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Earth Cloud City. 

 

        Hillside Villa. 

 

        In the backyard, Su Yingxia in a white dress, appearing fairy posture, a long hair swinging with the 

breeze, but also has a kind of fairy temperament. 

 

        Since Su Yingxia had recovered from her illness, her entire demeanor had become different, and 

there were more intermittent memory images in her mind, all of which were related to the apocalypse. 

 

        Su Yingxia didn't know what had happened yet, but she was clear that certain memories in her 

deepest layers were slowly awakening, and her physique had also changed quite a bit, and there was an 

inexplicable power flowing in her body, a power that allowed her to do things that normal people 

couldn't do. 

        For example, when she wanted to fetch certain things, she only needed a single thought to be able 

to fetch things through the air. 

 

        This was something that could only happen in mythology, at first Su Yingxia felt scared due to such a 

change, but now, she had gradually adapted, and as the memories in her mind became clearer, she also 

understood that she was born extraordinary. 

 

        At that moment, a tender voice came from behind her. 

 

        "Mother, mother." 

        When Su Yingxia heard this voice, her face was immediately covered with spoiling, and she turned 

around, looking at Han Nian, who was swaying and running towards her, and said with a smile, "Nian'er, 

it's windy outside, why did you come out?" 



        Han Nian was less than two years old, but her speech talent was extremely well developed, and 

simple communication was now a very easy task for her. 

 

        Running to Su Yingxia, when Su Yingxia crouched down, Han Nian was the one who heaved a kiss on 

Su Yingxia's face. 

 

        "Mom, are you thinking about dad again?" Han Nian asked. 

        Su Yingxia nodded and asked back, "Does Nian'er miss her daddy?" 

 

        "Well, when is Dad coming back?" Han Nian asked. 

 

        Su Yingxia knew that Han Qianli had gone to the apocalypse, but it was unknown when he would 

return, but Su Yingxia had already made up her mind that she was going to find Han Qianli, and waiting 

aimlessly any longer was a torture that Su Yingxia couldn't stand. 

        "Mommy will take Nian Er to find Daddy, okay?" Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Han Nian clapped her hands and said excitedly, "Yes, yes, yes, I'm going to find my dad, Nian'er is 

going to find her dad." 

 

        Seeing Han Nian happy, Su Yingxia smiled along with her. 

 

        After bringing Han Nian back to the villa and leaving her in He Ting's care, Su Yingxia went to Han 

Tian Yang's study. 

        "Grandpa." 

        Han Tian Yang stood up and said, "Ying Xia, what are you looking for me for?" 

 

        "I plan to go to the apocalypse and look for 3000." Su Yingxia directly stated the purpose of her visit, 

since it was something that had been decided, there was no need to beat around the bush. 



 

        As soon as Han Tian Yang heard this, his expression became a lot heavier, and Yan Jun at the side 

couldn't help but say, "Ying Xia, no one even knows where the apocalypse is, so how are you going to 

find 3000?" 

 

        "I know where it is," Su Yingxia said. 

        Yan Jun looked at Su Ying Xia in dismay, how could she possibly know where the apocalypse was? 

 

        One had to know that the apocalypse was extremely secretive, and it would be impossible for 

someone to investigate the true location of the apocalypse even if they devoted their lives to it, but how 

could she, someone who had merely heard of it, know about it? 

 

        "Did three thousand leave you a road map?" Han Tian Yang asked. 

 

        Why would Su Yingxia know? 

        It was because she remembered something about the apocalypse in her mind, but such an 

explanation obviously couldn't convince Han Tian Yang and Yan Jun. 

 

        She could only nod her head along with Han Tian Yang's words and said, "Yes, 3000 gave me the 

exact location of the apocalypse, so I'm sure he wants me to find him." 

 

        Han Tian Yang looked embarrassed, the apocalypse wasn't something ordinary people could just 

break into, even if Su Ying Xia did know the location of the apocalypse and was really found by her, she 

might not be able to see Han 3000, and there was a degree of risk. 

 

        "Yingxia, why do you suddenly want to go to the apocalypse?" Han Tian Yang asked. 

        Su Yingxia smiled faintly and said, "Nian'er misses her father, I want to take her there." 



        "You still want to bring Nian'er?" Han Tian Yang said nervously, now Han Nian, but Han Nian was 

the jewel of the Han family's everyone's palm, even Han Nian being blown by the wind would make Han 

Tian Yang feel distressed, naturally he was unwilling to let Su Ying Xia leave with Han Nian in his heart. 

        "Yes." Su Yingxia said firmly, the current her was fully capable of protecting Han Nian, so she didn't 

need to worry about Han Nian's safety. 

 

        "Yingxia, have you thought about it carefully, you have to know that even if you go to the 

apocalypse, you may not be able to see 3000." Yan Jun reminded. 

 

        "Grandpa Yan, don't worry, no one will be able to stop me." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Yan Jun had already noticed that Su Yingxia was different from before, and this was not only 

reflected from her personal temperament, but also because of Su Yingxia's performance. 

 

        In a chance opportunity, Yan Jun saw a few hooligans want to misbehave with Su Yingxia, when he 

was ready to take action, but unexpectedly a few hooligans were easily knocked over by Su Yingxia, that 

body, even if Yan Jun looked very stunning. 

 

        Although Yan Jun didn't know what was going on, he was clear that the current Su Yingxia was 

different from before. 

 

        "Yingxia, what is going on with you?" Yan Jun couldn't help but ask. 

 

        "Grandpa Yan, I will explain to you guys later, but right now, I'm not sure myself." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Han Tian Yang sighed, Yan Jun had said that even he might not be able to be a match for Su Ying Xia, 

so he knew that he couldn't change what Su Ying Xia had decided to do. 

 



        And in some ways, it was good to go to the apocalypse to see, at least he could know how Han 

Qianxiang was doing now. 

 

        "Did your father agree?" Han Tian Yang asked. 

 

        "He'll agree," Su Yingxia said. 

        "In that case, grandpa won't stop you, but you must be careful, if anything happens to you, grandpa 

won't be able to explain to 3000 in the future." Han Tian Yang said. 

 

        Su Yingxia nodded and left the study. 

 

        "Are you sure she's really as powerful as you say she is?" Han Tian Yang asked Yan Jun seriously. 

 

        "She'll only be more powerful than I thought, it was probably left to her by the three thousand, the 

intention was for her to be able to protect herself, I just didn't expect Su Yingxia to be so talented." Yan 

Jun said. 

 

        "That's good, I actually want to know what's going on with 3000 now, it's good to have Yingxia there 

if the apocalypse won't release her," Han Tian Yang said. 

 

        When Su Yingxia told Su Guoyao about her decision, Su Guoyao didn't object, only reminding Su 

Yingxia to be careful. 

 

        That day, the mountainside villa. 

 

        Han Tian Yang, Yan Jun, Shi Jing, Su Guoyao and He Ting, the five of them, watched Su Ying Xia's 

mother and daughter leave. 

 



        The little girl kept waving her hand to everyone, a scene that made Shi Jing and He Ting's tears fall 

straight down. 
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On the way to the apocalypse, Su Yingxia and her mother and daughter encountered several waves of 

attacks, the other party wanted to put the two to death, ruthless, but Su Yingxia's own strength was no 

longer a realm that normal people could reach after absorbing the condensation beads left behind by 

Fuyuki, so these types of attacks did not pose a threat to her. 

        The kind-hearted Su Yingxia, on the other hand, was generous enough to let those people go, 

although she didn't know why they wanted to kill her and Han Nian, but she had one thing in common 

with Han Giang, she wouldn't casually take another person's life unless she had to. 

        "Mom, why are there so many bad people." Han Nian asked to Su Yingxia, puzzled. 

 

        Su Yingxia hugged Han Qianqian, touched the little girl's head and said, "Because there's a big bad 

guy behind them that makes them do bad things, and as long as mommy finds the big bad guy, they 

won't do bad things in the future." 

 

        Han Nim nodded his head in seeming understanding and said, "Oh." 

 

        "Mommy, where's Daddy?" Han Nian asked. 

 

        Su Yingxia knew that she wanted to ask when she would be able to see her dad, but at this stage 

she just couldn't express it perfectly and said, "Soon." 

 

        Han Nian was filled with joy and clapped her little hands, appearing very excited and looking 

forward to it. 

 

        Approaching the apocalypse, Su Yingxia encountered a few more waves of ambushes, but these 

people weren't trying to kill her, they were just trying to stop her from approaching the apocalypse. 

 



        After the small troubles were solved one by one, Su Yingxia finally arrived at the yellow level 

domain. 

 

        Although she had never been here before, everything in front of her was very familiar to her, and 

the feeling of déjà vu was very strong. 

 

        Right at this moment, a woman high and mighty blocked in front of Su Yingxia. 

        "Get out of the apocalypse, mundane people are not qualified to appear here, if you don't leave, 

don't blame me for being rude to you." The person who spoke was He Xiaoxiao, after being relegated to 

the yellow level, although He Xiaoxiao tried every possible way to return to the Heavenly Level, He 

Qingfeng didn't give the nod, and He Xiaoxiao wasn't strong enough, so she could only remain in the 

yellow level. 

