
World Plot 1771 

Chapter 1771: 24.32 Sixth Violet Star - Father and Son 

 

Ever since the commotion caused by Long Juedi in the Mercenary Tower had spread, almost all 

beastmasters knew that he had gained an extremely powerful support type beast egg and it was taken 

from the ancient forest by two new and high ranked mercenaries from the tower. Moreover, it only took 

a whole night for the mission to be completed. 

 

 

The Tower Master personally met these two mercenaries and approved that their mission was a 

success. Thus, the beast egg was given to Long Juedi, the owner of the mission post. It can be said that 

this is the only mission that had connection to the ancient forest and the mercenary Who accepted the 

mission to survive. 

 

 

Because of this event, that pair of mercenaries had risen in fame. Unfortunately, after that day, those 

two were no longer seen in the Mercenary Tower confusing everyone including the Tower Master, Mu 

Liao, himself. 

 

 

The Mercenary Tower was unexpectedly crowded, especially at the mission board. A crowd was said to 

have been waiting all this time for Warden Yun Ming and the Chief Warden to arrive. Missions which 

had ancient forests as locations had increased a lot. 

 

 

"Do you think that couple from before would come to the tower today?" 

 

 

"Maybe if we are lucky." 

 

 

"But didn’t they say that no one had seen them after the last mission that involved the Long Clan." 



 

 

"If the Long Clan had rewarded them heavily for that beast egg, If I were them then I will also take a rest, 

the money is enough to last anyway." 

 

 

"Don’t jinx it!" 

 

 

The man who had said something he shouldn’t have received countless glare from the crowd and 

instantly duck his head as he runs away. However, the words he had left behind were like a wake up call 

and half of the people waiting had dispersed after thinking about it. The ones left are those who are not 

in a hurry and are desperate for it. 

 

 

There are also some groups of mercenaries who had different thoughts about the situation. 

 

 

"Brother, do you think that egg sent to that Long Clan truly came from the ancient forest?" 

 

 

"The Tower Master had checked it personally. The egg is truly from the Ancient Forest." 

 

 

"Does that mean that we can enter the ancient forest again?" 

 

 

"Or maybe that couple is simply too powerful or not human." 

 

 



"Don’t fight. Even if that forest might be safe right now, we aren’t the ones to enter it first." 

 

 

Most mercenaries are like this and no one wanted to step in first as they didn’t want to become 

someone else cannon fodder. No one wanted to be the first. The whole scene was watched by the 

Tower Master on the second floor. 

 

 

Mu Liao watched the scene on the ground floor and murmured, "There is truly no other news about 

those two. The Long Clan hasn’t contacted me since that day." 

 

 

Narrowing his eyes dangerously, Mu Liao thought of something before returning to his office as for what 

he had thought about only he knew about it. 

 

 

— 

 

 

On the other hand, at the territory of the Pei Clan. 

 

 

The rumors about Long Juedi had finally reached the ears of the villain. When he heard about the 

existence of the powerful support type beast egg ending in Long Juedi’s hand, the mug in his hand was 

thrown towards the wall. His eyes were bloodshot in anger. He can still recall his previous past life in 

which a support beast in humanoid form that looked like an angel flying around Long Juedi. 

 

 

If it was merely a support class then he could have ignored it. However, that’s a light fairy who is capable 

of evolving into an angel who can heal and attack with its bow and arrows. It was the very same thing 

that killed his main beast. 

 



 

Pei Jin calmed down after destroying most things in the living room and sat down on the sofa with an 

enraged face. He grips at the armrest enough to crumple the sofa cover. 

 

 

"Eugene!" 

 

 

With bloodshot eyes he summoned his subordinate. The youngest butler in the Pei Clan’s mansion 

appeared before him 

 

 

The butler called Eugene saluted and said, "You called, Master." 

 

 

"Go to both the Killer Pavilion. Hire all assassins there to destroy the beast egg in Long Juedi’s position. 

Reward them with one of the beast eggs in the warehouse. Only the one who destroys Long Juedi’s egg 

will get the reward. Go!" 

 

 

"Yes, Master!" Butler Eugene blended with the darkness and disappeared on the spot. It seems that this 

young butler is an assassin himself and serves Pei Jin and not Lord Pei. 

 

 

Pei Jin murmured, "Long Juedi, I will not allow that angel beast to appear in this world." 

 

 

That day, every single assassin in the pavilion of the killer left their abode and sneaked into the Long 

Clan to destroy an egg. 

 

 



— 

 

 

Meanwhile inside the ancient forest, at the beastmen’s village... 

 

 

Hei Anjing, the God of Destruction and the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness, Ye Xiajie, were at home 

being fed by their father. It seems that they were too lazy to move away from the soft bed and Ye Xiajie 

is affected by his growth period. He started feeling uncontrollably sleepy recently. 

 

 

Huzi, the nine tailed fox beastman, smiles as he sees Ye Xiajie trying to fight his sleepiness, nodding as 

felt asleep and woke up in a loop. Hei Anjing also thought that this scene was too cute and didn’t wake 

up his other half. One big and one small are staring at Ye Xiajie’s sleeping state with smiles on their 

faces. 

 

 

Hei Anjing spoke through sound transmission which only Ye Xiajie can hear. After all, in the eyes of his 

dad, he is a pure beast who isn’t supposed to be capable of speech. Him having an ability to shrink is 

already rare, if he speaks their father might treat him as a monster instead. 

 

 

’My love, if you are too sleepy just sleep. There is no need to worry. I shall protect you,’ the God of 

Destruction said to his beloved. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie is a bit out of it and responded out loud, "I am... not... sleepy~" 

 

 

This response made Hezi and Hei Anjing laugh. The two looked at one another with Hei Anjing averting 

his gaze as he ignored those curious eyes that had fallen on him. Hezi pretended not to see the 

sentience that the black fox had shown yet sneakily smiled at the same time. It seems he isn’t surprised 

to see that his beast son is actually more intelligent than he is supposed to be. 



 

 

This short eye contact made them ignore the sleepy cub in front them. The Sovereign God of Void and 

Darkness who succumbed to the sleepiness he couldn’t control finally fell back toward the bed. This is 

the scene Hezi and Hei Anjing had witnessed and they hurriedly grabbed him to prevent his fall. 

 

 

The God of Destruction can only bite the clothes of Ye Xiajie preventing him from falling over, while Hezi 

hurriedly catches the head of his son before hitting what is behind him. 

 

 

Phews~ 

 

 

Two sighs of relief echo in the room. Hezi and Hei Anjing once again meet each other’s eyes. The God of 

Destruction was caught for the second time but still pretended to be stupid. Seeing this Hezi laughs with 

a hint of amusement. Hei Anjing still pretended to be stupid. 

 

 

Hezi stopped laughing and carried his two cubs back to bed and tucked them in. 

 

 

"Dad will not laugh anymore. I’m going to work. Go to sleep. When you wake up, dad will be back." 

 

 

He hums a lullaby as he watches his two children to sleep. Hei Anjing pretends to fall for it and yawns 

and finally curls beside his sleeping husband and cuddles. Seeing this Hezi’s eyes softens and gave his 

children a gentle pat and finally covered them with a blanket and prepared to take his leave. 

 

 

Just as the God of Destruction was about to sleep to join his beloved, he heard System Yue’s boisterous 

voice in his mind. Instantly cancelling the sleepiness he got from his lover. 



 

 

[Lord Hei, we are coming! We just saw Lord Hunluan and Lord An Shizhe. They gave us a mission. We 

come over to report and leave for the barren lands afterwards.] 

 

 

System Zhi Yue sent a sound transmission to the two of them. Unfortunately, Ye Xiajie is in deep sleep. 

Even Zhi Yue’s shouting cannot wake him up. 

 

 

The God of Destruction felt his head was ringing after hearing Zhi Yue’s voice directly in his mind. He 

instantly opened his eyes and looked at a certain space which instantly showed a crack. This space crack 

was made by Zhi Yue’s control over the space element. 

 

 

As soon as a small moon comes out of the crack, Hei Anjing jumps on it and catches it. With a single slap, 

Zhi Yue was flying on the bed rolling after bumping the ceiling. 

 

 

A cold voice came out of Hei Anjing in his petite black fox form. 

 

 

"Who told you to shout in my head?" 

 

 

[Boohoo~ Sorry~] said Zhi Yue. 

 

 

As for the rest of them, they all came out of the space crack and approached their lords in their vessel’s 

form. A black hawk with a beastman cub with snake scales on his neck was riding on his back. There is 

also a small sun who flew towards the small moon coaxing his other half to stop crying. 



 

Chapter 1772: 24.33 Sixth Violet Star - Leaving for the Barren Lands. 

 

The arrival of the wardens and systems were unexpected. However, they had warned them to use their 

vessel’s forms in this world instead of appearing in their real forms. The reason for this was because he 

noticed that their father in this world, Hezi seems to have noticed about them breaking into this cave 

without destroying his defensive barrier to be able to do so, the only way to enter is spatial transfer. In 

short, teleportation or space distortion. 

 

 

The group cannot come over using space teleportation as they aren’t proficient with space techniques 

unlike Hei Anjing and Zhi Yue. Even under Vearth they use a spatial tool that calculates coordinates 

before teleporting. The only ones who can freely use teleportation without any tool are the God of 

Space, Hei Jue and the Hei Clan behind him. 

 

 

Hei Anjing who have half of their bloodline can do it as well. As for his children only Ye Jingxia who was 

born with that talent and Ye Jingmo, who is highly talented with space techniques. The eldest son, Ye 

Qinjing excels in Time elements and a bit of ice and darkness elements. As for the princess she excels 

with fire and ice elements which is good for combat. His husband, Ye Xiajie, can borrow this talent but 

there is still a large margin of error during transfer and he gets lost in space from time to time. 

 

 

System Zhi Yue’s talent in space technique was because he was created from Hei Anjing’s blood essence. 

Created from his power to protect his other half, the Sovereign God of Void and Darkness. Zhi Yang is 

created from Ye Xiajie’s life essence and exists to protect his wife, the God of Destruction. It can be said 

that these two systems are their token of love for one another. 

 

 

This is also why the personalities of these two systems are similar to their creators are they were born 

from them. Well, it is only similar to not completing a copy of their master. After all, how can the silly 

little moon be the same as the mischievous yet ruthless one like the God of Destruction. 

 

 



Hei Anjing was about to scold the silly moon a bit when he suddenly froze for a split second but it was 

enough for the wardens and systems to notice that something was wrong but pretended not to notice. 

