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Story content

In a world where spirits and humans coexist, He, burdened with the Soulslayer Sword, is an aloof young man. His mysterious encounters have left him with a solitary disposition. However, many years later, He inadvertently rescues Liruo, a powerful spirit who crossed over from the Spirit Realm. These two lonely souls find solace in each other’s company. But one day, Liruo vanishes without a trace. As He embarks on a desperate search, he unravels the intricate web of connections between humans and spirits, as well as a colossal secret that binds him to Liruo.
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Chapter 1 Li Ruo
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I wander outside every night with only one purpose, to find a spirit named Li Ruo, but two years have passed, and I still have nothing to show for it.

The first time I saw Li Ruo was eight years ago.

I stood by the window on the fourth floor and looked at the crisscrossing streets downstairs. The roads were usually bustling every day, but this time they were unusually strange. There were neither teachers nor students on the road. It was empty everywhere, and even the sound disappeared, as if it was a strange and quiet empty city.

The sky was a little dim, and there was some mist between the buildings, making people feel ethereal and a little trance.

This was not a dream, but a real scene I saw with my own eyes.

In such a situation, there was only a woman's figure in my field of vision, shuttling back and forth at the crossroads.

She wore a black dress, her long hair fluttered, and she was holding a black cloth bag in her hand. I was sure that she was lost in this place. Because she always stopped at the red light and looked around, then chose a path that she thought was right, but before long, she would return to that place again, the intersection with the flashing red and green lights.

I felt like watching a little white mouse walking in a maze, watching her hesitation and helplessness.

I suddenly wanted to laugh, the cup trembled in my hand, and some water overflowed. I think I was like a god at this moment. I didn't want to go up to help, nor did I want to know what she was doing. I just looked at her calmly, like watching a joke.

When I realized my indifference, the woman's figure was no longer at the intersection.

I finally couldn't help but go downstairs to see why the woman was imprisoned.

I admit that I am too curious at times, and too soft-hearted at times. Although I know that the human world is different from some worlds, as Qifeng said to me, "Even if you discover another world, you'd better pretend to know nothing, pass by it, and avoid trouble."

However, many times, I felt that the human world was too monotonous. When I had the opportunity to contact other worlds, I pretended to approach them casually.

I didn't know whether the woman was a spirit or something special, but I knew that she had entered a magic barrier that had been set up in advance.

I walked down the teaching building where I lived in college, and the woman was Li Ruo.

I was caught off guard by the sudden hustle and bustle when I walked down the stairs. The school that was prosperous in the past is still prosperous now.

Was it just my illusion before?

I began to look around, looking for the woman I saw before, but I couldn't find her anymore in the dust.

It was just a glimpse. I shook my head helplessly and turned back to the school.

I think I am a romantic person. I will believe that a chance encounter will produce some meaningful stories. Then I am dull by nature. My unfamiliarity with people makes me keep a distance from everyone. I look forward to some special existence that can make me not as helpless as dealing with people.

So you can imagine that when I thought it was an opportunity, but reality gave me a heavy blow, the embarrassment and loneliness were beyond words.

In front of people, I was just a little kid, so ordinary that I couldn't find it in the crowd, but I always felt that my existence was unique, at least in front of some things, I could be proud to look down with my hands behind my back.

I repeated the same scene again and again, smiling, looking at others confidently, and saying with great provocation and excitement in my eyes, "Wow, you are smart, right?"

What a pleasant thing that would be, but such a scene has not yet been realized.

Since then, I started to get used to looking downstairs at a specific time, paying attention to the traffic light, but I could no longer see the woman. It seemed that she just wanted to tease me, put a piece of colorful stone in front of my eyes, shook it, and then held it tightly and never let me look at it again, holding my heart.

Things are often like this, as if you left something in the room, you can't find it when you want to find it, and when you don't want to find it anymore, it rolls out by itself.

Only this time, it was a person, or something similar to a person, the woman in a white dress.

I carried my shoulder bag diagonally, my hands shallowly in my trouser pockets, and casually prepared to cross the road. When I looked up, the woman was standing on the opposite side of the zebra crossing, looking around for an exit, as always.

The crowd around me faded like thick ink into water, the air and even everything began to blur, and the sound was quiet.

My heartbeat accelerated, but a smile inexplicably appeared at the corner of my mouth, and my footsteps began to move in the opposite direction.

She looked like a person, from head to toe, from hair to jade-like skin, I even smelled a faint fragrance, the kind of peaceful and calming fragrance, I think it probably does not belong to the smell of any kind of perfume, but she is born with it.

Her eyes were confused and somewhat ignorant, like an amnesiac, and her lips were delicate and smooth. She looked older than me, in her twenties, and slim.

According to everything I knew, she was a spirit, but I couldn't say the words I rehearsed many times.

I stood in front of her stupidly, my throat choked, and I lost the ability to speak. I just wanted to watch quietly, all the time, I didn't even remember that I should maintain a noble demeanor in front of a spirit.

Qifeng said that the reason I could feel the spirit was because I was cursed by the Snow Girl. Although the Red Lotus balanced the harm of the Snow Girl's curse, as long as there was other spirits, the Red Lotus would no longer be able to restrain it, and the pain and other reactions of the curse would be prominent.

In the final analysis, I should stay away from spirits, otherwise I would be asking for trouble.

I finally couldn't help but reach out to touch it. At that moment, I simply wanted to feel the impact of the spirit.

The aura of a spirit that can transform into a human should be very painful to me.

My hand held her chin for some reason. She did not resist, but just looked at me and said nothing.

I froze, and all the beauty collapsed.

Because this woman who I thought was a spirit did not have any aura.

And such behavior to a human being is not allowed from the moral and legal point of view.

That day, downstairs of the university teaching building, an 18-year-old boy who suspected that he had hallucinations held the chin of a 20-year-old woman who was actually unknown how old she was, staring at her awkwardly, and no one interrupted.

For many years, I refused to recall that scene.

Since the embarrassing encounter on the street that day, the woman in the white dress began to follow me, like a ghost. No matter how I tried to escape, she could find me. In the end, she even found where I lived.

After I moved from my hometown to the city to study in college, I couldn't stand living with many people, so I rented a small attic. The house was not big, next to the river, very quiet, and there would be a wind with moisture blowing from the river in the morning or at night.

The landlord has two little daughters, twins, who are just in the third grade of elementary school. I tutored them, and I got the right to stay for free.

The landlord lives downstairs, and I go upstairs to sleep every night after tutoring.

"If I were in my hometown, I would have to take some responsibility for casually involving a girl. This is beyond doubt, but I have received higher education. No matter what you think, I will never take unwarranted responsibility for a mistake. Moreover, you are an adult and should think more clearly than me, so can you please stop following me?" I felt that I was really wrong. Not only did I get the wrong category, but I also caused a big trouble.

At the door downstairs of the accommodation, I said these words to her again.

She didn't answer, but just blinked her eyes and leaned against the wall, kicking the wall with her heels from time to time. I couldn't stand it anymore.

This is her difficulty.

In fact, many people would love to have a beautiful woman following them, but when I was in class, she stood downstairs, when I was walking on the road, she followed me, and when I went upstairs to sleep, she waited at the intersection downstairs.

It's hard to accept things that are too outrageous, and more importantly, I don't think there is anything about me that can make people so fascinated.

"I heard that newborn chicks and ducklings will follow the first moving thing they see, animals or tools, and treat it as their mother. Don't you have such a complex?" I asked, with too much unhappiness in my words.

To be honest, she seems to have a low intelligence. If she is really an amnesiac, it is not surprising that she has such behavior.

She didn't say anything.

I could only be completely speechless.

The most difficult person in the world to deal with is not the eloquent debater, but the mute person who doesn't speak and doesn't make a sound even when hit with a stick.

If you don't speak, others will never know what you need.

I suspect that she is a mute.

I simply didn't leave, sitting on a stone beside the road, sighing and looking at her.

"Then" she suddenly said a word, maybe a syllable, she pointed to the distance, and a smile flashed across her face that had never had an expression, an abnormal twitching smile, very scary.

I was very happy because she finally began to express something. I looked in the direction of her finger. There was a cart in the distance, and several children were eating happily around it, "I want candy"

She walked over, stretched out her hand and grabbed a handful of candy from the cart, grabbing the whole cloud of candy in her hand. I was embarrassed for a while, and before the vendor shouted, I quickly handed over the money.

I really can't stand a woman in her twenties eating candy like a child and getting it all over her hair and face, especially the white candy entangled into black threads

"You should eat it this way, I'll teach you." My heart and liver were all shaking. After snatching the candy stick almost domineeringly, I grabbed a strand with my hand and put it to my mouth.

But suddenly I saw her open her mouth, pointing at the candy and babbling, and it turned out that she wanted me to feed her.

Can I not feed her?

"Children nowadays" The uncle and aunt with glasses shook their heads and walked past me, pointing and talking.

But she squinted her eyes and enjoyed it as if nothing had happened with the candy in her mouth.

At this time, I found for the first time that her smile was really natural.

After the first time she succeeded in commanding me, she began to intensify, and was not as reserved as before, and followed me into the house directly.

I opened the door and she rushed in directly, then pointed at her head and pointed at the poster of a shampoo.

Washing hair

She also needs my help to wash her hair

"My silly sister, hehe." The landlady came up to do something, and before she asked, I took the initiative to explain.

She couldn't eat anything except liquid sugar, and she would vomit as soon as the food entered her mouth.

