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Blurb:

In life, Tang Jun was a notorious villain, leaving behind a trail of sins so severe that even the underworld's judges trembled in fear. When his time came, his transgressions left the celestial court no choice—he was condemned to the depths of hell, sentenced to eternal torment.

But hell underestimated him.

Years later, the judge who sentenced Tang Jun to eternal damnation took his own life, driven to madness by regret. The reason? Tang Jun wasn’t just a sinner with unmatched wickedness; he was a lunatic with an unyielding thirst for power. In the fiery abyss of hell, Tang Jun's insanity turned into his greatest strength. Fueled by the essence of original sin itself, he began his reign of terror.

Rising through the ranks of hell's most depraved, Tang Jun soon became the ruler of the underworld's chaos. From dismantling the 18 layers of hell to commanding legions of tormented souls, his journey became a gruesome legend. With his diabolical genius, he transformed punishment into power, reshaping hell into his own empire of darkness.

As the "Chairman of Chaos" he redefined what it meant to rule, turning sin into strength and madness into mastery. But as he tightens his grip on hell, whispers of rebellion begin to echo. Can even hell contain a man who thrives on the essence of pure evil, or will Tang Jun's ultimate ambition bring the underworld—and perhaps the heavens themselves—to their knees?



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 01 Sentenced to ‘prison’ for being too evil
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“Hey, Maotou, is today the 1st of the month?”

“Brother Gui, you are so forgetful. Today is of course the 1st. How could you forget that on the 28th of last month, Ajun led us to kill a leader of the Red Leaf Gang.”

A few sloppy young men were sitting together playing poker. Brother Gui was about 24 years old. He nodded and thought for a while, then said to the young men, “Brothers, hand over the money you have.”

“What for? Damn, Brother Gui, when did you learn to rob?” Maotou was agile and covered his pocket. The other young men did the same.

"Damn it! You guys are so heartless. You are Ah Jun's buddies. Damn!" Brother Gui said as he aimed at the heads of several people and knocked them. He then said, "Although we are gangsters and do some uneducated and criminal business, we can't lose our loyalty."

"Brother Gui, when have we ever lost our loyalty?"

"Yes!"

Brother Gui shook his head and said, "You have known Ah Jun for quite a while. Do you know why he chose this path?"

Maotou and several young men shook their heads.

"Ajun has a younger brother who is in college and needs a lot of tuition. At first, Ajun couldn't make enough money to support his brother's college education. I led him to this path. Alas, I really regret it now."

"Ajun has been doing well in the past two years. He has the hope of becoming a big brother. We have food and drink with Ajun. Brother Gui, what do you regret?"

"Fuck you, you are stupid. Our path is the underworld. The better you do, the more dangerous it is. Sooner or later, you will eat peanuts." Brother Gui couldn't help but knock Maotou again and said, "Ajun will go to give money to his brother on the 1st of every month. Have you forgotten that Ajun killed the leader of the Red Leaf Gang two days ago? Now the brothers on the road are looking for him. If he goes out today, it will be very dangerous."

"Yes, now everyone is looking for Ajun. He will definitely be hacked to death if he goes out." Maotou and other young people also reacted.

At this moment, the door opened, and a young man in black casual clothes walked straight in. The young man had long hair and his bangs in front slightly tilted down to cover his left eye.

"Ajun."

"Brother Jun."

He is Tang Jun, a silent young man who went to the underworld to support his brother's studies.

"Brother Gui, you promised me before that you would not reveal my affairs." Tang Jun came to the bedside and said lightly.

"Ajun, Brother Gui doesn't want you to go out today. People outside are looking for you. Otherwise, I will send the money to your brother." Brother Gui stood up, and there was no expression on his scarred face.

Tang Jun shook his head, "I will solve my own problems. In addition, people outside are not only looking for me, but also for you. Don't forget that we are all on the run."

Indeed, now the people on the outside are not only looking for Tang Jun, but also the people in this room. It would be dangerous for anyone to go out.

"But..." Brother Gui scratched his head and asked, "Why don't you give the money to your brother in two days when it's a little safe outside."

"No." Tang Jun decisively denied, "My brother has always thought that I work in a company. If I don't go out on the first day, he will be worried. Otherwise, he may go to the company I mentioned to find me. I don't want my brother to know about me."

"Brother Jun, let's go together." Maotou stood up.

"I will be back in half an hour, don't worry." Tang Jun ignored them and left quickly.

Tang Jun's parents died early, and he didn't want to live with the contempt of relatives, so he dropped out of school and worked to support his younger brother Tang Jian to go to college. The money from working can barely support his own life, not to mention his younger brother's tuition and living expenses.

Under the leadership of Brother Gui, he embarked on this underworld, specializing in collecting debts for others, solving obstacles for gangs, and other criminal acts.

Although Tang Jun also knew that he was on a road of no return, he had no complaints for his younger brother's future.

Came to the place where he had agreed with his younger brother Tang Jian, in front of the Mood Cafe.

"Brother."

A shout, Tang Jun turned around, saw his younger brother running towards him, his face showed a relieved smile.

"Brother, I haven't seen you for a month, is your work going well?" Tang Jian is more handsome, he knows that his brother works to support his school, so he works very hard.

"Well, brother, I'm about to be promoted." Tang Jun only showed a sincere smile in front of his younger brother, "How about you? How are your studies recently?"

"Don't worry, brother."

Tang Jun took out 10,000 yuan from the gang from his pocket and handed it to Tang Jian, "Brother, take this money, don't wrong yourself in the future." This is the hard work fee for killing the leader of the Red Leaf Gang, and it is also his escape fee. He gave it to his younger brother without leaving a penny.

"Brother, where did you get so much money?"

Tang Jun was about to respond, and at this time he heard a scream in his ears. He looked over and was shocked.

A large truck drove over at a very fast speed, and it was only two or three meters away. At this moment, Tang Jun just wanted to push his younger brother aside, but it was too late.

Bang——

The truck hit the Tang Jun brothers hard until it crashed into the wall of the coffee shop.

Ten minutes later, the ambulance arrived.

"The injured has died." The doctor examined Tang Jun's blurred body and reported the details.

"The injured has brain hemorrhage and died." Another doctor examined Tang Jian's body and reported the details.

