

sounds are made by beastmen cubs asking for help. It didn't take long for some beastmen to no longer 

bear the sounds. Some of these are cubs screaming for help. However, with living eggs, they couldn't 

risk it. In the end, the two strongest in their group chose to split. 

 

 

"Shizi and I will try to save the cubs. You guys return to the ancient forest as soon as possible. Those 

eggs… nothing must happen to them!" 

 

 

"Go now! If we don't return, tell the tribe that we have sacrificed ourselves for the sake of the cubs." 

 

 

"I want to stay! I haven't found my egg yet!" 

 



 

In the end, their group of six had split into two halves. Three of them entered the hallway, while the 

other three continued to escape with the eggs they had found. Those who had remained didn't 

immediately cause a commotion in the facilities. That was until they saw the beast cub being tortured by 

some humans. Some of the beastmen's eggs had hatched, and they signed a contract with these cubs. 

However, beastmen cubs are weaker than a beast cub. 

 

 

Training them at such a young age will lead them to death. These scenes were witnessed by Shizi, 

especially one of them whipping a young lion cub, which is most likely his cub. The moment he saw the 

scene of a lion cub being whipped, covered with wounds and blood, murderous intent surfaced from his 

heart, and his eyes were blinded by anger. He entered the room, and with his hand morphing into that 

of a lion, he grabbed the neck of the human who was harming his cub. 

 

 

Growl~ 

 

 

The human was shocked to see a human turned half-beast. Though they knew about the existence of 

beastmen, this race rarely came out of their forest. The fact that they can turn humans into beasts is the 

most amazing thing about this race. Seeing one before his eyes was magnificent, if not for the fact that 

this beastman wanted to kill him. He also didn't understand why his beastman appeared here and why 

he was angry. That was until I heard him say words that were full of anger. 

 

 

"How dare you steal our race eggs and torment our cubs?! Humans, you have crossed the line!!!" 

 

 

The beastman called Shizi killed the human who tortured the young lion cub. He was merciless and 

didn't even avoid the cameras when they did such a thing. Now the whole facility knew that there were 

some beastmen who had sneaked into the human land and killed a human. 

 

Chapter 1748: 24.9 Sixth Violet Star - Declaration of War 

 



The beastman lion killed the human who was torturing his lion cub in anger, and it was witnessed by the 

other humans, causing a bigger commotion in the crowd. However, the beastmen no longer cared about 

the rest of the humans as they couldn't believe they would truly find a cub of their own race. The 

beastman lion cradled the badly injured cub in his embrace. However, the little cub is already at his last 

breath. Smelling the scent of its parent, it weakly rubs its nose with the beastman and finally takes its 

last breath within this warmth. 

 

 

The beastman lion was saddened by this death, and he had gone insane. He growls loud enough that 

even those outside can hear the pain in it. This is his last roar and a way to inform the other beastmen in 

this race. 

 

 

{Their cubs and eggs had been found. But the humans had tortured and killed them. Humans are 

despicable. They had killed my cub. They shall not be forgiven.} 

 

 

These are the contents of the roar of the beastman lion. Those beastmen who had heard him all roared 

in return. Including those who are waiting in the vicinity and finally come out surrounding this human 

facility with a large number of beastman. 

 

 

ROARS~ 

 

 

The humans in the area, including those in the building, were frightened by this scene. This is the first 

time they had seen the exclusive race, the beastmen had come out of the Ancient Forest and 

surrounded the human facility at the outskirts of the forest. Upon hearing what their comrade had just 

said, all the beastmen waiting in the nearby forest approached the building. They were led by a man 

with white hair and gorgeous blue eyes. A pointed fox ear appeared on his head, and his fox eyes were 

narrowed in anger. He stood before all the beastmen and led them. This is the strongest of all beastmen 

and also the leader of their race. The mythical nine-tailed fox beastman, Huzi. 

 

 



Huzi commanded, "The humans had crossed the line. Stole our eggs and killed our cubs. They can never 

be forgiven. Eliminate them at sight. No humans shall be spared from this building. Careful with the 

surroundings, we still need to bring our cubs back home." 