She seldom ate, and most of the time, she was imitating me. I laughed and she laughed, I sighed and she sighed, her mouth was full of foam when she brushed her teeth, and she held the book upside down when she read, and she looked serious.

I lost my bed.

She was like water flowing into a sand bed, and she merged into my life, so that I didn't understand what was going on.

If you treat her as a schoolchild who knows nothing, she learns things very quickly, language, behavior, and even words.

"In ancient times, spirits were everywhere, and the desire to seek shelter from the people became a powerful god-like existence, so many cities would have patron gods. Those spirits that broke into the city would be attacked by powerful gods, and their bodies would be scattered. Even if some of them survived, they would be imprisoned by the barrier and could never break out." Li Ruo, who told me her name, sat cross-legged on the windowsill, facing the river breeze outside the window.

"There is such a saying." I smiled, peeled the apple in my hand, and squeezed the apple juice, she could still drink it.

"I am one of them." Li Ruo turned her head and looked at me, her pupils suddenly changed, flashing some green light, like a beast.

"I know." I squeezed the juice calmly and handed it to her.

Things like spirits are commonplace to me.

"But you know that everyone, every spirit, everything with thoughts, actually has a patron saint." Li Ruo saw that I was not surprised at all, pouted unwillingly, and continued, "Because living things are very fragile, without a patron saint, many things will find it difficult to survive. You should be my patron saint."

"Maybe we protect each other." I reached out and touched her face. Even with the pupil change, I still couldn't feel her aura.

In this world, there are always some things that exist specifically for someone.

In this way, we lived together for six years.

The winter two years ago, Christmas, is the day I least want to recall.

That day was much colder than usual, and it snowed heavily outside the window.

As soon as the door opened, I couldn't help shivering.

Li Ruo tied the scarf for me, held my hand, and put it in my coat pocket.

Her hands are always warm, but I still shrink back, retreat back into the house, and close the door.

"I don't want to go out." I begged Li Ruo.

Wherever the Snow Girl goes, there is heavy snow, and snow is like my nightmare.

"But today is Christmas, and you promised to go to the movies with me." Li Ruo pouted.

I am most afraid of her being coquettish. Once she is coquettish, I will do anything for her. So after taking a deep breath, I opened the door again.

It seemed that she was not going out, but going to die.

Li Ruo knew me better than I did, so she covered her mouth and laughed secretly.

The taxi drove very slowly along the way, and the snowflakes outside the window began to fly. I trembled and huddled in Li Ruo's arms, covering my right eye, enduring the double oppression of my flesh and bones.

Yes, the pain and the oppressive atmosphere were just like any time I touched the spirit.

Snowflakes are the spiritual method of the Snow Girl. They use the most romantic spiritual method to make children and lovers full of joy.

But I suffer alone.

If it weren't for Li Ruo, I would almost break out of the window and capture and kill this damn Snow Girl.

I don't remember how old I was, but I remember it was a cold winter, with snow falling continuously, as if to cover the whole world.

I stayed in the house, wrapped in a thick quilt, and warmed myself by the stove.

My parents were not at home, and I was the only one in the huge house. They were very busy, and they were afraid that I would 

I was alone and kept telling me not to go out.

I was afraid of my father's strictness, so I always did it.

Children may not understand the word loneliness, but loneliness can be felt. I looked through the window at the children playing and fighting outside, watching them throw snowballs in their hands. They were extremely excited and forgot themselves in vain.

At that time, Su Ya lay on the window in front of me, breathing hot air, staring at me and smiling, her eyes bright, like a pool of clear water.

She pushed open the door of our house, as if she had known me for a long time. She called me brother, then took out candy and played games with me.

I laughed happily, and I always felt that winter was the happiest winter in my life. Because someone was with me, and she didn't seem to care that I was the only one around, and flatly refused to interact with other people.

Until a week later, the heavy snow stopped, and the thick snow covered the ground by nearly ten centimeters.

She didn't come back that day. I saw her with another little girl from the window. I watched them hide behind a big tree. The little girl stretched out her hands and made a strange gesture, and snowflakes began to fall on their heads.

This seemed to be their secret, and I had been hiding behind the scenes, watching all this. I was not surprised at how she could make snowflakes, but I was just jealous and hated her for taking my friend away.

The only friend.

One day, I saw the little girl running in from outside the yard in a panic. After looking around, she turned into a huge snowman standing in the yard. Then, a young man broke in and looked around, as if he was looking for something.

"Uncle, are you looking for someone?" I walked out of the door for the first time that winter. I guessed that this person might be the little girl's father, or maybe other relatives. In short, I fantasized that he could take the girl away.

"Yes, little friend, did you see a little girl running in?" He seemed very friendly.

I pointed at the snowman, "It's there, take her home, don't let her come, I don't like her."

I felt that the man's smile was a bit evil, I didn't dare to stay any longer, turned around and prepared to leave, but I wanted to see him take her away with my own hands.

The moment I turned my head, I saw a line of red flame piercing the snowman.

The snowman let out a tragic cry, fell to the ground, and slowly turned into the appearance of a little girl.

Maybe my sudden turn back made the man feel it, he pulled out the long blade burning with fire, and looked at me a little at a loss.

"Don't be afraid, she is a spirit, so uncle" he couldn't say the rest of the words, because the little girl behind him held a long ice cone in her hand and pierced his chest.

Maybe I still had time to escape at that time, but I stopped there and watched everything woodenly until the young man wiped the little girl's neck with his backhand, and the blood on the neck fell on me, blurring my right eye.

She fell to the ground, and I looked at her round eyes with resentment.

"The curse of the snow girl." The man walked towards me step by step, regardless of the blood on his chest, and pressed his big palm on my forehead.

I was stunned and dared not move, and slowly the world fell into darkness.

I didn't know how it ended until my mother told me later that I had been sleeping that winter. When I grew up, I asked about the bloody case, but no one knew a bit.

"Brother. Why is your right eye bleeding?" Someone pushed me awake.

I woke up in panic and looked at the person next to me.

It was not Li Ruo, but a strange little girl.

In the movie theater, people watching the movie were leaving one after another.

The movie had ended, and I fell asleep while watching the movie.

Where is Li Ruo?

I stood up and looked for her everywhere, but I couldn't find her again. From then on, my life seemed to suddenly become chaotic.
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Chapter 2 Red Lotus
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I am fourteen years old and in junior high school.

Before that, everything was normal and life was dull, but I had begun to have dreams and would choose a quiet place to read by myself.

At that time, the school was very old and there were many woods around. The students who usually played around would walk through the woods, so the tree trunks were unusually smooth and there was not a single blade of grass on the ground.

I would choose a farther place, deep in the woods, where there were big trees. I would climb up the tree alone, look up at the clouds in the sky for a while, and then take out a book to read.

I have mostly forgotten the names of the books I read, and they were probably not famous books, but the stories or words must have attracted me, because I often read until dark after school.

We were a boarding school and would have evening self-study after dark, with more than two hours of time for me to arrange freely.

One day, as usual, it was getting dark. I heard the bell for evening self-study. I slid down the tall tree trunk, turned around and ran towards the school, but because I was running too fast, I bumped into someone.

It was a man, very fat, wearing a sloppy Taoist robe, and exuding a strange smell.

He was Qifeng.

I said sorry to him, and then I was eager to go to evening self-study. After saying that, I ran away, but he stopped me.

"I'm looking for a man, have you seen him?" He took out a photo, which was a little old.

I felt strange, it was obviously very dark, but the person in the photo was very clear.

In the photo, it was the man who once appeared in front of me holding a fiery red long blade, but he looked a little immature in the photo.

"I have seen him, but it was a long time ago, seven or eight years ago." I answered him honestly.

"Can you take off your clothes?" This was his second sentence.

I looked at him in surprise, "I'm going to study."

"I just want to look at your back and confirm something." He explained, "Because I feel a familiar smell on you."

There was no malice in his eyes, and even a warm feeling. I nodded and took off my clothes.

"It's true. That brat is really an idiot. He actually did this." He lowered his head a little gloomily, and stroked my back with his cold hands.

"Uncle, I still have to study." I was a little anxious, afraid of the teacher's scolding, and struggled to break free.

"Study" he hummed in a strange tone, "You are now old, you should know something else."

"Other things" I shook my head in confusion.

"For example," he turned his head to look behind the big tree in the distance, "spiritual."

"Ah" I was confused.

"If you attack now, I won't stop you." He seemed to be communicating with someone, "As long as you kill him, I will let you go."

I didn't quite understand what it meant, but a marten-like thing came out from behind the tree and spoke in human language, "Really?"

At that moment, I was stunned. I didn't know whether to be afraid or to run away, because compared to these, I was very curious about the marten that could speak human language.

The marten's eyes were red, and it was emitting a soft white light in the bushes under the night sky. "Young man, I originally planned to wait until you were older and your spiritual power was stronger before eating you, but unfortunately, this is your fate. In the current situation, it's either you die or I die, so if you compromise, I can let you die quickly and with less pain."

"You mean to kill me?" I looked at the guy who seemed to be only the size of a rabbit, as if I saw an elf from a fairy tale, but its words were full of murderous intent, and they were extremely strong.

"Not only will I kill you, I will also eat your spirit to help me practice." It responded without hiding, which frightened me a little. It was just hard to imagine that such a small body could say such arrogant words.

"Although I don't understand my spirit, I am not ready to die yet." I had already planned the retreat, threw the book in my hand, turned around and ran.

"Cunning boy." A gust of cool wind blew from behind, making my feet soft, and I fell to the ground with a plop. There were many stones on the ground, almost making me fall head and bleed.