"Brother"

In the haze, Tang Jun seemed to hear his brother calling him. He opened his eyes and found that he was actually floating in the air and was still floating upwards.

"Brother"

It was this call again. Tang Jun looked to the left and found that Tang Jian was floating in the air like himself.

"Brother." Tang Jun used all his strength to float towards Tang Jian.

"Brother, are we dead? Look down." Tang Jian's face was pale and his mind was in a mess.

Tang Jun looked down and saw the Mood Coffee Shop where he and his brother had agreed to meet just now, and there was also the truck, an ambulance, several doctors, and, there were two bodies.

When Tang Jun saw the two bodies clearly, his mind seemed to be blown up by an atomic bomb, and it was in chaos, with only resentment and hatred.

"Brother! Are we dead?" The younger brother cried, but Tang Jun did not respond. He stared blankly at the distance below, which was getting farther and farther away.

The souls of the two people floated and floated, and gradually disappeared in the air...

I don't know how long it took, the two floated in front of a large stone gate, and there were three big words written on the top of the stone gate: Life and Death Gate.

Tang Jun and his younger brother stepped into the stone gate, and the stone gate seemed to be different. There was only a wooden rope bridge, and there were abysses on both sides of the bridge. The bridge was full of people.

When the two stepped into the Life and Death Gate, they were already standing on the bridge. Tang Jun's mental state was only half recovered. He turned around and looked back, and found that there were two or three people who had just stepped into the Life and Death Gate behind him, and each of them had a sad and confused look on their faces.

"Brother, where is this? Are we dead?" The younger brother Tang Jian still did not accept this fact.

"Xiao Jian, follow them and don't look back." Tang Jun has been in the underworld for several years, and his mental endurance is much stronger. Although he doesn't know where this place is, he has roughly guessed that this should be the place where people go after death.

The person in front takes a step, and the person behind follows one step, and Tang Jun and his brother are no exception.

There was fog all around. After an unknown amount of time, Tang Jun vaguely saw the front. There was a secret room in front. On both sides of the secret room, there was a row of people in black standing neatly. In the middle was still a team walking slowly. At the front, a middle-aged fat man in white was sitting on a chair. There was a notebook-like thing on the table in front of him, and he was typing.

"Next." The fat man in white shouted.

As soon as the voice fell, the person in the front of the team disappeared in an instant.

The team in front of him gradually dwindled, and Tang Jun also stepped into the secret room. He squinted and found that there was another door at the front of the team, with two big characters on the door: Underworld

"Next."

A young man at the front of the team had just stepped into the door of the underworld, and was forcibly pushed out by a strong force. Suddenly, something like a notebook on the table next to him made a beeping alarm.

The fat man in white nodded and said to himself, "Well, your good source value is 1600, which has reached the standard of heaven. Come on, send him to heaven."

Two men in black came over and took the young man to the right. The young man stood in front of another door on the right, and a white light was released from it, and the young man disappeared.

Tang Jun squinted and saw that there was another door on the right, with two big characters on the door: Heaven.

Heaven? Hell? Suddenly thinking of the folk legend, Tang Jun looked back and forth, and sure enough, as he thought, there was not only one door in the secret room, but four.

The door to the underworld, the door to heaven, the door to hell, and the door to the world of resentment

"Brother, shall we go in?" There was one more person in front of him before it was Tang Jian's turn. He was in a state of confusion at the moment.

"Go in." Tang Jun responded.

"Next."

Tang Jian stepped into the gate of the underworld, and the voice of the fat man in white came again, "Next."

It was Tang Jun's turn, and he immediately followed. As soon as he stepped into the gate of the underworld, he was pushed out by a strong force. Just like the situation before, the notebook on the table next to him made a dripping sound.

The fat man in white stared at the notebook, frowning, as if he had seen something horrible, and blurted out, "What? The sin value is as high as 5000?"

The fat man in white turned pale in an instant, staring at Tang Jun fiercely, and said to himself, "He is so young, but the sin value is as high as 5000. Come on, come on! Send him to hell, quickly!"

What?

Hell? There was no time to think about it. Seeing that Tang Jian was about to disappear, he stepped into the gate of the underworld again, and was pushed out again with a bang.

"Brother" Tang Jian's shout came from the gate of the underworld.

"Let me go, I want to enter this door." Tang Jun's hands were held by two men in black. He was very anxious as he watched his brother's figure become increasingly blurred.

He had implicated his brother in life, and after death, he did not want his brother to suffer again, and would not allow anyone to separate him from his brother.

"Hmph, you committed many evil deeds in life, and you killed more than ten people. Hell is your destination, and you have no choice." The fat man in white stood up and suddenly felt something was wrong, because he knew very well that even if he killed more than ten people in the world, the sin value could not be 5,000, at most 150.

After a careful check, he realized that Tang Jun was carrying the sin value of ten generations of the Tang family. The fat man in white did not understand why this happened. He had worked at the Gate of Life and Death for decades, and there were many people who went to hell. The one with the highest sin value was 6,000, and that person really slaughtered countless people.

In the past ten years, the highest sin value of people who went to hell was 6,000, and Tang Jun's sin value of 5,000 ranked second.

"Xiao Jian, wait for me, I will find you, I will definitely wait for me."

Tang Jun used all his strength but couldn't break free from the black-clothed man's iron hand that was like a clamp. He screamed loudly, begging his brother to hear his words.

The gate of hell opened, releasing a faint green light, and Tang Jun was thrown in fiercely by the two black-clothed men.

The faint green light dissipated.

Tang Jun's screams came from the gate of hell, "You must wait for me, I will definitely go to the underworld to find you, I will definitely
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The Gate of Life and Death, a gate that people must pass through after death. After stepping through this gate, the sadness in the heart will be much calmer, and the fact of death will be accepted faster.

Hall of Life and Death - Four Gates.

The gate to the underworld is also the one with the most people entering according to the good and evil deeds done by the souls in the human world. Ordinary people who have no sins and merits in the human world will enter this gate.

The Gate of Hell, once the sin value reaches 800, you will be sent to hell.

The Gate of Heaven, if the good source value, that is, the merit, reaches 800, you will enter heaven.

The Gate of the Resentment Realm, if the resentment after death is relatively large and cannot be resolved by stepping through the Gate of Life and Death, you will enter this gate.