 

 

The beastmen responded with a roar, and under the human surveillance camera, hundreds of humans 

all morphed into their beast forms, lions, jaguars, tigers, all kinds of animals. Most carnivores had 

appeared in this place, as for the herbivore ones remained in the ancient forest to protect their village. 

 

 

The sudden invasion of the beastmen had caught the humans off guard, and before they arrived in the 

attacked area, the facilities had been destroyed, and all humans had been killed by them. The human 

bodies were piled up like useless trash in the area, while on the other side was the careful burial for 

their departed cubs, who had suffered torture before death. There are also beastmen who are crying 

while cradling a dead egg within their embrace. The moment the humans had crossed the ancient 

forest, this was the scene they had seen. 

 

 

Numerous half-humans and half-beasts, this is a beastman. They were considered mythical beings who 

could only be rarely seen, even if one entered the ancient forest. Now they have appeared in a number 

that can match humans, making the human race tremble, especially since they look enraged while 

looking at them. 

 

 

The leader of the humans, the Human Marshal, spoke, "Leader of the beastmen, what is the meaning of 

this?" 

 

 

Huzi, the mythical nine-tailed fox, says, "Humans, you have not only stolen our eggs but also tortured 

our cubs. Do you think beastmen children are not born from eggs, or our infant form is that of a beast?" 

 

 



"We could still accept if you had mistaken us for the beast in our beast form. However, to steal our eggs 

and harm our cubs! Do you think we are gullible? Just because we didn't care much about the war 

between humans and beasts, you did this to get involved?" 

 

 

"Very well then. You got what you asked for. Starting today, we beastmen will kill all humans who 

trespass on the ancient forest! Kill all humans at sight! No mercy!" 

 

 

"Kill them all!!" 

 

 

ROAR~ 

 

 

GROWLS~ 

 

 

The Human Marshal tried to have a conversation with the gorgeous leader of the beastman. However, 

the beastmen were truly enraged by the events that had unfolded in this human facility. Worst of all, he 

didn't even know this facility existed, and the humans in it made another enemy that is harder to fight 

against than a beast who just fights with their instincts. After all, beastmen possessed both features of 

the beast and a human. In unimaginable strength and intelligence. 

 

 

Because of this event, which had gone beyond his control, they had gained the beastmen race as 

another enemy to look out for. The fact that they lost access to the Ancient Forest is big. It will be harder 

to fight against the beast without this place full of resources. 

 

 

The beastmen had included themselves in the war and attacked all the humans before them until they 

all ran out of the ancient forest. All human building within the ancient forest was destroyed, and a 

beastman shaman controlled nature to create a tall wooden wall that separated the ancient forest from 



the human land. This wooden wall is indestructible, and the only way to enter the forest is to be a 

beastman. All humans who wanted to enter will be killed upon sight. 

 

 

The Human race had suffered greatly because of this attack from the human race. However, the ones 

they can blame had already been killed, and the fact that these people came from the human race 

cannot be denied. The hatred between humans and the beastmen can no longer be erased. Now, all 

three races of this world had gone to war. 

 

 

As for the six eggs that had successfully survived from that event, they were all taken in by the 

Beastmen Tribe. One pair just happened to become lost during the chaos, and the other pair was stolen 

by a human who had successfully escaped from the facilities by pretending to be a beastman. The only 

pair that returned to the ancient forest is the pair of eggs that they possessed, Hei Anjing and Ye Xiajie. 

Hunluan and An Shizhe's eggs were stolen. 

 

 

As for the eggs of the two wardens, they are taken away by the God of Destruction and placed in his 

small world, where they can accelerate their growth and come out of the eggs ahead of time. Their 

mission is to work in the shadows, surveilling the humans and beast race without showing their faces 

except when they are reporting to their master. 

 

 

Meanwhile, the reason why Hunluan and An Shizhe's eggs were stolen is because of the world plot. The 

beastman cub the protagonist had signed with is none other than An Shizhe, while his original beast was 

Hunluan. The two eggs were sold by the humans to this protagonist after they were stolen. 

 

 

— 

 

 

Ancient Forest's core region, the beastman's village. 

