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Chapter 801 

The crowd was anxious, and another large group of doctors turned back the way they came, back to the 

mountainside villa, an all-encompassing examination of Su Yingxia's body, but the results were still 

nothing, a large group of doctors helplessly shook their heads, there was no way to do anything about it. 

 

        An annoyed Han Tian Yang drove everyone out of the villa, no matter what famous doctor, no 

matter how high in Yun City, a cursing, no one dared to raise his head to refute, can only bow his head 

to bear. 

 

        Nangong Boling also began to urge the world's famous doctors to hurry to Yun City as soon as 

possible, anyone who dared to put up a fight, none of them were held by a knife to the neck, it can be 

said that Su Yingxia's sudden change, implicated the entire world's medical community, and Nangong 

Boling, also no longer concealed the energy of the Nangong family, the means are strong, and if you do 

not obey the orders of the Nangong family, there is only one end, and that is death! 

 

        Han Qianqian, who was in the Devil King's Cave, didn't know about this, but he also encountered a 

strange phenomenon, the little snake seemed to stick to him, wherever he went, the little white snake 

would follow him. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, why is it so strange, why did we encounter nothing, but along the road, 

there are still corpses there, what did they die of?" Jiang Ying Ying was puzzled. 

 

        Han Giang shook his head, he was also pondering this question, but so far, there was no idea at all. 

 

        Since people were here, it meant that they must have encountered some sort of crisis, but they 

were now getting closer and closer to Fang Zhan's so-called exit, but the danger was getting farther and 

farther away from them. 

 



        "I also feel a little strange, is there only a gorilla creature in here, but why would it escape." Han 

Giangli wondered. 

 

        At that moment, the little white snake suddenly blocked in front of Han Giang, it seemed to 

understand Han Giang's words and displayed its presence in front of Han Giang. 

 

        Han three thousand kicks it away and says disdainfully, "It's already a miracle that a little thing like 

you didn't die, what's there to show off in front of me." 

 

        The little white snake hung on the wall, its eyes revealing an unexplainable sense of aggravation. 

 

        Without a second glance, Han Qianli said to Jiang Yingying, "No matter what, as long as we can get 

out of here it's a good thing, as for the reason they died here, it has nothing to do with us." 

 

        Jiang Ying Ying nodded, although she was used to the stench of the Demon King's Cave, she was still 

looking forward to leaving as soon as possible and said, "Brother 3000, let's get going then." 

 

        The two of them quickened their pace, but not long after, there was movement in front of them, 

and the rumbling sound from the collision of rocks and mountains, it was clear that this would be the 

third creature that the two of them met in the Demon King's Grotto, Han 3,000. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, it looks like we're overthinking it, it's not that simple to leave." Jiang Ying 

Ying said with a stern face. 

 

        Han Three Thousand had expected this, he didn't think he was so lucky to be able to leave so easily 

after coming to the Devil King's Cave. 

 

        "It's time to take another long look, so back off first." Han Qianli said to Jiang Ying Ying. 

 



        Not long after, a giant winged lizard crawled in front of the two, spitting fishy red letters to 

demonstrate against the two, emitting a strong stench all over its body, as if it had seen something 

delicious and its mouth was running with saliva. 

 

        "It looks like we've been treated as food," Han Giangli said to Jiang Yingying. 

 

        Jiang Ying Ying could also see its desire and couldn't even muster the slightest thought of resistance 

against this terrifying creature. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, what should we do." Jiang Ying Ying asked. 

 

        What to do? 

 

        This question could test Han Qianqian, who now finally understood why Fang Zhan would say that 

no matter what he encountered, let him not fight it head-on and just run. 

 

        How could this kind of thing be defeated by human power? 

 

        But the giant lizards were blocking the way, so where could he run to? 

 

        "To get out of the Demon King's Grotto alive, it's not strength that counts, but luck." Han Giangli 

sighed, even though he had promoted to the Heavenly Apocalypse Earth Level as fast as he could, so 

what? In front of an opponent who was not at all on the same level, there was no choice but to wait for 

death. 

 

        "Can we turn back?" Ginger Ying Ying asked. 

 

        "There's no telling what we'll encounter if we turn back, and there's no food or drink here, so if we 

continue to consume, we'll run out of energy and die." Han 3,000 knew that there was no turning back, 



the only option was to fight the giant lizard head on, and maybe with luck, he could still have a chance 

to live. 

 

        Now his hope could only be pinned on the power in his body, and if he could explode with even 

more power, he might be able to escape death. 

 

        Han Three Thousand thought of Su Yingxia and Han Nian at this point, he couldn't die, he couldn't 

die in the Demon King's Grotto no matter what. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, you ...... your head." At this time, Jiang Ying Ying looked at Han 3000 in 

horror, and his head emitted a faint light. 

 

        At this moment, no one noticed that the little white snake on the side was excited, its red eyes 

jumping with unconcealed excitement. 

 

        "You back off." Han Giangli said to Jiang Yingying in a deep voice. 

 

        Jiang Yingying subconsciously took a few steps back, and at this moment she felt Han Three 

Thousand suddenly become strange and unusual, making her a little afraid. 

 

        The little white snake also retreated some distance, but the surface of the snake's body was 

covered with a thin layer of scales, as if it had mutated. 

 

        After Han Three Thousand entered the Devil King's Cave, all of Apocalypse's focus was on the Devil 

King's Cave, and aside from wondering if Han Three Thousand could come out of the Devil King's Cave 

alive, there was also He Xiaoxiang who was constantly cursing Han Three Thousand's death. 

 

        She wished for Han Three thousand to die in the Demon King's Cave, only then would she be able to 

get back her dignity as a princess. 



 

        At this moment, the Demon King's Grotto suddenly shook with earthquakes, and it wasn't an 

earthquake, but a movement emanating from within the Demon King's Grotto. 

 

        The Fourth Gate's next oldest face changed dramatically and quickly rushed towards the Demon 

King's Grotto. 

 

        Third Hall He Qingfeng was studying the booklet that Han Qianli had brought out from the stone 

hut, and sensing the movement in the Devil King's Cave, he also quickly put it away. 

 

        They met at the exit of the Demon King's Grotto, all of them looking pensive. 

 

        "How could there be such a big movement!" He Qingfeng asked the next old man in a deep voice. 

 

        The next old man gritted his teeth, the thing he feared the most seemed to have happened. 

 

        The so-called tests in the Devil King's Cave were not something that could be passed with strength, 

and once a head-on clash erupted with the creatures inside, it was bound to be a dead end. 

 

        And the commotion just now was clearly the result of a conflict. 

 

        "It looks like Han Qianxiang has already died inside." He Xiaoxiang appeared with a cold face and a 

pained smile. 

 

        Finally dead, she would no longer have to worry about seeing Han Three Thousand and thinking 

back to her humiliation. 

 

Chapter 802 



He Xiaoxiao's appearance made the next old man look frosty, and He Qingfeng's expression was a bit 

frightened as a result. 

 

        He Qingfeng knew that in her heart, He Xiaoxiang very much wished for Han Third Thousand to die, 

but she should never fall on her sword at a time like this. 

 

        Han 3,000 was the second oldest disciple, and this time Han 3,000's entry into the Demon King's 

Cave was crucial to the entire Apocalypse. 

 

        No one had been able to pass the Demon King's Cave test in ten years, which had caused many 

people to fear the Demon King's Cave internally, and if Han Three Thousand was able to pass the test, he 

would definitely restore some confidence in the others. 

 

        Now that even Han Qianxiang was dead, the effect of this was to make others fear the Devil King's 

Cave even more, who would dare to enter the Devil King's Cave in the future? 

 

        The crucial test might be completely nullified from today onwards, and it also signaled that no more 

Heavenly Character experts would appear in the future, which was close to a devastating blow to 

Apocalypse. 

 

        Moreover, it was still a critical moment, and the fluctuations in the forbidden area signaled that the 

Second World was on the verge of stirring, and with Apocalypse's current strength, it was impossible to 

fight against it. 

 

        "Pizzazz, you shut up." He Qingfeng snapped at He Xiaoxiao in a cold voice. 

 

        He unrestrainedly disdained He Qingfeng's words and continued, "He didn't think he could do 

anything, he died in the Demon King's Grotto, isn't he still allowed to be criticized, really treating himself 

as a great expert, this is the necessary price he paid for his ignorance." 

 



        "Necessary price?" The next old man looked at He Xiaoxiao with a cold face and said, "You have 

been capricious in the apocalypse for many years, the four gates never intervened, but do you know 

that with your strength, even if you are He Qingfeng's daughter, you have no qualifications to appear 

here, the apocalypse is a place where you prove yourself with your strength, and you, however, only 

possess the strength of a yellow character, He Qingfeng has harbored you for many years, I never 

intervened, but what qualifications do you have to evaluate the A person who has only come to the 

apocalypse for half a month and has become an Earth Tier powerhouse?" 