The mink seemed to come with the wind, and its image at this moment was very different from before, almost becoming twice the size.

A mouth inlaid with sharp teeth like white jade opened wide, and the limbs had sharp long claws, and the whole body exuded a disgusting smell of beasts. Especially in the mouth, dripping with sticky saliva.

Its forelimbs stepped hard on my chest, like a thousand-pound boulder, making me feel difficult to breathe and almost suffocated.

At this moment, my eyes and spine were in extreme pain, as if they were going to kill me.

I desperately pressed my hands against its neck to prevent its deadly teeth from biting down, but it was much stronger than me, and it bit down after only a few seconds.

This was the first time I faced death so vividly, and the breath of death was spraying on my face, but I was powerless to resist.

I turned my head and saw Qifeng still standing indifferently under the tree, and his black figure did not move at all.

Seeing his indifferent expression, I did not shout for help, he would not save me, I knew this very well.

My spine shook violently, as if it was going to break away from my body and come out in a stream, and the pain of tearing my body made me unable to help but tear it with my hands.

The teeth of the mink-shaped beast had already touched my throat, and something I pulled out glowed red and forced it back.

It jumped out and let out a painful whine.

My trembling hands tightly grasped something, and at that moment, I thought it was my spine.

It flashed red light and illuminated my face. I stood panting, supporting my feet in an unimaginable twisted posture. The warm blood on my neck rolled down freely, which was very refreshing.

The mink barely stood up. The place where the red light just touched was already dark, as if it was burned by fire.

"Damn it." It turned its head and glanced at Qifeng not far away, with horror on its face and cursed inwardly.

Qifeng held his hands in front of his chest and raised his chin. I could no longer see his face. His eyes were lost in the dim sky, and there was an unfathomable mystery.

I saw clearly that the thing in my hand was a long sword. It looked very awkward in my fourteen-year-old hand.

It was too long and a little heavy, so I couldn't hold it completely, and the tip of the sword could only touch the ground.

I knew inexplicably that this was the one I had seen before, but I had no intention of exploring its appearance.

I just didn't want to let it go, as if it was everything I had, just like my life.

Although the mink was injured, it was still unwilling to escape, or perhaps it was afraid to escape. White smoke came out of its body, and soon, the injured part returned to its original state. It roared and pounced on me again.

I used all my strength to wave the sword in my hand randomly, but the heavy and clumsy posture was completely useless under the opponent's attack.

If it hadn't been afraid of the faint fire on the sword, I would probably have been a desperate soul, with wounds all over my body, as if my life was about to flow out.

I saved my strength, the last bit of strength, and waited for the opponent to rush forward. I wanted to make the last blow. If I didn't succeed, I would die.

"Ah" I called for strength with my voice. At the moment when the mink jumped into the air, I raised the long sword in my hand for the first time and hit it. The mink dodged sideways, but it was too late. It lost a limb and fell behind me in pain, wailing.

I turned my head crookedly and stood up with the support of the sword. I wanted to put an end to it, but seeing the unwillingness in its eyes, I stopped and sat on the ground exhausted.

Qifeng came over, "Why didn't you kill it?"

"Does it have anything to do with you?" I looked at him coldly.

"Now I finally understand why he is willing to give you the red lotus. People like you don't care about life and death, but just do things according to your own ideas." Qifeng looked down at me, and I didn't know what his expression was.

"You are wrong, it's not that I don't care, but I care about its meaning. People who despise other people's lives cannot understand the value of their own lives." I retorted, mostly with contempt for him.

"Interesting." Qifeng laughed, and with a flick of his finger, the sword in my hand returned to my back, "Although it's just a child, you can say something different." He took a few steps and walked in front of the mink. The mink's eyes were very terrified and his body kept shrinking back.

Qifeng stretched out his hand, opened his five fingers, and muttered silently. A white outline began to appear on the mink, and suddenly turned into a white light and flashed into his hand, and on the ground, the mink's body shattered and turned into a pile of dust.

"What are you doing?" I was very angry.

"I'm just doing what I have to do." Qifeng replied.

"What do you mean by saying that he is willing to give me Honglian?" I asked puzzled. Everything that happened just now seemed to be taken for granted, but there were too many things I didn't understand. "Also, what was that thing that could speak just now?"

"Spirit. It's just that you couldn't see them before, but now that you can see them, they will always appear in your life in the future. You are like a fat sheep, and they are the wolves, who will keep watching you until they find a chance to eat you." Qifeng spoke very gently, and it felt like a casual conversation, but for me, it was a matter of life and death.

"I'm not afraid. I have this sword. Which spirit can be my opponent?" I actually didn't have any confidence at all.

"You're just swinging your sword randomly like that. It's a little spirit that won today, and probably because I was next to him, he was afraid. It's actually not fair to the little spirit." Qifeng looked down on me. I actually noticed this.

I was able to defeat the mink with such a clumsy move, probably because he was not at ease, always looking around and distracted.

"You don't have to be afraid. Since you are the successor of my friend, I will teach you something, but you have to promise me not to show it in front of others. This kind of thing is too far away from our real life, and not everyone can accept it." Qifeng didn't consider whether I would agree or not.

"I didn't say I wanted to learn it." I didn't accept it.

"Really, that's a pity." Qifeng took a breath, "Then, goodbye." He touched his hair and took a few steps, "No, I won't see you again."

"If you tell me about that uncle, I can consider it." I responded stubbornly.

"You still have conditions," he sighed, "You will know his story sooner or later, so why waste my time?"

"Really?" I asked in confusion.

"Come to this place at this time every day, and I will teach you some skills." As soon as he finished speaking, he disappeared.

From then on, Qifeng began to teach me how to use a sword, but he refused to let me call him Master, and called him Qifeng directly.

I began to know that there are such things as spirits in this world, and there are also spirit hunters.

It was not late at night, and I was still walking on the road.

A white petal came with the wind, spinning and falling in front of me.

I slowly stretched out my left hand and spread it, and the petal fell directly into my hand, making me feel a moment of pain, and then it twisted into a spiral and disappeared like smoke.

It was actually condensed by spiritual energy, with some words that I wanted to tell.

Qifeng said that one day, my eyes will truly see the spirit, because the more I contact the spirit, the more the red lotus power in my body will awaken.

I looked at the source of the petals, there was a park with green trees.

I crossed the block and walked into the gate of the park. I walked along the stone path, passed a fir forest and a stone arch bridge, and searched for the origin of the petals, but for some reason, I couldn't find it.

It was a bit dark around, and the light of the street lamps could not penetrate far in the forest. There were still many people in the park, and occasionally there were sounds of love.

Maybe there were too many people and they were scared away.

When I was hesitating whether to give up the search, a soft light appeared in the depths of the forest, like the fluorescence behind the tail of a firefly, but it disappeared after just a moment, and flashed again after a moment, as if struggling.

I knew that it was the spirit that was releasing its spiritual energy as much as it could, wanting to be discovered by me.

After pushing aside the branches and walking forward for about fifty meters, I finally arrived at a small lake. The place where the spiritual energy came from was a tree by the lake.

The tree was quite old, the size of a bowl, and was covered with bumps and mottled bark after the dead branches fell. Despite this, there were still many branches, but unfortunately the leaves were scarce. There was a thick layer of yellow and black on the ground. The tree looked like it was dying, swaying in the breeze from the lake, making a creaking sound.

"Are you calling me to come?" I asked the tree. Fortunately, there were dense forests next to it and no pedestrians passed by, otherwise I would be caught by them and taken to a mental hospital.

"Yes, respected sir." There seemed to be no sound, but I felt the thoughts of the tree spirit.

Respected sir, it's a nice word.

"I feel your helplessness. Do you need any help?" I continued to ask.

"I am seriously ill and on the verge of death. I didn't want to trouble you, but I have an appointment with someone and I don't want to end it here and bear the reputation of breaking my promise, so I asked you to help me." Looking at the tree spirit swaying its branches and telling me, I seemed to see an ancient man in green clothes and white hat bowing to me and asking for help.

The management of this park is really sparse. There are trees that are dying, but no one comes to treat them.

"This is a small matter. I will report it to the relevant personnel. Someone will come to treat you tomorrow. You don't have to worry." This is really just a small matter for me.

"Your Excellency doesn't know that this matter is caused by spirits. Ordinary humans can't solve it at all, so" the tree seemed a little helpless.

"I can't interfere in the affairs between your spirits." I said.

It's not that the consequences are troublesome, but it feels a bit like meddling in other people's internal struggles.

"I know this will be difficult for you, sir. I only ask you to keep it for one day so that I have enough spiritual power to bloom the flower. When the man leaves tomorrow, you can release it. I will be very grateful." The tree spirit almost begged.

From the tone of the tree spirit, it seems that there is another spirit absorbing its spiritual power. This tree is lovely. It does not hate a certain spirit for getting something for nothing, but instead blooms for humans.

I smiled with relief and felt a little emotional I patted the trunk of the tree and said, "You mean it will bloom tomorrow, right? In exchange, I will come and see it, how about that?"

"Thank you, sir. I am honored." The tree spirit's branches trembled, and it was extremely excited.

As soon as the voice fell, I saw the dark brown objects in the lumps on the roots and trunks condensed like smoke and flew towards me quickly.

It should be the spirit that the tree monster asked me to subdue.

"I advise you to leave early and don't ruin my good deeds. Otherwise, don't blame me for being rude." Seeing me fall to the ground, after establishing my power, this spirit stood not far from me like jelly, twisted.