 



 

After they had killed and sent out the humans from the Fantasy Forest, Huzi, this nine-tailed fox, sent an 

order to the shaman of their race. 

 

 

He said, "Shaman, seal off all the entrances to the ancient forest, especially the ones in the direction of 

the human lands. They mustn't be allowed in our territory for the second time." 

 

 

"As you wish, Leader!" The shaman and all the beastmen warriors responded. 

 

 

Most of them had lost an egg, only to be welcomed by the scene in those facilities. Countless dead eggs 

from their race, born cubs tortured badly and died on the spot, there were some who were saved, but 

malnourished. With a few crippled and some had lost their minds. It was because of this kind of ending 

that the beastmen leader chose not to listen to the words of the human race's marshal. The humans had 

overstepped their boundaries and authorities, which the beastmen can no longer bear to ignore. Even 

his own beast egg was stolen. 

 

 

Huzi, this mythical nine-tailed fox, had laid an egg. But no one knows that his partner is a beast instead 

of a human or a beastman like the others. That's why he knew that inside his egg was more of a beast 

than a beastman like him. That's why he was never worried when he heard that the human had stolen it. 

Because a beast's body is more powerful than a beast's, even as an egg or a cub. 

 

 

The leader of the beastman asked, "You said you have found some eggs alive. Where are they now?" 

 

 

Huzi noticed that they were hesitating about telling what happened to the eggs. He wasn't worried 

when his egg was taken by the humans of the facility at that building, which is still located in the ancient 

forest, which is his territory. He can take the egg back anytime. Even if it landed in the land of the beast, 

his partner would take care of their eggs. 



 

 

However, human land is the most dangerous. His face is well-known, thus it is impossible for him to 

sneak inside to find his egg. Just when he was worrying his heart out for it. A pair of white and black 

eggs with a purple shade appeared before him. Huzi immediately recognized these eggs, they were the 

eggs he had laid. 

 

 

"Leader, aside from this pair of eggs, the other pair is gone. One was stolen by a human who pretended 

to be a beastman. We do not even know how he did that. Maybe humans had a way to fake their scent 

and make it similar to ours. As for the last pair, it disappeared all of a sudden," the beastman who was 

tasked by Shizi and the rest to look after the eggs told them everything that had happened to the eggs. 

 

 

An elder beastman frowned and said, "Two eggs disappeared, and you said you don't know how it 

disappeared. Maybe it rolled somewhere." 

 

 

"Send some people to search the vicinity of the place where the eggs are. Maybe they indeed rolled 

somewhere." Huzi said and looked at his eggs that still returned to his side after it was stolen. 

 

 

He was about to touch the white egg when a black mist was emitted by the black egg and slapped his 

hand. All the beastmen were stunned by this scene, and only the beastman who had witnessed it once 

before calmly explained. 

 

 

"Did it just slap the leader's hand?" 

 

 

"This egg can control elements even before it hatches. That's amazing!" 

 



 

"This white egg cannot be easily touched. The black egg prevents others from touching it." 

 

 

Huzi narrowed its eyes and gently poked the black egg and scolded it, "I am your mommy. Why aren't 

you letting me touch your brother?" 

 

 

"Leader, these are the eggs you have laid?" A beastman asked. 

 

 

Their leader only nods his head while continuing to tease the black egg, but pretending to touch the 

white egg. It was only at this moment that the beastmen understood how these eggs were resilient 

compared to other eggs. It is their leader's eggs, compared to their eggs. These eggs are definitely more 

powerful. 

 

 

"No wonder it survived until now. These are their leader's eggs." 

Chapter 1749: 24.10 Sixth Violet Star - Changes 

 

Huxi, the beastman who possessed the form of a nine-tailed mythical fox, was entertained by the two 

eggs from him. He never expected to see an egg capable of retaliation. To be able to wield their abilities 

even when they aren’t fully mature shows the extent of the power of this egg. 