Once Hei Anjing jumped towards the bed from the ground, a hazy mist caught him. 

 

 

Warden Yun Ming reacted well and jumped at Hei Anjing while shouting, "Who is it? Let go of master!" 

 

 

The mist also caught him and finally materialized. A breeze of flower petals replaced the mist and the 

figure of Hezi appeared before them. The three cubs and the two systems were surprised by this 

beastman’s sudden arrival. The Chief Warden frowned as he can smell the same scent of flowers from 

this man, the same as that creature they saw in the barren land. 

 

 

Just as he was about to attack this beastman, his actions halted when he heard Lord Hei calling the man. 

 

 

"Daddy?" Hei Anjing pretended to speak accidentally and covered his mouth and then avoided his 

father’s eyes. 

 

 

Hezi, this nine-tailed fox beastman was smiling as he gently placed the two cubs down on the soft bed. 

He brush his son’s fur and said, 

 

 

"Yes, it’s daddy. So our Jingjing can speak. Why hide from daddy?" Hezi asked. 

 

 

Hei Anjing observed the adult beastman who was looking at him with gentle eyes and said, "B-Because 

the uncles and aunt says... B-Beast cannot speak so... Jing’er only talks with Gege." 

 

 



"You are different from other beasts. Your bloodline is extremely pure and mixed with my bloodline it 

wouldn’t be a surprise to say you are a special beast." Hezi explained. 

 

 

His eyes then wander towards Yun Ming and Lou Wuye. "A water snake beastman cub and a wing hawk 

beast king. Are they your friends, Jingjing?" 

 

 

"Yes. From the laboratory. Six of us all!" 

 

Hei Anjing playing the role of the child is too adorable, making the two systems who are invisible in the 

eyes of Hezi react without holding back. This is especially true for Zhi Yue who was taking a video while 

laughing his ass out. 

 

[Oh my god~ Lord Hei! Hahaha~ so cute. Baby Lord Hei~] 

 

 

The God of Destruction who can hear System Yue’s laughter but couldn’t do anything about him cursed 

in his mind, 

 

 

’Stupid Yue, I’m gonna beat you up later you silly moon!’ The true thoughts of Hei Anjing at this 

moment. 

 

 

On the other hand, the nine-tailed fox beastman recalled something. They decided to attack the 

laboratory that day; it was reported that the scout group had found six living eggs. Among these six are 

his eggs. After the battle with the humans, the beastman who was tasked to protect the egg helplessly 

reported to him that he was attacked by a member of their group. This member was a human 

pretending to be a beastman, in short a spy from the human race. They didn’t know how this human 

was about to trick their senses and live with them for years. 

 

 



That human spy stole two eggs among the six. Another pair had disappeared for no reason. Thankfully, it 

wasn’t his eggs that were taken away or he would personally come to the human city and start a 

massacre until his eggs were found. It seems these two were among the missing four eggs from before. 

 

 

Hezi didn’t think that his son would lie to him and asked, "Four... Where are the other two? Have you 

found them?" 

 

 

"Not yet. They are not in this forest then they can only be in the human city. A human stole the two of 

them while Ming’er and Wuye had hid in the forest until they hatched on their own and came to find 

us," said the God of Destruction. 

 

 

Hezi narrowed his eyes and murmured, "Human city..." 

 

 

"Daddy, are you alright?" Hei Anjing asked with a worried tone. 

 

 

His son’s voice had made the Beastman Leader wake up from his thoughts and smiled at his son. 

 

 

"Don’t worry, Jingjing. I will find a way to find your other friends. How about Xiao Ming and Xiao Wuye, 

do you wish to stay in the village?" Hezi asked. 

 

 

The two wardens shook their heads as they knew they couldn’t stay in the ancient forest as they needed 

to head to the barren lands instead. They had to make an excuse to lie about their situation. 

 

 



Yun Ming copied his master and talked like a baby. "Can’t stay? Barren Land. Go home. Say bye bye~" 

 

 

The nine-tailed fox beastman understood what the little water snake was saying. Hezi had assumed that 

the parents of these two kids must have found them. However, they couldn’t stay in the ancient land as 

the parents of these two might be a beastman and beast pair like him and his mate. 

 

 

The only difference, they chose not to stay in the beastman village and choose to live in the barren land. 

It might be because one of the parent of this two children is a leader class and had go back to its 

territory like his mate who couldn’t leave the barren lands to live with them in the ancient forest. 

 

 

Moreover, he couldn’t leave the ancient forest and abandon his village, that’s why he couldn’t stay with 

his mate in the barren lands and they had to live far from each other. 

 

 

Learning the reason for these children’s visit he decided to let the children spend time together while he 

left to give them space and resume his duties as the leader of this race. 

 

 

Hezi said, "Alright. Uncle will take his leave now to work. I will prepare you some snacks and drinks to 

eat before leaving. Nice meeting you Xiao Ming, Xiao Wuye." 

 

 

The two children also exchanged words with Hezi before taking his leave. Once all of them saw that Hezi 

had left for good, the God of Destruction grabbed the silly moon and squashed it like a stress ball. 

Pinching and stretching and finally dribbling on the floor. Zhi Yue was so dizzy that he even wanted to 

puke and Hei Anjing had to throw him outside the cave. 

 

 

Hmp! 



 

 

"Laughing, do you still dare?" Hei Anjing said. 

 

 

Seeing the stupid little moon in his hands with green complexion, he showed a disgusted expression and 

threw it out of the cave. 

 

 

"Puke outside." 

 

 

Blergh~ 

 

 

Ignoring the two systems who flew out of the cave, the two wardens reported the task given to them by 

the two ancient lords. Learning that they were tasked to watch over the garden of chaos flowers, they 

weren’t surprised at all. After all, such a flower was never meant to exist. Something that gives the 

unattainable power they wish for but drives those who ate it to insanity that was beyond their control. 

 

 

Hei Anjing said, "You guys be careful. I will give you a major blessing. It might not completely stop you 

from being affected by chaos energy but... It would allow you to remain composed despite being insane. 

It will allow you to retain your rationality. If you are affected immediately, find my pops, only he can 

completely return you to normal. Be vigilant." 

 

 

"Yes, Lord Hei!" The wardens and systems said. 

 

 

They took their leave after talking to Ye Xiajie who woke up that evening. By the time Hezi came home, 

the two friends of his sons were no longer around. 



 

 

Hezi asked, "Have they left?" 

 

 

"Yes. They were picked up by their parents," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Hezi pats his sons’ head and says, "In the future when you are a bit bigger I will bring you there. So you 

can meet your other father as well." 

Chapter 1773: 24.34 Sixth Violet Star - Other Father 

 

The God of Destruction and the Sovereign God of the Void and Darkness were dumbfounded for a 

moment. They never would have thought that the mate of their dad, their other father was in the 

barren lands. But as smart as they are, the two realized the hidden meaning within these words. Hei 

Anjing looked at his beast form while Ye Xiajie also lowered his head to look at the baby black fox in his 

embrace. 

 

 

After looking for while the two look at their dad, Hezi, with bewildered expressions painted on their 

faces which made the adult beastman chuckle at their reaction. 

 

 

Hezi chuckles, "Haha~ what’s with that reaction? So cute~" 

 

 

"Daddy, father is from the barren lands. Does that mean he is a beast like me?" The God of Destruction 

asked while acting his age at least in the face of Hezi, their dad in this world. 

 

 

Hezi picked up his cub and placed them on his lap. With Hei Anjing on Ye Xiajie’s lap, the latter now on 

their dad’s lap they looked like a layered pancake with three rows. 



 

 

"Your father... It is not that he didn’t want to live with us. It’s just that he couldn’t leave the barren lands 

and stay in this forest with us. Likewise, Dad is also the leader of the beastman race making me unable 

to abandon my race and live in the barren lands with your father. Wait for Dad to find someone to take 

over his position then we can leave with your other father," Hezi said. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie asked, "Dad, what is father’s beast form?" 

 

 

"How can you not know? You inherited his form while Jingjing inherited my form. Chuckles~" The leader 

of the beastman race, Hezi, said with a doting smile on his face. 

 

 

A nine tailed fox beastman, even in his human form he still looks seductive due to those pointy fox eyes. 

Foxes are well known for their peerless beauty and power especially for one with quite a pure bloodline 

like Hezi. 

 

 

The Sovereign God of Void and Darkness looked at himself and even touched the round white ear on his 

head and round tail on his tailbone. It wasn’t hard to guess what animal shape he had. His eyes are silver 

though, it just he hasn’t noticed it yet/ 

 

 

Ye Xiajie voices out, "Silver furred bear?" 

 

 

"Correct! But your father is not an ordinary bear... He is one of the three Beast Gods that protects the 

Barren Land. Unlike the other two beast gods, your father only has us as his family. He came from an 

extremely rare kind of bear bloodline," Hezi continues his story about the other father of his cubs. 

 



 

Hei Anjing looked at his husband’s supposed crimson eyes now silver. He seems to have realized 

something. 

 

 

"Daddy, your fur is white and my brother inherited it. Does that mean father’s fur is pure black like 

mine? A bear with silver eyes like a brother?" asked the God of Destruction to his Papa Hezi. Actually, his 

eyes are silver too. 

 

 

Hezi looked at his beast son and looked at his features. 

 

 

’Except for his fox form, his fur color and eye color are similar to his other father. He didn’t inherit my 

gold irises.’ the thoughts of the beastman leader while looking at his youngest son. 

 

 

Hezi said, "Yes. Your father is a Chaos World Bear. Born with pure black fur as if dyed with the universe 

and silver irises as if stars are born from within it. Your father is especially handsome when he turns into 

his human form." 

 

 

’Chaos World Bear. Just as I thought, the one the Ming’er and the rest had seen protecting the flower 

garden was their other dad in this world,’ Thoughts of the black fox cub. 

 

 

"But Daddy, I heard the beast cannot turn into a human nor speak like one. That’s why Jing’er was 

scared when I was able to speak like this," said Hei Anjing. 

 

 

Ye Xiajie pats his head and says, "Don’t be afraid. I am here. No one will be able to bully you, Jing’er." 

 



 

"I know Gege loves me the most!" 

 

The God of Destruction declared with a playful smile on his face. 

 

The father of the two cubs getting along was a sight he loves to see. Even though the two were too 

sticky with one another, there is no problem. In their tribe, marrying your siblings, or relatives is 

allowed. They are too loose with relationships. However, there is only one mate for each beastman. His 

chosen mate is that lazy, awkward bear who couldn’t propose properly yet protected him with his life. 