In the human world, there has always been a saying that evil people go to hell and good people go to heaven.

Legend has it that hell is extremely terrifying, and those who are imprisoned are some demons who kill without blinking an eye. Each demon will be cut into pieces and experience tortures such as slow slicing and exposure.

Is it really so?

Tang Jun, who was thrown into the gate of hell, woke up slowly. He opened his eyes and closed them immediately. The flying sand in his eyes forced him to lower his head.

The whistling wind was mixed with the blowing of sand.

Tang Jun put one hand in front of his forehead, squinted his eyes and opened them. What came into his sight was the endless red desert. The wind swept the red sand and roared in the air.

Is this hell? Tang Jun thought to himself.

He was still wearing the black casual clothes he wore before his death. The dust storm hit, and Tang Jun's face was as painful as being stabbed by a needle.

"Don't you say that people can't feel the existence of pain after death?"

Tang Jun seemed to be laughing, letting the wind and sand hit him, and slowly moving forward step by step.

He warned himself many times in his heart that he must hold on, must leave here, and must enter the underworld to find his brother.

This is not a wish, but his oath, and he must do it no matter what.

Whoosh—

After walking just two steps, Tang Jun heard not only the sound of the wind, but also a faint voice.

"Young man... come here..."

Looking for the source of the sound, Tang Jun vaguely saw a house on the right.

"Young man, it's here, um, come here, otherwise you will be swallowed by the sandstorm."

Tang Jun walked to the right, but in just a few minutes, the red sand had buried his calves. After walking for a few more minutes, the house seemed to be still so far away and so blurry. At this time, every step Tang Jun took, the red sand could almost bury his waist.

This won't work. It won't take long for him to be swallowed by the red sand.

Walking carefully, every step he took, he sank deeper and deeper. The red sand in front of him was like silt, which made people feel scared.

Tang Jun forced himself to calm down, think calmly, and move forward.

"Young man, come on, don't be afraid, um, you are very calm, um, hold on."

At this moment, the desert has buried Tang Jun's neck. When he raised his head, he saw an old man one meter away from him, laughing and looking at him.

Huhu-Tang Jun was panting. He did not ask the old man for help, but moved forward little by little.

The red sand almost reached his mouth. Tang Jun raised his head and continued to move.

"I am surprised that you can get here." At this time, the old man suddenly had a wooden stick in his hand and stretched one end of the stick to Tang Jun's mouth.

Only by living can there be hope.

Tang Jun must live no matter what.

So, without any hesitation, he bit the wooden stick hard with his teeth. The old man chuckled slightly, stretched out his hand and pulled Tang Jun out of the red sand.

"Good boy, just a few seconds away, I am afraid that even the gods can't save you." The old man nodded and chuckled, looking at Tang Jun, with a little praise in his eyes.

This is a house made of unknown stone. Standing on the floor, Tang Jun knew he was out of danger.

The old man didn't say anything and went straight into the house.

Tang Jun looked up and saw a sign hanging on it with four big characters engraved on it.

Hell Hotel.

There was only a table and two stools in the room. On the table was a notebook that was the same as the one used by the fat man in white at the Gate of Life and Death.

"Sit down, young man. Don't ask anything. I will tell you what my duties are." The old man sat on the chair and tapped on the notebook. Tang Jun squinted and saw that the notebook used by the old man was almost the same as the one used in the human world.

"Your name is Tang Jun." The old man said as he typed on the keyboard, and suddenly he said in doubt, "5000 sin value?"

The old man stood up, tilted his head and looked at Tang Jun again, muttering to himself, "Good guy, there is a road to heaven but you don't take it, there is no door to hell but you break in. Since the last time the madman with a sin value of 6000 left, this is the first time in decades that I have seen a sin value of 5000."

The old man continued to type on the keyboard, and suddenly, the keyboard typing stopped. His face was full of weirdness and disbelief. He looked at Tang Jun and then at the notebook, "How is it possible? You alone are carrying the sin value of ten generations of the Tang family. This..."

The old man thought about it and subconsciously touched the sparse beard on his chin. Tang Jun's situation has never happened in ten thousand years. Only merit value can be inherited from the previous generation in the world. That is to say, if parents are willing to send merit to their sons after doing good deeds, after the son dies, the merit value can be inherited from his parents, and he can go to heaven if the conditions are met.

But this sin value has never been inherited. The old man was puzzled and asked, "What did you do in the human world to bear the sins of ten generations?"

Tang Jun didn't know what the old man asked. Even if he knew, he didn't care about it at the moment. He asked in a low voice, "How to get to the underworld?"

The old man found that Tang Jun didn't answer, but asked how to get to the underworld. Now he was even more surprised.

"I said, don't ask, what you need to do is listen and remember every word I said, because it is related to your survival in hell in the future." The old man sat down slowly and began to say, "First, this is hell, you don't have to doubt it; second, everything in hell is full of dangers, maybe you will die instantly if you walk out."

"Third, since you stepped into the gate of hell, you are no longer a human, but a Shura."

Shura? Tang Jun was puzzled. The old man seemed to know what he was thinking and explained, "You are a soul at the gate of life and death. When you step into the gate of hell, your soul will be cursed and become a Shura. According to your sin value, the source of sin will appear in your body."

"Close your eyes now and try to check your body to see if there is a spherical object. That is the source of your sin. Remember, you are no longer a human, you are a Shura, and Shuras can see what is happening inside their bodies."

Tang Jun looked at the old man opposite him suspiciously, not knowing whether it was true or not, but he still closed his eyes silently and tried to check his body.

Sure enough, in the Dantian of the body, there was a fist-sized black ball floating.

At this time, the old man's words came again, "The higher the sin value, the larger the volume of your sin source. Your sin value is 5000, and the sin source must be the size of a fist, right? The existence of the sin source is hell's punishment for you. When it reaches a certain level, it will explode, and you will die completely, so you must eliminate your sin source as soon as possible."

"The creatures in hell are all evil in nature. Whether it is you Shura or other creatures, they will attack wantonly in order to survive. In addition to the sin source in your body, there is also a hidden soul marrow. Only the soul marrow can eliminate the sin source. Of course, other creatures also have it."

Hearing this, Tang Jun understood a little. Only by killing the creatures in hell and obtaining their soul marrow can the sin source in the body be eliminated.