Speaking of standing, it is better to say standing, because this thing can't even transform, and has no feet. It just shows a human-like appearance, like a three-dimensional figure that has just been established.

I patted my butt and stood up, flicking off the dust on my body, "Originally I only wanted to catch you for one day, but now I have changed my mind."

"Little human is so rampant, I will make you come and go without return." The spirit grew longer and quickly jumped over, like a snake, trying to wrap around me.

But it didn't wrap around, a big mouth suddenly opened, and black dust rushed towards me.

"Be careful, the pollen is poisonous." The tree spirit reminded me.

I ran to the side to make sure I was a distance away from the tree spirit.

"Want to escape" The black monster chased me without noticing, and had an arrogant face.

After I stood still, I reached out and touched the back of my neck.

I pulled out the red lotus, and used the method taught by Taoist Qifeng to inject spiritual power into it.

The black spirit spraying pollen collided with the flames and fell from the air, like a soft and jelly-like object, unable to move under the reflection of the firelight.

"What the hell is this? Spare my life!" Hei Ling begged for mercy, his voice was shrill.

"Don't be so arrogant anymore," I smiled at it.

Although Taoist Master Qifeng taught me how to use the Red Lotus, I rarely really use it because of Li Ruo. If it's not an evil spirit that harms people, I generally won't hurt them.

"Your right eye is bleeding." Hei Ling didn't answer my question, but changed the subject, with a slightly concerned tone.

"What does it have to do with you?" I touched the corner of my eye and it was bleeding. My right eye gradually became blurred. As for the pain, I've already gotten used to it.

"Although I don't know the details, I can feel the extraordinary spiritual power emanating from the blood. That kind of thing is probably a disaster for you." The black mass gradually condensed into a translucent little snake, black and white, with a protrusion on the forehead, quite like a small horn, and the eyes were pitch black, with only a trace of vertical red in the center of the eye.

"Tell me what to do so that I won't bleed," I asked as if I could guess something.

"That spiritual power is an absolute waste for you, but for me, hehe, it's not too much." Hei Ling smiled cunningly.

"You mean you absorb it away?" This is conceivable, but I don't trust this guy. Is he playing tricks on me and taking the opportunity to attack me?

"You can absorb it, but after this absorption, it will still be produced next time, so what I mean is that I will follow you and help you absorb the spiritual power at any time." Hei Ling's identity changed quickly, and he immediately positioned himself as my indispensable benefactor.

"Sounds good." I still have some doubts about his motives, wondering if he is playing tricks.

"If you spare my life, I will help you absorb spiritual power and increase my own cultivation. Without the spiritual power trouble, you will suffer less pain. It is a good deal for both me and you." I can't see that Hei Ling has become a little smart at this time.

"Deal." More and more blood was dripping down. My right eye was completely blind. I had to give it a try.

The black spirit flew towards me, like a ray of light entering my eyes. "From now on, I will settle down here. By the way, my name is Ba Xia."

"I have a red lotus in my body." Before I finished my sentence, my eyes miraculously stopped hurting and the blood stopped flowing.

What on earth is this guy? He possessed me, but his aura didn't hurt my eyes. Could it really neutralize the snow girl's curse?

"Thank you, sir. I will remember your kindness for the rest of my life." The tree waited for me to get close and thanked me.

"I have also gained some benefits. I will even it out tomorrow when I come to enjoy the flowers." I responded with a smile.

The next day, I came to the park again.

The tree was already covered with flowers, and the color was snow-white. From a distance, it looked like a sea of ​​clouds. The dilapidated image of last night was no longer seen.

Someone arrived earlier than me. It was a young woman with long hair and a white skirt. She stood not far from the tree with a drawing board on her back, looking up with a certain joy on her face.

"It's great." The woman took a deep breath and said with a smile, as if she was talking to the tree.

There was a faint fragrance of flowers in the air.

"Yes, it's great." I also said softly. The tree bloomed such gorgeous flowers. It must have waited for the person it was waiting for.

"Its name is winter cherry, but it blooms in spring and autumn. Isn't it amazing? Haha, and it is said that there are very few in China. Only people with fate can see it bloom." The woman continued.

"Why not draw it down?" Seeing her carrying a drawing board, I suggested.

"I want to take a closer look. Drawing will take a lot of time. Besides, I will definitely not be able to draw its beauty." But she refused.

The wind blew and the petals began to scatter.

Thousands of petals fluttered around me and the woman like falling butterflies, so spectacular that it could not be described in words.

I let them fall on my shoulders, in my hands, and across my cheeks, like a beautiful dream.

The woman took off her shoes and threw away her drawing board, spinning barefoot in the flamboyant rain of flowers, dancing with her hands and feet, forgetting everything around her, and falling into joy.

All the petals on the tree had fallen.
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Chapter 3 Spider
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I walked on the street late at night, just like I do every night.

Some strange noises suddenly came from behind me, and the air seemed to be mixed with the whistling of some shaking cloth.

Bang, like a balloon filled with water falling from a high altitude, accompanied by the expansion of the liquid, it finally burst when it came into contact with the ground.

The warm liquid splashed all over my cheeks and blinded my eyes the moment I turned my head, and a fishy smell spread in my nostrils.

I wiped off the liquid and opened my eyes. The scene in front of me almost made me faint. Less than three meters away from me, a still trembling body was lying on the ground, and the gorgeous clothes on her body were stained with blood, which was already hideous.

It was a woman, with thick hair covering her face, and her broken hands crossed. My hands were shaking a little, but I had to move forward.

She fell from a tall building.

The greatest fear that anyone faces is probably seeing a fellow human being die miserably in front of him. I was so scared that I wanted to run away immediately, and after getting away, I took a deep breath.

But my hand, uncontrollably, reached out to the thick hair and parted it.

I wanted to withdraw it eagerly, but it was ineffective. I wanted to close my eyes, but I couldn't close them.

This woman had a beautiful face, and it was still intact after such a major impact. She closed her eyes, very peaceful, and her mouth was curved into a beautiful arc, as if she was smiling.

Weird.

I couldn't understand why a person who fell to death would have such an expression.

At this moment, the eyes suddenly opened

My appearance was reflected in the scarlet eyes, and the corners of the mouth were bent even more, as if the plan had succeeded, and the hands and feet also emitted black silk threads in an instant, and wrapped around me together with the hair.

In an instant, she pulled me to within a millimeter of her body, no, almost embedded in her

The wet blood covered my face and body.

I heard her ethereal and charming voice: "Come, let's take a look at the real world"

My whole body felt like falling into an ice cellar, and the biting cold made me open my eyes suddenly, and then I found that I was sitting up, my head and upper body were all wet, Ba Xia was breathing rapidly, and his tongue was flying not far from me, and there were a few drops of saliva dripping from his mouth.

"Ah, if I don't use this water spraying trick, I can't wake you up" Ba Xia coughed a few times.

"If you want to play, go play by yourself, why are you looking for fun with me" I was a little depressed, and his saliva was all over my body

"Look at your right eye, it's bleeding so badly, I can't stand it staying in there, this spiritual power is so terrifying" Ba Xia smacked his lips.

I reached out to touch it, and found that my right eye was indeed very painful, and there was blood, but my eyes were not as blurry as before, but there was no effect. Looking closely at Ba Xia, I could still see the faint glow emanating from him, and the outline of his bones was also looming.

I covered my right eye, but I couldn't see it again. This state disappeared after a while.

"Since spiritual power is called power, it can affect others. Now it is gushing out without your control, and it will inevitably cause harm to you. Even I can't bear it. This power must be the power of curse." Ba Xia looked thoughtful.

"It's the curse of the snow girl." I didn't hide it and said helplessly that he was seen by a little spirit.

"Snow girl" Ba Xia wondered, shaking his little head, but couldn't figure it out.

The fallen leaves of the trees began to roll in the streets and alleys of the city, and were swept into the trash cans in time by sanitation workers. Fashionable autumn clothes have been put in the window, but I am still wearing clothes from several years ago, which were chosen by Li Ruo for me.

At the intersection of the street, a large group of people were gathered around, an ambulance came roaring, and a stretcher rushed in.

"Oh, what a pity, she is so young." Someone around was saying.

"I saw her standing on the edge of the rooftop, and I thought it was the wind, but within a few seconds, she leaned out of the rooftop and jumped down, without any hesitation." Another person continued the topic.

Someone committed suicide. I walked forward quickly to see what the situation was.

There was only a pool of blood on the ground, and the person had been carried on a stretcher. As everyone pointed at me, I looked up and saw the rooftop of the tall building. Under the cold light, the lightning rod gave off a chill.

I had to connect this scene with my dream last night. When did I have the ability to foresee the future?

My right eye was slightly uncomfortable. When I looked down, a transparent object bounced up from the stretcher like a grasshopper and fell into the crowd.

Spirit

Is this related to spirits?

A series of questions made me a little confused. In order to solve the questions as soon as possible, I had to do one thing right away, find the spirit.

"On that little girl." Ba Xia played his role in time.

Looking carefully, I found that the white object was actually a transparent spider. Its legs were tightly clasped behind a schoolgirl in school uniform, and stacked together with the medium-sized schoolbag.

There were several girls dressed in the same clothes around her, about fifteen or sixteen years old. One of them shouted: "Don't look, you're going to be late for school."

"Yeah." Several people around also responded and moved their steps.

Just like everyone here, others are just passers-by in their lives after all.

The girl with the spirit behind her did not move, her eyes fixed on the stretcher.

"Xizi, don't leave yet," the girl next to her pulled her.