 

 

For some reason, the black, quarter-purple egg was different from the other eggs. The white egg with 

purple and silver shades was as quiet as the other eggs. He held the two eggs in his hand and felt the life 

within them. The two lives inside the eggs had already formed a heart, and he can sense their heartbeat, 

making him happy that both eggs are alive, despite how quiet the white eggs are. 

 

 



The other beastmen congratulate their leader, seeing that one of the two eggs had inherited his 

overwhelming strength. 

 

 

"Congratulations to the leader for having an heir!" 

 

 

"The leader’s eggs are both alive. This is something to celebrate." 

 

 

"There is no need for that. We need to secure the forest so that this kind of thing will never happen 

again. Our race has lost too many cubs and eggs because of this event. We should prevent things so such 

things from happening again," Huzi said. 

 

 

The beastmen were all in agreement with their leader’s words. Those who had lost their cubs and eggs 

had hatred sprouting in their hearts, and just hearing the word humans makes them angrier. That’s why 

the whole race had decided to create a hidden nest at the center of the village. This will be where all 

eggs will be placed for hatching, and there will be shamans looking after them inside. No beastman 

wanted to lose another egg or cub. Just once is enough for them to be protective. 

 

 

As for the humans who survive the ordeal against the beastmen, they can only flee from the ancient 

forest. As soon as they stepped out of the forest, the trees, as if they were alive, started gathering to 

form a wall that separated the two lands. Each tree weaved its branches with the other trees until a 

towering wall made of wood appeared before these humans. The human race finally realized that the 

ancient forest they used to freely enter had become a danger zone for their race. As the leader of the 

beastmen had declared, all humans who crossed the wooden wall would be killed on the spot, and not 

even one was spared. 

 

 

— 

 



 

At the human city. The old human marshal had returned to their land badly wounded for trying to 

protect the humans from escaping the forest. It can be said that he was badly injured, and his beast was 

killed by Huzi without mercy. When he got back to the mansion of the marshal, the doctors and healers 

were all summoned to treat him. They had tried everything to heal the old marshal. Even so, he was 

crippled below the waist and even lost his beast. The family of the old marshal was saddened by this 

event. 

 

 

The human race tried to retaliate against the beastmen, but the difference in strength made them 

unable to fight back properly. Their beasts were nothing in the face of the beastmen, who possessed the 

same level of strength. Now that the ancient forest is closed off. The closest source of their beast eggs is 

now gone. 

 

 

The humans hated the humans who created this situation and also hated the beastmen who didn’t 

listen to their explanation and started the war against their race. Though they feel bad for the beastmen 

who lost their eggs and cubs because of those bastards, they had also lost a lot of their beastmasters 

and loved ones from the retaliation of the beastman race. 

 

 

At the mansion of the old marshal... 

 

 

The family of the old man had gathered. They all heard the news of what happened to the strongest 

beast master of their family and how he had fought against the strongest beastman from that ancient 

forest. Though they only treated the beastmen as exclusive beings who lived in the deepest area of the 

fantasy forest, they never believed they were as strong as the myth foretold. Now that they had fought 

against these beastmen, all the stories about them having a beast and human form were now witnessed 

by everyone. 

 

 

The old marshal was bedridden, leaning on the head of the bed with a pale complexion. The death of his 

beast affected his spirit domain, as he had signed a contract with it. This is a wound that cannot be 



healed by ordinary means at all. If he hadn’t signed another contract with an unhatched egg, things 

would have ended worse. 

 

 

The old marshal’s son exclaims, "The beastmen had gone overboard! How can they attack the father 

who came to give them an explanation about the situation? They are ungrateful, as expected of a race 

with beast blood!" 

 

 

"Son, that is not for you to say. You weren’t there, so you couldn’t understand. Their eggs and cubs were 

killed by humans. It’s not simply one or two, but a whole building of them! Do you think you would be 

able to keep calm if your own child were killed and the beings who killed them appeared before you? In 

their eyes, humans are humans; whether they are bad or not, they are humans and from the same race. 

We have no right to get angry at this situation!" The old marshal said. 

 

 

His son retorted, "But... how can they do this to you? You had nothing to do with those bastards who did 

such a thing!" 