 

        "By virtue of the fact that I'm the daughter of the Lord of the Three Temples." He Xiaoxiao looked 

proud, even in front of the Second Elder, she would not feel inferior, this was the result of how Qingfeng 

He had doted on her since she was a child. 

 

        He Qishao was in the apocalypse, and was so arrogant that she didn't put anyone in her eyes, even 

if the next old man was just a dying old man to her. 

 

        "Doesn't the daughter of the Lord of the Three Temples have to pass the grading competition?" The 

next old man turned his head to look at He Qingfeng with a torch-like gaze. 

 

        He Qingfeng was guilty of dodging the next old man's gaze, with the rules of the Apocalypse, He 

Xiaoxiao was indeed required to participate in the grading competition, which was something that no 

one was qualified to overstep, but He Qingfeng didn't mention this and the four gates didn't interfere 

too much, thus causing others to take it for granted that He Xiaoxiao possessed extraordinary status in 

the Apocalypse. 

 

        After all, she was He Qingfeng's daughter, who would dare to treat her as a yellow-letter grader? 

 

        "Pizzazz, you quickly shut up." He Qingfeng didn't dare to face up to the next old man's question, 

and could only tell He Xiaoxiao to keep quiet, or else once the next old man got serious about this 

matter, He Xiaoxiao would only be relegated to the yellow-letter domain, and with her current strength 

and fear of fortune, I'm afraid that she would never be able to return to the core of the Three Temples 

in her life. 

 



        He Xiaoxiang was determined to fight with the Four Gates today, and she had to take a good count 

on Han Giang, and she had to vent all the grievances she'd had over this period of time. 

 

        "Yi Lao, you're just the master of the four gates, what qualifications do you have to meddle in the 

affairs of the three halls, my father gave you face, I'm not afraid of you." He Xiaoxiao said disdainfully to 

the next old man. 

 

        The next old man didn't get angry, instead, he laughed and said to He Qingfeng, "He Qingfeng, this 

is the daughter of your discipline, who doesn't know how high and low the sky is, doesn't know her 

status, and doesn't even care about me, the master of the four gates." 

 

        "Old thing, you're the one who doesn't know the heights of heaven and earth, what qualifications 

do you have to judge me." He Xiaoxiao said in an angry voice. 

 

        He Qingfeng hurriedly walked up to He Xiaoxiao, although the conflict between the four gates and 

three halls had been going on for many years, he must not let this conflict become greater because of 

He Xiaoxiao, after all, it was now in a special period and the second world would most likely make a 

comeback, if the apocalypse broke out at this time with internal conflicts, he would become a sinner for 

the ages. 

 

        "Apologize to the Second World immediately." He Qingfeng ordered to He Xiaoxiao. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao didn't even look at Qingfeng He, as if he didn't even care about his own father, and 

said, "Why should I have to apologize to him, was I wrong?" 

 

        Because of He Qingfeng's pampering and shielding, whatever He Xiaoxiao did, she didn't consider it 

a wrongdoing, even in He Xiaoxiao's perception, she had never made a mistake in her life, and since she 

hadn't, why should she apologize? 

 

        He Qingfeng was furious, he used to spoil He Xiaoxiao because she hadn't made any major mistakes, 

and He Qingfeng believed that this was his only daughter and should protect and love her in every way, 



but now, He Qingfeng finally realized how stupid this overindulgence was, and now He Xiaoxiao was not 

just capricious, but lawless. 

 

        Snap! 

 

        He Qingfeng slapped He Xiaoxiao in the face and said in a cold voice, "I want you to apologize to the 

next old man." 

 

        This was the second time in He Xiaoxiang's life that she had been beaten, and when she covered her 

face, her eyes were not filled with tears, but rather with hatred as she looked at He Qingfeng. 

 

        "You hit me again, for Han Qianli, this is the second time you've hit me, a trash that's already dead 

can make you pay so much attention, He Qingfeng, have you forgotten what my mother said to you 

before she died? You swore before her that you would be good to me for the rest of your life before my 

mother was willing to close her eyes, and what you're doing now, is it fair to her?" He Xiaoxiao said to 

He Qingfeng in a questioning tone. 

 

        "I did make a promise in front of her, and everything I'm doing now is for your own good, even if 

you're my He Qingfeng's daughter, you still have to pass the grading tournament before you're qualified 

to appear here, do you think that with your strength, you can become an expert of the Earth Grade? Or 

do you want to stay in the yellow-letter field for the rest of your life?" He Qingfeng said seriously, he 

couldn't be soft, once the next oldest was serious about this matter, He Xiaoxiao would remain in the 

yellow class for the rest of her life, this wasn't because he despised He Xiaoxiao, but because he knew 

very well what kind of person He Xiaoxiao was. 

 

        To ask her to train hard, this was simply a fantasy, while great strength would not fall from the sky. 

 

        "In this world, there is no such thing as getting something for nothing, and what I'm doing now is 

also protecting you." He Qingfeng continued. 

 



        He Xiaoxiao didn't even realize the seriousness of this matter, and she didn't even think that He 

Qingfeng would let her go to the Yellow Letter level, all of this was just to scare her. 

 

        After being a big sister for so many years, how could He Xiaoxiang compromise because of this bit of 

intimidation? 

 

Chapter 803 

"You hit me and you even say you're protecting me, it's ridiculous, He Qingfeng, if you're capable of 

letting me go to the yellow level, my mother can be watching from heaven." He Xiaoxiao said with a 

hard mouth. 

 

        He Qingfeng couldn't help but raise his hand once again, she was so brash, saying such words in 

public, not leaving a trace, He Qingfeng, as the master of the three halls, could let He Xiaoxiao do 

whatever she wanted within the three halls, but in front of the next oldest, he had to give an 

explanation before he could do so, or else this matter would become a permanent stain on the three 

halls. 

 

        "He Qingfeng, since she made such a request, you should follow the rules of the apocalypse, my 

four gates were able to turn a blind eye in the past, but definitely not this time." After leaving these 

words behind, the next old man left. 

 

         

 

        "Old Man Next, He Xiaoxiao has been barbaric in the apocalypse for many years, he should have 

been relegated to the yellow-letter domain long ago, and now it's time to seek mercy." The assistant 

said to the next oldest old man. 

 

        The next old man shook his head and said indifferently, "It's none of my business even if she dies, 

her life doesn't matter to me or to the entire apocalypse, but now that Han Qianxiang has an accident, 

it's a devastating blow to the apocalypse." 

 



        Thinking of Han Three Thousand, the assistant also had a deathly expression, he was well aware of 

the significance of Han Three Thousand's existence, if Han Three Thousand had been able to come out 

of the Demon King's Cave alive, it might have sparked the desire of others to challenge the Demon King's 

Cave, but now, even if he was dead, others would be even more deferential to the Demon King's Cave, 

afraid that they wouldn't dare to challenge the Demon King's Cave in the next ten, or even twenty or 

thirty years. 

 

        Han Third Thousand became an Earth Level expert in half a month, such an achievement had far 

surpassed Lin Tong, the pride of the heavens, but even so, he still failed to pass the Demon King's Cave 

test, so one could imagine how this would make the others feel. 

 

        "Han Three Thousand Years should have been unlucky, and I don't know what kind of creature he 

encountered." The assistant sighed and shook his head. 

 

        The next oldest also heaved a sigh of bad luck and said, "The Forbidden Land fluctuation has arisen, 

which indicates that the Second World is likely to make a comeback, and with the current situation of 

the apocalypse, there's no way to stop it, does it mean that the apocalypse is running out of gas?" 

 

        "Next old man, isn't there any other way?" The assistant frowned and said, although he also knew 

that Apocalypse could not compete with the Second World now, after all, at the peak of Apocalypse, 

thousands of Heavenly Character experts had fallen, but things were not absolute, and opportunities 

could be sought in desperate times, and it was absolutely impossible to give up lightly. 

 

        "Approach?" The next old man shook his head and said, "I wish there was another way, but there is 

only one prerequisite to face this matter, and that is strong strength, without strength no amount of 

solutions will help, I originally thought that Han 3000 could change the apocalypse, or even that he was 

the savior, but now it seems that I was wrong, how can such a great responsibility be placed on him 

alone! It's on." 

 

        "Next old man, you, you're not going to give up, are you?" The assistant asked anxiously. 

 

        "Give up? Let's talk about it until the moment I die in battle." The next old man said with a firm 

tone, even though he knew that the Apocalypse was now unable to counter the Second World, the next 



old man never had the slightest thought of retreating, because behind the Apocalypse, there were 

billions of creatures, how could he give up lightly? 

 

        Han Qianli's death in the Demon King's Grotto fermented rapidly in a short period of time, so much 

so that the entire apocalypse was covered in a layer of fear over the Demon King's Grotto, as no one was 

not lamenting the fall of a genius, even a rapidly puckering powerhouse like Han Qianli died in the 

Demon King's Grotto. 