 

        It was because of this matter that she hated Han Qianli to the bone, thus transferring her hatred to 

Su Yingxia and Han Nian, in fact, those ambushes that Su Yingxia encountered on the way to the 

apocalypse were arranged by He Xiaoxiao. 

        He Xiaoxiang has a question that he didn't understand, why did they fail to stop Su Yingxia even 

though he arranged so many people? 

 

        Could it be that there were still experts around Su Yingxia to protect her? 

 

        "I want to see Han Qianqian, please inform me." Su Yingxia said in a soft voice, full of politeness. 

        But He Xiaoxiao didn't care what Su Yingxia's attitude was, she hated the mother and daughter due 

to her hatred for Han Qianqian, and thus hated the mother and daughter, she would love to be able to 

find a justifiable reason to be able to kill them, so how could she help them inform? 

 

        "I don't know who Han 3000 is, but I do know that someone of your lowly status has no right to be 

here, and I'm warning you for the last time, get out of here, or I'll be rude to you." He Xiaoxiao said. 

 

        Su Yingxia's eyebrows furrowed slightly, why did this woman have such a hatred for herself? If it 

was just an ordinary person barging in here, it wouldn't make her so annoyed, would it? 



        Could it be that there was a conflict between her and Han Giangli, thus transferring her anger to 

herself? 

 

        "I'll say it again, I want to see Han Qianqian, if you want to stop me, you can go ahead and try." Su 

Yingxia said indifferently. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao was stunned for a moment, then laughed disdainfully. 

 

        Although she wasn't a match for Han Three Thousand and couldn't be compared to Han Three 

Thousand, could she not compare to this ordinary woman in the world in front of her? 

 

        "I have to remind you that fists and feet have no eyes, and I will not be held responsible in case you 

and your mother and daughter accidentally die in my hands." He Xiaoxiang said. 

 

        "It seems that you really want me to die, there is a grudge between you and 3000," Su Yingxia said 

with a smile. 

 

        He Xiaoxiang's face turned cold and did not speak. 

 

        Su Yingxia continued, "Is it because he's too good, so you're not convinced? Is it because you vainly 

attempted to compare yourself to him, but found that you had no business being there?" 

 

        He Xiaoxiang's face turned extremely ugly as a result of these words, the current Han Qianqian 

couldn't even compare to the once proud son of heaven, so how could she compare? 

        The only advantage she had was her identity, but now that even Qingfeng He didn't care about her 

anymore, what value did her identity have. 

 

        The daughter of the Lord of the Third Hall was now nothing more than a joke. 

 



 

        Han Qianxiang was a Heavenly Character! 

 

        "You're looking for death." He Xiaoxiang gritted her teeth and said to Su Yingxia, at this moment, 

she was determined to kill and would never show mercy to Su Yingxia and Han Nian. 

        "I've made it clear, I'm here to find Han Qianli." Su Yingxia said indifferently. 

 

        "Fury woman, do you know who I am, how dare you speak to me like this, in the apocalypse, I want 

you to die, you can't possibly live." He Xiaoxiao's voice just fell, and he charged towards Su Yingxia. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao, who barely possessed the strength of a yellow character, was the weakest person in 

the apocalypse, but in her opinion, it was more than enough to deal with Su Yingxia. 

 

        But she had never expected that the people she had arranged to assassinate Su Yingxia could be 

personally dealt with by Su Yingxia. 

 

        Right at this moment, the figures of two men blocked in front of Su Yingxia's mother and daughter. 

 

        Seeing these two men, He Xiaoxiang was forced to withdraw his fist because these two men were 

the strongest at the Yellow Character level, and if it wasn't for the fact that they weren't at the 

assessment period, they would have stopped being at the Yellow Character level long ago. 

 

        "Zhuang Tang, Gong Tian, what are you guys doing?" He Xiaoxiao asked the two hostages with a 

cold face. 

 

        "He Xiaoxiao, if you dare to hurt her, you will die today." Zhuang Tang said with a frosty face. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao took a step back in fear, she didn't have the elements to support her courage when she 

was not as strong as Zhuang Tang. 



        "Zhuang Tang, what do you mean, this woman trespassed into the apocalypse, she is seeking her 

own death, have you forgotten the rules of the apocalypse?" Hochschild said. 

 

        "In my eyes, only he is the rule." Zhuang Tang said indifferently, the so-called rules of the 

apocalypse used to be very important to him and he even regarded it as an imperial decree, but now, to 

Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian, only Han Qianli's words were the most important. 

 

        When Han Qianli left, he had asked Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian to protect Su Yingxia, but since they 

hadn't completely absorbed the energy brought by the red fruit, they could only stay in the apocalypse 

for the time being, but now that Su Yingxia had taken the initiative to come to the apocalypse, they 

naturally had to protect the mother and daughter. 

 

        Even if they had to make an enemy of the entire apocalypse, neither Zhuang Tang nor Gong Tian 

would take a step back. 

 

        From the moment they kneeled down to Han Giang, these two had been completely loyal to Han 

Giang. 

 

        "Him? Who is he you're talking about, John Don?" He Xiaoxiang asked. 

 

        "He, naturally, is Han Three Thousand." 
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Han, 3000! 

 

        Hearing those three words, He Xiaoxiao instantly exploded with anger! 

 



        Ever since she had arrived at the yellow level, the two of them, Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian, had 

completely ignored her, and before He Xiaoxiang hadn't understood what was going on, but now she 

finally knew that they were Han Qianli's henchmen. 

 

        But they were too bold, ignoring the rules of the apocalypse but treating Han Three Thousand as 

rules. 

 

        Wouldn't that make Han Three Thousand overriding the entire apocalypse? 

 

        "I think you guys are crazy, this is the apocalypse and you guys actually take his words as rules, is 

the apocalypse worse than a Han 3000 in your eyes?" He Xiaoxiao gritted her teeth and said. 

 

        Her words were very interesting, and if Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian really dared to admit it, she 

would have more excuses to smear Han 3000. 

 

        "He Xiaoxiang, I advise you to get out of the way, or else He Qingfeng won't be able to save you." 

After Zhuang Tang said this, Gong Tian took a deliberate step forward. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao was scared to take a few steps back again, if these two people really didn't care about 

her identity and wanted to do something to her, He Qingfeng indeed couldn't save her, because the 

current He Qingfeng was still in the Heavenly Domain, even if he were to find out, it would be too late to 

rush over. 

 

        At this moment, an old man with white hair walked over, he was the current head of the Yellow 

Character Realm. 

 

        When He Xiaoxiao saw the old man, it was like seeing a straw that saved his life, he hurriedly 

walked up and said, "Huang Tian, these two are going to turn against me, they're helping a worldly 

person to deal with me." 

 



        Calling Huang Tian by his name directly, this was something that only He Xiaoxiao dared to do in the 

entire yellow level, because she was the daughter of the Master of the Three Temples, because in her 

eyes, the person in charge of the yellow level domain was just a subordinate. 

 

        And Huang Tian didn't have any problem with such a name, because he thought that sooner or 

later, He Xiaoxiao would return to the Heavenly Character level, and He Qingfeng was something he 

couldn't afford to offend, so he could only try his best to meet all of He Xiaoxiao's demands, so as not to 

be hated by this little devil. 

 

        "Zhuang Tang Gong Tian, what are you two doing, get out of the way." Huang Tian snapped at the 

two of them. 

 

        "Lord Huang, do you know who she is?" Zhuang Tang said coldly. 

 

        "I don't care who she is, if she is not a member of the apocalypse, trespassing is death." Huang Tian 

said disdainfully. 

 

        "Death?" Gong Tian laughed coldly, this old thing was really big talker, even if He Xiaoxiao and the 

next old man came, they wouldn't dare to say such things. 

 

        "I think you're the one who wants to die, these two are Han Qianli's wife and daughter, do you dare 

to stop them?" Zhuang Tang said. 

 

        Han 3000, wife and daughter! 

 

        Hearing this, Huang Tian's pupils dilated considerably due to fear. 

 

        In today's apocalypse, Han Three Thousand's position wasn't supreme, but he had been promoted 

to Heavenly Character powerhouse in less than a month's time, and judging from his performance in this 



regard, he would definitely be able to take over the position of the next oldest and become the head of 

the Four Gates in the future. 

 

        In other words, Han Qianqian could almost be identified as the future head of the Four Gates, and 

Huang Tian was unwilling to offend Han Qianqian, who was in charge of a yellow-letter domain. 

 

        Just as Huang Tian was hesitating, He Xiaoxiang on the side couldn't help but say, "What are you still 

considering, as the head of the Yellow Character Domain, shouldn't you kick them out when there are 

mundanes trespassing in the forbidden area? So what if they're Han 3000's relatives, it's not like this is a 

place where one can come to visit relatives." 