"Oh." Xizi nodded as if she had come to her senses, and followed him. But after taking a few steps, she looked back again, her eyes heavy.

This heaviness was like a kind of oppression, making me breathless. At this moment, another kind of unpleasant feeling of being peeped at also rose up. I looked up at the high rooftop, where I could still see a trace of someone in the corner of my eyes, and the person's playful smile.

What on earth made me feel so uneasy? I pressed my chest, and when I looked back, the female students had disappeared.

"Hey, something powerful has arrived in this city." Ba Xia's voice sounded.

"What is it?" I couldn't help but ask back.

How powerful is it?

"I don't know, anyway, it's a breath that makes someone very uncomfortable." Ba Xia replied.

I no longer have much hope for him. Although he is more sensitive to the breath of the spirit than me, he is too weak and knows very little.

The aura of the spider spirit was too weak, so it was difficult to find it directly. I relied on my memory to remember the name of Xizi's school uniform and went directly to wait outside her school.

Such waiting was actually a bit blind. Maybe the spider spirit ran away halfway and did not possess her.

But there was no other way to think about it, so I could only try my luck.

I sat by the window of KFC, which was directly opposite the school gate, and my eyes lingered on the people coming and going.

Five minutes had passed since school was over, and Xizi's figure had not appeared in front of me. Students had passed by from time to time, in groups of three or five, and some came in to drink Coke and eat French fries.

I saw the two girls who had been with Xizi, playing and walking into KFC. I looked carefully, but I couldn't find her among them.

"Xizi is a little strange today. Did you notice that she is not a good girl like usual? She has such good grades, but she actually sleeps in class." One of the girls with ponytails spoke loudly.

"It's not strange, it's very strange. Maybe she was shocked by the horror scene of jumping off the building this morning, so her face has been tight and she hasn't smiled all day." A girl with a doll-like hair sipped Coke.

"By the way, she left alone after school and didn't wait for us," the girl with a ponytail sighed.

Did she miss me after school?

But it shouldn't be. I've been waiting here, and this is the only way to go. There's no reason to miss it.

"My two classmates, Xizi's home is here, why haven't I seen her pass by here?" I approached and asked.

The three girls looked at me suspiciously with wide eyes, like looking at a criminal, with scrutiny in their expressions.

"Uncle, do you know Xizi?" The doll-headed girl broke the silence.

I realized that I had never met them before.

"Probably," I muttered, and then my voice got louder, "Of course I know her well, otherwise why would I wait for her here."

"Who knows? Some old men in society now like to deceive underage girls. I don't think you are a good person. You are not going to do anything bad to our Xizi, are you?" The doll-headed girl continued to examine me.

I smiled bitterly.

"Her house is indeed in this direction." The ponytail looked at me and said, "But we don't know where she went."

"Oh, that's it." It seems that I waited in vain. I paused, thanked her, and walked out of KFC.

After leaving the warm air-conditioned room, the temperature outside was a little cool. I wrapped my clothes, lit a cigarette, and walked blindly on the street.

The city is too big, and it is difficult to find a spirit.

However, in the process of looking for Li Ruo, I have enough patience.

Because in the past two years, I have given up everything, like a tramp, walking through one city after another.

At this time, my spine hurt, and my hands trembled and I could hardly hold the cigarette.

There was a chill coming from above my head. I frowned and looked up at the tall building. I suddenly became alert. There was the rooftop where the woman committed suicide in the morning. I had a very strong feeling in my heart that something was happening there.

Against the wind, I ran quickly and broke into the building. The thirteen-story building, the red corridor markings, these things with Western unlucky factors, made me feel bad for no reason.

The elevator door opened, and then walked through the narrow corridor. The faint light was in front of me, but I felt so far away and untouchable. My breathing became heavier, as if my soul was panting, telling me that I was under unbearable oppression.

The cold wind came towards me, and the iron door on the roof was wide open, but there was nothing strange. I only saw Xizi leaning against the mottled corner of the wall, holding a pen, and writing something on a hard-shell notebook. At this time, she turned her head and looked at me in surprise, as if my intrusion interrupted her thoughts.

If someone hadn't jumped from here yesterday, I probably wouldn't have thought anything of it, but how could such a young girl have such courage to write quietly in such a place where someone had just died?

"It's so late, why aren't you going home yet?" I didn't understand the situation, so I could only ask this.

This sentence didn't get the answer I imagined. The smile I forced out became stiff when Xizi slowly stood up and clenched her fists. Her hair was messy and covered her eyes.

I sensed resentment.

"Why why can't I even be alone and quiet for a while?" The voice was not loud, but it was all said with gritted gums, "Even a stranger has to restrict me when to go home?"

"Hehe, whether you go home or not has nothing to do with me." To be honest, it's really difficult to adapt to the emotions of such a little girl.

Then, I lit a cigarette and shook it at her: "Then, you won't interfere with me smoking here, right?"

""It's really just a little girl, and she can only be speechless when she encounters my attitude.

She turned her back and looked down at the rooftop. She was very close to the railing, which made me a little nervous. At this moment, I found that the spider spirit that was originally crawling behind her had disappeared.

But she did have the aura that made my right eye and spine ache.

The spider spirit had entered her body and the possession was successful.

I couldn't help but sigh.

"This morning, a woman jumped from here." Xizi said, as if talking to herself, and as if talking to me.

"Yeah." I responded, without saying anything else.

There was too much loneliness in her words. There were obviously too many things on the rooftop, but when I looked over, I only saw her back, reflected in a gray and white background.

"She is really brave. Several times, I climbed up this railing, but looking down, I couldn't jump down. Humph." She laughed softly, as if she despised herself.

"It's not courage." I exhaled a puff of smoke and slowly leaned against the railing. "It's despair."

Watching her gently say that she wanted to commit suicide, as if she was talking about eating, I was so calm that I couldn't believe it myself.

"My despair hasn't reached that level yet." Xizi seemed to accept my theory, "Then, if you live a few more years than me, can you tell me what is more desperate than losing freedom?"

"What do you understand by freedom?" I turned my head and looked at her.

"When I was born or even before I was born, my parents arranged everything for me, what kind of nursery to go to, what kind of kindergarten to go to, what kind of tutor to hire, what kind of school to go to, what kind of person to become in the future, my parents have already written it down in a script, and I just have to follow it. Until now, what posture to sleep in every day, what kind of clothes to wear, and even the brand of toothbrush and toothpaste have been determined, haha." She can still laugh. "I don't know what freedom is, but I think it's probably the ability to decide something for yourself."

"Your parents are really" I wanted to say the word "perverted", but I couldn't say it out loud.

"In fact, it's not just parents. There are more people interfering. Everyone who lives in the world, or in other words, every consciousness that exists in the world, will be influenced by other consciousnesses, just like this." Voice from a third party

A huge aura appeared in an instant, and a huge white transparent spider appeared above us. The white silk threads entangled on its feet seemed to be the control lines of a puppet doll, all tied to Xizi.

"These consciousnesses are these lines. Wanting to control and command others is like operating a puppet." The voice of the third party continued.

Very familiar.

In the white sky and earth, a figure stood on the narrow water tower, with long hair, a rebellious face, and a proud fighting posture.

"He, we meet again." It seemed to come from the distant past.

It was Jie

Xizi had lost consciousness under the entanglement of the white lines, lowered her head, and let her hair fly.

The spider exuded a powerful aura, but another unpleasant breath came from Jie. This kind of unpleasantness, mixed with tension and oppression, seemed to make people surrender 

The spiritual pressure was raging like a flood. Although invisible, it made people feel like they were trapped in water and their movements became slow.

The smoke rings in my hand became unusually slow when they rose. It seems that this atmosphere is not just my psychological feeling, but has affected reality.

"Do you remember the first time we met?" Jie looked at me.

"It was that time when I borrowed a light." I often get confused about things in my memory. People who believe in their memories always think that it is the beginning of memory.

"Yes, I just escaped from the fight that day. The sirens in the city were screaming sharply, and I met you when I jumped over the railing. You know, after enjoying the pleasure, people will choose to smoke a cigarette. It's a pity that I didn't bring a light that day, and I didn't even bring a cigarette." Jie smiled self-deprecatingly.

"I think you'd better remind yourself to bring cigarettes before a fight. Few people would have the courage to give you a cigarette after a fight." That day, his hair was messy, his clothes were tattered, and several bright bloodstains on his exposed skin flowed happily like a stream. He took a puff of cigarette, as if swallowing it into his lungs, and didn't spit it out for a long time.

Although he was embarrassed in the fight, the pair of thin glasses with gold wire he wore were not damaged at all.

I didn't feel strange. When I met him for the first time, I knew he was a spirit. If he didn't want to get hurt, no one could hurt him.

But he had a strange temperament and liked the feeling of bleeding.

He and I became friends because of this.

"I always thought you were just an ordinary human, but Taotie told me that you inherited the red lotus and asked me to take it back. Haha, how should I choose between my friends and my own life?" Jie looked at me, as if asking a very simple question, with a relaxed expression.

To live or die.

Qifeng told me that the Red Lotus was the only thing that counterbalanced the Snow Girl's curse.

It was like my spine, growing in my body.

Jie didn't know that what he said had indeed sentenced a person to death.

Taotie, this legendary great spirit, actually set its sights on me?

"If I were you, I would definitely find a way to save my life." I replied.

Although the truth is simple, it is not so easy to do.

Jie never said anything about resisting Taotie from the beginning.

The choice he had to make was only between me and him.