The old man stood up and continued, "It's not completely hopeless to survive in hell. When you absorb enough soul marrow, the sin source in your body will disappear, and a new Shura source will be generated. The Shura source is your hope of survival."

No matter what, Tang Jun will not give up. He carefully remembers every word of the old man.

"You have one chance to ask, this is the rule of hell."

Tang Jun asked without thinking, "How can I get to the underworld from here?"

The old man frowned slightly, but still responded truthfully, "Find the legendary 18 layers of hell, the exit is at the bottom."

Tang Jun nodded, and at the same time vowed in his heart that he must find the 18 layers of hell and reach the underworld. Just as he was about to leave from the door, the old man's voice came again.

"This is just the entrance, the exit is at the back door." The old man pointed to a door at the back and smiled.

Tang Jun did not hesitate and walked towards the back door.

"Remember, young man, you are no longer a human, you are a Shura, don't use human thinking to measure hell."
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Coming out of the back door, there was also an endless desert outside, but it was much calmer, without the crazy sandstorm, and the red sand was not like before, where you would sink into it once you stepped on it. There was only a tiny footprint, which was not much different from the ordinary desert.

Tang Jun walked forward, came to a big rock and squatted down, muttering to himself.

"The punishment of hell is to make all creatures kill each other in order to seize the soul. This punishment is enough to paralyze anyone's nerves. No matter what, you have to live."

Standing up, Tang Jun began to walk forward again. What confused him was that there seemed to be no night here, and the fiery red sun was always hanging in the sky.

"Sh ... Slowly moving to the left, he had fought with many people in the human world, but this was the first time he had fought with a wild beast. He knew it was not a weakling just by looking at the size of the rhino.

The rhino shook its head, rubbed its feet on the ground, and rushed over. The single horn on its head emitted a sharp cold light and aimed at Tang Jun who was not far away.

Fighting with this thing barehanded was undoubtedly courting death. Tang Jun immediately ran back, and the rhino behind him chased closely.

There was a stone more than one meter in front of him. Tang Jun turned over and jumped on it, but the rhino did not dodge at all and directly hit the stone with its single horn. At the same time, Tang Jun jumped on the back of the rhino.

The stone was cracked by the rhino's single horn. The rhino seemed to feel that someone was riding on its back, and ran fast, trying to throw Tang Jun off.

How could Tang Jun let it do what it wanted? He grabbed the rhino's eyes with both hands.

In this case, the eyes may be the rhino's weak spot. After being grabbed by Tang Jun, the rhino's eyes immediately bleed. Tang Jun did not give her a chance to breathe. He used both hands to try to tear the rhino's eyes apart.

"Ah!" The rhino went crazy. It could not see anything with its eyes. It ran around and screamed.

"Die!" Tang Jun was almost thrown off. He grabbed the rhino's horn with one hand and held the rhino's eyes tightly with the other hand.

The rhino roared again and ran faster.

With a swish, Tang Jun tore off the rhino's right eyeball. Ah! The rhino shook its head and roared to the sky. The angry roar shook Tang Jun's body.

Da Da-Da Da.

A sound like an earthquake came suddenly, and the surrounding red sand floated in the air. Tang Jun vaguely saw a group of black shadows running quickly towards this side.

The rhino that Tang Jun rode on his back kept howling, and wherever it ran, it brought up red sand, and the blood from its eyes filled its head.

The sound of clattering was getting closer and closer, and Tang Jun suddenly found that dozens of rhinos appeared around him, and they also attacked him with a single horn.

Without caring about anything else, Tang Jun grabbed the rhino's left eye again. This time, the rhino ran faster, and dozens of rhinos followed behind, with the momentum of a thousand horses galloping.

The red sand rolled, and Tang Jun had to stimulate the rhino to run faster, otherwise the only consequence would be death.

Without any signs, Tang Jun made up his mind and dug out the rhino's left eyeball again. The rhino screamed loudly.

"What? My God."

Tang Jun was riding the rhino and running in the front. He suddenly heard a scream, and then he found that there was a man in front of him fighting with three rhinos.

The man was terrified and shouted "Old Two, Old Three, run, run!!!"

But it was too late. . .

The rhinoceros herd led by Tang Jun had already attacked, and instantly jumped over the man. He squinted and looked back. The man was being hit by dozens of rhinoceroses from behind. In an instant, he was bloody and torn to pieces by the rhinoceros.

At this moment, a tiny black light came from the torn corpse at a very fast speed. Before Tang Jun could understand what was going on, the tiny black light entered his body, and then he felt that the source of evil in his body was a little different.

Soul marrow? Could it be soul marrow? Tang Jun didn't think too much, because he heard shouting again.

"Brother——" There were actually two people in front, and they were all terrified. They wanted to run but didn't know what to do.

Da Da——

The rhinoceros herd was extremely crazy, especially the one Tang Jun was riding. Not only did it lose its eyes, but it was in so much pain that it could only bump around randomly.

"Ah——"

"Ah——"

After two screams, it was bloody and torn to pieces by dozens of rhinoceroses.

The strange situation reappeared, and two black lights appeared from the two bloody corpses, and quickly penetrated into Tang Jun's body.

Before he could check the source of evil in his body, a fierce roar sounded in the sky.

"Who is so rampant?"

Tang Jun only felt a flash of white light in his eyes, and then a very long sword appeared, and the sword light swept across the rhinoceros.

Aoao——

Dozens of rhinoceroses fell to the ground in an instant, and another sword light, the rhinoceros under Tang Jun was split in two, and Tang Jun rolled to the ground.

The originally red desert became a bright red river, and dozens of rhinoceroses were all split in two and cut off. Tang Jun stood up and found a man in black standing in a pool of blood, holding a long sword with a cold glow in his hand.

"You just came down from the gate of hell?" The man in black turned around, his appearance was relatively handsome, but there was murderous intent between his eyebrows, and his eyes also revealed murderousness.

"Who are you?" Tang Jun looked at him.

The young man in black frowned slightly, "You just killed three Shuras, don't you know?"

"I know." Tang Jun was cautious. With his experience in the underworld, he could feel that the person opposite him should be the kind of person who kills people without frowning.

The young man in black said again, "Don't you know that Shura's soul marrow will increase the sin value?"

