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    "Sir, please scan your face over here."



    



    In a coffee shop, a waitress looked at the gentleman in traditional Chinese clothing with a bright smile, her eyes sparkling with a bit of admiration.



    



    These days, it's quite common to see people wearing various types of traditional clothing when out and about, and everyone is accustomed to it. However, most people tend to appreciate the beauty of women in traditional dresses, and compliments are rare for men.



    



    But this gentleman in front of her... he was quite handsome.



    



    He still had long hair, jet black like silk tied behind him, truly stepping out as if from a historical costume movie.



    



    "Beep!"



    



    The sound of the face-scanning device startled the waitress as the scan failed.



    



    The young woman quickly suggested, "Sir, could you blink your eyes?"



    



    "..." Xia Guixuan blinked his eyes.



    



    In fact, he didn't even know why he needed to have his face scanned to pay a bill. Seeing the people around him acting as if it were completely normal, he put away the silver coins he was holding and followed suit, feeling a bit bewildered.



    



    "Beep."



    



    Another failure.



    



    The young woman's expression changed slightly, "Sir... do you not have a face? I mean..."



    



    Xia Guixuan didn't bother arguing with her and just smiled, "I might not have a face, but you're very beautiful."



    



    The young woman, who had been about to say something, forgot her words and happily replied, "Maybe the device isn't working properly. How about you scan the QR code, sir?"



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



    Forget about swiping my face, why are you swiping my horse? Aren’t you the ones who don’t ride horses when you go out in this day and age? (¹)



    



    A slender hand extended from the side, and a woman's wristwatch lightly flashed in front of the device, "I'll pay for this."



    



    "Beep," the device recorded the payment, and the young woman's eyes held a hint of regret. She realized that this handsome gentleman had a companion.



    



    She stole a glance at the woman scanning the code, and her small mouth pouted slightly; Hmph... why is she so good-looking too?



    



    Xia Guixuan tilted his head slightly and looked at the woman who had unexpectedly paid for his bill.



    



    The woman was dressed in a professional women's suit and skirt, the standard attire of a career woman, exuding an air of elegance and intelligence. She was now smiling charmingly and inquisitively, "Are you in such a hurry to leave? Did I bore you?"



    



    Do we know each other?



    



    Xia Guixuan naturally understood that this was a way out of the situation, and he smiled faintly, "Of course not... Would you like to stay a bit longer?"



    



    "Unfortunately, I've grown tired of you," the woman lazily brushed past him. "Don't be so reckless in the future. Goodbye."



    



    A fragrant breeze swept by as the woman leisurely left.



    



    Xia Guixuan watched her retreating figure with contemplation.



    



    He had just come out of seclusion and knew almost nothing about this world. He needed a fresh period of adaptation. Foremost among his challenges was his inability to comprehend even the simplest payment methods. It seemed as if the woman had sensed his awkwardness and deliberately offered assistance.



    



    However, her comment, "Don't be so reckless in the future," seemed to imply something more. To an outsider, it might sound like he had carelessly offended a beautiful woman during a date and blown it. But to Xia Guixuan, it seemed like a subtle warning.



    



    Did not understanding the payment methods put him in danger?



    



    Perhaps this woman thought he was some kind of outsider and was trying to protect him.



    



    A faint glint of curiosity flickered in Xia Guixuan's eyes, and the woman's image began to change gradually in his perception.



    



    Behind her graceful figure, he faintly envisioned a furry tail.



    



    A demon?



    



    Did she consider him a newcomer to the human world?



    



    Or maybe she wasn't sure, but decided to help anyway.



    



    "Brother, you really messed up your date with Yin Xiaoru, huh?" someone nearby mocked, having paid the bill. "Wearing ancient clothing for a date, dragging your feet with the payment. I really don't know what you were thinking. No wonder she called you reckless."



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled at him, then turned his gaze back to the door. The woman had already disappeared without a trace.



    



    Yin Xiaoru, huh? She sounded like someone famous...



    



    He strolled out the door and looked up at the neon lights of the city at night, finding the affairs of the world quite fascinating.



    



    He had been in seclusion on this planet for a long time. Originally, it had been nothing more than a desolate and remote world, unsuitable for even habitation.



    



    But coming out of seclusion after a long time, he found that the world had changed into something entirely unrecognizable.



    



    Cities had sprung up, humanity flourished, and he could sense the presence of those practicing cultivation. There were even demons mingling among them.



    



    It was as if he had woken up from a dream to find the world completely transformed.



    



    The joy of living for a long time lay precisely in this. He could encounter all sorts of things... Just like Yin Xiaoru, a unique "demon," who was not quite the same as what he had encountered in the past.



    



    She didn't seem to be an animal that had undergone transformation to become human but rather a person with certain animal characteristics, a special humanoid race. A half-demon? A beastfolk? He wasn't sure what they called themselves.



    



    Xia Guixuan was very interested in the changes on this planet because, in a certain sense, it could be considered his planet.



    



    Unbeknownst to him, the night had grown dark, and there were fewer people on the streets.



    



    Xia Guixuan strolled along the roadside, admiring the urban night scene. Occasionally, people passed by on their chubby hovercrafts, and Xia Guixuan watched them with great interest.



    



    These hovercrafts were quite fun. They had no wheels, hovering about half a foot above the ground, and moved at a decent speed, providing a stable ride. There was no visible display of spiritual energy, but they already had the feel of flying artifacts. They seemed more intriguing than the roaring cars he had seen when he briefly passed by Earth before his seclusion.



    



    Upon reaching their destination, the riders pressed a button, and the hovercraft instantly transformed into a small sphere about the size of a ping pong ball, which they casually stowed away in their bags.



    



    They even saved on parking spaces.



    



    Xia Guixuan found it very fascinating.



    



    Humanity was taking a different path, developing things that were becoming increasingly similar to what cultivators used.



    



    In the past, he had seen everyone holding a device called a "mobile phone," allowing them to make calls from anywhere, and he felt that these mundane means of communication had surpassed the tools used by cultivators. Unfortunately, at that time, he had passed through briefly without staying, which had caused an even greater disconnect with the present.



    



    Communication technology had likely advanced to unimaginable heights by now. Perhaps even the telepathy used by cultivators was nothing compared to it?



    



    "Sir, you're wandering around at this late hour. Please cooperate with us and show your identification," two patrol officers approached him.



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



    Of course, he had no intention of getting into trouble with the police and promptly disappeared.



    



    Perhaps this city was not as calm as he had imagined if there were police patrolling at night. After some consideration, he decided to find a hotel to stay for the night and deal with it in the morning.



    



    "Sir, we'll need to see your identification for your stay."



    



    Why did they need your identification just to check into a hotel? Xia Guixuan sighed, "I forgot to bring it. Can you make an exception?"



    



    "I'm sorry, sir, with your handsome looks, using someone else's ID won't pass the inspection."



    



    "..."



    



    "Oh, by the way, sir, you can use facial recognition."



    



    "I'll pass."



    



    "Hehe, sir, your elegant way of speaking is quite charming. How about staying in my room?"



    



    Xia Guixuan fled in panic.



    



    After wandering for a while, he spotted a bar that seemed to be open all night. Xia Guixuan breathed a sigh of relief, thinking that bars wouldn't require ID, right?



    



    "Sir, here's the tap water you requested... That'll be ten yuan. Please make the payment first, thank you."



    



    "No, sir, we respect your freedom to wear traditional clothing, but couldn't you at least order something? What's with using silver to pay?"



    



    "Selling silver? Sir, please show some restraint..."



    



    "Wait a minute... actually, I guess it's not impossible, how much are you willing to give for a night?"



    



    "Oh, you just want to exchange your silver for our local currency? We call it Daxia currency. Where are you from?"



    



    "Oh, and sir, we don't even have Daxia currency. Almost no one carries real money anymore because it's all virtual payments. I suggest you go to the bank tomorrow for an exchange..."



    



    While they were haggling, footsteps outside grew louder, and a group of police officers rushed in.



    



    "You there, you're behaving extremely suspiciously. Get down on the ground and put your hands behind your back..."



    



    Xia Guixuan disappeared again.



    



    The police officers gasped and turned to the bar counter. "Pull up the surveillance footage."



    



    In the surveillance footage, Xia Guixuan's position moments ago appeared empty, as if there was nothing there.



    



    The police officers exchanged puzzled glances, and it took them a while before someone asked, "What did that person look like?"



    



    After a pause, another person added, "Strange, what are we here for? I forgot."



    



    "Oh, boss, here for a drink?"



    



    "We still have to patrol. Strange, it was you guys who triggered the alarm earlier, right?"



    



    "No, it wasn't," the bartender scratched her head. "Strange, did we find someone unusual just now, someone who didn't even know what currency is... Why did I say currency?"



    



    The Forgetfulness Technique, in a matter of moments, would cause these people to forget their memories of Xia Guixuan without any aftereffects.



    



    Hiding in the shadows, Xia Guixuan quietly left and teleported to a small hill on the outskirts. He couldn't help but feel speechless.



    



    While these small incidents could be easily smoothed over, Xia Guixuan realized that he, a former Immortal Emperor, couldn't even move around freely in this modern city!



    



    Was he going to rely on invisibility and shape-shifting to get by in the future? Or just act recklessly and confront anyone who challenged him?



    



    He knew nothing about this new world, didn't even know if there was a threat to his existence. His injuries were also not fully healed, so he couldn't be too carefree.



    



    It seemed like the right course of action was to communicate with the cultivators of this world first.



    



    Suddenly, Xia Guixuan remembered Yin Xiaoru, who had helped him in the coffee shop. A demon lurking in the human world.



    



    Or perhaps she was the native inhabitant of this planet?



    



    As he was pondering this, he sensed an energy fluctuation from the nearby mountain.



    



    Xia Guixuan turned to look and saw a graceful figure leaping out of a brightly lit villa on the mountainside.



    



    With the full moon hanging low beyond, she descended from the mountain, and in Xia Guixuan's view, the person and the moon overlapped, as if a fox had leaped into the moon.



    



    Yin Xiaoru.



    



    ~~~



    



    (¹) The wordplay in the original Chinese text relies on the homophones "码" (mǎ) and "马" (mǎ). Both characters share the same pronunciation but have different meanings: 码 (mǎ): code, symbol, mark. 马 (mǎ): horse. Xia Guixuan confuses scanning the QR code with scanning the horse.



    



    P.S.: Just to avoid confusion, this planet is not Earth. Details will be revealed gradually.



    



    ~~~

  Although it was still far away and the lighting was chaotic, most people probably couldn't see it clearly, but for Xia Guixuan, it was no different from looking face to face.





 





At this moment, Yin Xiaoru is like two different templates compared to what he saw in the coffee shop before.





 





Back then, she was intellectual, elegant, and had an air of sophistication, a typical high-level white-collar worker. Her speech seemed casual and lazy, but it still reflected a certain distance and a playful teasing attitude.





 





Her public identity was most likely that of a high and aloof professional in the workplace.





 





But now, Yin Xiaoru is dressed in ancient-style fur, with a fox mask on her face. At first glance, she looks like a fox demon from ancient times leaping down from the mountains. With a casual glance, there's a hint of coldness in her eyes, as well as an irresistible charm.





 





Xia Guixuan noticed that the fox mask had spiritual energy flowing through it, serving as a dual-purpose treasure for concealment and mental enhancement, though it was of low quality. Finally seeing something related to cultivation in this world, Xia Guixuan felt a bit touched.





 





From a corporate white-collar worker to a fox demon, the change in her aura was like night and day. He was sure that most people would not be able to recognize her as Yin Xiaoru, and they wouldn't even think to consider it.





 





Yin Xiaoru had no idea that someone was watching her from the clouds. She turned her head, and several black-clad individuals chased her out of the villa. She didn't dare to stop for a moment and, with a few ups and downs, she rushed to the foot of the mountain and flew towards the city.





 





In the blink of an eye, she overtook the hovercars on the street and disappeared into an alley.





 





A driver rubbed his eyes. Was the slender woman who just overtook him a moment ago a human or a fox?





 





He looked down at his dashboard: 80 kilometers per hour.





 





Yin Xiaoru didn't have time to bask in the glory of her speed. While flying, she flicked her finger, and there were several crisp sounds as the streetlights in the alley burst, plunging it into darkness.





 





The darkness at least provided Yin Xiaoru with a sense of safety. Just as she breathed a sigh of relief, a sharp screech suddenly came from the sky.





 





Yin Xiaoru looked up and saw the silhouette of a bat spreading its wings beneath the full moon.





 





The ear-piercing screech filled the air as the bat swooped down, saying, "You can't escape, little girl. Leave the serum behind!"





 





It wasn't a bat, nor was it a typical vampire; it was simply a creature with bat wings.





 





Yin Xiaoru could even see the bat person's blood-red eyes and sharp fangs.





 





Watching from the sky, Xia Guixuan frowned. Something was off about this aura; it wasn't a normal creature.





 





"It seems you've indeed created bio-enhancement potions, and you've already put it to use!" Yin Xiaoru didn't run any further; she knew she couldn't outrun something flying in the sky, as she couldn't fly.





 





But there wouldn't be many people like the one in front of her, as long as she could deal with them quickly...





 





In an instant, as this thought crossed her mind, the bat person had already swooped down in front of her, his right claw aimed straight at Yin Xiaoru's face. "As long as you're dead, no one will know."





 





Yin Xiaoru raised her hand in an attempt to block, but it was like hitting steel; she could only slightly deflect it. Yin Xiaoru was greatly alarmed. The bat person's right claw pierced through the wall behind her as if it were cutting through tofu.





 





Then, with a flap of its wings, the bat person's double-handed attack caused Yin Xiaoru to be thrown against a utility pole.





 





The utility pole quickly cracked and collapsed.





 





Coughing, Yin Xiaoru got up, slightly out of breath.





 





"If we categorize based on cultivation stages, Yin Xiaoru would be considered a novice in the Qin Xin stage, which is already quite formidable among mortals," Xia Guixuan silently assessed. "This bat person... It's more accurate to say that they forcibly added characteristics of different creatures, even using steel-like properties, and then used drugs to tap into their potential, raising their power to the mid-Qin Xin stage. This will lead to a very short lifespan... Does he even know that?"





 





The bat person below was already smirking as he approached Yin Xiaoru. "Being able to withstand one of my attacks shows some strength. To find someone like this in a small town is quite unexpected... Let me see what's behind that fox mask of yours."





 





Before he finished his sentence, his right claw was already reaching for Yin Xiaoru's mask.





 





Yin Xiaoru, seemingly weak, suddenly emitted a purple light from her eyes, and the air seemed to distort slightly.





 





The bat person's claw, however, couldn't make contact, and he exclaimed in surprise, "Psychic abilities?"





 





His expression gradually became painful, as if he was undergoing intense mental assault.





 





Yin Xiaoru was also not in a good state; sweat dripped beneath the mask. The purple light in her eyes grew more intense. To the bat person, the fox mask seemed to distort even further, gradually resembling a pair of fox ears emerging from behind it...





 





"...Fox!" The bat person burst into maniacal laughter. "So you're the same! ... No, not the same, this isn't bio enhancement all... You're a descendant! A real divine descendant!"





 





Yin Xiaoru remained silent. This bat person was much stronger than she had imagined. He could resist the secret technique she was using with the help of her magical artifacts and had even forced her to reveal her fox ears. If she couldn't deal with him, it would be a major problem.





 





As the bat person resisted the psychic technique, he watched in horror as Yin Xiaoru pulled out... a pistol.





 





Bat person: "?"





 





Xia Guixuan: "???"





 





A fox in ancient attire, and she pulled out a gun?





 





"Bang!"





 





A beam of terrifying energy flashed, blowing off half of the bat person's head.





 





"Times have changed, my friend," Yin Xiaoru sighed in relief and quickly retreated.





 





The bat person had initially caught up with her due to his ability to fly, but she couldn't afford to face multiple pursuers. Suddenly, her feet couldn't move.





 





Yin Xiaoru abruptly turned around and saw the bat person holding her ankle with one hand. The blown-off half of his head was regenerating as if nothing had happened.





 





He wasn't dead!





 





Seeing Yin Xiaoru looking at him, the bat person revealed a sinister smile. "I told you, you can't escape."





 





Footsteps were heard coming from outside the alley, and the others were getting closer. Once she was surrounded, there would be no escape.





 





Without a word, Yin Xiaoru fired her gun once more.





 





Almost simultaneously, Xia Guixuan shook his head slightly and extended a finger downward.





 





This bat person was incredibly strange, and it was uncertain whether Yin Xiaoru's second shot would finish him off. If she failed and got delayed for a moment, she might not be able to escape. Xia Guixuan decided to lend a hand.





 





If they were complete strangers, he wouldn't interfere in matters with unclear consequences. However, a few hours ago, Yin Xiaoru had helped him out at the coffee shop, which was an act of kindness.





 





So, he returned the favor.





 





"Bang!"





 





As the second shot was fired, it hit the other half of the bat person's head squarely. At the same time, Xia Guixuan's finger landed.





 





The bat person, who hadn't made a sound after the first shot, suddenly let out a blood-curdling scream. He withdrew the hand that was holding Yin Xiaoru's ankle, writhing in agony on the ground.





 





Voices from outside the alley broke in, and Yin Xiaoru didn't even have time to check if the bat person had died. Before she could be cornered, she quickly retreated and disappeared without a trace.





 





After flying for who knows how long, Yin Xiaoru suddenly spewed out a mouthful of dark blood. She leaned against the wall, slowly crouching down, her expression showing signs of pain.





 





The confrontation between the bat wings and the psychic technique in the previous battle had left her injured as well. Her forced escape had taken its toll.





 





She breathed heavily, took out an air-cushion car capsule, but discovered that it had been damaged in the recent fight and couldn't be transformed into a vehicle.





 





This was a problem.





 





Yin Xiaoru cautiously removed her fox mask to avoid being noticed by the police. However, it still didn't sit well. If someone asked why Yin Xiaoru was crouching here in the middle of the night and the story reached the wrong ears, they might suspect that the fox-faced person was her.





 





She needed to get back immediately...





 





Struggling to stand up against the wall, Yin Xiaoru found a man in traditional clothing not far ahead, curiously watching her. "Miss, do you need help?"





 





Yin Xiaoru blinked her eyes.





 





This traditional outfit looked familiar. Could it be the one who couldn't figure out how to pay at the coffee shop?





 





What was he doing here in the middle of the night?





 





Oh, right, this guy had been bewildered, not even understanding how to pay. He was likely a recently emerged demon who had no understanding of human society, let alone a place to stay. He could only roam around.





 





Yin Xiaoru subtly confirmed, "Do you have a vehicle?"





 





Xia Guixuan shook his head, "No."





 





Just as I suspected! Yin Xiaoru breathed a sigh of relief, and a coquettish smile appeared on her face. "Little brother, big sister has had a bit too much to drink... Do you want to go to a hotel with sister for a heart-to-heart talk?"





 





In her mind, leading him to a hotel and incapacitating this newcomer there would ensure her safety.





 





Xia Guixuan remained expressionless. Little brother? Drunk?





 





Did she think he was a fool?





 





Never mind.





 





He couldn't be bothered to argue with a little fox. He handed her a small pill the size of a fingernail. "You've been poisoned with a special toxin. The toxin's unique scent could be used to track you."





 





Yin Xiaoru instinctively caught the pill and carefully examined it. Apart from her injuries, there seemed to be nothing else abnormal.





 





This pill was probably suspicious. She grumbled to herself and continued with her flirtatious tone, "Why bother, little brother? Sister said she's going to the hotel with you..."





 





Xia Guixuan sighed, "If you don't take this medicine within three breaths, your whole body will become weak, and you won't even be able to walk."





 





Yin Xiaoru staggered and moved closer, exhaling fragrant breath, "So, you can do as you please... Uh?"





 





She was genuinely starting to feel her body go limp, and her legs gave way, causing her to fall directly into Xia Guixuan's arms.





 





"Uh oh." Yin Xiaoru was both shocked and embarrassed. Her flirtation was just a front, and she had a backup plan in mind. But now, she couldn't move, and being in the arms of a man in the middle of the night, what could possibly happen...





 





Xia Guixuan took a step back.





 





With a loud thud, Yin Xiaoru fell flat on the ground in a sprawling manner, resembling a fox munching on mud.





 





A string of question marks seemed to appear on the back of her head.





 





Where did this straight-laced guy come from?





 