 

 

Hezi couldn’t help but hug his cubs and said, "I also miss your father a lot. I wonder when we can see 

him again. Moreover, there is a war going on. I thought our race doesn’t have to get involved with it but 

some humans are truly born bad." 

 

 

"Even if daddy doesn’t want to go to war, the humans have simply crossed the line this time. I can’t 

ignore those hundreds of beast eggs that died because of their so-called experiments!" 

 

 

"Because of them, daddy is so tired everyday and couldn’t even spend time with my babies." 

 

 

Hei Anjing stood up and climbed on his daddy’s shoulder and rubbed his face on Hezi’s cheeks. 

 

 

He said, "Don’t worry, Daddy. In the future, Xia and I will protect you and father." 

 

 

" Haha~ okay, Daddy will wait for that day," said Hezi. 

 



 

What he didn’t know was that in the future when the war between the three realms broke out, he 

would be surrounded by both humans and beasts. The one who had killed his way towards him and 

protected him were these two. Covered in blood of both humans and beast, the two sons of his stood in 

front of him and his mate. 

 

 

Hezi carried his cubs and ate dinner. After eating the three of them slept in the same bed and rested for 

the night. Their evening is as peaceful as always. 

 

 

— 

 

 

Meanwhile, the evening of this World’s Protagonist, Long Juedi, was not a peaceful night. As he was 

sleeping so deeply while hugging his beast egg on his bed as if incubating it, a presence sneaked into his 

room blending with the darkness and slipped through the window they opened carefully. Moreover, this 

isn’t the only one that sneaked into the room of Long Juedi. Aside from the one that entered his 

bedroom, at least twenty more assassins were scattered throughout the mansion. 

 

 

The Assassin from the Killer Pavilion had all contracted with a beast whose ability is stealth. This not only 

hid their figure, but also their presence, aura and even their breathing and heart beats. It is because of 

this that the Killer Pavilion is infamous for not failing their mission. The only way for their presence to be 

known is when they unsummoned their beast as there is nothing to camouflage their existence. 

 

 

The assassin who was tasked to kill Long Juedi raised a knife above Long Juedi’s neck and looked at him 

with eyes devoid of emotions. 

 

 

He mumbles, "Do not blame. I am only following orders." 

 



 

Just as he was about to strike down his target wasn’t to kill Long Juedi with one strike, but to destroy the 

golden egg in the young man’s embrace suddenly shone brightly. Assassins who are used in darkness, a 

sudden attack of light instantly left them blind. Moreover, it was a direct hit. 

 

 

AGHH!! 

 

 

"My eyes! Dammit!!!" The assassin shouted. 

 

 

This scream was heard by everyone in the whole mansion especially at this time when everything is 

supposed to be asleep and only silence was present. Everyone woke up when that loud scream was 

heard, especially Long Juedi who heard it at a close distance. The light had almost faded when he 

opened his eyes. He instantly turned on the light beside him and saw the assassin with bleeding eyes 

running around. 

 

 

Seeing him near the opened balcony, he immediately made a decision to push the man out and lock the 

windows. After all, there is no way only one assassin will come to him. As one of the young heirs of the 

Long Clan, he is used to being visited by the assassins. 

 

 

AHHH~ 

 

 

The man who couldn’t see anything can only feel the breeze clashing with his face as he fell head first 

from a balcony in a high floored mansion. His head was smashed on the ground like a rotten 

watermelon. 

 

 



As for Long Juedi, he immediately rang the siren from his room and this awakened everyone including 

the knight in patrol and everyone in the territory. Long Huang, Long Tian, and Long Kian had all jumped 

off their bed and run out. 

 

 

The old marshal mumbles, "Its’ coming from Jue’er’s side of the mansion." 

 

 

"Son!!" Marshal Long Tian immediately runs towards where his son is, while his brother, Long Kian runs 

out to check on his own son. 

 

 

No one knows if the target is only Long Juedi or all the scions of the Long Clan. Their family simply had 

too many enemies. 

 

 

Back to Long Juedi’s room 

 

 

His enhanced window glasses were smashed by beasts that look like a black jaguar. There is not only one 

but at least more than ten of them. They look at Long Juedi leaning on the bookshelf while hugging his 

egg. He is glaring at the assassin. 

 

 

Long Juedi immediately recognizes them as there is a red spider tattoo on their skin. The deeper the 

shade of blood red is, the more skilled the assassin is. The one in front of him had a dark red shade 

spider tatton on the back of his right hand. 

 

 

"Killer Pavilion!" 

Chapter 1774: 24.35 Sixth Violet Star - Mission Failed 

 



Long Juedi called the organization’s name famous for their assassination. Their trademark is none other 

than a blood tattoo shaped like a spider. The darker the tattoo is the more prominent the assassin 

would be. The one leading the group of assassins with him possessed a dark red spider tattoo on the 

back of his right hand. As if blood dyed it darker. At least compared to his other comrades with only light 

red shade his look creepy. 

 

 

The man in the middle had spoken, "It seems Young Master Long recognized at. Then that makes things 

easier. Our target is your egg. Can you please give it to us?" 

 

 

Long Juedi showed a bewildered expression when he heard what the man had said. He couldn’t believe 

that they came for his support, rather than him being the scion of the Long Clan. He thought he was 

hearing things and asked once again. 

 

 

He said, "Come again. I think I am hearing things just now." 

 

 

The other assassin also looked helpless when their captain was questioned by something ridiculous. 

After all, they themselves didn’t believe that the client would truly ask them to destroy an egg of a 

young master from a big clan. 

 

 

The assassin also whispered to one another, 

 

 

"I told you it sounds weird." 

 

 

"Who the hell would hire an assassin to break a beast egg other than killing it." 

 



 

"No matter what, it’s just a weird mission." 

 

 

"I would have thought it was a joy until the downpayment of a few millions entered the organization’s 

account." 

 

 

The leader of the assassins now feels embarrassed by his subordinates’ reactions and hits their heads 

and glares at them. Behind his black mask is a tinted red cheeks and ears from being embarrassed by the 

situation. 

 

 

"Shut up! Hold your tongues. Just do the damn mission! We had no other choice as the Pavilion Master 

already accepted that mission!" 

 

 

When they turn around the target and the young master of the Long Clan are no longer around. They 

can only gritted their teeth from being tricked by a young man that isn’t even fully an adult. As for Long 

Juedi, he had secretly entered the secret passage from his room to escape while the assassins were busy 

talking to one another. 

 

 

As if a black crow was flying over their head, cawing words stupid in a loop made them suffer 

embarrassment in a collective group manner. 

 

 

"Fuck! Find that stupid brat!" 

 

 

"Yes!!!" 

 



 

— 

 

 

Meanwhile at the detached manor... 

 

 

The two ancient gods had been awakened by the situation in the main palace. Though the palace itself 

was a bit far from where they are, the place Long Juedi had decided to stay in was the temporary altar 

for his beast egg. That’s why he cannot be said to be currently residing in the palace but somewhere 

located in the middle of the main palace and the manor. 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe and Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan, were sleeping in their human form 

when they heard the noise. 

 

 

Grumbles~ 

 

 

The World Eater complains, "So annoying~. Can’t they stay quiet at night?" He was about to wave his 

hand to create a barrier around the mansion but his hand was held by the man beside him. 

 

 

The Ancient God of Chaos said, "Don’t make a barrier. That child is running in this direction. Go and grab 

him." 

 

 

"I do not think he would die so easily just because of flying assassins. You are too kind to children, 

Luan’er." 

 



 

The mouth of An Shizhe might be full of complaints but he still stood up from their nest. He was wearing 

loose sleeping clothes provided to them by their son. His is a dark violet one which the upper clothing 

was unbuttoned exposing his sculpted abs and firm muscles. On the other hand, Hunluan also stood up 

to make some coffee and waited at the sofa set with his beloved waiting for Long Juedi to arrive. 

 

 

Long Juedi who now looked disheveled while being chased finally reached the detached manor where 

the seniors are staying. He could have entered inside without care but he still chose to knock. 

 

 

Knock. Knock. 

 

 

The two ancient gods and the group of assassins were dumbfounded for a moment. 

 

 

"He knocked? How stupid! Get the egg!!" The leader of the group of assassins commanded. 

 

 

But the assassins took this as an opportunity and jumped at Long Juedi and destroyed the egg in his 

embrace. However, even though the child is only carrying the egg, because Long Juedi is protecting it 

with his body he got stabbed through his arm which he used to block the dagger. 

 

 

Urg! 

 

 

Long Juedi thought he had to run away again when the door of the manor suddenly opened and a hand 

grabbed the assassin’s dagger pulling the blade out of the young man’s arm. 

 



 

A grumpy voice of an adult man said, "Next time, if your life is in danger there is no need to keep your 

manners, silly brat." 

 

 

"Lord An..." Long Juedi called when he was suddenly grabbed and was thrown inside by the person he 

just called. 

 

 

"Luan’er, the kid was injured. Take care of him. I will clean the trash outside," said An Shizhe. 

 

 

Hunluan’s voice was heard from inside the manor and said, "Leave one alive." Then everyone heard him 

talking to Long Juedi, "Don’t move. Let me heal your wound." 

 

 

"Thank you, Lord Hunluan," said Long Juedi. 

 

 

The door of the manor instantly closes as An Shizhe comes out. He looked at the group of assassins with 

an arrogant look on his face. There is even a taunting smirk at the corner of his lips. 

 

 

The World Eater looked at them like deadmen as for his ability it materialized as a dragon with dark 

violet scales leaning at his shoulders, but it was simply too large to be ignored. 

 

 

"Well~ mosquito meat is still meat. Gluttony, devour them except the one at the center," commanded 

An Shizhe. 

 

 



The huge dragon flew towards the assassins and chomped on them. Even though they tried to escape it 

is simply impossible to do so. Anything targeted by gluttony can hardly escape from it. As for the leader 

of the assassin, he didn’t dare to move. As he was pointed out and spared, if he ran the latter might 

crippled him on the spot. 

 

 

Seeing the assassin leader’s reaction, An Shizhe was a bit stunned and even commented, "Quite smart. 

You didn’t run." 

 

 

"I...I don’t want to be eaten alive," the assassin leader responded. 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe, didn’t care much about the assassin and said, "If the old man was kind 

enough you might be able to leave. Summon your head so you have a greater chance of survival." 

 

 

"Is the senior not afraid of retaliation?" The assassin leader asked. 

 

 

Shrugging his shoulders nonchalantly, An Shizhe replies, "Bring more people just means more food for it. 