 

        Those Earth-ranked strongmen no longer dared to mention the three words Demon King's Grotto, 

and in this situation, they were even more repelled from entering the Demon King's Grotto, and the lure 

of their Heaven-ranked status seemed even more pale. 

 

        Yellow Character Domain. 

 

        After Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian, who were quite close to Han Qianqian, learned of this news, both 

of them were silent. 

 

        Although there were some contradictions between Gong Tian and Han 3,000, with Han 3,000 

proving himself with his strength, Gong Tian had no complaints within himself, after all, in just half a 

month's time, Han 3,000 had become an Earth Character level, while he had been coming to the 

apocalypse for many years and was still at the Yellow Character level, the difference was clear to Gong 

Tian's heart. 

 

        "Master, I didn't expect Han Qianxiang to die just like that, I feel like I just met him yesterday." Gong 

Tian said. 

 

        "Han Three Thousand's death is a piece of heavenly news for the apocalypse." Zhuang Tang shook 

his head, although he didn't know the significance of the existence of the apocalypse, but he understood 

that the apocalypse was now in a situation where no one dared to challenge the Demon King's Grotto, 

which meant that there would be no newborn Heavenly Characters, and perhaps the apocalypse would 

be in this awkward state for the next few decades. 

 



        Gong Tian also understood this, nodding his head and saying, "Indeed, it's a pity that we don't know 

what exactly the apocalypse exists because of, we can't predict how much this matter will affect the 

apocalypse." 

 

        "Gong Tian, why do you think that the apocalypse has gathered the world's strongest people 

together?" Zhuang Tang asked. 

 

        "To deal with certain experts, or powerful forces." Gong Tian answered without thinking, because 

this kind of question had been thought over many times, and it wasn't just Gong Tian who had this kind 

of thought, most of the people in the apocalypse had had this kind of speculation, and the negative 

really couldn't explain the significance of the gathering of experts in the apocalypse. 

 

        "Then have you ever thought that these experts are also experts or forces, not Earth creatures?" 

Chong Tang said. 

 

        "Not an Earth creature?" Gong Tian looked at Zhuang Tang in horror, but he had never thought in 

that direction, and he didn't know why Zhuang Tang had thought that way. 

 

        "Master, do you know anything about it?" Gong Tian couldn't wait to ask. 

 

        Zhuang Tang shook his head, also being a yellow character, how could he possibly know about the 

core of the apocalypse, it was all just his imagination and speculation. 

 

        "What I know is not as much as you, but in my opinion, to allow an organization like the Apocalypse 

to exist, the other party must be very powerful, and the Apocalypse is searching for experts in the world, 

to the convenience cannot be worldly forces, because just worldly forces, how would the Apocalypse 

put it in their eyes, and if you want to annihilate those people, wouldn't it be a simple matter to join 

forces with the authorities. " Zhuang Tang explained. 

 

        Gong Tian carefully recalled Zhuang Tang's words and found them very reasonable, but what he had 

to say about creatures outside of Earth was still a little hard to believe. 



 

        Aliens? 

 

        Those three words were a bit ridiculous to think about. 

 

        "Master, if Han Qianxiang didn't die, with our relationship, we might still know something, but 

unfortunately, he's already dead." Gong Tian sighed. 

Chapter 804 

Three Palace Domain. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao knelt in front of her mother's crystal coffin and poured out his 'crimes', in her opinion, 

what He Qingfeng had done today had broken the promise he had made to her mother, and she wanted 

to tell her mother, so that she could watch in heaven, how exactly He Qingfeng had treated her. 

 

        He Qingfeng was in agony inside at the moment, he didn't want to see He Xiaoxiao go to the Yellow 

Letter level, as the environment there was never acceptable to her as a pampered princess, but the next 

oldest had made it very clear, and He Xiaoxiao was so stubborn, if he harbored He Xiaoxiao this time, he 

was afraid that it would cause the entire Four Gates to be dissatisfied. 

 

        In the past, He Qingfeng might not have cared about the opinions of the Four Gates, his daughter 

had come here capriciously and could do whatever she wanted, after all, she was the daughter of the 

Lord of the Three Temples. 

 

        But now, the changes in the Forbidden Second World had forced He Qingfeng to pay attention to 

the relationship between the Four Gates and the Three Temples. 

 

        "Palace Master, do you really want Miss to go to the Yellow Level?" He Qingfeng's subordinate 

asked. 

 



        Qingfeng He sighed and said, "In the past, unrestrained and unrestrained, she only provoked a few 

small people, but this time, she doesn't even care about the next oldest, if I continue to harbor her, how 

am I going to explain to the four gates." 

 

        "But the yellow-letter environment, the food and accommodation, is by no means acceptable to 

Miss ah." 

 

        "So what if she doesn't accept it, it's about time she knew the price she needs to pay for her 

mistakes, where is she?" He Qingfeng asked. 

 

        "The ancestral hall." 

 

        He Qingfeng frowned, in the past, when He Qingfeng chastised He Xiaoxiao, He Xiaoxiao would go 

to the ancestral hall to complain, this was her ultimate killing trick, every time she was able to get He 

Qingfeng to compromise, after all, it had the woman He Qingfeng loved the most. 

 

        But this time, He Qingfeng would not compromise again, nor was he in a position to compromise 

easily. 

 

        "Still trying to use this move, it's no longer useful." He Qingfeng helplessly said, getting up and 

walking towards the ancestral hall. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao, who was kneeling in front of the reliquary, heard the sound of someone's footsteps 

approaching, and she knew that it was definitely He Qingfeng, so she began her performance. 

 

        "Mom, open your eyes and see what he did to me, his promise before you has turned into a pile of 

bullsh*t, for an outsider, he's already hit me for the second time, wake up." Inside the crystal coffin was 

the corpse of He Xiaoxiang's mother, although it had been many years, the corpse was very well 

preserved, apart from being bloodless, the body did not show the slightest sign of decay. 

 



        Hearing those words, He Qingfeng's heart softened, but the words of the next old man on his way 

out reverberated in his mind once again, causing him to be ruthless. 

 

        "No matter how you act this time, it's useless." He Qingfeng said faintly. 

 

        "Mom, listen to what he's saying, he's going to leave me alone for an outsider." He Xiaoxiao cried 

with one snotty nose and one teary lung. 

 

        "Go pack your things and get ready to go to the yellow level." He Qingfeng continued. 

 

        Go to the Yellow Letter level! 

 

        He Xiaoxiao was stunned, she was well aware of the environment of a shabby place like the Yellow 

Level, in her opinion, it wasn't even a place for people to live, how could she go to a place like that when 

she was the daughter of the Lord of the Three Temples. 

 

        "Mom, is it ridiculous, he actually let me go to the Yellow Letter Level." He Xiaoxiao stood up after 

saying that, turned to look at He Qingfeng and continued, "Threatening me won't help, there's no way 

I'm going to apologize to that old thing." 

 

        He Qingfeng shook his head helplessly, even at this point, He Xiaoxiao still looked like he was 

lawless, even thought he was just threatening? 

 

        "It's useless even if you want to apologize to the next old man now, according to the rules of the 

apocalypse, you are not qualified to stay in the Three Hall Domain." Qingfeng He said seriously. 

 

        He Xiaoxiang's heart thudded, looking at Qingfeng He's expression, it didn't seem like he was joking, 

how was this possible! How could He Qingfeng really want to drive her to the Yellow Character Realm. 

 



        "You're actually afraid of that old thing." He Xiaoxiao gritted his teeth and said. 

 

        "Your mother is also a Heavenly Character expert, and she is well aware of the significance of the 

existence of the Heavenly Apocalypse, and even if she were still alive today, she would still punish you 

because your capriciousness is destroying the relationship between the Four Gates and Three Temples, 

and the current situation is such that the Four Gates and Three Temples must resolve the conflict." He 

Qingfeng spoke in a stern tone. 

 

        "Having said all that, I see that you are just afraid of the next old man, you are the master of the 

Three Temples, but you are afraid of the Four Gates, can that old thing still take away your identity?" He 

Xiaoxiao disdained. 

 

        "It's also time for you to suffer some pain, the changes in the future for the negatives are not 

something you can accept, blame me, blame me for not realizing this earlier, that's why I raised your 

brutal character, but it's not too late, if you want to return to the Three Temples, use your own strength 

to come back." He Qingfeng said. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao squeezed her fist, it had come to this point that she hadn't expected, she had thought 

that this was just a joke, just a deliberate attempt to scare her, but now it seemed that it was true, that 

He Qingfeng would really do this. 

 

        "Aren't you afraid that I'll go see my mother?" He Xiaoxiao threatened. 