Increase the sin value? Tang Jun was a little confused. Didn't the old man say that the soul marrow can reduce the sin value? He tried to check the sin source in his body. He felt that the size of the sin source was slightly larger than before.

The words of the young man in black came, "In hell, only the soul marrow of Shura and resentful spirits can increase the sin value, and the soul marrow of other creatures can eliminate the sin value. I think the source of sin in your body has not been eliminated yet. I advise you to find a way to eliminate it as soon as possible, so that the Shura source can appear to survive better."

"A resentful spirit will appear here soon. I want to kill him. You'd better leave quickly."

Tang Jun asked, "Didn't you say that the soul marrow of the resentful spirit will increase the sin value? Why kill it?"

The young man in black nodded, "It will indeed increase the sin value, but the source of sin in my body has long been eliminated. Even if I absorb the soul marrow of the resentful spirit, it will only shrink my Shura source and reduce my strength. Besides, the resentful spirit has something I need, so I must kill it."

Tang Jun nodded and thanked him.

The young man in black bent down and found a thumb-sized blue bead from the rhino's body, saying, "This is a soul bead. It has many uses in hell. Pick it up yourself!"

The young man disappeared, leaving behind a sentence, "Eliminate the evil origin in your body as soon as possible. Only by generating the Shura origin can you have a greater hope of survival."

Tang Jun watched the young man leave, and then began to pick up the soul beads in the rhino's body. Half an hour later, there were only thirteen soul beads, and some bodies did not have any.

Just a few steps away, he found the three bodies torn apart by the rhino.

Tang Jun found people to collect debts in the human world, and he made money from the dead, so he didn't care about these. He found a few things next to the three bodies, an iron sword, three bags, and a book.

The three bags were filled with soul beads, which should be more than a hundred. Tang Jun put them away and carefully read the book he picked up.

"Golden Wire Sword Technique"
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Chapter 04 Weird Dual Origins
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Tang Jun carefully read the "Golden Wire Sword Technique". This should be the so-called sword technique secret book. It is not difficult to understand. He can also do it in the same way. However, the secret book states that even if you practice without the Shura Origin, you will only have moves, and there is no lethality at all.

Tang Jun has a fist-sized sin source in his body. Even if he eliminates it, it may not be done in a short time. But, on the other hand, it is better to have moves than not to have moves. After thinking about it, he began to practice.

There is no night here. The sun will rise again after setting, and this time period is a day.

Seven or eight days later, Tang Jun has practiced all the moves of the Golden Wire Sword Technique. The iron sword comes and goes freely in his hands. Two days ago, he killed several rhinos and absorbed the soul essence. What made him confused was that his sin source did not shrink at all, but another source appeared-the Shura source.

In other words, he now has two sources, both the sin source and the Shura source.

For ordinary Shuras, the source of sin will be eliminated only after absorbing enough soul marrow, and then the Shura source will be generated. However, Tang Jun's source of sin has not changed at all, and the Shura source has appeared.

This situation is extremely special in hell, and it has never happened before, because the Shura source and the source of sin are opposites and cannot exist at the same time. Even so, the two sources will inevitably devour each other.

In fact, the reason why Tang Jun has such a strange situation is entirely because he carries the sins of ten generations of the Tang family, because the sin value is not his own. In a sense, he should enter the gate of the underworld, not hell.

The sin value is not his own, so even if he absorbs soul marrow, it cannot be eliminated. The absorbed soul marrow cannot contact the sin source in his body, and can only condense into a new Shura source.

Since then, Tang Jun has become the only Shura in the whole hell with two sources in his body.

It's just that the absorbed soul marrow is too little, and the Shura source in his body cannot be detected at all if you don't look carefully. It's as small as a mosquito.

With the Shura Origin, the Golden Thread Sword Technique can be used, but the power is too small.

Tang Jun can easily kill three rhinos now. He has been slaughtering rhinos non-stop for several days to absorb the soul essence. The Shura Origin in his body has gradually increased to the size of his little finger, which is much smaller than the evil origin next to him.

At this moment, Tang Jun held the sword with one hand, and the tip of the sword touched the ground. The five rhinos on the opposite side were howling, and their bodies were covered with sword marks. Their eyes had been blinded by Tang Jun. After several days of fighting experience, Tang Jun always blinded the rhinos' eyes first, and then killed them.

Tang Jun was panting. He had slaughtered many rhinos in a row, and his physical strength was a little exhausted. He jumped up and swung his arm forcefully, and the tip of the sword drew an arc in the air.

With this sword, the blade faintly glowed with golden light, and the golden light formed a line, which instantly attacked the five rhinos below.

This is the lethality after having the Shura Origin.

The linear golden light sizzled and sank into the heads of the four rhinos. Then, tiny cracks appeared in the heads of the four rhinos, blood spurted out, and the four rhinos fell to the ground instantly.

The remaining rhinoceros seemed to sense danger, shook its head, and ran towards Tang Jun.

Tang Jun retreated quickly, and at the right time, seeing that the rhinoceros was about to attack, he jumped up, holding the sword with both hands, aiming the tip of the sword at the rhinoceros' right eye, and stabbed it fiercely.

Half of the sword body pierced into the rhinoceros' right eye, and with a cry, the rhinoceros fell to the ground.

The soul marrow of the five rhinoceroses turned into white light and drilled into Tang Jun's body. The white soul marrow entered his body and tried to contact the source of evil, but was bounced away by the source of evil. After being bounced, the white soul marrow moved to the surrounding of the Shura source on the other side, and then merged into it, and its size also increased a little.

At this point, Tang Jun realized that as the Shura source increased, the power of the sword mang he released became stronger, and his own speed and reaction also increased a lot.

At this time, he finally understood what the black-clothed youth said before.

"Only by improving the Shura origin can we live better in hell."

Indeed, if the Shura origin increases, one's own strength will also be improved, and the hope of survival will certainly be great, which is exactly what Tang Jun needs. But he doesn't know why the evil origin in his body can't be eliminated. If it suddenly explodes one day, he will be completely finished.

The existence of the evil origin is completely a time bomb, which may explode later.

Tang Jun was thinking, and suddenly heard laughter in his ears.

"Tsk tsk, it seems that it is another rookie. This should save us a lot of time."