He might think that taking my Red Lotus would only mean losing me as a friend, "Then, are you willing to give me the Red Lotus?"

"No, if you want it, you can only take it from me, but I'm not sure you can force me to take out the Red Lotus." I smiled slightly.

Red Lotus is not a lighter, nor is it just a cigarette. The friendship of friends is not enough for me to sacrifice my life.

"Give me the Red Lotus honestly, or else" Jie's glasses flashed with a cold light, and a smile appeared at the corner of his mouth.

Then, he gently wiggled his fingers, and several spider silks swayed. Under the control of the spider silks, Xizi climbed out of the railing like a puppet.

"I know you are soft-hearted. You won't watch the suicide tragedy of the morning repeat itself in front of you," Jie said coldly.

"You" I was shocked.

Unexpectedly, Jie used a living person as a bargaining chip to force me, and in order to show that he could do it, he actually killed one

"I'm sorry." I said seriously, "If you had a chance to take the Red Lotus before, but now, you have lost any chance, because I will never let the Red Lotus fall into your hands"

"Okay, I want such a definite answer" Jie whistled and twisted his fingers quickly.

As the silk thread vibrated, several more strands of spider silk emerged, as if they had eyes and entangled with my hands and feet. "Don't move, the human body is delicate. If you resist a little, I will let her go."

I ignored his threat, grabbed Honglian in my hand, and rushed directly towards Jie.

Honglian let out a clear whistle, and the flames shot out, burning the silk threads that were ejected one by one. The spiritual fire followed his spider silk and burned towards him.

At the same time, Ba Xia, who shot out from my eyes, flew to Xizi, entangled her and dragged her back to the rooftop.

The situation reversed in an instant, and Jie's eyes showed some surprise. He abandoned the spider silk as an attack, and his hands showed their original form.

Two huge spider legs, like the sickle of the god of death, came to harvest me.

I raised my hand, Honglian blocked it, and cut it quickly, but it made a crisp collision sound with the spider legs.

I was shocked. These two spider legs were not afraid of the flames emitted by the red lotus.

There was no reason for them to be soul-slaying swords. The flames bred by the red lotus had the ability to harm any spiritual creature. It was not an ordinary fire.

I looked carefully and found the key. I saw that one of the spider legs was densely covered with talismans. Although I couldn't understand it, it should be something that blocked the red lotus's ability to summon spirits. It seemed that Jie had done a lot of homework to deal with the red lotus.

"Give up, you are not my opponent." Jie sneered, and the other spider leg swept towards me.

His movements were like lightning, accompanied by the whistling night wind, leaving no room for maneuver.

Jie was a spider spirit. After suppressing my red lotus with these two spider legs, countless spider silks emerged from his body.

The spider silks wrapped around me, and my movements became slower and slower, and I fell into the vortex of his spiritual power.

My skin began to show scars because I couldn't resist this kind of oppression. My right eye was in pain because of the existence of these physical spiritual powers, and even bleeding, blurring my eyes.

I held the sword in both hands, but I couldn't dodge. I was hit by his spider legs, and my body was hit by a heavy object, and it bounced quickly and fell on the water tower on the rooftop.

The water tower was cracked, and water splashed everywhere, soaking me all over.

At the same time, my body made a cracking sound, and I spit out a large mouthful of blood, like a beautiful flower blooming in the water.

Jie approached quickly, and the spider legs turned back into hands. He grabbed my neck and lifted me up. My feet were off the ground, and I was like a kite, swinging on his raised hands.

It was a mess.
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"Heh." I smiled bitterly and looked at him numbly, "There is indeed a gap in strength between humans and spirits."

"It's just a sword. Is it really worth your life to protect it?" Jie looked at me arrogantly and somewhat contemptuously. Maybe in his imagination, I just fought with him to this extent because I couldn't bear to give up a sword.

I'm just trying to protect my own life, just like you asked me for a sword for your own life. Jie, we value life equally.

"Maybe I should have given you the sword earlier." I coughed up a mouthful of blood and saw my right hand raised.

The red lotus is still in my hand at this moment, but it has lost its flame.

"It's a pity that it's too late." A piece of black cloth appeared in Jie's other hand.

The black cloth is covered with golden runes. I don't know what it is, but I know that he has been preparing for a long time. He is a spirit and cannot touch the red lotus, but he can use this cloth to take it away.

It exceeded Jie's expectations. Just when he was about to take the Red Lotus, the flames on the Red Lotus soared again. I swept it with the momentum, and the sharp blade of the Red Lotus cut off his hand like a dead tree and rotten wood.

Yes, my goal was to cut off his head, but he did not hesitate to block my last blow at the cost of one hand.

Jie screamed, but did not stop his action. He threw me to the ground.

My head buzzed with a loud bang and hit the ground violently.

The gravel flew, and I saw my blood flying up, like winter snow, and the world in my eyes began to distort and deform, like a scene of alternating black and white images.

I am not Jie's opponent, even with the Red Lotus in my hand, it won't work. There is a huge gap between us.

The sword just now has used up all my spiritual power

Jie's crazy attack finally ended. I heard that he was crying and he pulled my hand to take the Red Lotus away.

I subconsciously held it tightly, unable to let go, and then I realized that I was crazy about this life.

"Jie, you can't take it away." I gritted my teeth and said intermittently, "If you don't have the courage to kill me, you can't take it away."

"He, I don't want you to die." Jie looked painful.

"Red Lotus is my life support. If I lose it, I will die. If you can't get Red Lotus, you will die. Only one of us is destined to survive. Since you want to live so much, kill me." Blood was already flowing from my mouth and nose, but I was still using despicable words to stimulate Jie, asking him not to really kill me.

I don't want to die, because I, I still want to see Li Ruo.

"Do you think I will believe you?" Jie obviously hesitated, but said sternly, and the spider silk in his hand attacked me.

I was exhausted and unable to stop it, and was entangled in an instant.

Jie rushed over again and wrapped Red Lotus with a black cloth

After getting Red Lotus, Jie turned around and was about to jump off the tall building.

"Just leave like this?" The third party's voice appeared again, and this time, it was actually from my mouth, a woman's voice

As the words appeared, the spider silk on my body shattered into dust like crystals and fell.

"He, you actually have another face." Jie turned around, frowning, as if facing a great enemy.

I stood up, and the pain in my body suddenly disappeared.

There was another consciousness in my body controlling me

"He, let's live together." The female voice said.

"What do you mean?" 1 I seemed to be listening to a heavenly book.

"I am the snow girl who died because of you, but, in fact, I used the snow girl's curse to let my soul sleep in your body. When there is a chance, I will wake up." The snow girl said.

On the ground, all the water gushing out of the water tower flew up and turned into fine ice needles.

"Spiritual ice needle" My right hand pointed forward without listening to control.

All the ice needles stabbed at Jie at a rapid speed.

Jie jumped down.

Puff puff puff

The sound of the ice needle entering the body came out.

I stood on the edge of the rooftop and looked down. In the dark alley, there was a loud noise, and then there was no sound.

But in my right eye, I could see Jie lying in the cement pit, with blood flowing out of his mouth and nose.

Jie was dead. He was cut by the Soul-Slaying Sword, which hurt his foundation and could no longer defend against the power of these ice needles.

I suddenly felt sad.

Once.

"He, if one day time goes back, when do you most want to go back to?" Jie took a sip of wine.

"No." I answered stubbornly.

In fact, how much I hope to go back to the time when the snow girl turned into a snowman and stood in the courtyard when I was a child, I would show the young uncle another way.

In this battle with Jie, I was seriously injured and returned home to recuperate.

This is where Li Ruo and I lived together. Although it was just rented and I rarely lived here in the past two years, as long as I had money, I would pay the rent first and keep renewing the lease.

I was afraid that Li Ruo would come back someday.

As always, my injuries healed quickly. Perhaps because I had the Red Lotus, my spiritual power could heal my injuries, so I didn't even go to the hospital.

I just needed a lot of sleep every day.

That day, I opened the door and heard the sizzling sound of cooking in the kitchen. An indescribable wonderful fragrance came towards me, and the dining table in the living room was already filled with all kinds of exquisite dishes.

I was a little confused, but I saw Su Ya coming out of the kitchen with a plate. When she saw me, she smiled and said, "Brother, you are in for a treat today."

Su Ya has been living in this city. After learning that I was sick, she insisted on coming to take care of me.

But she can't cook, and there was still the sound of cooking in the kitchen. At that moment, I asked, "You even invited a chef to your home."

"The chef is a chef, but he was not invited. He came voluntarily." Su Ya pouted, very proud, and in my eyes, it seemed a little strange.

"Hello." As he spoke, a handsome young man in a white shirt and trousers, wearing shiny leather shoes, came out of the kitchen with a dish in his hand and an apron tied around his waist. Obviously, this was the chef.

"Hello." I nodded a little woodenly. Before this, Su Ya had never brought friends to my place. This time, she brought a man home and helped me so attentively, like a little woman. This made me feel a little abnormal.

"What are you doing? Go wash your hands and eat. The dishes made by Yi Ze are not something that ordinary people can eat." Su Ya pushed me.

The food made by Yi Ze is indeed different. It should be said that I have never eaten such delicious food. Some daily side dishes seem to have become delicious dishes under his hands.

I have never felt that eating is a pleasure, but this time I felt it.

During the meal, I learned that Yi Ze is a senior chef and works as a chef in a five-star hotel in this city.

"What do you think of him?" When it was only me and Su Ya left, she rolled her eyes around and asked intentionally or unintentionally.

"What do you mean?" I pretended to be confused.