 

        "I will make you a custom-made coffin of the same kind that will bring you mother and daughter 

together forever." Saying those words, He Qingfeng turned his head and walked away, his heart dripping 

blood but he had to do it. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao was dumbstruck on the spot, the father who had always defended her no matter what 

she had done since she was a little girl would say such words, it felt like she was hallucinating. 

 

        Death? 



 

        Does He Xiaoxiang really have that kind of courage? 

 

        Apparently, her capriciousness wasn't enough to make her face death, this lady wasn't afraid of 

heaven and earth, but feared death. 

 

        "Han Qianqian, I didn't expect you to die and leave me so much trouble, don't let me find your 

corpse, or I'll bruise you to dust!" He Xiaoxiang gritted his teeth and said that the reason for everything 

came from Han Qianli, so at this time, He Xiaoxiang once again imposed his hatred on Han Qianli. 

 

        The Demon King's Grotto at this time. 

 

        Han 3,000 and Jiang Ying Ying fell to the ground alive and dead. 

 

        The little white snake was coiled on Han Third Thousand's chest, looking lazy and clearly resting. 

 

        The giant lizard, on the other hand, was cowering in a corner, looking up at the little white snake 

from time to time, its eyes clearly filled with fear. 

 

        From the looks of the giant lizard's wounds all over its body, it was not lightly injured. 

 

        Right at this moment, Han Qianli's hand suddenly moved. 

 

        The little white snake looked up at the giant lizard and spat out a red letter. 

 

        The giant lizard ran away as if relieved of its burden, as if it had been waiting for Han Three 

Thousand to wake up so it could leave. 



 

        The first thing Han Qianli felt when he woke up was that his bones seemed to be falling apart, and 

his next thought was Jiang Yingying. 

 

        "Ying Ying, Ying Ying!" Han Giangli sat up in pain and looked around for Jiang Yingying. 

 

Chapter 805 

When Han Marchan spotted Ying Ying lying in the distance, he used all his strength to crawl to Ying 

Ying's side. 

 

        "Ying Ying, how are you." Han Three Thousand Thousand shook Jiang Ying Ying's body. 

 

        There was no reaction from Jiang Ying Ying, which made Han Gansan a little desperate, but he was 

relieved when he checked Jiang Ying Ying's breath. 

 

        Jiang Yingying had only passed out and wasn't dead. 

 

        Only then did Han Third Thousand lie on his back on the ground, his energy was exhausted and he 

needed to rest now as well. 

 

        But resting, some doubts gradually arose within Han Qianqian, who remembered what had 

happened before he fainted. 

 

        During the fight with the giant lizard, Han 3,000 was almost in a state of complete abuse, at that 

time, Han 3,000 was near despair, in his opinion, this battle was certain death, but now, he didn't die, 

and the giant lizard also disappeared without a trace, what was going on. 

 

        It was supposed to be a meal in the belly of the giant lizard, so why was it now just an injury. 



 

        Why had the giant lizard disappeared again? 

 

        Han Giangli thought of the orangutan he encountered when he first entered the Demon King's Cave, 

it seemed like he had met some kind of more terrifying opponent, so he fled, was that why the giant 

lizard had disappeared as well? 

 

        Han Giangli subconsciously looked around, what kind of creature would it have to be to be able to 

scare away gorillas and giant lizards? 

 

        Not far away, what was introduced to the eye was the small white snake, which didn't make much 

of a killer, or even a harmless one, except that it looked a bit strange. 

 

        It was it? 

 

        Han Qianli unconsciously shook his head, with its size, how could it scare away the gorillas and giant 

lizards, this little guy had probably just hatched recently. 

 

        The little white snake sensed that Han 3,000 was observing him and twisted its body to come before 

Han 3,000. 

 

        "It's a pity you can't speak, otherwise you'd be able to tell me what's happening." Han 3000 didn't 

show any fear of the little white snake, as he couldn't move much in his current physical state, and even 

if the little white snake in front of him was a highly poisonous contraption that really wanted to bite 

him, Han 3000 would have to suffer. 

 

        But this didn't seem likely to Han Three Thousand, the little white snake had been with him for a 

long time, and it wouldn't have waited until now if it really wanted to come down on him. 

 



        After resting for half a day, Han 3,000 finally regained some of his strength, but it was obviously 

unlikely that his body would recover for a while from the damage it had suffered. 

 

        Sitting up, Han 3,000 checked the condition of Jiang Yingying's body, the trauma was only a few cuts 

in the skin, it wasn't considered serious, but how could she have passed out for longer than she did? 

 

        But no matter what, as long as she was still alive was a good thing, now we just had to wait for her 

to slowly wake up. 

 

        Han Qianqian, who was waiting in boredom, looked at the little white snake, which was just an 

ordinary little snake apart from the fact that it was a bit strange with its Yu Bai's body and crimson eyes, 

and how could there be a place for it in a dangerous place like the Devil King's Cave? 

 

        Han Giangli tried beckoning to the little white snake, but he didn't expect the snake to understand 

the action and crawl in front of him. 

 

        "A cold-blooded animal that understands human commands!" Han Qianqian was a little startled, if 

this happened to a dog, this would make him think it was no big deal, but for a snake to have this kind of 

response was unexpected. 

 

        The little white snake held its head high, seemingly purposely trying to show that it was different, 

but its tiny body really couldn't make Han Qianli feel that it was different, after all, after seeing the 

creatures of the Devil King's Cave, this little white snake that could understand commands was only a 

little bit surprised. 

 

        "How many other creatures are there in the Demon King's Cave?" Han 3000 asked. 

 

        But after that was said, Han Qianli regretted it, a simple instruction it could understand, but how 

could it understand what a human said, and it was such a complicated question, if it could answer it, 

unless it became a sperm. 

 



        But the next move the little white snake made shocked Han Qianli's heart. 

 

        The little white snake arched its head against the ground, creating several irregular circles in a row, 

as if using them to answer Han Qianqian's question. 

 

        Han Qianli had a bit of a chill down his back, a snake that could actually understand what he was 

saying, this was incredible! 

 

        There were six circles in total, and although they looked ugly, the meaning the little white snake 

was trying to convey was already very clear. 

 

        Han Giangli wiped a handful of cold sweat from his forehead, and his voice trembled as he said, "Six, 

six?" 

 

        The little white snake nodded its head, and one person and one animal communicated with each 

other, all without barriers. 

 

        Han Giangli took a deep breath, by now he could confirm that the snake could understand his 

words, could it be that it had truly become a sperm! 

 

        "You're one of them?" Han Marchiang continued. 

 

        The little white snake held its head high, looking as if it didn't care to be among other creatures. 

 

        "You're more powerful than them?" Han Qianli sneered, just how could this little guy be compared 

to the orangutans and giant lizards he'd seen. 

 

        The little white snake continued to nod its head, answering Han Three Thousand's question very 

clearly. 



 

        Han 3,000 waved his hand and said, "Go away, I'm not interested in listening to your bragging." 

 

        At that moment, Jiang Ying Ying suddenly moved and let out a painful moan, and Han Qian Qian's 

attention was instantly focused on Jiang Ying Ying. 

 

        The little white snake on the side, drooping its head weakly, seemed to be frustrated because Han 

3000 didn't believe its words. 

 

        Without Han Three Thousand's awareness, the little white snake swam and went deeper into the 

cave. 

 

        "Ying Ying, how are you doing." Han 3,000 asked. 

 

        Ying Ying struggled to hold her eyelids open, and the moment she was conscious, she wasn't 

worried about herself, but about Han three thousand's condition, and was relieved inside when she saw 

that Han three thousand seemed to be safe and sound. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, it's good that you're fine." Jiang Ying Ying said with a far-fetched smile. 

 

        "I'm fine, how are you, what's wrong with you." Han 3,000 asked. 

 

        "No, I'm fine too, just a bit of a headache." Jiang Yingying said. 

 

        Han Three Thousand picked up Jiang Ying Ying and they sat with their backs against the mountain 

wall, although it was a great disaster, they both knew very well that the danger wasn't lifted and there 

was still a very difficult road to travel if they wanted to leave the Demon King's Cave. 

 



        "Brother Three Thousand, where's that lizard, did you kill it?" Jiang Ying Ying asked Han Marchiang. 

 

        "I was just about to ask you what you saw before you fainted." Han 3,000 was also full of questions 

about this matter, the desperate situation of certain death, yet he was still alive after fainting and 

waking up, he also wanted to know what happened. 

 

        "I only saw you and the lizard fight, and only just after the fight started, I fainted," Ying Jiang said. 

 

Chapter 806 

As soon as the fight started, did Ying Ying Jiang faint? 

 

        Han Giangli frowned tightly, this was too strange, the lizard's attack was aimed at him, how could 

Jiang Yingying be implicated? 

 

        Could it be that there were other creatures appearing at the same time as the giant lizard, but they 

were just ignoring it because their focus was on the giant lizard, while Kang Ying Ying was being attacked 

by other creatures? 