It’s your choice so go ahead. This lord is not interested in whatever the weak thinks of~" 

 

 

Finally, the members of the Long Clan had arrived. The old marshal, Long Huang and Long Juedi’s father, 

Marshal Long Tian had arrived with knights following them. As soon as they saw the remaining assassin 

kneeling before An Shizhe, they instantly recognized him as the intruder. As for the large dragon, it 

disappeared after eating the other assassins. 

 

 

Long Tian commanded, "Cuff him and bring him to the underground prison." 

 



 

"Lord An, thank you for tonight. Is Jue’er safe?" The old marshal noticed the scent of blood lingering in 

the area and guessed that maybe his son was injured. 

 

 

The World Eater yawns and opens the door, "Luan’er is healing him. Just one stab wound. It is not fatal. 

Go inside." 

 

 

"Father, I will bring this intruder to prison. Please go ahead," said Long Tian. 

 

 

Only the old marshal had follower Lord An Shizhe inside the manor. In the living room they saw Lord 

Hunluan seated beside his grandson having a cup of coffee. He saw the blood and hole on Long Juedi’s 

right arm, but except for those, his arm is devoid of any wounds. 

 

 

Long Juedi noticed his grandfather’s arrival and happily approached Log Huang. 

 

 

"Grandpa! Those bad guys wanted to destroy my egg and not kill me! It’s weird. Do assassins accept 

those kinds of strange missions?" said Long Tian. 

 

 

He then recalled about his support beast egg which was dyed by his blood but absorbed it instead and 

noticed a link between him and the support type beast egg. 

 

 

"Grandpa, this egg accepted a blood contract with me. It absorbs my blood and I can somehow 

communicate with it. It says that he will hatch after a week more. It was even asking about his altar. 

Have they been made?" Long Juedi asked. 

 



 

Long Huang nodded his head and said, "It can be done urgently." 

 

 

He then looked at the other senior and greeted him. "Good evening, Lord Hunluan. We apologize for the 

commotion tonight." 

 

 

"It’s fine. Take a seat first," The Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan said. As for An Shishe he took the space 

beside him without care for the other’s eyes. 

 

Chapter 1775: 24.36 Sixth Violet Star - Master of the Killer Pavilion 

 

After the commotion made by the group of assassins that sneaked into the territory of the Long Clan, 

everything had been handled in the end when the two Ancient Lords made a move. The sole survivors 

among the humans were interrogated by the current marshal. Yes, interrogate because the assassin 

vowed to answer all questions the marshal wishes to ask of him. 

 

 

At the underground prison, located at the depths under the main palace of the Long Clan, the assassin 

leader was chained but not roughly treated as he plead guilty and is willing to answer all questions the 

marshal plans to ask. The two of them are now facing each other with a small table in between them 

and sitting calmly with coffee served on the table. 

 

 

The marshal, Long Tian, said, "Have coffee. Don’t worry, we don’t do such things as poisoning prisoners. 

It’s easier to be beheaded instead." 

 

 

"Indeed. It’s a waste of time to keep those who are full of sins but have no reason to keep alive," said 

the leader of the assassin group targeting the beast egg in Long Juedi’s position. 

 



 

Long Tian said, "You might end up becoming one of those." 

 

 

"Impossible! I already made a vow to answer your questions. As for the existence of the Killer Pavilion, 

that is something your nobles had agreed to be created. A way to keep an eye on your enemies and 

allies, that is us, the Killer Pavilion. Moreover, the Killer Pavilion’s owner is someone you currently can’t 

defeat. He is after all, the youngest gold ranked beastmaster who possesses the same strength as the 

old marshal," the assassin said. 

 

 

Marshal Long Tian knew he couldn’t use coercion to make this assassin open his mouth. 

 

 

"Alright. Enough with twisted words. Who is your target for assassination this time? Is it my son, Juedi?" 

Long Tian asked. 

 

 

His aura when he asked this question was not only heavy but also menacing. He wouldn’t allow a person 

that wanted to harm his youngest especially when the latter is not yet an adult. 

 

 

The cup of coffee held by the assassin was placed down while the marshal was about to sip his coffee 

after asking this question. 

 

 

"The egg, that’s our target," The assassin answered honestly. 

 

 

Splurts~ 

 



 

 

A tray was placed in front of the assassin’s face to avoid being sprayed by the coffee from the marshal’s 

mouth who choked when he heard the answer. 

 

 

He complains, "That’s disgusting!" 

 

 

"Pardon me. That’s out of my control," the Marshal apologized first before complaining. "Stop saying 

nonsense! You are from the Killer Pavilion, an assassin and your target this time is the egg that hasn’t 

even hatched!? Have you gone insane?" 

 

 

"Who told you I am joking? Your son’s beast egg was definitely the target tonight. I don’t know what 

that client is thinking or if the Pavilion Master was drunk when he accepted the mission. However, it 

cannot be changed by the fact that the target is a beast egg and an unhatched one!" 

 

 

"Plus, the rewards are too big. Who would pay 100 million just to get an egg destroyed. It was even paid 

in full." 

 

 

The assassin himself was about to lose his sanity with this kind of answer but he is telling the truth. All of 

his nurtured subordinates were killed because of that damn egg. If not for him being the leader of the 

group and with most knowledge of the situation who would have been devoured by that thing from 

before. They actually didn’t expect such a heavenly defying existence to be living in the Long Clan’s 

territory. If the Pavilion Master knows this stupid mission would not be even accepted. 

 

 

He even starts complaining, "Moreover, who is that monster living in that manor? He insta-killed my 

subordinates! Moreover... He doesn’t feel like a human at all!" 

 



 

The marshal recalled the two lords living in that detached manor, with one of them being a beast king 

and the other being a beastman, he immediately closed his mouth. This is a kind of secret that must be 

taken to his grave. He chose to ignore this questioning from the assassin. 

 

 

"Ignore the ones from the manor even we can’t move them," said the marshal, Long Tian. "However, it 

would be simply ridiculous that the Killer Pavilion had accepted this kind of strange mission. What is the 

content of the mission? Steal the egg?" 

 

 

"No. The mission is to destroy it. Fully destroyed," said the assassin. 

 

 

At this point, Marshal Long Tian felt that the situation about the egg was strange. It is impossible for 

others to know about the potential of the egg as only him, his father and his brother know about it. It is 

impossible for his father who had been hiding in the mansion pretending to be still cripple to speak with 

anyone about it. He most definitely didn’t say anything even his wife didn’t know about it. As for his 

brother, he will not sell just precious information. After all, as long as they keep it a secret, the ability to 

regenerate limbs will become the expertise of their clan which he would definitely love to keep for the 

clan as the Clan Leader. 

 

 

Then there is only one possibility left if not betrayal from their side. That is someone else knew about 

that egg’s ability. The one who gave that egg to his son was said to have longed to leave the city. The 

two lords of the detached manor vouch that they would never spread the ability of the egg they had 

given away. Moreover, the Beast Egg detector in the Mercenary Tower can only find out the basic 

information about the egg and not its ability. 

 

 

The Marshal, Long Tian, finally asked, "Who is the client that hired the Killer Pavilion for this mission?" 

 

 

"I was wondering when you would ask. However, it’s too late," the assassin said. 



 

 

All of a sudden a blade appeared near the neck of the Marshal. Someone suddenly appeared behind him 

without noticing anything. There is only one being in this world that cannot be detected by him in this 

world despite his strength. 

 

 

"My useless subordinate, why don’t you just die? Asking his lazy lord to come over and pick you up." 

 

 

The one who had appeared is none other than the Master of the Killer Pavilion and the youngest gold-

grade beastmaster, Xie Yu. No one even saw how the chains on the assassin in front of Long Tian were 

cut. His cuff fell to the ground with a clean cut that broke it. 

 

 

"Master, what took you too long? I had sent help a few hours ago," the assassin complained. 

 

 

Killer Pavilion’s Master Xie Yu yawns as he takes back his knife after seeing that the knights didn’t even 

make a move when he suddenly appeared. It seems that the Marshal had already anticipated this 

situation. The truth is that Long Tian had been waiting for his arrival. If there is someone who can tell 

them the identity of the person who issued that weird mission, only this Master can answer. 

 

 

Yawns~ 

 

 

"You cannot blame me. I am taking a nap until the messenger wakes me up to report," said the Killer 

Pavilion’s Master. 

 

 



The Marshal stood up from his seat and said, "Since the Pavilion Master is here, then please come with 

me. My father had been waiting for your arrival." 

 

 

"I heard that Lao Long had been cured. Is this true?" Xie Yu asked. 

 

 

Long Tian responded, "Pavilion Master can see it for yourself." 

 

 

"Well, that is also true. Let’s go~" the master of the Killer Pavilion said. 

 

 

— 

 

 

The three of them headed to the detached manor with the marshal leading the group. Marshal Long 

politely knocked on the manor’s door and this place can no longer be considered his clan’s territory but 

someone else instead. 

 

 

Knock. Knock. 

 

 

Long Tian said, "This is Long Tian together with the Master of the Killer Pavilion." 

 

 

"Enter, son!" The one who spoke from the inside is none other than the old marshal. 

 

 



Upon their arrival at the detached manor and entering inside the house, Xie Yu’s languid eyes 

immediately widened when he saw Hunluan and An Shizhe’s figure. He immediately wanted to leave, 

when he spotted them. However, before he can hide in the shadows, his clothes were stomped on by 

the world eater looking at him with a smirk on his lips. 

 

 

Ack! 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe had answered, "What is this? A Shifter beast like you is pretending to be a 

human. Not bad. Not only do you have intelligence, you have even learned how to live as a human." 

 

 

All humans in the area including the assassin who was following behind was flabbergasted by what they 

had just heard. No one had expected that the Killer Pavilion’s Master was not human. 

 

 

"Ah~ Lord Beast King, please save this poor one from your mate. Wuwu~" said Xie Yu. 

 

 

The one that was called as Beast King was Hunluan who didn’t even give the little one a glance. An 

Shizhe looked interested in this thing’s real form instead and lightly kicked it. 

 

 

He said, "Come on. Let me see your real form. Aside from Beast King and above no other beast is 

capable of turning human. How do you do it with your strength barely enough to be considered as Gold-

ranked Beast." 

 

 

"I will transform back. Please don’t step on me anymore. Boohoo~" said Xie Yu. 

Chapter 1776: 24.37 Sixth Violet Star - Client 

 



No one in the Long Clan expected that the master of the Killer Pavilion as well as the youngest gold 

ranked beastmaster was not even a human. Xie Yun had fooled them well and it even lasted for years 

making them feel brainless. They couldn’t help but glare at the master of the Killer Pavilion. The look at 

the only alive assassin with dumbfounded looks as if an ancient person was told that the world is round. 