 





~~~
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~~~

    Xia Guixuan squatted in front of her and sized her up.



    



    Yin Xiaoru reluctantly turned her head to look at him.



    



    "Not bad," Xia Guixuan praised, "This look of confusion mixed with a stare is quite good. No need for excessive coquetry."



    



    Yin Xiaoru clenched her teeth. "Are you not fully evolved?"



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled. "Aren't we all just skeletons? Is there something particularly appetizing about your flesh that I'm not aware of?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru retorted angrily, "You touch me and you're a scoundrel!"



    



    Xia Guixuan neither agreed nor disagreed. "Now that someone is approaching, if you don't get up, someone else might touch you."



    



    Yin Xiaoru quickly heard footsteps approaching from the other end of the street. Her expression changed, and she hastily swallowed the pill she held in her hand, then crawled to her feet, using both hands and feet to help her rise.



    



    Just as she regained her footing, a group of police officers arrived. "What are you two doing?"



    



    Without saying a word, Yin Xiaoru clung to Xia Guixuan's arm in an affectionate manner.



    



    Xia Guixuan glanced at her but didn't evade, allowing her to lean on him intimately.



    



    Being touched doesn't make me a scoundrel, right...



    



    Yin Xiaoru breathed a sigh of relief, thinking that this guy wasn't as clueless as she had imagined...



    



    The police officers recognized Yin Xiaoru, and one of them said, "Ah, it's Miss Yin... and this is..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru had a cold expression. "My boyfriend and I were out for a drink, and we were robbed. They even took our car. Taxpayers' money supports you, and is this how you maintain law and order?"



    



    Xia Guixuan remained silent.



    



    The police officers, initially wary, forced a smile. The captain said, "Miss Yin, as you may know, there's been some unrest recently, especially this afternoon with strange celestial phenomena, the Azure Dragon's shape appearing in the clouds. We're not sure what the southern demon clans are up to..."



    



    Xia Guixuan's expression changed slightly.



    



    In the afternoon, the shape of the Azure Dragon in the sky..... wasn't that the phenomenon from when he emerged from seclusion?



    



    "The higher-ups are worried that some unscrupulous individuals in the country might take advantage of the situation, so we've deliberately increased our night patrol efforts. We're sorry for what happened to Miss Yin. Please accompany us to make a statement..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru sighed. "Forget it, I don't want to remember. Just consider it as you're arranging their coffins. Since everyone is on edge these days, let's not waste police manpower on petty thieves and pickpockets. It's okay, officer. Please arrange for someone to take me and my boyfriend back."



    



    The southern demon clans, domestic lawlessness...Xia Guixuan felt that every word they said was about Yin Xiaoru.



    



    He also understood why she mentioned having a boyfriend.



    



    She was dressed in ancient attire, and he was similarly dressed in traditional clothing. Hugging each other intimately, they indeed looked like a couple in matching outfits. Going out for a nighttime date with her so-called boyfriend happened to be her best protective camouflage, and those with ulterior motives hearing that she was out late at night wouldn't necessarily guess that the masked woman was her.



    



    After all, how could they have conveniently found a "couple's outfit" for the temporary act?



    



    But just looking at the strange expressions on the police officers' faces after hearing about her "boyfriend," he knew that this matter was going to be complicated. As always, once it involved a woman, there was never a straightforward story, just like in the past.



    



    Sitting in the back seat of the police car, Xia Guixuan silently looked out the window at the neon lights, not saying a word. The so-called boyfriend was a cover. He would find a convenient place to have a proper conversation with her about the current situation in this world. He was an Immortal Emperor, not a Demon Emperor, so he wouldn't randomly capture and probe people's souls. Having someone with whom he could have a good conversation was the best outcome.



    



    As for the minor misunderstanding earlier, Yin Xiaoru was probably already aware.



    



    Indeed, Yin Xiaoru knew...



    



    When he mentioned being poisoned, she didn't believe him, but she still felt weak. She thought the pill was some sort of inappropriate drug or aphrodisiac, but after swallowing it, she felt a subtle energy nourishing her internal organs, and the injuries she sustained from her fight with the bat-like creature had significantly improved in just a short time. The subsequent numbness and weakness had also disappeared.



    



    So, the "poisoning" was indeed real, and it could potentially have led to being tracked, but it was already resolved.



    



    He had a thousand ways to take advantage, but he didn't take a single one. Although she was frustrated that he had caused her to fall, she stole a glance at Xia Guixuan's profile.



    



    Was this man here only to repay her for helping him out of a jam at the coffee shop?



    



    Thinking about the pill she had taken, Yin Xiaoru became even more certain of her judgment. He was probably a young descendant who barely came out of the woods.... Human medicine research had long shifted away from using pills, although there were new revivalist sects and pills available today, they were quite rare. On the other hand, among the descendants, pills were more common.



    



    However, there were various demon clans, just like she belonged to the fox clan, and she didn't know what clan he was from. He might be part of a healing or medical clan because there was no way a recently emerged little demon would have access to such good pills.



    



    A talented healer, just a fledgling, not lecherous, and a little inexperienced. Why does he seemed quite cute...



    



    "What are you doing?" Xia Guixuan's voice came from her ear as if squeezed through his teeth.



    



    Yin Xiaoru snapped back to attention. Subconsciously, she had been checking if he had a tail... Oops.



    



    She wanted to push herself away but restrained herself and whispered, "The police are driving, act natural."



    



    Xia Guixuan couldn't be bothered with her. Were the police driving, or were you driving?



    



    Yin Xiaoru's face blushed a bit.



    



    Would he think she's too easy?



    



    But her seductive behavior wasn't intentional... She had been acting as a high-and-mighty human for over twenty years, keeping her fox nature hidden from everyone. Who knew that through some twist of fate, it had turned into this kind of demeanor?



    



    Right, she was even taking him home. If he thought it was a sleepover invitation... Would he really believe that she was interested in him?



    



    Yin Xiaoru's heart pounded like a deer colliding with something, while Xia Guixuan remained calm and expressionless. The police officers in the front seats saw them through the rearview mirror and couldn't help but feel like they were having a romantic moment.



    



    In a police car, you're blushing as you lean on a man's shoulder, and your hand is fumbling somewhere... Bah, lovebirds. She used to be the high-and-mighty CEO of Sangyu City, but when she sees a handsome man, isn't she acting the same way?



    



    The police car arrived at a suburban villa in a rather strange atmosphere.



    



    The "lovebirds" got out of the car, and the hovercar's rear end emitted a puff of light smoke as it fled for its life, not even leaving a courteous word behind.



    



    Yin Xiaoru breathed a sigh of relief; tonight's embarrassment was over.



    



    Xia Guixuan watched the police car speed away and asked, "By the looks of it, are you familiar with the authorities?"



    



    "Authorities?" Yin Xiaoru chuckled.



    



    Somehow, even though she had intended to restore her normal cold demeanor, she was still amused by such a word and felt like teasing him. Besides, in his eyes, she was already a seductress.



    



    Yin Xiaoru couldn't help but extend her index finger and gently flick Xia Guixuan's chin, playfully saying, "Oh yes, the authorities... ha, sister even chats and laughs with the magistrate. Be careful, or sister might send this little demon to the authorities."



    



    Xia Guixuan grabbed her finger and seriously told her, "I'm not a little demon."



    



    "Alright, alright." Yin Xiaoru didn't push it further. She understood the caution that descendants had in human society, as she was doing the same thing. She hadn't revealed to Xia Guixuan that she was a demon either, only daring to show the demeanor of a human seductress. It was entirely normal that neither of them was willing to admit their true nature to the other. She merely asked, "Do you not have a place to stay?"



    



    Xia Guixuan could only say, "Yes, if it's convenient, may I stay for a night..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru smiled slyly, "Aren't you just homeless?"



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



    "You don't have an ID card, no facial recognition, iris recognition, or any form of identity verification, not even a penny?"



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



    "Still, you're fortunate that you encountered me," Yin Xiaoru's eyes briefly revealed a complex emotion, but she continued to smile, "Let go of my hand, let me flick your chin, and call me 'good sister' and I'll help you sort all of these out."



    



    Xia Guixuan shoved a pill into her mouth without saying anything.



    



    "Ugh," Yin Xiaoru choked a little, "What's this now?"



    



    Xia Guixuan earnestly said, "This time, it's really an aphrodisiac. If you help me with those arrangements, I'll give you the antidote."



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "???"



    



    Now, she really felt the rising heat, and as a member of the fox clan, she was well aware of what this meant.



    



    Yin Xiaoru was filled with grief and indignation, "I just want you to call me good sister, is it asking too much?"



    



    "It is," Xia Guixuan calmly replied. "You help me, I help you. We'll call it even. This is a brand-new transaction. You can have me assist you in one matter in exchange for the 'ID'... but saying things like 'good sister' or something...."



    



    He paused for a moment and added, "In this lifetime, Xia has no intention of being subservient to anyone."



    



    Yin Xiaoru was so infuriated she felt like stomping her feet, "You're not subservient or anything, you're a strait-laced man! I knew it earlier; you're just an undeveloped gorilla!"



    



    Xia Guixuan remained silent.



    



    He wasn't a complete idiot when it came to social skills. He even understood that this could have been the beginning of a potential relationship between a man and a woman.



    



    But women are creatures who tend to make you distracted and confused, and it will only affect the speed of drawing the sword.



    



    In his ear, he seemed to hear an ancient whisper: "Tai Kang, I don't want to be just your sister... You... your heart is so ruthless."



    



    The voice faded, returning him to the present moment. Yin Xiaoru's furious voice now replaced his inner thoughts, "Fine, fine, you give me the antidote, and I'll help you with your identification! What's your name?"



    



    Xia Guixuan shifted his focus from ancient times to the present, whispering softly, "Xia... Guixuan."

  
    Yin Xiaoru angrily walked toward the villa's main entrance. As she approached, the gate automatically split open. Xia Guixuan followed behind, experiencing the feeling of the cave formation recognizing its master after a long time.



    



    However, this time, there was no need for spiritual energy.



    



    Inside the main gate, the villa wasn't standalone; there were other buildings on both sides. It appeared that Yin Xiaoru was quite wealthy.



    



    Some people emerged from the side buildings and all bowed respectfully, saying in unison, "Miss."



    



    Yin Xiaoru casually tossed the damaged hovercar capsule to one of them and said, "My car is broken; find someone to repair it. Also... find me a brand-new men's watch, not external, the embedded one, external, right now."



    



    A men's wristwatch...



    



    The leader of the group took the capsule, looking surprised as he looked up at Xia Guixuan.



    



    What... the miss brings a man home for the night and even gives him a watch?



    



    "Miss, this..." The person didn't finish the sentence.



    



    "What this and that? Just do it," Yin Xiaoru walked into the main villa without further explanation. Instead, she told Xia Guixuan, "Follow me."



    



    The man didn't press the matter any further, respectfully lowering his head, seemingly escorting the two into the house.



    



    Xia Guixuan followed Yin Xiaoru into the villa. He continued to assess the man until the villa's door closed behind them, and the man had not moved a muscle, maintaining a respectful posture.



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled faintly.



    



    This person was probably the head of Yin Xiaoru's security or the household manager. He appeared unremarkable and loyal. However, no matter how he presented himself externally, the fleeting emotions of "jealousy" and "anger" at that moment couldn't escape Xia Guixuan's perception.



    



    This person was far from being as loyal as he appeared on the surface.



    



    Thump!



    



    Yin Xiaoru slammed the villa's door closed and leaned on it with some exhaustion. She glared at Xia Guixuan angrily and said, "Hand over the antidote!"



    



    Xia Guixuan had never intended to withhold the antidote from her; he had just refused to give in to her due to his own pride. So the pill he had given her was not an aphrodisiac; it was merely a simulation of the sensation, which would soon dissipate.



    



    He didn't expose this but simply smiled, "I'll give you the antidote, but what about helping me with the identity?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru coldly responded, "Establishing an identity isn't that easy. To create a comprehensive record for you in the civil registry and police system, even leveraging personal connections might require a direct connection to the capital city. It's not something that can be done in the blink of an eye. Giving you a watch is just a transitional measure. Through the watch, I can lend you the use of my account, whether for calls or transfers, so you can move around without arousing suspicion."



    



    Xia Guixuan was taken aback. He hadn't realized the wristwatch served this purpose. Furthermore, he hadn't anticipated that establishing an identity would be so troublesome. Back when he occasionally returned to Earth in various dynasties, assuming an identity had been so easy...



    



    This world is strange.



    



    "You still won't give me the antidote?" Yin Xiaoru gasped, her angry expression slowly disappearing, and she said with a half-smile, "Could it be that... you plan to use yourself as the antidote?"



    



    Xia Guixuan sighed and finally said, "Miss Yin, the effects of the medicine have long worn off. As long as you don't impose any self-suggestion, there's nothing to worry about."



    



    Yin Xiaoru stood there, bewildered.



    



    Perceiving carefully, she realized that the warm sensation she had felt earlier had indeed disappeared, as if it had all been an illusion.



    



    What's going on? Is it fake again? She made herself act all flirty in front of him several times, to the point where she lost all her face!



    



    But can you blame her for those random thoughts? A poison can have many effects. What did he mean by deliberately making it look like an aphrodisiac?



    



    Xia Guixuan seemed to know what she was thinking and continued, "The effects of aphrodisiacs are the most straightforward and don't impair your actions. And, you're often thinking about such matters. It's just going along with your expectations, making it easier for you to believe."



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "..."



    



    Xia Guixuan continued, "Though you look decent, not every man is interested in that, and there's no need to think about everything in that way."



    



    Yin Xiaoru widened her eyes and pointed at her own nose. "Decent-looking?"



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded.



    



    Yin Xiaoru gritted her teeth. "Take a closer look."



    



    Xia Guixuan took a serious look.



    



    To be honest, saying "decent-looking" was not entirely accurate... Yin Xiaoru was truly stunning, but Xia Guixuan was used to seeing goddesses with enhanced spiritual beauty. Compared to that, this little fox's looks fell short. Given that he referred to her as "decent-looking," it was already quite impressive; in the eyes of ordinary people, she was already considered a goddess.



    



    He really didn't want to dwell on this topic, so he said, "Even if a goddess descends to the mortal realm, she's still just a skeleton. My only pursuit is the path of cultivation. Whether you have extraordinary looks or are just average, it's not that important. Can we discuss something normal now?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru chuckled. A low-level demon who couldn't sense energy fluctuations and had no identity, yet he spoke with such an air of righteousness about pursuing the Dao.



    



    But come to think of it, she could understand this time.



    



    If he was truly one of the original beings in this world, all of them had bathed in the "heavenly spiritual energy" and evolved. The desire for cultivation was imprinted in their bones, and there had been countless instances of people pursuing cultivation single-mindedly, regardless of the consequences.



    



    Although it was relatively rare for a newcomer to possess such determination, it wasn't strange.



    



    Yin Xiaoru pondered, "What can we talk about that's normal?"



    



    Xia Guixuan replied, "Miss Yin, you haven't offended me. In fact, you helped me earlier. I used the threat of the poison to scare you; it wasn't my true intention. As I mentioned before, if you help me acquire an identity, I can do something for you in return. That would be a fair exchange."



    



    Yin Xiaoru waved her hand indifferently. "Forget it, you're so uninteresting with that serious demeanor. I'll help you only because I feel that you're having a hard time. You're a fledgling who hasn't even established an identity. Just take care of yourself; what can you do to help me?"



    



    Xia Guixuan didn't know how to respond.



    



    Yin Xiaoru really treated him like a small creature, expressing her empathy and sincere help.



    



    This was her kindness.



    



    Now that things were nearly settled, should he say, 'Stop being naive, girl; I'm actually quite powerful'?



    



    A knock on the door interrupted them, and someone outside said, "Miss, the wristwatch has arrived."



    



    Yin Xiaoru opened a small gap in the door to receive the wristwatch and said, "Thank you."



    



    "It's my duty."



    



    After a brief exchange, the door closed again, and Xia Guixuan watched those eyes that had been staring at him from outside through the crack vanish.



    



    He quietly asked, "Isn't it rather impolite to open the door just a crack like this?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru continued to dismantle the wristwatch as if adjusting something. She casually replied, "There's no other way. There's a distinction between men and women, and it's usually like this. We can't allow them to enter freely."



    



    Xia Guixuan wondered why she had brought him inside if it was all about the distinction between men and women. Moreover, there were no maids inside the house.



    



    Perhaps it wasn't just about that distinction. She had some secrets that she couldn't let people discover, so she created an aura of aloofness and isolation, turning the interior of the house into a restricted area. As for Xia Guixuan himself, this 'little demon,' he somehow belongs to a certain extent as 'one of us,' and can be revealed a few secrets.



    



    That might be one of the reasons why she helped him casually. In this human realm, a fox spirit like her, who rarely had contact with her own kind, might feel less lonely.



    



    He understood, but this approach carried some risks. It could lead to limited loyalty among subordinates.



    



    But it didn't matter. She had helped him get a wristwatch and establish an identity without expecting anything in return. He should give something back to her. Maybe he could help her resolve this potential issue?



    



    After everything was done, he could leave. There was a good chance they wouldn't meet again. She could consider him a little demon or whatever she pleased. What did it matter?



    



    Seeing Yin Xiaoru still fiddling with the wristwatch, Xia Guixuan cautiously asked, "I've just recently left the mountains where I was cultivating. Now... what's the situation?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru raised her head, amused. "Little brother, you seem pretty gutsy, huh? Talking about not being inferior to anyone, focusing on cultivating, and saying that women are just skeletons..."



    



    Xia Guixuan said, "What are you trying to do now?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru stretched lazily, revealing her graceful figure. "You know, sister is a bit tired tonight. It would be nice if someone could give me a massage, rub my shoulders or something... For every five minutes of massaging, you get to ask a question."



    



    Xia Guixuan watched her for a while in silence and then said, "Alright."



    



    Yin Xiaoru almost twisted her waist.



    



    He was just talking about wholeheartedly pursuing the path of cultivation. He said he won't be subservient to others. Why give in now?



    



    Xia Guixuan snapped his fingers, and two small misty fists suddenly appeared on Yin Xiaoru's shoulders, gently massaging them.



    



    Yin Xiaoru: ".... Are there any other tricks you have? How many more hidden talents do you have?"



    



    Xia Guixuan replied, "This is an extremely basic and low-level technique. Why would you consider it a hidden talent?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru scratched her head.



    



    In ancient times, there were many stories about scholars who went into the mountains and met fox spirits. It stands to reason that Xia Guixuan, who had just left the mountains and entered human society, would have the same feeling as a scholar seeing a mysterious fairyland.



    



    But now Yin Xiaoru felt like she was the one who resembled the naive scholar who had just encountered a fox spirit, amazed by her magical techniques.



    



    Who was the fox spirit here, after all?



    



    At this moment, Xia Guixuan had similar thoughts.



    



    As a human, he was using spells and marveling at human technology.



    



    On the other hand, a fox spirit was showcasing human technology and showing a puzzled expression at his spells.



    



    The world is indeed strange.

  
    Two people, wearing emotionless expressions, looked at each other while the two misty little fists tirelessly massaged her shoulders, creating a slightly comical scene.



    



    Yin Xiaoru couldn't help but ask, "How did you, a little demon who just came out of the mountains, acquire these techniques and pills?"



    



    "Just because I've recently left the mountains doesn't mean I haven't spent a long time cultivating."



    



    "So, you're implying you're quite experienced in cultivation?"



    



    "I never said I was a little demon."



    



    Yin Xiaoru scrutinized him for a moment, then pursed her lips.



    



    Perhaps he had some tricks up his sleeve, not just the basic healing techniques she had assumed. But aren't all the techniques you use low-level? What are you so proud of?



    



    Forget it, newcomers are always this self-assured. Reality would soon teach him to be more humble.



    



    Xia Guixuan, on the other hand, asked, "How come you know so few techniques? That's not right. With your talent, you should have a plethora of techniques at your disposal without even needing to learn."



    



    Yin Xiaoru responded nonchalantly, "I know a few, but I haven't delved deeply into them. I've relied mostly on my inborn abilities, and I've barely improved my skills. I'm not even good with guns... I've learned just enough to use them as a special means."



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru walked past him and stood by the glazed window, gazing outside at the neon lights, her eyes somewhat dreamy.



    



    After a long while, she softly continued, "Humans have only been on the Azure Dragon Star for a little over two hundred years, but the changes have been drastic. There are many confused descendants like you, and many of them still refuse to accept these technological changes. From the friendly period between humans and the divine descendants to the current hostility, there are reasons behind it."



    



    Previously, she dared not explicitly reveal her identity as a demon, but now both parties tacitly accepted their identities, so she finally opened up.



    



    In just over two hundred years, transforming the world into its current state might seem incredible to the indigenous people, but Xia Guixuan could accept it. After all, he had once passed by Earth and knew that his home planet had transitioned from "ancient times" to "modern times" in just over a hundred years.



    



    However, a strange term caught his attention: "Divine descendants..."



    



    "Didn't you feel the Heavenly Dao and see the shape of the Azure Dragon faintly engraved on it?" Yin Xiaoru said, "Azure Dragon Star, divine descendants, are all named after this. We believe that the Divine Creator takes the form of an Azure Dragon, and we are all descendants of the Dragon God bloodline—although humans consider this nonsense according to genetic analysis."



    



    There was no need for genetic analysis to know that it was nonsense.



    



    In the early history of this planet, there were no divine dragons. Dinosaurs were probably the closest match... If they could perceive the Dao and comprehend the laws of cultivation, it was likely the result of the spiritual energy Xia Guixuan had radiated.



    



    He wasn't a dragon, but there were certainly some connections, as demonstrated when he left the mountains. The Azure Dragon appeared in the sky, a typical example.



    



    It wasn't surprising that others could perceive the image of a dragon from his "Dao."



    



    He was vaguely able to analyze what was going on in this world.



    



    Yin Xiaoru continued, "Divine descendants come from different clans, just like the nine sons of the Dragon... Humans commonly refer to all of us as various kinds of demons, keeping it simple."



    



    "Are humans considered invaders?"



    



    "No," Yin Xiaoru said, "They were a human immigrant fleet that accidentally wandered into an interstellar wormhole, lost its original destination, and lost contact with their home planet. They were adrift and searching for a new place to settle. At the time, the Azure Dragon Star was under an extraterrestrial invasion, and this human fleet helped us repel the invaders, so they were allowed to stay and develop."



    



    "Are you saying that over the past two hundred years, humans gradually established themselves, and the divine descendants have had their living space compressed?" Xia Guixuan was somewhat surprised. Could human technology really overpower cultivators?



    



    "The situation is more complex than that... It's already challenging for different ethnic groups to coexist peacefully forever, let alone different civilizations from different planets? It's not easy to explain in a few words, but you can learn more about it later." Yin Xiaoru said, "In any case, now that you have the watch, you can directly access most of the information."



    



    "How do I access it?"



    



    "Press the button in the center of the watch, and a virtual screen will appear."



    



    Xia Guixuan was puzzled, "And then?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru said with a straight face, "Call out to the virtual little chicken; it will respond, and then you can ask your question.'"



    



    "...Why does that sound a bit like telling the land spirit to leave?" Xia Guixuan asked.



    



    "Haha!" Yin Xiaoru laughed, "It does sound a bit like that....Well, It's all about gathering information. Of course, if you can't talk, you can also type your questions."



    



    Xia Guixuan opened the virtual screen, looking at the numerous labels above with a dazed expression.



    



    There's... more than one land spirit here...



    



    After being toyed around with by his spells all this time, Yin Xiaoru finally felt a sense of superiority when she saw his bewildered expression. She looked quite pleased and said, "This watch is currently linked to my account, and I won't give you most of the permissions. You'll have to set up your own account to use more extensive features. It will be bright soon, so you can handle this matter shortly. For now, provide me with a background story."



    



    "A background story?"



    



    "Didn't I just say? We need to create a record of your life from birth to now. People don't just pop out of thin air, you know? At the very least, we should make up a somewhat believable life story. Start by telling me about your real situation, and I'll modify it accordingly."



    



    Xia Guixuan shook his head, "My actual situation won't work. No matter how you modify it, it won't fit into the record. It's better to make up something entirely."



    



    Yin Xiaoru curled her lips, "You were just a monkey living in the mountains, how extraordinary can it be? Did your master ascend to become a true immortal? Did a group of immortals come to worship you? Is a celestial goddess living in your bed?"



    



    Xia Guixuan said earnestly, "What you said is close to the truth..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru burst into laughter, "Alright, alright. To put it plainly, making up a story isn't difficult, but I want to know your real background. People are not fools. Don't be careless with the details."



    



    Of course, Xia Guixuan knew that Yin Xiaoru was probing his background. It was only natural, as the deeper they got into this, his origins couldn't remain shrouded in mystery forever.



    



    Anyway, he didn't intend to deceive anyone. As long as he spoke the truth, he hoped they would believe him.



    



    "Actually, I'm an Immortal Emperor..."



    



    "You can give yourself an English name, like 'Sindy'," Yin Xiaoru rolled her eyes, "Quit making up useless stories, let's talk about your childhood."



    



    He knew it.



    



    While demonstrating whether he was an Immortal Emperor or not could be done through strength, what was truly needed was a story from childhood to adulthood, not this...



    



    "In my childhood..." Xia Guixuan pondered for a moment, "It's a very distant story... From the time I became sensible, I was... according to the terminology of later times, a Crown Prince. We didn't use that term back then, of course, as there was no precedent. Although I was the eldest son, the succession was not so stable..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru glared at him, her expression dangerous.



    



    Xia Guixuan continued, "After my father's death, there were several brothers who challenged me. But they were only good at poetry.... So, I succeeded the throne."



    



    Yin Xiaoru grabbed a pillow from the bed and threw it at him, "You were a monkey king, weren't you?"



    



    Xia Guixuan closed his mouth in silence.



    



    Yin Xiaoru didn't know about Earth's culture from so far back in history, and there weren't many humans studying the ancient history of their mother planet in this world, let alone a little fox of this planet. However, no matter what culture it was, believing in Xia Guixuan's nonsensical story required a stretch of the imagination.



    



    "Never mind," Yin Xiaoru unexpectedly softened her mood, and she was too lazy to listen to his nonsense, "We met by chance, and if you don't want to confess, I won't force you... In fact, I can guess where you came from. Judging by your appearance and age, it's obvious that you're one of the offspring left behind when the divine descendants withdrew from the northern continent after the war with humans twenty-four years ago."



    



    Xia Guixuan actually felt like she was describing herself. Twenty-four years old was indeed her bone age, and her age was obvious at a glance.



    



    The reason she was willing to help may be precisely because of this, not only because they were the same race but also because they were kindred spirits in a similar predicament.



    



    But why did she pretend to be a human lady...



    



    Both of them had their own stories, and who would be willing to reveal their secrets so easily?



    



    Xia Guixuan knew that he could tell his story freely because no one would believe it. But if there was a chance the other party might believe it, he might not have said anything.



    



    That was not a good story to tell.

  
    Yin Xiaoru suddenly laughed, "Since you won't tell it, I'll come up with a story."



    



    Xia Guixuan wondered, "Why are you so happy about making up a story?"



    



    "Why would I be happy?" Yin Xiaoru's face turned stern, "This kind of story is tough to create. You have to avoid talking about your education or else you'll have to deal with fabricated school records and other things like that. I'm pulling my hair out just thinking about it. What's there to be happy about?"



    



    Xia Guixuan said, "It's not that difficult..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru immediately replied, "Anyway, I've made up the story for you, so you don't have to think about it."



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



    He could tell that she wouldn't come up with anything good, but Xia Guixuan didn't mind. His identity was just a convenience, and he didn't even mind being labeled as a beggar. He simply nodded, "I appreciate it."



    



    Yin Xiaoru said seriously, "If anyone asks about your background, remember to say that you are my secretly trained servant... No, wait, make it a butler. You've been undergoing secret training, so there's no official record. Oh, and when addressing me, make sure you don't reveal anything. You should address me as 'Miss' and show respect."



    



    Xia Guixuan remained expressionless.



    



    He asked calmly, "If I were a family servant raised from a young age, wouldn't your parents have known about it?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru smiled, "They passed away long ago."



    



    Xia Guixuan could guess that, like Su Daji, she had switched people. The people of the Yin family must not be her real parents, and most likely they were no longer alive, so she could keep up the act.



    



    "So..." Xia Guixuan considered and slowly said, "Since the young lady is now the head of the household, shouldn't I address you as 'Madam' instead of 'Miss'?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru widened her eyes.



    



    Was he being serious or teasing with a double meaning?



    



    Isn't he supposed to be a straightforward guy? How come she felt he was getting a bit mischievous the more she interacted with him?



    



    It also gave a sense of "not accepting inferiority." While he seemed indifferent to everything else, once there was a hint of establishing hierarchy, he would retaliate.



    



    Xia Guixuan said thoughtfully, "In a society with this level of technology, I don't understand why there is still such a strong sense of hierarchy. It's almost like a regression... But fortunately, I'm quite accustomed to it."



    



    Yin Xiaoru squinted at him, "How accustomed are you? As a promising heir, serving the king in bed? No wonder your massaging techniques with the little fists are quite skillful..."



    



    The little fists disappeared with a "poof."



    



    "Oh, still acting so aloof," Yin Xiaoru said with a sly smile. "All the cards you've registered are under my name. You could say you're being financially supported by me. Let's see how aloof you can be when you max out your credit limit!"



    



    As if deliberately not giving the sassy little demon a chance to object, Yin Xiaoru interrupted herself with a snap of her fingers.



    



    Xia Guixuan watched in astonishment as a large group of little robots swarmed in, their bright lights flashing: "How may we assist you?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru said, hugging her shoulders, "Tidy up the adjacent guest room. Just prepare a bed; there's no need for anything else."



    



    "Understood, Mistress."



    



    The swarm of robots promptly moved to fulfill her request, leaving Xia Guixuan so bewildered that he had even forgotten what he wanted to refute in the first place.



    



    He finally understood why Yin Xiaoru didn't need any maids. Even a low-profile cultivator like this little fox could command these top-notch puppets and even possess combat power. It was almost as if the centuries-long efforts of the cultivators who had dedicated their lives to mastering puppetry techniques were being made redundant.



    



    Yin Xiaoru strolled lazily towards the door. "Alright, it's already morning. I have some business to attend to."



    



    Xia Guixuan got up; regardless of their bickering, he knew he had to express his gratitude. "Thank you."



    



    "Get out first before saying thanks!"



    



    "?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru crossed her arms. "This is my room. How long do you plan to stay here? Isn't a true straight man who is devoted to cultivation supposed to be unyielding? I'll give you that next-door guest room; consider it a kindness from a beautiful and kind-hearted sister."



    



    ~~~



    



    Sitting on the bed in the guest room, fiddling with his watch, Xia Guixuan also felt that his performance throughout the night was a bit dull.



    



    He was indeed experiencing a significant cultural gap, and it was taking some time to adapt. His thought process had even become sluggish.



    



    Thankfully, his ability to learn and adapt was exceptional. He quickly figured out how to use the "watch."



    



    The advancement of artificial intelligence and virtual screens allowed various functions such as watches, phones, and personal computers to be integrated into a single, small watch. There was even a subcutaneous chip option, making traditional watches obsolete.



    



    In this day and age, people couldn't function without this gadget.



    



    With the help of virtual "little chicken friend" for historical information on Azure Dragon Star, Xia Guixuan's knowledge aligned with what he knew, confirming that his connection to this world was more significant than he had initially thought.



    



    Xia Guixuan was once an Immortal Emperor from Earth, but nearly five centuries ago, he felt his cultivation hit a bottleneck. To break through to an even higher realm, he abdicated his imperial throne, left the realm of immortality, severed all worldly ties, and roamed the universe in the hope of gaining new insights.



    



    However, some events transpired... and eventually, he encountered his arch-nemesis, leading to a destructive clash that left both severely injured. As a temporary solution, he concealed himself deep within the core of a planet with a similar size and form to Earth. He focused on recovering and went into secluded cultivation.



    



    Before entering seclusion, he barely arranged a Spirit Gathering Array and a Space-Time Formation on the planet's surface.



    



    The Space-Time Formation's effect altered the flow of time, making it roughly one to a hundred. One hundred years on this planet equated to only one year in the universe.



    



    The main purpose of this change was, of course, for accelerated cultivation, but it also had an important significance: since the time axis of this planet no longer aligned with the universe, it could be viewed as isolated in another dimension, making it impossible for outsiders to find.



    



    This was akin to the power of opening up a realm. The strength of a generation's Immortal Emperor was far beyond the understanding of ordinary people.



    



    After entering seclusion with peace of mind, he didn't expect that due to his severe injuries, he couldn't control the dispersal of spiritual energy. The powerful aura of immortality emanating from him, combined with the effect of the Spirit Gathering Array, slowly transformed the environment of this planet, making it gradually filled with spiritual energy and becoming habitable.



    



    Originally, this planet bore a resemblance to Earth's environment and had been in existence for several billion years, with life already in existence. After being enriched with an abundant flow of spiritual energy, life rapidly evolved. Under the influence of this spiritual energy, they bypassed lengthy evolutionary stages and advanced directly to humanoid forms.



    



    Although they were considered humanoid, they retained some animalistic characteristics due to their rapid evolution.



    



    This marked the birth of the various races of "divine descendants." They were not the typical kind of "demons" created by animals transitioning to humans through cultivation. They were a wholly new kind of species.



    



    This era was later referred to as the "Era of the Divine Creator" and the "Awakening of the Divine Descendants."



    



    Two hundred and fifty universal years later, Xia Guixuan had actually been in seclusion for twenty-five thousand years on this planet, and the divine descendants had already existed for more than twenty thousand years. During this time, they had developed a thriving civilization centered around cultivation.



    



    The divine descendants bathed in Xia Guixuan's spiritual energy, as well as the energy gathered by the Spirit Gathering Array, and most of what they comprehended was the "Dao" of Xia Guixuan.



    



    From transforming into humanoid forms, to understanding the way of cultivation and practicing it, to human language and knowledge, everything was inherited from Xia Guixuan's Dao. From this perspective, he was the "origin of civilization," the father and teacher of all beings?



    



    Xia Guixuan had figured out the situation but was left speechless.



    



    The divine descendants' concept of a "divine creator" was certainly not off the mark.



    



    Over the course of more than twenty thousand years, amidst their conflict and rivalry, a significant number of powerful figures had arisen among the divine descendants. Historical records showed that they had gone through numerous conflicts like the "Struggle for the Dao," the "Conflict between Righteous and Evil," and the "Battle for Supremacy among the Races."



    



    Xia Guixuan could imagine that the array he had barely set up before entering seclusion was not robust and might have been damaged during these wars.



    



    No wonder, when he emerged from seclusion, he couldn't sense any temporal differences. The effects of the arrays and formations had all but vanished, and the birth of new divine descendants was no longer occurring; they were reproducing through natural means.



    



    The planet had long lost its temporal discrepancy and was now synchronized with the universal time axis.



    



    After the Space-Time Formation became irrelevant; life forms outside were finally aware of the presence of this place, and invaders had arrived.



    



    This was known as the "Invasion of the Extraterrestrials."



    



    Amid the ongoing fierce confrontations, the divine descendants were at a disadvantage.



    



    However, during this critical moment, a fleet from a distant galaxy mistakenly entered a wormhole and ended up stranded here. Together with the divine descendants, they repelled the invaders and subsequently made this planet their new home. Known as "The good Extraterrestrials drove away the bad Extraterrestrials."



    



    Xia Guixuan was again struck by the wonder of life's journey. The galactic fleet... These later extraterrestrials were essentially fellow Earthlings...



    



    He himself was originally from Earth, an ancient cultivator from the land of Huaxia. His name wasn't originally Xia; it was a commemoration of an era.



    



    Although he had left his homeland to cultivate across different realms, Earth was still his home planet. When he embarked on his journey through the universe, he would visit his homeland every few centuries to witness the changes. During his final voyage through the universe, he even intentionally circled around, getting a glimpse of cars and smartphones. He also learned the official language used at the time.



    



    In a sense, the future generations of his people could be considered his descendants...



    



    "Descendants" and "divine descendants" met and exchanged cultures on this remote and desolate planet.



    



    Xia Guixuan let out a speechless laugh.



    



    The threads of fate are truly extraordinary.



    



    ~~~



    



    Author PS: To emphasize once again, previously Xia Guixuan passed by Earth when he visited, just roughly strolling around and seeing the state of mobile phones, cars, and tall buildings. It was a few years ago in the present time when QR code scanning wasn't popular yet.



    



    The significance of this setting is as follows:



    



    Having seen modern Earth technology, the cognitive gap won't be too severe, and he has also seen modern language (although he uses more antiquated idioms). If he had entirely ancient awareness, it would be necessary to describe his reactions to even basic objects, words, and even explain historical pronunciation differences. This would slow down the story's pacing considerably. After all, the main theme is not the comical concept of someone from ancient times in the modern day but the comparison between a cultivation civilization and a technological civilization.



    



    If he had stayed a long time and had a deep understanding of modern civilization, he would be knowledgeable about a lot of technology and even have knowledge of science fiction literature. This would diminish the sense of civilization clash, and if he'd stayed so long, why not just write a story about him in a contemporary urban setting?



    



    So, the setting of only having a shallow understanding from a brief encounter is just for the sake of convenient dialogue. It avoids the need to ask about everything and keeps the pacing smooth. As for the finer details and more futuristic elements, he wouldn't know about them.



    



    This is a convenient and practical setting, and I didn't consider it more than that. Unfortunately, many people couldn't understand "brief knowledge from passing by," and they either assumed that he knew nothing or that he should know everything since he visited modern times. This resulted in a lot of confusion from the first chapter to the sixth chapter...



    



    
      Also, one more thing to mention: he has spent time in various dynasties every few centuries, whether or not he experienced them, he has read historical books, mainly for ease of communication so that he doesn't have to explain every idiom or allusion. Let's not have a situation where people question how he knows something...
    

  
    Humans from Earth are quite remarkable. Although his time in seclusion was exceedingly long, it was merely a few centuries for Earthlings. They had already advanced to the point where they could colonize in the universe...



    



    Of course, there may have been some technical issues, which led to wormhole misdirection. This group of Earthlings had lost contact with their home planet. The fact that they ventured through wormholes was crucial; otherwise, it would have taken thousands of light years to travel from Earth to this place, making their arrival impossible.



    



    He wondered if the first encounter between humans and divine descendants, hearing these aliens speaking the same language as them ten thousand light-years away, had left them flabbergasted. Maybe this was the reason why humanity decided to assist the divine descendants?



    



    In any case, humans had settled here for more than two hundred years, and the development had proceeded as expected.



    



    What started as a colony of a million people from a migration fleet had multiplied into a nation of tens of millions. Their technological advancements might have diverged from Earth's, given the uniqueness of this planet.



    



    This year, Xia Guixuan had been in seclusion for twenty-five thousand and two hundred years, and the actual time passed in the universe was much less. 250 years when the time formation was active, and around 200 normal years after that.



    



    "It's been nearly five hundred years..." Xia Guixuan mused to himself, "I wonder if she.... they, have found this place yet?"



    



    "My injuries are still not fully healed; I'm in quite a pitiful state..." Xia Guixuan stared at the palm of his hand. "I hope this planet will bring me more surprises."



    



    Even after more than twenty-five thousand years in seclusion, Xia Guixuan's injuries were far from fully healed. At his level, ordinary injuries were not much of a concern, but once a primordial injury occurred, it became immensely complicated and would likely never fully recover.



    



    Currently, his physical injuries had healed, his cultivation had been restored, but the crucial issue was that his spiritual soul was not fully intact, and his understanding of the Dao was incomplete, allowing him to operate at only seventy to eighty percent of his peak power.



    



    Regarding matters of the Dao, continuing to seclude himself would be meaningless, and he needed to seek insights from the cosmos. Therefore, he emerged from seclusion.



    



    He couldn't have predicted that the planet he had temporarily chosen for his seclusion would develop into its current state.



    



    Different dimensions, different star systems, the emergence of different civilizations—here they converged, yet all of them had a strong connection to him.



    



    Xia Guixuan gazed at his palm for a long time, where it seemed as though a nebula was swirling within.



    



    He smiled faintly all of a sudden.



    



    In truth, it was quite entertaining.



    



    Why do people want to cultivate and seek eternal life?



    



    For various reasons, and for Xia Guixuan, it was initially about becoming stronger, and then it was to satisfy his insatiable curiosity and exploration.



    



    In this boundless universe, countless worlds, myriad life forms, and a thousand different experiences... how could one bear to leave without seeing them all?



    



    After witnessing countless cycles of rise and fall, it's inevitable for one's temperament to become indifferent, and most things don't really matter. Yin Xiaoru is quite perceptive; as long as she doesn't touch his pride, there's really nothing worth fussing over. Gain and loss are fundamentally inconsequential; what's important is the enjoyment of life.



    



    Take, for example, why he bothers to make facial expressions or blink his eyes?



    



    He finds it interesting, so why not give it a try?



    



    The essence of immortals is carefree and uninhibited, and that was exactly what he was. After abdicating his position as an Immortal Emperor and shedding those burdens, it became even truer.



    



    The convergence on this planet is fascinating, fateful, and novel, and he was quite satisfied with it.



    



    Who knows, this might not only be the chance to resume his cultivation, but perhaps also the path to enlightenment may lie on this planet; it remained unknown.



    



    ...



    



    Xia Guixuan glanced at his wristwatch once more, which showed that it was nine in the morning.



    



    Yin Xiaoru had not left her room, and his identity-related work was likely done through her phone. At this moment, it was more probable that she was catching up on sleep. Her cultivation had not reached the point where she no longer needed rest, so staying up until daybreak was challenging for her.



    



    There were several robots outside her door, guarding vigilantly as if they were warning him not to cause any mischief while their master was asleep.



    



    Xia Guixuan couldn't help but smile, and there was a touch of tenderness in his eyes.



    



    His attitude towards Yin Xiaoru was less than stellar, but she had been quite kind to him. She seemed somewhat cautious and perhaps a bit resentful, but she was, indeed, helping him. Such benevolence shouldn't typically be expected from a member of the fox clan.



    



    Whether it was due to empathy for a "little demon mingling among humans," a recognition of the importance of Xia Guixuan's help the previous night, or a deep-seated natural trust in the "Divine Creator," perhaps even a combination of these reasons, Xia Guixuan accepted this sentiment.



    



    He had agreed to help her resolve an issue before departing. The incident with the bat person last night is unclear in terms of cause and effect. On the surface, it still looks like Yin Xiaoru, the "criminal," was "stealing." If Yin Xiaoru doesn't bring it up herself, he certainly won't ask—actually, Yin Xiaoru doesn't even know he witnessed the battle with the bat person.



    



    It was her butler who probably had some issues. Xia Guixuan could at least set up some defenses for Yin Xiaoru.



    



    Xia Guixuan extended his spiritual sense and landed in an adjacent room.



    



    The butler was sitting with his legs crossed in front of a soft chair, a virtual screen in front of him as he read something.



    



    The content on the screen... a novel? Is this form of entertainment still around these days? Xia Guixuan thought it should have disappeared long ago... Looks like its vitality is quite enduring.



    



    Xia Guixuan gave a strange look, which soon turned into an even more curious one.



    



    The novel's title was "The Butler's Counterattack."



    



    The chapter title: "Chapter One: The Man Entering the Young Lady's Bedroom."



    



    Emmmm...



    



    Chapter contents: "As he watched the second-generation young master enter the young lady's bedroom and close the door, the last image before the door closed was of the young lady pressed against it... Ye Feng clenched his fists so tightly that his veins were about to pop. He resented the injustice of the heavens, why was he not a super second-generation, why was he just a lowly butler? Just at this moment, a 'ding' sound, a synthesized electronic tone rang in his mind: Congratulations, host, for binding the Overbearing CEO system."



    



    "Ye Feng was ecstatic. Finally, the golden finger had arrived!"



    



    Xia Guixuan: "???"



    



    What is this? Shouldn't the first reaction be concern about his body being possessed? Why is he so excited...



    



    He looked at the butler, who seemed to be engrossed in it.



    



    Forget it, it's just a novel. To worry about whether it might result in body possession would be taking things too seriously. Besides, everywhere it's not the same system. Maybe with today's advanced chip implantation technology, such a system could indeed be possible?



    



    No wonder the butler was so engrossed; it was evident he was relating to the protagonist.



    



    It was somewhat unfair; there is nothing between your little missy and me... Xia Guixuan couldn't help but feel a mix of amusement and exasperation. He continued reading, but the story was about the butler protagonist using the system to rise to power, quickly defeating the second-generation heirs, wooing the young lady, and even starting to captivate the lady of the house...



    



    The descriptions were a bit not suitable for children.



    



    The butler, still excited, continued to pay: "Another ten yuan."



    



    Xia Guixuan couldn't bear to watch anymore and stopped reading.



    



    Originally, he had only planned to implant a soul curse on the butler to ensure that if he had any malicious intent towards Yin Xiaoru, his own soul would immediately backlash. Without ill intent, it would never activate in his lifetime. This was the safest approach.



    



    However, after reading this system literature, he suddenly had a new idea.



    



    What if he implanted a spiritual intent in the butler and pretended to be the system? If he genuinely believed this idea due to being addicted to the novel, he could potentially lay bare all of his thoughts, and Xia Guixuan's "pseudo-system" could use him to do some very interesting things. It was much more fun than soul searching or soul capturing techniques.



    



    Fun was genuinely more important than many things.



    



    He wondered just how addicted the butler was to this novel?



    



    Xia Guixuan decided to give it a try.



    



    The butler suddenly heard a voice in his head that lacked any emotion: 【 Overbearing CEO system detected host. Would you like to activate it? 】



    



    The butler was flabbergasted, rubbed his eyes vigorously, and even cleaned his ears. He wondered if his lack of sleep last night was causing auditory hallucinations.



    



    【 Activate within three seconds to receive a beginner's big gift package. No response within three seconds will be considered as giving up. 】



    



    【 3... 2... 】



    



    In reality, what was needed wasn't whether to activate it or not, but rather whether he believed it or not.



    



    Xia Guixuan knew the psychological vulnerabilities of many people. The more they were likely to "lose their chance in an instant," "miss out if they don't act fast," the more likely they would believe.



    



    This was the first step.



    



    【 1... 】



    



    "Activate it!"



    



    【 Ding! A wise choice.】

  
    Xia Guixuan glanced at the nameplate on the butler's desk: 【 Host's Name Detected: Yin Zhongxiang. 】



    



    【 Host's Identity Detected: Yin Family Butler. 】



    



    【 Not a CEO, but it meets the conditions for activating the Overbearing CEO System. Successfully bound to the host. 】



    



    【 Newbie Gift Package: Wisdom Art. Enhances memory, making you remember things at a glance. 】



    



    It was all copied verbatim from the novel he had just read, including the system's name. But those novels have more generous starter packs. Xia Guixuan didn't know what to choose for a moment, so he went with "enhanced memory."



    



    Because his divine sense was currently in the butler Yin Zhongxiang's soul sea, he could directly imbue the received information to him, isn't that just like having an unforgettable memory... Once he withdrew, he'd have nothing.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang tried it, somewhat incredulous, and realized he could actually remember every word of the novel he had just read.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang exclaimed with excitement, "It's actually real!"



    



    Xia Guixuan, devoid of emotion, continued, 【 First clarify your aspirations, then you can act resolutely. Initiating Novice Task One: Determine the direction for the company you want to establish. The task has no reward. 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang breathed a sigh of relief; it wasn't some random, harsh task, but a very standard guideline, which made it more reliable. It was a bit stingy, though; the task had no rewards...



    



    Of course, his purpose was decided long ago, so he could complete it right away. Yin Zhongxiang tentatively inquired with his thoughts, "If I don't want to set up a company myself but instead acquire control of an existing company, is that possible?"



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled faintly. Of course, he knows this guy's intention, and he was guiding him to say it step by step... By the way, this guy really has blind faith in the system; he skipped the whole process of strategizing.



    



    【Know yourself and know thy enemy, and you shall be undefeated in a hundred battles. Novice Task Two: Understand the basic situation of the Yin Family company. Task has no reward.】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang couldn't help but protest, "This is already the second-tier task, and it still has no rewards?"



    



    【This is the information necessary for the host's own goals. Being able to understand it is the host's real reward.】



    



    "Well, that makes sense. So what kind of tasks come with rewards?"



    



    【Tasks unrelated to the host's own needs or mainline tasks.】



    



    "What do you mean by tasks unrelated to the host's needs?"



    



    Xia Guixuan said, 【Ding! Host triggers a special task: Roll on the ground. Task Reward: Basic Lazy Donkey Rolling Technique Volume 1. Task is irreversible, Failure Penalty: Memory Decay.】



    



    "What a useless reward! There's even a punishment!"



    



    Xia Guixuan didn't respond.



    



    The system had to maintain a certain level of aloofness; otherwise, it might raise suspicion of attempting to take over. Not certain, though.



    



    But then he saw Yin Zhongxiang actually roll on the ground.



    



    Xia Guixuan shook his head slightly. Although it was amusing, it was also pitiful. This man was overwhelmed by his own desires and was close to losing himself.



    



    A guard hurriedly entered the room, saying, "Brother Xiang, Miss's car is fixed... Uh? Brother Xiang, what are you doing?"



    



    Yin Zhongxiang raised his head from the ground, a fierce look in his eyes. "Nothing, the ground is cool."



    



    As soon as he finished speaking, he suddenly comprehended the Volume 1 of Lazy Donkey Rolling Technique.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang was momentarily stunned and then overjoyed. He thought it was just a useless rolling-on-the-ground technique, but it actually fell under the category of body skills and included techniques for avoiding attacks.



    



    Feeling energized, Yin Zhongxiang quickly told the guard, "Put the car there and leave, leave!"



    



    The guard, baffled, left the room, and Yin Zhongxiang locked the door. He then used his thoughts to say, "System, I want to complete Novice Task Two. When you mention the Yin Family company, are you referring to the main company or our branch in Sangyu?"



    



    Xia Guixuan paused for a moment. There's still a main company?



    



    【Whichever one you want.】



    



    "Well, you see, when humans first arrived on Azure Dragon Star, the first place they settled in was the city we are in now, called Sangyu, meaning 'second hometown.' Later, they founded the Xia nation, choosing a more suitable location for the capital, and resources were transferred. Sangyu city gradually declined into a third-tier city."



    



    It turns out that the human immigrants established a nation called Xia. No wonder the currency is called the Daxia coin...



    



    Xia Guixuan felt somewhat dazed.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang continued, "At the time, the immigrants had different roles. The Yin family originally consisted of members from the military's research institute, specializing in neural transmission and biotechnology research. Later, they separated and formed their own company, which still has strong ties to the military. Our Sangyu branch is one of the Yin family's oldest companies, but the family's headquarters has long moved to the capital. The Sangyu branch was originally going to be divested, but Yin Xiaoru insisted on keeping it..."



    



    He swallowed hard and continued, "I have the same last name, Yin, and I'm also part of the Yin family, just from a collateral branch. Originally, I was part of the headquarters security, but specifically came here to be a butler... Yin Xiaoru, a mere woman, with both parents deceased, will inevitably lean on me. I have a high chance of marrying her, seizing Sangyu Company, and if possible, using it as a stepping stone to eventually take control of the entire Yin family!"



    



    Xia Guixuan couldn't help but say, 【 Host, you've read too many novels; you even have the whole plot laid out. 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang acted as if he hadn't heard and continued to grind his teeth. "I never thought that little b****, who rarely talks to me and hardly lets me into the villa, would bring a guy home and let him stay overnight! I thought she was all aloof, but turns out she's bringing in a gigolo!"



    



    Xia Guixuan shook his head in silence.



    



    Not all elegant ladies and gentlemen make a good couple; this person's motives were impure from beginning to end; he had an evil heart.



    



    No wonder the feelings of jealousy from that moment reached his spiritual consciousness, even from so far away.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang concluded, "If the target is the Sangyu branch company, marrying Yin Xiaoru will accomplish the goal. If the target is the Yin family's headquarters, more effort is needed. Is newbie task two completed?"



    



    【 Exceeded completion 】 Xia Guixuan sighed, 【 Since your Miss brought a man home, how do you plan to achieve your goal? 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang's thoughts seemed to solidify. "Isn't that what you, the system, is for? Otherwise, why do I need you?"



    



    【 The system can only enhance you but cannot change someone else's feelings 】 Xia Guixuan replied indifferently. 【 Even if the system showers you with rewards, she won't necessarily be interested in you. 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang said, "You never know. Can you at least make me more handsome than that gigolo?"



    



    【 What does he look like? 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang retrieved a photo from his watch. It was a picture of Xia Guixuan in ancient clothing, standing in front of the moonlit villa, looking like a jade sculpture.



    



    Xia Guixuan earnestly said, 【 Even more handsome than him is beyond the system's capabilities. Let's set a more realistic goal, host. 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang really wanted to write a book called The Uselessness of My System, "You don't even have the ability to do plastic surgery. What's the use of a system like you!"



    



    【 In a face-off, the courageous emerge victorious. Main task one: find a way to eliminate the rival in love. Task reward: becoming handsome. Failure punishment: obliteration. 】



    



    "Obliteration?" Yin Zhongxiang jumped up. "No one uses that kind of system anymore!"



    



    【 Are you the system or am I? 】



    



    Xia Guixuan couldn't be bothered to continue the act. He had already gathered enough information about the situation. Though this method of gathering information was fun, pretending to be a system for a long time can get a little tiresome once the novelty wears off. If this guy wanted to kill him, he could do it right now.



    



    However, Yin Zhongxiang sneered, "I've been working on this matter for a while now. I've secretly informed the family about that guy. The family won't agree to let the branch company fall into the hands of a nobody, so someone will make him disappear!"



    



    Before he finished speaking, the sound of roaring engines suddenly came from the distance.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang turned to look outside and saw a convoy approaching rapidly. It quickly arrived at the villa gate.



    



    His expression changed, showing surprise. "How did they get here so quickly? Wait, the journey from the capital to here requires a plane ride, so whose convoy of fuel vehicles is this?"



    



    Xia Guixuan scanned the distant convoy with his divine sense and discovered something even more interesting.



    



    The bat person from last night was among the convoy, disguised with concealed bat wings, appearing indistinguishable from a regular person.



    