 

        Huang Tian had a hard time saying it, although He Xiaoxiao's words made sense, there was still a 

difference between people and things after all, ordinary people naturally didn't have the qualifications 

to visit their relatives in the apocalypse, but Han Qianli's wife and daughter definitely had the 

qualifications, even if they were to live in the apocalypse, I'm afraid that no one would dare to voice 

their opinions ah. 

 

        And Huang Tian knew that if the next oldest knew about this matter, he would definitely invite the 

mother and daughter to the four gates. 

 

        "This matter should be communicated upwards, I'm not qualified to make decisions." Huang Tian 

said. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao almost gritted his back teeth, informing upwards, if that old thing from the next oldest 

knew about it, he would definitely let this mother and daughter stay in the apocalypse because of his 

favoritism towards Han Qianqian. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao had lost to Han Qianqian, so how could he lose to an ordinary woman now? 

 

        "Old thing, if you don't dare to decide, then leave it to me, I'm the daughter of the Lord of the Three 

Temples, can't I still settle this small matter?" He Xiaoxiao said. 



 

        Su Yingxia faint smile, this woman like and those who do not see the coffin does not shed tears, 

once Han three thousand opponents, most of them are like her, did not die to the end, never know 

regret. 

 

        Now Su Yingxia finally understand why those people will repeatedly die, because their heart is 

higher than the sky, the sky is empty, always complacent that they can control everything. 

 

        Huang Tian looked embarrassed, it was true that He Xiaoxiang was the daughter of the Lord of the 

Three Temples, but in this matter, even if He Qingfeng was present, I'm afraid she wouldn't be allowed 

to mess things up ah. 

 

        The matter related to Han Qianqian was now something that the entire apocalypse wouldn't dare to 

slow down. 

 

        "Miss He, you'd better let me inform upwards, this matter is beyond my duties." Huang Tian said. 

 

        "Get out of my way if you don't dare to interfere, otherwise, I'll make you end up in your old age." 

He Xiaoxiao said viciously. 

 

        Huang Tian was frightened to the point of cold sweat, this little devil in the apocalypse has not done 

a lot of bad things, and the people she targeted never ended well, Huang Tian also did not want to be 

counted by He Xiaoxiao when he was already this old, so he had to shut up and keep quiet. 

 

        "Zhuang Tang Gongtian, if you dare to stop me, you are a traitor against the entire Apocalypse, 

you'll have to see for yourselves." He Xiaoxiao threatened the two of them. 

 

        Zhuang Tang Gongtian and the two of them were steady as a rock, He Xiaoxiao's threat was of no 

use to them at all, as they knew that if they didn't protect Su Yingxia and were killed by Han Qianqiang, 

the consequences would only get worse. 



 

        "I'm used to solving things on my own, so you guys can step back." Su Yingxia spoke up at this time. 

 

        Zhuang Tang Gongtian's face turned pale, although He Xiaoxiao was a weakling in the apocalypse, 

she was quite powerful for a worldly person, and Su Yingxia would obviously be at a disadvantage if she 

were to face He Xiaoxiao on her own. 

 

        Once Su Yingxia was injured and Han Qianli found out, it would be the end! 

 

        "Miss Su, let us help you solve this matter, although He Xiaoxiao is not strong enough to ...... but 

......" Zhuang Tang did not finish his sentence, but the meaning he wanted to express was already very 

obvious. 

 

        Su Yingxia smiled faintly and said, "This little matter, I can solve it, and do you think she, can be my 

opponent?" 

 

        This was what Su Yingxia said to Zhuang Tang, but her voice was not small, so it was also heard by 

He Xiaoxiao. 
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Like an exploding balloon, He Xiaoxiao was instantly furious. 

        She was the daughter of the head of the Three Temples, but she was looked down upon by a 

worldly person, how could she endure this. 

 

 

 

        "Su Yingxia, think about it, fists and feet have no eyes, if I accidentally k*ll you, don't blame me." He 

Xiaoxia gritted her teeth and said. 

 

 



 

        K*ll! 

 

 

 

        Hearing this, Zhuang Tang Gongtian became even more nervous. 

 

 

 

        They were well aware of the hatred between Han Qianqian and He Xiaoxiao, once they let He 

Xiaoxiao find her chance, she might not show the slightest mercy to Su Yingxia, where would they dare 

to let Su Yingxia try such a big risk? 

 

 

 

        But before Zhuang Tang's words were spoken, a breeze whipped his face, as if something had 

instantly passed in front of him. 

 

 

 

        The two who hadn't reflected what was going on were suddenly horrified to discover that Su Yingxia 

was already standing in front of He Xiaoxiao. 

 

 

 

        "Pah!" 

 



 

 

        A hand fell. 

 

 

 

        A resounding slap hit He Xiaoxiang's face. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia's gaze was indifferent as she said, "Are you also qualified to fight with my husband?" 

 

 

 

        "Pop!" 

 

 

 

        Another slap. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia continued, "You're the one who sent someone to deal with me, but it's a pity those trash 

are so useless." 

 

 



 

        "Slap!" 

 

 

 

        Then the third slap fell. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia said, "My husband didn't put you in his eyes, I'm likewise the same, so what if the 

daughter of the Lord of the Three Temples can be lawless in the apocalypse?" 

 

 

 

        The three slaps directly blinded He Xiaoxiao. 

 

 

 

        She didn't even understand why Su Yingxia, who was more than ten meters away, had suddenly 

appeared in front of her. 

 

 

 

        Huang Tian's gaze was horrified as he looked at Su Yingxia, Han Qianqian's strength was astonishing, 

he didn't expect that his wife, too! 

 

 



 

        At such a speed, I'm afraid that only He Qingfeng and the next oldest would be able to do so in the 

entire Apocalypse. 

 

 

 

        In other words, she could at least be equal to He Qingfeng and the next oldest! 

 

 

 

        What kind of pervert is this! 

 

 

 

        I can't help but think that Han 3000 is strong, even Su Yingxia is this strong. 

 

 

 

        Is this family a monster? 

 

 

 

        Huang Tian unconsciously looked at Han Nian in Su Yingxia's bosom, this was the product of their 

husband and wife, in the future, would this little girl's strength be even more terrifying? 

 

 



 

        Everyone was stunned and couldn't recover for a moment. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia turned to Zhuang Tang Gongtian and said, "Don't lead the way yet." 

 

 

 

        The two of them took a deep breath and nodded repeatedly. 

 

 

 

        "You stop right there." Just as the three of them walked out of the not too distant distance, He 

Xiaoxiao suddenly burst out. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia stopped, turned around and asked, "Are you still not convinced? Thought I wouldn't dare 

k*ll you?" 

 

 

 

        He Xiaoxiao looked at Su Yingxia's icy eyes, all her questioning evaporated, and she didn't even have 

the courage to utter a single word. 

 

 



 

        Never in her wildest dreams could she have imagined that she would not only lose to Han Qianqian, 

but also to her woman! 

 

 

 

        This matter struck He Xiaoxiao very hard, making her unwilling to accept it. 

 

 

 

        "Miss He, I'm afraid she's able to compare to your father, so it's better for you not to mess around." 

Huang Tian warned to He Xiaoxiao. 

 

 

 

        He Xiaoxiao, who was already lacking the courage to even speak, was even more like a deflated ball 

after hearing Huang Tian's words. 

 

 

 

        "If you are not convinced, you can always come and seek revenge on me, but I have to remind you 

that even if your father is standing in front of me, I still have no fear." Su Yingxia said. 

 

 

 

        These words were not only spoken to He Qiaoxiao, but also to others. 

 



 

 

        Su Yingxia knew the layout of the apocalypse and knew that she would still face many obstacles, but 

as long as Huang Tian informed her of her arrival upwards, it would solve a lot of trouble. 

 

 

 

        With that, I'm afraid Huang Tian wouldn't dare to be a bit lenient. 

 

 

 

        "You two, why are you helping me?" After leaving the Yellow Character Realm, Su Yingxia asked 

Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian. 

 

 

 

        "Before Mr. Han left, he asked the two of us to protect you, but for some reason, we can't leave the 

apocalypse yet." Zhuang Tang explained. 

 

 

 

        "Leave?" Su Yingxia frowned her brows, wasn't Han 3000 in the apocalypse, when did he leave? 

 

 

 



        "We're not quite sure what's going on, but maybe the next oldest can explain this to you." Gong 

Tian said, Han Giangli hadn't said where he was going, but his initial explanation had led both Zhuang 

Tang and Gong Tian to speculate that he was leaving. 

 

 

 

        "Take me to see the next old man." Su Yingxia said. 

 

 

 

        Trespassing into the Heavenly Character Level was something that Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian had 

never dared to think about before, but with Su Yingxia there, and it was also her request, they naturally 

wouldn't refuse. 

 

 

 

        In the Xuan character domain, a few people were not hindered and were simply let go. 

 

 

 

        However, in the Earth Level Domain, He Qingfeng's appearance made Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian 

highly nervous. 

 

 

 

        As the Master of the Three Temples, there was no way that he would appear in the Earth Level 

Domain without a reason, and it must be because Huang Tian had informed the Three Temples about 

this matter first, which was why Qingfeng He had appeared earlier. 