 

 

The Ancient of Chaos, Hunluan didn’t care about this case but still asked his lover, 

 

 

"He is not human? What is he then?" 

 

 

The world eater stared at the man under his foot and didn’t expect what he had seen. "Oh~ this is 

unexpected. There are two souls in this body. One is a human and the other is a beast. Their contract is 

not an ordinary one. It’s a soul contract. As long as one of them is alive, the other will not be able to 

reincarnate. The human soul inside of him, is badly injured that it entered deep slumber." 

 

 

"Little shadowy one, is that why you live in your master’s body to keep his vessel alive? But an injured 

soul will not heal on its own. You need to find a natural treasure to heal him, or find a god with healing 

capabilities." 

 

 

"I found one. But I cannot go there on my own, there is a beast so powerful guarding that place. I cannot 

even approach that place and take even one single flower petal," Xie Yun said. 

 

 

The Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan, thought of something and asked, "The location you are talking 

about? Is it in the core region of the barren lands?" 

 

 

"The Lord knows it too! Can you help us please? I am willing to do anything!" Xie Yun said. 



 

 

The World Eater and the rest finally understood the place this young man (beast?) is talking about. 

There is only one barren land and there is only one core. If that is the place, this youngling is talking 

about then, what he will get is not healing but extermination of existence. 

 

 

Lord An Shizhe said, "The core region is out of limits. What you can get from there is not some kind of 

elixir or anything like that. Eating those flowers will lead you to extinction instead." 

 

 

"Drop your idea about the chaos flower. That is not something a living being can consume. If you want 

to heal your master’s soul, find our child. His other half is capable of Healing abilities," 

 

Hunluan said. 

 

The World Eater chuckles, "That’s quite a bit cruel, Luan’er. After all, our Jing’er and my disciples are 

reincarnated in the Ancient Forest. Moreover, once he left this vessel without an active soul, it would 

turn into ashes by the heavenly laws~" 

 

 

In fright the Xie Yun stomped on the back by the world eater had suddenly transformed to its real form. 

It’s a shadowy figure that looks like an evil slime. If not for its round eyes looking so round and cute, 

others would have killed him on the spot. He is not an ordinary beast after all. He is a demonic beast 

which is born from all the negativity in this world. 

 

 

Long Tian and the rest stared at the bubbly black slime with foggy black aura surrounding it. Among the 

adults looked surprised while Long Juedi’s eyes sparkled in amazement. Like a child who found a new 

toy. 

 

 



The World Eater moved his foot which was on the creature’s back freeling him from his weight. He 

lowered his back to grab the demonic creature. 

 

 

"What is this? It feels so soft," said An Shizhe. 

 

 

Long Huang, the old marshal, who knew that demonic creature cursed those who touched them warned 

Lord An Shizhe. 

 

 

"Ah! Don’t touch it! You’ll be cursed!!" The old marshal exclaims but the hand that held the squishy 

creature was unblemished by anything. 

 

 

The Ancient God of Chaos said, "Don’t worry. As a demonic being that signs a soul contract with 

humans, the first time they give up is the ability to curse upon contact unless they willed so. Moreover, 

he had been living pretending as a human for years, don’t tell me you haven’t had close contact with 

him at all?" 

 

 

The Old Marshal who can be considered as a comrade for the one recalled the times this demonic beast 

almost shook hands with every beastmaster of his generation but none of them died from curse. 

 

 

Long Huag was relieved in the heart when he thought of this and now stared at the demonic creature 

not knowing how to treat him at all. As if reading his thoughts, An Shizhe threw the little thing into the 

old marshal’s hands. 

 

 

"Here! Catch him!" The world eater said. 

 



 

The old marshal instinctively caught what was thrown at him and felt something cold yet dry which is so 

soft as if it would slip in between his fingers. 

 

 

"So soft..." 

 

Long Huang mumbles and unconsciously treats him as a stress ball. 

 

Xie Yun wiggles in struggle and said, "Lao Long don’t squeeze me like a fucking stress ball!" 

 

 

"Oh? Sorry," said the old marshal but his hand was against him still squishing it. 

 

 

Long Juedi who had carefully carried its egg towards his grandfather suddenly leaned on his leg while 

staring at the black slime in his grandfather’s hands. 

 

 

"Grandpa, can I touch Uncle Xie too?" The young scion asked. 

 

 

The old marshal hesitated and didn’t know if the curse in the one in his hands could no longer curse 

anything just by existing. After all, Long Juedi is the most talented beastmaster among the younger 

generation and he is his beloved grandson as well. 

 

 

The Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan said, "Don’t worry. That one in your hand is no longer an ordinary 

demonic beast but a demigod. If he wishes anyone from the Long Clan, one move from him is enough to 

obliterate this clan." 

 



 

The old marshal looked at the black smile in his hand and only saw the slime rolled his eyes at him. 

Seeing the one in his hands act more like a human instead of a beast made him trust Xie Yun more. He 

passed the black slime to his grandson. 

 

 

Long Huang said, "Don’t be too rude. He is a senior. Grandpa’s friend." 

 

 

In his words, it wasn’t only Xie Yu who was held by Long Juedi who was stunned, even the assassin who 

just accepted the truth about his master’s identity didn’t expect someone from an older generation like 

Long Huang would easily accept a beast. After all, it can be said that their era was the ones who suffered 

the most from beasts. Most older generations would choose to kill all beasts at sight rather than gamble 

with danger or not. 

 

 

Only the world eater commented without care, "As expected to be that brat’s grandfather. He definitely 

inherited his fairness from you. Not bad." 

 

 

Everyone was happily watching as Long Juedid played with his Xie Yun calling him Uncle Slime this and 

Uncle Slime that. It was only after the young boy had finally fallen asleep that Xie Yun returned to his 

human form and carried Long Juedi carefully, who was hugging an egg in his embrace and gave him to 

his father, Long Tian. 

 

 

Xie Yun wiped a sweat on his forehead and started blowing his palm. Everyone can see that he had some 

burns on his hand. 

 

 

The assassin exclaims, "Boss, your hand!?" 

 

 



Shss~ 

 

 

"Are you blind, Ling? Can you see a child sleeping?" The Master of the Killer Pavilion, Xie Yun said as he 

waves his hand covering the sleeping Long Juedi with a sound isolation barrier to keep him from waking 

up from their conversation. 

 

 

"S-Sorry, boss~" 

 

 

"Alright! You guys invited to know who hired and paid lots of money just to destroy one beast egg, 

right?" said Xie Yun. 

 

 

Long Tian nodded his head and waited for answers like everyone else while enjoying their coffee. 

However, before Xie Yu told who it was, Hunluan spoke about it. 

 

 

Hunluan said, "It’s not that hard to guess who it was." 

 

 

"Lord, you know who it is?" asked Xie Yun in surprise. 

 

 

The world eater, An Shizhe also butts in the conversation and said, "It was actually not hard to guess. 

There is only one person who sees the brat as a wall to his success. Didn’t he interfere with him multiple 

times already?" 

 

 



Long Huang and Long Tian thought for a moment who it might be, but at first they couldn’t find any 

beastmaster from their generation and openly hated Long Juedi. Even the other assassin was trying to 

think of a person who might be their pavilion’s client. Only Hunluan and An Shizhe remained calm and 

let the rest of them think for themselves. 

 

 

Finally, Xie Yun couldn’t ignore the eerie silence in the living room and gave them a clue. 

 

 

"Don’t just think about the current generation of beastmaster, Try thinking of generations instead!" The 

Pavilion Master of the Killer Pavilion said. 

 

 

This made the members of the Long Clan frown as they didn’t know much about the younger generation 

as they are busy with their jobs as marshals. In the end it was the sole surviving assassin who thought of 

someone. 

 

 

He exclaims, "AH!? I think I know who it was. Boss, it’s that boy, right? The one in the same age as Young 

Master Long. The youngest son of Pei Clan, Pei Jin!" 

Chapter 1777: 24.38 Sixth Violet Star - Find our son. 

 

The elders in the Long Clan didn’t expect that someone from the younger generation, especially one at 

the same age as their youngest, was already that ruthless at such a young age. Long Juedi is only a 

teenager that cannot be even considered a young adult. It would still need a few years before he enters 

high school and officially studies beast taming in the Imperial Academy. 

 

 

The old marshal, Long Huang, said, "Pei Jin of the Pei Clan? Is that a boy the same age as Jue’er? Are you 

sure of this, Xiao Xie?" 

 

 



"I met him himself and the one who requested to meet me was his personal butler, an assassin from my 

pavilion. If not for that I wouldn’t have accepted his request regardless of money. His butler is the third 

ranked assassin in the Killer List," The Master of the Killer Pavilion, Xie Yun, said. 

 

 

His subordinate standing behind him murmured, "Boss is a liar. When you saw the tens of million given 

to you by the young master Pei, you agreed before hearing the request. Though you rejected killing 

anyone from the Long Clan." 

 

 

It can be said that the Killer Pavilion was created thanks to the noble clans’ support. Because of that, 

there is an unspoken rule within the pavilion. All assassins recorded in the Killer Pavilion cannot accept a 

mission that targets the direct lineage of the three biggest noble clans. The Long Clan is included in that. 

 

 

Xie Yun said, "I thought that it’s just a beast egg that’s being targeted so if it fails or not, it doesn’t 

involve anyone from the direct lineage of the Long Clan. I didn’t break my vow!" 

 

 

The two ancient gods, Hunluan and An Shizhe, who noticed the real identity of the support type egg felt 

that this little demonic beast is seeking death. That’s a beast that had connections to the heavenly laws 

of this world and were personally sent by the wardens from the will of the heavens to give extra 

protection to their beloved son. 

 

 

"Fool! That egg cannot be destroyed even if you come personally," said the world eater, An Shizhe. 

 

 

The Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan, added, "You might even get punished by the heavens itself. That 

egg was given to the child for a reason. It can be said it’s destined to fall into his hands." 

 

 



"Heavens? Is he the Beloved child of Heavens!? My goddess, did I just almost kill the guardian of the 

future hero?!" 

 

 

Xie Yun exclaimed and looked at the golden egg in Long Juedi’s embrace flashing with light as if 

responding to the words of the Killer Pavilion’s Master. Xie Yun shivers just thinking what could have 

happened if his subordinates had succeeded. He would have become the sinner that destroyed this 

world. 