    This Yin Zhongxiang's selfishness might not have just attracted members of the Yin family but also enemies of Yin Xiaoru.

  
    Xia Guixuan quickly heard his neighbor, Yin Xiaoru, jump out of bed and hurriedly change clothes.



    



    Oh well, I won't probe with my divine sense... the naive fox has no idea that her little robots can't guard against anything...



    



    Soon, his door was pushed open, and Yin Xiaoru poked her head in, warning him, "Yin family members has arrived. No matter what happens, make sure you don't show yourself. If someone sees a man coming down from my floor, I'll be utterly embarrassed..."



    



    Xia Guixuan thought, Well, it's clear they're here for the man on your floor... Of course, if Yin Xiaoru wants to conceal it, it's too easy to prevent them from finding him. He just smiled and said, "Got it, I won't tarnish your reputation."



    



    Yin Xiaoru didn't have much time to chat and hurried downstairs.



    



    The convoy had already arrived at the villa gate outside, and Yin Zhongxiang was standing outside to welcome them. A middle-aged woman got out of the car, looking haughty. "Is Xiaoru not going to the company today?"



    



    Yin Zhongxiang quickly replied, "Miss was tired from last night and is currently resting."



    



    The woman coldly stated, "The branch's performance has been consistently low; it seems there's a reason for that."



    



    Soon, Yin Xiaoru's laughter echoed from the villa, "Second Aunt, what brings you to Sangyu City today?"



    



    Xia Guixuan could detect the sarcasm in her laughter.



    



    Yin Xiaoru had already changed into her professional attire. She welcomed the guests into the villa and entertained them in the living room. "Second Aunt didn't even give me a heads-up in advance. I could have gone to pick you up at the airport... Who picked you up?"



    



    As she spoke, her beautiful eyes swept over a group of men in suits, with a hint of mockery in her eyes, but inwardly, she was quite nervous.



    



    Half of this group were Yin family members, and the other half were surprisingly from the Zhou family, whom she infiltrated last night. That bat person was even among them, whose face she had shot to pieces, yet miraculously, it was healed!



    



    



    



    Was it the bat person's own regenerative ability, or had the Zhou family's technology reached that level? Thankfully, they shouldn't recognize her... Her fox mask was the only artifact she crafted herself, primarily for masking and altering her aura. With it on, she was a fox demon; without it, a human. Yin Xiaoru was quite confident in its effectiveness—even though its mental enhancement effect was a bit lackluster...



    



    Sure enough, the bat person looked at Yin Xiaoru with confusion. Having received intel that Yin Xiaoru brought a man home last night, they would naturally suspect where she was before that... The bat person had directly clashed with the fox last night, so he was the most familiar with her aura. Despite being injured, he came specifically to check on her.



    



    However, the change in her aura to her appearance was so extreme that he couldn't detect anything suspicious. He also couldn't sense the residual poison left by himself, suggesting that more than one person was involved.



    



    So, he stood silently behind the woman without speaking, appearing like an attendant.



    



    The woman was Yin Xiaoru's paternal cousin, Yin Ping.



    



    Without answering Yin Xiaoru's question, she said coldly, "I heard that you've greatly reduced the scale of the old ecological park?"



    



    "Oh." Yin Xiaoru replied indifferently, "Maintaining it was too costly, and those animals and plants are everywhere now, not worth much anymore..."



    



    "Shallow!" Yin Ping said sharply. "Don't you know the true significance of the ecological park?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru chuckled, "It's not as important as you make it out to be."



    



    Yin Ping sneered, "Whether it's important or not isn't for you to decide."



    



    Yin Xiaoru blinked her eyes, saying, "Second Aunt, are you so concerned about the ecological park? Are you planning to invest in it?"



    



    "..." Yin Ping changed the subject, saying, "The formula you submitted to the family, the No. 88 serum, is supposed to enhance resistance to physical attacks, but it is even less effective than drinking a shot of liquor. It only lasts for three minutes. Do you think the military will approve it?"



    



    "Oh," Yin Xiaoru replied nonchalantly. "If they don't approve it, they don't. I'll just take it back and modify it for civilian use."



    



    Yin Ping sneered, "In the past, those dream-inducing potions could be repurposed for civilian use, maybe even bought by some fools. But who would buy this three-minute resistance to physical attacks? Drink a bottle before getting caught in an affair?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru was briefly taken aback, then her eyes curved into crescents as she said, "See, this could be a niche market."



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled silently.



    



    This little fox was quite entertaining. Earlier, he had heard from Yin Zhongxiang that the Yin family mainly dealt with neural transmission and biotechnology. In connection with Yin Xiaoru sneaking around with the "serum" last night and being chased, he could vaguely sketch out a framework.



    



    Speaking of biotechnology, this should be a technological product where he could directly intervene... After all, alchemical knowledge was at play here, and even though the systems were different, there were similarities.



    



    He found it amusing, but Yin Ping found it infuriating, "This is called finding a niche market? Might as well bring a bottle of liquor!"



    



    "Liquor and our serum can't be compared. Ours can be made into a small capsule for personal carry and won't get you drunk. Many people in Sangyu City like our interesting potions, and our sales have been quite good..."



    



    Yin Ping fumed, "If your product actually had decent sales, you wouldn't be struggling to maintain an ecological park."



    



    Yin Xiaoru smiled, "I think the business is doing well..."



    



    Yin Ping said, "Regardless of what you think, the family is very dissatisfied with how you've managed things over the past few years..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru interrupted, "What, Second Aunt, are you saying that they want to remove me?"



    



    Yin Ping smiled amicably. "Everyone knows that this branch company was the result of your parents' hard work. The family wouldn't do anything so heartless. But everyone is considering the fact that, as a young girl, you're in need of assistance. If you had a man..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru's heart skipped a beat, realizing things had taken a turn for the worse.



    



    Whether it was the ecological park or the potions, it was just an excuse to find fault. She knew exactly what was going on. The family had long wanted to take control of her old industries, but since she had someone in the military watching her back, they couldn't easily remove her. However, according to traditions, the family had the authority to arrange her marriage. This was something outsiders couldn't interfere with.



    



    In the past, they hadn't used this tactic, but today, was it prompted by her bringing a man home?



    



    She glanced coldly at the people from the Zhou family behind Yin Ping, her previous pleasant demeanor vanishing completely. "So the family isn't concerned about poor management. On the contrary, they want to make a good deal and sell everything, including me?"



    



    Yin Ping laughed, "Where did you get that idea? It's just a proposal within the family and still needs to be screened. Everyone wants to honor your deceased parents."



    



    Screened, and it wouldn't take long for them to choose the young master of the Zhou family, right? Yin Xiaoru knew it well and sneered, "In the 26th century, you're still arranging marriages. Why not screen someone for yourself?"



    



    Yin Ping replied nonchalantly, "This isn't Earth; this is the Azure Dragon Star, the Great Xia Autonomous Region. The family has already decided that, for the revival of Sangyu City's old industries, they should either change the person in charge or collaborate with other families for mutual development. This is a beneficial move for the family. Since you're a part of the family and insist on staying in Sangyu City, you should contribute in some way."



    



    As they argued, Yin Zhongxiang, who was listening, felt that something was amiss.



    



    He had discreetly informed the family about the young man from last night and thought they were coming to get rid of the young man or even eliminate him, but the family's words were something entirely different... Were they trying to force the young man to reveal himself or were they genuinely planning to marry Yin Xiaoru off to someone else?



    



    In that case, who was he really providing the report for?!



    



    Suddenly, the voice of the system echoed in his mind: 【Is this it? Is this what you've arranged? Getting rid of her boyfriend only to welcome her husband?】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang's face turned green, and he replied with his thoughts, "How would I have known it would inexplicably involve the Zhou family? Hey, you're the system, aren't you supposed to solve problems? All you do is make sarcastic remarks; is that appropriate?"



    



    Xia Guixuan responded coldly, 【 If you want to mend the fold, do it before it's too late. Secondary quest: Disrupt the situation and expose the conspiracy of the visitors. Quest reward: Kingly Aura. Failure penalty: Forget the penalty; your goddess is getting married. 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang was dumbfounded. "This... how am I supposed to disrupt this situation? I don't even have a say in this conversation!"



    



    Xia Guixuan scorned him inwardly. 【 Given the host's lack of courage, the Kingly Aura reward can be advanced, but the quest must be completed according to the prescribed format. 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang wondered, "What's the prescribed format?"



    



    【 Good tools are prerequisite to the successful execution of a job. Quest regulation: Use the Overbearing CEO template on the Yin family's visitors and refine your temperament. 】



    



    Yin Zhongxiang: "???"



    



    Just as he was bewildered, he suddenly felt a surge of mental excitement, as if endless confidence and disdain flowed into his heart. It felt like he was sitting high above the clouds, with a whip in hand, ministers bowing before him, and an army at his command, ready for battle.



    



    Advancing Kingly Aura... so this was how it worked?



    



    It was essentially a confidence boost... combined with illusionary guidance.



    



    With overflowing self-assurance, Yin Zhongxiang confidently strode forward.



    



    While their thought communication seemed lengthy, it happened quickly. At this moment, when Yin Ping had just finished saying, "You should contribute in some way," Yin Xiaoru hadn't yet had the chance to respond, and Yin Zhongxiang boldly appeared in front of Yin Ping, tilting his head slightly and staring down at her through his nostrils.



    



    Yin Xiaoru tilted her head, "?"



    



    Yin Ping angrily said, "Who is this person? He's completely ill-mannered!"



    



    What was the Overbearing CEO template again? Yin Zhongxiang tried to recall it. After a moment, he responded to Yin Ping with arrogance, "Woman, you've successfully captured my attention!"

  
    The Kingly Aura couldn't dazzle anyone.



    



    That's because what makes a domineering CEO attractive isn't their dominance; it's the CEO part.



    



    So Yin Zhongxiang was bound to end up getting thrashed.



    



    Yin Ping was furious and shouted, "Guards, take down this unruly scoundrel!"



    



    Two black-suited individuals behind her immediately moved to apprehend Yin Zhongxiang, reaching for his arms from both sides.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang, in his excited state, had already lost himself in his imagination of having the Kingly Aura. In response, he retorted, "Woman, you're playing with fire!"



    



    Bang, bang! The two Yin family guards grabbed his arms, but Yin Zhongxiang, as both the butler and the leader of the guards, had some skills. He managed to shrug them off.



    



    Yin Xiaoru briefly considered intervening but decided against it. She was a clever fox and sensed that something was amiss with this situation. If Yin Ping came here, it might be connected to Yin Zhongxiang in some way. So, she opted to observe for now. With that in mind, her hands slipped into her pocket, but there were no sunflower seeds to enjoy the drama—what a pity.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang shook off the two Yin family guards, took a step forward, and seemed ready to pin Yin Ping to the wall.



    



    Yin Ping hadn't expected a butler to be so audacious, and Yin Xiaoru still didn't intervene!



    



    She instinctively stepped back, and the bat person finally made a move.



    



    He launched a swift kick toward the butler's abdomen, moving like lightning.



    



    Yin Zhongxiang didn't have the strength for this; caught off guard, he was sent tumbling. The Batman attempted to stomp on him to keep him down.



    



    A magical thing occurred: Yin Zhongxiang rolled on the ground and, with a mysterious twist, managed to evade the stomp.



    



    This was the "Basic Lazy Donkey Rolling Technique" awarded by the system, and it was indeed impressive.



    



    The bat-person missed his stomp, and Yin Zhongxiang reached for Yin Ping's leg. With a shriek, Yin Ping turned and fled. A surge of dark energy came from behind her, the bat-person finally used his true power. Sharp sonic waves emanated from under his foot, instantly disorienting Yin Zhongxiang.



    



    It all happened in the blink of an eye. Yin Ping was still trembling when she turned and pointed an angry finger at Yin Xiaoru. "What kind of butler do you have?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru, with her arms crossed, finally revealed a cold smile. "Rather than that, I'd like to know what kind of guards you have? Why does the Yin family have these bio-enhanced warriors?"



    



    The bat-person's sound waves finally gave away the secret, leaving an opening for Yin Xiaoru to exploit.



    



    Xia Guixuan had sent the butler to stir up trouble for precisely this reason. Hearing Yin Xiaoru's conversation with the bat-person last night, he knew that these bio-enhancements probably belonged to some kind of taboo technology. At the very least, the Yin family didn't possess them.



    



    Otherwise, with the elders of the family exerting overwhelming pressure, Yin Xiaoru wouldn't have been able to perform well. Now, with an excuse forced out, the little fox wasn't to be underestimated. Their cooperation was indeed seamless.



    



    Yin Ping's expression fluctuated for a moment, and she said slowly, "These are new recruits for our security team. I'm not sure about the specifics."



    



    "So what? Even if you know now, you'll just let it go? Are you trying to invite the Special Operations Division to wipe out the Yin family?" Yin Xiaoru's voice grew stern. "Take down this bio-enhancer now!"



    



    The bat-person gave a sinister chuckle and suddenly took flight. "No need, Miss Yin. We'll meet again, haha-"



    



    Before he had finished speaking, his laughter turned into a screech. A high-voltage electric net abruptly emerged in mid-air, sizzling as it zapped the bat-person until he was charred and tender, writhing in mid-air, and finally crashing to the ground, twitching and curling up.



    



    Yin Xiaoru released the button of the electric net in her pocket. She breathed a sigh of relief. Indeed, the bat-person must have been seriously injured last night; otherwise, the electric net alone wouldn't have been enough to stop him. But the result was even better than she imagined.



    



    A formidable bat-person who nearly killed her, now foolishly walked into a trap and ended up seeking death in her own home. Yin Xiaoru felt quite pleased at the moment, casually hugging herself. "Did you really think a delicate girl living in a remote villa wouldn't have any protection? Take him away, use the high-voltage electric lock to restrain him, and deliver him to the police station."



    



    "Wait!" Yin Ping finally reacted.



    



    The Zhou family inexplicably harboring bio-enhanced individuals....this was a military taboo. The momentum of coming to cause trouble unexpectedly turned into being exposed and leaving themselves vulnerable. They lost the high ground instantly.



    



    But she still had to handle this mess; otherwise, it would mean completely breaking ties with the Zhou family. There were still ordinary guards from the Zhou family standing by— or rather, should she capture this bat-person as a means to manipulate the Zhou family?



    



    Yin Ping considered her options, her face changing rapidly. She spoke slowly, "This guard was recruited by mistake. Handing him over directly to the police might tarnish our reputation. There are plenty of people outside who want to make trouble for the Yin family. It might be better to take him back to our headquarters for interrogation and decide what to do afterward."



    



    Yin Xiaoru didn't argue with her. She smirked and said, "Fine. Keep me informed of any updates, Second Aunt. Otherwise, I'm usually too busy, and I might have to ask about this matter from someone else."



    



    Yin Ping's face turned pale.



    



    Isn't this just another tool Yin Xiaoru could use to keep her in check?



    



    Yin Xiaoru smiled inwardly. It seemed that her prayers had been answered, and she would need to light incense for the Divine Creator later.



    



    Otherwise, how could she have turned the tables so skillfully in a situation where she was expected to be passive? Yin Zhongxiang had also suddenly transformed into a over-confident and domineering person.



    



    She squatted down to inspect Yin Zhongxiang, who was only temporarily stunned by the soundwaves and not seriously hurt. She was about to call someone to take him for rest and treatment when Yin Ping finally revealed her hand.



    



    "Did you bring a man home to stay the night?" Yin Ping asked.



    



    Yin Xiaoru almost stomped Yin Zhongxiang to death.



    



    It turned out that he had leaked information.



    



    It couldn't be the police reporting to the Yin family in the middle of the night for no reason. The Yin family wasn't important enough to warrant that kind of attention. It had to be their own guards, and Yin Zhongxiang was the prime suspect.



    



    Yin Xiaoru was no naïve girl; she had been wary of Yin Zhongxiang for some time. Now, it seemed she had a clear answer.



    



    She lazily stood up and decided to come clean. "I'm already twenty-four. What's wrong with bringing a man home to stay the night? I heard that you, Second Aunt, used to enjoy endless nights of parties and banquets when you were young. Aren't you accustomed to it?"



    



    "You!" Yin Ping's face turned green, seeing the bizarre looks from the surrounding guards.



    



    Could such a matter be discussed in public? High-society family members always maintained a façade of purity, grace, and refinement.



    



    Yin Xiaoru continued, "Besides, Aunt, didn't you just say that I, as a young woman, need a man's help to support the Sangyu branch in these difficult times? Why do you have objections now that I have a boyfriend?"



    



    Yin Ping replied, "The family hopes that someone can cooperate and help develop the Sangyu branch. Keeping a man for personal reasons serves no purpose. Is your so-called boyfriend still upstairs? Why don't you invite him to come down and meet us?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru frowned slightly. The conversation had reached a point where she should have called Xia Guixuan to come out. However, that would put him in great danger, and both the Yin and Zhou families might try to eliminate him.



    



    Secondly, Xia Guixuan, a newly awakened little demon, might not be able to showcase any significant abilities when he appeared, only to be humiliated by Yin Ping.



    



    Yin Xiaoru contemplated for a moment. She was about to say that he had already left when she heard a yawning voice coming from the stairs. "Darling, who is this shrew causing such a ruckus so early in the morning..."



    



    Including Yin Xiaoru herself, everyone in the room had their faces frozen in astonishment.



    



    They all turned to look, and Xia Guixuan, dressed in the same pajamas that Yin Xiaoru had previously worn, was standing at the top of the stairs. He seemed a bit drowsy, wearing a sleepy smile on his face. His pajamas featured a cute little dragon, and his demeanor was nonchalant.



    



    With his long hair loosely tied up, he leaned casually against the railing, appearing relaxed and carefree. It had to be said that he indeed had some charm, making it understandable why Yin Xiaoru was so infatuated with him.



    



    Everyone in the room stared at Xia Guixuan in utter disbelief for a long moment before shifting their gaze to Yin Xiaoru, who was also in shock.



    



    Yin Xiaoru's mouth twitched, and she had no idea how to stop Xia Guixuan's "suicidal" behavior.



    



    Didn't I tell you not to show your face?



    



    Wait, where did you get that chibi-version pajama that matches mine? Did you have to act so convincingly?



    



    Um, no, before that, who taught you to call me "darling"?

  
    Xia Guixuan's arrival was intentional, of course.



    



    After the banner of ecological parks and potions was ruined by Yin Zhongxiang, Yin Ping could only directly bring up the matter of her 'boyfriend.' Since it had come to this point, how could Xia Guixuan possibly hide? It just wouldn't make sense...



    



    He didn't like meddling in what he considered mundane matters, but that didn't mean he wouldn't occasionally intervene.



    



    Hmm... 'Darling' was something he learned from that novel in the morning; even the tone was the same.



    



    It had to be said that reading a dozen chapters of the novel had been particularly useful; he had almost instantly 'modernized' a lot.



    



    Yin Ping, who was being called a 'shrew,' squeezed out a sentence from between her teeth, "Xiaoru, is this uncultured vagrant your boyfriend?"



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled, "Manners reflect upbringing, the manifestation of education. So, breaking into someone's home, giving unwanted advice, engaging in feudal actions in the interstellar age—where's the manners in that? Where's the refinement?"



    



    Yin Ping angrily retorted, "I am her second aunt. What do you mean by breaking into someone's home!"



    



    "Oh. The next thing you'll say 'Stay away from my niece, and I'll give you five million', right? Hand over the money," Xia Guixuan extended his hand, "Cash only."



    



    "Pfft..." Yin Xiaoru snapped out of her daze, a smile forming in her eyes. Had this little demon suddenly become enlightened? Not only did he know how to say 'Darling,' but he also played these bad jokes. Was he just watching movies upstairs?



    



    "Bold!" Yin Ping gestured, and immediately two men in black suits lunged forward, trying to teach this pretty boy a lesson.



    



    Yin Xiaoru's expression turned serious, immediately standing in front of Xia Guixuan. "This is my home. Second Aunt, you've resorted to violence here repeatedly, do you think this is your own playground?"



    



    By the end, her tone turned severe, exuding a palpable threat.



    



    Xia Guixuan silently watched her slender figure standing in front of him, the energy in his hand quietly dissipated.



    



    He didn't come down here to show off.



    



    Honestly, he had intended to kill.



    



    He was somewhat tired of this bickering family dispute because it was neither interesting nor was it the kind of thing he wished to observe in a civilization.



    



    It wasn't even as interesting as playing with the butler as the system.



    



    Handling such uninteresting matters in the most intimidating way was the simplest, especially when the power difference was as vast as the heavens and the earth. There wasn't much to strategize about.



    



    But going down to kill someone seemed a bit unreasonable, and the little fox probably wouldn't want to see something like that. So, intentionally saying things to provoke the other side, if they struck first, then retaliating wouldn't be unjustified.



    



    But with Yin Xiaoru protecting him like this...



    



    Looking at her back, that sense of killing intent couldn't truly gather, and there was a bit of complexity in his heart.



    



    Seeing that Yin Xiaoru was genuinely angry, Yin Ping didn't dare completely fall out with her. She hurriedly gestured to stop her subordinates and slowly said, "Just now, I wanted your boyfriend to come down and meet us to see what kind of person he is. I already know he lacks manners, as for his abilities..."



    



    She paused, a hint of mockery showing, "Do you think he can help Sangyu Company?"



    



    Honestly, Yin Xiaoru herself didn't think so... She knew Xia Guixuan was a medical genius 'descendant,' but alchemy and biotechnology were indeed different systems, especially for military use. Personal alchemy couldn't be scaled up into mass production, making it essentially meaningless.



    



    However, since it's come to this, Yin Xiaoru naturally had to stand firm, stubbornly saying, "Whether he can help or not, we'll know later. Why, just because he's good-looking, does that mean he can't be capable?"



    



    Yin Ping chuckled, "I know he is quite capable in certain aspects. Anyway, it's useless to delay tactics by procrastination. If the samples for the military next month don't pass, will he compensate with his head?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru directly countered, "Why? If another young master from a different family were in his place, would he have to pay with his head if the medicine doesn't pass? Is Second Aunt trying to develop the branch company or trying to finish people off?"



    



    



    "... it's indeed possible to compensate with one's head." Xia Guixuan finally spoke, ''If the potion passes, will this lady also bet her head? If so, I have no objections.''



    



    Since killing wasn't an option, might as well change the perspective. It wasn't a big deal.



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "..."



    



    Could you stop pretending? Can't you just honestly stay in the background?



    



    Yin Ping was about to say something when suddenly, a female voice from outside said, "If you can develop the medicine needed by the military, no one dares touch a hair on you; they'd be enemies of the military. If it fails, get away from Xiaoru. Live or die, it's your responsibility."



    



    As the voice trailed off, it seemed like flames streaked across the sky, burning through the clouds.



    



    A blaze descended from afar into the courtyard.



    



    The flames transformed into an elegant female form, slowly standing upright.



    



    Fiery red hair, crimson eyes, even her clothes seemed like an illusion of burning flames. Her devilish weapons seemed ready to burst through her blood-red battle attire, fiery and vibrant, with a pair of toned and slender legs exuding explosive power.



    



    At first glance, Xia Guixuan saw the fierceness hidden in her eyes and the faintly discernible Divine Flame's appearance. The terrifyingly flames, as unrestrained and free-spirited as fire itself.



    



    Xia Guixuan, who had no interest in family conflicts, actually brightened his eyes this time. This was truly an interesting way of cultivation, almost like Zhurong...



    



    ((Wiki))



    



    The woman strode into the room, and the formerly arrogant Yin Ping's face changed. She reluctantly greeted, "General Yan."



    



    However, the woman completely ignored Yin Ping, her scrutinizing gaze sweeping over Xia Guixuan's face, focusing on his eyes. "Do you dare accept?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "Wait, Sister Yan..."



    



    Xia Guixuan: ''Of course.''



    



    The woman nodded, ''Good, then it's settled.''



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "..."



    



    On the other side, Yin Ping coldly stated, "Yan Wuyue, this is our Yin family matter, and you..."



    



    ''This is a matter of the military division!'' Yan Wuyue's voice was severe. ''The Yin family is just a supplier. Who gave you the authority to use military needs as a reason for your family's internal disputes?"



    



    ''You...'' Yin Ping was both angered and fearful but ultimately didn't dare provoke Yan Wuyue.



    



    Yan Wuyue wasn't an ordinary person; she was the commander of the Special Operations Division directly under the military, the head of a special forces team during wartime, and the captain of special operations during peacetime. She was one of the real influential figures in the military.



    



    After holding back for a while, Yin Ping still found an excuse, saying, ''If Xiaoru purchases a medicine from outside later, will that also count against this man? Research personnel require qualification certification, and this man's qualifications...''



    



    ''Nonsense!''



    



    Smack!



    



    With a swift motion, Yan Wuyue slapped Yin Ping across the face, sending her spinning and crashing heavily against the door.



    



    A group of men in black suits instinctively moved to intervene, but with a single glance from Yan Wuyue, they all backed off.



    



    Yan Wuyue coldly stated, ''If the military can obtain the required potions externally, we will acknowledge it, no matter its source. This is a matter of our military; where do you get the right to meddle?''



    



    Yin Ping, sitting outside while holding her face, struggled to sit upright, ''Yan Wuyue, are you really going against our Yin family...''



    



    ''Is the surname Yin so remarkable? The person I, Yan Wuyue, protect, and you dare to cause trouble repeatedly. Do you think my Special Operations Division doesn't dare to kill?'' Yan Wuyue sneered, pointing at the bat-person in the corner, ''This bio-enhancer, I'm taking with me. As for you, scram!''



    



    Xia Guixuan tilted his head, feeling a bit speechless.



    



    He came downstairs to beat someone, didn't even make a move, and this woman completely stole the show.



    



    What was the point of coming downstairs in these cute pajamas....



    



    However, after this incident, one thing became clear to him.



    



    The confrontation between Yin Xiaoru and the bat-person in the alley last night, he initially thought it was just urban shadow battles, something that wouldn't happen regularly. But now, it seemed otherwise...



    



    This planet wasn't a very orderly or civilized one; fundamentally, it seemed to belong to a world of strength based hierarchy. From Yin Ping's readiness to resort to violence and Yan Wuyue's ability to strike people as if they were nothing, it was clear that it was a world where actions followed words.



    



    Even a casual guard wasn't an ordinary martial artist; they were all genetic warriors.



    



    Humanity clearly has its own system of martial strength, not just relying on firearms. Daily combat is probably a regular occurrence.



    



    It might be related to the war against the divine descendants or the extraterrestrials from outer space. Human technological advancement probably focused mainly on warfare and individual enhancement.



    



    Yin Xiaoru's company's biotechnology, which he initially found uninteresting, now appeared to be an important part of the human cultivation system.



    



    Maybe... it's better not to leave in the short term, and instead explore this further?



    



    Unexpectedly, meeting a random little fox in the coffee shop turned out to be such a crucial thread, linking human identity with genetic biotechnology, the cultivation of divine descendants, and her own karmic destiny... It seemed like observing her could unveil everything in this world.



    



    She also casually brought the Divine Creator back home.



    



    Xia Guixuan knew what this was called.



    



    In terms of a story, this was the protagonist.



    



    In the context of cultivation, this was a person around whom destiny revolved.

  
    The roar of engines echoed as the once formidable convoy now hastily and somewhat disheveled departed in a hurry.



    



    With Yan Wuyue standing here, Yin Ping could do nothing but leave with resentment.



    



    Yan Wuyue watched them depart, grunting, ''Using fuel vehicles at this time? On one hand, they advocate for energy conservation and environmental protection, but on the other hand, they only leave these responsibilities to the public?"



    



    From behind, Yin Xiaoru hugged her neck, chuckling, ''Alright, don't be so intense; you're almost bursting into flames with your hair...''



    



    Yan Wuyue still grumbled, '"Back then, everyone had their roles, and we worked together as one to survive and develop in this distant galaxy. It's only been over 200 years, and what has it become? Some people are good for nothing, but they enjoy the resources and indulge in pleasure. People with ambition have no way to advance, but are instead ordered around. If one didn't know better, they'd think it's the Xia era from thousands of years ago. Wake up, the Xia Dynasty perished long ago!''



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



    After Yan Wuyue finished venting, it seemed like her anger dissipated quickly. She turned to pinch Yin Xiaoru's cheek, laughing, ''You said you needed to establish an identity for a household servant, and I rushed here from afar. Turns out it's for your boyfriend...''



    



    Yin Xiaoru's expression turned serious, ''Not really... just kept a pet...''



    



    So this was Yin Xiaoru's military backing, even able to seek help for identity matters.



    



    Old acquaintances?



    



    Xia Guixuan finally spoke, '"It's just a temporary thing to deal with unwelcome guests. I wouldn't dare to ruin Miss Yin's life."



    



    Yin Xiaoru pursed her lips, saying nothing. Though it proved this guy was as stubbornly straight-laced as ever, he didn't take advantage... Why did that sound so displeasing?



    



    But when Yan Wuyue heard this, her demeanor softened further. After observing Xia Guixuan for a while, she suddenly joked, ''What's with this ancient vibe of his?''



    



    Yin Xiaoru kept a straight face, ''He's been kept in secret since childhood, hasn't seen much of the world. Just ignore him.''



    



    ''Raising a husband, huh...''



    



    ''Get lost.''



    



    Yan Wuyue teased on the surface, but she knew well enough. Yin Xiaoru was just making excuses. Xia Guixuan was most probably a divine descendant, though his aura was indiscernible, seemingly cultivating at an incredibly low level. Regardless, the value of an intelligent life wasn't solely determined by cultivation.



    



    Ever since the fallout between humans and descendants, even a high-ranking mixed-blood like herself had faced severe ostracism, living tough days, let alone pure descendants who were lucky not to be captured for research.



    



    Back then, Yan Wuyue noticed that Yin Xiaoru was also a descendant, which brought them closer. However, even so, Yin Xiaoru dared not openly speak about her descendant identity in front of her. After all, Yan Wuyue represented the human military, and it was better for everyone to interact as humans to avoid complicating their positions.



    



    ''Alright.'' Yan Wuyue didn't say much more, took out a watch, and took several photos of Xia Guixuan, instructing, ''Open your mouth slowly, turn your head left and right...''



    



    Xia Guixuan: ''?''



    



    Yin Xiaoru nudged him, ''Do as she says, it's for the records.''



    



    Xia Guixuan mechanically followed her instructions, but within his spiritual sea, a soul transmission suddenly sounded, ''Your file level is high-risk. Don't let me catch any espionage activities, forcing me to personally kill a divine descendant.''



    



    Xia Guixuan looked at Yan Wuyue, who seemed nonchalantly taking pictures.



    



    This woman wasn't as impulsive and hot-headed as she appeared... Maybe her personal visit wasn't for Yin Xiaoru's sake but to personally lay eyes on this inexplicable stranger. Even the data entry into the system might not necessarily be considered helping; this kind of 'hidden' individual should either be incorporated into the appropriate system or apprehended and expelled.



    



    Of course, it could be at least be considered assistance, as she didn't choose to apprehend or expel him, and there was no rigorous interrogation either, which was quite a face-saving gesture most likely because of Yin Xiaoru.



    



    Xia Guixuan didn't care about her caution. Truthfully, his interest in Yan Wuyue was far greater than in Yin Xiaoru at this moment.



    



    It wasn't about gender but about strength.



    



    Before this, he had never thought he'd encounter such a strong human so quickly.



    



    To be precise, she should be a hybrid of humans and divine descendants. She had a quarter of her bloodline from a divine descendant race similar to a fire phoenix. Perhaps this was the main reason she could be friends with Yin Xiaoru?



    



    In Xia Guixuan's cultivation boundaries, Yan Wuyue belonged to the Early Qian Yuan stage. The next major realm would be Wu Xiang, the traditional so-called true immortal, touching upon eternal life.



    



    Though such immortals were abundant across the universe, they were extremely rare on a single planet. Yan Wuyue's current level is already the highest an ordinary person can aspire to achive, and her realm would only increase further. Being a general here was indeed a great honor for this country.



    



    Of course, Yan Wuyue wasn't truly part of the traditional cultivation system; she seems to have achieved her level due to her fire phoenix hybrid characteristics and some strange genetic modifications. In fact, she had a certain degree of similarity with the bat-person, but her method was more self-cultivation based on innate talent, while the bat-person seemed to rely on forced integration for immediate gain.



    



    He didn't know how these taboo modifications were classified.



    



    Regardless, humans arriving at the Azure Dragon Star for just over two hundred years, yet reaching the Qian Yuan level, truly astonished Xia Guixuan. Back then, it took him a full eight hundred years to reach this level, being praised as a peerless genius...



    



    Meanwhile, Yin Xiaoru seemed unaware of the soul communication between the two. Seeing Yan Wuyue finishing the data entry, she smiled, "Sister, have lunch here. It's been so long since I last saw you..."



    



    Yan Wuyue wondered, "You're still in this mood? Are you confident about passing the test next time?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru smiled apologetically, "Well, I have you, don't I..."



    



    Yan Wuyue huffed, "Have you forgotten? Essentially, it's not your family that needs the potions, it's me! I've helped you with all that messy stuff several times already. Next time, If you bring another dream-inducing potion, instead of the Yin family punishing you, I'll do it first!"



    



    "Uh..." Yin Xiaoru's eyes widened slightly, embarrassed. "Um, I'll research it again and put more effort into it..."



    



    Yan Wuyue turned to Xia Guixuan, "Don't think I'm doing what Yin Ping does, because I also don't want my good friend to be deceived by a useless guy who relies on his looks. I don't expect you to make a huge impact on Xiaoru's medical research, or to ensure the next potion passes. Even if it means pulling this silly girl's thoughts back on track, I'll consider it your merit."



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled and casually replied, "No problem."



    



    Yan Wuyue continued, "If you can produce something useful, the military will acknowledge your merit. Maybe you'll even gain an official researcher's status through this. People will give some respect to such a scientific researcher, and you won't be called a pretty face at every turn. It's for Xiaoru, and for yourself."



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled but remained silent.



    



    Kind of acting like a parent there...



    



    Yin Xiaoru was quite speechless, "Hey, what's with your tone... He really isn't my man."



    



    "Alright, stop with the nonsense. Even if you break up the next second, it still counts."



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "..."



    



    Feels like my purity has been irreparably damaged...



    



    Yan Wuyue added, "Anyway, I need your help with another matter. See if you can assist."



    



    Yin Xiaoru saluted, "It's my duty."



    



    "Cut the cute act." Yan Wuyue said, "The military's newly developed energy scanning radar detected negative energy fluctuations deep beneath the Sangyu City. It may be a demonic relic related to the divine descendants. Usually, things related to the descendants are quite troublesome. If mishandled, it wouldn't be surprising if Sangyu City is destroyed. So, we can't excavate it openly. It's best to first survey the area, find the optimal entrance, and then plan accordingly."



    



    Yin Xiaoru was puzzled, "I've never heard of this. Sangyu City was the first city humans established on Azure Dragon Star. It's been developed for over two hundred years; what's left to explore, especially remnants?"



    



    Yan Wuyue replied, "Read more books. Our homeworld was developed for many years, and until we left the galaxy, numerous remnants underground were still unexplored. Anyway, some of my subordinates are secretly exploring. As a local leader, just provide them with some convenience. You don't need to exert much effort."



    



    Yin Xiaoru frowned slightly, seeming to want to say something but holding back. She simply said, "No problem."



    



    "In that case, I won't disturb your lovey-dovey time." Without waiting for Yin Xiaoru's response, Yan Wuyue swiftly picked up the bat-person from the ground and vanished into the sky as flames.



    



    Yin Xiaoru glanced at Xia Guixuan, who was watching her leave, and couldn't help but ask, "Isn't her figure particularly hot?"



    



    Xia Guixuan honestly replied, "Yes. A woman like fire, passionate and wild on the outside, but delicate within, what an interesting soul."



    



    "I was just asking about her figure, and you went on about her soul?" Yin Xiaoru grabbed his collar, looking for a fight. "What's with your pajamas! You claim to be a cultivation maniac but are you actually a pervert?"

  
    "This garment is my transformation; I didn't steal your clothes, so how is that weird?" Xia Guixuan spoke as his chibi pajamas slowly transformed back into the ancient clothing from yesterday.



    



    Yin Xiaoru found it amusing, "This transformation technique is pretty interesting... Technology hasn't been able to achieve this kind of free-form change, only fixed templates."



    



    Xia Guixuan smirked, "You... never mind."



    



    Originally, he wanted to say something like, 'Isn't this supposed to be your specialty as a fox spirit? Why are you acting like you've never seen anything before, with your eyes sparkling?' But now he knew well enough that this little fox, apart from some innate spells, didn't know a thing about cultivation techniques...



    



    He didn't say much, simply adding, "Perhaps technology might achieve this in the future. Currently, it's like turning a capsule into a car; eventually, it will change in countless ways... I feel what the immortals once achieved, humans are achieving through a different path."



    



    "That makes a lot of sense," Yin Xiaoru nodded, her smile turning a bit dangerous. "I'm not interested in exploring how far technology can go; I just want to know how you managed to see the style of my pajamas. Did I wear them in front of you, or do you have X-ray vision?"



    



    She had changed into her professional attire when she came downstairs, and her pajamas were still on the bed, probably warm...



    



    However, her pajamas had a chibi fox pattern, while Xia Guixuan's were a chibi dragon.



    



    Xia Guixuan remained expressionless. "You didn't close the door; I saw them when I passed by."



    



    Yin Xiaoru scratched her head.



    



    Didn't close it? Forgot about it, probably in a hurry...



    



    Whatever. She grabbed him and cast a Reversal of Heaven and Earth directly, "Die, you pervert!"



    



    [image: ]



    



    Whoosh!



    



    Xia Guixuan floated in mid-air, looking at her speechlessly.



    



    "Wow, pretty impressive, Sindy." Yin Xiaoru's eyes lit up this time. "Teach me that levitation technique!"



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled, "So, you believe I didn't peek on you, yet you're still throwing me around?"



    



    Arms akimbo, Yin Xiaoru replied, "People are willing to believe you with just a word. Shouldn't you feel it's something to be happy about?"



    



    "Hmm... that's somewhat interesting."



    



    "Besides, why did you choose the same style of pajamas? Now everyone thinks you're my boyfriend. What are we going to do about it?" she inquired.



    



    Xia Guixuan sighed, "Even if I didn't do that, people have already assumed it. And..."



    



    He paused, chuckling, "Your Second Aunt came to find trouble. I originally wanted to make them back off, but I didn't expect Yan Wuyue to intervene. I don't know if I should thank her or find her meddlesome."



    



    Yin Xiaoru was surprised, "You actually thought you could make them back off? This and your alchemy..."



    



    "Our systems are different, indeed, but fundamentally similar. Both achieve the desired effects through the combination of different elements. Even the basic ingredients are extracted from animals, plants, or minerals, right?" Xia Guixuan continued, "This matter... even if the Yin and Zhou families weren't pressuring you, I know you were also anxious and wanted to produce useful potions. You helped me, so how about I help you with this?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru looked at him curiously for a while and suddenly said, "Sit."



    



    The Yin family guards had already taken the unconscious Yin Zhongxiang for treatment and left. The villa was now left with just the two of them, sitting opposite each other on the sofa.



    



    A house robot buzzed over again to clean.



    



    Yin Xiaoru casually patted the robot, and a small compartment on its chest opened. Yin Xiaoru reached in and grabbed a bottle of beverage, tossing it to Xia Guixuan, "Try something you haven't had before, it's an eco-friendly drink made by my company."



    



    Xia Guixuan took it, and Yin Xiaoru opened one for herself as well, comfortably leaning back in the chair and taking a sip, exhaling with some fatigue.



    



    The robot buzzed away.



    



    Xia Guixuan also sipped the drink slowly, feeling a sense of detachment and absurdity as if time and space were shifting.



    



    The soaring phoenix and the blazing flames of mystique turned into steel machinery in the blink of an eye. And this little fox, wearing a white shirt under a light grey women's suit, with her long hair casually draped, lazily leaning on the sofa, her long legs wrapped in black stockings, stretched out...



    



    In fact, her figure was no less impressive than Yan Wuyue's, and this attire had its own allure. However, it was a different template from the "fox spirit" image that people had in mind.



    



    It was like squeezing things from two different dimensions together, forming an abstract picture.



    



    "How's our drink? Do you like it?" Yin Xiaoru suddenly asked.



    



    "The taste is good, but I feel... emm..." Xia Guixuan sighed. "Do you have any tea?"



    



    "I knew it." Yin Xiaoru laughed, "No one drinks tea anymore these days... With all these years of progress, food is becoming more perfect in pleasing human taste buds and has greater health benefits. Compared to that, tea doesn't measure up, including the coffee you experienced yesterday; it's not the same old coffee anymore. The original organic drinks that were once revered are now no longer appreciated by many."



    



    Xia Guixuan shook his head, "I still prefer things in their natural state. Even if it's for the betterment of the human body, there's also celestial tea... You mentioned many of the divine descendants couldn't adapt to technological changes. Initially, I thought they were conservative and should learn and absorb new things... But now, I can somewhat understand their feelings. Perhaps I'm not much different from them."



    



    When he passed by Earth hurriedly before, besides having things to attend to, it was also because he didn't fit in and couldn't stay.



    



    Even though he considered himself somewhat of an oddity... People still have habits or attachments that aren't easily changed.



    



    These drinks were concocted with who-knows-what additives, he genuinely couldn't get used to it.



    



    "Celestial tea exists, but it's not something ordinary people get to taste." Yin Xiaoru smirked a bit sarcastically, then added, "From another perspective, luxury goods aren't universally applicable to society, just like how your alchemy can't be used on a large scale unlike pharmaceutical biotechnology."



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded, "I understand your point... However, for these lower-tier items, there shouldn't be that much of a difference yet."



    



    "It's not as simple as you think," Yin Xiaoru slowly explained. "Genetic medications are divided into two main categories. One is for genetic evolution, which is the foundation of individual cultivation for humans and requires very high technological demands. The other belongs to support purposes, temporary enhancements or treatments, which have relatively lower requirements... There are many companies in this category, and we belong to this one."



    



    This was easy to understand, isn't it just like cultivation pills and consuming treasures of heaven and earth... Xia Guixuan didn't interrupt, continuing to listen.



    



    "Due to genetic evolution, human strength is no longer the same as that of the early mortals, so general meds are essentially meaningless for genetic warriors. It's no longer the era where any stimulant would work..." Yin Xiaoru explained, "Take, for instance, the No.88 serum I was just rejected for. It's fairly effective for ordinary people, but has no effect on genetic warriors. Take a look at this..."



    



    As she spoke, she tossed a small bottle of test samples to him.



    



    Xia Guixuan took it, uncorked the bottle and sniffed it. In reality, he was analyzing it with his divine sense, and immediately understood.



    



    It was actually quite understandable.



    



    It was like giving a pill meant for Qi cultivators to someone in a higher realm—it'd just be a piece of candy...



    



    Simply put, with their constitution already changed, they shouldn't be considered humans anymore, so it's indeed difficult for ordinary things to be effective.



    



    This sample, if given to an ordinary person, might make them as tough as nails for at least half an hour, but if given to a genetic warrior, it would be just like a beverage.



    



    Xia Guixuan tossed the sample casually and chuckled, "I can sense the main ingredients in here. Originally, it could have been effective even for someone at your butler's level, but the side effects might be a bit severe, so you didn't dare to submit it to the military. After reducing the dosage of the main ingredient, it naturally becomes nothing more than a toy."



    



    Yin Xiaoru tucked her drink in the groove, inserted a straw, and sipped slowly, propping her head with one hand, watching him intently.



    



    Really quite knowledgeable, huh?



    



    Hey, you're not seriously trying to prove to Yan Wuyue that you're qualified to be my boyfriend, are you?



    



    Xia Guixuan said, "Nowadays, I don't know much about the fauna and flora outside. Let me learn more, and I'll try to prepare a neutralizing and side-effect-reducing auxiliary potion for you."



    



    Yin Xiaoru watched him for a while, then mumbled through the straw, "I have an ecological garden."

  
    Yin Xiaoru's villa was situated on the outskirts of the city, and the so-called ecological garden was actually not far away. It encompassed a vast area comprising hills, flowing water, lakes, grasslands, and various ecosystems.



    



    Walking side by side on the cobblestone path, Yin Xiaoru and Xia Guixuan strolled past the lakeside with drooping willows. The flowers bloomed vibrantly along the lake, exuding a tranquil fragrance. The cry of cranes echoed, and as white cranes soared over the lake, several goldfish leaped, causing ripples in the water.



    



    In the distance, small hills covered in lush green trees gave a sense of misty tranquility with clouds swirling around.



    



    Xia Guixuan was slightly surprised, unexpectedly finding such a celestial scene within the city.



    



    Yin Xiaoru, on the other hand, felt a bit like she was on a date with a man in the park... because she was too familiar with the scenery here, it didn't evoke much feeling. The only difference was the very good-looking man walking beside her.



    



    It felt quite nice.



    



    But stealing a glance at Xia Guixuan, who seemed completely absorbed in the scenery, made her want to curl her lips.



    



    What's so great about it, fool? Is the lake more appealing than me?



    



    ...Maybe in his mind, that's really the case.



    



    You're not even that good-looking! What's there to be proud of, hmph!



    



    Never mind, he came to see the ecological garden, there's business to attend to... What am I thinking?



    



    Yin Xiaoru retracted her rich thoughts and began explaining:



    



    "The Yin family has long wanted to sell this land, but whoever buys it would either turn it into a golf course or real estate. I'm not willing to do that, so I'd rather spend money maintaining it... I understand their thinking though. If it's not developed for tourism, it holds little value... Initially, it was to nurture Earth's migrants, but now they are widespread in the Great Xia. As a research facility, it's too expensive to maintain, which is quite awkward."



    



    "I think it's excellent," Xia Guixuan complimented, a rare acknowledgment. "This is the place I've seen and liked most since I left seclusion."



    



    Yin Xiaoru pursed her lips, "What's the use? Maintenance is too expensive, and relying on my main business to fund it feels like pouring money into a bottomless pit. I can only gradually reduce the scale; some difficult-to-maintain flora and fauna will no longer be brought in. But now, the family uses this as a pretext to criticize me."



    



    "They aren't really criticizing your management; they just don't value this old industry and want to exchange it for something more profitable," Xia Guixuan explained.



    



    "Yes, the ecological garden and me," Yin Xiaoru said indifferently.



    



    Xia Guixuan glanced at her.



    



    Yin Xiaoru was gazing at the lake, her eyes somewhat hazy, but there was a hint of a cold smile on her lips, "It's okay if I make them a fortune... but if it's big money, they'll definitely find ways to push me out and pluck the peaches. This financial balance I maintain, coupled with Sister Yan's protection, generally keeps things from getting too ugly. But I didn't expect them to resort to the tactic of arranged marriage; it's really shameless."



    



    "Is this related to your injury?" Xia Guixuan inquired.



    



    Yin Xiaoru finally asked, "Did you see my fight last night?"



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled.



    



    Yin Xiaoru pursed her lips; perhaps he had saved her life, and suddenly, the sense of superiority over this 'little demon' couldn't rise anymore.



    



    Should this little fox practice returning favors? Hmph.



    



    "They might not know that the person who fought them last night was me, so it probably has little to do with this," Yin Xiaoru suddenly laughed. "Most likely, it's just because the young master of Zhou family has taken an interest in me, Yin Xiaoru."



    



    Was he angry or nervous? Yin Xiaoru sneakily glanced at him.



    



    Xia Guixuan was about to speak but stopped.



    



    Yin Xiaoru gave him a sideways glance, "Say what you want to say."



    



    "Do you want me to be honest?"



    



    "Yes, it'll help me analyze."



    



    Xia Guixuan was honest, "I think this Zhou person is only interested in the ecological garden, the woman is just an addition."



    



    Yin Xiaoru almost wanted to kick him into the lake.



    



    Xia Guixuan said leisurely, "Your submissions to the military, if rejected repeatedly, it's like a step down each time, causing frustration. I guess the Zhou family is also involved in related industries. You might have heard about their technological advancements, tried to steal their samples, and accidentally stumbled upon the serum for human modification, hence being pursued. If we calculate the timeline, it seems like you provoked the Zhou family first."



    



    "You..." Yin Xiaoru suppressed the rough words, "The Zhou family must have been planning to merge with my company for a while. Otherwise, why would my second aunt rush over here? Even Yin Zhongxiang's report claiming I have a man is at most a trigger for her hasty visit. There's no way I'm the one who started this!"



    



    After a moment of silence between them, neither said a word.



    



    The whole situation was simple: Yin Xiaoru wanted to steal Zhou family's technology, and the Zhou family wanted to directly merge with Yin family's subsidiary, taking everything. The headquarters of the Yin family had wanted to sell the branch for a while now, so it was a perfect match.



    



    Yin Xiaoru said bitterly, "If my research makes progress and the military takes notice, then the branch company will be secure."



    



    "You care so much about the branch, is it to have a place to avoid the capital, or is there another reason?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru narrowed her eyes at him for a while and slowly said, "Regardless of the reason, this is my company. If someone wanted to take over your home, would you just sell it?"



    



    Xia Guixuan's gaze seemed distant, fragments of the past flashing before his eyes. After a while, he suddenly smiled, "You're surnamed Yin, they're surnamed Zhou, it's quite amusing."



    



    Yin Xiaoru said, "Well, you're surnamed Xia, what of it? You came to see the ecological garden, did you find anything interesting?"



    



    Xia Guixuan pointed into the distance, "I saw Moonlight Grass... You said this is an Earth ecological garden, but this grass is clearly not from Earth. How do you explain that?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru replied honestly, "Due to the spiritual energy of this planet in, many plants transplanted from Earth have undergone mutations. In fact, many animals are changing... Very few Earth organisms remain unchanged."



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded, "That makes it simpler. Moonlight Grass, combined with the Clear Pond Flowers by this lakeside, extracting pulp, then with..."



    



    "Hold on," Yin Xiaoru interrupted, "The components of these two plants have nothing to do with the side effects of our potion."



    



    "I believe your research has reached a very high level... You should also know that multiple different components, combined in different proportions and under different conditions, will produce different effects?"



    



    "...This doesn't require a high level because it's common knowledge for middle schoolers."



    



    "So, have you already comprehensively understood all combinations in the universe?"



    



    "Our technology is far from its peak, no one dares claim complete knowledge. Otherwise, what would we research?"



    



    Xia Guixuan felt a bit relieved, he almost thought these guys were more impressive, "I also can't claim complete understanding. But fortunately, regarding these particular plants, I happen to know a bit more than you."



    



    Yin Xiaoru was stunned for a moment.



    



    Despite her saying it was 'middle school knowledge,' the vast majority of divine descendants couldn't articulate it as well as Xia Guixuan. Both sides had different systems; the divine descendants emphasized individual cultivation, inheriting generational experiential knowledge, focusing on "enlightenment" and "cultivation," rather than the induction and practice of objective cosmic laws.



    



    They knew that combining certain items in a certain way could yield Foundation Establishment Pills, with strict control over the temperature and even the location and time chosen being precise, but few bothered to ask "why", and even if they did, the conclusions they reached often diverged greatly from the essence.



    



    It usually required reaching a relatively high level of cultivation, the so-called 'penetrating the true nature,' to 'see through the essence,' and reach a higher level in the Dao.



    



    Yin Xiaoru now felt that Xia Guixuan seemed to have a better understanding. Anyway, she was willing to give it a try.



    



    "So, what combination conditions are required? Don't tell me it needs some Samadhi True Fire, we can't produce that."



    



    "I said, for this kind of low-level potion, it's not even close to the level of conflicting civilizations. Ordinary fire will do, and there's no need for any marvelous alchemy furnace, regular heating is enough..."



    



    "To what temperature should it be heated?"



    



    Xia Guixuan paused, "What do you mean by 'what temperature'?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru didn't know how to explain it to this illiterate, so she simply held up two fingers.



    



    Whoosh, a flame emerged from the tips of her fingers.



    



    "So, you can still perform a couple of spells," Xia Guixuan observed like watching a kindergarten kid doing homework, making appreciative noises, "Your fire control is quite stable, acceptable in terms of skill level."



    



    "I didn't ask for your assessment of how stable it is," Yin Xiaoru was exasperated, "The fire is currently at 300 degrees Celsius. How far is it from your requirement?"



    



    Xia Guixuan observed with interest for a moment, "Let's double it first."



    



    "..." Yin Xiaoru exerted some effort, and the flames intensified, noticeably less 'stable' now.



    



    "Add a bit more."



    



    Yin Xiaoru's forehead showed traces of sweat as she struggled to increase the temperature.



    



    "Yes, this heat is right. Remember to heat it evenly, and in an hour, there will be a new change. Try combining it with your previous research then, if it doesn't work, we'll see."



    



    The flames vanished. Yin Xiaoru wiped her sweat, "That was exhausting."



    



    Xia Guixuan praised, "Precisely controlling the flame temperature is the basis of an excellent alchemist; you have a lot of potential in this area..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru grumbled, "666 degrees exactly... with our technology, we can effortlessly control it. Why bother exerting so much effort to control the fire?"



    



    Xia Guixuan paused, choosing not to say anything.



    



    "The times have changed, Sindy," Yin Xiaoru patted his shoulder, "I'll have someone at the research institute give it a try. Don't wander around on your own; there's a tiger in the mountains... It's better to head home first. I'll call you later."

  
    Before Xia Guixuan could speak, Yin Xiaoru had already disappeared, showing her seriousness about the new potion.



    



    It was quite regrettable, really... the True Heart Fire of this little fox was so stable and precise without even any training, which shows the talent of an excellent alchemist. However, she herself doesn't value it.



    



    Xia Guixuan understood Yin Xiaoru's perspective. For elixirs of this caliber, an alchemist might spend decades in painstaking practice. For higher grade elixirs that involved elevating cultivation, an alchemist toiling for hundreds of years wasn't unusual, and they were inevitably exceedingly rare. However, humans, after studying for a few years, could engage in mass production and cultivation of genetic warriors on a large scale...



    



    Perhaps a dedicated divine alchemist who spent their entire life practicing might truly question their existence; it would be normal for them to feel lost on the path.



    



    Yin Xiaoru, growing up in human society since childhood, probably didn't subscribe to the divine descendant's way of thinking.



    



    Of course, Xia Guixuan himself didn't feel any conflict about this. He operated on a higher level, understanding the pros and cons of each approach, so he wouldn't dwell on it.



    



    Science is the practical method of understanding the universe. When a truly transcendent cultivation civilization exists, that cultivation civilization will also be part of science.



    



    Though explanations and systems differ, in reality, they are not opposing concepts.



    



    Conflicts often arise due to lack of understanding or refusal to understand.



    



    There are many unfathomable things in different dimensional planes, making it difficult for technology to decode them — perhaps someday it could, but for now, it's not enough.



    



    For instance, flames have their own properties; the Blue Lotus Fire, Purgatory Fire, and Samadhi Fire are different. There are also different effects of alchemy furnaces, involving Yin-Yang, life, and death, which are quite mystical and would require extensive study to decipher.



    



    The most troublesome ones are those requiring specific bloodlines, such as the Phoenix Fire, Vermilion Bird Fire, and Heart Fox Fire—biologically gene-based flames...



    



    Yin Xiaoru's True Heart Fire, extremely valuable for crafting soul-related elixirs, also had its uses in crafting.



    



    For example, her mask. The bat person mistook it for some kind of psychic ability, but in reality, it was the illusion talent of the fox clan.



    



    Technology can control temperature changes, but it's unlikely to replicate the special effects of her Heart Fire, which burns and scorches the soul. Unless they plunder her genes for research?



    



    Xia Guixuan roughly understood why the divine descendants didn't dare to expose their identities here; it was probably not just about being adversaries but also about suffering worse consequences. Even within the reasons for hostility, this aspect might be there.



    



    The reason why the bat person's modifications became taboo was due to the outrage it sparked among the divine descendants and the hybrids like Yan Wuyue, who still served among humans. It probably also involved opposition from ethical scholars among humans, making it understandable why it became forbidden.



    



    Xia Guixuan wanted to coax the little fox into learning some techniques, otherwise, it would be a bit of a shame.



    



    Besides... the clever fox didn't tell the whole truth.



    



    She said that many Earth creatures transplanted here underwent mutations. In fact, it's not like Xia Guixuan had not seen things outside; there were still many Earth plants out there. However, this was supposed to an Earth ecological garden, but the proportion of alien species here was slightly higher than outside.



    



    Because the aura here was a bit peculiar.



    



    After pondering for a moment, he promptly disregarded Yin Xiaoru's advice of "not wandering around," and the first thing he did was to go to the mountains to see the tiger.



    



    What's so interesting about foxes when there are majestic tigers?



    