 

 

 

"Old Marshal! General! Something has happened in the city! The video platforms were all hacked, and... 

videos from that illegal facility are being played all over the city!" A soldier under their command 

urgently reported. 

 

 

The old marshal and his son, the general, were shocked. They immediately controlled their terminals to 

see what kind of video was being played. 

 

 

This is all thanks to the surveillance video sent from that facility before it was destroyed. The one who 

sent this video is none other than Zhi Yue, under the command of the God of Destruction. Zhi Yue and 

Zhi Yang worked together to hack into the human city’s StarWeb and upload the videos from that illegal 

facility. Now, all videos about cruelty towards the beast eggs and baby cubs were played before the eyes 



of all humans. Especially the part where Shizi, this lion beastman, cried as he embraced the little lion cub 

who took the last breath in his arms. Many more scenes similar to this were played on all platforms in 

the human city. Seeing the beastmen, who looked like humans, hugging their dead eggs and cubs, the 

humans finally understood where the anger of this race came from. 

 

 

The higher-ups tried to take down the video, but even with all the experts of their race, they couldn’t 

take down these videos. It was only then that they understood that the beastman race isn’t only a race 

with beast blood. They also have the same intelligence as the human race, making them the hardest 

opponent for both humans and beasts. 

 

 

It took three whole days before the video was taken down. The general was saying that the beastmen 

race had overreacted to the situation and were now speechless. Even they can feel angry by the scene 

they had witnessed. Much less than that race that had suffered the most. In reality, even the human 

race had factions. One faction treats their beast as a friend or comrade who fought with them and 

shares their lives with them, and the other faction treats their beast as a tool and does everything 

possible to get stronger so they can kill more beasts. They believe that what that facility has done is for 

the greater good of the human race. 

 

 

The old marshal and his son, the general, are from the former faction, while whoever created that 

facility might have something to do with the latter faction. In short, the current situation between the 

humans and the beastmen was something caused by someone in the human race. It cannot be denied 

that they had sinned. 

 

 

— 

 

 

As expected, in just a week, a petition for the old marshal to retire had been approved. The old marshal 

had expected this outcome even before it happened and pushed his son forward to take his place. The 

merits this general had accumulated can be said to be second only to what the marshal had done in his 

life. He was approved as the new marshal to take on the lead. The other faction was distraught by this 

ending. They failed to get the lead position they’ve always wanted. 



 

 

As the seat was taken by the son of the old marshal, meetings about the three-way war had been 

foretold. The only good news is that the beastmen won’t be coming out of the ancient forest as soon as 

they lock down the forest itself, preventing anyone from entering and leaving it. That one act was the 

only attack the beastmen had done against the humans. However, the ancient forest had become a 

danger zone for the human race. 

 

 

The new marshal came to see his father, who can now move but only with an electric wheelchair to 

carry him around. The old marshal still looks pale, but he is more energetic now than before. 

 

 

The new marshal said, "As Father had predicted, due to the lack of beast eggs, a petition to enter the 

ancient forest was once again opened by that faction. Do they truly want to start a war against the 

beastmen? The beast race has been too quiet recently as well. The whole situation feels ominous." 

 

 

"This is our new world now, with two enemies surrounding us and some humans who couldn’t handle 

their greed. If this continues, the human race will only lend itself to its own destruction," the old marshal 

said while rubbing the egg in his hand. 

 

 

This is his new beast egg, given to him by his grandson. Well, in reality, this is his grandson’s egg, and he 

is only watching over it. A pure silver egg with a galaxy-like pattern. This is Hunluan in his egg state. 

Chapter 1750: 24.11 Sixth Violet Star - Hunt 

 

How did the beast egg of Hunluan end up in the hands of the mortal? To be precise, at the possession of 

the old marshal? 

 

 



The answer to that is simple. The beastman, who was supposed to be carrying three pairs of eggs and 

was on his way out of the building with his comrades, decided to split the eggs among them and escape 

via different routes. 

 

 

Among these people, one is an undercover agent from the human race, and the other was killed, so the 

eggs of the two wardens were secured by the two systems to be placed in their master's small world for 

protection. As for them, they were secured by the only alive beastman among those who had sneaked in 

and were safely delivered to the leader of the beastmen race. 