 

 

It wasn’t only Xie Yun who noticed the reaction of the golden egg which seemed to be taunting him. 

Everyone saw it and was speechless for the same reason. 

 

 

"Fuck! Light and Holy elements! Is that an angel’s egg!?" Xie Yue exclaimed as he jumped off the couch 

and hid behind his subordinate. 

 

 

As a creature born from the darkness, light is his nemesis. He might get burned to ashes if this little 

angel truly wishes to end him. 

 

 

Long Tian said with a stunned expression on his face, "This egg is an angel’s egg? They truly exist!" 

 

 

"Didn’t you know that the beastman race’s leader is a beastman with the mythical creature Nine-tailed 

fox? The existence of angels is also real. Though I didn’t expect them to fall in the category of beast 

instead of beastmen," The old marshal said. 

 

 

The Killer Pavilion’s master said, "Technically, it’s not the same angel that you know but a beast born 

with the image similar to them. This beast is called Angelic Beast. Similar to me, a Shadow Beast. An 

intelligent creature with intelligence. She is a baby though and needs to be taught from the start for it to 



be able to speak human like I do. My Master taught me how to write and speak human language. I 

learned and was not born with it." 

 

 

"Xiao Xie, you have a good master," said Long Huang. "Don’t worry we’ll take good care of her. You can 

visit her anytime." 

 

 

"No way. I hate those born in light!" Xie Yue declared that a bullet made of light cut off a part of his hair 

and turned frozen stiff at this moment. 

 

 

When he turned his head to look at the culprit, Xie Yun saw the golden egg flashing like twinkling stars 

and small bullets made of light were surrounding it. His face turned pale from fright and immediately hid 

behind the old marshal. 

 

 

"Lao Long save me, ahh!" The master of the Killer Pavilion, Xie Yun said. 

 

 

As if the golden egg recognized the old marshal, the light bullets surrounding it faded and rubbed her 

sleeping master as if copying what Xie Yun is doing–hugging a thigh. 

 

 

The world eater, Lord An Shizhe commented at the scene. "Oh~ it’s too smart for an unhatched one." 

 

 

"You guys shouldn’t look down on that child called Pei Jin. Maybe it’s just the vessel that looks young 

but the soul is not," Lord Hunluan said. 

 

 



As if agreeing to the words of the ancient god of chaos, Hunluan, the golden egg started flashing wildly. 

As for the other mortals, they couldn’t believe what they were hearing. 

 

 

The current marshal, Long Tian, asked, "What Lord Hunluan means..." 

 

 

"Either that child is reborn (a soul from future) or replaced by something else. He might be more the 

former, seeing how he targeted the brat’s egg and didn’t wish to kill the brat," said An Shizhe. "It was as 

if he wanted him to suffer and despair after losing everything meant to him." 

 

 

"Sometimes being alive after losing everything important to you is worse than death," Hunluan added. 

 

 

No one denied these words as everyone can only imagine a person losing everything but unable to die 

and go insane. Thinking that the young one wanted to do such a thing to the youngest of the Long Clan 

made the old marshal and the current marshal frown. Such sinister yet sly means can only mean that 

this Pei Jin is not a good person. He is even more demonic than the demonic beast, Xie Yun. 

 

 

Marshal Long Tian said, "Father, I want to increase the number of spies in the Pei Clan." 

 

 

"Sure but not undercover ones. Send a few but tell them to watch from a distance. Do not approach the 

youngest of Pei Clan unless necessary. I had a feeling that those spies who suddenly lost contact had 

something to do with that evil child. Tell them to prioritize watching over Pei Jin," Long Huang said. 

 

 

Long Tian said, "I will investigate it discreetly." 

 

 



"Then what should I do next? There is no way I am going to return the reward for the egg breaking. I’ve 

already spent it all!" Xie Yun said. 

 

 

Almost everyone looked at him when he said these words. Long Tian frown even deepens when looking 

at this silly inhuman thing. With a darken face, the marshal glares at the unreliable master of the Killer 

Pavilion. Even the old marshal could only shake his head in helplessness. 

 

 

Long Tian shouted, "What did you just say!?" 

 

 

"What did you do with the money you got from the Pei Clan?" 

 

Long Huang asked calmly. 

 

Xie Yun felt the eyes on him flinched but honestly answered, "I... I exchanged it for resources. I plan to 

bring the assassins to grab a few eggs at the barren land." 

 

 

"What did you say!?" exclaimed the current marshal. 

 

 

The old marshal also reprimands him, "Didn’t the Lords say it’s currently dangerous in the barren lands. 

Do not go there to die, Xiao Xie." 

 

 

"Lao Long, I have no plans on going to the center, only the outer region. Most of my people lack beasts 

that suit them. Since the ancient forest is no longer accessible then the barren land is my only choice," 

said Xie Yun. 

 



 

It can be said that the demand for beast eggs is still unresolved. Ancient forest was relatively safe 

compared to the Barren Lands. However, now that the ancient forest is sealed, the barren lands are the 

only choice. 

 

 

"It’s only the outer region, Lao Long. It’s safer than the other places. The strongest beasts there are only 

Peak Silver rank. Those gold ranked beasts live in the inner region. The core region cannot be easily 

entered. The one guarding it is a Beast God after all. I have no intention to fight with a god and die. I 

haven’t woken up my master yet," said Xie Yun. 

 

 

Only when his master was mentioned that his silliness was completely gone. Everyone couldn’t help 

looking at the two ancient gods in silence. With their assurance they will be able to believe that they will 

be safe. 

 

 

The World Eater, An Shizhe, said, "Go if you wish to. You cannot enter the inner region even if you go 

there now anyway." 

 

 

"We’ve asked those two to prevent anyone from approaching the core region. If you don’t wish to die, 

do not try going for the core region. Aside from that, the other places should be safe to go into... For 

now, at least," said the Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan. 

 

 

Upon hearing this Xie Yun sighed in relief while the old marshal made a decision. After all, even the Long 

Clan needs a lot of beast eggs for their people. Since the two lords said a word, they feel safer compared 

to before. They shouldn’t waste this opportunity at all. 

 

 

"Xiao Xie, postpone your plans for at most three months. We, the Long Clan, plan to go with you to the 

barren lands," said Long Huang. 



 

 

Xie Yun said, "I don’t mind but... what should I do in those three months?" 

 

 

"Go to the ancient forest and find our son. Ask him if he had a way to wake up your master’s soul. Since 

you are not human, the beastman race shouldn’t block you at all," said Hunluan. 

 

 

Xie Yun asked, "Who is your son, my lord?" 

 

 

"The youngest nine tail beast living in the ancient forest," answered the ancient god of chaos, Hunluan. 

 

Chapter 1778: 24.39 Sixth Violet Star - Crazy Pei Jin 

 

"The youngest nine-tailed beast in the ancient forest?" 

 

 

Everyone was confused at first, but the one who realized what these words mean was the old marshal. 

His face turned pale as he thought of the one being that can be considered to have the bloodline of the 

Mythical Nine-Tailed beast and that existence is the reason why he had returned to his home crippled. 

The being that took away the right of the human race to step inside the ancient forest. 

 

 

Long Huang spoke, "Hezi, the Fox God. There is only one of him in existence. Even if he had a cub, how 

did they become your children?" 

 

 

"Mortals, our identities in this world are all you are allowed to know. Anything beyond that is something 

you mustn’t know about," The Ancient God of Chaos, Hunluan said. 



 

 

This time the words of Hunluan and his presence was enough to silence the others. Only the World Eater 

remains by Hunluan’s side unaffected. His smirk was annoying to be seen but the indifference within 

those eyes made them flinch. Even for a demigod like Xie Yun, the aura of Hunluan and An Shizhe is 

suffocating. 

 

 

The World eater said, "You’ve finished what you came for right? You can leave now. We are going back 

to rest." 

 

 

He and Hunluan stood up preparing to take their leave. However, before the two returned to their nest 

he gave something like a broken egg to Xie Yun. This is similar to the golden color of Long Juedi’s egg. 

 

 

"You can use this and report that the beast egg on request has been destroyed. Work with the Long Clan 

on how you will hide the fact about the egg. It’s time for you guys to leave," Hunluan said. 

 

 

With a wave of his hand, the four adults and a child with an egg were directly sent to the main palace’s 

receiving hall. It’s just a mere blink and the scenery around them had completely changed. When the 

others woke up from being dazed they looked around in disbelief. After all, before they blink their eyes 

they were still in the living room of that detached manor, how come they were suddenly in the main 

palace? 

 

 

The master of the Killer Pavilion couldn’t help but curse in disbelief, "Fuck! Did we just get back from 

here to there!? Damn! Is this teleportation!?" 

 

 

"Boss, I think I am dreaming. Can you slap me one time?" The assassin leader who was under the 

Pavilion Master Xie Yun asked. He truly cannot believe what he is seeing right now. 



 

 

Slap! 

 

 

"Ouch! It hurt. Oh my god! It’s not a dream!" Then the assassin fainted on the ground. 

 

 

THUD! 

 

 

The sound of something falling loudly on the ground caught the attention of the servant in the palace 

and a head butler, an old man, arrived at the scene. Although this old butler was confused on how the 

masters of the house and even the guests suddenly arrived at an empty receiving area without him 

knowing, he didn’t ask how they had done it and instead approached the old marshal. 

 

 

"Old Master, when did everyone return to the mansion? Would you like us to bring some tea?" The old 

butler said. 

 

 

The old marshal looked around and still couldn’t believe what was happening but unlike the Master of 

the Killer Pavilion and his son who stood up in shock, he can still be a bit composed. He held his temples 

with one hand and pinched it. 

 

 

Only after he calmed down completely did he look at the old butler. "It seems I had too much coffee. 

Can you prepare some calming tea for everyone?" 

 

 

"Snacks to, thanks~" said Xie Yue as he grabbed his unconscious subordinate and let him sleep on an 

empty couch. 



 

 

The butler left to prepare some refreshment for his masters and guests and took his leave without 

prying at things he shouldn’t know. 

 

 

Long Huang looked at his stunned oldest son and said, "Tian’er, send Jue’er to rest first." 

 

 

"Y-Yes... I will come back as soon as possible," Long Tian wobbles as he climbs up to his room and lets his 

son rest there for the night. 

 

 

As for the three who were left behind, one is knocked out, one pretending to calm and the other already 

adapted to the situation. Everyone would have thought that the old marshal was completely calm as his 

face was expression, if not for his hands shaking no one would have noticed he was terrified. 