 

        This guess was not impossible, but it was a bit strange that Jiang Yingying hadn't lost her life as a 

result. 

 

        After all, the white bones all over the ground had been a clear indication of how deadly these 

creatures were, so how could they just pass out once they were attacked? 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, what is this place and why are there these strange things." Jiang Ying Ying 

asked to Han three thousand years old, puzzled. 

 

        This question had already crossed Han Three Thousand's mind, probably this was the secret that the 

apocalypse was hiding. 



 

        Without becoming a Heavenly Character and experiencing the test of the Demon King's Grotto, one 

was not qualified to know the secrets of the apocalypse, and the next oldest and Fang Zhan had 

previously kept their mouths shut about it, and Han 3000 had probably found out why. 

 

        He wouldn't believe such things even if he was told, only seeing was believing. 

 

        More importantly, how could such a shocking secret be casually told to an outsider? 

 

        "This is the secret that Apocalypse is hiding, and I'm guessing that what we've seen is just the tip of 

the iceberg of that secret." Han Giangli said in a deep voice. 

 

        The veil of mystery had gradually been lifted, and as long as we could leave the Demon King's Cave 

alive, Han Marchian would be able to know all about it, but unfortunately, the current situation wasn't 

optimistic, and it might not be easy to get out. 

 

        "Once these creatures are allowed to appear in the major cities, they will surely be plagued by life 

and death, how did the apocalypse keep them locked up here?" Jiang Ying Ying continued to ask 

questions. 

 

        Han Qianli smiled helplessly and said, "These questions are also confusing to me, and if you want to 

know what's really going on, you have to go out and ask the next oldest to know." 

 

        Ying Ying Jiang nodded her head, probably knowing that she had too many questions, so she kept 

her mouth shut. 

 

        "Let's rest first, we have to find a way to get out of here first anyway," Han Giangli said. 

 



        Jiang Yingying's back was against the mountain wall, but the unevenness of the wall made her very 

uncomfortable, and no matter how much she changed her position, it was useless. 

 

        Han Giang saw the situation and said, "Lean against me, it's not uncomfortable." 

 

        Jiang Ying Ying was stunned for a moment, then she gently rested her head on Han Giang's 

shoulder, it was indeed much more comfortable and made her feel very secure. 

 

        Once when she had first met Han Qianqian, Jiang Ying Ying's heart was wide open and she had 

developed some love and admiration for Han Qianqian, after all, a man who was excellent and also 

handsome was very tempting to a girl like Jiang Ying Ying, but Jiang Ying Ying later learned that Han 

Qianqian was already married before she settled her feelings, and at that time, that emotion sprouted 

again and grew uncontrollably. 

 

        "Where's that little white snake." Han 3000 suddenly said, and only then did he realize that the little 

white snake that had been following them had suddenly disappeared. 

 

        "It's not dead, is it?" Gingerly, she said. 

 

        "That's not true, I've just seen it and it understands human speech." Han 3,000 said. 

 

        This made Jiang Yingying couldn't help but laugh and said, "Brother Three Thousand, you're not 

hallucinating, how could a snake understand human speech, I used to work in a pet shop and I've seen 

so many varieties of snakes, they can be cold-blooded animals." 

 

        "If other people had told me this kind of thing before, I wouldn't have believed it, but what I said is 

true, if you don't believe it, I can prove it to you when it appears," Han Marchian said. 

 

        Jiang Ying Ying saw that Han Marchian didn't look like he was joking and said with a surprised 

expression, "Brother Marchian, are you serious?" 



 

        "Of course I'm serious, but there's no telling where this little thing has gone," Han Giangli said. 

 

        At that moment, Jiang Ying Ying's stomach suddenly grumbled, which made her very embarrassed 

to lower her head and cover her stomach. 

 

        "Hungry?" Han Giangli smiled and asked. 

 

        Jiang Ying Ying looked like she was ashamed of herself, but she was also a girl anyway, and this kind 

of performance was really humiliating. 

 

        "I'm hungry too, I don't know how long I've been in here." Han Giangli said, rubbing her stomach. 

 

        Jiang Ying Ying's embarrassment was relieved by this and said, "It's just a pity there's nothing to eat 

here, we won't die of starvation here." 

 

        "The chances of dying of starvation are slim, but it's very likely that we'll become food for those 

animals," Han Giangli joked. 

 

        The moment the sentence was finished, the sound of heavy footsteps came from the distance, 

causing Han Three Thousand and Jiang Yingying to both turn pale at the same time. 

 

        "It can't be so ravenous." Han Qianqiang looked like he was regretting it, in his current state, if 

another strange creature appeared, he could really only become food for the other party. 

 

        The sound of footsteps gradually approached, and when Han Kiangsu saw the other party clearly, 

only a look of despair remained on his face. 

 



        Not only did a giant lizard and an orangutan appear, there were three other creatures that hadn't 

shown up, strange-looking but all incredibly vicious. 

 

        According to Little White Snake, there were a total of six creatures in the Demon King's Cave, and 

wouldn't it be a death sentence if five appeared at once! 

 

        "Brother 3000, we, are we finished." Jiang Ying Ying said in a panicked voice. 

 

        "More than finished, there probably aren't even any bones left." Han Three Thousand sighed, just 

one was enough to make him flip and die hundreds of times, facing this kind of nesting formation, Han 

Three Thousand didn't even have the slightest idea to resist. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, since I'm already going to die, there's something I want to tell you." 

Facing death, Jiang Ying Ying plucked up her courage and said. 

 

        "What words?" Han Giangli was confused. 

 

        "I, I like you." Jiang Ying Ying said. 

 

        Being confessed, this kind of thing was already a common occurrence for Han Three Thousand, not 

to mention Shen Lingyao, who had initially taken a liking to him, and later Chi Yiyun, the soy milk girl Qi 

Ran, the neighbor Yang Meng, Tian Ling'er, all these women were interested in him, and Han Three 

Thousand was able to detect it. 

 

        However, this is not the right time to confide in him. 

 

        As long as he still has breath left, he'll do his best to resist. 

 



        This was a character he had honed since childhood, and no matter what he encountered, Han 3000 

would always show a tough side that would not admit defeat. 

 

        "You can't admit defeat if you don't resist until the last moment." Han Three Thousand gritted his 

teeth and braced his back against the mountain wall, barely allowing himself to stand up and prepare for 

the final battle of his life. 

 

        As the creatures approached, they didn't show any hostility towards Han Three Thousand despite 

their ugly and vicious looks, but instead they stood in a row, looking like they had been military trained. 

Chapter 807 

Han Giangli was full of question marks after discovering this, having encountered an orangutan before, 

although it quickly and inexplicably ran away, it was by no means so docile, not to mention the giant 

lizard, who hated to eat them when they met, but it was also a docile expression with its head down. 

 

        "What, what's going on?" Han Qianli said in a startled manner. 

 

        Jiang Ying Ying also had a dazed expression, these vicious creatures, but they had created this 

ground full of dead bones, why did they appear in front of them now but were slow to make a fuss? 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, it's not like they didn't see us." Jiang Ying Ying whispered. 

 

        This absurd statement made Han 3,000 laugh, even if he wanted to comfort himself, it wasn't such a 

comforting method ah. 

 

        It's bullsh*t to walk right up to them without seeing them, isn't it? 

 

        "Ying Ying, after going out this time, Brother 3000 will find you a big hospital and look at your 

brain." Han Three Thousand Thousand's bittersweet teasing of Ying Ying Jiang. 

 



        Ying Ying Jiang threw out her tongue with an embarrassed expression. 

 

        The little white snake, which was actually wrapped around the gorilla's neck, was spitting out a red 

letter when Han 3000 discovered it, as if it was showing off to Han 3000. 

 

        The scene left Han 3,000 years old confused. 

 

        He had thought that the little white snake was the most harmless creature in the Devil King's Cave, 

but the current situation was clearly not what he had thought. 

 

        The little white snake swam down from the gorilla's huge body and slowly arrived in front of Han 

3,000, and when it turned around and spat out red letters at the other creatures, Han 3,000 clearly saw 

those creatures' bodies tremble, showing no concealment of their fear of the little white snake. 

 

        This ...... 

 

        Han Qianli was dumbfounded. 

 

        This little thing was able to intimidate these creatures. 

 

        With this body, chopping up and stewing a pot of snake meat wouldn't even be enough to stuff its 

teeth, so how could it possibly overwhelm large creatures like giant lizards in terms of momentum? 

 

        "They, like, are afraid of you?" Han Qianli was puzzled as he asked the little white snake. 

 

        The little white snake nodded its head. 

 



        Jiang Ying Ying, who was on the side, was so surprised to see this action that her mouth couldn't 

close. 

 

        Although Han Qianqian had told her that the little white snake could understand human words, but 

Jiang Ying Ying was still doubtful about it, snakes were cold-blooded animals after all, how could they 

understand human words? 