    Surprisingly, even the hills had guards, and they were patrolling around with a couple of silly-looking robots. The security was quite strict. Xia Guixuan could even feel that the air was filled with something akin to a spiritual wave, which seemed to be a combination of detection and harm, like a protective array. If one intruded carelessly, it might be similar to that bat-person bumping into the electric net...



    



    Xia Guixuan directly flashed inside. Those waves passed straight through him as if through empty air.



    



    ...



    



    At the research institute.



    



    Several researchers were simultaneously testing the formula Yin Xiaoru had just provided.



    



    Yin Xiaoru was a bit unsure because the formula Xia Guixuan had given was too rough. Grinding a grass and a flower together without specifying their age or size? Even an experienced traditional medicine doctor would know the dosage of a thousand-year snow lotus or ten-thousand-year ginseng, but this... it wasn't done this way.



    



    Furthermore, the ingredients of these plants were common knowledge. It was evident that there wouldn't be anything remarkable from this.



    



    She didn't know what possessed her today. Reflecting on her behavior throughout the day, she indeed trusted that man in a way that wasn't quite normal...



    



    The researchers all wore expressions as if they were dealing with an illiterate person, but they went along with the antics of their female boss.



    



    The boss used to be quite knowledgeable; what happened this time...



    



    Time was passing, and they didn't feel any changes. The liquid remained milky white, a bit like that stuff...



    



    Yin Xiaoru felt embarrassed under the weird glances. She tried to maintain her composure. "What do you all know? This is alchemy! If it fails, it just shows your lack of cultivation!"



    



    Blaming the scammer for giving out random formulas was useless; falling for it oneself was just as stupid... Might as well put on a brave front.



    



    The little fox still had her wits about her.



    



    "Uh, Miss Yin, alchemy doesn't involve heating test tubes, are you perhaps..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru straightened her neck. "This is a new form of alchemy, unconventional. You all have limited knowledge and understanding!"



    



    "Okay, okay, we have limited knowledge."



    



    Of course, the researchers wouldn't argue with the boss. She was so young and pretty; it was good enough not to simp after her. It was all because scholars were too straight and didn't know better.



    



    In their minds, even if this thing turned into a mess, consoling Miss Yin with a tiny bit of effect was an opportunity.



    



    Just as they were thinking this, the liquid in several test tubes strangely began to rotate.



    



    "Huh?"



    



    Several researchers stood up straight.



    



    Yin Xiaoru became alert.



    



    She was prepared to be duped but didn't expect an actual turnaround?!



    



    In full view of everyone, the liquid in several test tubes began to spin rapidly and, astonishingly, solidified into a pill the size of a soybean right before their eyes.



    



    Everyone was dumbfounded.



    



    There was only half a tube of liquid in each of those test tubes, yet they congealed into a pill the size of a soybean. What kind of density was this?



    



    What force triggered this change, just with heating at 666 degrees?



    



    Moreover, different ratios in different test tubes all produced the same effect.



    



    This was baffling...



    



    One of the senior researchers attempted to analyze it and his expression turned extremely serious. "Miss Yin, this substance..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru tensely asked, "What is it? Can it be used?"



    



    "If my analysis is correct... this pill indeed has the effect of neutralizing the side effects of our original samples. As for how much it can increase the dosage of the main component..." He paused for a moment, seeming hesitant to say.



    



    Yin Xiaoru urged, "Continue!"



    



    "Miss Yin, I suggest we modify the entire formula. Originally planned for use by second-tier gene warriors, now it might be effective for third-tier warriors..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru widened her eyes.



    



    Other researchers nearby didn't speak, all engrossed in testing and analyzing.



    



    After a while, someone murmured, "To put it into perspective, if our original sample's side effect was ink, then this pill of about the size of a soybean could purify about a ton of ink... Is this an exaggeration? I might have miscalculated; give me another five minutes..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru was at a loss, her face, seemingly calm, had a blank expression.



    



    The researchers exclaimed, "Indeed, it's Miss Yin, she had it all figured out."



    



    "Yeah, yeah." Yin Xiaoru patted the shoulder of a nearby researcher. "Work diligently, analyze this new drug thoroughly, don't make hasty conclusions."



    



    "Miss Yin must be joking with us..." someone said. "Although we can't currently analyze the principle behind this situation, using test tubes definitely isn't part of the alchemy system. Miss Yin must have used some new achievement from a senior academic, deliberately making fun of us..."



    



    "Yeah, yeah. I'll go to the restroom..."



    



    The composed Miss Yin turned and left. As soon as she turned the corner of the corridor, she hurriedly pressed her wristwatch.



    



    "Hello, where are you?"



    



    Xia Guixuan was squatting in front of a fat tiger, staring at each other. His aura was so encompassing that even the nearby fat tiger didn't hear the ringing.



    



    He glanced at the watch; Yin Xiaoru's virtual image was already popping up.



    



    Xia Guixuan casually turned on the non-shared environment before answering the call, "Still in the ecological garden."



    



    "What tier is your formula?" Yin Xiaoru felt like Xia Guixuan might be showing off by using his master's top-notch alchemy formula.



    



    Wasn't the effect too exaggerated?



    



    Xia Guixuan casually replied, "That stuff is one of the auxiliary medicines for refining the Pure Moon Pill, the pill itself is an ordinary recipe, and and the auxiliary medicine is even more ordinary. Anyway, I think it should be mostly effective for your sample; logically speaking, the judgment shouldn't be wrong... Why, if you think the tier is too low and it's not good enough, then I can change it for another one. There are quite a few methods for that..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru was genuinely stunned.



    



    Is the tier too low? Change it for another one? Quite a few methods?

  
    Before, Xia Guixuan intended to go downstairs and act cool in front of the little fox.



    



    But it didn't happen, someone cut him off.



    



    This time, he genuinely wasn't planning on it because he truly felt it was a very low-level and ordinary thing.



    



    He didn't even realize what a big deal it was. He simply made a couple of casual remarks and didn't intend to say more, then ended the call right away.



    



    "?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru was dumbfounded again.



    



    Did he just hang up on me?



    



    You hung up on me!



    



    Using my wristwatch!



    



    Yin Xiaoru was fuming; she adjusted his spending limit from 10,000 to 8,000, hesitated for a moment, then changed it to 8888.



    



    Then she huffed and marched into the laboratory.



    



    The follow-up experiments still needed to be monitored. She'd have to postpone questioning Xia Guixuan; after all, he had nowhere to go.



    



    Hmph.



    



    Little did Xia Guixuan know about the rich inner drama of the little fox; he was still playing with the fat tiger in front of him.



    



    Seeing him end the call and look over, the fat tiger was so scared it plopped down on the ground, blankly staring at Xia Guixuan, trying hard to make a fierce expression but couldn't manage it.



    



    Xia Guixuan gave it a smack, and the tiger, looking wronged, hugged its head, tears almost falling.



    



    How fun this was, far more amusing than a fox turning into a human, right?



    



    Squatting in front of it, Xia Guixuan gently patted the tiger's head, pondering.



    



    This artificially raised tiger, lacking even its wild nature, was showing signs of transformation. Though it hadn't transformed yet, it already had more spirituality than ordinary animals...



    



    The reason why Yin Xiaoru attached such importance to this place, kept it funded even amid family disputes, was now crystal clear.



    



    The little fox thought this place could also give birth to divine descendants...



    



    For the entire planet, Xia Guixuan had stopped releasing spiritual energy long ago, and the Spirit Gathering Array placed outside had also become ineffective, no longer accumulating cosmic energy. So, relying only on the lingering spiritual energy and natural cosmic infiltration, it was too thin to support the evolution of living beings.



    



    Therefore, new divine descendants were no longer being born in the world; they relied on natural reproduction.



    



    But this place was a bit special, with slightly richer spiritual energy compared to everywhere else.



    



    Because this was where Xia Guixuan had once hidden in the planet's core.



    



    When he emerged from seclusion, he naturally chose this direction. Feeling the aura of living beings when he emerged, he deviated slightly and appeared from Sangyu City. That's the cause and effect of it.



    



    When he went down at that time, it wasn't some ground escape technique; there was no formed passage, he just directly merged into the earth and descended. He didn't leave much spiritual energy along this path, but it left something else...



    



    At that time, he was injured... During the process of burrowing into the earth, he naturally discharged his opponent's energy, as well as his own injuries, like congested blood and such. These energies were relatively heavy and did not directly dissipate outside. Over time, a part of it slowly floated up, getting closer and closer to the surface.



    



    Now it seems that thousands of feet underground, there's already a slight influence on the surface. This ecological garden probably started to show some anomalies in recent years, and in a few more years, it might start affecting the entire Sangyu City...



    



    So the tiger still wants to be fierce with him, it won't regard him as its father, because the tiger received the opponent's spiritual energy, it's the "enemy."



    



    "Oh, still showing your teeth!" Xia Guixuan tapped it again, laughing, "If you transform into a demon, you'll be an evil one. Should I stew you first?"



    



    The fat tiger cried.



    



    Xia Guixuan rubbed its chubby face, murmuring to himself, "The so-called demonic relic that Yan Wuyue mentioned... it's right here. No wonder the little fox was hesitant to speak at that time, she probably guessed a bit."



    



    His opponent wasn't from the demonic path, it was indeed a true immortal. But since it was his injuries being expelled, it naturally belonged to destructive power and corruptive aura, so it was quite normal for these people to see this 'negative energy' as 'demonic aura' related to divine descendants.



    



    Yan Wuyue must have been searching for this place...



    



    Hmm... and there's also the Zhou family.



    



    Xia Guixuan suspected that the Zhou family was also searching for this "relic." They seemed interested in the garden's creatures showing signs of mutation.



    



    All signs pointed to the struggling and protected ecological garden of the little fox. She seemed pitifully holding a sign saying, "This is my garden"...



    



    But what exactly were they fighting to protect or take?



    



    Xia Guixuan rubbed his chin, trying hard to recall if he had ever farted. Otherwise, if it leaked outside, would people mistake it for an auspicious sign?



    



    Actually, if Xia Guixuan took away the energy here, there wouldn't be anything special about this place. But upon reflection, he chose not to do so.



    



    Observing the world, the more conflicting and contradictory a place was, the more information it held and the more interesting it became.



    



    Xia Guixuan never intended to sweep his divine sense and observe the entire planet like a palm... That would be truly boring. He had observed many planes, but had never done that...



    



    However... the little fox seemed somewhat weak, pitiful, and helpless here. His lofty observational perspective, treating everything like a game, might seem a bit...



    



    Just as Xia Guixuan was thinking about descending underground, "Beep, beep, beep!"



    



    The wristwatch rang again.



    



    Xia Guixuan answered helplessly, "What's up now?"



    



    A screen suddenly unfolded in front of him, and Yin Xiaoru's head popped up on the screen, smiling, "You haven't eaten lunch. Aren't you hungry? The researchers have left for lunch, you should come back home and eat too."



    



    Come back home for lunch...



    



    Xia Guixuan was momentarily perplexed.



    



    No, when did our relationship become like this?



    



    ...



    



    Of course, Yin Xiaoru just casually mentioned coming back home for lunch. It's her own home, why wouldn't she say so?



    



    But to Xia Guixuan, these words carried a different meaning.



    



    This sense of belonging was something he had been letting go of.



    



    She was in a good mood at this time because Xia Guixuan's formula had been validated at the research institute, proving effective and surpassing expected outcomes, which was crucial to her.



    



    When Xia Guixuan returned, Yin Xiaoru was in the kitchen, wearing a small apron and humming a tune while cooking.



    



    Hearing him come in, Yin Xiaoru didn't turn her head, smiling, "Sit and relax... oh, the TV is a holographic projection. You might not get it; the switch is over there..."



    



    "You're a company president; you cook for yourself?" Xia Guixuan leaned against the kitchen door, looking at her busy figure, his gaze somewhat complicated.



    



    Yin Xiaoru chuckled, "We're not all like the fox spirits from 'Tales of A Thousand-Year Old Fox'. You know why I don't want outsiders near my life?"



    



    "You're not a thousand-year-old fox, and you're barely in your twenties..."



    



    "..." Yin Xiaoru turned back, surprised, giving him a glance, "Although I didn't hide who I am in front of you, how did you know I'm from the fox clan? Divine descendants are a humanoid race, it's difficult to discern one's lineage."



    



    "If you learn from me, these things are really simple."



    



    "Just go away, will you? You think you can take charge just because you came up with a formula?" Yin Xiaoru waved her spatula, "Yin Zhongxiang is trying to benefit from my wealth and person, and you're trying to lure me as a disciple. Be careful, or I'll smack you."



    



    "Your person, your wealth... forget it." Xia Guixuan didn't have much intention to argue with her at the moment. He shifted the conversation, "Even without servants, you have household robots. Why cook yourself?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru found it strange why he kept asking about this dull matter repeatedly. She casually replied, "Normally, if I'm lazy, the robots do it, but I still have to change the taste once in a while. Artificial intelligence can't completely replace humans. Anyway, since I'm in a good mood today, you get to taste my cooking."



    



    "Don't be too nice to me."



    



    "?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru was puzzled, stopped what she was doing, and turned to look at him again.



    



    Xia Guixuan reiterated, "Don't be too kind to me. Your lack of defenses towards me is influenced by certain factors, not your true nature."



    



    "Tsk." Yin Xiaoru retorted, "If you're not eating, then get lost! Can't believe even a meal can trigger your narcissism? Wait until Sister Yan gets your credentials done, and wherever she sends you, go. When we meet on the road later, you better respectfully call me 'President Yin,' got it?"



    



    Xia Guixuan replied earnestly, "Got it."



    



    Yin Xiaoru's good mood was ruined by him. She scowled, "Get out! How am I supposed to work with you lingering here? If you're not eating, I am!"



    



    Xia Guixuan stepped out of the kitchen, quietly sitting on the living room sofa, lost in thought.



    



    The pursuit of the Dao must be free from entanglements.



    



    They affect peace of mind and dull the edge of the sword.



    



    Originally, when he left the immortal realm and abdicated his position, it was for this reason.



    



    Suddenly, he remembered not long after leaving, he encountered a strange family in the universe.



    



    There were also many birds and butterflies surrounding that man. Yet, why could someone like him attain the ultimate enlightenment?

  
    This sort of thing falls under experiencing different paths due to different circumstances.



    



    At their level, who doesn't have extremely firm ideas about the Dao? Understanding each other is not easy; not engaging in debates and quarrels over their path is already considered open-mindedness or perhaps just having grown tired of arguing.



    



    Being easily influenced by others is nearly impossible.



    



    For someone like Xia Guixuan, who has witnessed countless separations and reunions, seen the rise and fall of numerous dynasties, witnessed the ascent and decline of civilizations, what attachments could linger?



    



    Mortal dynasties have vanished from history, many cultivator friends have met their ends; If emotions were so valued, why bother cultivating immortality?



    



    Isn't this making things difficult for me, fat tiger?



    



    But it must be said, seeing someone else walk the path you oppose, yet reach the desired end that you've sought but never attained, no matter how firm you are in your own path, you have to admit that their path isn't wrong either.



    



    It's just impossible to change course, that's all. Grass without conviction surely wouldn't have grown to this day.



    



    If others walk faster, it's their business; they surely have some specific reasons. Regardless, I'll stay firm in my path and reach the end.



    



    That's how it is.



    



    But in the end... it's a bit awkward.



    



    Of course, in reality, Xia Guixuan's relationship with Yin Xiaoru wasn't nearly at this level. After sitting for a while, he felt he had overreacted... mainly because the feeling of "working outside and coming home for dinner" reminded him of many things...



    



    A pair of bright yet melancholic eyes kept echoing in his mind, making him feel a bit restless.



    



    The aroma of the food wafted from the kitchen, robots came and went, carrying dishes. Yin Xiaoru emerged with a scowl, plopped down and started eating without bothering to acknowledge this stuffy man.



    



    But after a couple of bites, it felt strange. Turning to see Xia Guixuan sitting on the sofa lost in thought, she couldn't help but say, "Come eat."



    



    Xia Guixuan knew that outright refusal would look too bad, so he reluctantly sat down and said, "Thank you..."



    



    Originally, he wanted to say he didn't need to eat, but he held back and silently served himself some rice.



    



    As he lifted the bowl and glanced at the table, he was stunned.



    



    There was an array of dishes on the table—chicken, duck, fish, meat, and vegetables—over a dozen varieties were laid out across the table. Yin Xiaoru's own bowl was practically a basin, filled to the brim with meat and rice.



    



    Yin Xiaoru was devouring her food like a whirlwind, and in the blink of an eye, her bowl had emptied a large portion.



    



    "What are you staring at!" Yin Xiaoru swallowed, her cheeks still puffed up, "I recently broke through to a new realm, and I need a lot of energy intake. Artificial high-energy food tastes terrible..."



    



    Oh right, she had just recently entered a new realm...



    



    Xia Guixuan hesitated for a moment before asking, "Do you know about dining on wind and drinking dew?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru lazily replied, "The poetic term for starving?"



    



    "...But you're a divine descendant after all... This is the poetic way of saying absorbing spiritual energy to replenish the body."



    



    "Nope, not interested. I don't cultivate." Yin Xiaoru lowered her head to eat. "Even artificial high-energy food tastes bad to me. You want me to absorb spiritual energy? What if someone farts!"



    



    Xia Guixuan was both exasperated and amused.



    



    Never mind, in fact, he found her stuffing herself quite cute now. It's more entertaining than that fat tiger over there.



    



    He also filled a bowl of rice, sat across from Yin Xiaoru, and tried some dishes. They were indeed quite delicious... Yin Xiaoru appeared to be a female executive but had quite a high skill set for living alone...



    



    "Tell me, what's the principle behind your formula?" Yin Xiaoru mumbled, "Those two kinds of herbs, we've tested their ingredients repeatedly and done countless simulations, but they couldn't produce such changes. Especially the inexplicable transformation into a pill-like form. We deliberately extracted various components separately and tested them, but nothing changed."



    



    "The components you see and the components I see are poles apart, not the same system. Moonlight Grass is the Wood of Yin; Clear Pond Flower is the Wood of Water. You don't need to seal it. Heat it steadily to stabilize the fire, transforming the Qi in the air. Wood and Water blend, with Yin as the foundation, and the Qi..."



    



    "Wait, wait..." Yin Xiaoru struggled to chew the food and almost choked.



    



    After a while, she managed to swallow and said, "Okay, let me interpret it like traditional medicine. So, it's just not suitable to be produced using our methods?"



    



    "Probably."



    



    "Too bad," Yin Xiaoru fell silent for a moment, sighing, "I was about to say, if you could write a paper on this, maybe... forget it. With this Tai Yin wood and water thing, the paper won't be comprehensible. Let's just publish it on the divine descendants' side."



    



    "Why would I publish a paper here?" Xia Guixuan chuckled. "Are you really expecting me to become a researcher?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru with a serious face said, "Do you really not care about work and income? You're in human society now!"



    



    Xia Guixuan laughed, "I really don't need it."



    



    "You're really just looking to be kept?" Yin Xiaoru curled her lips. "Asking not to be too nice to you, are you expecting me to scrub you with steel wool?"



    



    Xia Guixuan: "???"



    



    After quickly finishing her meal, Yin Xiaoru put down her chopsticks. "I know you're very capable. At least just with this formula, you could easily get a few million from me. Do I owe you money now?"



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled and replied, "You don't owe me anything. Let it go."



    



    Unmoved, Yin Xiaoru said, "What's yours is yours, do I really care for a few millions? But Xia Guixuan, let me tell you, just because you're talented doesn't mean you can be indifferent to everything. If you exhibit these skills elsewhere in a random way, you might not make money but stir up trouble."



    



    Xia Guixuan kept smiling, but his eyes softened even more.



    



    This little fox really cares about him.



    



    As Yin Xiaoru spoke, she suddenly remembered something. "There are now associations of cultivators in various places. Due to being constantly questioned for being divine descendants, they have to hide deeply, almost like a shady organization. Actually, I know some descendants secretly joined this organization because it provides some cover... if your abilities are exposed, you'll likely be persuaded to join. Personally, I think this organization's intentions are hard to fathom. You better stay vigilant."



    



    Xia Guixuan found it quite interesting and smiled, saying, "Understood."



    



    The conversation quieted down, and Yin Xiaoru resumed eating with her mouth full of grease, looking somewhat unhappy.



    



    She felt awkward because the conversation felt like parting words. Xia Guixuan's response seemed that way too.



    



    She knew he couldn't stay for long; once his ID card was sorted by Yan Wuyue, he'd probably leave. Moreover, it wasn't suitable for a woman to cohabit with a man, especially considering the misunderstanding about her having a boyfriend, which would naturally fade away once he left—a direction she hoped for.



    



    But it still felt uncomfortable.



    



    Suddenly, her watch beeped, and Yin Xiaoru reluctantly tapped the screen. Xia Guixuan glanced at it and saw it was a group chat she had been added to.



    



    [ Special Operations Division - Team Seeking Relic in Sangyu.]



    



    Great, as Yan Wuyue mentioned before, her subordinates were coming to Sangyu City to look for relics emitting demonic energy, and she was asked to assist as a local expert. Xia Guixuan gave Yin Xiaoru a glance, and indeed, her expression didn't look too good.



    



    The relics Yan Wuyue was looking for were beneath her ecological garden.



    



    If she really told them, who knows if the military would requisition the ecological garden or just deal with what's underground... Even if they only dealt with what's underground, it would still deplete the "spiritual energy" of the garden.



    



    He wondered how she would handle it.



    



    In the group chat, a line quickly appeared:



    



    Number 9527: [ Ah! Fox-chan is here? ] Followed by a heart-eyed, drooling emoji.



    



    Number 1024: [ Long time no see, Fox-chan! Team Leader Yan is really not considerate, hiding such a beautiful girlfriend. Don't they know the brothers are all single? ]



    



    Number 1024 was muted for ten minutes by [YanYan]



    



    YanYan: [ Scram, she is here to help because I invited her! You LSPs, quiet down and talk about business! ]



    



    Xia Guixuan was quite surprised.



    



    He had never seen such instant messaging among so many people in the world of cultivation. It was fascinating.



    



    He asked softly, "What does LSP mean?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru, preoccupied with her thoughts, casually replied, "Figure it out from the initials."



    



    Xia Guixuan quickly checked the pinyin and asked, "Little Silly Person?"



    



    "Hehe..." Yin Xiaoru chuckled. "You're quite right. Don't say that directly to people, or you might get hit."



    



    Xia Guixuan was quite satisfied with his insight and asked again, "They call you Fox-chan directly? Do they know your identity?"



    



    "No, my ID is just 'Fox-chan.' It's a screen name; nobody guesses randomly."



    



    "Ah, I see... then what does adding 'chan' mean?"



    



    "No matter the word, adding 'chan' makes it seem cuter."



    



    Xia Guixuan accessed his system, pondered for a moment, and changed the initial ID of "User XXXX" to "MincedMeat-chan."

  
    In the group chat, the discussion went on: [ We've surveyed, and it seems like the most significant energy reaction is near the eastern outskirts where you are. ]



    



    [ Emmm...] Yin Xiaoru inputted ambiguously, [ Well, that's not bad. I can cooperate more. ]



    



    YanYan: [ Most prominent energy response indicates proximity, but that doesn't mean this area is the best excavation point. If it's truly a demonic path relic, this direction might have strong restrictions. We need more detailed surveys; excavating relics isn't our top priority—ensuring the safety of Sangyu City is most important. Don't be impatient. ]



    



    Yan Wuyue explained in detail and her intentions were commendable. Xia Guixuan nodded approvingly. If all leaders had such considerations, the nation would thrive.



    



    Yin Xiaoru had her own thoughts but respected her friend's views. After much hesitation, she sighed, [ You can survey around my area, and I'll provide cover for you. But Sister Yan, if there's really an evil relic underneath, will the military confiscate my land? ]



    



    [ It depends. Even if they do develop your land, the military won't treat you unfairly. You'll definitely receive compensation. ]



    



    What's the use of that compensation... Xia Guixuan felt like the little fox was whimpering like that.



    



    Yin Xiaoru sniffled, [ Fine. You took the bat-like person away. What was the result of the interrogation?]



    



    [ Zhou Pengcheng is secretly researching modified humans... It's one mess after another. We haven't determined yet if Zhou Pengcheng did it himself in Sangyu City or if the entire Zhou family is involved... The Zhou family's influence is troublesome. We can't take them down with just the testimony of the bat person. We need more evidence to take action. ]



    



    Yin Xiaoru's eyes flickered. [ So have you considered why Zhou Pengcheng chose to do this in Sangyu City? Do they have some clue about the relic? ]



    



    Yin Xiaoru didn't know if the Zhou family had any information about the ancient relic, but she knew about the various modification researches in the Zhou family's secret research institute. Once Yan Wuyue saw it with her own eyes, all the evidence would be there.



    



    Leading the disaster eastward, driving away tigers and devouring wolves; even if her land was lost in the end, she would ensure the Zhou family lost everything too.



    



    Xia Guixuan glanced at her; this fox was also using her friend. Not exactly a good person...



    



    Over there, Yan Wuyue said, [ I've considered that too. Originally, I planned to secretly check Zhou Pengcheng's villa area tonight to see if there's anything hidden below. But since I captured the bat-person, the Zhou family is trying to pull strings everywhere. It would be foolish if Zhou Pengcheng himself wasn't prepared; most likely, the research site has been destroyed or relocated. Do you have any clues?]



    



    [ How could they relocate so quickly? It's only been a day; there should be some traces left. Moreover, if they really have an entrance to the demonic relic or something, they wouldn't just up and leave.]



    



    [ That's true, but they'd also be heavily guarded... Well, this is something you also wanted to do, right? Can you cooperate a bit? ] Yan Wuyue suggested.



    



    Yin Xiaoru was stunned. [ How do I cooperate with that? ]



    



    [ Zhou Pengcheng approached your family to propose marriage, indicating he has intentions toward you. How about inviting him out tonight for dinner?]



    



    [Yan Wuyue, go to hell!]



    



    Alright, neither of the two best friends was a good person.



    



    As a result, Yan Wuyue's wicked provocation blew up her own hornet's nest. The group chat exploded: [ Team Leader Yan, you've gone too far! You keep us hidden, but send her out to seduce others? ]



    



    [ In novels, this is called setting a 'honey trap', don't you know? It’s cringe-worthy! ]



    



    [ Nonsense! Setting a 'honey trap' is done by the protagonist's woman. Are you the protagonist? What does the fox's business have to do with you?] Yan Wuyue activated a group-wide mute.



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru angrily retorted, [ Just because they're not the protagonist doesn't mean I can be sent away. I'm the protagonist myself, okay? You, as a woman, don't even have such awareness. Be fierce and cold! ]



    



    [ When did I send you away? It's just a dinner date. Isn't acting your forte?]



    



    [ Zhou Pengcheng isn't a fool. How could he possibly come out now?]



    



    Amidst all the chaos and arguing, a guard's voice was heard from outside, "Miss, someone from the Zhou family is here to deliver an invitation."



    



    Yin Xiaoru was bewildered. An invitation? Zhou Pengcheng knew that his research had attracted the military's attention, and at such a critical moment, he had the time to invite guests for dinner?



    



    As she went outside, a man in a black suit stood there, politely handing over an invitation, "Today is my young master's 25th birthday. We invite all the distinguished ladies and gentlemen of Sangyu City to attend, and we hope Miss Yin can grace us with her presence."



    



    Yin Xiaoru accepted the invitation in confusion.



    



    At a time like this, he still had the leisure to host a birthday banquet? With a large amount of energy and manpower devoted to the banquet, the security of his other hidden things would inevitably be less strict. Moreover, he couldn't manage everything personally, increasing the likelihood of oversight.



    



    Wasn't this giving Yan Wuyue a golden opportunity to investigate the case?



    



    Was Zhou Pengcheng really foolish? Or was he absolutely confident that there was nothing to be found?



    



    Yin Xiaoru told Yan Wuyue about it in the group chat, and Yan Wuyue was quite surprised.



    



    Instinctively, she felt that there was definitely something fishy, but no matter how she thought about it, she couldn't figure out what the problem was.



    



    Who would capture guests under the pretext of a birthday banquet? Even if they were prone to fighting, this was a modern rule-of-law country. Doing something like this in broad daylight, would the Zhou family still have a foothold in the Great Xia?



    



    Yin Xiaoru would definitely go; no problem.



    



    Perhaps the issue lay in deliberately luring Yan Wuyue into a dangerous situation? This seemed more plausible.



    



    But as the head of the Special Operations Division and the captain of the special forces, Yan Wuyue was used to such tasks. She'd charge into enemy territory without hesitation. Frankly, with her strength, there were very few people on the entire planet who could pose a threat to her. Why would she be afraid of this?



    



    Moreover, a scion of a family, in a remote city, plotting against a national figure, and still against a specialized forces team focusing on such events—no matter how you look at it, it's all very nonsensical.



    



    After pondering for a while, Yan Wuyue said, [ It seems more like he genuinely believes he's cleaned up all traces, assumes I have nothing to find, so he's deliberately showing off? ]



    



    That actually seemed like the most reasonable answer. That was all Yin Xiaoru could think of and said, [ Well then, I've mapped out the terrain of his secret research institute. I'll send you the diagram. But be careful, my map might only serve as a reference. He could change mechanisms and routes at any time.]



    



    Yan Wuyue didn't think it would be difficult for her at all. [ Even without your map, I'll be fine.]



    



    After closing the group chat, Yin Xiaoru asked Xia Guixuan, "Are you coming?"



    



    Xia Guixuan intended to secretly go and take a look, but upon hearing her words, he was a bit startled. "Are you suggesting I can openly follow you?"



    



    "Of course," Yin Xiaoru said, hands on hips. "Is it abnormal to bring along a bodyguard? What were you thinking?"



    



    Xia Guixuan didn't bother about the identity he would use; if he could go and have some fun, that's what mattered. There must be more to this than meets the eye, and he was interested.



    



    Then, Yin Xiaoru furrowed her brow and said, "For the birthday banquet, I have to bring a gift. I don't want to give him anything good, but I also don't want to give something embarrassing in front of others and lose face... What do you think I should give?"



    



    Xia Guixuan suggested, "Something that looks good on the surface but becomes trash after a while; that's quite simple. Illusions could work, or actual transformations."



    



    Excitedly, Yin Xiaoru grabbed his arm, "Hey, if you have this ability, can you create an item that looks real but explodes in his face when used?"



    



    Xia Guixuan was also interested, "Do you want something with harmful effects, or just a prank that leaves him with a blackened face? Or maybe something like tying him up, with a certain pose..."



    



    "That's the best! How about tying him into a turtle shape? But what about the surface appearance..."



    



    "That's for you to decide; I don't know what kind of things you usually give."



    



    The two of them enthusiastically huddled together, brainstorming pranks and mischief, surprisingly quite interested in these sorts of things. The guards outside, watching from a distance, felt powerless to comment. Somehow, they felt that these two were actually quite compatible.

  
    Evening fell.



    



    In the clothing store, Xia Guixuan looked at his suit and leather shoes, feeling quite peculiar.



    



    Yin Xiaoru stood beside him, tilting her head and watching him, her eyes sparkling.



    



    She had originally thought that long hair and a suit were not quite a match, but she never expected a suit with tied-back hair could exude a different kind of charm.



    



    How did someone like this develop into a stoic and rigid guy? What a waste of natural charm.



    



    "I'm still not used to it," Xia Guixuan looked around. "But it does look more professional."



    



    Yin Xiaoru grinned, "It doesn't matter. Nowadays, there are formal occasions for wearing Hanfu. You can dress however you like in your daily life. I just wanted you to change because of me."



    



    Xia Guixuan understood, "Because you change into ancient clothing when you're doing undercover work, so for daily professional attire, it highlights a different demeanor."



    



    "Easy there! Don't go spreading rumors; when did the straightforward me, Yin Xiaoru, ever do something shady?" Yin Xiaoru looked around, lowering her voice. "Let's see how things go at the banquet. If it's convenient to make a run for it, we'll change into something else and sneak into his secret research facility."



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled.



    



    If it weren't for other matters, this little fox's personality would be right up his alley, quite intriguing.



    



    Unfortunately, he believed Yin Xiaoru wouldn't have many opportunities to explore. Well, whose fault was it for having divine talent but not learning cultivation? Fun things are not meant for you then.



    



    Yin Xiaoru casually bought the suit and left the clothing store under the inquisitive gaze of the salesperson.



    



    Both of them boarded the newly repaired hovercar and buzzed their way to the outskirts of the mountain where Xia Guixuan had first seen Yin Xiaoru leap down from a hillside.



    



    In truth, this place wasn't far from Yin Xiaoru's home. She resided in the eastern suburb while this area was more like the southeast suburb. Sangyu city was relatively small, and the two places were just a dozen kilometers apart.



    



    Yin Xiaoru drove up the mountain road toward the villa on the mountainside, saying, "Zhou Pengcheng arrived in Sangyu ten days ago. He was also a well-known young talent in the capital. When he came to Sangyu to preside over his family's branch company, he claimed that it was for training. I thought it was strange, so I went to investigate secretly. It's not like I came to steal his research results or anything. At that time, no one knew what results he had."



    



    "Uh-huh," Xia Guixuan nodded along.



    



    He didn't believe her. She went there only because she knew the other party must have some kind of result.



    



    It was quite a coincidence that she arrived at the right time. He didn't know if the serum she stole was effective, but she did bring a man home...



    



    Yet, at this moment, Xia Guixuan realized that Yin Xiaoru indeed had quite the luck.



    



    Because he sensed numerous powerful auras scattered all around. Despite their attempts to conceal them, how could they possibly escape his perception? If any of these individuals were here initially, they could easily crush Yin Xiaoru with a single finger. Yet, when she infiltrated this place, the strongest was merely a bat-person...



    



    But it was hardly surprising. This wasn't a provincial capital, and in a third-tier city, having both the bat-person and someone like Yin Xiaoru with such strength was already impressive. What other formidable individuals could there be? In this small place, Yin Xiaoru probably feels invincible on ordinary days.



    



    As for why so many powerful people appeared today, Xia Guixuan didn't think it was due to the exposure of the bat-person that prompted Yan Wuyue's investigation... Such "illegal" matters could be easily smoothed over by a prominent family in a hundred different ways. Why gather strong individuals forcefully? Moreover, the timing doesn't match up.



    



    A more plausible scenario was that these people were initially arranged to gather here today for some significant event.



    



    The little fox had great luck and caused trouble just yesterday....a true calamity bearer.



    



    Regardless, the other party definitely had arrangements for today's birthday banquet.



    



    Upon arrival, Yin Xiaoru parked the car, handed over the invitation, and they smoothly entered the villa without any hitches.



    



    The villa's hall had been transformed into a banquet venue, mainly in the form of a self-service ballroom, with a revolving buffet table like a nebula, and classical music gently echoing.



    



    Several guests had already picked up glasses of wine or beverages, engaging in small conversations. Yin Xiaoru casually took two glasses of wine and handed one to Xia Guixuan. Then, with an impeccable and elegant smile, she walked towards the main seat in the hall.



    



    Many people noticed her and greeted her, "Xiaoru's here!"



    



    Yin Xiaoru gracefully returned the greetings along the way. People's gazes were quite consistent... Some men appeared passionate and admiring, while women seemed jealous and envious.



    



    She was too beautiful.



    



    Everyone was adorned in exquisite evening dresses, each outclassing the other in craftsmanship and materials. Yet, Yin Xiaoru managed to exude the aura like a celestial, like an immortal in her flowing gown. Even while smiling, her demeanor carried a distant and proud air, making many men feel a slight tremble in their hearts.



    



    A foxy lady indeed...



    



    Xia Guixuan sighed. Regular folks didn't need to compare themselves to her; there was no competition.



    



    Observing how she captured everyone's attention upon her entrance, it wasn't surprising that she was so self-loving and confident, always assuming that everyone would be attracted to her.



    



    However, her behavior outside and at home was indeed different. The one who had a mouth full of grease and enthusiastically discussed pranks with him was a different side of the fox...



    



    It proved that a man's attractiveness was solely linked to his looks. When he followed behind Yin Xiaoru looking like a bodyguard, all eyes were on her, and few even noticed him.



    



    After all, Yin Xiaoru was still a female CEO, and most of the young ladies and gentlemen in the room hadn't truly stood on their own, and many were just pretending.



    



    "Xiaoru is still as beautiful as ever." At the head of the table, a young man in a white suit stood confidently, accompanied by several elderly gentlemen who seemed like butlers.



    



    Xia Guixuan could clearly feel the young man's fervor and desire, hidden beneath his suave demeanor, he was indeed a tall and handsome man.



    



    Young Master Zhou Pengcheng... It seemed that his intentions weren't solely for the ecological garden. After all, the little fox was truly tempting in their eyes.



    



    Yin Xiaoru stepped forward, handing over a gift box. "Wishing Pengcheng a happy birthday and endless success."



    



    Zhou Pengcheng thanked her with a smile and proceeded to unwrap the gift in front of everyone.



    



    Xia Guixuan wasn't accustomed to this kind of public unwrapping. To him, it seemed impolite, yet somehow, it had turned into a form of etiquette. Upon closer thought, he understood. It was similar to publicly announcing a list of gifts in some settings, all for the sake of guests' comparisons, and to show off the host's prestige...



    



    When the gift box was opened, inside was a small, exquisite shield, emitting a faint glow, obviously not an ordinary item.



    



    "This is..." Zhou Pengcheng intentionally let Yin Xiaoru show off a bit and asked, "What is this?"



    



    The entire room fell silent, everyone craning their necks to get a better look, with many women wishing Yin Xiaoru would embarrass herself publicly.



    



    Yin Xiaoru elegantly smiled. "I heard Pengcheng has been interested in artifacts related to cultivation similar to the Divine Descendants. This shield is a defensive device that can withstand a particle beam gun's attack."



    



    The people in the hall were moved.



    



    During the early days of human and divine descendant interaction, the latter's artifacts were sought after. Who wouldn't be interested in legendary immortal treasures? Even if one couldn't use it due to lacking magical abilities, having one as a collection was prestigious. Among them, defensive artifacts usable without personal abilities were especially valuable. Yin Xiaoru bringing this out was one thing, but she was giving it as a birthday present to a young man!



    



    Some seemed excited and amazed but were actually sourly saying, "Pengcheng, give it a try?"



    



    Zhou Pengcheng glanced at Yin Xiaoru, who slightly smiled, indicating he could try it out.



    



    He placed the shield in a corner, and an old butler brought out a gun.



    



    Bang!



    



    A beam of energy, similar to what Yin Xiaoru used on the bat-person, flashed across. The shield emitted a faint smoke, but there wasn't even a dent.



    



    "Indeed a treasure." The old butler was pleasantly surprised and bowed to Zhou Pengcheng. "This is at least an advanced artifact comparable to a Divine Descendant's treasure."



    



    Zhou Pengcheng was even more astonished. Was Yin Xiaoru going all out like this because she knew he was planning something against her and wanted to make amends?



    



    What's the use of making amends? It only made him more eager to take everything she had, including her life and wealth. Did it have any other significance?



    



    A woman with beauty and no brains.



    



    Yin Xiaoru glanced back slightly and met Xia Guixuan's eyes, and they both saw a smile in each other's gaze.



    



    After discussing it for so long, it's naturally of significant importance!



    



    At nearly the same time, Yan Wuyue arrived at the mountain's side with several members of the special forces team.



    



    ~~~

  
    The sun had already set, yet the villa was brightly lit, the sounds of a banquet echoing from afar.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue looked up for a moment, a hint of a cold smile on her face. "Several powerful auras, and it's just the Zhou family..."



    



     



    



    One of her team members spoke softly, "We've surveyed it. By tunneling from this position, we can completely avoid all his checkpoint guards and reach the lower levels of the secret research facility."



    



     



    



    Of course, the special forces team consisted of individuals with various special skills, including earth-based abilities and various engineering techniques. There was no need to imagine sneaking in through normal channels like Yin Xiaoru; there were plenty of methods available.



    



     



    



    Who needs a map...



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue sensed the surroundings and said softly, "Let's get to work. I'll cover your movements."



    



     



    



    In a matter of moments, a tunnel appeared silently on the mountainside. The special forces members flashed inside, and the tunnel entrance immediately closed up, as if nothing had happened.



    



     



    



    The stone walls of the underground chamber were slightly hot, as if a red burning mark was spreading on the bricks, then turned into sparks jumping. The sparks fell to the ground and formed a human body.



    



     



    



    "Who..." Before the guard in the chamber could even speak, a blast of heat hit him, causing him to lose consciousness.



    



     



    



    "Team Leader Yan, this..."



    



     



    



    The team members who followed up in the chamber were all a bit speechless.



    



     



    



    It wasn't because they saw scenes of wrongdoing, but because everything seemed too normal.



    



     



    



    The room was dimly lit with blue light, the assistant robots devoid of control, with red lights flashing intermittently.



    



     



    



    There were machines and keyboards all around, various high-tech bio-experiment apparatus neatly arranged, and samples being analyzed on the tables, while the researchers had already been knocked out by Yan Wuyue.



    



     



    



    "Seems like they've already tidied up all traces."



    



     



    



    A team member conducted a thorough check and reported, "Team Leader, no other hidden chambers here, only the normal exits."



    



     



    



    "As expected." Yan Wuyue ordered, "Collect samples of everything here for analysis when we get back."



    



     



    



    The team dispersed to work, while Yan Wuyue crouched down, pressing her hand against the floor, flames flickering in her eyes.



    



     



    



    In her eyes, the mountain began to deconstruct, turning into particles of matter traversing through the air. In the movie-like scene, a faintly discernible passage was visible deep underground, winding its way to an unknown location.



    



     



    



    The entrance isn't here...



    



     



    



    A small mountain can be very large underground, and there's a lot of room to maneuver. The real problematic entrance is actually beneath the banquet hall; this place is just a regular laboratory, not connected to each other.



    



     



    



    When Yin Xiaoru sneaked in before, she only went to this normal laboratory to steal a serum; she didn't see anything else.



    



     



    



    Real biological experiments wouldn't be confined to just one vial of serum; there would be traces of many animals or even human remains—hair, blood, cell tissue—it would be hard to cover up.



    



     



    



    Moreover, there were numerous high-energy reactions beyond that passage...



    



     



    



    In reality, beyond the passage, there were many facilities isolating different frequency bands. If someone had even a slightly lower level of cultivation, their divine sense wouldn't be able to penetrate, let alone invade like Yan Wuyue's Flame Eye.



    



     



    



    "Beep!"



    



     



    



    The team members received 3D deconstruction diagrams as holographic displays on their wristwatches.



    



     



    



    "You guys provide cover outside, I'll go take a look."



    



     



    



    "Leader..."



    



     



    



    "Zhou Pengcheng deliberately arranged a birthday banquet, and it's actually positioned right above the underground entrance, making it impossible for anyone to easily sneak in. But he underestimated me, Yan Wuyue, and doesn't know what the Qian Yuan Realm means for Divine Descendants... those frequency band isolations are meaningless to me."



    



     



    



    "But we can't pass through..." A team member anxiously said, "Leader, maybe we shouldn't rush. We could find another opportunity in the future to enter through the entrance, or even apply for a military search warrant, entering openly. Why rush it?"



    



     



    



    "Tomorrow will be too late. They'll finish their work tonight. That's the meaning behind his hosting this silly birthday banquet." Yan Wuyue's eyes flickered. "This isn't just a simple illegal experiment... The two matters we came to Sangyu for seem to have merged into one."



    



     



    



    ...



    



     



    



    Amidst the birthday banquet, after three rounds of drinks, the atmosphere was lively.



    



     



    



    Numerous men and women danced in the ballroom, seemingly elegant and beautiful.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan always felt that such dances were for ambiguous flirting, both men and women. He didn't know what kind of friendship they were fostering... Hmm, maybe he's just too old-fashioned.



    



     



    



    Watching others, their behavior seemed normal, whether they were acquaintances or strangers, old friends or new ones. One invited with elegance, the other responded with "I'm honored" and then they intertwined on the dance floor, applauded by others.



    



     



    



    Tsk.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru's eyes rolled as she whispered, "I want to slip out and see what Sister Yan is up to..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan remained composed, "Everyone can leave, except for you."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru protested, "I'm much stronger than them, you know?"



    



     



    



    "But you're much prettier than them."



    



     



    



    "..."



    



     



    



    "Do you know how many people are stealing glances at you, itching to invite you for a dance?" Xia Guixuan sipped his drink leisurely. "Especially that young master Zhou, even as he's chatting and laughing with others, his eyes haven't left you."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru elegantly nibbled on a piece of cake, lightly biting her cherry lips. "That's true. Besides, who wouldn't like it except for those not fully evolved gorillas... Born with such beauty, it's just irresistible."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan glanced at her sideways, expressionless. "If they knew you could finish all the cakes in this room, I wonder what expression they'd have?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru sighed, "Do you know why I don't have a boyfriend?"



    



     



    



    "Unmentionable reasons, I guess."



    



     



    



    "...In fact, girls all love to eat. When they look at the menu, they always want to taste everything, but they can't finish it all, so they need a man to help them out." Yin Xiaoru sighed, "But why would some girls not look for a boyfriend? It's because even after eating everything, they're still hungry for more."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled silently.



    



     



    



    Laughter from nearby followed, "Xiaoru, you're still as humorous as ever."



    



     



    



    The two turned to see Zhou Pengcheng standing to the side, gracefully bowing and extending his hand, "May I have the honor of inviting you, Xiaoru, for a dance?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru stuffed a piece of cake into her mouth, "I have a partner."



    



     



    



    Saying that, she directly linked arms with Xia Guixuan, "Let's go, let's dance."



    



     



    



    Zhou Pengcheng sighed, "Xiaoru, are you sure a bodyguard can dance? It might turn into a joke."



    



     



    



    He knew full well that this wasn't a bodyguard but rather Yin Xiaoru's boy toy. He had investigated secretly, but found no background information. Most likely, he was a newly emerging demon. What's the use of being handsome? Even if he danced, he would just be laughed at.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru's smile remained unchanged, "If he can't, I'll teach him."



    



     



    



    Saying that, she turned and headed to the dance floor with Xia Guixuan, whispering along the way, "Follow my lead. If you're clumsy, it's okay, just don't step on me..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled, "Let me teach you instead."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "???"



    



     



    



    The music began, and Yin Xiaoru moved subconsciously, but was surprised to find Xia Guixuan's movements were even more elegant than hers. His dance steps were flawless as if he had practiced this dance tens of thousands of times, guiding her further into the performance.



    



     



    



    Didn't he just secretly ridicule this dance as vulgar and decadent?



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan said, "What's so special about learning this dance at a glance... Beauty is part of nature's laws. If someone with a discerning eye sees my interpretation and is enlightened, it's their luck."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "..."



    



     



    



    Normally, when men and women dance like this, there's usually some ambiguous and flirtatious intention involved, like a fluttering heart and blushing cheeks, where the hand lands on the waist feeling so warm and everything... But then this stuffy man ruined it with one sentence.



    



     



    



    God, what enlightenment!



    



     



    



    Who the hell do you think you are? You're dancing with a beautiful woman, where's the smile, where's the graceful sniffing and intoxication, where's the unbridled manner, are you even a man?



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru frowned, Xia Guixuan remained expressionless, but in the eyes of onlookers... they were truly magnificent.



    



     



    



    A genuine unparalleled couple, dancing as if following the rhythm of heaven and earth, as if witnessing the shadows of immortals above the heavens.



    



     



    



    "Hey, where did Xiaoru find this bodyguard?" Someone nearby asked, "How much is the monthly salary? Can we poach him?"



    



     



    



    "Let's ask later... It's really prestigious to have him as a dedicated dance partner."



    



     



    



    "Forget it, this is probably Xiaoru's pet, who knows what will happen tonight when they return... Hehe."



    



     



    



    Zhou Pengcheng drank solemnly with a dark expression, subconsciously squeezing the glass, almost crushing it.



    



     



    



    At that moment, an old butler whispered, "Someone is invading through the secret passage."



    



     



    



    Zhou Pengcheng's expression changed slightly, and his eyes flashed with a hint of ferocity, "So it's... time to drop the act? I don't need to pretend to be a gentleman anymore."

  
    The Zhou family had some connections within the military.



    



     



    



    As someone pulling the strings to help Yin Xiaoru, it wasn't like Yan Wuyue didn't face any pressure.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's life has been tough in recent years. Although her rank seemed high, and she held considerable power, due to her mixed heritage as a divine descendant, she faced marginalization. From a high-ranking commander to heading the Special Operations Division, while her rank seemed stable, her political standing had been pushed to the edges. She was still doing the tough jobs that were like a sword hanging over her head.



    



     



    



    If it weren't for the Deputy Marshal of the Galactic Fleet taking notice of her, she might have been forced into retirement.



    



     



    



    This had led to some rumors, stating that she got her position by trading favors, became someone else's mistress, and the like, all aimed at undermining her prestige and her capability to lead the team.



    



     



    



    In such a situation, Yan Wuyue should have been cautious and low-key. However, her practice and temperament didn't allow her to be.



    



     



    



    If it was about clashing with the Yin family, then she would clash with them. If it was about investigating the Zhou family, then she would investigate them, even though both families had connections in the military.



    



     



    



    She wasn't a politician; she was a warrior.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru's potion had not made any progress, and Yan Wuyue protected her. Yin Xiaoru also knew that her best friend was in a difficult situation and was desperate to steal someone else's results to alleviate Yan Wuyue's pressure. If things went well, it might even raise Yan Wuyue's status—although that was basically wishful thinking.



    



     



    



    So, it couldn't be said they were just superficial friends; they did genuinely care for each other.



    



     



    



    Outsiders found it hard to comprehend Yan Wuyue's stubbornness. The Zhou family pressured her, hinting that the investigation on modified individuals should be dropped, and they would soon wrap up everything, ensuring that such incidents wouldn't happen again. In return, the Zhou family would provide Yan Wuyue with some assistance in other areas.



    



     



    



    For Yan Wuyue, who was politically marginalized, this kind of return was quite significant.



    



     



    



    The clean and conventional laboratory was the stage set for Yan Wuyue. If nothing suspicious was found in front of her subordinates, then it would be easy to wrap up the case. When the testimony of the bat person was invalidated, the case would be closed.



    



     



    



    However, Yan Wuyue didn't accept this deal at all. She insisted on continuing the investigation and even headed straight for their most important and inviolable project.



    



     



    



    This was why Zhou Pengcheng said, "Time to drop the act."



    



     



    



    It was also considered bad luck for the Zhou family. Yan Wuyue came to Sangyu specifically to find the "demonic relics," and she should have been surveying Yin Xiaoru's ecological garden, not looking into the Zhou family's side.



    



     



    



    However, due to Yin Xiaoru's involvement in the bat-person incident, she intentionally investigated the Zhou family. With this inspection, everything was exposed, and even the birthday banquet blocking the entrance below didn't work...



    



     



    



    But fortunately... in the end, only Yan Wuyue could infiltrate. Her subordinates couldn't come in.



    



     



    



    So, there was some room for maneuvering.



    



     



    



    Swoosh!



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue flew swiftly deeper into the underground.



    



     



    



    Her speed was remarkable. With a few swift movements, she had already traveled miles. Yan Wuyue knew she was no longer inside the mountain but deep underground, heading north for quite a distance...



    



     



    



    It was a cold and damp underground tunnel, pitch dark.



    



     



    



    But to Yan Wuyue's eyes, it wasn't any different from daylight...



    



     



    



    Roar!



    



     



    



    Beastly roars echoed from both sides, filled with pain and rage. Yan Wuyue hesitated slightly but didn't stop, continuing to fly forward.



    



     



    



    This place was definitely the true site for biological research and dissection, but Yan Wuyue knew that it was not necessary to investigate this for the time being; finding the source was the priority.



    



     



    



    The energy reaction ahead grew stronger, and the pressure and bloodthirst hidden in the atmosphere startled her.



    



     



    



    If this was a demonic remnant, perhaps it was an ancient and powerful sect or tribe of the divine descendants that perished in a battle of righteousness and evil?



    



     



    



    With such bloodshed, if it spread, Sangyu City would surely become a land of death!



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's gaze became more resolute. She accelerated her movement, and suddenly, everything opened up in front of her.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue widened her eyes slowly, witnessing the extraordinary scene before her, almost holding her breath in astonishment.



    



     



    



    What was this...



    



     



    



    In this seemingly bottomless place underground, there existed an expansive and boundless world... a world of blood.



    



     



    



    An endless sea of blood, dark, deep, serene, and waveless, emitting a terrifying corrosive aura, as if getting closer would turn one into festering blood.



    



     



    



    However, the most bizarre thing was that upon closer inspection, it didn't seem to be a sea at all. It was clearly just a tiny drop of blood, as clear and dreamlike as blood jade, emitting a vast pressure and mysterious enlightenment.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue had fought across the galaxy and seen a lot, but she had never seen anything as strange as this. With her powerful soul perception, she couldn't even analyze what this was.



    



     



    



    Was this really blood?



    



     



    



    Why did an instinct to kneel down surge in the depths of her soul, as if this was a call from the heavens?



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue shook herself. This was definitely a trick from the enemy; she wouldn't fall for it.



    



     



    



    In fact, her trance lasted just a moment. Focusing her gaze, she noticed four black-robed figures suspended around the sea of blood. They seemed to form a mystical array, with numerous animals floating and sinking in the blood beneath them, mixing roars and howls into a chaotic cacophony.



    



     



    



    None of the animals had died; they were mutating.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue keenly sensed that the violent and sinister aura in the blood sea was continuously injected into the animals' bodies through the formation. As a result, the animals underwent strange mutations, some growing bone wings, some protruding spines, some even developing two heads...



    



     



    



    Accompanying this was extreme agony, red-eyed ferocity, ready to prey on anyone.



    



     



    



    "Is this... forcibly catalyzing into divine descendants? Yet, it seems not, they've turned into demons?" Yan Wuyue grasped the situation and was deeply shocked.



    



     



    



    Who were these people?



    



     



    



    "General Yan has misunderstood." A cold voice echoed in the air.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue looked up and saw a woman suspended higher in the center of the four figures. She was also covered in a black robe, her face obscured.



    



     



    



    The woman said calmly, "In reality, if this blood sea continues to rise, it's likely that even humans in Sangyu City will turn into demons. What we are doing is purifying it, activating the formation to let these animals absorb and endure the hostility."



    



     



    



    A strange feeling arose in Yan Wuyue's heart. "Don't tell me you're doing a good deed?"



    



     



    



    "Can't say it's entirely good. We have our selfish reasons. After purification, this sacred blood naturally needs to be taken away. So the nature of our meeting this time should belong to the competition for treasures. There's no need to think we're harming people."



    



     



    



    "Sacred blood..."



    



     



    



    The woman remained silent.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue asked, "By explaining your intentions, are you hoping to avoid excessive conflict with me?"



    



     



    



    "Exactly," the woman's voice remained calm. "General Yan also has the bloodline of the divine descendants. Why should we fight each other to the death?"



    



     



    



    "You are divine descendants." Yan Wuyue sighed. "With the level of your cultivation, you form a powerful force among the descendants. I wonder, which clan do you belong to?"



    



     



    



    The woman shook her head, avoiding the question. Instead, she continued, "General Yan... this is not a very appropriate time for purification. We were originally progressing step by step, purifying a little at a time. It would be better to set up a formation on the surface, connecting the sky and the earth, to ensure safety... Otherwise, we ourselves won't be able to handle it here."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue nodded. "Is this why Zhou Pengcheng has been trying to gain access to Xiaorou's ecological garden?"



    



     



    