Even a fool could see that they were in love.

Maybe today, Su Ya came with the intention of meeting his parents.

"Brother, I am not young anymore and want stability. Yi Ze has proposed to me, but I just feel a little hasty, so I haven't agreed to him yet. He is a good person with a gentle personality and is very honest. He works very hard. Although he is an orphan, he has come to where he is today entirely by his own efforts. Moreover, I feel safe staying with him," Su Ya said.

"You are an international student who has returned from abroad, and he is just a chef who probably hasn't studied for a few years. You think it's nothing now, but it's really time to get married." After saying a few words, I suddenly smiled bitterly.

If this is considered a gap, then what about the gap between me and Li Ruo?

"Oh, I have also thought about the gap between the two of us. My father is a very realistic person. He will not agree with me." Su Ya sighed, "But I think, if you think he can do it and can support me, I can try to resist my father."

"If you think you really love him, go and fight. I am your brother, of course I will support you." I lit a cigarette and then put it out.

Su Ya told me that she was going to open a food store and include all the delicious food in her territory. The reason was that Yi Ze liked to play with all kinds of delicious food.

I know that Su Ya originally wanted to open a fashion design studio, and what she learned abroad was all fashion design.

For Yi Ze, she really gave up a lot.

Yi Ze is a good person. Su Ya often brings him to my house and cooks for me without complaint.

With the help of delicious food, my injury healed faster.

Su Ya's food store was also decorated almost, and finally one morning she took me to see the results.

Outside the huge food store, she was as happy as a little girl.

"Beautiful princess, the castle is built, the next step is to invite the prince to move in," I stood beside her and asked teasingly.

"Yes, but I still want to take Yi Ze to meet my parents." Su Ya smiled, a little worried.

"Then you should take the initiative and ask your parents to meet." I said.

"I have mentioned it several times, but my dad has been shirking it, saying that he is too busy, wait a little longer," Su Ya sighed.

At this time, her cell phone rang.

"My mom," she stuck out her tongue and laughed, obviously very happy, then turned her head to answer the phone, "Yeah, yeah, mom, what's wrong, yeah, I know"

The words behind became more and more choked, I felt that something was wrong, and at the end, her eyes were all red.

"What's wrong?" I looked down at her and asked solemnly.

"My mom said that dad is sick. His heart and head hurt so much that he fainted just now and has been sent to the hospital for emergency treatment." Su Ya became more and more excited as she spoke, and tears finally flowed down.

"Don't worry. Let's go to the hospital to see the specific situation. Your dad is busy with work, maybe he is just overworked, just take a rest." I hurriedly comforted her.

We took a taxi to the No. 1 Municipal Hospital. On the way, Su Ya received another call. She told me that it was Yi Ze, who should be here soon.

"Mom, how is Dad?" When we arrived outside the intensive care unit, Su Ya met Aunt Zhang, Su Ya's mother, and asked while holding back tears.

Aunt Zhang was calmer and reluctantly greeted me. "I have done a full body examination, and he is still asleep. The doctor said it might be angina pectoris, but we have to wait for the test report to come out to know the details."

Uncle suffered a lot, his face was swollen, and his hair was a few white. It was a big change from the scenery he saw on TV. Su Ya held his hand tightly and was unwilling to let go.

He didn't wake up, but Su Ya kept talking, perhaps hoping to wake him up.

"Mrs. Su." The doctor gently called Aunt Zhang at the door.

Aunt Zhang responded, but staggered when she stood up. It seemed that she was also exhausted physically and mentally. I stepped forward and supported her, "Aunt Zhang, I'll go with you."

Accompanying Aunt Zhang to the doctor's office, the doctor handed over a report and said, "We have conducted a careful full-body examination of Mr. Su, and found no organ problems. It may be related to his overwork."

"Doctor, are you sure he fainted for so long? It's not that simple, right?" Aunt Zhang asked doubtfully.

"I really can't understand the cause of the coma." The doctor sighed helplessly, "How about this, if Mrs. Su is worried, let Mr. Su stay in the hospital for observation for a while, I will consult with other experts and determine the situation as soon as possible."

"Thank you, doctor." Aunt Zhang nodded and agreed with the doctor's suggestion.

It was already late when my uncle woke up. I sat with Su Ya, while Aunt Zhang went home to rest under Su Ya's persuasion.

"Daughter, why are you here?" Uncle called softly.

With one sentence, Su Ya was immediately delighted, "Yes, Dad, you are awake, do you feel any pain?"

"Dad is a little tired, I slept for a long time, it's okay." Uncle smiled weakly and stroked his daughter's head with his hand.

"What do you want to eat? I'll go buy it." Su Ya looked back and said, "Brother, hasn't Yi Ze come yet?"

I shook my head. He said he would come, but he hasn't come until now.

"No, Dad is not hungry." Uncle shook his head and fell asleep again.

When I left the hospital, it was already one o'clock in the middle of the night. Thinking of my uncle's fragile appearance after being tortured by the disease, some emotion and loneliness came to my heart.

Downstairs of my house, I saw two men leaning against the street lamp frame, one of them was smoking, taking a deep breath and exhaling a long white line.

The other one put his hands in his trouser pockets and yawned from time to time.

"Brother, you are finally back." The yawning guy rushed over to me enthusiastically as if he saw an acquaintance.

The smoking guy also turned his head to look at me. I saw a glimmer of light in his eyes and his hair was a little dry and yellow.

I know both of them.

They are both spirit hunters.

Liu Wuyan and Jie Tong.

Generally speaking, it is rare for two spirit hunters to appear together at the same time.

"Ask the administrator below. He only knows that you have been out and have not come back yet. He will not let us in, so we have to stand here as punishment." The speaker was Liu Wuyan. His eyes were long and narrow, and he seemed to be smiling all the time. Even when he complained, he seemed to be happy.

"What do you want to ask me?" I asked as soon as I took them in and sat down.

"It's not a big deal, but since we've come to your city, you must be more familiar with it than us." Liu Wuyan was the one who was talking, while Jie Tong opened the cabinet and made a cup of coffee. He didn't ask us if we wanted to drink it or where I put it. He found it directly. What surprised me was that he found the sugar that I had forgotten where I put it in the small grid.

"It seems that he is more familiar with it than me, hehe." I watched Jie Tong finish everything and laughed, "I don't think you are here to travel, what can I do to help you?"

"Mu Chen is dead." Jie Tong finally said four words. Compared with Liu Wuyan who was always smiling, he said these words with a deep voice, which was obviously much heavier and more atmospheric.

My heart was pounding. The death of an ordinary person might not be a big deal, but the death of a soul hunter..., meaning too many things.

"Do you know the four ancient evil beasts? These four monsters are extremely evil, but they have powerful magic skills and cannot be destroyed. They are just sealed up. In order to prevent the seal from being destroyed for some reason, the masters made the Qiankun Finger Demon Instrument to monitor their movements. Some time ago, the bell representing Taotie rang, but the needle indicating the direction could not clearly point out the direction. It kept circling and could not settle down. It was not until this afternoon that it finally pointed out the direction." Liu Wuyan explained.

"You mean Taotie escaped and came to this city." Taotie I vaguely felt something in my heart.

"According to the pointer's hint, it is like this. The seal formation of the ancestors cannot be destroyed so easily. One of the links is that multiple soul-slaying swords must be used as keys. In other words, only the soul-slaying swords can release him. From the time sequence of Muchen's death to Taotie's escape, we can determine that the two are closely related." Liu Wuyan nodded.

"Multiple handles," I frowned, "You mean the spirit hunter released the Taotie."

I suddenly remembered what Jie said not long ago. He was ordered by Taotie to grab the red lotus.

"If the spirit hunter is not involved, it means that the spirit hunter not only killed Mu Chen. As for the exact situation, we have to wait until we catch Taotie and interrogate him." Jie Tong said.

In addition to the main body of the Qiankun Finger Demon Instrument on the top of Shushan Mountain, the other four small parts represent the fierce beasts under their supervision. They can be taken down and carried with them to find the traces of fierce beasts.

What is in front of me at this moment is a strange animal with an ugly and strange appearance. It is the legendary Taotie.

There is a pointer on the back of Taotie, with the slender end pointing to a certain direction. The two jade eyes are faintly flashing red light, and the bell tied to the chest is also ringing gently, which means that Taotie is quite close to here.

I spread out the map of the city and spread it underneath. I found a red pen and drew in the direction indicated by the pointer. A line of possible places where Taotie may exist appeared in front of me.

"Tomorrow. Let's go along this route."

The next day, not long after, we came to the downstairs of a hotel.

The bell rang loudly, and the pointer actually stood up, pointing straight to the sky. The eyes of the bronze statue of Taotie on the Qiankun Finger Magic Instrument were already red. Obviously, we were very close to Taotie.

When the Qiankun Finger Magic Instrument was emitting red light all over, the three of us stood still. In the luxurious and spacious private room of the restaurant, we saw a young man who was wolfing down food.

There were already a pile of empty plates in front of him. He was eating like a madman, as if he hadn't eaten for hundreds of years. His dirty saliva and soup flowed on his clothes, making him look miserable.

It was Yi Ze, but his gentle and even honest appearance had completely disappeared, replaced by greed and madness.

"That's not right. Didn't they say that ancient beasts can't transform into human forms?" Liu Wuyan touched his head, somewhat puzzled.

"Ancient beasts are indeed different from ordinary spirits. How can they, who are stupid, learn such a skill that requires precise planning? But they can possess a body." Jie Tong stared at Yi Ze tightly, and the bright light in his eyes flashed again and again. However, Yi Ze, who was being stared at, didn't seem to care about our existence and continued to eat.