 

 

The Master of the Killer Pavilion asked, "Are you afraid, Lao Long? Don’t worry. Beings of such level 

never cared much about beings like us. They are not willing to owe us and would lend help sometimes 

or maybe they are just whimsical." 

 

 

"I’ve never expected to meet a god in this life. There are even two of them. But how come they are born 

with a young vessel in this world?" The Old Marshal, Long Huang, asked. 

 

 

Xie Yun answered, "It can be said that the original vessels of the gods are extremely huge. Larger than 

the world itself. There is also a saying that they don’t have mortal bodies and the mortal world cannot 

accommodate their original vessels. So, which one do you think is real?" 

 

 



"It doesn’t matter. The fact that they are out of reach cannot be changed. This is also the blessing of my 

grandson," said Long Huang. 

 

 

Xie Yun said, "That grandson of yours seems to be destined to become someone important in the future. 

As long as he grows up well your retirement life will be secured." 

 

 

"I will contact you once the preparation on our side is done," Long Huang said. 

 

 

"I will wait for it then..." 

 

 

The Master of the Killer Pavilion was suddenly surrounded by a black mist including the subordinate of 

his who had suffered greatly tonight. It was only when the old marshal was left that the servants had 

sent some tea over. The request for snacks by Xie Yun was not done as well. The old butler realized that 

the words of Xie Yun’s real meaning was for him to take his time with the tea. 

 

 

"Old Master, your tea." 

 

 

The words of Xie Yun the old marshal didn’t deny any. Just the fact that the two lords were picked up by 

his grandson and saved from the auction hall was more than enough for them to protect him and the 

family he came for. For that fact alone, the two lords remain in their Long Clan despite having the ability 

to leave. 

 

 

All of a sudden, the old marshal thought of the Pei Clan. This clan hated their clan the most. It was 

because of their existence that the Pei Clan can only remain as second best. Moreover, the rivalry 

between the two clans had been intense. That’s why he wasn’t surprised to know that the one who 



targeted his grandson is someone from the Pei Clan. What left the old man surprised is that Pei Jin is 

acting sinister and scheming at such a young age. 

 

 

"Pei Jin, was it?" The old man whispered from the depths of his eyes that it was unusually cold. 

 

 

— 

 

 

The master of the Killer Pavilion after leaving the Long Clan had returned to his territory and sent a 

message to the Pei Clan about progress of the mission Pei Jin had issued before. The third ranked 

assassin of the Killer Pavilion had escorted his master, Pei Jin, to meet the boss. 

 

 

Xie Yun hid himself behind the curtain while Pei Jin sat outside facing the curtained area. 

 

 

Pei Jin is currently just a teenager at this moment yet the glint within his eyes is easier than those sly 

adult people who came here asking for someone to kill. 

 

 

"I do not have all the time in the world. How’s the mission I have issued before? Have you destroyed the 

egg?" 

 

 

The Master of the Killer Pavilion was observing the child behind the curtain. He can feel the child’s 

impatience not because of a simple reason of wanting to make things hard for the youngest of the Long 

Clan, but something even more with deeper meaning. 

 

 



"Tell me. Is there something important about that egg? Unless you give me a reasonable answer for 

making the Killer Pavilion accept such a ridiculous mission, I shall not tell you the progress. One thing is 

for sure. The egg is with the pavilion," said Xie Yun. "As for whether I will give you a satisfying result will 

depend on your answer." 

 

 

Pei Jin’s eyes narrowed dangerously from the other side. It can be said that he had guessed that the 

beast egg of Long Juedi was either stolen instead of being destroyed. That is an egg he couldn’t touch. 

That’s why he didn’t ask the pavilion to steal it but instead destroy it. It would be a different story now, 

as the egg is in the pavilion. He can see it with his own eyes that the egg is to be destroyed. 

 

 

"There is not much of a reason. I just felt that the beast egg in Juedi’s hand will become his strongest 

support beast. So, I will not have problems in the future, I ask you to destroy it. Don’t worry after today 

as long as I see the egg destroyed with my own eyes, the pavilion will no longer owe my Pei Clan 

anything but shadow must return to my side," said Pei Jin.’ 

 

 

"You are too cautious. First, give the egg to them," said Xie Yun. 

 

 

The first ranked assassin comes out holding a golden egg. This egg was made by Hunluan to intentionally 

look and function similar to the original egg. The only difference is that it doesn’t have life inside. 

 

 

As expected, as soon as Pei Jin saw the golden egg, he acted as if he wanted to leave and shouted, 

 

 

"Don’t let it come near me! Just destroy it now!" Pei Jin. 

 

 



The assassin called First looked at his Boss who gave him a nod. With a squeeze the Egg’s golden blood-

like thing spreads from it. The moment the egg was destroyed, an evil smile appeared on Pei Jin’s face as 

he started laughing maniacally. 

 

 

HAHAHAHA~ 

 

 

"Finally! You wouldn’t be able to harm my beast in the future, Long Juedi!" Pei Jin exclaimed while 

acting like a madman. 

 

Chapter 1779: 24.40 Sixth Violet Star - Huge Round Eyes 

 

The delight in Pei Jin’s crazy laugh can be easily heard by anyone in the area. If not for the fact that all of 

them had blood on their hands and had seen more darkness in life than others, they would definitely 

feel chill at this young boy’s laughter. He is like those who are possessed by something bad. They felt 

eerie and it was creepy as hell. 

 

 

Pei Jin finally stopped laughing and looked at the Master of the Killer Pavilion beyond the curtains and 

the first ranked assassin, First, not far away from him and his butler and said, 

 

 

"You have done well. Now your pavilion no longer owes my Pei Clan~," Pei Jin said. 

 

 

Under the eyes of Xie Yun and First, a blood-like substance covered the young master of Pei Clan and his 

butler. The strong scent of blood made even First who was used to this kind of scent frowned. 

 

 

"See you later~" 

 



 

After saying these words, the swirling blood and the two figures that were in front of Xie Yun and First 

suddenly disappeared. Such an ability is something not an ordinary person can use. It was either a 

beast’s ability or something else. If it is a former, it can only mean that the beast this young master Pei 

possessed was something extremely evil. 

 

 

The assassin named First exclaims, "Holy shit! Boss, you didn’t tell me that eerie brat is that powerful! 

What could I have done if he wanted to kill me just now! Ah!" 

 

 

The expressionless first suddenly becomes lively and jumps towards his master in fear. In reality, this 

assassin was the very assassin that was spared in the Long Clan the last night and even the tattoo he had 

exposed on his hand was fake. His real tattoo was on his left chest and it was completely black in shade. 

 

 

Tsk! 

 

 

"You idiot! I am here and this is my territory. Do you think you can die under my domain! But I do agree 

that the brat is creepy. I can’t believe he had signed a contract with an evil beast!" Xie Yun said. 

 

 

The assassin called First said, "Aren’t Evil Beast extinct?! How can he find one! Moreover, those beasts 

are inherently evil. They are cruel by nature and love to kill. They grew through the blood and flesh of 

their enemies." 

 

 

"It seems they are not extinct though. Go to the Long Clan and report to Lao Long about this. Since it’s 

an evil beast, all humans must be warned about it," said the master of the Killer Pavilion, Xie Yun. 

 

 



"Alright. Sigh~ Why is it me again?" 

 

 

First, the direct subordinate of Xie Yun accepted his mission though he was still grumbling the whole 

time even when he left. 

 

 

After his subordinate left Xie Yun looked at himself in the mirror, to be precise, he was staring at the 

vessel he is using right now. He stretch his hand as if wanting to touch his reflection while murmuring, 

 

 

"Master, I miss you so much. When are you going to wake up?" 

 

 

"Maybe I should try my luck and find that one in the ancient forest. I just hope that Fox God will not kill 

me on the spot if I sneak into their village," whispered Xie Yun. 

 

 

— 

 

 

On the other hand, in the barren lands... 

 

 

Upon the arrival of the two wardens and two systems at the boundaries of the core region, they split in 

four directions and erected a barrier that can prevent intruders from entering the core area. At first the 

sleeping bear at the center of the flower garden was pretending to sleep when he felt those four 

familiar aura that possessed the aura of divinity. 

 

 



He knew that if there is someone capable of harming him in this world that can only be outsiders from 

another dimension. He felt that aura from these four individuals and the only reason he didn’t attack 

first is that they seemed to recognize the flowers around him and the danger it brought. It terrified them 

enough that they don’t even dare to touch or breath in the presence of the chaos flowers. 

 

 

As expected, they truly knew about its effects and the negative effects it brings to a living being and ran 

away. Though he didn’t expect them to return to this region and even help him prevent others from 

entering, creating a barrier that isolated the entire central area. This is a barrier that can fully isolate the 

chaos energy in place. 

 

 

He, the guardian of this Chaos Garden, knew that only a few existence can do such a thing. These four 

might know about Chaos Children, an existence that was above himself who is just a guardian. Thus, he 

waited before them to finish the barrier before talking. 

 

 

After the barrier around the core region of the barren land was made, Zhi Yue in his humanoid form 

looked like a withered plant. 

 

 

"So tired~ It’s been a while since we made such a huge isolation barrier~" Zhi Yue complains as he flies 

wobbly towards Zhi Yang. 

 

 

Zhi Yang said, "Come over here now, Yue’er!" 

 

 

What he didn’t notice was that Zhi Yang was looking behind him. He was immediately pulled over 

without understanding anything. 

 

 

Zhi Yue was confused as he was pulled over, "W-What’s wrong? Is there something on the back?" 



 

 

However, this timid little moon regretted looking back when he saw a pair of huge round eyes staring at 

him. It was supposed to be the sleeping guardian of the garden they had just isolated. 

 

 

The little moon cursed before his eyes rolled over, "Oh fuck! Those are huge... eyes!" He fainted. 

 

 

"Yue’er?!" System Yang calls worriedly. 

 

 

Zhi Yang caught him before he free fell from the sky to the ground. It was at this moment that the two 

wardens had come over as well and saw the guardian looking at them as well. For some reason they can 

feel the same level of sentience in this huge black bear with silver eyes. 

 

 

The Chief Warden had summoned his spear and was about to attack but was held back by his lover. 

 

 

"Wuye, wait!" Warden Yun Ming observed the colossal black bear staring at them. "This one seems 

intelligent enough to communicate." 

 

 

 

"Hello. How may I help you?" Yun Ming asked. 

 

 

After waiting for a while they finally heard a languid yet mature man’s voice coming from the huge bear. 

 



 

{Hello. This barrier... Can you make it that anything passes through to be purified of any energy and 

allow me to go in and out as well.} 

 

 

Upon hearing the towering black bear speak like humans the two wardens and the two systems were 

dumbfounded. Zhi Yue who just woke up at this time fainted once again after saying the following 

words. 