    The woman replied flatly, "He doesn't know much. For him, it's merely an attempt to gain benefits."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue agreed. "I also think you shouldn't have collaborated so deeply with humans. It seems you relied on deceit?"



    



     



    



    "Cooperation is simple. We created these monster-like descendants... or should we call them demonkin? Anyway, they were taken for dissection and integration, studying their biochemical transformations." The woman said, "Who knew that Yin Xiaoru, this fox with a head full of jokes, would actually come to steal Zhou Pengcheng's research... The chain reaction caused by this unexpected event caught everyone off guard. We still feel as if it's all a dream, as if we've incurred the wrath of the divine, with everything going awry."



    



     



    



    "You actually knew Xiaorou was of the fox clan..."



    



     



    



    "We didn't know at first, but after piecing together the sequence of events, we found out..." The woman's indifferent voice finally revealed a hint of helplessness. "A few of us didn't stay here every day... Yesterday, we heard that the human military had scanned the energy reaction here. We knew we couldn't delay any longer, so we gathered here to try to solve this issue before you arrived. Even before anyone showed up, we heard someone sneaked in to steal the serum. The butler of the Yin family also reported to their headquarters, saying Xiaorou brought a man home for the night..."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue raised an eyebrow, understanding why she mentioned incurring the wrath of the divine. It did seem a bit unlucky...



    



     



    



    The woman continued, "Zhou Pengcheng was initially proposing marriage to the Yin family, and you know the reasons. Hearing about this, he instigated Yin Ping to come and clear up the mess. If the marriage succeeded and control over the ecological garden was obtained, with the Zhou family's influence in the military, there wouldn't be a place here for you, right?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue calmly responded, "Correct."



    



     



    



    "Due to the coincidence of stealing the serum, Zhou Pengcheng naturally would have the bat-person go with Yin Ping to see if there's any connection between Yin Xiaoru and the fox who stole the serum. It's a natural arrangement, isn't it?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue revealed a hint of a smile. "Yes."



    



     



    



    The woman raised her voice, "But why did Yin Zhongxiang go mad, causing the bat-person to expose himself, and why did you appear at that time, leading him to fall into your hands?"



    



     



    



    "Haha..." Yan Wuyue found it rather amusing. Who could have imagined that she appeared there because Xiaorou called her to help with someone's ID...



    



     



    



    The woman continued, "You were unyielding, insisting on investigating the bat-person's case. We know once you investigated, this blood sea would undoubtedly be exposed. Our carefully cultivated assets would then be contested by the Special Operations Division. Even if it comes to that, since we've already gathered here, we'll try to stall using the birthday banquet, complete our work tonight, and leave. But General Yan, why persist in disrupting it?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue laughed, "So you guys really are unlucky, it's heart-wrenching to hear and tear-inducing to see."



    



     



    



    The woman sighed, "Isn't it?"



    



     



    



    "Not really." Yan Wuyue's eyes gradually turned fierce. "Because you are not divine descendants from the start; you've been deceiving me!"

  
    The four black-robed individuals who had been silently operating the array finally glanced at Yan Wuyue, surprised that this seemingly hot-tempered woman had such subtle thoughts.



    



     



    



    The black-robed woman was perplexed. "General Yan, why would you say that?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue slowly responded, "If you were divine descendants, you wouldn't allow the Zhou family to dissect mutated animals so casually. If you were the more extreme descendants, the ones undergoing the negative energy infusion in the blood sea wouldn't be animals but rather, humans."



    



     



    



    The woman was taken aback. "Aren't you stereotyping?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue smiled. "Perhaps divine descendants aren't that extreme, and each individual has their own nature. But they certainly wouldn't be so indifferent to this kind of research. This is called empathy, or experiencing what others feel. As a non-descendant, you naturally might not understand."



    



     



    



    The woman fell silent.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue chuckled. "Alright, Miss, you're saying all this not to seek a peaceful resolution beforehand but to ensure that after my death, the military attributes the blame to the divine descendants."



    



     



    



    The woman's expression shifted slightly, the atmosphere turning tense in an instant.



    



     



    



    "Indeed, it's better to see each other than just hear about each other." The woman's black robe swirled as she slowly said, "It's truly quite troublesome to kill a prominent military figure. My methods were clumsy, making the General laugh."



    



     



    



    As she spoke, a black mist surged into the sky, merging with the four-person array, and an unmatched terrifying aura surged toward Yan Wuyue, filling the sky above the blood sea with an eerie cry.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue had been standing outside the array without touching it. The reason she engaged in conversation was to probe the other's details and also to observe the array.



    



     



    



    As the battle began, she laughed, "Impressive array!"



    



     



    



    With these words, she dashed directly into the overwhelming aura without dodging or avoiding it.



    



     



    



    At this moment, Xia Guixuan seemed to be dancing with Yin Xiaorou on the surface, but his consciousness had been observing for a while now.



    



     



    



    Finally, you've started.



    



     



    



    Swoosh!



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue broke through the surging aura and appeared behind one of the black-robed figures. Flames gathered into a palm and imprinted directly on the figure's back.



    



     



    



    Suddenly, a flying sword appeared behind the black-robed figure.



    



     



    



    A flying sword... they weren't divine descendants but humans, yet they used formations and flying swords... Xia Guixuan suddenly recalled the "Cultivators Association" that Yin Xiaorou had mentioned. Could it be them?



    



     



    



    As this thought flashed through his mind, Yan Wuyue's fierce flames clashed with the flying sword, and surprisingly... it dissolved.



    



     



    



    Dissolved...



    



     



    



    The high temperature of this palm strike, estimated by Xia Guixuan using human metrics, should easily exceed ten thousand degrees.



    



     



    



    Suddenly he thought, what kind of man would dare to get involved with this woman, only to end up burning all his hair off...



    



     



    



    Swoosh!



    



     



    



    The black-robed woman also summoned a flying sword, aiming directly at Yan Wuyue. At the same time, three blood dragons surged toward her from the other three black-robed figures.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue didn't dodge or avoid. She delivered a fiery strike at the black-robed figure in front of her.



    



     



    



    The flying sword and blood dragons hit her. In the moment of energy clash, her initially ordinary fiery red leather attire suddenly took on a steel-like hue, undergoing a transformation into battle armor in an instant.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan's eyes lit up.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's strength was initially akin to that of the early stages of Qian Yuan Realm. However, with this change in battle armor, she became much stronger, with protective power reaching the later stages of Qian Yuan.



    



     



    



    This was still normal...but the battle armor contained powerful energy enhancement that was feeding back into her, actually augmenting her strength! This thing was intriguing, was this the influence of human technology? It was quite similar in significance to cultivator robes.



    



     



    



    And it looked quite cool too, accentuating Yan Wuyue's already amazing figure, making her appear even more heroic and elegant.



    



     



    



    The flying sword and blood dragons, which should have been able to harm her, struck her but left no trace on her body. The flying sword rebounded with a "clang," returning to the black-robed woman's hand, while the black-robed figure Yan Wuyue was pursuing had no choice but to retreat several yards.



    



     



    



    In a matter of moments, the array was disrupted.



    



     



    



    The black-robed woman's eyes flickered with a different shade. "Indeed, you are the leader of the Special Operations Division. We are not your match."



    



     



    



    Though she claimed they weren't a match, she didn't stop; instead, she formed a strange seal with her hand.



    



     



    



    With the seal, the blood sea from all sides began to converge. This eerie terrain, resembling both a sea of blood and a blood droplet, seemed to stabilize and take on the appearance of small blood droplets, sparkling and mysterious, under her seal's guidance.



    



     



    



    "Stay back!" Yan Wuyue was already in front of her, surrounding her with towering flames.



    



     



    



    "No need for this, consider it a gift to you." However, the black-robed woman didn't engage, even avoiding the suspended blood droplet, swiftly retreating.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was briefly stunned, suddenly sensing an impending sense of death.



    



     



    



    Inside the blood droplet was a faintly formed world. Inside it, there seemed to be a power as if from another realm, enveloping another terrifying energy within it. The power of the blood droplet and the horrifying energy were constantly conflicting and entangled within, and at the core of the blood droplet was actually the destruction brought by the violent clash of the two.



    



     



    



    This single drop of blood could annihilate a nebula!



    



     



    



    She had subconsciously rushed towards it, even attempting to reach out for it... Now, even if she retreated immediately, the passive backlash could kill her hundreds of times over.



    



     



    



    It was akin to a fool rushing toward the core of a planetary explosion. Could she even escape?



    



     



    



    In an instant, Yan Wuyue instinctively transformed into flames to retreat.



    



     



    



    Boom!



    



     



    



    The space ruptured, and smoke and blood hues obscured all vision and perception.



    



     



    



    Amidst the haze, a slender jade hand emerged, taking away the suspended blood droplet.



    



     



    



    "We have been purifying for years, not daring to fully absorb this drop of sacred blood because the horrific energy clash within this drop is something no one can withstand. Repeatedly using these animals as cannon fodder, who knows how long it will take." The woman spoke leisurely, "General Yan's willingness to take the place of sacrifice has saved us a lot of trouble... The military, upon investigation, will only believe that you died due to the energy rampage in an ancient demonic relic."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue blinked.



    



     



    



    She hadn't died at all. What was this person talking about? Couldn't she sense anything?



    



     



    



    Within the blood-colored smoke, a man embraced her with one hand and stood in front of her. With his other hand, he casually grabbed the terrifying energy that could have killed Yan Wuyue multiple times over, holding it in his hand as if he were picking up a child's toy. The energy struggled as if unwilling, but the man exerted a slight force.



    



     



    



    The terrifying energy immediately weakened, subdued within his grip.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was astonished, forgetting that she was being held in his embrace.



    



     



    



    She understood why the black-robed woman couldn't sense her survival. With this divine being's support, making the other party perceive whatever one wanted them to was only natural.



    



     



    



    Meanwhile, the black-robed woman, thinking that everything was settled, absorbed the purified "sacred blood," which separated into strands and was absorbed into her body.



    



     



    



    The four black-robed individuals beside her knelt in mid-air. "Congratulations, Holy Maiden, for assimilating the sacred blood. Henceforth, the Great Dao is within you, and the descendants of the divine bow to you. All beings are your subjects."



    



     



    



    The woman sighed, feeling the surging celestial aura washing her blood. Those tiny drops of blood almost instantly replaced her original blood, filling her entire body. She could feel an infinite surge of power, a perfect bloodline transformation, and an inexplicable enlightenment from the Heavenly Dao.



    



     



    



    "Rejuvenating blood and refining marrow... Immortal and martial paths, converging at Qian Yuan." The woman murmured softly, "This blood is too terrifying... The divine descendants surely wouldn't have thought this was their Divine Creator's blood... Do you think, once I've completely absorbed this sacred blood, the divine descendants will all call me 'mother'?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue had no idea what she was talking about. It seemed like the man intentionally isolated both sides so they couldn't hear or see each other.



    



     



    



    She could vaguely see in the blood mist that the man was stroking his chin, curiously squatting in front of the floating woman.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was truly curious, allowing her to absorb his own blood without saying a word.



    



     



    



    You've absorbed my blood, transformed your own bloodline, what's this called... And you want others to call you mom, what do you want me to call you?



    



     



    



    The woman seemed to have finished absorbing, and with satisfaction, she opened her eyes.



    



     



    



    Upon opening her eyes, she saw a man, curious as a baby, squatting in front of her. Her eyes flashed with fierceness, and she subconsciously moved to attack.



    



     



    



    But just as she moved, her soul and blood surged, and a sincere sense of submission and worship flooded her mind. Her initial attacking movement seamlessly turned into kneeling on the ground and bowing deeply, "Father..."

  
    Xia Guixuan withdrew his mental connection.



    



     



    



    The resonance in the woman's bloodline was cut off. The posture of kneeling and calling for "father" paused, and when she raised her head, her eyes were filled with chilling murderous intent, surrounded by violent sword intent.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan initiated the connection again.



    



     



    



    The sword intent vanished, and the woman bowed her head again.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan severed the connection once more.



    



     



    



    The woman angrily raised her head, finally suppressing her killing intent, showing a hint of fear.



    



     



    



    What's going on here... That kind of irresistible submission and respect, completely emanating from the heart, she didn't feel any signs of human hypnosis or the divine descendants' soul control. Why was this happening?



    



     



    



    Looking around, her four subordinates remained respectfully kneeling around her, seemingly unaware of what was happening.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was quite amused because he had never played like this before. His blood being absorbed by others... unexpectedly turned out to be quite amusing, and it had this kind of effect.



    



     



    



    Previously, when he gave someone his blood, it mostly enhanced the other person's abilities, not quite like what was happening now. Presently, it was due to his evolution of the planet's cultivation path, his blood contained an all-encompassing doctrine, allowing the other party to absorb and integrate with the heavenly principles, permeating into their soul and naturally submitting to his soul.



    



     



    



    The benefits were immense, the downside being having to be "acknowledged as a father," with the bloodline concentration even more intense than a biological daughter.



    



     



    



    Acknowledging the "Heavenly Dao" as your father isn't bad at all.



    



     



    



    While he was having fun, the woman was on the verge of collapse. She struggled with all her might, yet couldn't break free from this control. She couldn't contact her nearby subordinates, as if trapped in a suffocating prison of despair.



    



     



    



    She finally hung her head in resignation, her voice hoarse as she whispered, "Who... who are you? Could it be that you're an immortal above the Wu Xiang Realm?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan certainly wouldn't disclose his identity. After a moment's thought, he suddenly pointed at her forehead.



    



     



    



    The woman had no resistance as he touched her; she could feel a peculiar blood-red mark faintly appearing on her brow, eerie and exquisite.



    



     



    



    "This is a slave mark," Xia Guixuan said with a straight face. "You've fallen victim to my Heaven and Earth Transformation Domination technique. There's no escaping it within the Nine Celestial Realms and ten Terrestrial Realms."



    



     



    



    The woman felt endless humiliation.



    



     



    



    She'd rather have called him "father"; at least that's a form of respect. But this master-slave relationship...



    



     



    



    From planning to defeat a formidable enemy, "killing" a renowned human military general, a Qian Yuan powerhouse held in high regard by the divine descendants, obtaining the fusion of sacred blood, reaching her peak, and then becoming a slave.



    



     



    



    The psychological contrast was simply...



    



     



    



    She remained silent for a moment, managing to hide her feelings on her face, simply lowering her head and murmuring, "Yes."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan found her mental resilience commendable. The entertaining thoughts faded a bit, and he asked, "What's your name and where do you come from?"



    



     



    



    The woman hesitated for a moment, her expression somewhat strange, as she quietly replied, "I am... Ling Moxue."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan remained expressionless.



    



     



    



    This kind of introduction... are you expecting me to recognize you?



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue remained silent with a bowed head, for she was indeed very famous.



    



     



    



    In the Great Xia, there might be some who were unsure of the current highest ruler, but almost no one didn't know who Ling Moxue was.



    



     



    



    She was the granddaughter of the Senate President of Great Xia and also the most renowned singer on this planet. The combination of these two identities made her one of the brightest jewels in human society. Coupled with her cold and aloof beauty, she had garnered countless admirers.



    



     



    



    Behind the scenes, she was a member of the Cultivation Association and the Holy Maiden of the Heavenly Dao Sect, practicing the Dao with a sharp edge and ruthless demeanor.



    



     



    



    She never expected that one day she would inexplicably be enslaved by someone... and this person didn't even know who she was!



    



     



    



    Shouldn't he have recognized her face under the cloak?



    



     



    



    Once again, that irresistible sense of submission rose in her soul. She lowered her head in resignation and explained helplessly, "I am the Holy Maiden of the Heavenly Dao Sect... There is a current of thought among humans that believes technology has reached an insurmountable bottleneck. The indigenous people of this planet have proven that our ancient tales of immortals and gods do exist, which may be the true path of evolution. This current of thought is easily rejected by the mainstream, so we formed a secret society, masquerading as an interest association on the surface..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled, "But in reality, you guys have quite ambitious goals, not just exploring the Heavenly Dao, right?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue remained silent with her head lowered.



    



     



    



    "Tsk. You're quite proud," Xia Guixuan smiled, "Ordinary people in your situation would answer every question, yet you manage to remain silent... most likely still thinking about ways to break my spell when you go back?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue softly replied, "I wouldn't dare."



    



     



    



    "The Holy Maiden of a sect, while it's quite ordinary, still has some use. Well..." Xia Guixuan paused for a moment, then suddenly changed the subject inexplicably, "Oh, so you're also a celebrity."



    



     



    



    "?" Ling Moxue was baffled. How did you suddenly know?



    



     



    



    She couldn't have guessed that, at this moment, at the birthday banquet above, Xia Guixuan had finished dancing with Yin Xiaoru and was resting on the sofa. He had just checked his watch, as the little chicken friend had informed him...



    



     



    



    "Look up, let me have a look," Xia Guixuan's tone gained a bit more interest.



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue felt even more despair.



    



     



    



    This was bad. When strong people engage in meaningful communication, they usually wouldn't think about those things. But once a man starts chatting with a female celebrity, their thought process tends to become a bit, you know, off-kilter. Ling Moxue had seen far too much of that...



    



     



    



    She couldn't resist and reluctantly lifted her head, looking into Xia Guixuan's curious eyes.



    



     



    



    "You look pretty good," Xia Guixuan passed his judgment.



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue: "..."



    



     



    



    "I feel you might be quite useful," Xia Guixuan smiled, "Although your intentions were malicious, you ultimately failed. Becoming a slave should serve as a lesson for you. As for other matters..."



    



     



    



    Failed... If Yan Wuyue isn't dead, then where is she?



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue's expression turned quite ugly. Xia Guixuan looked her up and down, laughing, "Don't be afraid, as long as you obey, I won't kill you."



    



     



    



    As a result, Ling Moxue's face turned even paler. She took a deep breath, half-closed her eyes, and her eyelashes trembled slightly, "Yes."



    



     



    



    As soon as they hear you're a celebrity, they judge you based on appearance and expect obedience. Who doesn't know what you're after...



    



     



    



    Would I have to sacrifice my purity that I've held for over twenty years here?



    



     



    



    Suddenly, Xia Guixuan said, "Take away those mutated creatures. I'll give you a method. Smooth out the distortions within them, let them return to being ordinary creatures, and release them into the wild."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue was dumbfounded.



    



     



    



    You want me to obey, and then you say this?



    



     



    



    How is this any different from using drugs to control a girl and then sending her to mine a field?



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan tossed the blood droplet to her, "That's it. I'll find you for future tasks."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue was bewildered, "M-Master, weren't you here for the Sacred Blood?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled ambiguously, "Absorb it slowly. You'll make great progress, but don't rush. Be careful not to burst."



    



     



    



    Suddenly, in Ling Moxue's eyes, Xia Guixuan disappeared. The four subordinates around were rejoicing, "Congratulations to the Holy Maiden for successfully absorbing the Sacred Blood!"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue was even more horrified.



    



     



    



    This man's cultivation had reached a level of playing with everything, leaving people uncertain of what was real or an illusion. Who exactly was he?



    



     



    



    "Uh, Holy Maiden?"



    



     



    



    "Oh." Ling Moxue snapped out of her daze, and waved tiredly, "Take away everything here... except Yan Wuyue."



    



     



    



    "Yan Wuyue isn't dead?" The subordinates were shocked, "Then why not find and eliminate her?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue said coldly, "I have my own reasons."



    



     



    



    Are you kidding me? The terrifying man probably came for Yan Wuyue. Eliminate her? Do you have enough lives for that?



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue shivered all over. Considering being marked by such a terrifying being, she couldn't imagine what kind of future awaited her.



    



     



    



    The subordinates didn't know why, even though the Holy Maiden had absorbed the Sacred Blood and made significant progress in cultivation, she still appeared pale and stern. Seeing it was impossible to get more answers, they reluctantly bowed, "Yes."



    



     



    



    The blood mist gradually dissipated, returning the underground to darkness and emptiness.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue realized the pressure restraining her was gone. She could move and see/hear now, but there was no one around. The man who saved her was gone, and the five black-robed individuals were nowhere to be found.



    



     



    



    The blood sea vanished, the mutated beasts disappeared, and that earth-shattering power was nowhere to be seen. It was just a dark cave, with nothing except herself floating there stupidly, nothing at all...



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue persistently scanned the area for a while, but there was absolutely nothing.



    



     



    



    It felt as if it were all just a dream.



    



     



    



    She hadn't even seen the man's face from start to finish, just catching a glimpse of his profile while he held her...



    



     



    



    Now, trying hard to remember, she felt a bit familiar...



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue slowly stood up and looked up.



    



     



    



    That man was probably a divine descendant, terrifying in cultivation, and someone she found somewhat familiar, likely nearby, among the male divine descendants...



    



     



    



    There was only one.

  
    At this moment, the person whom Yan Wuyue was suspicious of, was facing the host's provocation at the banquet.



    



    In fact, just after Xia Guixuan found out that Ling Moxue was a celebrity, Zhou Pengcheng started. He had been holding his breath, watching Xia Guixuan and Yin Xiaoru finish an entire dance, and was almost suffocating.



    



    Zhou Pengcheng was unaware of the situation below. The information he received indicated a terrifying explosion in the underground secret cave. According to the plan, it seemed that Yan Wuyue had been blown to death underground.



    



    Frankly speaking, Zhou Pengcheng was somewhat frightened at the thought of a Special Operations Commander being blown up. No matter how much they tried to cover it up as Yan Wuyue dying under the prohibition of a demonic relic, since it was his territory, he would ultimately bear some responsibility.



    



    Fortunately, Yan Wuyue herself was a person who was shunned by certain individuals. Her death might be welcomed by some. If the family exerted some influence, this matter would likely come to an end. Deputy Marshal Gongsun probably wouldn't keep pressing for just one deceased person.



    



    To this day, Zhou Pengcheng had no idea that the person he was cooperating with wasn't a divine descendant but the granddaughter of the Senate President, a major celebrity whom he had been dreaming of getting involved with. If he knew, he would probably feel more at ease.



    



    In any case, since she was already blown up, for some people, it might make them more discreet. However, for others, it might stimulate their aggression: If they've already killed an important person with no consequence, why bother pretending to be gentlemen with the rest of these insignificant ants?



    



    Now, without the backing of Yin Xiaoru's connections with Yan Wuyue, who could resist him?



    



    Zhou Pengcheng approached Yin Xiaoru again, extending his hand in invitation. "Xiaoru, care to dance with me?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru sipped her drink, "I'm tired..."



    



    "Heh..." Zhou Pengcheng's gaze turned somewhat cold. He lowered his voice, "Let me tell you some news first... Can you try contacting your good sister?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru's face changed slightly. She secretly dialed Yan Wuyue's number.



    



    No response.



    



    Her expression turned sharp, "Zhou Pengcheng, are you conspiring against a national figure?"



    



    "Misunderstanding, misunderstanding." Zhou Pengcheng smiled, "General Yan went searching for demonic ruins, so of course, there's no signal. I just wanted to remind you, she can't protect you forever."



    



    Yin Xiaoru said coldly, "Why don't you just say what you have to say all at once, instead of doing it in installments?"



    



    Zhou Pengcheng suddenly raised his voice, addressing the crowd, "Thank you all for coming to celebrate my birthday. Shall I perform a magic trick for everyone?"



    



    Confused, the crowd responded casually, "Sure, why not."



    



    Zhou Pengcheng took out a round mirror, saying, "This is a divine descendant's revealing mirror, similar to our traditional demon-revealing mirror, which shows the true form of a creature. Look..."



    



    Saying this, he aimed the mirror at a potted plant in the corner.



    



    Originally, the potted plant was an exotic breed, resembling a chrysanthemum but not quite, with peony-like colors, a highly valuable decorative piece. However, when the mirror was used, everyone saw it lose its peony colors, revealing its original appearance as a common daisy.



    



    Zhou Pengcheng chuckled, "All creatures can reveal their true appearance. Quite interesting, isn't it? I wonder if anyone has any exotic breeds they'd like to appreciate?"



    



    The crowd thought sarcastically, appreciate what? This guy is so full of hot air.



    



    Seeing the lukewarm response from the crowd, Zhou Pengcheng didn't mind. He smiled and turned to Yin Xiaoru, "What do you think, Xiaoru?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru looked extremely displeased. It was clear Zhou Pengcheng was threatening her. Did he already know her identity? If she didn't agree to some of his demands, would he expose her in public?



    



    Finally breaking his silence, Xia Guixuan spoke, "Is this intended as a gift for my young lady?"



    



    Zhou Pengcheng smiled, "If Xiaoru is willing to marry me, then this is a dowry."



    



    Yin Xiaoru retorted, "Why don’t you use the mirror on yourself? Take a good look."



    



    Zhou Pengcheng's expression turned even colder, "Xiaoru, perhaps you feel confident that even if I reveal your image, I won’t have you? But it seems you’ve forgotten, you have a little demon by your side?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru's heart skipped a beat. This was bad.



    



    Zhou Pengcheng continued, "I just have to reveal him, and he’ll be seized by the people here. The crime of harboring a spy will be enough to drive you crazy. Truth be told, Yan Wuyue can’t protect you, and your Yin family practically sold you to me. Then..." He paused, showing a sly smile, "You’ll have to kneel and beg me to save you. I’ll need to consider the posture."



    



    Yin Xiaoru clenched her fists tightly.



    



    Zhou Pengcheng slowly raised the mirror, pointing it toward Xia Guixuan, "This is your last chance. Agree to my proposal, and everything will be forgotten. I’ll count to three... one..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru swiftly stood up and blocked Xia Guixuan.



    



    Xia Guixuan sighed and tapped Yin Xiaoru's shoulder from behind, "Don’t keep blocking me. You, little gluttonous fox, why always act like a hero?"



    



    Yin Xiaoru exclaimed angrily, "Do you know what situation this is?! I'm blocking here, why don't you take this chance to run away?!"



    



    "Don't worry," Xia Guixuan replied, "His mirror is female. I have a male one. His female mirror is ineffective when faced with a husband."



    



    Yin Xiaoru stomped her foot in frustration, "This isn't the time!"



    



    As she finished speaking, Xia Guixuan actually pulled out a mirror from somewhere.



    



    It looked exactly like the one Zhou Pengcheng was holding.



    



    Zhou Pengcheng was stunned, and many around him were equally dazed.



    



    Actually, quite a few people here had already noticed the atmosphere and overheard their conversation. Many ladies were jealous of Yin Xiaoru and eagerly anticipated her embarrassment. Unexpectedly, the bodyguard by her side began a performance, even acting out scenes from Journey to the West.



    



    The two mirrors faced each other. Zhou Pengcheng was so furious he tore off his mask, "You demon, I was giving you face. Since you have no shame, then reveal yourself!"



    



    A radiance shot out from the mirror, and Xia Guixuan reached out, pulling Yin Xiaoru behind him. The light shone on him, but there was no reaction whatsoever.



    



    He hadn’t used any technique at all.



    



    Because he was truly a human, no matter how the mirror reflected him, he was still a human.



    



    Yin Xiaoru was momentarily stunned. First, she furrowed her brow, then quickly broke into a smile.



    



    Whatever the reason, as long as everything was fine.



    



    She leaned out from behind Xia Guixuan, "Hey, now that your female mirror has met its match, why don't you marry my house's Sindy?"



    



    Xia Guixuan remained expressionless. "Don't call me that again."



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "Hmph."



    



    Seeing these two bantering, Zhou Pengcheng became purple-faced with anger and forcefully activated his mirror.



    



    The mirror emitted a dazzling light, but Xia Guixuan remained calm.



    



    "Is it the male mirror's turn to perform now?" Xia Guixuan casually raised the mirror in his hand.



    



    The mirror similarly emitted a glow, shining on Zhou Pengcheng.



    



    In full view of everyone, a tortoise shell appeared on Zhou Pengcheng's back.



    



    The crowd erupted in surprise, "Young Master Zhou, you..."



    



    Zhou Pengcheng couldn't see what was on his back and, still in a rage, exclaimed, "Get rid of this demon for me!"



    



    His housekeeper and guards rushed up, not to capture the demon but to pull Zhou Pengcheng away.



    



    Humans and divine descendants had fought numerous wars for over twenty years. In such a tense atmosphere, if Yin Xiaoru was exposed as a divine descendent, it would be tragic for her, and it would be equally tragic for Zhou Pengcheng as well. He might even drag down the entire Zhou family!



    



    Since they didn't know what exactly was going on, the guards naturally prioritized protecting their young master and retreating. Otherwise, they might be taken directly to the police station by the other guests!



    



    The guests came to their senses, "He's trying to escape! Don't let the demon run!"



    



    A group of people charged forward, engaging in a fight with the Zhou family's guards. While not formidable, they were wealthy people, some having taken genetic enhancement drugs. With the number advantage, the Zhou family's guards were overwhelmed.



    



    Angry and anxious, Zhou Pengcheng made a dash toward the side door, attempting to escape.



    



    Yin Xiaoru, smiling cheerfully, retrieved the laser gun from her bag.



    



    Zhou Pengcheng caught a glimpse of it from the corner of his eye and suddenly remembered something. He desperately pulled out the shield gift Yin Xiaoru had given him earlier.



    



    This brainless woman had actually given him a pillow at the right moment... If he could just deflect one shot, he could make a run for it...



    



    Bang!



    



    A shot was fired. The shield that had previously shown no signs of damage from testing, not even a dent, suddenly fell apart.



    



    Not only did it fall apart, it even turned into ropes that automatically bound him tightly, complementing the turtle shell-like shape on his back.



    



    Zhou Pengcheng crashed heavily to the ground, unable to comprehend what had just happened.



    



    Yin Xiaoru grinned, "I'm Yin Xiaoru, honest and reliable. If I say it can withstand one hit, it absolutely can't withstand a second."

  
    When Yan Wuyue arrived, the situation in the venue had settled. One of the strong butler from the Zhou family stomped his foot and withdrew, while other people were all captured by the guests, ready to be taken to the police station.



    



     



    



    In the midst of the chaos, Yan Wuyue heard Yin Xiaoru saying to Xia Guixuan, "I don't care about this place; I'm going to find Sister Yan. I'm worried about her."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's heart warmed upon hearing this. She then heard Xia Guixuan say, "She's fine. If you really want to go down, you should rescue some test subjects."



    



     



    



    Narrowing her eyes, Yan Wuyue waved her hand and said, "Take over here."



    



     



    



    Her subordinates behind her had already been rallied by her and promptly took charge, calming the chaos. Yan Wuyue then strode forward and was about to speak to Xia Guixuan when Yin Xiaoru rushed over, "Sister Yan, are you okay? That Zhou guy was just scaring me, wasn't he?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's questions were interrupted, and she comforted her by patting her shoulder like a child, "How could anything happen to me, especially at the hands of a mere Zhou family?"



    



     



    



    "Right, right." Yin Xiaoru asked in a low voice, "Isn't that turtle shell on him an illusion, fake? What should we do when the time comes?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue calmly responded, "Whether the turtle shell is real or fake doesn't matter anymore. He plotted to murder a national figure, and he can't escape the death penalty. As for the Zhou family..."



    



     



    



    She paused, not saying more. It seemed that even she wasn't sure how things would turn out under the influence of the Zhou family's power.



    



     



    



    Then she looked at Xia Guixuan again, thinking to herself that if that person was really him, he could provide a wealth of information. The entire Zhou family could be uprooted, and perhaps even another organization.



    



     



    



    The more she observed, the more he seemed like the one, that side profile, that long hair...



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue tilted her head, almost tripping over herself as she tried to get a look at Xia Guixuan's side profile.



    



     



    



    "Hey!" Yin Xiaoru pressed her face back into position, "What are you doing!"



    



     



    



    "Oh, nothing." Yan Wuyue whispered, "Did your man leave just now, maybe to the restroom or something?"



    



     



    



    "No, he's been dancing with me the whole time."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue fell silent for a moment, thinking that her cultivation was rather unique. While her strength belonged to the Qian Yuan realm, she couldn't split herself or anything like that. But as far as she knew, when a divine descendant reached the Qian Yuan realm, things like splitting the soul became very easy. That man's cultivation was extremely terrifying, so theoretically, he could easily be present and not present at the same time.



    



     



    



    But asking directly, the other party most likely wouldn't admit it...



    



     



    



    How should she probe?



    



     



    



    In her ears, Yin Xiaoru's voice came out as if squeezed between her teeth, "Yan Wuyue, what are you looking at?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue snapped out of it, "Um... Didn't you say he's not your boyfriend? Then, what's the problem if I look?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was stunned, "Uh, um... It seems so. He's, he's certainly not my boyfriend."



    



     



    



    "I'm staying at your place tonight," Yan Wuyue said, hooking her arm. "Look at me, being single for so many years. Can you introduce me to someone?"



    



     



    



    "I..." Yin Xiaoru gritted her teeth for a moment. "Why do I feel like I want to throw you out?"



    



     



    



    In the end, Yan Wuyue didn't delve further; Xia Guixuan's mention of "rescuing test subjects" was indeed an important matter.



    



     



    



    Opening the secret passage beneath the banquet hall, after descending about one or two kilometers from the formal entrance, one could hear the roars of beasts from both sides, just like the sounds Yan Wuyue heard while sneaking in earlier.



    



     



    



    Opening the adjacent chambers, the hidden room was enormous, partitioned into numerous cages where various creatures, including Earth's wild beasts, Azure Dragon Star's unique creatures, and mutations, were confined. They all shared a common trait—being incomplete.



    



     



    



    Some were missing limbs, some had a single eye, all forcibly taken from them, with the stench of blood overwhelming the senses. Most were already deceased, and a few were groaning in agony, on the brink of death.



    



     



    



    Adjacent to them was a door leading to a surgical suite. Breaking in, they found a dead person on the operating table, with tiger claws grafted onto their body. Despite organ modifications, the experiment was a failure, as the person had already succumbed.



    



     



    



    Several others were barely clinging to life, covered in various devices and metal tubing, unconscious.



    



     



    



    Both Yan Wuyue and Yin Xiaoru looked upon this scene with a mix of disgust and anger.



    



     



    



    This kind of modification, illegal even among humans, was the primary reason for concern.



    



     



    



    Be it humans or divine descendants, such research offended both sides. Attempting to merge and modify serum genes was debatable, but engaging in this sort of biological splicing was an absolute taboo for both sides.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue inspected the area and sneered, "There used to be a military guard here. When I arrived, they must have withdrawn, hoping for my demise... When you sneaked in earlier, luckily, you infiltrated a legitimate lab, different from this place. Otherwise..."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru glanced at her but didn't say anything.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue continued, "The bat-person from earlier seemed like a successful test subject on the surface but was actually a failure. Its lifespan is extremely short, barely surviving a year."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru wondered, "Then why is he still... why is he so loyal?"



    



     



    



    "He didn't even know. He thought he had become much stronger. When we told him the truth, he collapsed and spilled everything about the Zhou family's research." Yan Wuyue scoffed and didn't elaborate. She glanced around at the dead bodies on the operation tables and sighed, "9527, bring back all the creatures here, whether they're alive or dead."



    



     



    



    ...



    



     



    



    "I feel like you shouldn't be staying at my place at all!" Inside her bedroom, Yin Xiaoru sat on the bed, hugging her knees, glaring at her friend. "You've got so much to deal with, whether it's monitoring the escorted Zhou Pengcheng or those test subjects. Why do you even have time to sleep at my place?"



    



     



    



    The bathroom door opened, and Yan Wuyue, wrapped in a towel, lazily walked out, running her fingers through her hair.



    



     



    



    With her hands trailing through her hair, which accentuated the prominent, swaying front, the towel barely covered her, revealing not just her figure but also her slender legs. The post-bath laziness was missing the usual heroic aura, leaving only mature sensuality, a seductive allure sculpted from flames.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru wrinkled her nose, feeling somewhat annoyed. Show off what? My figure isn't worse than yours, can't you see?



    



     



    



    Thud! Yan Wuyue flopped down beside Yin Xiaoru, comfortably sinking into the soft bedding without saying a word.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru huffed, "I'm talking to you!"



    



     



    



    "Once things are in motion, whether I'm there or not isn't the most important thing. The other team members aren't without ranks. Do you think they're just minions?" Yan Wuyue muttered from under the covers. "Of course, things would be different if I were here... but I think some things are more important."



    



     



    



    "What things?" Yin Xiaoru slapped her on the butt, creating ripples. "Flirting?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue: "..."



    



     



    



    "Hey, I suddenly wonder, your hair is red, what color is it down there?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue: "?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru quickly moved to undo her towel. Yan Wuyue rolled away and got into a defensive posture, "You sly fox, are you trying to die?"



    



     



    



    "You're staying at my house, sleeping in my bed, and you say I'm trying to die?" Yin Xiaoru jumped up. "The spiritual energy in my garden is gone, how is the military going to compensate me?"



    



     



    



    That's what it's about? What does the military have to do with this? Even without the military, wouldn't those black-robed people steal your spiritual energy? Instead of asking me, it might be better to ask your man; he could help you get compensation.



    



     



    



    Angrily, Yan Wuyue said, "Your towel's loose."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru felt a chill in front of her and quickly wrapped it back up.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue said, "Normally, do you casually wander off to see the man next door like this?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru snorted, "Don't tell me you're in heat! You come crashing in at such a crucial moment, all for a man? Let me tell you, it's useless. Even if you run there stark naked, you'll get thrown out!"



    



     



    



    "Thrown out?" Yan Wuyue questioned, "Have you tried it?"



    



     



    



    "Why would a high-quality flower like me associate with men?" Yin Xiaoru retorted, annoyed, then headed to the bathroom. "I'm going to shower. If you want to try, go ahead. But if you get thrown out, don't say I didn't warn you."



    



     



    



    Watching Yin Xiaoru confidently stride into the bathroom, Yan Wuyue's playful and lazy demeanor slowly faded. Her eyes turned deep, as if flames were flickering.



    



     



    



    The scene from Xia Guixuan's bedroom next door quickly appeared in her mind.



    



     



    



    He was leaning against the headboard, reading a novel? Oh, a system literature...



    



     



    



    After observing for five minutes, he was still reading a novel... Would he ever finish?



    



     



    



    On the surface, he seemed like an ordinary man without much cultivation... Yan Wuyue couldn't resist any longer. She jumped off the bed and opened the door.



    



     



    



    Regardless, she had to go and test things out.

  
    The door was easily pushed open.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan hadn't yet developed the habit of locking doors. In fact, he felt it was pointless... Earlier, Yan Wuyue's telepathic intrusion had been noticed by him. If she had just come out of the bath, she should have isolated herself from his probing instead.



    



     



    



    She really had no self-awareness.



    



     



    



    If I wanted to see you two, I would have seen everything already.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue poked her head through the door, seeing Xia Guixuan quietly reading a book, not acknowledging her at all. She asked somewhat awkwardly, "Mr. Xia, not sleeping?"



    



     



    



    Without lifting an eyelid, Xia Guixuan replied, "If I were sleeping, what would you be coming in for?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's face froze momentarily.



    



     



    



    She wasn't a fox spirit, unable to do shameless or flirtatious things.



    



     



    



    Meanwhile, Yin Xiaoru sneezed suddenly in the shower.



    



     



    



    But Yan Wuyue had her own way; she couldn't feign coyness or secretly observe. If she wanted to ask, she would ask; if she wanted to enter, she would enter.



    



     



    



    Mainly, she wasn't quite sure. If he was indeed that man, she should be more assertive given her nature.



    



     



    



    "Cough." Yan Wuyue cleared her throat, not answering Xia Guixuan's question, directly stepping into the room and closing the door behind her.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue swaggered over to the bed, hands behind her back, and peered, "Reading a novel?"



    



     



    



    "Yeah," Xia Guixuan still didn't raise his head.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue felt even more awkward. Is this really a man? No wonder Yin Xiaoru said that...



    



     



    



    She stood by the bed for a few seconds, feeling like she had nowhere to put her hands and feet. Unable to bear it, she blurted out, "Is that better-looking than me?"



    



     



    



    "This has educational value," Xia Guixuan said.



    



     



    



    Educational value from reading harem novels? Learning pick-up lines or improving bedroom skills? I don't think you're that type.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was too exasperated to comment. How did Yin Xiaoru usually communicate with this man?



    



     



    



    After holding it in for a while, she suddenly asked, "Mr. Xia likes reading books, but do you like looking at paintings?"



    



     



    



    "Hmm?" Xia Guixuan became a bit interested with that question, finally lifting his head to glance at her. "What kind of paintings? If it's interesting, I'll look."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue thought to herself that he wouldn't be interested in risqué paintings. She casually went to the nearby cabinet and took out paper and pen. "I'll draw for you."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was curious, "Why are you more familiar with this place than I am?"



    



     



    



    "Because I often stay in this guest room. I've slept on that bed at least seven or eight times. I'm not sure if Yin Xiaoru ever changed the sheets!"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue returned to the bedside, casually sat down, and began sketching.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was speechless. "Sitting by my bed in the dead of night to draw... I think you have some..."



    



     



    



    The word "issues" was forcibly swallowed back. Yan Wuyue's face flushed red as blood. She knew that her behavior would be seen as neurotic by others. Even if it wasn't considered an issue, it would be seen as flirtatious.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan's impression of her was like this, and Yin Xiaoru thought the same.



    



     



    



    "Never mind." Xia Guixuan was easygoing and decided to drop the subject, changing the topic. "What kind of painting?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was prepared for ridicule. But at his question, she paused. Is this guy really straight-laced or just a gentleman?



    



     



    



    Whatever, the established probing still had to be done. Yan Wuyue cleared her throat twice and replied, "It's 'Yin Xiaoru Dancing'."



    



     



    



    "Hmm?" Xia Guixuan leaned over to look. He saw her sketches, one depicting the back of a man with long hair, holding a voluptuous woman.



    



     



    



    "...That doesn't look like Xiaoru."



    



     



    



    "Well, it's not supposed to be her."



    



     



    



    "Then where's Yin Xiaoru?"



    



     



    



    "Yin Xiaoru is dancing."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan blinked his eyes, then burst out laughing.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue remained expressionless at his laughter.



    



     



    



    Sure, the drawing was a joke, that was true. Telling this to someone else would naturally provoke laughter. But this shouldn't have been his reaction.



    



     



    



    If he were that man, he would surely understand that she was suspecting him, and his expression would change slightly, right?



    



     



    



    And if it weren't him, if he were Yin Xiaoru's boyfriend accompanying her to dance, shouldn't he be angry or refute her "insinuation"?



    



     



    



    Either reaction would provide a preliminary answer.



    



     



    



    How could he just laugh like a bystander?



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue handed the sketch to him. "If you like it, it's yours. It's somewhat related to you."



    



     



    



    "Mm-hmm, this drawing is hilarious! I'll take it." Xia Guixuan chuckled.



    



     



    



    "Don't you think the man in the drawing resembles someone?" Yan Wuyue asked.



    



     



    



    "Are you trying to say that this man was originally dancing with Xiaoru, then went to embrace..." Xia Guixuan sized her up. "To embrace you?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue knew she wasn't adept at subtle probing. Her attempt was embarrassing, so she remained silent by default.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan laughed. "Then the title should be 'Yin Xiaoru is bathing', right?"



    



     



    



    Meaning, if you embrace me now, it would perfectly recreate the scene.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was stunned. Do you really think I'm here to flirt and seduce you?



    



     



    



    My reputation has hit rock bottom...



    



     



    



    Her cheeks turned from pink to red, suddenly recalling the time when he had held her from the waist. Due to the urgency of the situation, she hadn't quite felt anything clearly, but given her cultivation, the memory of that touch was still easily recalled. If there was another contact in a similar way, she could probably determine if it was the same person.



    



     



    



    With this thought in mind, her face flushed completely, but she managed to force a coquettish smile. "That makes sense. Let's change the title to 'Yin Xiaoru is bathing.'"



    



     



    



    She slowly moved closer to Xia Guixuan, softly saying, "Your hand? Won't you cooperate a bit?"



    



     



    



    Bang!



    



     



    



    The door was kicked open, and Yin Xiaoru stood there, with a faint smile, holding a tray with two glasses of juice, "Yin Xiaoru is here with juice."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's face was burning like fire, feeling electrified, she sprang away, sitting up straight, "Ah, you... you took a bath so fast?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru said casually, "Your towel's loose."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue, unsure if it was loose or not, quickly grabbed the towel and darted out of the door past Yin Xiaoru, disappearing instantly.



    



     



    



    Caught red-handed, she couldn't show her face...



    



     



    



    "Hey." Yin Xiaoru didn't pursue her, calmly entering with the tray, "Sir Xia, juice?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan remained composed, still smiling. "Yes, please."



    



     



    



    "Juice isn't as tasty as sister's nectar," Yin Xiaoru sauntered in and, placing the tray on the bedside table, playfully said, "Does Yan Wuyue smell good?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan thought for a moment and confirmed, "Quite fragrant."



    



     



    



    "Did I disturb you two?" Yin Xiaoru gritted her teeth. "This little lady really doesn't know how to show respect. I should have given up the room for General Yan and Sir Xia to spend a beautiful night together. A little fox can go live in the garden..."



    



     



    



    Her mood was visibly odd, clearly angry but unsure of the reason. Xia Guixuan wasn't her boyfriend, and their relationship was nothing more than two strangers staying together for a couple of days.



    



     



    



    But for some reason, she felt annoyed. Coupled with the loss of the garden's spiritual aura, the little fox was extremely upset. If Yan Wuyue wanted the house and the garden, fine, but even...!



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan glanced at her and suddenly said, "You said you'd give me money for the formula."



    



     



    



    "Yes, yes, I'll give you the money." Yin Xiaoru was on the verge of tears.



    



     



    



    But then Xia Guixuan added, "I don't want the money, how about a place to stay?"



    



     



    



    "W-what?" Yin Xiaoru was stunned.



    



     



    



    "In the ecological garden, I noticed there are some houses where the gardeners live, right? Can you allocate one of the more secluded ones for me to stay in?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru forgot her reason for being here, surprised. "You... want to stay in the ecological garden?"



    



     



    



    "Yeah." Xia Guixuan smiled warmly. "It's my favorite place in this city. If I have to find a place to live, I'd rather stay there..."



    



     



    



    He paused and added, "Next to you."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru blinked. His words... were peculiar.



    



     



    



    Although he was saying he wanted to move out, for some reason, it sounded comforting. Even the little issue between him and Yan Wuyue seemed to have been washed away.



    



     



    



    If he really wanted to have an affair with Yan Wuyue or curry favor with that female general, he might as well follow Yan Wuyue to the capital.



    



     



    



    Yet, he said he wanted to be next to her.

  
    Yin Xiaoru returned to her room in a rather good mood, while Xia Guixuan turned to look at the 'juice' on the bedside table... it wasn't juice at all; it was clearly water elements directly gathered by a minor spell. She didn't even have time to pour juice, yet she brought two cups here to "catch them in the act."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled and took a sip from the cup.



    



     



    



    Leaving this villa was certain; he couldn't stay here long-term... However, he had dispelled the plan he had previously considered—leaving after obtaining an ID—because it was evident that Yin Xiaoru possessed a unique spiritual fortune. Being around her, he could see many things. Compared to wandering the world, maybe what he saw was narrower, but perhaps more concentrated in importance, and more interesting.



    



     



    



    At least, that's how it seemed for the short term.



    



     



    



    Additionally, he knew he was also a part of this little fox's spiritual fortune. Without him, this little fox might have ended up pretty miserable...



    



     



    



    Seeing the once vibrant ecological garden now devoid of aura was heartbreaking.



    



     



    



    Weak, helpless, and yet stubborn. Asking her to learn Taoist methods didn't work. There was no sign of her mastering technology either; she couldn't even make a simple potion.



    



     



    



    She really was just as Yan Wuyue said, all about humor.



    



     



    



    Even without using divine sense, his hearing was sharp enough to hear what the neighbors were up to.



    



     



    



    "Hey, isn't this Leader Yan?" Yin Xiaoru walked toward Yan Wuyue's bed with a teasing sway, "I thought as a top general of the nation, you would have some restraint, but unexpectedly, you're doing something so vulgar..."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue buried her face in the pillow, saying nothing.



    



     



    



    If it weren't for her wanting to figure out the situation, she would've run away earlier; this was a face she couldn't afford to lose.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru slapped her on the butt again, "Look at you, if you want it, just say it. Men need to be wooed slowly. Suddenly flirting will only make them look down on you, and they won't cherish you, right?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was momentarily stunned, feeling a bit absent-minded...



    



     



    



    Perhaps... maybe.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru continued, "You can just ask me if you don't know. I'll teach you..."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue couldn't hold back anymore, muttering, "Do you think everyone is like you, a fox spirit? Throwing yourself at men..."



    



     



    



    "Hey?" Yin Xiaoru widened her eyes. "Wasn't it you who was throwing yourself at him just now?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue sighed, "Xiaoru, don't you feel he's very different?"



    



     



    



    Of course, Yin Xiaoru also felt that Xia Guixuan was very different.



    



     



    



    Whether it was her strange trust and closeness with him, his understanding of the 'essence' of medicine, or his ability to change and levitate things at will, all these proved he couldn't be a low-level minor demon.



    



     



    



    The title of "Immortal Emperor" that Xia Guixuan once claimed flashed through her mind, which was a bit too bizarre to believe. It was more likely a joke. Whether to believe it or not was another matter, but Yin Xiaoru thought he probably couldn't match Yan Wuyue's level of strength.



    



     



    



    The reason was quite simple. Yan Wuyue's strength was undoubtedly at the level of a hegemon among divine descendants, prestigious and influential.



    



     



    



    With humans and divine descendants fighting for many years, and Yan Wuyue being a seasoned warrior, she must know about a powerful divine descendant at a level similar to hers. It's impossible for him to be so unknown. Even if he is secretly cultivating, he should be quite old by now, and it's impossible to be as clueless about human technology as he appeared to be.



    



     



    



    Moreover, such a figure would have dignity and presence. Did he have that? Apart from occasionally acting superior, he seemed indifferent most of the time. When it came to pranks, he seemed more excited than herself. How could he be a hegemon? He was not as domineering as Yan Wuyue.



    



     



    



    In Yin Xiaoru's mind, she judged him to be at the level of Teng Yun or Hui Yang Realm, equivalent to a 3rd or 4th level genetic warrior. Hui Yang realm was already quite shocking and something she had to force herself to believe. Well, let's assume it's the Teng Yun realm, which is more acceptable.



    



     



    



    To stretch it, consider it late-stage Teng Yun, just to save face for him.



    



     



    



    Although she thought so in her mind, she insisted aloud, "What's so different? Isn't he just a bit handsome?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue hesitated to speak.



    



     



    



    If he truly were a super-strong powerhouse, pinching and manipulating Xiaoru in any way he liked would be easy....even herself. Why would he need to conceal his identity? So he must be up to something; he must have his reasons. Babbling nonsense could really offend him, and she hadn't even repaid his favor yet...



    



     



    



    The more Yan Wuyue thought about it, the less she knew how to explain. So, she decided to continue burying her head, "Just think of me as someone temporarily bewitched by beauty. Look at me, over a hundred years old and still no man... Anyway, I'll be leaving at dawn. Ah, the innocence of youth."



    



     



    



    Emmm, over a hundred years old... the innocence of youth.



    



     



    



    "Hey..." Yin Xiaoru dropped her pursuit and became curious, "They say Deputy Marshal Gongsun has a thing for you. Is that true? I originally thought it wasn't possible, but you didn't deny it, and you seemed to tacitly agree. Are you doing it to gain leverage?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue looked up and thought for a moment, then smiled bitterly, "Even if it is true, you see, I'm not a good person, am I?"



    



     



    



    "Then, if you pursue Xia Guixuan, it will be detrimental to him and ultimately to yourself." Yin Xiaoru was firm. "Absolutely not."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue looked dazed for a moment and then nodded slightly, "Maybe... you're right. In that case, tomorrow morning... could I have a few words with him alone?"



    



     



    



    "To commemorate your budding love that ended prematurely?"



    



     



    



    "Ah... yeah."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan, curious, checked his watch.



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu, 28 years old, unmarried. Deputy Marshal of the Galactic Fleet, commanding the flagship. The youngest top military commander in the Great Xia.



    



     



    



    A list of achievements followed, with scarce mention of battles against divine descendants; that wasn't the primary role of the Galactic Fleet. Most were interstellar battles, fighting interstellar pirates, and exploring star systems. Three years ago, he led the Battle of Donglin Star Domain, decisively defeating the extraterrestrial enemies of the Azure Dragon Star, the Zerterians, with a glorious record.



    



     



    



    Any other related personal information was censored, not a single word could be found.



    



     



    



    It's worth mentioning that during the Star Domain battle three years ago, Yan Wuyue was the commander of the special warfare forces, achieving remarkable military merits under him, often referred to as his most capable Flame Blade?



    



     



    



    A 28-year-old marshal? Unmarried... Xia Guixuan rubbed his chin, finding it quite intriguing.



    



     



    



    For someone of his age to become a marshal, regardless of his personal abilities, he must have a massive force backing him behind the scenes to take such a high position at such a young age. Some things in this country seemed rigidly fixed, which explains why Yan Wuyue previously said that there's no way for aspiring people to serve their country.