 

 

After the human pretending to be a beastman successfully escapes from the Ancient Forest, the injuries 

he had suffered will cripple him if he doesn't bring himself to the hospital for healing. But this person 

has no money, and his identity itself has a problem. He can only sell the two eggs to the black market at 

a high price. 

 

 

The two eggs unable to be separated can only be auctioned. Among the guests is the young master of 

the marshal's family, accompanied by some hidden soldiers as his bodyguards. There, they saw the pair 

of eggs that refused to separate and were immediately interested in them. 

 

 

The young master had successfully purchased the two eggs and was about to go home. The World Eater, 

An Shizhe, inside the purple-black egg, tried to escape the clutches of these humans and return to the 

forest. He tried to use his abilities, and the Heavenly Laws of this world intervened. Hardheaded as he is, 

An Shizhe tried to kill the humans who took possession of them, and in the end, he was struck by a 

divine punishment. A lightning bolt from the sky landed on An Shizhe's egg, and he fainted for a 

moment. 

 

 

Because he fainted, the power he used to stick with Hunluan had disappeared, and they separated. 

Hunluan was sent to the old marshal's place. As for An Shizhe, the young master keeps him by his side 

and is fated to become his beast, like how it goes in the world plot. This young master happens to be the 

protagonist of this world. 

 



 

— 

 

 

With the forbiddance of entrance to the ancient forest, the nearest source of beast eggs for the human 

race had become scarce. In reality, it wasn't only beastmen who lived in the ancient forest, but also 

beasts that were below the god level. It can be said that the ancient forest is the nearest source where 

humans can gather beast eggs for contractual signing. It is also the safest resource location because the 

lords of this land are the beastmen and not a beast lord like other places. 

 

 

The situation had made the humans desperate, and more of them tried to enter the ancient forest. 

These humans who sneak inside the forest are those for hire, and their only job is to get some beast 

eggs in the ancient forest. Entering the walled forest was easy, but trying to escape was almost 

impossible. That's why this job of getting some beast eggs in the ancient forest was not only an 

extremely expensive job to hire for, but also a life-threatening job for humans. 

 

 

Inside the ancient forest, where almost everything was towering. Like the trees, which are as high as 

towering buildings in the modern world. Even the grass and everything else in this forest are huge. To 

move around inside this forest, the easiest path is to jump from tree to tree. If it's in the past, doing so is 

not a problem, as no one would care if a human were to use such a route. It is different now. If a human 

used the trees to move around, they would be easily caught by the beastmen in the area and killed on 

the spot. 

 

 

Now the humans who entered the ancient forest can use the route on the ground, which is a lot more 

dangerous, as there are lots of beasts that live on the forest floor. These beasts love to blend with the 

terrain, making it so hard to find them. Walking on the ground allows the beastmen to hardly notice 

them. However, in reality, it is hard to escape from them. Like today, a group of humans had sneaked 

inside the ancient forest. 

 

 

On top of a tree, a rabbit beastman with floppy ears was asleep. His ear perked up when he heard the 

sounds of the footsteps that were sneaking around on the ground. The sounds of human footsteps are 



totally different from the beasts that live in the forest. His eyes opened as he looked in the direction of 

the wooden wall. 

 

 

"One… Two… Three… Um~ fifteen. That's a lot of prey coming in today~" The rabbit beastman with 

loopy ears stood up and suddenly disappeared from the top of the tree. 

 

 

A human was walking around on the ground using the tall grasses as walls while keeping himself vigilant 

of his surroundings. He never lets his head go beyond the height of the grasses, and he moves in 

accordance with the wind breeze to mask his movements. All of a sudden, a large green snake beast fell 

from the sky onto him. The human, upon seeing this, cursed out loud as he dodged. 

 

 

Damn! 

 

 

"Why would a beast snake suddenly fall from the sky? Did it fall off the tree?" The human cursed as it 

pulled out its blade and started fighting the beast snake that was on it. 