 

 

"Oh my~ it can even talk. Scary!" 

 

 

The Chief Warden, Lou Wuye, asked, "Are you a Chaos Guardian?" 

 

 

{As expected you know what I am. Did a Chaos Child tell you about us? Is it possible for me to meet him 

or her? These flowers won’t be blooming for now as the Barren Land is currently devoid of wars. This 

barrier you made is helping too. Now I don’t need to continuously absorb the chaos energy emitted by 

the chaos flowers.} 

 

 

Warden Yun Ming asked, "Yes. After the last time we reported the flower garden and your existence to 

the ancient lord and told us to watch over the flower and this barrier was erected by us to prevent 

others from entering the barrier." 

 

 

Zhi Yang spoke, "As for your request, I can add a Purification effect on the barrier so no energy can slip 

out. As for your second request... Are you allowed to leave this area now?" 

 

 



{If it is before the barrier is made then I can’t leave. Now that the barrier you made is isolating all energy 

from the inside then if it’s temporarily there is no problem of me leaving this place. I need to meet the 

lord behind you and... to check on my wife if he had given birth to our eggs.} The colossal, black bear 

said. 

 

 

Zhi Yue, who woke up, jumped out and said, "You are weird! The Chaos Guardian I’ve met before didn’t 

have silver eyes and black fur. Instead they have silver fur and black eyes!" 

 

 

{Oh~ so, you’ve seen a pureblood Chaos Guardian before. I am a mixed mortal. So, I retained my original 

look and only my eyes mutated from the chaos energy taken in by my body. I also cannot leave this 

world unlike the other guardians. My life is connected to the existence of the flower garden.} The 

colossal, black bear explained the situation of his current appearance. 

 

 

Zhi Yang asked, "Are you saying if the flowers in the garden all withered you will..." 

 

 

{I will die. After all, my existence is to protect this garden. If it’s gone, so is my existence.} The colossal, 

black bear, answered with a calm voice as if he already accepted this kind of fate. 

 

 

"You do not think that’s unfair?" The chief warden asked. 

 

Chapter 1780: 24.41 Sixth Violet Star - Minkong 

 

The kind little moon system felt that this bear is too pitiful. He had important duties similar to keeping 

the world safe but once the problem was resolved his existence shall be gone as if he never existed. Isn’t 

that a bit unfair? 

 

 



The colossal, black bear hesitated to answer for a second and suddenly smiled before saying, {I also 

believe that it’s unfair. However, without this duty I will not be created by the former guardian and I 

would be able to meet my mate. Moreover, if this world ends my mate will be affected as well. That’s 

why I take my duties seriously until the being who can take away this chaos energy to arrive.} 

 

 

{I’ve been living in this world for hundreds of years and witnessed my mate being reborn hundreds of 

times as well. The Heavenly laws of this world are also kind. He allows my mate to meet me every time 

he reborns in this world.} 

 

 

"You are a fool. That is just the Heavenly Laws making use of your weakness so he can keep on using you 

to keep this world safe!" Retorted Zhi Yue. 

 

 

The laws of the heavens as if angered by his words made the sky above them turned dark with looming 

black clouds, lightning and thunder. 

 

 

RUMBLES~ 

 

 

"See! I am ri-hmffft!" 

 

 

Zhi Yue’s mouth was covered by Zhi Yang. 

 

 

"Yue’er, how about holding back? You don’t want to become a roasted moon aren’t you?" said Zhi Yang 

to his alter ego. 

 

 



The colossal, black bear laughs at Zhi Yue’s words yet at the same time he doesn’t deny it. As he himself 

knew that the existence of his wife is for the heavenly laws of this world to get ahold of his only 

weakness. What he didn’t know was that as soon as the eggs between him and his mate were born and 

taken over by the God of Destruction and the Sovereign Ruler of Void and Darkness. 

 

 

No Heavenly Laws are willing to offend these two Gods unless they either want to be replaced or 

destroyed. Hezi, the Nine Tailed beastmen was no longer under the control of this world’s rules and 

received the protection of these two gods. It can be said that the moment these two accept Hezi as their 

father in this world made his standing completely before. Now even the world plot is unable to move 

him, his life trajectory is completely his own. 

 

 

{What an honest one. Even if you are right, I don’t mind it. The fact that I haven’t gotten insane while 

being exposed to this garden of chaos is because of this attachment I have with my loved one. Even the 

strongest person cannot live happily at the peak. Also even an insane person can become normal as long 

as he has someone to hold on to.} 

 

 

{There are two existences you should fear. A heartless one with nothing more to lose or a madman who 

has something to protect.} 

 

 

Warden Yun Ming asked, "Why not fear the strongest one instead?" 

 

 

 

The one who answered this question was unexpectedly the chief warden and said, "A heartless one had 

no fear and because he has nothing to lose, everything else in his eyes is no different from a mere speck 

of dust. As for a madman who had something to protect, these are individuals who are willing to 

sacrifice everything else, the innocent and the evil, just to protect the ones he wanted to protect." 

 

 



"The similarities between these two is that they can easily become the strongest as long as they are 

willing to do or get what they want. You’ve already seen someone like this..." 

 

 

There is only one person who had appeared in their minds when they thought of such absurdity. A 

person who can be born weak but isn’t willing to fall down or give up, willing to sacrifice everything, 

even his life and soul just to protect the person he wanted to protect. Someone who was treated as a 

madman due to his personality. 

 

 

The God of Destruction, Lord Hei Anjing. Just born and instantly loses his fated other half. He waited for 

countless millennia just to find his beloved and when he finally found him, he was even willing to give up 

his life and soul just to bring his man back to life. 

 

 

Zhi Yue said, "Is that the reason why Lord Hei’s Soul Fragments all called him crazy?" 

 

 

"For them, who are born from Master, but devoid of his feeling and devotion for Lord Ye, they see him 

as a madman. He is already so powerful, an immortal god who can stand above everyone else. But he 

didn’t do so and instead stayed at the boundaries of cosmos protecting our cosmos for endless years 

and he had been doing it as soon as he became an adult. You should know his reason for doing it," said 

Warden Yun Ming. 

 

 

Zhi Yang was the one who gave away the reason. "It’s because in Vearth the Mo Clan exists, the souls of 

Ancient Lord Hunluan and World Eater Lord An Shizhe haven’t been reborn completely. Finally, the 

existence of Lord Ye who he had been waiting and looking for all this time and his children born from the 

two of them. He would most likely return to that endless battlefield after he completed their trial." 

 

 

"As long as our cosmos exists, the people he wanted to protect will live. He stood in such a ruthless 

battlefield all alone, only when the person he had been waiting had found that he was willing to take a 



rest from his duties. When everything is over, my lord will definitely join Lord Hei on that battlefield and 

maybe their children as well," said the Chief Warden. 

 

 

The colossal black bear spoke, {Such a great being is to be respected. Even though I don’t know who he 

is, he feels respect for the actions he has taken all this time.} 

 

 

{That’s right what reason you need to keep doing your duties. It might be endless and lonely, in the end 

it is all to protect those in your heart. Then the sacrifice is all worth it.} 

 

 

Seeing the colossal black bear with a smile on his peaceful face, the two wardens and two systems felt 

that this bear is not a bad guardian. Moreover, it’s just taking a stroll outside for a while, in the end he 

will still choose to imprison himself in this place. 

 

 

Warden Yun Ming pulled out a Purification Scroll and pasted it on the barrier, "Merge." 

 

 

Ancient runes that made up the spell of purification merge with the barrier. Now, it has an ability to 

purge all negative energies and allow one to come out of the core region cleansed. The colossal bear 

tried to reach out a hand beyond the barrier and felt his power weakening as his hand touched the 

barrier. 

 

 

{It worked! Thank you so much! With this even if I visit my mate his village will not be affected by the 

chaos energy in me!} 

 

 

"Before finding your mate you should meet the ancient lords and our masters first. Maybe they had a 

way to save you from your current situation," said Zhi Yue. 



 

 

The Chief Warden, Lou Wuye said, "Ming’er and I will watch over the barrier. The two of you can bring 

him to meet the Ancient Lords and the masters." 

 

 

"Alright. Leave it to A’Yang and me!" Zhi Yue said. 

 

 

The two wardens looked at the silly moon system and pat Zhi Yang’s shoulders. They advised him to look 

after that stupid alter ego of his. The little sun system didn’t deny his partner’s stupidity and just sigh. 

He promised to look after Zhi Yue. 

 

 

Warden Yun Ming said, "Sir Guardian, the Ancient Lords are in the human city. You cannot go in that 

form." 

 

 

{Don’t worry. I have a human form,} said the Guardian Bear Beast who had shrunk under their gaze and 

turned human with long black hair and silver eyes. 

 

 

Maybe because of the chaos energy that was sealed in his body, and the fact that he is a god like 

existence in this world his aura had an otherworldly feeling in it. Unlike the four gods in front of them 

whose divinity was restrained, this beast god isn’t. When he passed through the barrier this aura faded a 

bit, but just a little. 

 

 

A masculine man with languid eyes and a firm, muscled body and sharp look appeared before them. 

Those silver eyes left them dazed as it looked too similar to Lord Hei’s eyes. He is wearing a semi-robe 

type with a fox tail scarf around his neck. 

 



 

"It’s been a while since I used this form. Nice to meet you. My name is Minkong." 

 

 

The two wardens shook hands with him as they introduced themselves to the man who walked out of 

the core region. 

 

 

"Lou Wuye," said the Chief Warden as the first one to take the chaos guardian’s hand. 

 

 

With his usual gentle smile, the other warden said, "Yun Ming." 

 

 

"Hello. Hello. I am Zhi Yue. Yue means moon." 

 

 

"Zhi Yang." 

 

 

"Nice to meet you. I can only stay outside for three days at most. So let’s hurry back to the city first." 

Minkong said to the two systems who seemed to agree with his words and nodded at him. 

 

 

He then looked at the two wardens and said before leaving. "Lou, Yun, we can talk longer when I am 

backwards." 

 

 

The two wardens only nod their heads in agreement before the three men head to the human city but 

foot. 



 

 

Warden Yun Ming commented, "Couldn’t they just use Yue’s space portal to go straight to the Long 

Clan’s territory?" 

 

 

"Yue being bird brain is nothing new. Let’s have a temporary house in this place first," said Lou Wuye. 

 

 

Yun Ming said, "Then I will secure our water source." 

 