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu is also among those she criticized. The relationship between them is definitely limited if she criticizes him. If they were truly close, she would speak from her man's perspective. It's human nature.



    



     



    



    Given the strong warlike tendencies of this planet, this 28-year-old marshal might have more power than Ling Moxue's grandfather who serves as the Senate. There could be political struggles between the military and government sides... If Ling Moxue had killed Yan Wuyue, it might serve a dual purpose.



    



     



    



    Clearly a fox with humble cultivation, yet she can be directly linked to such high-level events, which is truly remarkable.



    



     



    



    Although this matter is not so much about Yan Wuyue's involvement, the chain of events is interconnected in this manner.



    



     



    



    Seeming to feel that Yan Wuyue was deeply troubled and quite pitiable, as her budding love was unlikely to materialize, Yin Xiaoru finally refrained from teasing her further. The two women fell silent and slept soundly.



    



     



    



    ...



    



     



    



    The next morning, Yin Xiaoru got up early and clattered around making breakfast, seemingly leaving some space intentionally for Yan Wuyue to talk to Xia Guixuan.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan stood on the balcony upstairs, facing the morning breeze, gazing at the distant ecological garden. Yan Wuyue slowly came up beside him. They stood side by side for a while, without speaking.



    



     



    



    After five or six minutes, Yan Wuyue finally spoke, "Do you look down on me?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan shook his head, "No."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue smiled, "I felt like I was possessed last night. Actually... the things I wanted to know, upon serious consideration, don't seem as important as I imagined. Whether you are or not, it doesn't matter."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan said, "I am."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue shivered, instinctively causing flames to shoot from her hand, directly disintegrating the railing, and she almost fell off the balcony.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan pointed a finger, miraculously restoring the railing from the ashes, "Don't go tearing down walls; the little fox will fight you to death."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue stared at this occurrence, unable to speak for a while.



    



     



    



    She never expected him to admit it so straightforwardly. He clearly never intended to hide anything!



    



     



    



    Then why did she bother with all that probing, making it seem like she was flirting?

  
    "I never wanted to be secretive..." Xia Guixuan casually remarked, "After a lifetime of hard cultivation, who wouldn't aim to attain the freedom to do as they please? If, in the end, one still hides and conceals, then what's the point of cultivating?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue: "..."



    



     



    



    But the novels I read don't say that...



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan continued, "If I wanted to hide from you, I would change my appearance. Why would I let you see my side profile if I wished to conceal myself?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue thought about it and realized it made sense, "Uh... then why did you block my perception from sensing the black-robed people?"



    



     



    



    "I believe they still have their uses. I didn't want your fiery temperament to clash with them... In truth, you probably wouldn't fare well against them in a confrontation; you might end up being the one at a disadvantage. It's better to be patient. Revenge is a dish best served cold," Xia Guixuan turned and smiled, "Rest assured, while they know you're alive, they won't dare trouble you actively. They wouldn't easily reveal themselves in front of you either."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue felt that the problem that had troubled her all day had suddenly been resolved so simply. But instead of feeling relieved at solving the mystery, she felt an emptiness inside. "Why... did you save me?"



    



     



    



    "Huh?" Xia Guixuan was puzzled by the question, "Didn't you help me with my ID?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was dumbfounded, "Just for that?"



    



     



    



    "Exactly," Xia Guixuan said matter-of-factly.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was bursting with questions but couldn't find a way to express them. Finally, she made an almost inaudible "hmph," turned her head, and looked at the distant mountains.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan also turned his head to look at the mountains.



    



     



    



    Women.



    



     



    



    After a few seconds of silence, Yan Wuyue finally felt odd about her attitude towards someone who had saved her life. She spoke softly, "Since you're not hiding anything, what about Xiaoru..."



    



     



    



    "I didn't hide it from her; she just doesn't believe it," Xia Guixuan thought for a moment and suddenly smiled, "Let it be. It's cute how she always wants to take care of others. Will you help me keep up the charade? I guess she probably assumes I'm at the Teng Yun or Hui Yang level. Tell her that I'm closer to the late Teng Yun level; that should suit her expectations."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue looked at him strangely. Are you finding this amusing?



    



     



    



    She didn't know if she should envy Yin Xiaoru's luck or feel sorry for the little fox.



    



     



    



    "Speaking of cultivation..." Xia Guixuan turned his head to look at her again, "Your cultivation is interesting. There's still a considerable gap in realm from reaching Qian Yuan, but your power level is definitely at the Qian Yuan realm. However, you should be cautious; true Qian Yuan cultivators possess various extraordinary methods, enough to defeat you in battle."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was confident, "I know I'm not actually at the level of Qian Yuan realm, but with the enhancement from my battle armor, I can stand a chance against them. Many of their remarkable methods cannot breach my battle armor's defenses. Even their proud soul invasions are just a kind of wavelength; the battle armor is enough to disrupt them."



    



     



    



    "Battle armor..." Xia Guixuan looked her up and down.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue felt ashamed being inspected by a man in this manner, though she knew it wasn't his intention. She blushed but allowed him to look. It felt like his gaze was melting through, rendering all defense useless...



    



     



    



    "Give me a set of battle armor to play with, at least at your level," Xia Guixuan suggested.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was speechless, "A set of that level of battle armor can't just be obtained; that's a severe offense. Do you want to take mine off?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue: "..."



    



     



    



    The two stared at each other for a while. Yan Wuyue finally said, "If you're interested in this, you can research slightly lower-level ones. I can get you one. The principles are the same, and your abilities can analyze it... If you want to try the high-end ones, you can go to the virtual training; it's part of the Yin family's industry."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was surprised, "Illusory trials? The Yin family still has this business?"



    



     



    



    Illusory trials? Yan Wuyue almost laughed, "Sort of. It's the main industry at the Yin family headquarters; they research neural transmission."



    



     



    



    "In that case..." Xia Guixuan stroked his chin, realizing that he might have to involve himself in family conflicts he had no interest in. But then again, maybe supporting the little fox onto the stage wasn't such a bad idea...



    



     



    



    This time, Yan Wuyue could guess what he was thinking.



    



     



    



    Strong individuals seem to have commonalities, much like the bird's-eye view of overlooking the ants playing below. Sometimes, she herself had that kind of perspective, but now standing in front of him, she felt as fragile and vulnerable as if she were the ant.



    



     



    



    She didn't even dare to ask him how powerful he truly was, let alone inquire about his origins.



    



     



    



    It's really unlike my usual self... Yan Wuyue felt a bit annoyed and pursed her lips.



    



     



    



    However, Xia Guixuan asked, "Is your kind of cultivation related to genetic evolution?"



    



     



    



    "Yes... When humans were still on their mother planet, they began studying this kind of genetic evolution. Initially, it was for robust health, longevity, but later, they discovered it could lead to formidable power."



    



     



    



    "Through drugs? Can just any useless person inject genetic drugs and become powerful?"



    



     



    



    "No, they can't," Yan Wuyue explained, "The drugs only provide the basic premise for genetic evolution. How to evolve and the direction of evolution all depend on one's own efforts. Like Zhou Pengcheng and Yin Zhongxiang, they've both injected genetic drugs, but they only achieved one evolution each. It's called the first level of genetic warrior."



    



     



    



    "Corresponding to the Feng Chu Realm?"



    



     



    



    "Not entirely. Like me, a fifth-level warrior supposedly corresponds to the Qian Yuan Realm on the surface, but in reality, it doesn't match without the support of battle armor," Yan Wuyue said. "The divine descendants' way of cultivation has seven realms. Our evolution should eventually be divided into nine transformations, but it's still far from realization, with no one having achieved it."



    



     



    



    There are seven realms in cultivating immortality: Feng Chu, Qin Xin, Teng Yun, Hui Yang, Qian Yuan, Wu Xiang, and Tai Qing Realm.



    



     



    



    The little fox is merely at the Qin Xin realm...



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan is at Tai Qing.



    



     



    



    In reality, there are eight realms, which is the supreme realm Xia Guixuan is pursuing.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan felt that human genetic evolution had some reference value, so he asked for more details, "You reached this level in just over a hundred years. Is it due to the efficiency of the human genetic evolution system or because of your mixed lineage?"



    



     



    



    "It's absolutely related to individual talent. Aside from bodily improvement, everyone is born with special powers based on their talent, commonly known as abilities. I should be considered a flame ability user...But in my case, it's a mix of being blessed with divine descendant blood. I have a quarter of Vermilion Bird bloodline, so I can't really say if my power is strictly a flame ability or a divine descendant Vermilion Bird fire."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue paused for a moment and suddenly said, "I'm the youngest Level 5 Genetic Warrior among humans, which has shocked many people. The reason why they started researching the combination of human and divine descendant genes is largely because of me."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan could understand others being stimulated. Even he had been shocked by her speed. When he attained the Qian Yuan Realm, it took him a full eight hundred years, and he was already considered an extraordinary genius. Yet, this Yan Wuyue, despite being a pseudo-Qian Yuan, reached it in just over a hundred years... Can the combination of human technology and divine descendant talent have such a terrifying effect?



    



     



    



    "Speaking of which, by telling me these details, does it count as divulging military secrets?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue chuckled, "This is not a secret at all. Everyone knows it... Even the divine descendants know, but very few of them are interested in it. You..." She assessed Xia Guixuan for a while, "Are you getting close to Xiaoru to steal genetic technology?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan couldn't help but laugh, "Is her medicinal research with scraps considered genetic technology?"



    



     



    



    "It counts. But it's still far from the core technology..." Yan Wuyue's smile slowly faded, and she said seriously, "Are you here to steal core technology?"



    



     



    



    "If I were, would you stop me?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue didn't answer, but her gaze was firm.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan clicked his tongue, "You're not doing so well; is it interesting to pretend to be loyal?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue said calmly, "I don't want humans and divine descendants to go to war, but the premise of peace between the two sides is not achieved by betraying core secrets. History tells us that this leaves a lasting stain."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan appraised her with interest for a while and suddenly said, "But I'm a human."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's expression froze for a moment.

  
    Actually, Xia Guixuan didn't know how to prove himself as a human.



    



     



    



    With his cultivation, even if he were an extraterrestrial demon, no one could verify if he was masquerading as a human. So, Yan Wuyue knew that no matter how he was assessed, he would always be considered human.



    



     



    



    But Xia Guixuan didn't need to prove anything. Anyway, he had already said it, whether she believed it or not was up to her.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue fixedly looked at him for a while and earnestly said, "I believe."



    



     



    



    After saying those two words, she turned abruptly and strode downstairs, "Your ID has been arranged. Including the battle armor you wanted, I'll have someone deliver it to you later... As for your life-saving favor, I'll repay it separately in the future. Farewell for now!"



    



     



    



    Believing meant that, as a human, he could freely engage with anything without her questioning or being on guard. Instead, she might even back him up.



    



     



    



    Although this might be meaningless, as Xia Guixuan could do whatever he wanted with his strength, and this kingdom couldn't stop him anyway, what difference did it make if she believed it or not? However, as Yin Xiaoru had said, when people are willing to believe you at your word, isn't that something to be happy about?



    



     



    



    Watching her swift and steady figure, he knew that she had completely snapped out of her previous "bewildered" state and had once again regained the demeanor of a fierce warrior.



    



     



    



    Moreover, it seemed that because she believed he was human, everything felt much easier for her. Even her subconscious muscle tension had relaxed considerably, and she looked refreshed.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan knew she was living quite exhaustively... If she were just a rough and fierce warrior, that would be one thing, but in reality, she wasn't. Those fiery, insightful eyes could see through many things; the more she saw, the more burdened she felt.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan even wondered, why bother? Why not just go to the Divine Descendants? As a formidable figure in the Qian Yuan Realm, if she were in a society primarily based on cultivation, she would definitely be a dominant figure, much more comfortable than she was here.



    



     



    



    For him, both were "descendants," with no significant difference. However, both sides didn't share this sentiment. What made life admirable was persistence, even if it seemed insignificant from a higher perspective.



    



     



    



    Among those who felt it insignificant, some would trample on this persistence, while others would respect it. This was the difference in philosophies.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan belonged to the latter... Although he had seen too much and couldn't stir many ripples in himself.



    



     



    



    "Hey, hey, Sister Yan, aren't you having breakfast?" Yin Xiaoru's voice came from below.



    



     



    



    "I don't need to eat at all. Pretending to eat with you every time is exhausting."



    



     



    



    "Hey, wait!" Yin Xiaoru grabbed Yan Wuyue and asked in a lowered voice, "Have you bid farewell to your naive love?"



    



     



    



    "Yeah, yeah." Yan Wuyue chuckled, "By the way, this man might be a late-stage Teng Yun cultivator. Don't be fooled by his silly little demon appearance. If he's not telling you the truth, he might not be a good person."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



     



    



    You could just go along with my charade. What's the meaning of that last sentence?



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was quite pleased, "I already knew that."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue didn't know why she had said such a provocative thing. Seeing Yin Xiaoru completely unaffected, she felt a bit embarrassed. She hurriedly said, "I'm off, got things to do," and dashed out of the villa like her life depended on it, disappearing into the sky in a blaze.



    



     



    



    In the midst of the flames, there seemed to be a glance back at Xia Guixuan standing on the balcony, as if bidding farewell.



    



     



    



    "Always so impetuous." Yin Xiaoru complained for a moment before calling out, "Xia Guixuan, come down for breakfast! Don't tell me you don't need to eat too!"



    



     



    



    "I actually don't need to..."



    



     



    



    "Yan Wuyue is a fifth-level warrior; normal food barely supplements her energy; it's just for taste. But with your Teng Yun cultivation..." Yan Xiaoru was a bit unsure. "Normal food should still have some value, right? Actually, I've added quite a few special herbs to it..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan didn't explain. He leisurely descended the stairs. "Anyway, what you make is delicious. I'm happy to eat some; it's a form of respect for your labor."



    



     



    



    "You're sensible." Yin Xiaoru became happier, then complained with a spatula in hand, "Much better than that woman with an attitude."



    



     



    



    But she forgot, Yan Wuyue had eaten with her countless times. She missed only once, and now her best friend was complaining about her to a man.



    



     



    



    Who knew if Yan Wuyue would have internal injuries after hearing this.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan also understood why these two women, with such different cultivation and identities, became best friends. They both had divine descendant blood, the same human heart. If it weren't for their bloodline burdens, they wouldn't have been any different from humans. In Yin Xiaoru, Yan Wuyue could probably see another version of herself, so it was natural for her to take care of and be close to her.



    



     



    



    Then there's this Yin Xiaoru, how to put it? Sometimes, Xia Guixuan felt she wasn't a fox, but a husky.



    



     



    



    Of course, not when she went outside.



    



     



    



    "You eat, why are your eyes rolling at me?" Yin Xiaoru puffed her cheeks, "Your eyes suddenly brightened? Do you think sister here is very pretty? I'm sorry to tell you, no matter how pretty I am, it has nothing to do with you. The pretend boyfriend drama is over, and your formula is already in the making. You're of no use now; you can move to the courtyard today."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan always felt like laughing at the way she spoke. He casually changed the topic, "Where's Yin Zhongxiang?"



    



     



    



    "He was sent back to headquarters by me. After all, it was just a minor mistake in reporting. I couldn't do much about it." Yin Xiaoru paused and suddenly chuckled, "Maybe my second aunt has a romantic fate with that domineering CEO, haha."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled, "As the head butler and guard leader, Yin Zhongxian was originally at the peak of a first-level genetic warrior, and still had some abilities. If he's been sent away, isn't there an issue with your security now?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru hesitated for a moment, "Promote someone else... or I'm thinking of maybe having Sister Yan find a few retired soldiers for me, what do you think?"



    



     



    



    "It's different now. Previously, even if you didn't have a guard, it might have been fine, but now, someone from the Zhou family might be targeting you. By the time Yan Wuyue sends someone, your body will be cold... Plus, Yan Wuyue has her own mess to deal with. Why bother her with this small matter?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru glanced at him sideways, "What, you're a Teng Yun late-stage powerhouse, aren't you reliable enough to stay and protect me?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was at his wit's end, "I think you should enhance your self-protection power... Learn some immortal techniques from an expert..."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru paused... Previously, she said she wouldn't learn, but she was actually somewhat interested. Xia Guixuan's whimsical transformation techniques perfectly suited her taste. That thing was so much fun! And the levitation technique, how much trouble it saved... she could even fly in the future.



    



     



    



    Moreover, she didn't seem to have much talent in genetic breakthroughs... At twenty-four, just achieving the second level, she could indeed look down on others in this small town. But placed in a major city, it would be embarrassing.



    



     



    



    Others might say she didn't need to cultivate and could make money as the company head, hiring people for protection... but she knew she couldn't. As a divine descendant, she lacked sufficient power and felt insecure.



    



     



    



    Yet, she didn't know the divine descendant's cultivation methods... relying only on a few minor techniques from her innate talent, serving as auxiliaries with low value.



    



     



    



    If Xia Guixuan were a late-stage Teng Yun cultivator, he'd be truly qualified to be her master.



    



     



    



    Early-stage Qin Xin, late-stage Teng Yun- despite the one-level difference in the major realm, there was a stark disparity of seventeen to eighteen layers in the minor realm, especially the significant barrier of late-stage Teng Yun, which was an insurmountable hurdle for most people in their lifetime.



    



     



    



    "Um... learning is fine..." Yin Xiaoru finally swallowed her food and cautiously asked, "But, I don't have to worship you as my master, right?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan replied, "Dream on."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "???"



    



     



    



    "Becoming my disciple carries too much karmic consequence." Xia Guixuan wasn't joking with her; his tone was rather serious. "I see your fox clan talent is quite good, it's a pity to waste it. I've already given you some guidance, but truly becoming my successor, you... might not be qualified."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru nearly flipped the table. She was not keen on calling him master and serving tea and water; you've got the wrong person!



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan pondered, "I can't just go by intuition. I should carefully examine your aptitude and tailor a suitable method for you..."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was unaware of how terrifying it was to 'tailor a suitable method.' Lost in her own thoughts, she stood up gracefully, approached Xia Guixuan, and sweetly asked, "Examining my aptitude? Is that so?"



    



     



    



    As Xia Guixuan looked up, a surging wave seemed to sway before his eyes. In his ears, Yin Xiaoru's voice was enchanting, "If you want to touch me, just say so. Pretending not to accept disciples, aren't you just afraid of a taboo master-disciple relationship..."



    



     



    



    Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh



    



     



    



    Before Yan Xiaoru could react, she found herself seated in a cross-legged position, thrown from the dining table to the living room.

  
    Cross-legged and hovering in the air, Yin Xiaoru couldn't help but ponder. How could he manage to rearrange herself like this, and yet, she hadn't felt a thing.....



    



     



    



    With a 'thud,' she sat on the couch, realizing she didn't feel any pain. It was as if she had just sat down normally.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan sat opposite her, snapped his fingers, and a robot whirred over. He reached in and took a bottle of drink, leaning back on the couch to take a sip.



    



     



    



    "?" Yin Xiaoru gritted her teeth. "Why do you seem just like the owner here? By the way, the robot's remote control is with me. How did you operate it?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan calmly replied, "I used a different method - Puppetry. It's all about controlling puppets, and replacing your control method was quite effortless."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was taken aback, her irate emotions dissipating.



    



     



    



    Thinking that if he really had any ill intentions, her self-proclaimed household defense robots would instantly rebel against her, surrounding her, that kind of feeling was truly...



    



     



    



    She had never realized she was in the tiger's den.



    



     



    



    "I've examined them. These robots of yours actually have some combat power. Each one can emit that beam of energy, but they're a bit rigid, all depending on preset programming, which reduces their effectiveness when fighting real people."



    



     



    



    "What can be done? Even after so many years of artificial intelligence, it can't replace human functions. Honestly, if artificial intelligence really acquires human thinking, that could be a terrifying thing..."



    



     



    



    "Nothing to fear. You're already at odds with extraterrestrial life, yet you're scared of these metal blocks... What I wanted to say is, by practicing Puppetry, you can solve this problem and turn them into highly spiritual robots. Also..." Xia Guixuan paused. "The flora and fauna in the ecological garden, although not transformed, possess spirituality. By studying appropriate methods, you could command them, turning the entire environment into your protection. Even a blade of grass could entangle and trap your enemies."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru's eyes lit up, "That sounds fun! I want to learn it."



    



     



    



    "Though you have some spiritual power, you're light years away from forming divine sense. For now, influencing a single robot is already good enough."



    



     



    



    "..."



    



     



    



    "The true methods of cultivating immortality may be slower compared to human genetic evolution methods, much slower..." Xia Guixuan continued, "I've looked into it. Yan Wuyue is a special case and shouldn't be counted. Humans can achieve five transformations in their genes, and even the most talented ones take two hundred years. As for the path of cultivating immortality, achieving Qian Yuan Realm in two to three thousand years is already extremely rare, and those who achieve it within a thousand years are all peerless geniuses. Even so, humans find two hundred years too long, and Yan Wuyue's ability to reach it in just over a hundred years stimulated everyone... Ha."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru said carefully, "That's why I wasn't very keen on learning it originally, it's because of this reason, the efficiency feels really lacking. And the path of cultivating immortality also requires advanced cultivation methods, and a lot of opportunities and insights are needed. Conventional rigorous training isn't of much use. Especially the so-called enlightenment is too idealistic, it feels like human genetic evolution is much superior in this aspect... If there were a few hundred more years, humans should be able to surpass the divine descendants comprehensively."



    



     



    



    "That's not necessarily true." Xia Guixuan smiled. "Human methods are indeed powerful, but there's a bit of impatience. Yan Wuyue's perception of divine sense is a mess. If not for her innate Flame Eyes, her usage of divine sense as a Level 5 warrior might not even keep up with a Teng Yun cultivator. Well... besides combat power, there's another very tangible impact. Do you know what it is?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru pondered for a moment. "Lifespan?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was genuinely surprised. "Why did you think of that?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru explained, "I heard that even Level 3 human warriors die in just over a hundred years, barely living longer than ordinary seniors. But the Teng Yun cultivators among the divine descendants can live for several hundred years...Everyone's physique has been similarly enhanced, but the difference lies in what you call divine sense and my spiritual or mental power?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan praised her, "You indeed have talent."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru rolled her eyes. She wasn't used to this master-disciple exchange with Xia Guixuan, especially when he praised her from a master's perspective.



    



     



    



    "With limited body and infinite mind, though eternal physical life isn't impossible, this pursuit is extremely elusive. The general meaning of cultivation refers to spiritual immortality and boundless consciousness." Xia Guixuan continued, "You also talked about the use of spiritual power, but that's fundamentally different from the cultivation of divine sense, it's a matter of primary and secondary. In fact, this difference is somewhat similar to the difference between martial cultivation and immortal cultivation, but your system is more advanced than martial cultivation in some ways, but also lacks in some aspects."



    



     



    



    "Such as?"



    



     



    



    "Such as not focusing on cultivating the heart, nor understanding the 'Dao' of martial arts. Sounds a bit convoluted, doesn't it?" Xia Guixuan continued. "Maybe I don't fully understand your cultivation methods either, but that's how it appears on the surface."



    



     



    



    In truth, Yin Xiaoru didn't fully understand either, so she weakly replied, "Battle tactics are all derived from military summaries. I'm not sure if it counts as an understanding of the Dao."



    



     



    



    "Right. Anyway, what I teach you is not that. In true cultivation of Dao, the primary focus is on cultivating the soul. When the soul becomes strong enough, the physical body becomes inconsequential. You can choose to retain it or change it, it makes no difference..."



    



     



    



    Before he finished, Yin Xiaoru interrupted, "Aren't physical bodies just shells? Is that why you think women are all skeletons?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan sternly replied, "Exactly."



    



     



    



    "So why make yourself so handsome?"



    



     



    



    "....It's my natural look."



    



     



    



    "..."



    



     



    



    "In today's terms, genetics. My ancestors were quite remarkable; they had the right to have the most beautiful women of their time, among many other things... Let's not talk about this. In reality, cultivation can indeed enhance your appearance. After all, there's an aura bonus."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru's eyes seemed to light up suddenly. "With generations of your family running a harem, you still claim you're not a scoundrel?"



    



     



    



    "I myself am not...no... Is this what you're concerned about? Shouldn't it be the latter half?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru took out a small mirror and examined herself, "I think I'm already quite beautiful, flawless in terms of aura. An immortal would just be the same."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan remained silent.



    



     



    



    How did their teaching sessions always end up in such strange places.... You worry about not having the opportunity for cultivation, and when the most amazing opportunity presents itself, your focus is on this...



    



     



    



    He vaguely felt that teaching a useless disciple might become the biggest stain of his life.



    



     



    



    Whatever he had planned to say before was derailed. He irritably tossed a jade slip: "I've customized a set of techniques for you, yet to be named. Feel free to name it. Meditate on it first, ask me if you have any questions."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru took the jade slip, looking surprised as she glanced up at Xia Guixuan. "Where did you get these things, including that mirror in the banquet?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan tossed a ring over, "A storage ring. Consider it a token for our meeting."



    



     



    



    "A r-ring..." Yin Xiaoru nervously held the ring, sneakily observing his expression. "G-giving a ring, isn't that for a proposal? I, I just finished eating, and haven't even brushed my teeth..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan walked away expressionlessly.



    



     



    



    This fox's mind is not quite right; nothing seemed to be normal...



    



     



    



    It seemed this stain wasn't going away. Fortunately, he hadn't officially taken her as a disciple; otherwise, he'd be ridiculed by old friends and foes in the future!

  
    The little fox's mind indeed operated on a different channel. For instance, after she stored away the ring and the techniques, her first move wasn't to examine them but to change clothes and head to work.



    



     



    



    —Apart from visiting the research institute yesterday, she hadn't dealt with company affairs for two days. There were quite a few things pending.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan didn't say anything.



    



     



    



    Observing her dressed professionally, driving a plush car towards the office, Xia Guixuan started to understand her a bit more.



    



     



    



    It wasn't exactly her fault.



    



     



    



    She was too accustomed to modern social life, thinking about face wash, skincare products, breakfast, and company matters every morning. But when it came to cultivation, it seemed surreal to her, like something out of a movie or a novel. Although she knew it was real, it was difficult for her to fully immerse herself.



    



     



    



    With just a casual shift of her thoughts, she could easily veer off track.



    



     



    



    Just like when Xia Guixuan was reading that novel, where he thought the author wrote something quite normal, but the comments were discussing something entirely different. Similar sentiment...



    



     



    



    When he discussed potions with Yin Xiaoru, she was much more serious because that was the most tangible and familiar aspect to her; hence, she wouldn't deviate from the topic.



    



     



    



    Understanding this, Xia Guixuan had a slight headache. It was entertaining to interact with comments while reading a novel, but teaching disciples was a different matter...



    



     



    



    What was most important in cultivation? Talent? Innate ability?



    



     



    



    No, focus, dedication, and diligence were paramount.



    



     



    



    Talents, insights, innate abilities—these could all be modified and improved by external forces through special methods. But dedication depended solely on oneself.



    



     



    



    Many cultivators chose to give up various distractions because they didn't want to lose focus.



    



     



    



    Including Xia Guixuan himself.



    



     



    



    The little fox might find it challenging... However, Xia Guixuan felt resigned by now. After all, he wasn't really taking on a disciple. Whether she comprehended the teachings was up to her.



    



     



    



    Just let it be.



    



     



    



    Worst-case scenario, he would deny ever teaching that goofball...



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan swept his robe and left the villa for the ecological garden.



    



     



    



    The park management had already received instructions from Yin Xiaoru and allocated a three-story stone house on the hilltop for him... It had a dozen or so rooms, and the area was quite spacious.



    



     



    



    Originally used by the early park management staff collectively, there was an alloy fence outside the house. Later, as the beasts started displaying a bit of sentience, everyone was afraid of the dangers and moved to live below the hill. They enclosed the hilltop with an electric fence, leaving the houses on the hilltop unused.



    



     



    



    Standing on the hilltop, Xia Guixuan looked around with satisfaction.



    



     



    



    Not only was it remote, it also occupied the peak. From the rooftop, even an ordinary person's eyes could see half of the city's panorama, with mountains, rivers, and fields, sparse human activity, making it a quiet and livable place.



    



     



    



    There were springs on the mountain, with one spring right behind the house, gushing down the mountain and merging into the lake below that he had once stopped to admire. The grass was green, and white cranes soared, creating a beautiful scene.



    



     



    



    There were tiger roars and cicada chirps in the mountains, and the rustling of snakes crawling, all of which were audible.



    



     



    



    This kind of natural beauty was indeed hard to find in the city. Indeed, if Xia Guixuan had to choose a place to live, it would undoubtedly be this one.



    



     



    



    Turning south, Yin Xiaoru's villa was about seven to eight hundred meters away from the garden gate, while the distance from the hill to the garden exit was several miles. The hill wasn't high, but the mountain road from the foot to the top twisted and turned, making it quite a distance for ordinary people to walk... although from the top, it looked close.



    



     



    



    Perhaps an ordinary person with a telescope might peep while she changed clothes? Well, there was no chance for that, as her side's covert protection was tight, and there was also Xia Guixuan here.



    



     



    



    Maybe she subconsciously knew that no protection mattered in front of him... Just like at this moment, Xia Guixuan casually looked around, and through all protections, saw everything in her room.



    



     



    



    Pajamas and other clothes were haphazardly thrown on the bed, bedding wasn't neatly arranged, throw pillows were scattered, the dressing table was in disarray—the entire room looked like a pigsty. The diligent housekeeping robot was bustling around, tidying things up.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan withdrew his gaze, and at his feet, mist suddenly arose.



    



     



    



    The building was enveloped in mist, and he stood above it, seemingly in the clouds.



    



     



    



    As the mist dispersed, the ordinary three-story dormitory building had transformed into a bamboo and wood pavilion, with the top becoming pavilion-shaped, with blue tiles and flying eaves on all four sides, lacking walls. Xia Guixuan stood by the pavilion railing, a gentle breeze causing his robe to flutter as if ready to take flight.



    



     



    



    He gently extended his hand.



    



     



    



    A green sparrow flew from amidst the clouds and perched in his palm, staring at him curiously.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled faintly.



    



     



    



    This was his accustomed environment.



    



     



    



    He could absorb and learn new things, but his living habits remained his own.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan pointed downward, and suddenly, the tea trees in the ecological garden below took on a vibrant hue. Several tender leaves detached from the tree, swirling and floating towards him. Meanwhile, the spring outside the building exuded a mist, slowly rising and falling into the teapot that had appeared in front of him.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan lightly lifted his robe, sat on the stone table in the pavilion, poured a cup of tea from the teapot, and smiled at the green sparrow in his palm, "Would you like some tea?"



    



     



    



    The green sparrow was puzzled.



    



     



    



    "Ah, you lack sentience... I won't forcibly enlighten you; that would just create more karma." Xia Guixuan released the green sparrow and suddenly called, "Fat Tiger, come up."



    



     



    



    The sound of a tiger's roar echoed through the mountains, and a strong wind suddenly surged. A chubby tiger leaped up from the mountains and seemed to step on something like an invisible pathway in the air, flying all the way up to the top pavilion.



    



     



    



    Fat Tiger didn't anticipate this aerial crossing and seemed quite startled. Upon arrival, it plopped down next to Xia Guixuan.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan laughed, rubbed its head, and even fed it some tea.



    



     



    



    Fat Tiger showed a comfortable expression, squatting near Xia Guixuan's feet, rubbing against him.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan took out the energy that Ling Moxue had tried to use to blast Yan Wuyue back then, and said with a smile, "I'm not your father god. This is the energy your father god invaded my body with years ago... Hmm, why does that sound strange, did the little fox rub off on me?"



    



     



    



    Pausing for a moment, he continued, "Anyway, this strand of power had been struggling with my blood for tens of thousands of years. It was just activated last night and harmed someone."



    



     



    



    Fat Tiger's eyes showed a longing look.



    



     



    



    "You can't touch it; it will make you burst. You watch the door and guard the mountain properly. You will gradually absorb it as time passes." Xia Guixuan kneaded the energy ball, with a hint of amusement in his eyes. "For now... let's share some with the little fox to replenish the spiritual energy in her ecological garden, so she won't be whining."



    



     



    



    As he spoke, the energy ball in his hand emitted a sparkling light. Specks of light penetrated the ground, re-entering the cave thousands of feet below. Soon, the cave brimmed with spiritual energy, resembling stars in the night.



    



     



    



    The ecological garden above regained its former spiritual energy, subtly higher than before.



    



     



    



    Fat Tiger was ecstatic.



    



     



    



    However, Xia Guixuan suddenly spoke to the void, "Leader Yan, what kind of technology is this, allowing you to watch me from a thousand miles away?"



    



     



    



    As he spoke, he pointed his hand, and a nanometer drone appeared.



    



     



    



    In the capital, Yan Wuyue stared blankly at the pavilions and towers displayed on the screen, asking after a long time, "What is this?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan understood her meaning and smiled, "This is immortality."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was truly shocked. She had seen many powerful divine descendants, but she had never seen anything like this before. With a mere wave of his hand, the mountains and rivers changed, and a paradise appeared before her without a trace of human touch.



    



     



    



    Especially, how could he know it was her on the other side of the screen through the drone? It simply didn't make sense! Wasn't divine sense used differently?



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled, "This micro device is quite interesting... Oh, it has a small space inside?"



    



     



    



    Without waiting for Yan Wuyue to react, he flicked his finger, and the drone suddenly expanded, "popped" open a small window, and dropped two items.



    



     



    



    One was a low-grade battle armor, and the other was an ID card.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue didn't know what to say about how the machine she controlled ended up following his commands instead. Dryly, she explained, "Normally, you don't need a physical ID card; your information is already in the database. You can just link your account to your watch in the future..."



    



     



    



    She had wanted to say that he could then freely walk in human society. But watching Xia Guixuan's miraculous actions, she couldn't fathom if an identity was of any significance to him at all.



    



     



    



    However, Xia Guixuan was very grateful, smiling, "Thank you. I can wander more casually in the future. I might even ask for a researcher identity from you."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue: "..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan put away the items and added, "So, you also have spatial technology. No wonder the little fox wasn't surprised when she saw my storage ring, instead pondering about some unrelated matters."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was left speechless and took a while before managing to say, "What you asked for has been delivered. Please don't take away the drone; I still need it!"



    



     



    



    "Thank you." Xia Guixuan snapped his fingers again, and the drone disappeared, reappearing instantly in front of Yan Wuyue.



    



     



    



    Watching the drone appear inexplicably in front of her, Yan Wuyue's mind was still reeling, feeling like she was in a dream.



    



     

  
    "General." A subordinate entered, interrupting Yan Wuyue lost in thought.



    



    



    "What's the situation?"



    



    



    "The Zhou family indeed seems clueless about Zhou Pengcheng's situation. They've cut off all connections."



    



    



    "Hmph." Yan Wuyue sneered, "Zhou Pengcheng has only been in Sangyu City for a little over ten days. Do they think they can fool anyone?"



    



    



    The subordinate hesitated for a moment before sighing. "They don't need to fool anyone, just make it superficially acceptable."



    



    



    "Cleverly handled, but ruthless. Zhou Pengcheng is their direct son, right?"



    



    



    "General, you should be careful about..."



    



    



    "I know."



    



    



    "Also, regarding what you mentioned, someone not being a divine descendant but practicing cultivation... We only know that there are such individuals in the Cultivators Association. This association has a bit of a mysterious background..."



    



    



    "Let it go. We deal with combat. We don't have experts in investigating power struggles."



    



    



    "Huh?" The subordinate was surprised, "Captain, this might pose a threat to you too. Don't you want to investigate? We might not be experts, but we could discreetly commission another unit..."



    



    



    Yan Wuyue smiled, "This association has drawn someone's attention. There's no need to bother."



    



    



    "..."



    



    



    "Oh, by the way." Yan Wuyue suddenly asked, "1024, you're a fan of Ling Moxue, right?"



    



    



    The subordinate had a slightly fanatical expression, "Yes, General. Ling Moxue's voice is..."



    



    



    "You're all just focusing on her appearance, not her singing, right?"



    



    



    "General, it's a misunderstanding. Your face isn't any worse than hers. But who can take a fancy to you... Aah, help!!"



    



    



    Bang! A human-shaped dent appeared on the wall. 1024 slowly slid down the wall to the ground.



    



    



    Yan Wuyue dusted off her hands casually and asked, "Is Ling Moxue's concert today or tomorrow?"



    



    



    "The concert's postponed. It's said that Ling Moxue suddenly felt a bit unwell..."



    



    



    Yan Wuyue narrowed her eyes slightly.



    



    



    In fact, she didn't recognize the figure in the black robe as Ling Moxue. As Xia Guixuan mentioned, her divine sense was indeed quite average. The opponent's robe had a strong masking effect, and her Flame Eye couldn't penetrate it, let alone discern any changes in the voice.



    



    



    But she instinctively felt that the woman in the black robe should be someone she'd met before, for no apparent reason.



    



    



    Inquiring about Ling Moxue was just a random guess among the women she knew. She didn't expect to hit the mark on the first try.



    



    



    A celebrity's concert being postponed due to feeling unwell? Maybe Ling Moxue had the privilege to be whimsical like that... But wasn't Ling Moyue said to be a Level 3 genetic warrior? Would she get sick so easily?



    



    



    Could it be that it wasn't sickness at all, but absorbing the sacred blood instead...



    



    



    So the person in the black robe didn't often stay in Sangyu City because she was quite busy...



    



    



    But there was some logic missing here. Why didn't they send a strong person to stay here long-term? Were they afraid of being found out?



    



    



    Yan Wuyue pondered for a moment but then shook her head, deciding not to delve further.



    



    



    She wanted to ask, as there's no one who wouldn't want to understand those who wanted to kill them. But she also knew that Xia Guixuan's reminder was correct. Conflicting with them at this moment would be detrimental since she couldn't handle the consequences.



    



    



    Since Xia Guixuan had set his sights on those people, Yan Wuyue genuinely believed those individuals were finished. She hadn't seen a more terrifying existence than Xia Guixuan, even though he always appeared amiable.



    



    



    ...



    



    



    Xia Guixuan, who was seemingly invincible in Yan Wuyue's mind, appeared a bit stern at this moment.



    



    



    When the battle armor was worn by Yan Wuyue, he didn't directly scan or analyze it. Although he was confident he wouldn't see through her, he felt that approach was too invasive... He could say his eyes only saw skeletons, but it didn't seem the same to the other person...



    



    



    Now that a battle armor was physically present, he could finally analyze it seriously.



    



    



    As Xia Guixuan sipped his tea and touched the battle armor, he even forgot to drink, his teacup momentarily paused near his lips.



    



    



    This thing is much more powerful than imagined...



    



    



    Thinking about it, it should be... Yan Wuyue, a pseudo-Qian Yuan early-stage, attains the strength equivalent to the Qian Yuan later stage after wearing the battle armor. It might seem normal at a glance, but it's terrifying on closer inspection. Because at the Qian Yuan level, the energy difference between early and later stages can obliterate all the energy from previous levels combined.



    



    



    What kind of concept is a piece of armor providing such abilities and protection?



    



    



    Not to mention that it could also provide mental enhancement and disrupt certain wavelengths, masking most of her shortcomings in spiritual cultivation.



    



    



    What kind of effect is this... Very high-level magical artifacts are either for offense, defense, or enhancement. Achieving a combination of protection and self-amplification in one body is extremely rare, especially considering this one also protects against physical and spiritual attacks.



    



    



    This one in front of him was of a lower level armor, configured for a Level 3 warrior, but the effect was the same, just scaled down accordingly...



    



    



    This directly bypasses how many years a cultivator should spend in arduous cultivation. This is still a mass-produced product, only restricted by materials, unlike when cultivators spent countless efforts refining an artifact...



    



    



    With something like this, Yin Xiaoru's strengthening and resistance-increasing potions were probably reserved for special situations for when one wasn't wearing a battle armor, otherwise they would be useless.



    



    



    And the battle armor isn't just a single piece of clothing, there are other accessories.



    



    



    Xia Guixuan picked up a pair of goggles and examined them for a while, then shook his head.



    



    



    The goggles had the ability to see through corresponding levels of illusions, provide visibility in certain environments, and had a certain degree of penetrative ability.



    



    



    There weren't even any guns here, which were the benchmark for offensive magical artifacts... Xia Guixuan wouldn't believe that the gun Yin Xiaoru held could represent the destructive power of the human military. There must be more terrifying firearms or other forms of war machines.



    



    



    Such as a galactic battleship... Could it have the power to annihilate stars?



    



    



    Just thinking about it made him feel sorry for the divine descendants. He finally understood why a cultivation civilization of twenty-five thousand years would have been encroached upon by humans, and why wars continued to come and go...



    



    



    It's simply cheating...



    



    



    But thinking about it again, while artifacts are essential for cultivators, they wouldn't depend to this extent. What cultivators truly value is their personal cultivation. At lower levels, they might rely more on external items, but at higher levels like himself, conventional artifacts are mostly useless. With a wave of his hand, he could exhibit the power of artifacts. What materials could match up to his own abilities?



    



    



    They only relied on a single life treasure, which was inseparable from themselves. Other magical artifacts were just given away casually, or used sparingly at certain times...



    



    



    Meaning, once divine descendants ascend in their cultivation, they don't rely on external items like humans do... If humans are trapped in situations where external items limit their abilities, then they're mostly useless, but it doesn't affect divine descendants much.



    



    



    Additionally, the formations used by divine descendants are particularly useful during battles, something that humans don't really have anything comparable to.



    



    



    Each has its strengths and weaknesses.



    



    



    Xia Guixuan looked up and pondered for a while before suddenly laughing.



    



    



    Descendants fighting each other, equally matched, with their own strengths and weaknesses, dragging on for years...



    



    



    It felt like he was currently dealing with two kids who injured each other in a fight, "Stop fighting already!"



    



    



    Ridiculous.



    



    



    Don't let me catch you fighting again; I'll make you understand what your ancestor and divine creator's slap feels like.



    



    



    "Fat Tiger, do you think I should find a human to wear this level of battle armor? Will it be able to withstand a descendant's attack?"



    



    



    Fat Tiger looked puzzled.



    



    



    "Not my way." Xia Guixuan sighed to himself. "Forget about using external items. Even if I analyze their battle armor, it won't really help my path... Could it be that my path doesn't align with the technological direction? Did I think wrong before?"



    



    



    "Hey, who were you just talking to?" Yin Xiaoru's voice came from below. Turning to look, the little fox swiftly darted up from the mountain path, looking quite nimble.



    



    



    Upon reaching the mountaintop and gazing at the bamboo and wooden pavilion, Yin Xiaoru was baffled, "What... what is this?"



    



    



    Pouring tea casually, Xia Guixuan responded, "This is immortality."



    



    



    Inwardly, he wondered if this could spark some enthusiasm in her to learn immortal techniques. Even Yan Wuyue looked dumbfounded.



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru was truly shocked. She had only been gone for half a morning, and yet everything seemed to have changed so much. Was his transformation technique really this astonishing? But how did this faint aura of spiritual energy revive? The entire mountain area looked like a fairyland, even more beautiful than before.



    



    



    Despite being very impressed, Yin Xiaoru tried to maintain her character, "The electrical wiring that was hidden in the house before, you didn't make them disappear, did you? How will you watch TV or charge your watch in the future?"



    



    



    Xia Guixuan's hand paused as he poured the tea, and all the immortality intent dissipated with a single sentence.



    



    



    The atmosphere suddenly became very quiet.



    



    



    It felt like Fat Tiger was laughing.



    



    



    Xia Guixuan gritted his teeth, "Damn fox, come up here."



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru leaped up, and on the edge, she saw Fat Tiger squatting there. She almost scared herself into revealing her fox ears, instinctively taking a defensive stance to fight Fat Tiger.



    



    



    A natural enemy!



    



    



    Xia Guixuan couldn't be bothered to laugh at her. He unclasped his watch and threw it over, "Do you see my watch lacking power?"



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru, keeping an eye on Fat Tiger, cautiously caught the watch and glanced at it, becoming dumbfounded again.



    



    



    It was fully charged, and he had been using it for two or three days without it losing any power.



    



    



    Xia Guixuan was exasperated, "This trivial amount of electricity trick, I could do it on my first day of cultivation. And you're telling me about electric wires!"



    



    



    "Uh, that..." Yin Xiaoru unclasped her own watch, carefully avoiding Fat Tiger, and handed it over, "I forgot to charge my watch yesterday, got caught up with Sister Yan... Since you're so convenient, can you charge it for me..."



    



    



    Xia Guixuan was expressionless.



    



    



    Others see me as an immortal emperor, and you see me as a charger!

  
    "In fact, I don't just see you as a charger." Yin Xiaoru smiled apologetically and pinched his shoulder from behind. "I still treasure you."



    



    



    Feeling the half-hearted pinch, Xia Guixuan was speechless.



    



    



    Whoosh.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was suddenly transformed into a cross-legged posture and tossed out.



    



    



    Fat Tiger's round head followed her trajectory, watching as she landed by the railing, then gracefully flipped back inside, as if she had anticipated being thrown out.



    



    



    Naturally, she ended up sitting across from Xia Guixuan, observing his not-so-elevated mood. Curiously, she asked, "Just kidding... Do you have something on your mind? Oh, is it because I'm not seriously learning cultivation?"



    



    



    Xia Guixuan's subdued mood was indeed due to the bottleneck in his path, which was the most important thing to him. He didn't have much interest to indulge in nonsense.



    



    



    Initially, he thought that delving into the path of technology would be beneficial to him, but now it seemed a bit off. It had no significance in healing his injury, let alone a breakthrough.



    



    



    Perhaps it was too easy to decipher these things? Hmm... possibly. After all, he only decoded their construction and practicality without fully grasping the fundamental theoretical principles.



    



    



    This was a completely different theoretical system, and his foundational knowledge in this area was nil. His understanding was still within his own framework, making it not very meaningful.



    



    



    But if merely witnessing wasn't enough and he really needed to start learning the scientific basics from scratch... it felt strange, not like the path he should be on.



    



    



    Of course, this kind of thing wasn't urgent. After so many years, how could he be impatient just because of two or three days of observation?



    



    



    The pursuit of the Dao couldn't be rushed; there was plenty of time ahead.



    



    



    Finally, Xia Guixuan didn't say much more. He simply replied, "Your watch still has half its power, why do you need to charge it... By the way, is the principle of this watch to convert air heat and solar energy into power for operation?"



    



    



    "Yeah, if it's in standby mode for a long time, it almost doesn't need charging, but who can keep it in standby mode? People rely on it too much; power consumption is not a joke. Even for light users, it still needs to be charged periodically every few days."



    



    



    "Then, this..." Xia Guixuan touched the battle armor, "What's its energy source? I feel it has some electric energy, but the principle seems different?"



    



    



    "This is micro-nuclear energy, generating energy through fission, which can be converted into electrical energy to activate some things. Of course, it can also convert into other forms of energy, but it also needs regular maintenance every now and then..." Yin Xiaoru answered instinctively before suddenly realizing, "Wait, why do you have battle armor?"



    



    



    "...You're only noticing this big thing now?"



    



    



    "Only Sister Yan could have arranged this for you, right?"



    



    



    "...That sounds a bit ambiguous, can't you use a different word?"



    



    



    "Anyway, it can only be her, right?" Yin Xiaoru stared, extremely surprised. "I asked Sister Yan to arrange battle armor for me, and she refused, saying it was against the rules! Why would she agree to give it to you?"



    



    



    "Because she knows I have no real need to wear this outside!" Xia Guixuan was truly speechless. "Your fox brain doesn't know what's happening half the time. Making you eliminate all thoughts during cultivation is probably impossible — You asked if I have something on my mind, it's teaching a disciple who's like a fool."



    



    



    "But I really want to learn, I'm serious. I only went to work for two hours today; usually, I stay until lunch!"



    



    



    "Oh?" Xia Guixuan glanced at her. "Is it because you have some specific questions about the techniques I gave you?"



    



    



    "They're pretty easy to understand, nothing difficult," Yin Xiaoru said. "It's just that I feel a bit nervous when starting; it would be better if you were around."



    



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded slightly. Yin Xiaoru wasn't someone who didn't understand even the terminology. The cultivation method he tailored was progressive, so it was easy to understand at the beginning. If there were difficulties, doubting her intelligence might be necessary.



    



    



    After some thought, he said, "I think your difficulty lies in an unquiet mind. Try meditating according to the techniques... I'll be around to ensure nothing happens."



    



    



    "Now?" Yin Xiaoru looked around.



    



    



    Xia Guixuan put away the teapot and cups on the stone table. "Yes, just sit on the stone table; I can correct you at any time."



    



    



    "The stone table?"



    



    



    "Who in cultivation doesn't sit cross-legged on the ground, at most with a cushion. What, are you expecting some special equipment? Like a ninth-grade lotus platform?"



    



    



    "No..." Yin Xiaoru bit her lower lip, but a strange mix of mischief and flirtation flashed in her eyes. "Then, Teacher Xia, would you kindly check if my posture is correct?"



    



    



    Xia Guixuan sipped his tea casually. "Of course... Uh... Huh..."



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru sat diagonally on the stone table, supporting herself with her hands behind her back, forming an elegant S-curve with her upper body. Her black-stockinged long legs were stretched out at an angle, more alluring than when she leaned against the sofa on a regular day.



    



    



    Then, she tilted her head slightly, tossing her long hair, with seductive eyes and a flirtatious tone. "Teacher Xia, do you want me to sit here for evaluation? I didn't expect you to be so good at playing."



    



    



    Xia Guixuan gritted his teeth. "Yin Xiaoru, are you doing this on purpose?"



    



    



    This time, Yin Xiaoru really was being deliberate. She found Xia Guixuan's serious demeanor particularly cute, ever since they first met, she found his seriousness amusing, and now she was even more tempted to tease him when he acted like a teacher.



    



    



    "Teacher Xia doesn't like this posture?"



    



    



    Xia Guixuan's voice almost squeezed out between his teeth, "I told you to meditate calmly, not to be coquettish! With you acting like this, you still say you want to learn seriously!"



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru asked as if she was curious, "What's the meditation posture?"



    



    



    "Videos are all over your networks; are you pretending not to know? Cross-legged, with five points aimed upwards, straighten up, stop showing off."



    



    



    "Oh." Yin Xiaoru weakly straightened up, but a smile flickered in her eyes again.



    



    



    Xia Guixuan grumpily sipped his tea, feeling exasperated... Wait a minute...



    



    



    This time, Yin Xiaoru's posture was indeed very standard. However, she was wearing a short skirt suit, sitting cross-legged in front of him, and his gaze took in everything. White, and even with some suggestive hollow patterns.



    



    



    "Pfft..." Suddenly, Xia Guixuan turned and sprayed tea all over Fat Tiger's face.



    



    



    Fat Tiger: "?"



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru was saying, "So, Teacher Xia likes to carry an air of seriousness with a hint of something else. No wonder you and Yan Wuyue are so close..."



    



    



    "Yin Xiaoru!" Xia Guixuan felt like she was eroding away his composure, making him unsure to laugh or cry. "Don't you have any modesty?"



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru felt wronged. "You told me to take that posture. As a disciple, I reluctantly obeyed, and now you're accusing me..."



    



    



    "I never intended for it to be like this, but you must have thought about it."



    



    



    "Why would I?"



    



    



    "Because you're not stopping!" Xia Guixuan sighed. "Is teasing me that enjoyable?"



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru finally chuckled. "Do you have any misunderstandings about fox spirits?"



    



    



    "Why don't you act like this in front of others?"



    



    



    "Because they don't know I'm a fox spirit."



    



    



    Impenetrable.



    



    



    Xia Guixuan sighed. "The divine descendants aren't spirits, you're not a fox, but a humanoid race with fox-like traits."



    



    



    Saying this, he suddenly touched her forehead.



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru blinked, feeling her hidden fox ears and tail vividly displayed, while at the same time, something seemed to be growing inside her, a feeling of resonance and pursuit with the heavens, stirring in her heart. It was... a pursuit of the forgotten origin.



    



    



    The restless mind and the sense of humor that had been unable to calm down were completely suppressed in this instinctive emotion. It was like a human standing on a vast plateau, looking at the blue sky and green grass, feeling the wind blow gently, the vastness all around, surrounded by a divine whisper resonating in the heart— a resonance and calling to nature and the universe. There was no more impatience of the fast-paced society, no more mischievous thoughts.



    



    



    Next to her ear, Xia Guixuan's voice came, "If you're a fox, you should take a break from your makeup, TV shows, company business, robots, and the internet, and reconnect with this long-forgotten life and nature."