Squinting, the two middle-aged men holding big swords on the right, one tall and one short, both wrapped in a robe made of animal skin, striding and talking and laughing.

The tall middle-aged man responded, "Yeah, now we can get the job done, hehe."

The short man stepped forward and walked in front of Tang Jun, "Hey, this little brother just came down, right?"

None of the people who were sent to hell are good people. They have more or less carried a few lives in the human world, and none of them are easy to mess with.

Tang Jun still knows this truth, and he is cautious and asks, "Is there something wrong?"

The tall middle-aged man also stepped forward, carrying the big knife on his shoulder, "I say, kid, when did you come down?"

"Not long after I came down." Tang Jun responded.

"Why? Judging from your appearance, you should have done some sneaky things in the human world, right?" The short middle-aged man joked, staring at the bag tied around Tang Jun's waist with his small eyes.

Tang Jun saw it and took a step back, "Are you in trouble?" His principle in the human world is that if others don't offend me, I won't offend others. If others offend me, I will kill them.

Even if he comes to hell, the principle will not change. Even if it will increase the sin value, he will kill the other party.

"Hey, kid, what are you afraid of? Hehe, I came down earlier than you, you should call me senior, this is called the rules."

"Hehe, kid, if you don't want to die again, hand over all your soul beads."

The tall man interrupted, "What do you mean by dying again? If you die this time, I'm afraid you won't have another chance. That's permanent death." As he said, he changed his tone and became fierce, "Boy, hand over your soul beads, otherwise don't blame me for making you disappear."

It turned out to be for the soul beads.

Tang Jun didn't know what the soul beads were for. He picked up three bags before, and he killed dozens of them himself. Now there are more than 200.

It's just like that saying, no one who was sent to hell is easy to mess with, and Tang Jun is the same.

"Just go kill the rhinoceros yourself." Tang Jun looked directly at the two people, holding the iron sword tightly in his hand.

"Hey, kid, will the rhinoceros just lie there and let you kill them? If you're lucky, you can only kill one rhinoceros, but if I kill you, I'm afraid there will be many. Which one do you think I'll kill?"

Tang Jun has seen a lot of things like this in the underworld. If he hands over the soul beads, I'm afraid these two people will still take action. Even if they don't have the soul beads this time, they will come to snatch them next time. If this cycle continues, he will die sooner or later.

"Tsk tsk, I'll teach you a lesson this time. Damn it, in the Death Desert, only the Shura of our Jun Ye Palace is the real Shura."

After saying that, the tall middle-aged man held the knife with both hands and chopped directly at Tang Jun.
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Chapter 05: Vengeful Spirit
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"Tsk tsk, I'll leave this little chick to you, how about that? Don't kill him, or the Shura origin in your body will shrink." The short man smiled and stepped back.

The tall middle-aged man had a ferocious face and laughed, "Don't worry, even if my Shura origin shrinks and my strength decreases, I can still beat you. Get out of the way and watch my sword cut."

A knife came and Tang Jun dodged immediately. Judging from the speed, the opponent's Shura origin must be stronger than his own. After dodging the knife, Tang Jun jumped up and jumped into the air to use the golden sword technique.

The iron sword body glowed with golden light, forming a line, attacking the tall middle-aged man.

"Oh, I didn't expect that you, a chick, are actually capable of killing vengeful spirits." The tall middle-aged man was not afraid, and still laughed loudly, without dodging or evading, and shattered the golden light that attacked.

The short middle-aged man not far away also laughed, "It turned out to be an ordinary golden sword technique. Tsk tsk, it's just something from a low-level vengeful spirit. I say, Lao Gao, this chick has already counterattacked once, you should have dealt with it earlier."

"Hehe." The tall middle-aged man raised his head and laughed, and at the same time jumped into the air, holding the knife with both hands, and rushed over.

Tang Jun has been in a calm state. This is a habit he developed when he was in the underworld. The speed of the knife that attacked him was extremely fast. He couldn't dodge it, so he had to bear it hard.

Ding——

Tang Jun held the sword and blocked the powerful knife that attacked him. Just by blocking it, he felt a churning in his body, which showed how fierce the knife was.

"Haha, kid, wait for death." The tall middle-aged man quickly drew his knife and was about to make a move when a gloomy voice came.

"Wow! It's not easy to meet three little Shuras in this death desert. This time it's another delicious meal."

Hearing this voice, the tall and short faces turned pale at the same time. They seemed to be very afraid of the owner of this voice.

But Tang Jun's attention was always on the tall middle-aged man. When he found that the other party was distracted, he immediately raised his hand and swung a sword. This sword used the golden sword technique, thus offering a golden light thread.

As if sensing danger, the tall middle-aged man immediately turned back, but it was too late. The golden light thread instantly crossed his throat and penetrated into it.

Blood spurted out, and he was killed in one blow.

The soul of the tall middle-aged man turned into black light mist and drilled into Tang Jun's body. Tang Jun didn't want to kill him at first, because he knew that the soul of Shura would increase the sin value, but the habit he developed when he was mixed up in the world would definitely hit the vital point.

The black soul entered his body and rushed straight to the Shura Origin. In an instant, it wrapped around the Shura Origin, and the size of the Shura Origin shrank rapidly. In less than a moment, the Shura Origin completely disappeared.

This is why an ordinary Shura is unwilling to kill people. If the Shura Origin is not very strong, it will be eroded by the soul. Of course, some Shura Origins are strong, and even if they are eroded, they will only shrink slightly and their strength will decrease a little.

"High-level vengeful spirit?" The short man did not care about the death of his companion, but stared at the owner of the voice just now.

Tang Jun squinted and saw a young man in green clothes standing not far away. The young man had a greedy look on his face, but there was a clear word on his forehead: vengeance.

Vengeful spirit? Could this be the vengeful spirit?

The vengeful spirit smiled sinisterly, stared at the short middle-aged man, shook his head, and sneered, "Tsk tsk, what are you afraid of, little Shura? Don't worry, I'm not interested in your soul marrow. Besides, I have some friendship with the Palace Master of your Junye Palace. You can go away. Go back and tell your Palace Master that you must not forget to hand over the soul bead to me when the time comes."

"Yes, yes, I'll leave now and will definitely tell the Palace Master." The short man's legs actually went weak, he knelt on the ground and kowtowed, and then left quickly.