 

 

 

        "The two of you, hurry up and get back to the Yellow Character Realm, you can be spared." 

Qingfeng He said. 

 

 

 

        The two of them exchanged glances, and although Qingfeng He's deterrent power was strong 

enough, there was no way that the two of them could easily retreat. 

 

 

 

        "Hall Master He, this is Han Qianxiang's wife, she wants to see Old Man Yi." Zhuang Tang said. 

 

 

 

        Qingfeng He snorted coldly and said, "Beating up my daughter, can we let this matter go like this?" 

 

 

 

        He Qingfeng had allowed He Xiaoxiao to go to the Yellow Letter class in the hope that it would be 

painstaking, in the hope that it would be an opportunity to make He Xiaoxiao stronger, but he was never 

going to let He Xiaoxiao be bullied. 

 

 

 



        Three slaps! 

 

 

 

        When He Qingfeng heard about this matter, he was so distressed that his face turned pale. 

 

 

 

        How could the daughter of the Lord of the Third Hall be bullied by a worldly person? 

 

 

 

        What about Han Three Thousand's wife. 

 

 

 

        Now that Han Three Thousand had gone to the Second World, it was unknown if she would return, 

so how could He Qingfeng take Han Three Thousand's eyes? 

 

 

 

        "You are the Lord of the Three Temples?" Su Yingxia asked faintly. 

 

 

 



        "Your name is Su Yingxia, right? You don't stay in Cloud City, and you even come to my Tianqi to 

look for trouble, do you think Han 3000 will be able to protect you?" He Qingfeng said disdainfully. 

 

 

 

        "Mom, I'm so scared." Seeing the ferocious He Qingfeng, Han Nian looked scared and hid in Su 

Yingxia's arms. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia took a deep breath and said, "You've scared my daughter, and for that, you may have to 

pay a price." 

 

 

 

        These words were spoken very gently, but they were overbearing. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia, who was once timid and fearful, seemed to have completely transformed, and even 

when she faced the Master of the Three Temples, He Qingfeng, she had a fearless posture. 

 

 

 

        Hearing this, Qingfeng He laughed loudly. 

 

 



 

        To make him pay the price, this woman's tone was really not small. 

 

 

 

        "Even Han Qianqian doesn't have the guts to speak to me like that, a district female, how dare she 

be so arrogant!" He Qingfeng scolded. 

 

 

 

        "He's too low-key, but there are times when being low-key isn't good." After saying this, Su Yingxia 

squatted down and put Han Nian down. 
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Han Nian gripped Su Yingxia's double sleeves tightly and refused to let go, clearly terrified by the 

ferocious He Qingfeng. 

 

        Su Yingxia touched Han Nian's head and said softly, "Nian'er, this uncle is very fierce, mommy will 

help you teach him a lesson, okay?" 

 

 

 

        Han Nian hesitated for a long time before nodding his head and releasing Su Yingxia's hand. 

 

 

 



        And He Qingfeng was infuriated, he was the head of the Three Temples, this woman from the world 

dared to teach him a lesson, such wild words, if he didn't extinguish Su Yingxia's sharpness, where would 

the face of the head of the Three Temples go. 

 

 

 

 

        "Su Yingxia, I could have left you alone since you are Han Qianli's wife, but since you are so 

arrogant, I'll let you see my strength today." He Qingfeng snorted coldly. 

 

 

 

        Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian looked at each other and could see some concern in their eyes, but if Su 

Yingxia wanted to do this, they were not qualified to stop him. 

 

 

 

        And based on Su Yingxia's previous performance of strength, perhaps it was possible that He 

Qingfeng might actually be no match. 

 

 

 

        "Master, what should we do?" Gong Tian asked to Zhuang Tang. 

 

 

 

        "If she's not a match for Qingfeng He, we have to help out." Zhuang Tang said without thinking, 

when Han Qianli left, he had given them a mission, to make sure to protect Su Yingxia and Han Nian, 

even if the opponent was He Qingfeng, Zhuang Tang would not change his mind about that. 



 

 

 

        Gong Tian nodded his head, he also thought the same, even if it was against the Three Temples, or 

even against the entire Apocalypse, he must never forget Han Qianli's advice. 

 

 

 

        Without Han 3000, they wouldn't be who they were now, and they each still had a red fruit they 

hadn't eaten, there was still a chance for their strength to rise, and more importantly, they knew they 

would need Han 3000's help in the future on their way to becoming stronger. 

 

 

 

        "Do you know what the existence of the Lord of the Three Temples is all about?" Su Yingxia walked 

up to He Qingfeng and suddenly asked. 

 

 

 

        He Qingfeng frowned, the meaning of the existence of the Lord of the Three Temples? 

 

 

 

        Wasn't it to rule the Three Temples, there might not be another way to say it. 

 

 

 



        "Su Yingxia, are you trying to stall for time?" Qingfeng He asked. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia shook her head helplessly, after coming to the apocalypse, certain memories of hers 

became active again, remembering quite a few things about the origin of the entire apocalypse, and why 

the Lord of the Three Temples and the Lord of the Four Gates existed, but she was probably the only 

one who knew these things now, after all, too much time had passed, and the apocalypse was long 

gone. 

 

 

 

        "You no longer have the qualifications to be the Lord of the Three Temples, so from today onwards, 

you'll go back to being an ordinary doorkeeper." Su Yingxia said. 

 

 

 

        He Qingfeng laughed coldly, Su Yingxia's tone was really getting bigger and bigger, she was an 

ordinary worldly woman, but she wanted him to be an ordinary disciple again, this apocalypse was not 

something that could be counted on the word of a woman. 

 

 

 

        "Su Yingxia, you're really going to laugh my teeth off, when has it been the turn of a woman like you 

to have the final say in matters of the apocalypse?" Qingfeng He said. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia seemed to take a slow step, but this step was directly in front of He Qingfeng. 



 

 

 

        Shrinking to an inch! 

 

 

 

        He Qingfeng never thought that Su Yingxia would have such strength, even he couldn't see Su 

Yingxia's movements, but in the blink of an eye, it was like Su Yingxia had instantly moved in front of 

him. 

 

 

 

        He Qingfeng subconsciously took a step back, intending to distance himself from Su Yingxia, but he 

was horrified to discover that no matter how many steps he took back, Su Yingxia was always in front of 

him, and the Su Yingxia he saw in his eyes had no walking movement at all. 

 

 

 

        "How is this ...... possible, you, how did you do that!" He Qingfeng asked in horror, only now did he 

realize that Su Yingxia's words about teaching him a lesson were not a joke! 

 

 

 

        "The Lord of the Three Temples is a position of charge, it is not for you to use to exercise power." Su 

Yingxia said with an expressionless face. 

 

 



 

        A sense of foreboding enveloped He Qingfeng, and in the next moment, He Qingfeng felt his body 

momentarily weightless, flying backwards like a kite with a broken string. 

 

 

 

        Facing a mundane woman, He Qingfeng didn't even have the ability to resist. 

 

 

 

        He couldn't even see how Su Yingxia made her move! 

 

 

 

        This kind of thing was like a nightmare to He Qingfeng. 

 

 

 

        Unfortunately, the pain in his body told him that it wasn't a dream, but a reality. 

 

 

 

        Bang! 

 

 

 



        Falling far away, Qingfeng He exploded into a cloud of dust. 

 

 

 

        Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian stared incredulously, they had thought that Su Yingxia and He Qingfeng 

had the power to fight, they wouldn't do it unless they had to. 

 

 

 

        But they had never expected that Su Yingxia would directly crush Qingfeng He. 

 

 

 

        Looking at He Qingfeng's current state, it was obvious that he had no combat power left. 

 

 

 

        In other words, Su Yingxia had crippled the Master of the Three Temples, He Qingfeng, with a single 

move! 

 

 

 

        "Master, this ...... is what's going on." Gong Tian rubbed his flesh eyes, seriously suspecting that he 

was hallucinating, but the situation after rubbing his eyes still remained the same, and He Qingfeng still 

fell to the ground with dust on his face. 

 

 



 

        "I'm afraid that the strength of this couple is something that the entire Apocalypse can't stand 

against, we made the right choice in the first place." Zhuang Tang said with trepidation. 

 

 

 

        Gong Tian took a deep breath and said, "Master, this wasn't our choice, it was Han Qianli who saw 

us, and we can only say that we had better luck than the others." 

 

 

 

        "Yeah, better luck." Zhuang Tang didn't deny it, because it was indeed Han 3000 who had 

approached them in the first place, and their choice was simply to agree to Han 3000. 

 

 

 

        This was something that no one else would refuse, and this was the blessing of the goddess of luck. 

 

 

 

        "This He Qingfeng is really asking for trouble, now that he's been taught such a lesson by Miss Su, I 

wonder how he would feel." Gong Tian said with a smile, although he hadn't been in contact with the 

higher realms of the apocalypse, he had heard of many of the tactics that Qingfeng He used to defend 

He Qixia, in the apocalypse, it was considered to have buried public grievances, but many people were 

just too afraid to speak out in anger due to Qingfeng He's identity as the Master of the Three Temples. 