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru slowly closed her eyes and entered a tranquil state in this vastness.



    



    



    Seems like it's finally settled? Xia Guixuan couldn't feel proud, he didn't expect to have to use the Spirit Returning Technique for this. What to do in the future?



    



    



    Whatever, as long as she can enter meditation. She actually had a talent for cultivation. Once she focused, her cultivation flowed so smoothly... The spiritual energy vortex spun rapidly, and her power almost visibly grew.



    



    



    But...



    



    



    These fox ears and tail, the suit and skirt with black silk, oddly tranquil and pure...



    



    



    Why does it feel a bit thirsty?



    



    



    Xia Guixuan sipped his tea slowly. He received Fat Tiger's thoughts: "Someone like her, would probably cry for a long time if she got punched, right?"



    



    



    Xia Guixuan was relieved to have someone to share the sentiment with, and then he threw Fat Tiger out.

  
    Three days later.



    



    "This self-righteous stuffy guy is actually not a good person at all," Yin Xiaoru angrily explained to the robot. "Do you know what he's been up to lately?"



    



    Robot: "..."



    



    Yin Xiaoru fiddled with the window telescope. In the distance, on a mountain peak, bamboo pavilions stood. Xia Guixuan leisurely leaned back in a chair, sipping tea, while looking at the holographic screen on his watch.



    



    While others might not be using a telescope to spy on Yin Xiaoru, she, on the other hand, had raised her telescope to peep at Xia Guixuan.



    



    Xia Guixuan, aware of her gaze, ignored her and continued reading his novel.



    



    It wasn't the typical text he used to read; it was a historical novel. He discovered that the current format of novels had changed significantly from what he'd originally imagined.



    



    The main change was that a block of text could directly convert into virtual video.



    



    One could visualize their reading turning into virtual images, but most users still preferred pre-recorded videos with real actors. By clicking on sections of text, the corresponding video would play.



    



    Among them, the most popular were the video clips featuring Ling Moxue.



    



    Ling Moxue, primarily a singer rather than an actress, rarely appeared in film and TV productions. Instead, she occasionally participated in video clips of high-quality novels, mainly focusing on martial arts and fantasy genres. With her superstar-level popularity, any book she participated in would become extremely popular.



    



    Xia Guixuan specifically chose novels with videos featuring her.



    



    Watching Ling Moxue on the screen, gallant and majestic, Yin Xiaoru ground her teeth in frustration. "Who wants another general-like character? Isn't Sister Yan appealing enough? This singer doesn't have her heroic spirit!"



    



    Robot: "..."



    



    "There's no way he just likes singers, right? No, this rigid guy doesn't like women at all, I'm sure of it!"



    



    Yin Xiaoru paced in circles, appearing as if she wanted to storm over but had some reservations.



    



    "Beep!" The robot made an electronic sound. "Master, reminder from the calendar: it's meditation time, two-hour duration. Note: going to the ecological garden will result in being beaten up by Fat Tiger. Short-term goal: learn to use levitation to bypass Fat Tiger."



    



    Yin Xiaoru covered her face and flopped back onto the bed.



    



    It's not that she didn't want to learn. In fact, once she started, it wasn't as hard to concentrate as in the beginning. She could meditate on time every day. It's not lacking joy either. Although she hadn't started learning fun spells yet, sitting quietly seemed dull, but as she delved into it, it felt wonderful. The phrase "feeling like floating into immortality" was actually used to describe this kind of thing, not just a metaphor.



    



    In theory, it should be an enjoyable thing, but it was too time-consuming.



    



    One session of meditation lasted for at least an hour, sometimes two... Xia Guixuan mentioned that it would take even longer as she progressed further in her practice.



    



    Then, what about other things?



    



    The shows she was watching were all interrupted. She used to stroll around, treat herself to a spa, have coffee when she had time, but now she couldn't do any of that. Her entire life rhythm was disrupted, and she felt overwhelmed...



    



    She heard that meditation could eventually replace sleep, which sounded okay, but Yin Xiaoru felt she preferred sleep more...



    



    The fox sighed.



    



    She didn't know when she could float and bypass the mountain guardian Fat Tiger... Actually, Yin Xiaoru knew Xia Guixuan was right. Regardless of anything else, the desire to fly was definitely the primary pursuit in her practice. At least she had to achieve this small goal before anything else.



    



    Adjusting her posture, Yin Xiaoru let out a whimper and began her meditation.



    



    Just as she began to meditate, it seemed like Xia Guixuan sensed it. He smiled faintly, "If she knew I could easily make her a flying artifact, would she be furious? Of course, I'm just motivating her..."



    



    Fat Tiger felt like the master was getting revenge on her.



    



    But it dared not speak up.



    



    "Her talent is truly exceptional... It should also be related to undergoing genetic evolution once. Her physique has already improved a lot, coupled with her innate divine lineage. Born to sense the ways of heaven, it should be quite easy for her to achieve the Feng Chu realm, which should only take her a few days."



    



    Xia Guixuan pondered for a moment, "Genetic evolution isn't suitable for her because her cultivation should involve the evolution of her physique and bloodline. The direction of the Nine-Tailed Celestial Fox is her path, not that of humans...But to achieve this, she probably needs to take a trip to the divine descendant's territory and obtain something."



    



    Fat Tiger really wanted to ask; 'What about me?' but Xia Guixuan stood up straight and entered the room directly. "It's too early, let's talk about it later."



    



    Fat Tiger: "..."



    



    Xia Guixuan appeared to enter the house, but in fact, as soon as he entered, he was a thousand feet underground.



    



    Underground, the original blood sea space was now filled with spiritual energy, ethereal and divine. In the center of the space sat a cauldron emitting a red glow and a fragrance of medicine.



    



    Pill refining.



    



    There were many good medicinal herbs in the ecological garden, and Xia Guixuan had been refining these medicine recently because his pill reserves had long been depleted. Although the grade of the medicinal herbs here was average, it was still passable to refine some useful items... It could also be given to the little fox and...



    



    Kneeling by the cauldron was an incredibly beautiful figure, with a blood-colored mark on her forehead, her eyes fixed on the cauldron, filled with fervor yet refraining from even touching it.



    



    Ling Moxue.



    



    Xia Guixuan appeared in front of her suddenly, and Ling Moxue lowered her head deeply, whispering, "Master."



    



    Xia Guixuan smirked, seemingly joking, "How about it? Can you lift my curse?"



    



    "N-No, I dare not."



    



    "It's fine, you can continue trying."



    



    "..." Ling Moxue gritted her teeth in silence.



    



    Her concert had been postponed. Yan Wuyue thought it might be due to absorbing sacred blood or something, but how could she be in the mood for that?



    



    All her energy for the past few days had been dedicated to removing the slave mark, but no matter what she did, she couldn't find any clues. She didn't dare to mention this to her teacher, so there was no solution.



    



    Who had the heart to hold a concert at this time? It was better to postpone it indefinitely.



    



    But even in the extremely closed-off secret chamber, the voice of this man had inexplicably emerged in her mind: "Come to the usual place, I have something to ask you."



    



    Ling Moxue had no choice but to leave seclusion, quietly flying to the Sangyu City. The moment she infiltrated underground, she was stunned. The once space filled with destruction and blood had inexplicably transformed into a fairyland. The vast aura emanating from the central cauldron made her feel like she was facing the entire universe.



    



    What kind of treasure was this... The pills refined within this cauldron, crafted from ordinary herbs, would probably be several grades higher?



    



    Xia Guixuan seemed well aware of her thoughts. He patted the patterns on the cauldron and chuckled, "You're clever not to touch it... I haven't set any prohibitions, but if you dare touch it, its innate rejection will make you die a thousand times over."



    



    "W-What is this?" Ling Moxue couldn't help but ask.



    



    "If I mention what this is, you might have heard of it, so I won't tell you."



    



    "..." Ling Moxue lowered her eyes with a strange expression. She had experienced the cruelty of this master and felt like she was dealing with some kind of evil cultivator. The only comforting thing was that this evil cultivator had no interest in her body.



    



    In fact, Xia Guixuan was harsh to her purely because he didn't have a good impression of her. The reason he kept her around was that she was useful.



    



    "Since your Heavenly Dao Sect is about cultivating immortality, you must know something about alchemy and refining tools." Xia Guixuan handed over a list. "Go and fetch these things for me. If you can't find any, mark them for me. I trust you won't dare deceive me."



    



    "Yes." Ling Moxue took the list and scanned it. She found it wasn't too demanding; some were even common items. Only one or two needed to be obtained from the divine descendants, but she had her means. She couldn't help but breathe a sigh of relief. "Moxue will complete this as soon as possible."



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded, "Additionally, I have another question for you... You mentioned that among humans, there's a current of thought that considers technology reaching a bottleneck and cultivation being the way forward, leading to the formation of your Heavenly Dao Sect. The question is, where did the core cultivation techniques come from when your sect was initially established?"



    



    Ling Moxue replied, "In the early years, the relationship between humans and the divine lineage was quite good. Humans shared technology with the divine descendants, and the divine descendants generously shared several cultivation methods with humans. However, cultivating immortality required exceptionally high aptitude, which most people couldn't handle. Moreover, it was considered slow. Therefore, humans chose their own path of genetic evolution, in combination with technology."



    



    "So, actually, there were many cultivation methods circulating among humans. Your Heavenly Dao Sect emerged because some people successfully cultivated and formed an organization?"



    



    "Yes."



    



    "Too quick, just a little over two hundred years....and your sect leader? What kind of cultivation does that person possess?"



    



    "We know very little about our leader; he's enigmatic, and his cultivation is unknown."



    



    "It's not your grandfather?"



    



    "No."



    



    "Hmm..." Xia Guixuan pondered for a moment. "Do you have the highest level cultivation technique of your sect?"



    



    "No, I was appointed as the Holy Maiden due to my special status, not as the sect leader. I don't even know who the sect leader is or where he is."



    



    "But you aspire to be the sect leader."



    



    "Yes."



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled. "In that case, it's simple. I'll support you to become the sect leader, and you'll bring me the highest cultivation technique to take a look at."



    



    Unexpectedly, Ling Moxue, who had been answering questions diligently, fell silent. It took her a while before she spoke again, "If the ultimate goal for the master is this, please make a Heavenly Dao Contract. After the matter is accomplished, release the slave mark and do not impose a second time. Otherwise... being a servant as the sect leader would be meaningless, better not to do it."

  
    "Haha..." Xia Guixuan couldn't help but chuckle at her words.



    



    He wanted to communicate normally with Ling Moxue, so naturally, he wouldn't trigger any soul binding. At this moment, Ling Moxue only felt a faint sense of fear and submission, but she didn't have the instinctive urge to kneel down and plead for mercy. Therefore, they could converse normally.



    



    However, Xia Guixuan had originally thought she wouldn't have the courage to resist. The previous soul suppression and absolute fear of his power were sufficient to make her obedient.



    



    Over the years, he had seen many people, and sometimes, all he needed to do was show a bit of his power to make people kneel and beg.



    



    He never expected that Ling Moxue, who he had initially thought would stop at nothing to climb higher, would still dare to resist under the soul suppression.



    



    Feeling somewhat different from what he had imagined, Xia Guixuan became intrigued and smiled, "What makes you think you have the qualifications to negotiate with me? If I induce the slave mark, you'll naturally do anything, so why negotiate?"



    



    Ling Moxue fell silent for a moment before slowly saying, "A person of your immense power surely acts with a purpose and a clear goal. There must be countless people willing to be your servant. Since you have no interest in my body and naturally no need to hold onto me after the task is completed, Moxue thought it's reasonable to at least ask how long you want this servant."



    



    "Indeed reasonable," Xia Guixuan chuckled.



    



    Taking a deep breath, Ling Moxue lowered her voice and said, "If Master insists and refuses to let go under any circumstances, compelling me to do anything with the slave mark, then Moxue naturally has nothing to say and will comply."



    



    Xia Guixuan stroked his chin as he looked at her for a moment and chuckled, "Becoming a sect leader, even with a hidden master behind you, is still more powerful than your current position. Most of the time, I won't interfere with your affairs. In terms of the transaction itself, what reason do you have to refuse?"



    



    Ling Moxue didn't answer.



    



    "Is it because the current sect leader might have a chance to help you remove the slave mark? If you make a deal with me, overthrow the current sect leader, and in doing so lose the last chance of escaping servitude?"



    



    Ling Moxue clenched her lips tightly, feeling a sense of despair.



    



    This man understood human nature too well; her attempts to negotiate were practically meaningless. Even if she refused, the other party only needed to activate the slave mark, and everything would be settled.



    



    "You are very unwilling to be a servant and have exhausted all methods to find a chance for liberation," Xia Guixuan chuckled. "It's okay; I'm not angry... in fact, I even admire it a bit."



    



    Pausing for a moment, he smiled, "It's the kind of pride that doesn't stoop to serve others, a rather admirable trait."



    



    Ling Moxue quietly glanced at him, unsure if his tone indicated genuine appreciation or if it concealed sinister intentions...



    



    "Tell me, why did you want to kill Yan Wuyue? Just because she happened to stumble upon your secret and had to be eliminated?"



    



    Ling Moxue said, "We didn't originally intend to kill her. If Master had been secretly observing the entire time, you would know that we initially wanted to negotiate peacefully and reach a deal. It wasn't simply because she suspected us of wanting to shift the blame onto the divine descendants. Of course, I won't lie in front of Master; her suspicions were correct, and we did have a plan to kill her if she didn't comply."



    



    "But Yan Wuyue is an important general of Great Xia, a vital pillar of the country. As the granddaughter of the Senate President, you should have some concerns about such matters, right?"



    



    Ling Moxue glanced at him strangely again. Wasn't he an evil cultivator? Why did he sound righteous?



    



    She pondered for a moment and whispered, "Master... I fear you might torment me for telling the truth."



    



    "Don't try to be cunning. Are you trying to provoke me into promising not to punish you?" Xia Guixuan chuckled. "Don't play these games with me. Just speak the truth. Who has time to torment you?"



    



    Ling Moxue sighed, "Master, although Yan Wuyue is a key figure for the nation, not everyone in the human military thinks so. The mainstream opinion doesn't trust her at all and believes she will eventually lean towards the divine descendants.... There have been several battles where we suffered losses, and many people suspected that Yan Wuyue leaked information. If it weren't for Deputy Marshal Gongsun's protection, she would have been dismissed and held accountable long ago. Since she is under the Marshal's protection, some of the more extreme and radical individuals even considered assassinating her."



    



    "Are you part of that group?"



    



    "I'm not that extreme, but I also don't trust a person of divine descendant in a high position within our nation. It's a potential source of chaos. Since the decision had to be made, there was nothing wrong in eliminating her for the greater good of the nation. Many would support such an action."



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded and didn't ask further. The reason Ling Moxue feared torment was apparent – she thought he'd be angered by her skeptical and rejecting attitude towards the divine descendants.



    



    Indeed, Xia Guixuan wasn't comfortable with it either. It was disheartening to see his descendants in such a state... It seemed he needed to visit the divine descendants at some point to understand the situation better.



    



    He didn't mention this but simply said, "But wanting to kill her is your own business, not for the nation. Don't try to justify personal matters as public affairs, alright?"



    



    Ling Moxue's expression became even stranger, and she whispered, "Yes."



    



    "Let me make it clear. You being a slave is your punishment for this matter. At the right time, I'll transfer this master-servant relationship to Yan Wuyue. It's fine if she willingly forgives you. Otherwise, no one else has the right to forgive on her behalf."



    



    Ling Moxue couldn't fathom this reason and couldn't help asking, "Master... Could it be related to Yan Wuyue's..."



    



    "Regardless of what it is, there are always things that some people like while others don't. I like her, so I dislike your actions. It's just personal preference, as simple as that. Of course, some people might find your actions more pleasing and think I'm interfering unnecessarily. Fine, that's just karma. Discussing good and evil, right and wrong, varies from each person's perspective, and arguing about it isn't meaningful."



    



    "... "



    



    "I'm explaining it to you because your unyielding spirit deserves some respect, but don't be confused and not understand what it's all about. So, now you understand how the slave mark will be released and when, and you can consider what to do. For other matters, do what you're asked to do; no need to rack your brains unnecessarily."



    



    Ling Moxue's mind did indeed calm down a lot. Great powers like him usually don't lie; what was said would be done. Now that she understood the root cause, she no longer felt lost, knowing there was always a way.



    



    However, making Yan Wuyue forgive her—how could she possibly achieve that? She was already afraid to reveal her true identity in front of Yan Wuyue, as it would invite more trouble. With both sides refraining from mentioning the issue, what discussion about forgiveness could there be?



    



    Trying to befriend Yan Wuyue under her current identity would only lead to more anger if she ever found out the truth. How could she forgive such purposeful deception?



    



    Nevertheless, having some clarity was better than being clueless before.



    



    Ling Moxue regained some composure and whispered, "In that case, Moxue will try to obtain the core techniques of the sect for Master to review. I currently don't know where the sect leader is, so I can't do this yet. Once there's an opportunity, how will Moxue contact Master?"



    



    "You silently recite 'Xia Guixuan' three times in your mind, and I will know."



    



    Ling Moxue's heart pounded.



    



    This ability, wasn't it a legend among the divine descendants?



    



    "Alright," Xia Guixuan reached out and tapped her forehead. "I've concealed the slave mark for you, you can freely hold your 'concert.'"



    



    Ling Moxue's expression became strange again. Actually, whether there was a slave mark during the concert didn't matter; it could be passed off as a new look. However, constantly hiding behind this 'new look' was inappropriate. Being able to conceal it was, of course, the best option. She just hadn't expected her Master to pay attention to the concert. Was he really that idle?



    



    Then she heard something even more surprising, "Hmm, the female general you portray is quite good, fierce and sharp. But the original script is bizarre. During the early Xia Dynasty, where would there be a female general having a romance with Tai Kang? Tai Kang even stole Chang'e, which provoked Hou Yi's rebellion. The author really made things up out of thin air."



    



    Ling Moxue was speechless. "It's alternative history, it's fictional..."



    



    "Well, there are other things that could have been written... Oh, forget it, why am I even telling you this?" Xia Guixuan waved his hand, "Off you go."



    



    Suddenly, his watch beeped.



    



    While Ling Moxue looked increasingly strange, Xia Guixuan answered the call. It was Yin Xiaoru's voice from the other end, "The Zhou family claims that the formula we provided to the military was stolen from their research, and they're suing the Yin family!"



    



    Xia Guixuan asked curiously, "On what grounds are they saying it's their research?"



    



    "They probably had members from the Cultivators Association analyze our formula, and now they're arguing, claiming our research has never been in the direction of cultivation pills... This will turn into a contest of relationships. The Zhou family is intentionally using their influence to pressure us, and someone from the Yin family is already blaming me for stirring up trouble," Yin Xiaoru said angrily, "Blaming me! The people from the Yin family are simply crazy!"



    



    Xia Guixuan blinked and glanced at the strange-looking Ling Moxue, then suddenly chuckled, "Our formula was clearly provided by the Cultivators Association."



    



    Yin Xiaoru was speechless.



    



    Ling Moxue had no idea what her expression was.

  
    Ling Moxue felt like the high-and-mighty image of this mysterious master crumbled away.



    



    



    Moments ago, he said that silently reciting his name three times would do the trick. And now, watching someone else contact him through a phone call... the air of superiority plummeted from the clouds to the valley.



    



    



    More importantly, it was obvious that the conversation was with Yin Xiaoru. Didn't that reveal the identity of this man?



    



    



    Wasn't he the rumored boyfriend kept by Yin Xiaoru? Finding him would be a piece of cake, just head straight to Yin Xiaoru's place, why bother with chanting his name?



    



    



    And if it was him, wasn't his saving of Yan Wuyue because of being friends with Yin Xiaoru? Talking about intentions and discerning good and evil!



    



    And then, to top it off, he had to insist that the formula was provided by the Cultivators Association. How cunning!



    



    It was apparent that the Zhou family and the Cultivators Association had some collaboration. He knew about their previous collaboration concerning the blood sea, and now, the Zhou family was able to identify Yin Xiaoru's formula as part of the divine descendant's pill system, clearly due to the Cultivators Association's intervention.



    



    



    By saying this, he was pushing her to break ties with the Zhou family and side with the Yin family.



    



    



    Didn't a servant have any rights? Are good allies disposable just because you want to turn your back on them?



    



    



    In reality, a servant strong force would also benefit him... but this move would make the Sect's strategy all chaotic, what benefit did that serve him?



    



    



    For the sake of Yin Xiaoru... exposing his identity and sacrificing hidden power...



    



    



    If you don't mind, that's fine, but it's me who gets hurt!



    



    



    It's too unfair, sob sob sob...



    



    



    "Don't feel bullied," Xia Guixuan squatted in front of her with a smile. "You know deep down, if someone else had this kind of master-slave contract, you'd be in a worse situation. This is just a small matter."



    



    



    "..." Ling Moxue sighed; she knew it too. Relative to others, this man wasn't particularly strict. You could even say he was quite easygoing.



    



    



    But regardless of whether he was strict or not, this was intolerable. That's why she was struggling so hard to break free. Otherwise, what was the point of being the sect leader, only to be completely controlled and unable to make her own decisions?



    



    She had worked hard all her life, both in genetic evolution and divine descendant cultivation, how much effort had she put in? It wasn't to become someone's slave.



    



    



    Just as she was thinking this, her vision suddenly blurred, a radiance emerged, and a fragrant scent filled the air.



    



    A dazzling pill appeared before her.



    



    



    "This is for you," Xia Guixuan smiled. "Your path includes the cultivation of both genetic evolution and immortal arts, but without the right method, it may lead to conflict. This pill is for your fusion, and it will also make it easier for you to absorb the sacred blood... From now on, you can stop your genetic evolution; that bit of Ice Chill Technique you've been practicing on your own can also stop. That sacred blood... Ha..."



    



    



    At this point, he laughed inexplicably and continued, "That sacred blood is indeed a heaven-sent opportunity for you. Rely on your bloodline to walk the path of physical sanctification, and focus on sword cultivation, which suits your sharp and icy temperament."



    



    



    Ling Moxue stared blankly at him, not knowing what he meant. Giving something was one thing, but guiding her path... this...



    



    



    Xia Guixuan casually said, "The stronger you are, the more useful you are to me. If you become strong enough to break free from the slave mark, that's your skill, and I'll approve it. Compared to that, what value does the Zhou family have as an ally?"



    



    



    Ling Moxue was slightly moved.



    



    



    In the past, she might not have understood this. After all, the Zhou family was a powerful and influential noble family in both military and political circles, a crucial ally. But with the absorption of the sacred blood and the advancement of her understanding of the Dao, she had faintly begun to sense the significance of this path, something that could surpass everything.



    



    



    If the path guided by Xia Guixuan was indeed the right one for her to pursue, then these few words were worth ten Zhou families.



    



    



    "Alright." Xia Guixuan stood up, stretching lazily. "Xiaru is about to fight with Fat Tiger. I'm leaving. You're a clever person, you know what to do."



    



    



    In an instant, Xia Guixuan disappeared along with the cauldron.



    



    



    Ling Moxue rubbed her sore knees from kneeling for too long, laboriously stood up, and absentmindedly stared at the ethereal aura in the void, speechless for a while.



    



    



    Ling Moxue was good at reading people's minds, but she was utterly confused by this man's thoughts.



    



    



    Previously, risking potential torture and fiercely resisting resulted not in torture but in being deemed 'worthy of respect.' He explained the cause and effect... In and between his words, there was also an implication: even if she broke free, even if she found other methods, as long as she managed to break free, he would recognize it.



    



    Making her turn against an ally, and he compensated her for it.



    



    The list of materials he provided didn't demand anything strenuous. Rather than making a slave do things, it was more like asking for assistance. Ling Moxue guessed that if she found something for him, he might even reward her.



    



    



    Ling Moxue had a feeling that he didn't actually want a loyal slave... The more she resisted, the more he appreciated it; the means to break free were most appreciated... It was as if he was reading a novel and sculpting characters.



    



    



    She didn't know if this feeling was correct.



    



    



    What if she guessed wrong and provoked him by resisting more fiercely?



    



    



    He seemed too whimsical, doing things entirely based on his mood... She couldn't understand what he wanted. Did all beings at a certain level of power have this arbitrary nature?



    



    



    Ling Moxue was certain that someone like him wouldn't be romantically involved with Yin Xiaoru, so what was he doing? A daughter? A disciple?



    



    



    Anyway, she dared not even consider threatening Xia Guixuan by dealing with Yin Xiaoru. She knew it was an absolute dead-end, a desperate attempt to die. For now, she'd better just listen obediently and figure out how to break free from the constraints later...



    



    



    Sucking up to Yin Xiaoru might be a better idea?



    



    



    Ling Moxue sighed, then activated her wristwatch and made a call, "Let's not be too conspicuous with the collaboration with the Zhou family for now. I'll have new arrangements when I return."



    



    



    The subordinate, not understanding the situation, responded, "Understood."



    



    "Did the Sect Master say when he's coming to the capital?"



    



    



    "No, since the day the Azure Dragon appeared in the celestial phenomenon, after leaving a message for the Holy Maiden to temporarily handle the sect's affairs, there has been no further communication."



    



    



    Ling Moxue nodded. The Sect Leader was most likely a true divine descendant. She was well aware that no human could cultivate immortal methods to such an unfathomable extent in just over two hundred years.



    



    



    Her goal was to seize any opportunity to expel the Sect Leader with her human forces, gaining control over this hidden powerful sect. Secretly acquiring the sacred blood without alerting the Sect Leader's forces was a crucial step; at least it gave her a certain level of resistance.



    



    



    Originally, everyone had their own small schemes within an unspoken understanding. But now, a dominant figure like her Master had been forcefully inserted. Ling Moxue had no idea how things might change...



    



    ...



    



    Before Xia Guixuan returned to the bamboo pavilion, Yin Xiaoru was riding on Fat Tiger, giving him a beating. "Block me! Block me now! Usually, I don't want to fight a wild beast unless necessary. Do you really think I can't beat you?"



    



    



    Fat Tiger was crying from the beating, relieved to see Xia Guixuan return.



    



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled, pulling Yin Xiaoru away. "I had the tiger block you to prevent you from coming here unnecessarily and delaying your cultivation."



    



    



    "I don't even delay my cultivation to go shopping. Is your place really that inviting?" Yin Xiaoru spoke with a hint of guilt because she really did just want to come here all the time, not knowing what was so appealing about this place.



    



    



    Kicking Fat Tiger away, Yin Xiaoru asked irritably, "What about the Cultivators Association?"



    



    



    "Currently, If you want to live peacefully, there are two forces that must be dealt with."



    



    "Two?"



    



    



    "Yeah," Xia Guixuan smiled warmly, "One is the Zhou family, and the other is the Yin family."



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru's heart skipped a beat, then she heard Xia Guixuan continue, "The Zhou family retaliating against the Yin family right now is a good opportunity. The Cultivators Association is currently an ally of the Zhou family. As long as they switch sides and stand with the Yin family, coupled with the fact that Yan Wuyue also wants to give the Zhou family a hard time, the combined forces can make the Zhou family suffer. In this process, don't you think we can also shut up the Yin family?"



    



    



    Yin Xiaoru stared at him blankly for a while, "Aren't you a cultivator?"



    



    



    "Yeah."



    



    



    "Why do I suddenly feel like you've changed? Is this how you cultivators do things?"



    



    



    "Well... Before practicing cultivation, I was a crown prince... After cultivating, I..."



    



    



    "Alright, Sindy." Yin Xiaoru patted his shoulder. "I'm very interested in this matter. Come to my room tonight for a detailed discussion."

  
    Xia Guixuan certainly did not go to Yin Xiaoru's room. Instead, Yin Xiaoru entered Xia Guixuan's bamboo pavilion.



    



     



    



    This was Yin Xiaoru's first time coming inside, and she looked around the place, humming a tune.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan remained expressionless and with a 'thud,' he took out the cauldron and placed it in the hall.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru didn't turn around as her attention was drawn to the decorations in the hall. On the right wall hung a bamboo flute, on the left, a sword, and in the center, a painting depicting 'Great Yu Controls the Waters'. On both sides, there were strange depictions of nine people, both men and women, and she wasn't sure who they were.



    



     



    



    Below was an incense burner, and wisps of smoke drifted gently.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru stood by the incense burner, observing the nine-figure painting.



    



     



    



    There seemed to be a whirlpool in the painting, drawing in one's soul. Among them was a woman, smiling lightly and seemingly both real and ethereal, as if about to step out of the painting.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru murmured dreamily, "Who is this woman?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan turned to look. His pupils slightly contracted, then quickly lowered his eyes and said calmly, "Shao Siming... the goddess of marriage."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru asked curiously, "From Qu Yuan's 'Nine Songs'?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan calmly replied, "Xia Jiuge, a ritual of the Xia Dynasty. Qu Yuan simulated Xia Jiuge and created 'Nine Songs.'"



    



     



    



    "Then..." Yin Xiaoru pointed to the faceless male figure in the middle of the nine, "Who is this man? Why is his face not painted?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan had a stern face. "Dong Huang Taiyi... You're asking too many questions. Didn't you come to talk about the Zhou and Yin families?"



    



     



    



    "I feel..." Yin Xiaoru hesitated a bit. "Looking at these paintings, I just don't seem interested in the matters of the Zhou and Yin families anymore."



    



     



    



    "Because you've reached the Qin Xin Realm, and you have already felt the pull of the immortal way," Xia Guixuan said. "Before, you were a Level 2 genetic warrior, reaching the Qin Xin realm on the surface, but in reality, it was just an improvement in physique plus the cultivation talent of the Fox Clan. Now, you're truly engaging in spiritual cultivation and entering the path of immortality... Although it was due to your excellent foundation and the bloodline talent, you're still progressing faster than I had imagined."



    



     



    



    It seemed like Xia Guixuan's words were particularly long-winded, deliberately diverting her attention from asking more questions. Seeing his serious expression, Yin Xiaoru decided not to ask further.



    



     



    



    The little fox understood when to joke and when not to, based on someone's mood. But it was still strange; even though he frowned when asked these questions, indicating he didn't like bringing them up, why did he display these paintings here?



    



     



    



    "Birds chirping heralds the dawn, the Three Stacks of Qin Xin give birth to immortals," Xia Guixuan continued, "Sensing spiritual energy and gathering it's power within the body is the initial stage of Dao cultivation, called the Phoenix's Dawn, or Feng Chu Realm. You've already completed this in the past few days."



    



     



    



    "So fast?" Yin Xiaoru exclaimed in surprise.



    



     



    



    "I told you your foundation is excellent. The Level 2 genetic evolution has already paved the way. But it won't be as easy in the future..." Xia Guixuan explained, "In Qin Xin realm, there needs to be a three layer foundation of the Dao Heart. In simpler terms, it's the process of understanding why you cultivate. It's not demanding; even if you just want to become stronger, as long as you remain steadfast in your repeated tests, that counts... And you..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan sized her up and suddenly chuckled, "You've been steadfast for over twenty years... This kind of time, I guess it's a desire to find your roots and return with a face full of wealth?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru's heart skipped a beat, pursing her lips without a word.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled, "Even a giggling fox has her worries. So, I have some matters, and you shouldn't ask too much either."



    



     



    



    "Alright, everyone has their own little secrets, I get it," Yin Xiaoru curled her lips and said. "So, is it easy to establish the foundation? Does someone thinking about getting rich from childhood count?"



    



     



    



    "Being too mundane makes it somewhat challenging. However, being determined to the point of valuing wealth over life is a strong ambition. In the Three Thousand Realms, there are many extraordinary people and strange events. Early years may have insisted on certain perceptions, but they have long since changed, and nothing is impossible."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru scratched her head, still finding it a bit easy. Who hasn't read a few novels? Everyone's foundation building seems quite arduous in the stories... Does changing it's name to 'Qin Xin' make a difference?



    



     



    



    As if sensing her thoughts, Xia Guixuan smiled and said, "Being called Qin Xin indeed makes a difference, focusing on the heart... But originally, it wasn't so easy, because there are also thresholds in the transformation of spiritual energy. Many cultivators need the assistance of pills to break through. I initially prepared some for you, but it was surprising that you didn't need them."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru sighed, "No wonder why there was a missing link like the foundation-building pill."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled in response and tossed a bottle of elixir, saying, "These are Foundation Establishment Pills. Even though you've passed the bottleneck, your realm isn't stable. Taking them still makes sense. They'll also be useful for future advancements, but don't be greedy; too many won't be effective."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru opened the bottle and looked inside, finding dozens of pills piled up.



    



     



    



    "These are Foundation Establishment Pills, not candy, right?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan couldn't be bothered.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru didn't dwell on it and stuffed the medicine bottle into her bag, gleefully saying, "See? I'm really a genius, right?"



    



     



    



    "Right."



    



     



    



    "So when will I be able to fly?"



    



     



    



    "Truly flying, as the name implies, requires one to reach the Teng Yun (Cloud Soaring) Realm. Flying through the sky, riding clouds, and chasing the moon are the signs of entering the immortal path, also known as the Golden Core stage, which is a very, very important stage..."



    



     



    



    "How long will it take?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan turned his head to look at the wall, "...You do have a lot of talent. If you focus, you can achieve it within twenty years."



    



     



    



    "Twenty years?"



    



     



    



    "Maybe a bit less if lucky, unless there's some other great opportunity... It's already quite fast, thanks to your decent talent and my assistance... Many struggle for two to three hundred years..."



    



     



    



    "You're kidding me, Xia Guixuan! Isn't a Qin Xin cultivator's lifespan only two or three hundred years!"



    



     



    



    "Yes, so if you don't break through, you'll die."



    



     



    



    "You, surnamed Xia..."



    



     



    



    "Cough... When your stabilize your Qin Xin realm for a while, around the second or third layer, it'll probably support a levitation technique for floating around here and there. It's barely considered flying, right?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru gritted her teeth, "Right...."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan turned back to look at her and suddenly said, "If you want to return home, it's naturally best to return in the form of a Nine-Tailed Celestial Fox. Are you planning to return as a human with a few genetic evolutions?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was taken aback for a moment and muttered, "But that's too slow..."



    



     



    



    "To be honest, your genetic evolution is completely unsuitable. It took you 24 years just to barely reach the second level, which is quite uninteresting. Truly outstanding disciples who start practicing from a young age would have reached the threshold of Teng Yun Realm by now, and geniuses would have broken through years ago..." Xia Guixuan said seriously, "Don't be hasty; what suits you best is the best. Moreover, I see a great destiny in you, so maybe there's some unknown special chance."



    



     



    



    "What suits you best is the best..." Yin Xiaoru muttered. "Are you into blind dates?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan's expression was strange for a moment, "Choosing a path is much harder than going on blind dates... Worst case scenario, you don't choose anyone in blind dates, but you can't do that with your path."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru covered her face—such a typical rigid guy.



    



     



    



    She was actually convinced because deep down, she really trusted Xia Guixuan. It seemed like whatever he said couldn't be wrong, even though she felt a bit confused.



    



     



    



    "Alright..." Yin Xiaoru somewhat languidly rested her head on the table. "Let's talk about the matters of the Yin and Zhou families. I seem to have come in for that..."



    



     



    



    "Frankly, there's not much to discuss," Xia Guixuan casually said. "Since the Yin family says you're causing trouble, let's resolve it by entering the capital. What else can you achieve by staying in obscurity?"



    



     



    



    "Entering the capital..." Yin Xiaoru seemed a bit nervous. "There are too many capable people in the capital. I'm afraid my identity as a divine descendant cannot be concealed."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan sighed and didn't mention that as long as he was by her side, no one would be able to see through her. Knowing this little fox would still need some psychological comfort, he handed her a necklace. "I made this with some lake pearls I collected recently... Although it's not of high grade, at least Yan Wuyue won't be able to tell."



    



     



    



    "If Yan Wuyue can even see through you, then what about you saying her divine sense isn't strong..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan's face remained serious, not answering.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru still accepted the necklace. Everyone knew that while Yan Wuyue's divine sense was indeed a weak point, the human genetic evolution system was like that anyway, and there weren't many humans stronger than her... As long as Yin Xioaru didn't wander around recklessly, it shouldn't be a problem...



    



     



    



    Blushing a bit, she held the necklace, unsure whether to put it on right away or wait for later... Why does he keep giving rings and necklaces? Doesn't he understand their significance?

  
    Actually, Yin Xiaoru still had many things she wanted to ask.



    



     



    



    For instance, what was that cauldron about? And the sword on the wall, was it a flying sword?



    



     



    



    What about the jade flute... Could Xia Guixuan play the flute? She wondered how he played...



    



     



    



    Also, Xia Guixuan seemed to be very fond of things with a Xia Dynasty flavor, like the depiction of 'Great Yu Controls the Waters', and that nine-figure painting. Could the cauldron be modeled after the Nine Cauldrons of Yu? However, his attire definitely didn't match that of the Xia Dynasty, and the Xia Dynasty didn't have such swords and jade flutes. It was as if he had absorbed the progress of a new civilization along the way, gradually witnessing it up to now.



    



     



    



    Including now, it seems he's still doing such things...



    



     



    



    It's really strange... If you said there were such ancient cultivators on Earth, Yin Xiaoru might believe it. But how could there be on this planet? Either the people here are immigrants, newly born humans, or divine descendants indigenous to this planet. Do they have any connection to ancient Huaxia?



    



     



    



    Her mind was filled with various curiosities, but Xia Guixuan clearly didn't want to answer related questions. She could only leave with a belly full of curiosity, constantly looking back as she walked away.



    



     



    



    After all, it was getting late, and she still had to go back home to sleep.



    



     



    



    They planned to take an early flight to the capital tomorrow.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was a little nervous. The reason she had been staying in Sangyu City all along, aside from the uniqueness of the ecological garden, was to find a place to settle away from the capital. But unexpectedly, she had been dragged into the spotlight this time. Anyways, sooner or late, she wouldn't be able to avoid it.



    



     



    



    As she was leaving on the mountain path, she saw Fat Tiger. Yin Xiaoru pretended to kick, and Fat Tiger quickly covered its head and ran away.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru burst out laughing, suddenly feeling very good again.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was a very mysterious and miraculous person. With him around, it seemed like nothing could go wrong.



    



     



    



    Just like the miraculous male-female demon revealing mirror, Yin Xiaoru still hadn't asked Xia Guixuan why he inexplicably had a male mirror. It seemed normal for him to have all sorts of strange things on hand.



    



     



    



    Just like this lake pearl necklace...



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru gently stroked the necklace on her chest. The pearls emitted a soft light under the moonlight, like stars. The light reflected on her face, hazy and beautiful.



    



     



    



    Suddenly, the sound of a flute came from the mountain.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru stopped and looked back. Xia Guixuan stood on the top pavilion, playing the flute under the moon.



    



     



    



    Was he playing it horizontally? Can a flute be played horizontally? Yin Xiaoru didn't know, but she found it very cool.



    



     



    



    And very pleasant.



    



     



    



    It's a pity that in these twenty-plus years in the city, amidst the hustle and bustle, she had long forgotten her artistic sensibilities... she couldn't understand the meaning contained in his flute's melody, but she felt it was refreshing to listen to, not melancholic reminiscence but rather a clear and distant feeling, like a lucid song under the moon, a fishing boat singing at dusk.



    



     



    



    Under the night breeze, it felt like an immortal bidding farewell.



    



     



    



    Even though he wasn't looking at her, but at the moon.



    



     



    



    Further away, Ling Moxue stood in the darkness, somewhat astonished, watching the figure on the mountaintop.



    



     



    



    She was originally planning to fly back to the capital overnight but stayed for a moment, unexpectedly hearing this celestial melody.



    



     



    



    This master... is becoming increasingly different from what she imagined.



    



     



    



    Her artistic perception was different from Yin Xiaoru's. While Yin Xiaoru only felt it was a song under the moon, she immediately recognized it as the famous melody "High Mountains and Flowing Water."



    



     



    



    Lofty aspirations like high mountains, and vast ambitions flow like water. It had little to do with moonlit fishing boats. It's just that when he played it under the moon, it took on the tranquility of the moon.



    



     



    



    But he wasn't seeking a Bo Ya to meet his Ziqi; he only desired the moon. Even if she ran up to tell him, "Master, master, I can hear the secluded moon and the flowing water. I'm a kindred spirit," he'd probably just smile and say, "Oh."



    



     



    



    He was a recluse in the mountains who had seen through worldly matters, fundamentally not an ordinary person.



    



     



    



    Then why do you still accept female slaves!



    



     



    



    Hmm...



    



     



    



    Wait, that's not right... He's not detached either. Doesn't this melody have a feeling of longing or reminiscence? Ling Moxue felt uncertain.



    



     



    



    Judging a person by just one piece of music seemed a bit exaggerated, incomprehensible.



    



     



    



    People are inherently contradictory, let alone someone like him... How could he be purely one-sided?



    



     



    



    But... at his level of cultivation, shouldn't it be very pure?



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue felt unsure again.



    



     



    



    What does she understand with her cultivation anyway...



    



     



    



    Under the moonlight, the sound of the flute was serene. One person walked the mountain path while the other observed the quiet silhouette. Their minds were both in turmoil.



    



     



    



    Fat Tiger sat under a tree, thinking it sounded really nice; that's all that mattered to it.



    



     



    



    Who knows what those two foolish women are thinking about, boring.



    



     



    



    ......



    



     



    



    The next morning, with the rising sun and the setting moon, the flute music in the mountains had already vanished.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan sat in the flight cabin, looking at the clouds outside, and chuckled, "Why does it feel like airplanes haven't changed in hundreds of years? That shouldn't be, right?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru sat beside him, playing on her virtual screen, casually remarking, "Only the appearance hasn't changed. Materials and energy sources have changed a lot. The biggest change is the absence of flight attendants; you men can only look out the window."



    



     



    



    Indeed, there were no more flight attendants; they were all robots. Because most services could truly be replaced by AI, only one human stewardess handled things that the AI couldn't handle.



    



     



    



    The population of Great Xia was only a few tens of millions, not even reaching a hundred million, yet the territory was nearly as vast as the Eurasian continent. With truly wide lands and a sparse population, human resources became crucial. Most positions could only be filled by robots.



    



     



    



    All kinds of service robots were perhaps even more numerous than humans.



    



     



    



    It's no wonder Yin Xiaoru mentioned that if they ever developed human-like thoughts, it would be a terrifying prospect. Probably many sci-fi works have discussed such matters. In fact, Xia Guixuan felt that their technology should be even more powerful in terms of artificial intelligence now. He didn't know if it was deliberately suppressed or if more advanced controls were not in civilian use?



    



     



    



    This visit to the capital might reveal more interesting things. After all, Sangyu is just a third-tier small city. Even a fox in Qin Xin realm can saunter around; what more can one expect?



    



     



    



    "If there are no flight attendants, I'll read novels," Xia Guixuan leaned comfortably in the seat, opening a screen, and casually remarked, "But the seat designs are much more interesting now. I don't know what the designers were thinking when I saw them before; they seemed anti-human... Especially the seats on coach buses. Although I haven't sat in one, I think passengers would be very uncomfortable. Is it deliberate?"



    



     



    



    "I don't know." Yin Xiaoru looked at him strangely. "What era's seats are those? I have no idea."



    



     



    



    "Uh..." Xia Guixuan closed his mouth and decided to read his novel.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru peeked at the screen. "Is it that Xia Dynasty novel? By the author Xiao Jiu?"



    



     



    



    "Yes," Xia Guixuan mused, "Works about the Xia Dynasty are rare. Occasionally, there are stories about Xia Jie. It's truly not easy to find one from the Tai Kang period, and even rarer is that it's not an antagonist... but discussing romance. According to the comments, it's quite 'sappy'... What does that description mean?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was always wondering whether the person playing the flute last night and the one sitting beside her now were the same. After a long silence, she said, "Who told you Tai Kang isn't an antagonist? It's precisely because he's an antagonist; as long as he's capable of romance, it becomes 'sappy.'"



    



     



    



    "Is that so..." Xia Guixuan rubbed his chin. "Why aren't there real-life videos of romantic scenes? Like how Ling Moxue performed in the martial arts scenes."



    



     



    



    "Ling Moxue never agrees to act in romance scripts," Yin Xiaoru scoffed. "The aloof and noble Ice Queen, she's got a powerful background."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded in approval, but it wasn't directed at Ling Moxue. "That's good; I don't want to see someone poorly portraying Tai Kang."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru gave him a strange look. "Why?"



    



     



    



    "Others aren't handsome enough; it's unlikely to match the original descriptions."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru sighed and said with a touch of exasperation, "Why do I have a feeling that you're so interested in this nonsense book because the author portrays Tai Kang as extremely handsome?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan blinked a few times but didn't reply.



    



     



    



    "...The original works always praise the male and female leads as godlike figures. If we really stick to the original standards, I think even Ling Moxue falls a bit short. Where would we find such actors? You're overthinking it... Oh, wait." Yin Xiaoru looked him up and down for a while, then suddenly laughed. "Why don't you go act in it? You might just have the right flavor."



    



     

  
    Xia Guixuan felt like a small light bulb went "ding" in his head after hearing those words.



    



     



    



    This was quite fun, much more entertaining for him than for others... much more.



    



     



    



    The little fox's mind was indeed quick. Xia Guixuan felt like giving her a thumbs up for her quick thinking. Lately, he had a slight habit of liking comments on the screen...



    



     



    



    Just as Xia Guixuan was thinking, his divine sense received information about someone intruding into the house, diverting his thoughts.



    



     



    



    Watching Ling Moxue cautiously flying towards the mountaintop, Xia Guixuan grinned broadly.



    



     



    



    This girl should have flown back to the capital last night... Perhaps she guessed he would leave today, deliberately stayed behind to search the house for information about him, hoping to find a way to remove the "slave mark."



    



     



    



    Honestly, Xia Guixuan didn't care about her scheming and infiltration.



    



     



    



    Many would willingly serve him and grovel for some benefits from his 'great abilities,' willing even to lick the soles of his shoes. Xia Guixuan had seen plenty of that. Ling Moxue clearly understood that his strength far surpassed her comprehension. She still didn't want to compromise her dignity for benefits, even if it meant giving up the position of the sect leader. While she appeared respectful on the surface, she would attempt to break free at any opportunity...



    



     



    



    This was the spirit of a swordsman, and Xia Guixuan was certain of her path. Although not sharp enough and with smooth compromises; not pure enough, with worldly desires. But it was indeed a spirit of a swordsman, just not the sword of a swordsman. In a sense, it could be called the 'Emperor's Sword'... in the making. Whether it would be accomplished depended on herself; otherwise, she would just be another ambitious person found everywhere.



    



     



    



    Once, Xia Guixuan had gifted a Red Sky Sword to someone named Liu Bang. It was a gift that Xia Guixuan was quite pleased with. Liu Bang rose by slaying a serpent, initiating the Han Dynasty for four hundred years.



    



     



    



    It remained to be seen whether Ling Moxue was Liu Bang or Dong Zhuo.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan then quietly removed some defensive prohibitions that might overwhelm her, allowing her to explore.



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue cautiously used some artifacts that Xia Guixuan considered very low-grade, isolating various defensive bands spread throughout the ecological park. Lightly stepping outside the bamboo pavilion, before Ling Moxue could be amazed by the surroundings, she was startled by a round, plump old tiger sitting at the door.



    



     



    



    Seeing her, the tiger was startled as well and, without playing its role as a guard, it dashed away.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan: "..."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue wasn't surprised. To this kind of wild beast, her aura was that of an ancient behemoth; which tiger would dare make a sound? It seemed that her master's guards were just like this. Ling Moxue relaxed slightly and cautiously entered the hall.



    



     



    



    Inside the hall, it was indeed quiet, similar to the arrangement Yin Xiaoru had seen before, except the cauldron was put away.



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue's heart was pounding as she rapidly searched the entire building, only to find that there were no cabinets or boxes, no place at all to hide things.



    



     



    



    Feeling anxious, she returned to the hall, surveyed around for a while, lost in thought.



    



     



    



    There were flutes, swords, paintings... Xia Guixuan's attachment to them was unknown. If she took them, could she negotiate terms?



    



     



    



    She looked up at the painting of Great Yu Controls the Waters for a long time before shaking her head.



    



     



    



    Even if she could negotiate terms, what good would it do... it was unwise to truly provoke the other party.



    



     



    



    She didn't have any intention of taking advantage or causing damage to vent her frustration. She sighed at the central hall, saying, "This infiltration, I wonder if you'll notice my aura here later... if you want to punish me, I'll accept it."



    



     



    



    After finishing her words, she looked at the water painting for a moment and murmured softly, "When I listened to your flute music last night, I pondered a lot. Originally, I didn't think there was anything wrong with me killing Yan Wuyue. Even if we put aside the issue of human and divine descendants, speaking solely about seizing treasures in a secret realm, competitors are enemies on the path. Who cares if the opponent is a saint or a villain before fighting?"



    



     



    



    "But later, when my mind calmed down, I continued to ponder. She came for official business, without any personal motives. I planned to seize the sacred blood for myself, while she would die in the line of duty. There's a bias in others' hearts. From my perspective, of course, the path comes first and cannot be abandoned. Even if I had to do it all over again, I would probably make the same choice. But apologizing to her, that should be acknowledged."



    



     



    



    "Trying to gain forgiveness from Yan Wuyue using my normal identity is utterly impractical. Exposing Ling Moxue as the Heavenly Dao Sect's Holy Maiden and sparking a political storm isn't just my personal matter. The only way is to confront her with the identity of the black robed woman, to strike her with full force, to resolve this karmic entanglement. If I can survive, I hope you'll keep your promise and lift this curse from me. If I die by her hand, it's better than being a slave. Regarding the Zhou family's matter, as I promised you, I'll finish it first."



    



     



    



    Having said this, she seemed to feel much lighter in her heart and turned to leave.



    



     



    



    However, she suddenly found herself unable to move, as an extremely fearful consciousness surged within her, as if a true ferocious beast had approached.



    



     



    



    Stiffly turning her head, she looked towards the nine-person painting on the wall. The faceless figure in the center slowly gained features, then gradually became three-dimensional, as if it was coming out of the scroll.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan.



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue looked as if she had seen a ghost, her legs trembling slightly, stammering, "You... you..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled amiably, "What is your Dao?"



    



     



    



    "Ah?" Ling Moxue was stunned.



    



     



    



    "Your pursuit—power? Strength? Immortality? Transcendence?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue was dumbfounded for a long time before slowly saying, "Just seeking immortality. I really think that's the true direction of human cultivation. Everything else is just a means."



    



     



    



    "Hmm... the Dao of enlightenment and knowledge then. So, being a celebrity, it isn't just for fame, but a part of your cultivation?"



    



     



    



    "Yes, of course... but there's also the psychology of seeking attention and the desire to be superior, I won't hide that from Master."



    



     



    



    "That's too unreliable." Xia Guixuan didn't dwell on her latter sentence, instead, he went to the wall, took down a hanging sword, and tossed it over. "This is for you."



    



     



    



    "Ah?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan grinned, "This sword has quite a history. Do you know its name?"



    



     



    



    "W-What?"



    



     



    



    "The Xuanyuan Sword."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue's heart skipped a beat, instinctively clutching the sword tightly, although she didn't fully believe it.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan chuckled, "Don't stare as if you've seen a ghost. This is just a replica, its grade isn't high. It's just about within your capability to wield it now. The sword techniques and essence within are also incomplete, but it holds value for you and can serve as a basic method."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue felt a bit relieved and sighed. The Xuanyuan Sword was just too extravagant; it would be hard to make people believe it, even if her master was incredibly amazing, it would sound like boasting. Giving a replica somehow made it more believable... although still strange. After all, replicas need a genuine article to imitate, could there really be a genuine Xuanyuan Sword in this world?



    



     



    



    Just as she was thinking about this, she heard Xia Guixuan continue, "The genuine sword is also with me."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue: "!!!"



    



     



    



    "Oh?" Seeing her expression, Xia Guixuan suddenly asked with interest, "If you genuinely submit and become a slave, I could give you the real Xuanyuan sword as a gift. Would you want it?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue's face turned red and then pale, not knowing how to respond. After a while, she said, "That kind of loyalty cannot deceive you, Master, so why jest?"



    



     



    



    "Tsk... that response..." Xia Guixuan laughed, "Alright then, you keep the replica. Maybe one day, you'll have the real thing."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue swallowed hard, feeling her heart pounding, wanting to say something but unable to articulate.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan said, "I have another question for you."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue quickly responded, "Master, please ask."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled, "You sound so sincere calling me master. Look, you can't escape it, can you... Do you suddenly feel like your backbone isn't sturdy enough?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue blushed deeply, lowered her head, and remained silent.



    



     



    



    However, Xia Guixuan didn't continue to tease her. Instead, he said, "By the way, how should I go about participating in a novel's video? Should I go to the author?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue: "?"



    



     



    



    This topic jumped too fast and had a rollercoaster quality, moving from the Xuanyuan Sword and existential questions to making a video. Was this the thought process of a mysterious genius? Ordinary people truly couldn't comprehend!



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan urged, "Why are you standing there blankly? Whom should I contact to participate in those videos? My plane is almost here..."



    



     



    



    Suppressing the urge to spit blood, Ling Moxue weakly responded, "The author doesn't have the copyright; their rights belong to the website."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan: "...Slave system?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue coughed dryly, not knowing how to explain, simply saying, "Regarding the few works that I participate in, the film and television rights are bought by my company. If it's those few, then I can arrange it."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan's eyes sparkled, "That convenient?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue instinctively stepped back.



    



     



    



    Pointing at himself, Xia Guixuan said, "Then let's arrange it. I want to act as Tai Kang in the future."



    



     



    



    "..." Ling Moxue didn't know if her mind was muddled and she couldn't understand human speech anymore, or if the other person's mind was muddled and spouting nonsense.



    



     



    



    You, an unfathomable powerhouse who can flatten continents with a wave of your hand, telling me you want to participate in a movie... no, not even a movie, just a segmented video adaptation of a novel, nearly an audio version!