Is the vengeful spirit really that powerful? Tang Jun looked directly at the vengeful spirit opposite him.

The vengeful spirit also looked at him, with a greedy look in his eyes, and nodded, "You, little Shura, should taste good. Well, I hope your soul marrow can help me."

The voice of the vengeful spirit was high and low, very ethereal.

"Are you a vengeful spirit?" Tang Jun could tell from the scene of the short man just now that this vengeful spirit must be very powerful, and he was thinking of all ways to escape in his mind.

"Oh? It seems that what they said is right. You are indeed a newborn." The ghost looks like a man, but his voice is like a woman, even a little ambiguous.

"Why are they so afraid of you?" Tang Jun was stalling for time, asking while thinking of ways.

The ghost laughed, his shoulders trembling, as if he had heard something ridiculous, "Well, since you will disappear completely soon, I will let you delay as much time as possible."

It seems that this ghost is not stupid.

"Tsk tsk, I am very surprised. You are just a newborn, and the Shura origin in your body is not very strong. Why do you attract me so much?" The ghost said, sticking out his tongue and licking his mouth.

"Maybe it's because I just came down, and the soul marrow in my body is very fresh." Tang Jun did not give up because the other party saw that he wanted to escape. He had been analyzing various escape possibilities in his mind.

"Tsk tsk, maybe this is the reason. For the integrity of your soul marrow after your death, I decided to kill you with my 'Yao Yue'." Without seeing any movement of the ghost, a red short knife about half a meter long suddenly appeared in his hand.

Good knife.

Tang Jun had a machete in the human world, which was similar in shape to the other party's, but the situation did not allow him to think too much, because the other party's tone might make him do it right away.

"Are you sure you want to kill me with this good knife?" Tang Jun asked with a narrowed eye and a smile.

The resentful spirit seemed to like this knife very much. He lowered his head to admire it and gently stroked the red blade. "My Yaoyue hasn't been bloodthirsty for a long time. I guess it can't wait."

Whoosh—

Just as the resentful spirit started to speak, Tang Jun used all his strength to run fast. This was the only way, because in this death desert, there was no one around, and the surroundings were empty.

Tang Jun knew that running like this might not avoid the attack of the resentful spirit, but he could only keep a distance in this way to better analyze it, and maybe there was still a chance to survive.

"Haha, what a cute little Shura, but—" The resentful spirit said, and the smile on his face suddenly disappeared, and a cold light shot out of his eyes. At the same time, he held the knife with one hand.

He whispered to himself, "Demon Moon - Rage Slash"

He gently waved the Demon Moon in his hand, and a light of about half a meter long was sacrificed from the blade, forming a black crescent, and it quickly attacked Tang Jun who was running not far away.

Danger.

Tang Jun immediately turned back and squinted at the attacking black crescent. He didn't know how powerful this black crescent was, but it must be not small, which can be judged from the speed alone.

Using the Golden Wire Sword Technique, Tang Jun instantly raised his hand and swung a sword, but did not sacrifice the golden light, because the Shura Origin in his body had disappeared just now.

However, only the Sin Origin remained in his body. The Sin Origin seemed to feel the call of the master. It was pure black and jumped, jumping, forming an oval shape, and the top was moving, as if something was about to come out.

It was said that it was late, and it was fast.

The red crescent attacked, and Tang Jun held the sword with both hands to try to resist.

Dingdang - click.

The iron sword shattered instantly, and the crescent moon pierced into Tang Jun's chest, and blood spurted out instantly. Suddenly, Tang Jun felt that the sky was dark and his whole body was paralyzed.

Can't die! Can't die.

I still have to find my brother, I can't die!! Can't die. .

Can't die.

Tang Jun shouted in his heart, he resented, he resented himself for killing his brother, he hated, he was very weak.

However, the crescent moon penetrated into his body and was bounced off by the source of evil. The crescent moon attacked again, and the source of evil bounced him off again. The black source of evil was shaped like a small ball, jumping and arguing with the crescent moon.

"Oh? My crescent moon furious slash didn't kill you, well, you are worthy of the soul essence I have set my eyes on." The vengeful spirit not far away just frowned and swung another knife.

It was still the black crescent moon.

Tang Jun's chest was stained red with blood in a daze, and he vaguely saw the crescent moon attacking in his eyes. His strong consciousness kept insisting, telling himself not to die.

Resist, only by living can there be hope.

Never give up.

Tang Jun stretched out his trembling right hand, holding the half-broken iron sword, and forcibly used the Golden Wire Sword Technique.

The Golden Wire Sword Technique, without the support of the Shura Origin, could never be used, but at this moment, the evil origin in Tang Jun's body changed.

The first crescent in the body cut a small hole in the elliptical evil origin, and the broken evil origin instantly released a large amount of black energy to devour the crescent. At the same time, the black energy flowed upstream along Tang Jun's right arm.

Tang Jun did not use the Golden Wire Sword Technique, but he used the Golden Wire Sword with the evil origin.

In the sky, a faint black suddenly appeared above Tang Jun.

And Tang Jun's chest stopped bleeding, and his whole body was emitting a red-black light.

Whoosh——

A black sword about three meters long suddenly appeared, and the surrounding wind rose violently, and a very long crack appeared in the red desert in front of Tang Jun.

Puff.

The incoming crescent moon hit the black sword and instantly shattered and disappeared.

And this black sword brought a gust of wind, swept the red sand, and stabbed at the vengeful spirit not far away.

Where the black sword leaped over, a long and narrow crack suddenly appeared in the middle of the desert.
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Chapter 06 The Kind Little Ghost
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The slender and narrow black sword light attacked instantly, and the surrounding wind and sand rolled, and a narrow crack appeared between Tang Jun and the ghost.

"Ah——" A very shocking roar.

The narrow black sword light hit the ghost's eyebrows, splitting him in two. At this moment, blood gushed out like a fountain in the ground.

The ghost's body disappeared completely, and there was blood on the ground, leaving a knife, a fist-sized bead and a black skull ring.

Tang Jun's head was dizzy and his chest was torn and painful. If it weren't for his strong will, he would have fainted long ago. It was the limit to hold on until now.

At the last moment when Tang Jun lost consciousness, he vaguely saw a half-grown figure calling him.