 

        And this scene completely overturned Kang Ying Ying's knowledge of common sense. 

 

        This snake actually understood what Han Giangli was saying. 

 

        Han Qianli was equally surprised inside, but not in the same way as Jiang Yingying was surprised. 

 

        He really couldn't imagine what made the little white snake able to suppress other creatures, could 

it be that there was something else unusually powerful about this little thing? 

 

        "They won't hurt us?" Han Giangli continued to ask questions. 

 

        The little white snake swam to Han 3,000 and crawled down the leg to the shoulder, then spat out 

red letters at the creatures. 

 

        All the creatures crawled on their knees at the same time, and the state they displayed was clearly 

not single-handedly fearful, but also respectful. 

 

        Han Giangli was even more confused, but he was also clear on one thing at the same time: all the 

dangers of the Demon King's Cave seemed to have been lifted at this point. 

 

        And it was all done by the little white snake on his shoulder. 



 

        Now Han 3,000 was somewhat convinced that the little white snake wasn't bluffing before, but 

something that made him shudder even more appeared, the little white snake not only could 

understand human words, but also had its own mind, wasn't it looking for these creatures just to prove 

to Han 3,000 that it was stronger? 

 

        Han 3000 took a deep breath, although he had already seen many things that had turned his view 

upside down when he came to the Demon King's Cave, this little white snake was the most shocking, 

apart from not being able to speak, it acted completely like a human, able to communicate and would 

find ways to prove things Han 3000 didn't believe in. 

 

        The danger had been lifted, and Han 3000 was relieved, saying to Jiang Ying Ying, "There's no need 

to be afraid, these creatures won't harm us." 

 

        Jiang Ying Ying subconsciously looked at the little white snake and had no other thoughts in her 

head other than feeling incredulous. 

 

        "Brother 3000, are we going out?" Jiang Ying Ying cautiously warned. 

 

        For the previous Han Qianli, it was imperative to leave this place of wrongdoing as soon as possible, 

but now Han Qianli was in no hurry, since there was no danger, why not take a good look around the 

Demon King's Cave, maybe he could discover something else new. 

 

        "Little White Snake, is there anything edible here?" Han Giangli asked to the little white snake, Jiang 

Ying Ying was hungry and so was he, he had to get some energy before he could do so. 

 

        The little white snake climbed down on his shoulder and led the way. 

 

        Han Three Thousand followed, while Jiang Ying Ying pulled on Han Three Thousand's cuffs, not 

daring to let go. 



 

        "Brother Three Thousand, this snake can actually understand human speech, it won't have become 

a sperm already." Jiang Yingying asked in a small voice. 

 

        "I don't know, all the mysteries can only be solved when we go out, but this secret will most likely 

allow us to perceive a different world." Han Giangli said, this was his feeling after coming to the Devil 

King's Cave, he had a hidden feeling that this world wasn't as simple as he saw, there must still be some 

unknown things, these creatures in the Devil King's Cave were the best proof. 

 

        The two of them followed the little white snake to a small entrance of a winding path, and the Devil 

King's Cave, which was originally filled with stench, was overwhelmed by a fresh fragrance. 

 

        Inside the small entrance was a not-so-small circular space, and although there were no signs of 

human habitation, it was more than a thousand times better compared to the environment of the rest 

of the Devil King's Cave. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, I didn't expect the Devil King's Cave to have such a good place, there's no 

stench at all." Jiang Ying Ying gulped in the fragrant air, looking like she was enjoying herself. 

 

        Han Three Thousand also didn't expect there to be another cave here, but this space didn't look like 

anything that could fill the stomach either. 

 

        "Little one, where's the food?" Han Giangli asked to the little white snake. 

 

        The little white snake burrowed into the vines of the wall and soon emerged with a red fruit in its 

mouth. 

 

        The fruit was the size of a saint's fruit, and after picking apart the vine, Han 3000 found that there 

were many of these fruits growing inside, the color was very bright, and although it made one have a 

very strong desire to enter, Han 3000 could know that one shouldn't eat anything they didn't know, it 

wouldn't be fun if it was highly poisonous. 



 

        "It's not poisonous, right?" Han 3000 asked to the little white snake. 

 

        After the little white snake shook its head, Han 3000 experimentally placed one in his mouth and bit 

through the peel, the juice overflowing with a faint sweet taste, a good fruit for the already hungry Han 

3000. 

 

        "It doesn't taste bad, taste it too." Han Three Thousand said to Jiang Ying Ying. 

 

        The two of them couldn't stop at all after eating the first one, sending one after another towards 

their mouths, completely unaware that the little white snake on the side seemed to have flowed into a 

heartbroken weeping face. 

 

 

Chapter 808 

The Four Gates Domain. 

 

        Ever since the great commotion erupted in the Demon King's Grotto, almost everyone had decided 

that Han Qianxiang was dead. 

 

        Second Elder was depressed and hadn't left the Four Gates since that day. 

 

        This matter was quite a blow to Second Elder, who had pinned so much hope on Han Three 

Thousand that he had even placed the hopes of the entire Apocalypse on Han Three Thousand, hoping 

that Han Three Thousand would inspire confidence in others after passing the Demon King's Cave test. 

 

        It was hoped that after Han Three Thousand Thousand had the status of a Heavenly Character, he 

would be able to command the Four Gates and he would be able to shed his burden and find out what 

was going on in the Second World. 



 

        However, with Han Qianxiang's death, all of Yi Lao's plans had become bubbles, not only making 

those of the Earth Character level even more fearful of the Demon King's Cave, but also making it an 

extravagant hope for the Four Gates to cultivate a new master. 

 

        "Old Man Next, you don't need to worry too much about this matter, perhaps it's all destiny, 

destined that Han Three Thousand won't be able to shoulder this heavy responsibility." The assistant 

said to the next oldest old man. 

 

        The next old man was in a low mood, because Han Three Thousand Year's death would not only be 

his death, the apocalypse would decay as well, even he would not be able to complete the challenge of 

the Demon King's Grotto, would anyone else dare to make the attempt? 

 

        "Do you have any idea what kind of blow the death of Han Qianxiang has dealt to the apocalypse." 

The next old man said with a sigh. 

 

        The assistant naturally understood the reasoning behind it, but the matter was a foregone 

conclusion that no one could change, and if one kept dwelling on it, it would only make it even more 

impossible to let go. 

 

        "Perhaps, we can try our hopes on Lintong, he is after all a proud son of the heavens, if he can pass 

the test of the Demon King's Grotto, he will be able to change other people's perception of the Grotto." 

The assistant said tentatively. 

 

        Let Lin Tong try it out? 

 

        The corners of the next old man's mouth raised a disdainful smile, Lin Tong had long been qualified 

to do this, but he had been slow to bring it up, which showed that Lin Tong was a very cowardly and 

timid person, and to put his hopes on him was pure nonsense. 

 



        "Do you think that Lintong would dare? And can you predict what the apocalypse will become if he 

continues to die in the Demon King's Grotto?" The next old man shook his head and said. 

 

        The assistant sighed, let's not talk about whether Lintong dared or not, if he really died, the 

apocalypse would be considered completely finished, having two experts die one after the other, I'm 

afraid that the psychological shadow on others would be even stronger. 

 

        "Next old man, it's better not to think too much about it, the ship will be straight, I believe that the 

apocalypse will have a time to change." The assistant said. 

 

        "The Second World is stirring, there's not much time left for the apocalypse, and as the Master of 

the Four Gates, I'm at a loss to do anything about it." The Second Elder laughed with a mocking face as 

he continued, "Am I, the Lord of the Four Gates, a loser?" 

 

        The assistant looked shocked. 

 

        How could the Lord of the Four Gates be a loser? 

 

        The fact that the next oldest would even give birth to such a thought showed that his emotions 

were now negative to the extreme. 

 

        "Second Elder, you mustn't think like that, the Four Gates still need your leadership." The assistant 

said evenly. 

 

        At this time, Fang Zhan arrived in front of the two of them, and with a poor appearance, he said to 

the next old man, "Next old man, I heard that Cloud City is looking for Han Qianli, something should 

have happened." 

 

        "You should go to Cloud City and tell them the news of Han 3000's death." Second Elder said, 

sooner or later, this matter would have to be notified to Cloud City, and there was no need to hide it. 



 

        Fang Zhan's face changed, if you conveyed this news back, wouldn't those people despair? 

 

        And now he had to rely on the Nangong family to find his daughter, if Nangong Boling were to learn 

that Han Qianxiang was dead, he would definitely stop investigating the matter. 

 

        "Next old man, won't you stop waiting?" Fang Zhan asked. 

 

        "Do you still have the luxury of seeing Han Qianli's corpse? When has there ever been a corpse of 

someone who died in the Demon King's Grotto." The next oldest said. 