 

 

 



        "This is called evil people's retribution, karma will eventually pay off, he has been arrogant in the 

Tianqi for so many years, it's time for him to be retributed." Zhuang Tang said. 

 

 

 

        Because of He Xiaoxiao, He Qingfeng had secretly done quite a few bad things, no one dared to 

question him in the past, but it was different now. 

 

 

 

        The pattern of the Heavenly Apocalypse would obviously change because of Su Yingxia's arrival, 

which was something that no one could stop. 

 

 

 

        At this moment, Su Yingxia walked in front of Qingfeng He. 

 

 

 

        There was fear in Qingfeng He's eyes. 

 

 

 

        As the Master of the Three Temples, he was highly powerful and had never been afraid of anyone. 

 

 

 



        But looking at Su Yingxia, he had a chill that emanated from his bones. 

        This woman in front of him was like she was capable of taking his life at any moment, making him 

have to be afraid because of it. 
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"You, what are you doing, I'm the Lord of the Three Temples, do you want to go against the entire 

apocalypse!" He Qingfeng seized the last chance to scare Su Yingxia, hoping to make Su Yingxia 

scrupulous as a result, thus letting him off the hook. 

 

        "Don't worry, I won't kill you, but from now on, you're no longer the master of the Three Temples." 

Su Yingxia said in a condescending manner. 

 

        He Qingfeng smiled hideously, he had been the Lord of the Third Hall for so many years, how could 

he easily let go of this position? 

 

        And the apocalypse is not something anyone can dictate, let alone a woman from the world. 

 

        Even though she was very strong, the apocalypse was not something she could say. 

 

        "Who do you think you are, and are your words an edict? What makes you think I'm going to listen 

to you and the entire apocalypse." He Qingfeng gritted his teeth and said. 

 

        Su Yingxia squatted down and said faintly, "You should be glad that the current apocalypse isn't as 

strong as it was back then, otherwise I would have just abolished you." 

 

        "Hehe, Han Qianqian actually told you so much about the apocalypse, he violated the taboo of the 

apocalypse, as the master of the three temples, I am qualified to judge him, and when he returns, I will 

definitely pursue him." He Qingfeng said. 

 



        "I don't need him to tell me these things, but rather I know them myself, and I know more about the 

Apocalypse than you do." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        "Bullshit, how can you, a mundane person, know more than me, I've been living here for decades." 

He Qingfeng clearly didn't believe Su Yingxia's words. 

 

        Su Yingxia's eyes flashed with confusion, she was indeed a worldly person, but after coming to the 

apocalypse, she remembered a lot of things, and even she couldn't explain how this situation was. 

 

        But she did have many more memories in her mind, and they were so clear that it was as if they had 

only happened yesterday. 

 

        "Where did he go when you said you'd wait for him to come back?" Su Yingxia questioned. 

 

        He Qingfeng smiled coldly and said, "Perhaps he will never come back, don't you know the secrets 

of the apocalypse, haven't you heard of the most dangerous place in the apocalypse?" 

 

        The most dangerous place? 

 

        Su Yingxia carefully recalled, but certain memories hadn't awakened, and she didn't know where He 

Qingfeng's so-called dangerous place was. 

 

        Seeing that Su Yingxia didn't know about this, He Qingfeng couldn't help but scoff, "Don't you know 

more about the apocalypse than I do, not even knowing about this little thing, it's Han 3000 who didn't 

dare to tell you, right?" 

 

        Su Yingxia stood up and stomped on He Qingfeng's back, saying, "Do you know that this kick of mine 

is capable of breaking your spine, making you a complete invalid." 

 



        He Qingfeng's eyes were suddenly terrified, as the Lord of the Three Halls, he was used to being on 

top, if he was truly reduced to an invalid, he would not be able to keep his identity as the Lord of the 

Three Halls, and there was a possibility that he would be reduced to a joke in the mouths of others, a 

consequence that He Qingfeng did not dare to imagine. 

 

        "Su Yingxia, don't mess around, you're declaring war with the entire apocalypse by doing this, if you 

don't think of yourself, you should also think of your daughter." He Qingfeng said. 

 

        When Zhuang Tang on the side heard this, he couldn't help but curse an idiot in a low voice. 

 

        It had come to such a time, but He Qingfeng was even attempting to threaten Su Yingxia, and he 

didn't know if his brain had been kicked by a donkey. 

 

        With the strength Su Yingxia was displaying right now, how could she possibly be afraid of He 

Qingfeng's threats? 

 

        So what if we were to declare war on the entire apocalypse? 

 

        "Master, He Qingfeng is so accustomed to being high and might not even have the word 

compromise in his mind." Gong Tian said disdainfully. 

 

        Zhuang Tang nodded his head and said, "Yes, there has always been only other people 

compromising with him, where is there a time for him to compromise with others, so this time, it's 

destined to engrave He Qingfeng in his bones." 

 

        "Have you been in a high position for so long that you no longer know how to look at others in a 

flattering manner?" Su Yingxia said indifferently. 

 

        In He Qingfeng's eyes, the entire apocalypse, except for the next oldest, everyone was inferior 

before him, this had indeed become a habit. 



 

        And Su Yingxia was a worldly person, and in his eyes, he was even several notches lower. 

 

        So even to this extent now, even though he was already under great threat, he still did not face Su 

Yingxia squarely. 

 

        "Su Yingxia, aren't you really not afraid that the apocalypse will round up you and your mother and 

son and annihilate you?" Qingfeng He said. 

 

        Su Yingxia smiled lightly and said, "The ten experts of the Apocalypse, and you, plus the masters of 

the four gates, you all together are no match for me, so why should I be afraid of the others?" 

 

        This tone of voice filled He Qingfeng with indignation that she was so unconcerned about 

Apocalypse. 

 

        But on second thought, with the strength she had just displayed, she might actually be able to do 

that. 

 

        It was no wonder she was able to be so arrogant. 

 

        With such a strong strength, she completely had the capital to be arrogant ah. 

 

        Right at this moment, He Xiaoxiao suddenly rushed over, and when she saw her father being 

stepped on by Su Yingxia, her entire body was confused. 

 

        In He Xiaoxiao's eyes, He Qingfeng was the top expert of the apocalypse, and no one was able to 

defeat him. 

 



        But now, how could he be trampled underfoot by a woman without any resistance? 

 

        "Dad." He Xiaoxiang lost his voice. 

 

        He Qingfeng buried his head, not wanting He Xiaoxiao to see his wretched side. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao rushed to Su Yingxia's side and said grimly, "Stinky woman, let go of my dad, he's the 

Lord of the Three Temples, what right do you have to do this to him." 

 

        "Within the apocalypse, strength is paramount, so what if he's the Lord of the Three Temples, he's 

not my opponent, this is the proper end of provoking me." Su Yingxia said without changing his face. 

 

        He Xiaoxiang knew that she was no match for Su Yingxia, and even if she rushed up, she would only 

be asking for trouble. 

 

        When she saw Han Nian in her afterglow, an evil thought arose in her heart, as long as she could 

control Han Nian and take Han Nian's life into her own hands, Su Yingxia would definitely compromise. 

 

        But how to capture Han Nian, this was a problem. 

 

        After all, Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian's strength was not bad, and she could never be a match for 

these two at the Yellow Character level. 

 

        "Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian, are you going to rebel with her? Hand Han Nian over to me and I can 

pretend that nothing happened and I won't pursue what you guys did before." He Xiaoxiao said to the 

two of them. 

 

        When Zhuang Tang heard this, he faintly smiled, could He Xiaoxiao still want to threaten Su Yingxia 

with Han Nian? 



 

        She really doesn't know how to die ah, this sentence, Su Yingxia would not be too much of a stretch 

even if she killed her. 

 

        "He Xiaoxiao, you really don't know how to write the word death, and after all this, you still dare to 

have such thoughts." Gong Tian said disdainfully. 

 

        "No matter how powerful she is, she can't possibly go against the entire apocalypse, have you guys 

really thought this through?" He Xiaoxiang gritted his teeth. 
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There was no need to question Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian's attitude, they had already thought about 

moving forward and retreat with Su Yingxia, even if they were enemies of the entire apocalypse, they 

would never retreat, after all, what they had now was given by Han Qianli. 

 

        And with the strength Su Yingxia was showing now, if the two of them dared to betray, they would 

definitely be dead. 

 

        "He Xiaoxiao, you don't need to bother with words, even if the two of us die, we will die together 

with Miss Su." Zhuang Tang said. 

 

        He Xiaoxiao saw how tough the two of them were, there was nothing she could do for a while, if she 

couldn't take control of Han Nian, how could she still have the capital to negotiate with Su Yingxia? 

 

        "Where's Han 3000?" At this moment, Su Yingxia asked Qingfeng He. 

 

        He Qingfeng grinned miserably and said, "Don't you know Apocalypse very well, how come you 

don't know where he's gone?" 