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was eagerly saying, "In the future, no need to chant my name three times, just contact me directly through the watch. My ID is..."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue silently added the account.



    



     



    



    On the plane, Xia Guixuan looked at an avatar of a white-clothed swordswoman, "墨雪" (Mo Xue), flashing on the screen and couldn't help but shake his head, sighing, "A woman with no sense of fun."



    



     



    



    He casually clicked "accept."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue, seeing "剁成肉酱" (MincedMeat-chan) accepting the request, felt a bit apprehensive. This ID was quite aggressive, which somewhat matched her initial perception of him.



    



     



    



    Then she heard Xia Guixuan say, "How about it? I heard adding 'chan' is cute. Do you want to change it to Mo Xue-chan?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue nearly spat blood, "Thank you for your consideration, but I'll pass..."

  
    Ling Moxue left the house as if in a dream, soared into the clouds, and flew towards the capital, seemingly wandering in a daze, not even interested in sensing the aura emitted by the Xuanyuan Sword she held.



    



     



    



    Meanwhile, Xia Guixuan leisurely got off the plane with Yin Xiaoru and went through ticket inspection.



    



     



    



    If there was any difference between this flight and the past ones, it was that it was much faster, the airport was less crowded, and the little fox by his side seemed much colder.



    



     



    



    From the latter part of the flight, Yin Xiaoru hardly spoke, as if brewing some sort of female CEO's mood. By the time they got off the plane, she had already transformed into a female CEO with a professional aura and seriousness.



    



     



    



    When they met for the first time, the initial glimpse revealed a distant and slightly aloof lazy demeanor, which still lingered.



    



     



    



    Far away in the capital and about to face the three-court trial, Yin Xiaoru, having left her warm nest, felt a loss of security and her emotions had been tense. Now, her mindset, built over many years of single-handedly navigating the business world as a CEO, had finally returned.



    



     



    



    Compared to how Yin Xiaoru was like back at home... Was the woman who was a bit mischievous and carefree the same person as she is now?



    



     



    



    Of course, it's just like in Ling Moxue's eyes, he also seemed like a different person at different times.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan smiled, acting like a bodyguard, following Yin Xiaoru through ticket inspection.



    



     



    



    Using her peripheral vision, Yin Xiaoru glanced at him and whispered, "The Yin family thinks you're my boyfriend. You can act as a boyfriend, not a bodyguard."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan replied, "Depends on the situation."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru pursed her lips and didn't say much more. She summoned a car capsule and transformed it into a small fat car, heading straight for the Yin family headquarters.



    



     



    



    She knew Xia Guixuan always wanted to distance himself from the boyfriend identity, including his probable intention when teaching her cultivation. The reason she always went off topic while learning was her subconscious dissatisfaction, but Xia Guixuan probably didn't notice.



    



     



    



    After all, she didn't know what she wanted to do... He was just a mysterious person who happened to be involved. Her closeness and trust in him were real, and her desire to tease him was also genuine, but it seemed too early to like or dislike someone after just a few days of interaction.



    



     



    



    If it weren't for the Yin family's trouble this time, due to the potion issue which he provided the formula for, causing karma, he probably wouldn't have bothered with this matter at all...



    



     



    



    Was he really that indifferent? Yin Xiaoru sneakily glanced at him in the rearview mirror.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was looking left and right at the streets of the capital, seeming quite curious.



    



     



    



    Many of the outer walls of the high-rise buildings were large electronic screens displaying various advertisements. Xia Guixuan saw Ling Moxue endorsing a watch, and also keenly noticed a corner where there seemed to be signs of Yin Xiaoru's company's ecological drinks and civilian potions... just not very prominent.



    



     



    



    In areas he usually didn't pay attention to, Yin Xiaoru conducted her business quite well...



    



     



    



    There were also combat robots patrolling the streets, no longer manned by human police officers... It was apparent that a small portion of the population had flying capabilities, but there seemed to be some special regulations in the capital, with small flying spiders patrolling the sky, ensuring people didn't fly recklessly.



    



     



    



    Seeing Xia Guixuan's gaze, Yin Xiaoru sighed softly.



    



     



    



    This guy really wasn't interested in women at all.



    



     



    



    Before long, they arrived at an opulent residential area. Outside the gates, a robot extended its mechanical arm, stopping them. Its crimson eyes scanned the vehicle and then made a "beep" sound, "Miss Xiaoru, identification approved. Vehicle...."



    



     



    



    It seemed to hesitate for a moment before continuing, "No one in the vehicle... approved. Please proceed."



    



     



    



    In fact, Xia Guixuan blocked the scan, to avoid any issues of an unidentified male needing registration or anything annoying like that.



    



     



    



    The mechanical arm lifted, allowing Yin Xiaoru to enter slowly. She smiled and said, "Forgot to register this floor, but your reaction was quick."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan replied, "Because I don't have the patience to linger at the Yin family. No need to follow their rules and procedures."



    



     



    



    Taking the opportunity, Yin Xiaoru asked, "Then why did you play along with the identity thing at first? You seemed to enjoy being teased by me."



    



     



    



    "?" Xia Guixuan remained expressionless. "I think it was you who enjoyed it."



    



     



    



    "Hmph," Yin Xiaoru didn't pursue the question. The car had already reached outside the main villa.



    



     



    



    As they stopped, the capsule collected the car. The two walked toward the villa and were immediately intercepted: "Miss Xiaoru can enter, outsiders stay back."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru's eyes turned cold. "Is it any of your business to be so nosy when I'm bringing my boyfriend inside?"



    



     



    



    A voice came from inside: "Kick that pretty boy out."



    



     



    



    The burly man blocking the way grinned and threw a punch at Xia Guixuan's face.



    



     



    



    This time, Yin Xiaoru didn't block him as she used to. Everyone watched in amazement as Xia Guixuan simply extended... a finger.



    



     



    



    When their fists met, time seemed to pause momentarily. To everyone's astonishment, the big man was sent flying backward and crashed into the gate.



    



     



    



    It was as if he cleared a path for them.



    



     



    



    A moment of silence followed. The other Yin family guards hesitated to move, standing there dumbfounded.



    



     



    



    Their chief guard was a Level 3 Genetic Warrior, specializing in strength...



    



     



    



    Yet he was sent flying by just a finger, seemingly effortlessly?



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru smiled charmingly and entered first. She suddenly felt exhilarated. What three-court trial? This was just a game, wasn't it?



    



     



    



    As for the consequences, Yin Xiaoru didn't care much at this moment. After holding back for so many years, she was ready to let loose.



    



     



    



    The man who was thrown into the gate got up, finding himself uninjured. He didn't think much in his extreme embarrassment in front of everyone. He roared and rushed again, delivering another punch.



    



     



    



    This punch had a unique characteristic.



    



     



    



    In less than 0.1 seconds, the color of steel covered his fist and lower arm, indicating that his battle armor formed an alloy glove. This punch was not only more powerful but also much harder than the previous one.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan showed a hint of interest in his eyes but still extended just a finger, maintaining the same gesture and detail.



    



     



    



    Boom!



    



     



    



    The ultra-alloy battle armor glove that could block divine artifacts turned to dust and scattered in the air. The big man flew backward, crashing into the main hall's pillar. This time, he wasn't in the same state as before. He fainted directly on the ground.



    



     



    



    In the midst of shock, Xia Guixuan spoke calmly, "Previously, you acted on orders. It wasn't fun to bully you, but even when I spared you, you still persisted... Sorry about that. I don't like bullying people, but that doesn't mean I won't."



    



     



    



    After saying this, he looked towards the elderly man sitting in the main seat. "I've never had any interest in entangling with dull idiots. Let me ask directly: is this a commercial battlefield or an arena? Is this the interstellar era or the ancestral Yin business era? Has your Yin family not fully evolved? Why is it that whenever I rarely see such idiotic moves, they all come from your Yin family?"



    



     



    



    "Pfft..." Yin Xiaoru burst out laughing, suddenly wondering if his "incomplete evolution" line was borrowed from her?



    



     



    



    Several senior members of the Yin family were suddenly furious, slamming the table. "Outrageous! Do you think you can dominate the capital with a bit of force?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru couldn't help but laugh, "Aren't you describing yourselves?"



    



     



    



    "Enough," the elderly man in the center spoke sternly, and the room gradually quieted down.



    



     



    



    The old man was Yin Yi, the current patriarch of the Yin family.



    



     



    



    He knew that the clan members were irritated by the scolding, and there was no way to refute it. Over the past two hundred years, the descendants of prominent families had grown accustomed to their superiority. They often bullied others casually, and whenever a problem arose, their immediate reaction was to have their subordinates handle it.



    



     



    



    It was alright to act arrogantly in trivial matters, but facing a real challenge made them appear foolish. Being mocked was understandable, but continuing to escalate the situation would only bring shame. If they could really defeat the opponent, that would be another matter.



    



     



    



    The man in front of them was definitely a real challenge... The person who was knocked unconscious was a Level 3 genetic warrior. Once in coordination with the battle armor, he could rival Teng Yun cultivators among the Divine Descendants. One must know that Teng Yun cultivators are the core forces of the Divine Descendants, often being referred to as immortals... And this man used just a finger...



    



     



    



    How high could the levels of the Yin family's estate guards be? Combined, they couldn't possibly match this ability. It was impossible for them to swarm and subdue this man. Either they could call in the military, or they could talk it out. Continuing like this would only be embarrassing. They wouldn't really start a gunfight at home, would they?



    



     



    



    After being stopped by Yin Yi, the people from the Yin family gradually realized this, and they all quieted down, waiting for the patriarch to speak.



    



     



    



    Yin Yi's first words aimed to salvage some dignity for the family: "Great Xia values strength, which allows them to stand tall in this foreign land. We are accustomed to handling small fish and shrimp with simpler and more convenient methods in our daily lives, which isn't really foolish. If the distinguished guest is capable, then naturally, we can discuss this."



    



     



    



    But Xia Guixuan wasn't interested in engaging with them. The conversation was left to Yin Xiaoru.



    



     



    



    At this moment, Yin Xioaru's words became sharper, "If Patriarch's words were to be spoken outside, they would hold some truth. Unfortunately, a renowned family, bullied by others to the extent of not daring to retaliate, and instead bullying their own people for simplicity and convenience—this isn't just foolishness, it's the epitome of foolishness. I've seen countless fools in Chinese history, but there's hardly a family as foolish as this one here!"

  
    Yin Yi surprisingly didn't get angry; instead, he chuckled slightly. "Xiaoru, please take a seat first, and your... boyfriend, little Xia, right? Please, have a seat as well."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan wondered if anyone had ever called him "little Xia" since he was born, and it felt quite fresh to think about.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru had already dragged him into a seat.



    



     



    



    The atmosphere today was initially meant for a trial. The elders of the Yin family sat in the hall, leaving a seat at the lower end, giving off an interrogative vibe. As Yin Xiaoru walked over, she gracefully adjusted her chair slightly towards the edge of the hall.



    



     



    



    It looked like she was just casually taking part in a meeting, sitting in a decentralized manner like the others. Then waved her hand to bring another chair from the corner and placed it side by side, inviting Xia Guixuan to sit first.



    



     



    



    This sequence of actions resulted in varied expressions from those in the hall, but ultimately, they managed to restrain themselves from commenting.



    



     



    



    Yin Yi squinted his eyes and slowly spoke, "Last time, Yin Ping went to Sangyu City, which could be seen as bullying you. But this time, it's not quite the same... Xiaoru, you have always been in Sangyu, rarely going to the capital. You seldom participate in family video meetings, so you don't have much direct perception of the atmosphere in the capital... The incident this time, rather than saying we're bullying our own people, it's more about seeking refuge."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru frowned, "Seeking refuge..."



    



     



    



    Yin Yi continued, "This is still the Azure Dragon Star. There are some mysterious things that we humans have not fully understood. A few days ago, the Azure Dragon appeared in the sky, an inexplicable phenomenon to humans. It's not light and shadow, nor an illusion or physical object. No matter what technological means are used to analyze it or satellite observation from all angles, no one knows what it is."



    



     



    



    Emmmm... Xia Guixuan wanted to tell them that it's a form of "intent," something that couldn't be rationalized. Indeed, it belonged to the mysterious side.



    



     



    



    "They say the Divine Descendants are acknowledging the imminent arrival of the Divine Creator..." Yin Yi paused for a moment, his tone becoming sterner. "The atmosphere there is extremely fervent. The original disputes between factions and sects, as well as the struggle between good and evil, have all stopped. Everyone is now obsessed with researching when their Divine Creator will appear or what summoning formation will be used to welcome the deity. This unprecedented and fervent unity is actually a prelude to war."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was momentarily puzzled, "How does their summoning array relate to war....? Could it mean that after welcoming the Divine Creator, they'll have a unified leader? But we don't even know when or if that might happen."



    



     



    



    "Isn't this already a form of unified leadership? This is already a community formed for a common fanatical goal. How different is it from our parliament, with various ethnic groups convening and coordinating? "



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru drew a breath silently, choosing not to interject.



    



     



    



    Yin Yi continued slowly, "If the things they're involved in, such as the items required for the summoning formation, could only be sought within their sphere of influence, then that's fine. However, do you think that's possible? Azure Dragon Star initially belonged to them. We don't know how many of their relics and secret realms are within the scope of Great Xia. Once they confirm that something needs to be sought from within Great Xia's range, even if it's not a large-scale war, there will undoubtedly be small-scale elite battles that are absolutely unavoidable."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru vaguely understood his implication. "The various projects of the Yin family have never been related to the Divine Descendants. So, when I suddenly produce medicinal formula like the Divine Descendant's cultivation pills, it's not something the Yin family should have. Rather than letting people associate the Yin family with Divine Descendants, you'd rather let them think I stole the forumula from the Zhou family?"



    



     



    



    Yin Yi calmly stated, "Exactly. Why do you think Yan Wuyue's days have been getting harder? Don't you have any inkling? Yet, you insist on being close to Yan Wuyue..."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru said coldly, "So, that's the reason you want to sell me to the Zhou family?"



    



     



    



    "The Zhou family's actions are very careless. Although they've managed to push through with this genetic modification research on the surface, the top echelons are well aware of the situation. They also have a close relationship with the Cultivators Association and are involved in various related Daoist studies. As for the Cultivators Association, no one dares to assert its true extent of connection to the Divine Descendants."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan listened silently, suddenly finding the previously deemed boring family matters intriguing.



    



     



    



    These famous hereditary families, worn down by excessive luxury and glory over generations, might not be entirely brainless... After all, a family consisted of different individuals with different minds, not just one. As long as the head of the family remained clear-headed, it wasn't that dull.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru couldn't help but ask, "Since the higher-ups are wary of the Cultivators Association, why not eradicate it altogether instead of allowing its existence?"



    



     



    



    "Eradicate it?" Yin Yi chuckled, "Do you know what the basis for the Cultivators Association's existence is? Is it really just for hobbies?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was puzzled for a moment then suddenly realized, "For immortality..."



    



     



    



    "Haha, exactly. Humans had been researching genetic evolution since the mother planet for the sake of healthy longevity... However, the actual effect of prolonging life fell short of expectations due to the relationship between genes and the soul, which remained inexplicable to everyone," Yin Yi smiled. "Instead, the Divine Descendants' cultivation arts provide tangible evidence in this area; they can indeed live for a very long time."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru gulped, her heart pounding.



    



     



    



    Even though it sounded a bit off-topic, she still wanted to hear more. The Yin family seemed very different from what she had originally imagined...



    



     



    



    Yin Yi continued, "The people at the top desire immortality the most, yet they fear being infiltrated and subverted by the Divine Descendants. It's a contradiction even they can't figure out. So how can they eradicate it? On the surface, they work on preventing infiltration, but secretly, the higher-ups of the Cultivators Association might still be their esteemed guests... or even they themselves."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded as he listened.



    



     



    



    The existence of Ling Moxue blatantly confirmed Yin Yi's accurate judgment.



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue's grandfather, as the Senate President, must have a close connection to the Cultivators Association. Hence, as Ling Moxue thought, if her identity were exposed, it would be a political issue, not a personal one.



    



     



    



    "The Cultivators Association's president... or rather, the sect leader, if they are Divine Descendants, then this longevity temptation plan that has been underway for twenty or thirty years could be triggered at the right moment, and it would allow the Divine Descendants to change the regime without bloodshed," Yin Yi said pensively. "At that time, when the Divine Descendants didn't have a unified ideology, only a certain individual among them could do this. This person must be quite capable..."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru couldn't shake off the sense of absurdity.



    



     



    



    Is this really the Yin family?



    



     



    



    "Immortality is poison. Maybe everyone knows the association is intertwined with the Divine Descendants, but no one is willing to decisively give it up. In summary, the Cultivators Association's existence is quite special. Above, everyone might be involved, but no one dares to openly express it... Especially during this critical time, with an imminent war looming, who would risk even a hint of suspicion related to the Divine Descendants?"



    



     



    



    At this point, Yin Yi suddenly changed the subject and returned to the core issue, "Your formula's level is quite high — well, reportedly not high in rank, but the cognition is impressive. It doesn't seem like the research of a human enthusiast; instead, it leans more toward a suspicion of inheriting from the Divine Descendants. The Zhou family claims you stole it from them. Isn't that convenient? We'd rather compensate them financially and let them stand in the spotlight of suspicion."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru took a deep breath. "I see."



    



     



    



    "As for punishing you..." Yin Yi glanced at her and Xia Guixuan, stating firmly, "Originally, you were a collateral orphan. The family indeed didn't care much, whether marrying you off to the Zhou family for resource exchange or disciplining you this time, they truly didn't respect your opinions. Perhaps you've been wronged, but that's how the world works. Now that you've shown abilities that demand respect, naturally, you'll receive it."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru asked, "What abilities have I shown?"



    



     



    



    Yin Yi replied nonchalantly, "Your formula comes from this Xia fellow, right?... Considering his martial strength today, he's most likely a Divine Descendant, probably at least in the later stages of Teng Yun realm. This appearance might not be genuine, maybe it's an old person..."



    



     



    



    Though he said this calmly, it was entirely inconsistent with his previous cautious attitude toward the Divine Descendants and the Cultivators Association.



    



     



    



    Even Xia Guixuan couldn't help but ask, "If you think I'm a Divine Descendant, why are you so calm about it?"



    



     



    



    Yin Yi's expression took on a strange look. "What we want is to sever the apparent connection with the Divine Descendants. As for the hidden connection, which family doesn't have it? Why shouldn't I be calm?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan quietly opened Ling Moxue's profile in his watch and typed a message: "You haven't let your subordinates say that the Yin family's formula was provided by them, have you? Let's not say that; let's say we stole it from the Zhou family...."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue: "..."



    



     



    



    She silently erased the three words "You're playing me!" she had already typed.



    



     



    



    After all, even if her master was capricious, she had to endure it as a poor female slave.



    



     



    



    So, in other words, I don't need to do anything about the Zhou family's matter?



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue lifted her head and looked towards the distant military headquarters.



    



     



    



    Then, it's time to arrange a meeting with Yan Wuyue.

  
    Yin Xiaoru felt like the patriarch was implying, 'You've shown an ability to seduce men...' She had no idea how to respond, so she maintained a stern, aloof expression.



    



     



    



    After all, she was still the "aggrieved party," and it felt like, in the current context, she had some advantages...



    



     



    



    Sure enough, Yin Yi continued, "Externally, carrying the label of stealing trade secrets and being disciplined by the family doesn't sound good for you. You can't wash it off until the downfall of the Zhou family... We will provide you with satisfactory compensation. Given your relationship with Yan Wuyue, you'll be the executive vice president of the virtual gaming company. You can still reside in Sangyu and handle matters mostly through video conferences..."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru's mind raced.



    



     



    



    The Yin family researched neural transmission, and virtual reality gaming was naturally part of its domain. The Yin family's virtual games were significantly different from others because of their deep connections with the military. The so-called virtual games were actually combat simulations.



    



     



    



    Training genetically enhanced warriors and battle armor was something the military highly valued.



    



     



    



    This was one of the Yin family's core industries, the foundation upon which it stood. All previous family heads had served as the CEO of this company. Being an Executive Vice President wasn't just entering the core industry but was essentially entering the core of the family. This was a significant step.



    



     



    



    Compared to that, losing face externally didn't mean much. Since she didn't live in the capital, what did it matter what gossip circulated there? Moreover, stealing competitive business secrets, could that really be considered a loss of face? It's quite the opposite when viewed from a different perspective...



    



     



    



    This compensation seemed somewhat...



    



     



    



    Sure enough, it seemed someone in the room couldn't contain themselves any longer. "Patriarch, this..."



    



     



    



    Yin Yi shot a fierce glance at the person. "Still not finished bullying the younger generation of our own family? Do you really think you have much face in others' eyes?"



    



     



    



    Yin Yi's authority was evidently substantial. Under his sharp gaze, the person immediately fell silent, inwardly thinking, Didn't you implicitly agree to this before? Why are you throwing your weight around now?



    



     



    



    Yin Yi sighed inwardly.



    



     



    



    The Yin family had become clueless... They couldn't see such simple things...



    



     



    



    This person surnamed Xia was very likely more than just a Teng Yun late-stage cultivator. Even if that was all he was, it was already quite remarkable. In the Divine Descendants' ranks, he was a mid-level strong individual. Where would the Yin family get someone with such strength? Moreover, this person had extensive cultivation knowledge, something they couldn't currently flaunt, but if the winds changed, it would become a treasure!



    



     



    



    In picking up this treasure, the family had to tighten their grip on Xiaoru even more.



    



     



    



    Moreover... Yin Yi suddenly felt that, solely in terms of individual capability, Yin Xiaoru was also an outstanding talent among the younger generation.



    



     



    



    He had misjudged earlier...



    



     



    



    The old company in Sangyu was initially assigned to Yin Xiaoru's parents. They died unexpectedly when she was young, and the family had someone manage it for a few years. Yin Xiaoru hadn't even finished college, and the family members in charge had also passed away. At this point, the family had considered selling the old business, but Yin Xiaoru insisted it was her parents' legacy she wanted to protect. So, everyone let her try to manage it. If it didn't work out, they would discuss it later.



    



     



    



    The company seemed lukewarm over the years, and it appeared that her abilities were just average. But upon careful consideration, Yin Yi realized she had actually achieved quite a lot...



    



     



    



    The family doesn't think much of the old industry, they're all about selling it off, so naturally, they won't offer much support to Yin Xiaoru. Not hindering her is already quite good. She hasn't communicated much with the family either, she's quite solitary and almost like she's fighting alone. Under these conditions, being able to avoid losses and even turn a profit, and sustaining that bottomless pit of an ecological park, is indeed quite remarkable.



    



     



    



    Maybe the next generation, who's only interested in trivial matters, wouldn't have anyone comparable...



    



     



    



    The decline of the Yin family in recent years was mostly due to the lackluster performance of its members, losing money in whatever they did, resulting in a substantial decline in their industries. In earlier years, the Yin family wouldn't have needed to be so cautious and circuitous in dealing with the Zhou family. They could have been direct, but not anymore.



    



     



    



    Additionally, with the military's support dwindling, even marginalized individuals like Yan Wuyue dared to say things like "Who does your Yin family think they are?"



    



     



    



    Yin Yi had never considered passing on the mantle to this girl, but he felt she could become a beneficial figure for the Yin family, along with the man by her side.



    



     



    



    Being the Vice President of the core company seemed perfect, both in terms of consolidating their strengths and utilizing the position's potential.



    



     



    



    —Truth be told, Yin Yi himself hadn't been very proactive. Previously, his desires overshadowed everything else, abandoning Yin Xiaoru as if she were a discard. Even now, this approach seemed somewhat insufficient.



    



     



    



    "Let's leave it at that. As usual, the content of family discussions, whoever leaks it, knows the consequences."



    



     



    



    After saying this, Yin Yi rose with some difficulty and left the hall.



    



     



    



    He's getting old too. Even with such a short meeting, a little more thought has left him somewhat weary.



    



     



    



    ...



    



     



    



    "I didn't expect your Yin family to be this savvy," said Xia Guixuan, lounging in the room assigned to Yin Xiaoru. "I was considering how to pressure them, but seeing the direction things are taking, I'm less inclined to intervene. Let's wait and see. I feel like your patriarch is conspiring with someone and might make a move against the Zhou family."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru glared at him. "They gave us a room!"



    



     



    



    "Hmm? Something wrong with that?"



    



     



    



    "What about tonight!"



    



     



    



    "I'll meditate; what else? I don't necessarily have to stay here. There are plenty of interesting places in the capital. I'll explore on my own."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru fumed. "You came into the room with me, and that's all you're thinking about?"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan was puzzled. "You just heard so much interesting information, and this is what you're focused on?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru: "..."



    



     



    



    Both of them exchanged looks of bewilderment for a while. Finally, Yin Xiaoru relented, lazily flopping onto the bed, muttering, "In my opinion, it's not good if the Yin family isn't a bit stupid. If they were a bit dumber and pushed me a bit harder. I could confidently break ties with them. But now, at least I was brought up and educated by the family since childhood..."



    



     



    



    "Why are you thinking of breaking ties instead of becoming the family head?"



    



     



    



    "It's not my turn. Do you really think the patriarch making me the vice-president is part of grooming me?"



    



     



    



    "I know it's not to groom you... Wait, you know?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was so annoyed that she threw a pillow, "Do you think I'm a fool? He has sons and grandsons. Why should he let me take over? Even if it were me, I wouldn't consider it. Besides, what's the use of taking over a family that's already on a downhill slide, filled with a bunch of incompetent relatives without blood relations? It will be a headache by then."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan felt like saying, Your relatives are also not my relatives, so why would I be bothered....But saying this at this moment might provoke the fox. So, he said seriously, "Those relatives are just a minor issue. Isn't the important thing the significance of the Yin family's virtual reality industry?"



    



     



    



    "What's the use if I can't get any power from it?" Yin Xiaoru wondered, "I know you're good at cultivation, but does that help with inheriting the family apart from using force to intimidate? Are you going to use enchantment to control everyone?"



    



     



    



    "I didn't say I can help you in any way. I'm just telling you that you should consider this direction..." Xia Guixuan casually remarked, "Being sold off repeatedly, given a subordinate position, oh, not just that, but you'll also have to serve for the rest of your life. Whether you find it satisfactory or not, I find it quite amusing."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was stunned for a while. "Do you know what this vice position entails?"



    



     



    



    "No matter what it entails, isn't it still being subordinate? Either go solo or climb up. If it were me, there wouldn't be a third option."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru blinked, then suddenly moved closer to him, breathing gently, "You're under me now. Doesn't that feel uncomfortable?"



    



     



    



    Before she finished her sentence, Xia Guixuan disappeared.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru was face-down on the lounger, in an awkward position, almost breaking her back.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan quickly moved aside, expecting this playful fox to go berserk. However, he saw that she didn't move at all, still lying there motionless.



    



     



    



    After a while, she murmured softly, "Actually, I don't really want to climb up...The more marginalized, the further away from trouble."

  
    Xia Guixuan understood the little fox's meaning, but it wasn't just the idea that "being ordinary is a blessing".



    



     



    



    It was because her identity was extremely special; she wasn't from the Yin family at all, but a substitute impostor from a young age.



    



     



    



    Of course, it was better to stay in a remote small town. Even if she made a bit of a splash there, it wouldn't be a big deal. But once she delved deeper into the family's upper echelons, stirring up ripples in the capital, troubles would surely follow.



    



     



    



    "The Cultivators Association had extended an invitation to me, which I declined," Yin Xiaoru said in a sullen tone. "That's why I told you about that association before."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan nodded.



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru continued, "At that time, it was just a casual invitation, and my casual refusal didn't pose any problems. But once in a high position, they might come again, and this time might be different..."



    



     



    



    "You're not really afraid of the Cultivators Association. They can't forcibly recruit people, so what's the big deal?" Xia Guixuan said casually. "You're just homesick."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru turned to look at him.



    



     



    



    "You are not an original divine descendant who was awakened by divine will. That stopped happening many years ago, and you have biological parents. No matter why they abandoned you in human society when you were young, as long as they're alive, they're probably looking for you— I think they're alive. If they were dead, you'd probably hold some resentment toward humanity, not behave as you do now."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru sighed, "You sound like you're reading a book."



    



     



    



    She was the second person to tell him something like that. Perhaps she was the first to perceive it that way.



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan didn't bother with that and continued, "Anyway, the more you're in the limelight, the more likely you'll be exposed to your parents. You're not prepared to face this scenario yet, nor do you know how you'd react if they demanded something from you."



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru squinted at him for a while, then suddenly said, "Hey, can your necklace block all these troubles?"



    



     



    



    "I'm not sure if this one can do the job, considering I don't know your parents' level..." Xia Guixuan looked at her steadily. "But do you really want to block it all?"



    



     



    



    Yin Xiaoru fell silent.



    



     



    



    When Xia Guixuan mentioned "find your roots" earlier, he had already figured out that she wanted to find her own parents.



    



     



    



    Running off to the side of the divine descendants to look for them? How easy would that be? Would it not be better to slightly nod and let others come to her?



    



     



    



    As long as she wished.



    



     



    



    "Destiny and fortune intertwine around you. Whether you met me or not, your life was destined to be extraordinary. Meeting me is just a part of that destiny. In times of upheaval, whether you want to stay in the shallows is up to you. I'm just a reader; asking me is futile." Xia Guixuan didn't say anything more and vanished suddenly.



    



     



    



    Leaving Yin Xiaoru silently flipping over and leaning against the lounger, lost in thought.



    



     



    



    After a while, she grabbed a pillow and angrily threw it, "You still call yourself a reader! When others read, they look at cute girls and benefits! Even when I offer benefits, you don't look! Do you even know how to read!"



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan roamed the night sky of the capital, reflecting on the experiences at the Yin family today. He found it quite interesting.



    



     



    



    It wasn't just about Yin Xiaoru's matters but also the information from the broader environment, seeing more.



    



     



    



    Looking at events from different perspectives often leads to vastly different answers. Originally, it was thought that the Zhou family bullied the Yin family to seize ownership of the formula, also seeking revenge for Zhou Pengcheng's death in Sangyu. The Yin family appeared weak and yielding, but in reality, they were planting landmines for the Zhou family.



    



     



    



    What it reflected was the extremely delicate relationship between humans and divine descendants.



    



     



    



    The upper echelons of humanity couldn't resist the temptation of immortality, yet the relationships were tense. Xia Guixuan suspected that the situation was similar on the divine descendant's side. Even they couldn't entirely reject the convenience of technology.



    



     



    



    As a result, the situation on both sides was very complex, with tangled relationships of mutual dependence and conflict. Add to that the common enemy from outer space, and sometimes there might even be temporary truces and cooperation. In such a messy relationship, cautious individuals tread carefully, fearing missteps.



    



     



    



    This answer, though complex, actually made Xia Guixuan feel much more at ease...



    



     



    



    Such a relationship was rather good, not the life-or-death opposition as imagined. This was probably why Yan Wuyue could still be a general, despite being rejected.



    



     



    



    Just as he thought this, Xia Guixuan felt a stir in his heart. He sensed Ling Moxue's presence darting somewhere and followed her.



    



     



    



    ...



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was reporting work in the deputy marshal's office.



    



     



    



    Regarding the fact that this deputy always called meetings at night, she felt powerless to complain. Rumors outside were mostly along those lines. After spending an hour in his office, who knew how the outside world portrayed it...



    



     



    



    But, in reality, both sides had an understanding...



    



     



    



    Because the deputy marshal was also being hounded by many women, being twenty-eight and pressured by his family to marry every day. But he had a stubborn attitude of "The enemies are not yet vanquished, can I focus on the family," If he didn't want to, what could be done?



    



     



    



    The deputy intentionally maintained a somewhat ambiguous demeanor with her. If the Gongsun family saw some potential between them, they wouldn't pressure him too much.



    



     



    



    Meanwhile, those people who had designs on her, those who rejected her because of her mixed-blood heritage, and all sorts of troubles would retreat under the shadow of the Gongsun family.



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu and Yan Wuyue had never explicitly discussed this, but both sides had their understanding and took what they needed.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was sure that this deputy wasn't interested in her at all, to be precise, he wasn't interested in anyone... In this respect, Yan Wuyue felt that Xia Guixuan and Deputy Gongsun probably had a lot in common.



    



     



    



    Even their appearances had some commonalities because Deputy Gongsun was also quite handsome.



    



     



    



    However, the difference lay in Xia Guixuan's masculine and handsome appearance, usually serene and elegant, giving off the air of a noble gentleman.



    



     



    



    On the other hand, Deputy Gongsun's appearance was quite gentle, how should one put it, a bit feminine, outrageously beautiful, completely unlike a general leading in battles. Yan Wuyue suspected that if this were ancient times, he would have had to wear a mask like Prince Lanling when going to the battlefield. Fortunately, in this era, there was no need for him to personally appear in command of battleships.



    



     



    



    But this slightly effeminate appearance, paired with a pair of glasses and a scholarly demeanor, paradoxically exuded a sharp and solemn temperament, with a martial aura, which was quite the opposite of Xia Guixuan's serene elegance.



    



     



    



    It was somewhat like yin and yang.



    



     



    



    As her mind wandered aimlessly, Gongsun Jiu lifted his head from a stack of scrolls and said, "So, you're saying that the demonic relic you went to Sangyu for has already been seized by someone else, and you've gained nothing."



    



     



    



    "Yes," Yan Wuyue replied solemnly, "I return empty-handed this time and am willing to accept punishment."



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu stared at her, his gaze sharp behind the lenses. "Coming back empty-handed isn't the problem; no one can guarantee success every time they act. The issue lies in your vague report. Why were you almost blown up? With your abilities, encountering such danger, what abilities did the enemy use? Not a single word of investigation. Is this the kind of report expected from our Special Operations Division? If the military encounters this again, do we have a strategy?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue fell silent.



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu continued, "From another perspective, one of our military generals was almost killed, which is a significant event. Regardless of who the other party is, this is something we cannot tolerate, and we must hold them accountable. There was not even a slight judgment of their identity in your entire report, and even worse, there has been no investigation afterward... General Yan, it seems there's more to this matter than meets the eye. If it doesn't show up in the report, should you explain it to me privately?"



    



     



    



    Towards the end, his tone softened considerably.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was someone who faced life and death situations, and she was almost blown up herself. He wasn't here to assign blame.



    



     



    



    But he couldn't ignore this matter.



    



     



    



    After hesitating for a moment, Yan Wuyue sighed, "To be honest, I have no idea what was going to blow me up, so I couldn't conduct a proper investigation. As for the other party... it might be the Cultivators Association, but I have no evidence. From the surface, it's plausible to say a divine descendant intervened."



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu remained silent for a moment before slowly speaking, "So, are you refraining from investigating out of fear of the Cultivators Association or out of fear of the divine descendant's identity?"

  
    The temperament of Yan Wuyue neither fears the Cultivators Association nor the Divine Descendants. Just not rushing into confrontations was already commendable.



    



     



    



    With Gongsun Jiu backing her up, there should be even less reason to fear.



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu's inquiry is almost like directly asking, 'What strange thing are you afraid of that can't even be mentioned to me?'



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue truly cannot speak of it. Exposing Xia Guixuan to the upper echelons of humanity is not her desire. This might be the only thing she has hidden from Gongsun Jiu in all these years...



    



     



    



    After a considerable silence, she found an excuse: "To inform the Deputy Marshal... this matter is linked to the Zhou family's research on modifying humans. I've submitted evidence of their illegal activities to the military tribunal, but it's all been suppressed. The Zhou family hasn't suffered any consequences, and they are busy fighting legal battles with the Yin family over the pharmaceuticals. In such an environment, what's the point of my investigations?"



    



     



    



    Though an excuse, it holds ground.



    



     



    



    When blatantly unlawful matters were not thoroughly inquired, what was the point of deeper investigations? It was as good as doing nothing.



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu leaned back in his chair, contemplating for a while before slowly speaking, "The Zhou family's affair is somewhat complicated. While modification of humans is considered taboo, in the eyes of many within the military, anything that enhances strength should be pursued relentlessly. It's not seen as a crime at all. Some also attempt to derive immortality for themselves from this research... when it matures, who knows, they might apply it to themselves..."



    



     



    



    At this point, his expression turned somewhat mocking, and he continued, "Of course, such inhumane endeavors draw too much opposition. It could easily spark a war with the Divine Descendants. The authorities can't openly conduct this research themselves, so they delegate it to others. The Zhou family operates under such a backdrop. If they don't cause significant trouble, they won't be thoroughly investigated. It's not that the Zhou family has an absolute cover-up; they represent a group's needs."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue sneered, "So, does my investigation hold any significance? Judging by the Deputy Marshal's tone, perhaps he's part of that group himself."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was venting her frustration, unable to hold back. In truth, after serving under Gongsun Jiu for so many years, she knew he wasn't part of that group. However, who knew if his family was involved?



    



     



    



    Even if neither were involved, dismantling such entrenched societal corruption couldn't be achieved by one person alone. Gongsun Jiu, being a part of that societal stratum, couldn't possibly play the hero in this scenario.



    



     



    



    After listening to Yan Wuyue's sarcastic retort, Gongsun Jiu didn't get angry. Instead, he revealed a charming smile, saying, "What I meant was, if they don't cause major trouble, they won't be thoroughly investigated. Now that they're linked to the attempt on your life, whether they're the masterminds or not, they're at least accomplices, and that's a serious matter."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was momentarily stunned, then she heard Gongsun Jiu continue, "Humanity's real opponent isn't the Divine Descendants or even the Zerterians; it's ourselves... I'll handle the Zhou family's matter. If you're free, focus on studying more about that energy explosion that threatened you. That's a military concern."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue saluted and turned to leave.



    



     



    



    As she opened the office door, she heard Gongsun Jiu's voice from behind, "My actions... might stir up more unfavorable rumors for you. Bear with it a little longer."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue turned to look at him, suddenly smiling, "Deputy Marshal, what would you do if one day I fell in love with a man?"



    



     



    



    "Huh?" Gongsun Jiu widened his eyes, appearing somewhat dumbfounded, "You're over a hundred years old and never thought about finding a man. Why this sudden question?"



    



     



    



    "..." Yan Wuyue wanted to retort but didn't know where to start. She just shook her head, closed the door, and walked away briskly.



    



     



    



    Just as she left the military headquarters, a voice resonated in her soul sea: "General Yan, please come to meet me at Moon Mountain."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was taken aback. This voice seemed familiar, like the previous woman in the black robe?



    



     



    



    Moon Mountain was a small hill within the city, not too high in altitude, just a small mound. Usually, it was a public park for the citizens with quite a bit of foot traffic, but at night, it was quiet, devoid of any human voices. Sometimes, it became a spot for young couples to rendezvous, but apparently not tonight.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue took just over ten seconds to reach the peak of Moon Mountain, and indeed, she saw the woman in the black robe standing with her back turned, gazing at the moon.



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue's initial reaction wasn't hostility; rather, it was surprise. "You're standing there with your back to me. Aren't you afraid I'll strike and kill you in a single blow?"



    



     



    



    This woman wasn't her match to begin with. In their last encounter, the five of them had formed a formation, but she dismantled it within a second. If it hadn't been for that strange explosion, Yan Wuyue would have defeated all five. Now, it seemed she had improved, but Yan Wuyue was still confident she could easily dispose of her.



    



     



    



    Yet, she dared to stand there and watch the moon with her back turned...



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue sighed softly and murmured, "I've come to apologize to General Yan. About the last time... I wonder how you can forgive?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was dumbfounded. "Are you sick or something?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue secretly rolled her eyes. This was the master's task, after all.



    



     



    



    Of course, she wouldn't say that. Instead, she replied, "I did wrong, so I should apologize. What's so surprising about that?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue wondered, "What did you do wrong?"



    



     



    



    "Wrong in attempting to harm the General."



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue was so stunned by the statement that she ended up gazing at the moon, stroking her chin for a long while before saying, "Why do I feel like, from your perspective, there's nothing wrong with that at all? You were after the relic, I was the contender. If you didn't kill me, would you save me for the New Year's dinner?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue turned eagerly, "Is that what you think too?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue: "..."



    



     



    



    "Ahem," Ling Moxue cleared her throat. "So, has General Yan forgiven me?"



    



     



    



    "Not really." Yan Wuyue said sternly, "Your problem isn't just about whether you'll kill me or not. The military wants the relic, whether it's for energy research or for a multifaceted study on the history and techniques of the Divine Descendants. This concerns the nation. Deputy Marshal Gongsun was just asking me about the whereabouts of the relic. If you seek my forgiveness, I suggest you seek forgiveness from the law by handing over the relic's findings and turning yourself in."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue: "..."



    



     



    



    Xia Guixuan, hidden in the void, found it quite interesting. Indeed, the same thing viewed from different perspectives led to entirely different answers.



    



     



    



    From this angle, it was utterly impossible for Ling Moxue to gain Yan Wuyue's forgiveness.



    



     



    



    Because there was absolutely no chance she would surrender the sacred blood she acquired, let alone accept any judgment from the authorities.



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue also realized this, feeling close to tears: "General Yan, let me strike you once. Give it your all, and let fate decide, okay?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue looked at her with an extremely strange expression, sighed, and said, "Forget it. If I were to kill Ling Moxue, Great Xia wouldn't have a place for me anymore."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue's hair stood on end, but she persisted, "General, I didn't quite catch your meaning. Are you mistaking me for someone else?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue tested the waters with a sentence but didn't delve further. She just smiled and said, "If you really intend to repent, there may be room for it soon. Whether forgiveness is granted or not doesn't depend on me, but on someone else."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue felt angry and anxious. Master said that no one else had the authority to grant forgiveness instead of you. Wasn't this a deadlock?



    



     



    



    Can you two please get on the same page? How long will this go on? When will a slave girl like me be able to stand up?!



    



     



    



    Unable to hold back, she said, "Today, Yin Xiaoru has come from the Yin family. General Yan, would you like to visit a friend?"



    



     



    



    Yan Wuyue blinked. "Perhaps you have misunderstood. The someone else I was referring to is Deputy Marshal Gongsun."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue: "?"



    



     



    



    At that moment, her wristwatch beeped. Ling Moxue awkwardly glanced at it and saw a text message from her grandfather: "Gongsun Jiu is visiting tonight, which is quite unusual. I suspect it might have something to do with romantic matters. Come back and meet him, let's have a chat."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue was taken aback, glanced at Yan Wuyue, who remained calm.



    



     



    



    Suddenly, she realized this definitely wasn't about romantic matters or matchmaking.



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu must have a certain understanding about the Ling family's involvement with the Cultivators Association.



    



     



    



    This was a phoenix soaring in the galaxy, trying to find a place for his subordinate, attempting to untangle a complex web.

  
    The matter of "apologizing" to Yan Wuyue came to an unfortunate halt, leaving Ling Moxue curious about Gongsun Jiu's intentions.



    



     



    



    Racing to her grandfather's house, Ling Moxue pondered halfway through the journey. She found Yan Wuyue's attitude rather strange. Even if she didn't accept the apology or wish to engage in a fight, shouldn't she at least attempt to capture her? Ling Moxue had prepared a way out; she had the teleportation talisman ready in her hand. Yet, Yan Wuyue seemed to have no intention of making a move at all...



    



     



    



    Could it be that she really recognized me as Ling Moxue?



    



     



    



    That would be a complete disaster, worse than losing in battle.



    



     



    



    Arriving at her grandfather's doorstep with a mind full of thoughts, Ling Moxue overheard her grandfather, Ling Tiannan, saying, "Deputy Marshal, please have a seat. Coffee or tea? We have some celestial tea from the Divine Descendants."



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu replied, "Plain water, or that 'White Fox' ecological beverage from the Yin family, it's quite invigorating."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue found Gongsun Jiu rather uninteresting, rigidly composed and sitting with a military posture even as a guest in someone else's home, asking for plain water.



    



     



    



    And he was still a beautiful man! Did it matter if a man was that beautiful? She had seen so many effeminate men in the entertainment industry. Men should be a bit domineering, a bit manly, able to crack a joke at times. Hmm, why did that sound a bit like someone she knew? But that person treated her like a slave.... What was she even thinking about?



    



     



    



    Of course, to onlookers, she and Deputy Marshal Gongsun seemed like a perfect match, suitable for the union of both families. Unfortunately, neither of them had any interest in each other. To avoid their families' nagging, they chose to evade meeting each other...



    



     



    



    No wonder when he came to visit so late at night, it made her grandfather feel a bit suspicious, prompting him to quickly call her over for introductions.



    



     



    



    As a servant brought Gongsun Jiu his drink, Ling Tiannan smiled and said, "Moxue has been living independently for a while. I wanted her to meet the Deputy Marshal; it's been years since you've seen each other, right?"



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu smiled faintly. "We often see each other on TV... Besides, I didn't come to see Moxue. I visited to discuss something with Senator Ling."



    



     



    



    Standing at the door, Ling Moxue coldly said, "As if I want to see you. If there's nothing, then I won't come in."



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan frowned. "Show some manners! Come in and have a seat."



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu didn't mind her coldness. In fact, he didn't even bother looking at her. He just sipped his drink and calmly stated, "The Zhou family is suspected of plotting against our military's Special Operations Commander. Senator Ling, how do you see this?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue's heart skipped a beat, and she sat silently sipping her coffee.



    



     



    



    Although it was anticipated, she hadn't expected this sissy guy to be so sharp and straightforward. He went straight for the critical point. A soldier indeed; politicians never act like this...



    



     



    



    Clearly, Ling Tiannan was also uncomfortable with this style. He frowned slightly and said, "If there's evidence, it should be dealt with according to military law. If there's no evidence..." He glanced at Gongsun Jiu. "It's not suitable to discuss such matters with me, is it?"



    



     



    



    "It might be suitable or might not be," Gongsun Jiu replied with a slight smile. "Zhou Hongye used to be Senator Ling's old subordinate... As for evidence, I do have evidence of the Zhou family collaborating with the Divine Descendants. Senator Ling, would you like to see it?"



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan remained composed. "The Zhou family had dealings with the Cultivators Association, but collaborating with the Divine Descendants? The Zhou family's research on modified humans is a taboo among the Divine Descendants; how could they possibly collude..."



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu waved his hand. "The Cultivators Association has connections here and there; it's not a big deal... Even I have such connections, and the military also has specialized cultivators, right?"



    



     



    



    Both Ling Tiannan and Ling Moxue silently sipped their coffee, knowing that Gongsun Jiu surely had more to say.



    



     



    



    "Do you know about the Zhou family's accusation against the Yin family yesterday? They claimed that Yin Xiaoru stole their research findings," Gongsun Jiu smiled. "The formula was submitted to the military, and I had it analyzed. It truly belongs to the divine descendants' pill system. Theoretically, the Yin family has had no contact with this. However, due to the Zhou family's interactions with the Cultivators Association, they've been involved in this research."



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan remarked, "So the Zhou family's accusation against the Yin family for stealing their research secrets seems quite reasonable?"



    



     



    



    "Very much so," Gongsun Jiu smiled. "But according to the military research institute, this formula isn't something the Cultivators Association would possess because it's too advanced. It feels like asking a middle schooler to solve a top-tier academic problem. Such alchemical knowledge, with over ninety percent certainty, likely originates from the divine descendants. Senator Ling, if you doubt this, you can consult acquaintances from the Cultivators Association to see if they possess this level of knowledge."



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan's heart skipped a beat, but he resisted the urge to look at his granddaughter.



    



     



    



    He, Ling Tiannan, merely supported the Cultivators Association behind the scenes. He wasn't personally involved. His granddaughter, Ling Moxue, was the real high-ranking member of the association, and she knew best about the association's capability regarding this formula.



    



     



    



    He could only say slowly, "Oh? This is the first time I've heard about this... I'll inquire about it in the morning."



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu continued, "I have reason to suspect that the Zhou family's interactions with the Cultivators Association are a cover for their clandestine dealings with the Divine Descendants."



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan couldn't help but repeat, "But their research on modified humans is taboo for Divine Descendants."



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu smiled. "Theoretically, it's also taboo for human ethics, but what about in reality?"



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan fixedly looked at him for a moment before suddenly saying, "The incident involving Yan Wuyue was just a pretext for you. In reality, you've always sought an opportunity to challenge the direction of this research on modified humans."



    



     



    



    "Partly true." Gongsun Jiu didn't deny it. "Yan Wuyue faced great danger, and I can't tolerate that. I've tolerated this research on modified humans for quite a while now and don't wish to continue doing so. These two incidents might seem separate, but why wait any longer to act?"



    



     



    



    "Are you, like those ethics committees, believing this to be against human nature?"



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu fell silent for a moment before slowly responding, "So-called research on modified humans is meant to enhance strength, but it's just an excuse. The real reason it's tolerated is because many believe it's a direction toward immortality. However, Senator Ling... this kind of research requires a large number of human subjects, and it may not even be useful. A mere experimentation, at the cost of how many lives..."



    



     



    



    He paused, his gaze becoming sharper. "I, Gongsun Jiu, am fortunate to be a young marshal. My purpose is to protect the populace who trusts me, not to let them become sacrifices for someone's selfish desire for immortality."



    



     



    



    "You... Has your family reached a unified opinion?"



    



     



    



    "No," Gongsun Jiu said firmly. "This is my opinion."



    



     



    



    The air quieted for a moment, Ling Tiannan quietly looking into Gongsun Jiu's eyes without responding.



    



     



    



    Next to them, Ling Moxue set down her coffee cup, and the sound of the cup touching the table resonated clearly in the night.



    



     



    



    Both men instinctively turned to look at her, only to see Ling Moxue calmly saying, "I am also closely associated with the Cultivators Association and have inquired about that formula... Indeed, it couldn't have been developed by them; most likely, it comes from the Divine Descendants."



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan narrowed his eyes.



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu appeared somewhat surprised, then burst into a radiant smile. "Moxue, you have surprised me."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue seemed indifferent, "You're not just dealing with the Zhou family; you're taking on a group of people. You'll face backlash, and even your family won't support you. Are you not afraid?"



    



     



    



    Gongsun Jiu didn't answer, smiling as he stood. "It's almost dawn. Gongsun takes his leave."



    



     



    



    Only after Gongsun Jiu had left for quite some time did Ling Tiannan slowly say, "It seems the one who almost killed Yan Wuyue was you."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue cleared her throat. "Hmm."



    



     



    



    "The Zhou family's research on modified humans is also a collaboration with you."



    



     



    



    "...Yes."



    



     



    



    "So, what are you doing?" Ling Tiannan finally couldn't resist looking at his granddaughter's face. "Have you taken a fancy to Gongsun Jiu?"



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue covered her face. "You might as well say I've taken a fancy to Yan Wuyue. Honestly, I don't know if what I'm doing is enough... I always feel like I'm being trapped..."



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan: "?"



    



     



    



    "Grandpa, have you heard of the 'Xuanyuan Sword'?"



    



     



    



    "Isn't that something from novels and games?" Ling Tiannan educated her. "The interaction between the Divine Descendants and humans has been well-known for a long time. There is no such thing as the 'Xuanyuan Sword.' Don't cling to unfounded thoughts and wild imaginations; don't be deceived."



    



     



    



    Ling Moxue didn't respond to that, instead asking, "If only it existed, what would the sword represent?"



    



     



    



    Ling Tiannan replied, "According to legend, it represents the will of the world."
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