 

        As Fang Zhan who had passed the test of the Devil King's Grotto, he naturally knew about the white 

bones all over the ground in the Devil King's Grotto, and the creatures within it fed on human flesh, so if 

Han Three Thousand died, he would definitely become a meal in the belly of those creatures, so how 

could he see the corpses? 

 

        "Go on, there's no point in hiding this matter, let them know sooner rather than later so that they 

can make plans." The next oldest paused and continued, "If they need any help, you do your best to 

help." 

 

        "Yes." The next old man had already said it to this point, and Fang Zhan could only follow the 

orders. 

 

        Cloud City. 

 

        Famous doctors from all over the world had arrived one after another, and faces from various 

countries gathered in front of the gates of the Cloud Peak Mountain villa area to await orders. 

 



        In the mountainside villa, Shi Jing looked at Su Yingxia, who had a head full of white hair and already 

looked very old, and was heartbroken. 

 

        Since her overnight white-headedness, the accompanying symptoms also appeared quickly, almost 

every day is aging at a visible speed, twenty-year-old Su Yingxia, now looks like a forty-year-old middle-

aged woman, and this situation is still going on. 

 

        "Yingxia, the doctors are all here, let them take a look at you." Shi Jing advised to Su Yingxia. 

 

        Su Yingxia didn't dare to face this matter, she didn't even dare to look at herself in the mirror now, 

she resisted seeing the doctors because she was afraid that these famous doctors were also helpless, 

she was afraid of hearing any desperate news. 

 

        "Mom, I'm fine, I'm really fine." Su Yingxia lowered her head and looked at Han Nian in her arms, 

she was now very afraid that she couldn't wait for the day when Han Giang would return, nor could she 

wait for the day when Han Nian would grow up. 

 

        Su Yingxia didn't fear death, but she was afraid that after she died, no one would be able to take 

care of Han Nian properly. 

 

        "Mom knows you'll definitely be fine, but since these doctors are here, let them take a look, they're 

all world famous doctors that Nangong Boling found, I'm sure they'll be able to do something." Shi Jing 

said with a distressed face. 

 

        Su Yingxia shook her head, she had actually secretly checked on the internet, this condition of hers 

should be senility, there was currently no way to be able to curb this condition at all, as her body's 

functions aged, she would slowly lose her life, this was something that no one could change. 

 

        "Mom, let them go, I don't want to see anyone right now, don't force me." Su Yingxia said. 

 



        Shi Jing looked anxiously at the others, Han Tian Yang, including Su Guoyao, also shook his head 

helplessly, what Su Ying Xia was unwilling to do, it was useless for them to force it. 

 

        Standing up, Shi Jing walked outside the villa. 

 

        Mo Yang and Nangong Boling were both waiting in the front yard. 

 

        Seeing Shi Jing, Mo Yang quickly walked up to Shi Jing: "How is it, is Ying Xia going to see the 

doctor?" 

 

        Shi Jing shook her head and said, "She's very resistant to this matter, I've tried every possible way to 

persuade her, but she still doesn't want to see." 

 

        "What should we do, if we don't see the doctor, are we just going to keep dragging this out?" Mo 

Yang said with an anxious face. 

 

        "I don't know, she's aging faster and faster, if I don't find a way to control it, I'm afraid ......" 

Chapter 809 

Although Shi Jing didn't say the last half of her sentence, the meaning she wanted to express was very 

clear to Mo Yang and Nangong Boling. 

 

        "Let me go and try." Mo Yang gritted his teeth and said, he couldn't just stand by and watch the 

situation continue to deteriorate, when Han Qianli left Cloud City, he would have to take on the 

responsibility of protecting Su Yingxia and Han Nian, he mustn't let anything happen to them in the 

meantime. 

 

        Nangong Boling was also very anxious inside, it was hard to see the hope of going to the apocalypse, 

he didn't want to anger Han Qianxiang because of Su Yingxia's death. 

 



        "With the relationship between Mo Yang and 3000, he has a chance to convince Su Yingxia to give it 

a try." Nangong Boling said. 

 

        Shi Jing took a look at Mo Yang, she had used all the methods she could, Su Yingxia was simply 

unwilling to face this matter right now, and in her opinion, even if Mo Yang stepped in, it wouldn't work. 

 

        But right now there didn't seem to be any other choice, there was always some chance of letting 

Mo Yang try. 

 

        "Okay, you try it." Shi Jing nodded her head. 

 

        Mo Yang stood in front of the villa and took a deep breath before pushing the door in. 

 

        Today's Mo Yang hadn't seen Su Yingxia yet, and when he walked to the living room and saw Su 

Yingxia, a painful color flashed across his face. 

 

        Today's Su Yingxia had aged a few points more than yesterday, and this visible speed really made 

Mo Yang's heart bleed. 

 

        "Yingxia, the doctors have arrived, let me arrange for you to meet with them." Mo Yang got straight 

to the point, because Su Yingxia wasn't an idiot, he definitely understood the purpose of his visit. 

 

        "Boss Mo, I don't want to meet anyone right now, just let them go." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        "Yingxia, I know how you feel, but what's the use of running away when it's already happened? Han 

Nim needs you to take care of her. Can't you just leave her behind? And 3000, how will he feel if he 

comes back and can't see you, your condition is not terminal, there must be a way out, how can you be 

discouraged." Mo Yang said. 

 



        Su Yingxia lowered her head and remained silent, Han Nian in her arms was incomparably well-

behaved, and how could she be willing to leave Han Nian behind? 

 

        And Han Marchan went to the apocalypse and has not yet returned, Su Yingxia is even more 

reluctant to let go of this man who has been silently protecting her. 

 

        "Nowadays, medicine is so advanced, our family has plenty of money, what disease can't be cured, 

you haven't tried it, how can you think it won't work?" Mo Yang continued. 

 

        "Yeah, Ying Xia, these doctors aren't those quacks from before, they definitely have a solution." Shi 

Jing echoed on the side. 

 

        Su Guoyao also went to Su Yingxia's side and said softly, "You are Han Nian's mother, she needs 

your care now, if anything happens to you, what should she do, can you bear to let Nian'er lose her 

mother?" 

 

        Su Yingxia secretly wiped a handful of tears, she couldn't lose Han Nian, and even more so, she 

couldn't lose Han Qianxiang. 

 

        "Let them come." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Mo Yang spat out a breath of bad luck, it was good that Su Yingxia didn't continue to insist, or else 

he wouldn't know what words to use to persuade Su Yingxia. 

 

        "Okay, I'll go arrange it right away." Mo Yang walked out of the villa in three steps. 

 

        Nangong Boling couldn't wait to ask, "How is it, are you willing to meet?" 

 



        "Let's arrange for them to go up to the mountain and meet all of them at once, then let them 

discuss the solution and help me warn them, if they don't have a solution, they won't be able to leave 

Cloud City." Mo Yang said. 

 

        Nangong Boling's mind was even more malicious than Mo Yang's, and he was counting on Han 

Qianqiang to get to the apocalypse, so naturally he didn't want Su Yingxia to have an accident even 

more. 

 

        "Don't worry, if they can't think of a way out, I won't let them go." Nangong Boling said. 

 

        There had been doctors appearing in the villa area of Genting Mountain for some time now, and 

now there was even a large number of famous foreign doctors flocking to the area, and this matter had 

already caused quite a stir in Cloud City. 

 

        Of course, most people were discussing this matter carefully in private, after all, it was related to 

the mountainside villa, they wouldn't dare to discuss it rashly, in case they got into any trouble because 

of this matter, it would be more than worth the trouble. 

 

        Su Haichao had been completely reduced to an ordinary person after the bankruptcy of the 

company, and was now living on casual living, which could be described as very miserable. 

 

        Regarding the recent events in the Genting Mountain Villa area, Su Haichao was also very 

concerned, he knew that it must be a serious illness of the people in the mountainside villa, or else it 

would not be possible to have so much influence to be able to hand over all the famous doctors around 

the world. 

 

        "Hai Chao, what exactly happened to the Han family, do you know?" Su Yeh Han was still working 

on marrying into a noble family, but since her poor relationship with Han Qian Qian was a well-known 

thing in Cloud City, not only were no noble family members able to see her, even those from ordinary 

families were respectful of Su Yeh Han for fear of getting into trouble because of her. 

 



        "Maybe it's Su Yingxia, or Han Nian who has a terminal illness." Su Haichao said with a smile, 

although he no longer had a chance to turn over a new leaf, he was still happy to see the current 

situation of the hillside villa, this was the perfect opportunity to fall into the well. 

 

        "Although the news is blocked to death, those local doctors have revealed bits and pieces of 

information that seem to say that Su Yingxia has a disease, how likely do you think it is?" Su Yeh Han 

asked. 

 

        "Isn't it a matter of course for a b*tch like Su Yingxia to get sick, it's the gods can't stand the sight of 

a b*tch like her, so they have to take her." Su Haichao gritted his teeth and said, thinking of the past 

when the Su family was still glorious, but he was riding on Su Yingxia's head to sh*t and piss, but now, Su 

Yingxia had become a big man in high places, while he had to run around the construction site for a 

living, this change made Su Haichao's heart extremely unbalanced. 