"How can a human body withstand such a strong spiritual power? I'm afraid it won't take long before it will be smashed to pieces." Liu Wuyan suddenly realized and smiled with relief, "Then there's no need for us to do anything, hehe."

"Your idea is too naive. You know what the characteristics of the body he chose are, right?" Jie Tong still stood steadily, not moving at all. "His mother carried him for a full twelve months, 365 days, not a day more or less. This is called a complete person. Such a person has a healthy skeleton and a strong breath. It is similar to the people carefully molded by the ancient goddess Nuwa. It is rare to see it in a thousand years."

"I didn't understand why he couldn't be detected by the Qiankun Finger Demon Instrument before. It turned out that he was hidden in the human body." Liu Wuyan smiled.

"Let me see his true form." Jie Tong grabbed a sword out of thin air and used a complicated spell, "Forbidden Space-Time Break"

Countless transparent glass seemed to stand up around in an instant, and even the sound of wind and other noises disappeared. I knew that if we took action now, others would not be able to see us, so I took out the Red Lotus without hesitation.

There is no need to be brave to deal with the beast, just go together.

A spiritual fire appeared on the Red Lotus and rushed towards Yi Ze. After a big battle with Jie, I found that I had a better understanding of the use of the Red Lotus.

Yi Ze suddenly shook his head, and his huge mouth swallowed all the fire, but his shirt was obviously not strong enough, and the residual power of the fire still burned it, turning it into pieces and blowing away.

On his strong body, black tattoos were densely entangled, as if to prevent something from rushing out of the body.

"Although you have obtained the whole body of a person, you still used the seal of power. It seems that you are cautious enough." Jie Tong sneered and looked at Yi Ze with contempt, "But in this way, how can you defeat the three of us."

"Tian Tong. I didn't expect that there are still people who can have such a thing now, but even if you have it, you can probably see what will happen within three minutes. Don't look at me with your eyes that everything is in your hands. Today, you can't kill me." Yi Ze smiled wildly, spit out his long and soft tongue, and licked his lower lips.

"Even if I can only see one minute, I can beat you." Jie Tong shouted angrily, and jumped up immediately, but at this moment, Liu Wuyan, who was beside me, disappeared without a trace.

With such two masters, I probably didn't have the opportunity to attack, but even though Jie Tong said that there was a seal of power, Yi Ze could resist it easily.

It is indeed an extremely powerful beast.

Just when I didn't know how to break the gap, Yi Ze ignored Jie Tong's entanglement and jumped towards me.

"Your sister must be very sad now," he sneered with a very frivolous look.

Hearing this, I was so angry that I couldn't move.
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"What did you do to her?" I felt a pain in my heart, but I still asked this question.

"What did you do? What do you think?" Yi Ze raised his eyebrows, jumped on the dining table, and bit me with his mouth wide open like a hungry tiger. I had the Red Lotus in my hand, but my anger suppressed my actions. I wanted to kill her as soon as possible, but my killing intent made my hands tremble, as if I couldn't hold the sword in my hand.

"Purifying Heart Mantra" Liu Wuyan's voice came, and a cool and calm air flow spread from my body, which calmed me down a lot.

I rolled on the ground, and Liu Wuyan rushed out from behind me, blocking with a flat sword, holding Yi Ze's mouth, and the black and white air intertwined. In the blink of an eye, the sword behind Jie Tong had arrived, and the timing was accurate. Sure enough, everything was in his hands.

Tian Tong, it really is an eye that can see the future

Yi Ze was stabbed in the back, a trace of blood was brought up by the sword, Jie Tong retreated quickly, and jumped a few meters away. Obviously, he did not have much hope for this attack.

It was not that Yi Ze's skin was hard, but when Jie Tong was stabbed, he had already unlocked the seal in that area, and the powerful spiritual power broke out of his body, forcing Jie Tong to retreat.

This slight unlocking of the seal made me understand what the seals on his body were. The place without the black seal was like a broken wound. The spiritual power rushed out, tearing the skin, and blood oozed out quickly, like a perforated dam. If there were no such seal runes, even the whole body of a person would not be able to completely defend against it.

In order to prevent himself from being hurt by the Soul-Slaying Sword, Taotie reduced his damage to the minimum in an instant without any hesitation.

The pain gave Yi Ze strength. He shook his head and sent Liu Wuyan, who was holding the sword, flying out alive, crashing heavily into the barrier.

"Damn it," Liu Wuyan cursed, and his figure disappeared again.

If he hadn't come to save me, he, who was good at hiding and hunting, would not have shown up so quickly.

Compared with Liu Wuyan and Jie Tong, I am as weak as an ant.

Maybe the two of them also realized that I was just a burden here.

Because I had no choice but to flee.

Fortunately, the two of them were strong. Although Yi Ze was tenacious and released the seals on his body everywhere, he soon lost the power to fight back under the attack, like a football being kicked and beaten everywhere.

"I said, three minutes is enough to deal with you." Jie Tong kicked him back under the table, standing proudly, his snow-white eyes radiating light, but soon, the light faded, leaving only dark eyes, and his hair became unusually white.

"You said one minute." Liu Wuyan walked out from the side and laughed meanly.

Jie Tong's face was pale, not because of Liu Wuyan's stimulation, but obviously his Tiantong had been used to the limit.

"Hehe, hehe" Yi Ze climbed up from under the table with one hand entangled with the tablecloth, spitting blood and saliva from his mouth, smiling with a twitching face, and his body seemed a little fragmented due to the great blow.

"You can still laugh. You are such a strong guy." Liu Wuyan shook his head. "This world is not the place for you. You should go back to where you came from."

"Who would want to go back to that place and wait for me to rest? Let's come again. If you have the ability, kill this person." Yi Ze clasped his hands together and slapped his chest. After a dazzling light, all the seal runes and aura disappeared, leaving only a scarred body. He knelt down with a plop. The arrogant and unruly eyes also lost their previous brilliance. A very hurtful word seemed to come from a distance, "Without Tiantong, you wouldn't know that I would use this trick, haha, haha"

Everything was actually in his calculation. The three minutes of beating were just to consume Jie Tong's precognitive pupil

Jie Tong's originally not very good face was even uglier this time. He swallowed a few times in his throat, but couldn't make a sound. His body also fell down with a plop, and the broken time and space were instantly restored.

"What are you still standing there for? Carry one on your back and run away. Are you waiting for the police to catch you?" Looking at the mess on the ground, I reacted and pushed Liu Wuyan.

This "Forbidden Space-Time Break" completely isolated the fighting sounds and the destruction scene at that time. What was destroyed was still destroyed.

It took a lot of effort to get the two back home. I sat on the sofa in a daze. To be honest, I didn't quite understand what kind of magic Yi Ze used to make Jie Tong faint.

"What's the situation?" I threw the question to Liu Wuyan.

"You mean those two?" Liu Wuyan pointed to the house. "Jie Tong is obviously overdrawn in spiritual power and angry, and the other one is seriously injured and can't support it."

"In that case, then use the magic to capture the Taotie, so as to avoid more trouble later." Thinking of the terrifying appearance of Taotie, I still have some lingering fear.

"You think it's that easy if I don't want it, and Jie Tong won't be so angry." Liu Wuyan smiled bitterly and shook his head helplessly.

"Taotie is currently seriously injured and has no much resistance. We only need to chant the Soul Reaper to forcibly pull it out of the body, and then use the Soul Binding Technique or other methods to collect it, right?" I was even more confused. In my common sense, this is a very simple thing.

"If the spirit possesses the human body and intends to seize the other party's body, in the process of this struggle, the two sides must have a confrontation period of struggle. After the confrontation period, there is a fusion period of the body and the soul. But in the current situation, Yi Ze's soul still exists." Liu Wuyan's eyes sank.

I have some impression of this. After Taotie used that unknown technique, the fierce expression completely disappeared, replaced by a weak and peaceful expression. I thought he was weak, but it turned out that he had changed his soul. "You mean, the original Yi Ze is still alive? Taotie is such a powerful beast. Since he has occupied the body, how could he allow a person's soul to coexist in his body?"

"There is only one explanation. Both allow each other to coexist. As a whole person, Yi Ze's soul has considerable power; as one of the four evils, Taotie is naturally not an ordinary person. The two should have an instinctive struggle, but now they can coexist in a friendly manner. This is really contrary to common sense." Liu Wuyan's expression was rare and serious. He pressed the corners of his eyes from time to time, obviously thinking about countermeasures.

"Maybe both sides have reasons for the existence of the other." I tapped the sofa with my fingers.

In other words, if you use the Imperius Curse, you don't know whose soul will be taken away, just like egg white and egg yolk mixed together, it is impossible to tell them apart.

"Jie Tong thought she had everything under control, but in the end, she found herself being fooled. No wonder she was angry." Liu Wuyan looked into the room and sighed.

"Is there no other way?" I still hold a glimmer of hope.

After all, Yi Ze is the man Su Ya fell in love with. If his soul had already died, I would have nothing to say, but now that his soul still exists, there is a glimmer of hope to save him, and we must do our best to save him.

More importantly, her father is still in danger, and I can't let her suffer the pain of losing two people she loves at the same time.

"It is inevitable that the two will coexist and die together. Soul hunters always put justice first." Liu Wuyan smiled bitterly, "I have always put people first. Sacrificing one person in exchange for the lives of many people seems reasonable, but it is unfair."
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