"Brother, wake up——"

After an unknown period of time, Tang Jun opened his eyes and found himself lying on a stone bed. The bed was covered with some animal skins and other things. Just as he was about to get up, he felt a heart-wrenching pain in his chest. He looked down and saw a long scar on his chest.

The wound was very thin and long, and there was something on it. Tang Jun didn't know what it was.

"Brother, are you awake?"

A crisp shout, Tang Jun turned around and looked. There was a little girl with a ponytail standing on the left. The little girl was only about one meter tall and wore a set of clothes made of animal skin. It was very small, but there was a bright red word on her forehead.

Resentment.

Resentful spirit? Tang Jun didn't care about the pain in his chest, gritted his teeth and stood up, staring at the little girl opposite with sharp eyes, "Are you a resentful spirit?"

As soon as these words came out, the little girl's face was full of horror, and the soul beads in her hand also fell to the ground. Suddenly, a pair of black wings appeared behind her, flapping the wings, and she flew into the air in an instant.

"Brother, are you going to kill Ling'er?"

The little girl's childish face was full of hostility, but there was sadness in her smart eyes.

Tang Jun was not a heartless person. Seeing the little girl's series of actions, he could guess that the little girl seemed to be afraid that others would recognize her as a vengeful spirit. It was just that in his preconscious mind, vengeful spirits were evil, so he immediately reacted when he saw the word "vengeance" on the girl's forehead.

There was another heart-wrenching pain in his chest. Tang Jun's face turned pale. He gritted his teeth and slowly sat on the bed, "You saved me?"

The little girl's wings were still flapping, and her face was still cautious. "Ling'er is a vengeful spirit, but not a bad one. Why do you want to kill Ling'er? Ling'er has never done anything bad, never."

Ling'er blinked and sobbed, seeming very sad.

"I didn't say I wanted to kill you, I was just worried that my soul would be absorbed by you." Tang Jun lowered his head slightly, covering his chest with his right hand, and the corner of his eye was still staring at the little girl with wings.

Indeed, in hell, he would not trust anyone.

"Brother, Ling'er has never sucked soul essence." Ling'er wiped her tears in mid-air, looking at Tang Jun who looked in pain. She seemed a little anxious, folded her wings and landed on the ground, saying, "Brother, don't move, your wound will split." Ling'er squatted on the ground to pick up the scattered soul beads, and her little eyes occasionally glanced at Tang Jun, she was also a little worried. "Did you save me?" It was the first time Tang Jun saw a winged creature. Ling'er picked up the soul beads on the ground and put them on the table next to her. "Ling'er is a servant captured by the Moon Demon. The Moon Demon is a bad guy. Ling'er saw you killed the Moon Demon and was seriously injured, so she brought you here."

"Moon Demon?" Tang Jun was puzzled. After a little thought, he knew that it might be the vengeful spirit that wanted to absorb his soul marrow before. "Is he dead?"

"The Moon Demon is dead, so Ling'er dared to bring you here." Ling'er nodded, crushed the soul beads on the plate one by one, looked at Tang Jun carefully, and asked, "Brother, can Ling'er apply medicine for you?"

Tang Jun looked at her. He saw concern in Ling'er's eyes, without any impurities. Besides, if this little girl wanted to kill herself, there was no need to wait until now.

After thinking for only a moment, Tang Jun nodded, "Thank you."

Ling'er was stunned when she heard the word thank you, her eyes were red, and she seemed to be about to cry.

"What's wrong?"

"Nothing." Ling'er smiled, her smile was sincere and happy, "This is the first time I've heard someone say thank you to Ling'er since I came here."

Tang Jun was half lying on the bed, and Ling'er carefully applied the crushed soul beads to his wounds.

"Can soul beads heal wounds?" Tang Jun tried to ask.

Ling'er responded, "There are many types of soul beads. Rhinoceros soul beads can heal wounds, and other soul beads are useful. Brother, don't you know?"

Tang Jun shook his head gently and asked again, "Where is this?"

"This used to be Ling'er's residence. Later, Ling'er was captured by the Moon Demon, and this place became the Moon Demon's residence. Don't worry, brother, no one knows about this."

Those who go to hell are all evil people. Tang Jun really doesn't understand why such a little girl would be thrown into hell.

"Ling'er, where were you from before you died?"

"Before you died?" Ling'er was stunned for a moment, her eyes flickering with confusion. After a moment, she responded, "Ling'er forgot. Ling'er only remembers that there were bad people there. What about you, brother?"

"I..." Tang Jun was about to reply, when he suddenly realized that he didn't know where he came from.

Where did he come from before he died? Where? Tang Jun tried hard to recall, and the more he thought about it, the more his head hurt. He only remembered that he must go to the underworld to find his brother, and he couldn't remember anything else.

In fact, in the Hall of Life and Death, every soul will have its memories of its previous life taken back when it enters one of the four doors.

Tang Jun's memories of his previous life were also taken back, but he was determined. When he was thrown into the gate of hell, his mind was full of thoughts of going to the underworld to find his brother, so the only concept in his mind was going to the underworld to find his brother.

He didn't continue to think about it, because those things were not important at all. What was important was how to reach the underworld and find his brother.

"Ling'er, your wings? And the word 'Yuan' on your forehead?"

"Ling'er doesn't know. Ling'er only remembers that she hated that place in her life. Then Ling'er was sent to the gate of the world of vengeance." Ling'er sat at the head of the bed, tilting her head and recalling, "After arriving at the gate of the world of vengeance, an old man asked me what I wanted. Ling'er said she wanted a pair of wings, and then Ling'er had wings. Later... later"

"Later, the old man gave Ling'er a bow and a book. The old man told Ling'er to work hard to practice the contents of the book. Later, Ling'er didn't know that she came to this place. Ling'er thought she was very powerful. She could kill many rhinos in the Death Desert at once, but she was later caught by the Moon Demon, who asked Ling'er to be his servant."

After hearing this, Tang Jun's head was a little confused. He guessed that Ling'er might have died unjustly, so she entered the world of vengeance, but he couldn't guess why she came to hell.

At the same time, he thought of the young man in black he met before. The young man in black wanted to kill the vengeful spirit even if he risked increasing his sin value. It can be imagined that the vengeful spirit must have something.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
, tnhirnfan/_/
\Q aos Season >~






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