 



        Su Yingxia stomped down with a fierce kick, with moderate strength control, and although it caused 

He Qingfeng to feel severe pain, it did not seriously harm him. 

 

        "Are you still qualified to talk to me like this now?" Su Yingxia coldly said. 

 

        He Qingfeng was dripping with cold sweat, and he knew that with just a little more force from this 

kick, his entire body would be ruined. 

 

        When He Xiaoxia saw this situation, she was so anxious that tears were falling, but she couldn't do 

anything. 

 

        At this moment, she realized that her status as a big sister was worthless. 

 

        Only a weak person would be afraid of her identity. 

 

        And the truly strong ones didn't care about her at all. 

 

        "I'll ask you one last time, where did he go." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        He Qingfeng was frightened, and he knew that if he didn't tell Su Yingxia, the next time would 

definitely be more than just pain. 

 

        Right at this moment, an old man's figure came running in a hurry. 

 

        "Yingxia, what are you doing here." After the old man ran closer, he was panting with a bit of 

helpless bitterness on his face. 

 



        "Next old man, with your strength, you don't have to act so breathless on purpose, right?" Su 

Yingxia said without sparing face. 

 

        The next old man looked embarrassed, and really quickly put away his big panting posture. 

 

        "My little granddaughter is even here, let godfather hug her." When Old Man Next saw Han Nian, 

his eyes glowed as he walked towards Han Nian. 

 

        When the second old man had taken Han Nian as his goddaughter, Han Nian was still an infant, and 

all her impressions didn't include the second old man at all. 

 

        At this moment, seeing the next old man walking towards her like a strange grandfather, she quickly 

hid behind Zhuang Tang. 

 

        "Nian'er, I'm your god-grandfather ah, have you forgotten about me?" The second old man said 

with a grieving face. 

 

        Han Nian sneaked a glance at the next oldest, still not daring to look at this strange grandfather 

squarely, and quickly cast a look of distress like Su Yingxia. 

 

        "Old Man Next, I want to see Three Thousand." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Hearing this, the next oldest sighed, if Han Qianxiang were here, this would have been solved today, 

but unfortunately Han Qianxiang had gone to the Second World, how could he just see her if he wanted 

to? 

 

        "Ying Xia, let go of him first and go to my Four Gates Hall and I'll tell you what you want to know." 

The next old man said. 

 



        Su Yingxia hadn't intended to make much noise, after all, she had only come to find Han Giang, and 

if He Qingfeng hadn't brought this on himself, it wouldn't have ended up like this. 

 

        "Don't give me any more trouble, or next time, I won't let you off." After saying this, Su Yingxia 

lifted her foot and let go of He Qingfeng. 

 

        Han Nian reentered Su Yingxia's embrace the first time, only in Su Yingxia's arms could she feel safe. 

 

        As she walked towards the Four Gates Hall, the next oldest asked Su Yingxia, "Why did you suddenly 

come to the apocalypse?" 

 

        "Nenny misses her daddy, so I brought her here to see him, what's the problem?" Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Faced with this emotionless answer, the next oldest smiled awkwardly and said, "Of course no 

problem, but how did you know the way to the apocalypse, was Han Qianqian told you?" 

 

        "Would you believe me if I said that I would have known that this path existed within my 

memories?" Su Yingxia said. 

 

        The second old man subconsciously shook his head, Su Yingxia's background was very clear to him, 

if Han Qianqian hadn't told her the address, how could she have known? 

 

        "Ying Xia, Han Three Thousand Year broke the rules of the apocalypse, but don't worry, the 

apocalypse won't pursue this matter." Yirao said. 

 

        "He didn't break it, it's just that you don't believe the truth." Su Yingxia said indifferently. 

 

        The next old man no longer pursued the matter, and even if Han Qianli had revealed it anyway, the 

apocalypse couldn't do anything to Han Qianli. 



 

        After arriving at the Hall of Four Gates, Yi Lao branching out Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian, after all, 

they were still part of the lower echelons of the Heavenly Apocalypse, and had no qualifications to know 

about the forbidden areas of the Heavenly Apocalypse. 

 

        On top of the main hall, only Yi Lao and Su Yingxia mother and daughter were left. 

 

        Second Elder spoke up and said, "What I'm about to say may not be something you'll believe, but 

it's all true." 

 

        "Second Elder, don't sell yourself short, speak quickly." Su Yingxia said with some impatience. 

 

        "The reason why the apocalypse exists is because the apocalypse needs to guard this world, and the 

crisis in this world comes from a spatial tunnel in the forbidden area of the apocalypse." The next old 

man said. 

 

        "Spatial tunnel, are you saying that there is a second world that exists other than Earth?" Su Yingxia 

asked. 

 

        "It's incredible, isn't it, but it's true, there is indeed a Second World, and Han Qianxiang, that is, 

went to the Second World." The second old man continued. 

 

        "It's still within my range of acceptance, but when will he return." Su Yingxia said with a calm face. 

 

        The next old man was inwardly appalled at Su Yingxia's unmoved expression, in his opinion, anyone 

would only act shocked if they heard such a thing, after all, the perception of the people of Earth was 

limited to this world of Earth, and the sudden addition of the Second World, how could ordinary people 

be so calm? 

 



        "When he will return, I'm afraid only he himself knows." The next old man couldn't help but sigh, 

with no knowledge of the Second World, he could only expect a miracle, after all, so many people had 

gone there before, and none of them had ever come back alive. 

 

        "You mean that this place, the people who went there, never came back?" Su Yingxia asked directly. 

 

        "The apocalypse did send many people to the Second World, but no news was ever sent back, so 

whether or not Han 3000 will be able to return can only be determined by whether or not he can find a 

way." The Second Old Man explained. 

 

        "Take me to the forbidden zone." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        The next oldest was shocked, and looking at Su Yingxia's expression, she seemed to be going to 

more than just the forbidden area. 

 

        "Yingxia, what do you want?" The next old man asked nervously. 

 

        "Since you don't know when he'll be back, I'll naturally have to go see him myself and get him back." 

Su Yingxia said. 

 

        The second old man took a deep breath, the second world was not a place that could be visited 

casually, where there were too many unknown dangers, how could he let Su Yingxia go? 
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In order to be able to make Su Yingxia discourage the idea of going to the Second World, the next old 

man told her very much about the dangers of the Second World, but Su Yingxia was not moved at all, 

and with just one sentence, the next old man was left speechless. 

 



        "Since you have never been to the Second World, and no one has ever returned from the Second 

World, how did you know about these dangers? Is it a guess, or a fabrication?" Su Yingxia said 

indifferently. 

 

        The second old man was directly confused by the question. 

 

        The Second World was dangerous was his assessment, and the basis of that assessment was that 

those who had been to the Second World never came back. 

 

        But whether they died because of the danger, or because they simply didn't find a spatial tunnel to 

come back in the Second World, it was unknown. 

 

        "Since it's speculation, then everything you said is not valid, and if it's really dangerous, I'll go even 

more so." Su Yingxia said with a firm attitude. 

 

        "Why?" The next old man was puzzled and asked, knowing the danger but going all the more to go, 

is this knowing there is a tiger on the mountain? But where did she get the capital to do that? 

 

        Now that Han Qianxiang's whereabouts are unknown and Han Nian still needs to be taken care of, if 

she goes, what will Han Nian do? 

 

        "He and I, even if we die, we're going to die together." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        The next old man took a heavy breath, the fact that Su Yingxia was able to say these words already 

showed how firm she was. 

 

        "But Nian Er is still young, don't you care about her?" The next oldest grasped at the last chance to 

get Su Yingxia to give up, hoping to use Han Nian as a hold. 

 



        But Su Yingxia had already decided within herself that not only was she going to go, but she would 

also bring Han Nian with her, and she wouldn't leave Han Nian in a situation where she was unattended. 

 

        "I'll bring Nian'er along." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        "She's still so young, and the dangers of the Second World are something she doesn't have the 

courage to face, are you going to harm her because she doesn't have the right to choose?" The next 

oldest looked eager. 

 

        Su Yingxia gently touched Han Nian's head and asked, "Nian'er, are you afraid?" 

 

        Han Nian held her head high, looking fearless, and said, "In order to find her father, Nian'er is not 

afraid." 

 

        Su Yingxia looked at the next oldest and said, "This is the attitude of both mother and daughter, no 

one can stop us." 

 

        "Hey." The next old man had to sigh, trying to retain Su Yingxia seemed almost impossible now, but 

the second world, why should she be able to go? 

 

        "You don't have to think about it, you can't stop me, the entire apocalypse can't stop me." Su 

Yingxia said. 

 

        The next oldest heard a tyranny of ignoring the entire apocalypse in such words, even Han Qianqian 

didn't have the qualifications or strength to say so ah, and what did Su Yingxia have to do? 

 

        "Ying Xia, what has happened to you, why is it that even He Qing Feng is not your match?" The next 

old man asked curtly, this was a question he had wanted to ask for a long time, after all, once upon a 

time Su Yingxia was just an ordinary person, how could she have become so powerful in such a short 

period of time? 