 

        Su Haichao would curse Su Yingxia a few times almost every day, and wouldn't even let go of an 

infant like Han Nian. 

 

        "It would be nice if I could go see her, I really want to know what kind of disease she has." Su Yeh 

Han said with a regretful face, the current hillside villa was not something she was qualified to go to just 

because she wanted to, even if it was the gate of the Genting Mountain villa area, Su Yeh Han didn't 

have the guts, after all, Mo Yang had already given the order, once she and Su Hai Chao approached, the 

consequences would be at her own peril. 

 

        "In my opinion, it's because Han 3,000 yuan is always away from home, she went out to fool 

around, so she got into some kind of STD, Han 3,000 yuan this green hat is really big ah." Su Haichao said 

with a smile. 

 

        Su Yehan said with a flash of brilliance in her eyes, "Why don't we think of a way to spread this kind 

of statement, so that the entire Yun City can see the true face of this slut Su Yingxia?" 

 

        As soon as Su Haichao heard this, he immediately sat up, showed great interest, and said, "This is a 

good method, even if it's not true, we can still deduct a brain of sh*t from Su Yingxia, but we have to be 

careful, we must not reveal our sources, or else we'll be finished if Mo Yang finds out." 



 

Chapter 810 

Hillside Villa. 

 

        After a group of doctors looked at Su Yingxia's condition, they did not make a direct judgment, this 

was also Nangong Boling's special instructions, he did not want to make Su Yingxia too clear about his 

condition, so as not to cause more psychological pressure on Su Yingxia. 

 

        In order to discuss the condition, all the doctors evacuated the hillside villa, Nangong Boling brought 

the crowd of doctors to the Peninsula Hotel, which had already been wrapped up by Mo Yang, and all 

the entrances and exits of the hotel were guarded by people to prevent outsiders from entering and 

leaving and those doctors from sneaking out. 

 

        The outside world wanted to pry into the news, but due to the hotel's tight lockdown, they were 

not allowed to enter, but at this time, an unknown source of news blew up in Cloud City. 

 

        "Did you hear, Su Yingxia got sick from stealing men outside, that's why there are so many doctors 

going to the mountainside villa." 

 

        "Is the news reliable, Su Yingxia isn't like this kind of woman." 

 

        "Han 3,000 thousand years away from home, she is a woman lonely and lonely is also common 

sense, who can't have a little desire, anyway, this news is quite true, the negative then why block the 

news." 

 

        "Right, if it's not a disease that can't be seen, why would you be afraid of being known." 

 

        Comments such as these quickly spread in Cloud City, and the matter of Han Three Thousand's 

being cuckolded made many people secretly sneak around. 



 

        Although Han Three Thousand Thousand was now the supreme figure in Cloud City, her wife had 

incurred a dirty disease due to her lust, and this hilarious joke had the melon eating crowd discussing it 

with great vigor, making it the topic of almost everyone's after-dinner pastime. 

 

        The Tian Family. 

 

        Tian Honghui and Tian Changsheng father and son sat in the living room, Tian Honghui said 

carefully, "Dad, did you hear about Su Yingxia's illness?" 

 

        Tian Changsheng frowned, not knowing which damned guy it was that would spread this kind of 

slander against Su Yingxia. 

 

        Tianchang Sheng knew very well what kind of person Su Yingxia was, and Tian Ling'er was often in 

and out of the mountainside villa, Su Yingxia was at home almost every day with her child, how could 

she do such a morally corrupt thing. 

 

        Moreover, Su Yingxia's illness, which Tianchang Sheng had also heard Tian Ling'er mention, was not 

that aspect of the illness at all. 

 

        "Do you know where this news came from?" Tian Changsheng asked in a deep voice. 

 

        Tian Honghui shook his head, now that everyone in Cloud City knew about it, it wasn't a simple 

matter to find out where the news came from, and Tian Honghui didn't dare to interfere. 

 

        "I don't know, but right now the entire Cloud City is talking about this matter and many people 

believe it." Tian Honghui said. 

 



        "Mo Yang should know about this matter soon and will probably pull out the people behind the 

scenes who are causing trouble, what a lack of knowledge of life, and now someone dares to go against 

the Su family." Tian Changsheng said disdainfully. 

 

        At this time, Tian Ling'er returned home, when father and son saw Tian Ling'er, they immediately 

stopped discussing this matter, if this little ninny knew about it, she would probably be furious. 

 

        "What are you guys talking about, why did you stop when you saw me." Tian Ling'er asked as she 

looked at the two in confusion. 

 

        "Ling'er is back, how is it, I heard that Ying Xia has met with those doctors, what did the doctors 

say?" Tian Changsheng asked. 

 

        Tian Ling'er shook her head weakly, Su Yingxia's condition was getting worse and worse, and after 

that group of doctors saw her today, they left without saying anything, so she didn't know what the 

situation was now. 

 

        "Not too sure, that group of doctors went back to the hotel to discuss the condition, and I don't 

know if there can be a solution." Tian Ling'er said and directly laid down on the sofa. 

 

        Seeing Su Yingxia ageing day by day, Tian Ling'er felt very bad, and even thought about how it would 

be nice if she was the one to bear the pain, after all, Han Nian was still young, she couldn't afford to lose 

her mother. 

 

        "Don't worry, in my opinion, there will definitely be no problem, these doctors can be world 

famous, they definitely have a solution." Tianchang Sheng said. 

 

        "Grandpa, what were you guys talking about?" With Tian Ling'er's ghostly personality, how could 

she not notice that Tian Changsheng was deliberately changing the subject just now. 

 



        Looking at the two of them flickering, Tian Ling'er sat up and said, "What's going on with you guys, 

what's going on?" 

 

        Tian Hong Hui looked at Tian Changsheng, this matter had already spread all over Cloud City, sooner 

or later Tian Ling'er would hear about it, even if she hid it from her now, it would be useless. 

 

        Tian Chang Sheng nodded, and Tian Hong Hui who got a sign said, "Ling'er, I'll tell you, don't get 

excited yet." 

 

        "Dad, you're underestimating me, I'm mature and stable now, I won't get excited casually." Tian 

Ling'er said. 

 

        "It's like this, there's a rumor in Cloud City right now that Su Yingxia has gotten into an unclean 

disease and has cuckolded Han 3000." Tian Honghui said. 

 

        Tian Ling'er, who patted her chest to ensure that she wouldn't get excited, nearly exploded in place 

after hearing these words. 

 

        "Who, which one of you who killed a thousand knives dared to say such words." Tian Ling'er 

squeezed her fist and said in a furious voice. 

 

        Such a reaction from Tian Ling'er was expected by Tian Changsheng's father and son, after all, now 

Tian Ling'er had treated the mountainside villa as her second home, Han Qianqiang and Su Yingxia were 

like her own brother and sister to her, how could she tolerate others' malicious and false accusations. 

 

        "A lot of people are talking about this now, so it's really unknown who said it," Tian Honghui said. 

 

        An angry Tian Ling'er turned around and seemed to be going out. 

 



        Tian Changsheng quickly asked, "Ling'er, it's almost dinner, where are you going." 

 

        "Go and find this man, I want him to live the rest of his life unable to take care of himself." Tian 

Ling'er said in a cold voice. 

 

        Tian Changsheng shook his head helplessly, with Tian Ling'er's current temper, he couldn't stop him. 

 

        "Dad, nothing will happen to him." Tian Honghui asked worriedly. 

 

        "What can happen, your daughter is now Han Qianqian's sister, who dares to do anything to her, 

don't worry, it's good to let her look into it, this kind of rumor has to be put down as soon as possible, 

once it reaches the hillside villa for Su Yingxia to know, the consequences will be even more serious." 

Tianchang Sheng said. 

 

        After Tian Ling'er left home and made several phone calls in a row to agree on a meeting place, a 

kick of the accelerator, the car engine erupted with a heavy low roar, accompanied by the sound of 

burning tires and thick smoke drove out of the Tian family villa. 

 

        Qingyuan Cafe, when Tian Ling'er arrived, a few young people have been waiting at the door for a 

long time, they received a phone call from Tian Ling'er, not daring to delay a moment to rush over, after 

all, now Tian Ling'er's identity is Han Qianqian's sister, this group of young rich second generation can't 

dare to disobey orders. 

 

        "Ling'er." 

 

        "Ling'er." 

 

        "Ling'er." 

 



        Tian Ling'er looked at a few people, these were some of her better friends that she played with, and 

they were considered to have some ability in Cloud City. 

 

        "Let's go in first." Tian Ling'er said in a deep voice. 

 

        When the few people saw Tian Ling'er's cold expression, they probably guessed what was going on 

and followed Tian Ling'er's pace into the cafe. 