 

 

Shaa~ Hiss~ 

 

 

This green snake is as big as a small and ordinary car. Moreover, it is using the grass to hide, and humans 

could only defend against it when it attacked. 

 

 

"Ugh! How can it be powerful?! If only I could use my energy gun, you would have died sooner. Shit!" 

The human complained as the snake's tail came whipping him over towards the tree. 

 

 



His impact on the tree made his body numb for a moment. However, his hearing was able to hear 

something round stumbling above him. As expected, he saw a beast's nest on the top of the tree. This 

might be the nest of this beast snake. It must have felt tension from above after noticing him moving 

around its territory. Snakes are territorial after all. 

 

 

The human's eyes turned into curves in delight and muttered, "Bingo!" 

 

 

Before unleashing a big move, he pulled out his flare gun to call other humans nearby. This flare gun is 

soundless; however, anyone who has seen it cannot recognize it easily. For the beastmen who don't 

even come to the human land. They didn't know what this color thing was that appeared in the sky. For 

humans, though, this is a signal to inform their brethren within the area. 

 

 

The rabbit beastman hiding on the beast snake nest, rubbing some beast eggs, was the one who threw 

down the snake at the sneaky human below. He was confused when he saw the colorful thing in the 

bright sky, as he couldn't understand what it meant. The rabbit beastman tilted itself from its confusion 

and noticed the sounds gathering around the nest. He finally understood what that colored thing in the 

sky was. 

 

 

He mumbles, "Does orange mean gather?" 

 

 

Before he knew it, the humans had gathered around and helped the human to whom he had thrown the 

beast snake. A group of five humans had gathered under the tree, and it didn't take long for them to 

defeat the beast snake. The humans below didn't notice that someone was watching them, and as for 

the rabbit beastman, it disappeared from the nest. 

 

 

The humans were celebrating finding the eggs. This job is extremely dangerous. They had to sneak inside 

the forbidden land, the ancient forest, just to find some beast eggs. Thankfully, the one who hired them 



didn't care what beast he wanted, and any kind of beast can be found. It is just that the danger of the 

hunters of this forest made this mission extremely dangerous. The existence of the beastmen. 

 

 

"You are quite lucky, scout! You immediately found a beast nest." 

 

 

"Wow~ that nest seems to be full of eggs. At least three or more! We hit a jackpot." 

 

 

"Does this mean we can go home right away?!" 

 

 

"With these eggs, we can leave immediately. The ancient forest has become eerie ever since that 

towering wall appeared." 

 

 

"It seems that the beastmen had created that wall!" 

 

 

"Though what happened to them is too sad, they shouldn't have closed off the forest!" 

 

 

"Moreover, the humans who harmed their cubs and eggs had nothing to do with us. Isn't that unfair!?" 

 

 

"Don't be loud! Watch your voice. Do you want to call them here and get killed by them?" 

 

 



"Move fast and get the beast eggs down." 

 

 

The scout who is the best at climbing trees had climbed up to the nest and saw five green eggs on the 

nest. He is in a good mood as the mission only wanted two eggs; it means the other three eggs will fall 

into their group's possession. He was carefully moving the eggs into the incubator when he noticed 

something trembling within the eggs. When he looked carefully, he saw a small white rabbit with floppy 

ears holding its ears, looking terrified. 

 

 

He shouted, "Boss, there is a rabbit beast cub in the nest. It must have been caught by the beast snake 

as its meal. Should we bring it out with us?" 

 

 

"Sure. Let's bring it with us and meet with the rest of the humans tonight. We should be able to leave 

the forest tomorrow morning at the latest," the captain of the group said. 

 

 

They were so proud that they collected their quota ahead of time, and this will make the other team 

jealous. What they didn't know was that they had just brought something that would bring an end to 

their beautiful dreams. When the night fell at the humans' hidden camp, the sound of humans shouting 

and cursing as they were killed in their sleep ended before it even reached midnight. 

 

 

A white rabbit beastman was holding daggers in his hand while covered in human blood. The boisterous 

camp of the humans had become silent, and only corpses remained. The rabbit beastman looked at the 

round moon above his head with a smile while covered in blood. 

 

 

"Mission complete!" 

 