 

        "There are some things that I don't know right now, there are some ancient memories sleeping in 

my mind, and now it's waking up a little bit, maybe I'll only know what's going on after it's fully 

awakened," Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Ancient memories. 

 

        Being awakened! 

 

        The next old man frowned tightly, this kind of thing was unheard of, and even he didn't know how 

to explain it. 

 

        "These memories, they're from a past life?" The next oldest asked tentatively. 

 

        A past life? 

 

        Su Yingxia shook her head and said, "I don't know, but they've been in my mind for a long time, I 

came to the apocalypse, I'm very familiar with everything here, it seems like I've been here for a long 

time, maybe here, there are still some secrets hidden about me." 

 

        A terrifying thought was born in the next old man's mind, so much so that the cold sweat on the 

next old man's back was like rain. 

 

        Everything about this place was familiar. 

 

        The apocalypse still hid secrets about Su Yingxia! 

 



        If there really was such a thing as a past life and present life, then the reason why Su Yingxia was 

familiar with this place was most likely related to the secret house? 

 

        Could it be that Su Yingxia's past life was Fuyu? 

 

        It was a very absurd idea, so absurd that even the next oldest couldn't believe it, but other than 

that, there seemed to be no other explanation. 

 

        Because Su Yingxia's memory was very ancient, the object of this memory's suspicion, besides 

Fuyao, the next oldest could not think of anyone else. 

 

        But if this was true, it was a heartening news for the apocalypse. 

 

        The once Fuyao was the strongest person in the apocalypse, if she really reincarnated and became 

the current Su Yingxia, wouldn't Su Yingxia be the one to save the apocalypse? 

 

        The next oldest who was inexplicably agitated, his face became flushed, this was probably the most 

agitated he had ever been in his old age. 

 

        "Ying Xia, there is a place that I would like to take you to see, it might help your memories." The 

next old man's hands trembled, enough to show how excited he was right now. 

 

        "Helpful for my memories?" Su Yingxia asked puzzled. 

 

        "Good." The next old man took several deep breaths in a row to ease his excitement, before 

continuing, "There is a strong person named Fuyu in the apocalypse, her former home was originally 

inaccessible to anyone, but once Han Qianqian went in, I have never been able to figure out the reason 

for this, perhaps this reason is related to you, if you can enter this former home, it could potentially help 

you remember more things. " 



 

        Fu-wei? 

 

        To Su Yingxia, she merely felt that the name sounded good, but the two words didn't help her wake 

up anything. 

 

        However, there was her former home to see, and there was even the possibility that it could remind 

her of more things, so Su Yingxia naturally wanted to take a look. 

 

        "Lead the way." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        As soon as the two of them walked out of the Four Gates Hall, the outside of the hall was filled with 

people. 

 

        Only He Qingfeng bore the brunt of the brunt, with a hundred people behind him, all of whom were 

personnel from the Three Temples, it was clear that He Qingfeng was bringing people to seek revenge. 

 

        "Next old man, give this woman to me." He Qingfeng said. 

 

        "Nonsense." The next old man gritted his teeth and said, "Qingfeng He, you should quickly remove 

the people, don't let this matter get bigger and bigger." 

 

        "Things have already gotten bigger, I'm the Lord of the Three Temples, yet she doesn't take me 

seriously at all, if I don't give her a hard lesson, where will my authority as the Lord of the Three Temples 

be, who else will take me seriously in the future?" He Qingfeng gritted his teeth and said, being stomped 

on by Su Yingxia was the greatest humiliation he had ever suffered in his life, this was not something He 

Qingfeng could accept. 

 



        So he had to take revenge, he had to save face for himself, or else he would be reduced to the 

biggest joke in the history of the apocalypse. 

 

        Lord of the Three Temples? 

 

        The next old man was filled with helplessness, if Su Yingxia's previous life was really Fuyu, what was 

a mere Lord of the Three Halls? 
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"He Qingfeng, remove the people first and wait for me to explain it to you slowly." Yi Lao said. 

 

        Qingfeng He was now completely dominated by anger, he only wanted to do one thing, he wanted 

to make Su Yingxia pay for ignoring him, he wanted to establish his prestige as the Master of the Three 

Temples, and he wanted everyone to know what would happen if he ignored him. 

 

        "Next old man, I know that you treat Han Qianxiang as a disciple, that's why you're defending her, 

but I'm warning you, if you have to shield her, today the three halls and the four gates will be complete 

enemies, are you going to destroy the apocalypse for the sake of a mundane person?" He Qingfeng said. 

 

        The next old man's face turned pale, was this guy crazy? How dare you make the Three Temples and 

the Four Gates oppose each other, this is going to destroy the apocalypse ah. 

        "He Qingfeng, as the master of the Three Temples, you have taken the initiative to stir up conflict 

between the Four Gates and the Three Temples, do you know how great a sin this is?" The next old man 

spoke harshly. 

 

        He Qingfeng snorted coldly, Sin? 

 

        He had long since put this behind him, from the moment he was trampled under Su Yingxia's feet, 

He Qingfeng had been unable to care about the bigger picture, even if it would truly destroy the 

apocalypse, he would seek revenge. 

 



 

        "Even if you're guilty, it's still your crime of harboring, Next Old Man, I advise you to mind your own 

business." He Qingfeng said. 

 

        The next old man looked at Su Yingxia and sighed helplessly, she didn't give He Qingfeng any face at 

all, which would indeed make He Qingfeng angry. 

 

        "You're blaming me?" Su Yingxia indifferently asked the next old man. 

 

        This questioning tone made the next old man feel a sense of condescension, Su Yingxia's strength 

was by no means possessed by a mundane person, perhaps Fuyan really had some sort of relationship 

with her. 

 

        If that was the case, not only the next old man, but the entire apocalypse, no one had the right to 

blame Su Yingxia. 

 

        "The apocalypse exists to resist the Second World, if there is a civil unrest, the result will be 

unimaginable." The Second Elder said. 

 

        "This matter was started because of me, I will resolve it, He Qingfeng wants revenge, so I will give 

him that chance." Su Yingxia said indifferently. 

        "Now that the entire Three Temples share the same enemy, are you going to kill everyone in the 

Three Temples?" The next old man asked nervously. 

 

        Su Yingxia shook her head, she wasn't violent to this extent yet, but the damned would naturally 

have to die. 

 

        As long as He Qingfeng died, would the other Three Temples still dare to have any opinions? 

 



 

        Su Yingxia put down Han Nian and walked out of the main hall, saying to He Qingfeng, "As the 

Master of the Three Halls, you disregarded the peace and stability of the apocalypse and started a war, 

this is a sin you committed, and for this, you need to pay with your life." 

        "Hahahahahahaha." He Qingfeng laughed up to the heavens, he brought along all the experts of the 

Three Temples, at this time, he could be said to have a strong bottom, and how could he be so easily 

intimidated by Su Yingxia? 

 

        "Su Yingxia, are you scaring me? Do you think that so many experts in my Three Temples are 

vegetarians?" He Qingfeng's face changed, fierce in its grimness. 

 

        "So what if there are many experts, don't you know that an ant colony is worthless in front of an 

elephant?" Su Yingxia said. 

 

        He Qingfeng gritted his teeth, how arrogant of her to compare the Three Temples to an ant colony! 

 

        "You will pay for your contempt, I want not only your death, but also your daughter's pain." 

 

        "Fortunately, this is for me to hear, if 3000 knew, your end would definitely be worse, he is very 

protective of his daughter." Su Yingxia actually laughed after saying this, not at all worried about facing a 

great enemy. 

 

        "Give it to me!" 

 

        He Qingfeng gave an order, and all the experts of the Three Temples poured out their nests, vowing 

to take Su Yingxia's life. 

 

        But all of a sudden, Su Yingxia, who was standing on the spot, disappeared into thin air, everyone 

was confused at the first time, no one could see how Su Yingxia had disappeared and where she had 

gone! 



 

        The only one who was standing at the entrance of the Four Gates Hall, facing He Qingfeng and the 

others with a reverse face, saw clearly where Su Yingxia landed. 

 

        But in the blink of an eye, Su Yingxia actually appeared behind He Qingfeng. 

 

        Such a speed, even the next oldest was shocked by this. 

 

        How could a once mundane ordinary person achieve such a rapid promotion in cultivation in a short 

amount of time, how could this be possible for an ordinary person? 

 

        The more the next old man believed within himself that Su Yingxia's past life was Fuyang. 

 

        The current Su Yingxia had inherited Fuyan's abilities! 

 

        "Where are the people?" 

 

        "Where did the man go." 

 

        "Why did they suddenly disappear!" 

 

        Just when everyone was unsure, He Qingfeng suddenly felt a cool breeze coming from his back. 

 

        The next thing he heard was Su Yingxia's voice, "If you die, they should subside, after all, no one 

wants to lose their lives again for a dead person, right?" 

        He Qingfeng's eyes were filled with fear, and an aura of death enveloped him, making him unable to 

move. 



        "You, you dare, I'm the Lord of the Three Temples, how dare you kill me!" Qingfeng He trembled 

and said. 

 

        "The next oldest said that there is a strong person in the apocalypse named Fuyu, she is most likely 

my past life, do you think I dare to kill you?" Su Yingxia faded. 

        Fu Shu! 

 

        He Qingfeng's eyes became incredulous, she was actually Fuyuki's current life? 

 

        How could this be, how could this happen! 

 

        Just as He Qingfeng was trying to seek a last chance of survival, his eyes suddenly changed and a 

bead of blood suddenly oozed out of his eyebrow. 

 

        He Qingfeng, who wanted to speak, tried to grow his mouth, but nothing could come out. 

 

        At this moment, the only thing left in his thoughts was regret, if he could have been given the 

chance to choose together, he would never have come to trouble Su Yingxia. 

 

        It was a pity that it was too late to birth such a thought. 

 

        In a flash, Su Yingxia appeared beside the next old man once again. 

 

        The gang hadn't understood what had happened, and seeing the target again, they were 

immediately ready to swarm him. 

 

        "He Qingfeng is dead, do you still want to die?" Only Su Yingxia faintly said. 



 

        Everyone stopped at the same time and turned to look at He Qingfeng. 

        How could that be! 

 

        It was just a momentary disappearance, how could He Qingfeng die? 

 

        "Temple Master, how are you." 

 

        "Temple Master, are you okay." 

 

        "The temple master's forehead, everyone, look at that." 

 

        Blood droplets dripped and gradually the blood stream grew larger, and the brow began to gush 

wildly, like a dam bursting its banks. 

        This scene shook the hearts of all. 

 

        It wasn't until He Qingfeng fell that they realized that He Qingfeng was truly dead, and in the blink 

of an eye, he had been killed by Su Yingxia! 

 

        What kind of strength is this to be able to do that! 

 

        Even He Qingfeng was dead, what qualifications did they have to deal with Su Yingxia? 

 

        A cautious and Su Yingxia pulled away from the distance, no longer strong before, and did not rise 

half of He Qingfeng's revenge, after all, as Su Yingxia said, He Qingfeng is dead, who would be willing to 

give their lives for a dead man? 
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"He Qingfeng started the Apocalypse's civil war and death is not enough, who else wants to follow in his 

footsteps?" Su Yingxia spoke up, her tone was flat, but her deterrent effect was quite strong. 

 

        None of the experts from the three halls at the scene dared to speak, even He Qingfeng's henchmen 

had to compromise at this moment, as they knew clearly that there was only a path to death if they 

helped He Qingfeng speak. 

 

        And he had indeed provoked a civil war and violated the rules of the Heavenly Apocalypse, so it was 

only natural for him to die. 

 

        "Since no one wants to avenge his death, why don't you leave?" Su Yingxia continued. 

 

        With these words, the people of the Three Temples left one after another, and even He Qingfeng's 

corpse was left unattended, as no one was willing to show their closeness to He Qingfeng at this time, 

and since He Qingfeng was already dead, there was nothing worthwhile for them to curry favor with. 

 

        Relying on the power of one person to deter the entire Three Temples, this was something that the 

next oldest could not even do, and in the face of this situation, the next oldest could only sigh. 

 

        The conflicts between the four gates and the three temples had existed for many years, and no one 

dared to directly point them out for fear of a civil war, but now, this conflict would definitely be resolved 

a lot because of He Qingfeng's death, which was a good thing for the apocalypse. 

 

        However, the position of Master of the Three Temples was not something that anyone was capable 

of, and once He Qingfeng died, it was feared that there would be a period of chaos in the Three Temples 

before a new Master of the Three Temples took office. 

 

        Just as the second old man wanted to ask Su Yingxia's opinion, Su Yingxia took the initiative and 

said, "Zhuang Tang Gongtian, the two of you, who is more capable?" 

 



        Zhuang Tang Gongtian was stunned, looking flattered. 

 

        The meaning of Su Yingxia's words was very clear, to choose one of the two of them to become the 

Master of the Three Temples. 

 

        If this was put in the past, the two of them wouldn't have dared to think about it. 

 

        To be able to advance to the Heavenly Level was their lifelong dream, who would dare to covet the 

position of Lord of the Three Temples? 

 

        And now, the truth was happening to them. 

 

        "My master is more capable." 

 

        "My apprentice is even younger, his future is boundless." 

 

        Rather than competing for the position of the Third Hall's Master, the Master and Disciple were 

planning to give the opportunity to each other. 

 

        "It's not that simple to become the Master of the Third Hall, you two are both going to try your 

hand at it, and it's still possible to say who will end up in this position." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        "Miss Su, the two of us will definitely do our best." 

 

        "We will never let Miss Su down." 

 

        The two of them cupped their fists and bowed their heads and said. 



 

        Su Yingxia looked at the next old man, now that the matter of the Three Temples had been settled, 

it was time to go to the secret house next. 

 

        The next old man naturally understood Su Yingxia's meaning and said, "Come with me." 

 

        He Qingfeng's death was so simple that it didn't even cause much commotion in the entire 

apocalypse, and even those who knew about this matter didn't dare to discuss it too much because the 

strength Su Yingxia displayed was too strong, and no one was willing to freely point it out behind their 

backs, after all, if Su Yingxia knew about it, there was no telling what would happen. 

 

        A group of three people, arrived at the secret house. 

 

        It was still a mountain wall, and it didn't look like there was a door at all. 

 

        But Su Yingxia walked straight to the door without being guided by the next old man. 

 

        The second old man couldn't help but breathe a little sharply, after all, whether or not his guess was 

valid had a lot to do with whether or not Su Yingxia could enter the secret hut. 

 

        If she couldn't go in, then the guess was definitely wrong. 

 

        But if she was able to enter, this matter would be quite incredible. 

 

        "This door, He Qingfeng and I have thought of many ways but could not enter, but Han Qianli was 

able to easily enter, you can try it now." The next old man said to Su Yingxia. 

 



        Su Yingxia directly stretched out her hand and passed her hand through the mountain wall, which 

was like an imaginary shadow and did not pose any obstacle to Su Yingxia. 

 

        Seeing this scene, the next old man's mouth went dry for a moment. 

 

        She was really able to enter! 

 

        By the looks of it, there was a good chance that his guess was correct. 

 

        And it was the only way to explain why Su Yingxia had become so strong in a short period of time! 

 

        "Apocalypse is saved, Apocalypse is saved." The next old man couldn't control his excitement, as 

today Apocalypse was in a weakening stage and there was no way to become stronger, the next old man 

had always been very worried about the Second World making a comeback and Apocalypse simply 

didn't have the ability to resist. 

 

        But now, he didn't need to worry because Su Yingxia had inherited Fuyan's ability, and as long as 

she was there, Apocalypse would definitely be able to return to its peak very quickly. 

 

        Su Yingxia's figure didn't enter the mountain wall and went into the secret room. 

 

        The next old man was so excited that he was in tears that he actually faced directly to the east and 

kneeled down. 

 

        Su Yingxia, who entered the secret hut, didn't have much familiarity with the environment here, 

and even a little bit of her memories hadn't awakened, which made her doubt the words of the next 

oldest. 

 



        If she really was Fuyan, then coming to Fuyan's former residence, she should have remembered 

something, like coming to the apocalypse, she became familiar with the route of the apocalypse, it was a 

natural memory recovery. 

 

        But here, it didn't make her feel that way. 

 

        "Mom, what is this place?" Han Nian asked to Su Yingxia. 

 

        "It's possible that it's where mom used to live, but I don't have any memory of this place," Su 

Yingxia said. 

 

        "Did mom used to live in such a small place?" Han Nian asked with an innocent face. 

 

        Su Yingxia couldn't help but feel happy, this place was indeed much smaller compared to the hillside 

villa, and Han Nian's brain was really clear enough to notice only this insignificant point. 

 

        "Mom, where's dad, aren't we looking for him?" Han Nian Nian continued to ask. 

 

        "Nian'er don't worry, we'll be able to see daddy soon, but I've heard that it's dangerous where 

daddy is, is Nian'er afraid?" Su Yingxia asked. 

 

        "Daddy isn't even afraid, of course Nian Er isn't either." Han Nian replied without thinking. 

 

        This secret house did not awaken Su Yingxia's other memories, there was no meaning for her here, 

and she was not interested in the things inside, she directly turned around and left the secret house. 

 

        The next oldest outside the mountain wall was still kneeling on his knees, seeing that Su Yingxia had 

actually come out so quickly, he asked with some puzzlement, "Why did you come out so quickly?" 



 

        "I didn't find any memories here, so maybe your guess is wrong." Su Yingxia said directly. 

 

        Wrong? 

 

        How could it be a mistake when the next oldest was stunned? 

 

        If Su Yingxia wasn't Fuyu, she would never have become this strong. 

 

        Perhaps it was just certain sealed memories that she hadn't had the time to know yet. 

 

        "What are you going to do now?" The next oldest asked. 

 

        "Of course it's to the Second World, lead the way." Su Yingxia said without hesitation. 


