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Chapter 2.2
The Animosity From Extermination Of An Entire Family (Part 2)

The arrows looked like heavy rain that was attacking towards them. Wu Ruo Jun could
only let go of her father and younger sister, and brandish her heavenly soft sword with
her hand. While the sword blade looked like a ribbon around them, it could also hit the
arrows back. In order to protect her family, she could only move her body along so the
hidden energy could protect them properly, but the people who were at the side were not
as fortunate. So a few hundred family servants were rained down by the arrows and fell
one after another.

Wu Zheng Ting knew that Ruo Jun used this technique to protect them, but how long
could she go on like this? After a while, she would also be trapped. Lying on the ground,
he lightly pushed Ruo Xiao towards Ruo Jun, then Wu Zheng Ting shouted: "Ruo Jun!
Take your sister away!"

"Dad!™ Wu Ruo Xiao cried and tightly held on to her father’s hand that has become weak
and powerless. She would not let go even if she died.

While Wu Ruo Jun was brandishing her soft sword, she also shouted towards her father,
"Dad, [ must take both of you away!" She gritted her teeth. She would not give up even if
she had to die!

"Ruo Jun, the muscles of dad's hands and legs had already been severed. Take Xiao Er
away. Go quickly!” Even if Ruo Jun's martial arts were very good, how could she leave
with a girl and a paralyzed person like him while being rained down by arrows?



A moment ago, he was still high-spirited. This big man would not submit to any fear of
life or death, but looking at his own daughter who was being rained down by arrows to
try to protect him and did not care if she lived or died, he could not bear the pain in the
end and said: "Do not tell me that you want our Wu family to disappear? You want to
make dad and mom unable to close our eyes in the underworld?”

Wu Ruo Jun remained unmoved. She could not watch her dad die in front of her. If they
had to die, then let them all die together! The side of Wu Ruo Jun's legs were filled with
the numerous arrows that fell on the ground long ago. Her strength had really been used
up and her hand that was brandishing the soft sword did not have any power left. So an
arrow passed through the sword and pierced her right arm, and blood was dripping
from her clothing.

The scarlet blood fell on to the yellow sand and was immediately absorbed. This was
really a ground that was thirsty of blood and fervently absorbing the blood. He just could
not let his two daughters die here, but he understood Ruo Jun's temper the most. If he did
not die today, she would absolutely not leave, so since it was like this, he would just settle
this on his own, and it would be more honorable and glorified than being killed with a
machete!

Glancing at his daughter who was still in a tangle with the arrows, and his youngest
daughter who was still holding onto his hand and would not let go, Wu Zheng Ting
picked up an arrow that fell near him. Since he already lost the strength from his hands,
he was constantly trembling to control it, and he had to use up his whole strength to
push the arrow into his chest. The blood sprayed out for a moment, so he finally exposed
his gratified smile.

Ru Xin, I came to accompany you!

The blood sprayed out from his chest. The scorching and reeking blood was splashed on
Wu Ruo Xiao's face.



"Dad!" After a mournful shriek, Wu Ruo Xiao fell backward and fainted.

Hearing the scream, Wu Ruo Jun immediately looked down and had just enough time to
catch her younger sister's soft body, but she did not have time to block an arrow from
entering her father's thoracic cavity.

Staring at Wu Ruo Jun with bloodstains on his face, Wu Zheng Ting's trembling voice
firmly ordered, "Ruo Jun, your mother wanted Xiao Er to live. To live! You have to get it
done, do you hear me?!" His only wish was that she would be able to take Ruo Xiao away.
‘Daughters, both of you had to continue to have a good lifel’

After speaking, Wu Zheng Ting finally fell on the ground. The blood that came out of his
chest fell on the ground to cover the yellow sand and the red color also covered Wu Ruo
Jun's eyes and mind!

Her hands were held firmly so her joints were making a sound, Wu Ruo Jun was
stupefied while holding her younger sister. The soldiers who were encircling by the side,
did not expect that General Wu would kill himself. So they were holding the arrows
firmly but did not know if they should continue to shoot or not.

Wu Ruo Jun was carrying her younger sister. Her expressionless face looked like a ghost.
Stepping on the broken swords that were on the ground, she pressed forward one step at
a time. The black hair and bloodstains were intertwined together. Her plain clothing was
long ago soaked with the blood from her and her father. As she walked, her clothing left
a long trail of blood.

The soldiers were stunned by her martial arts and by her mournful and pain filled eyes.
While she was pressing forward, they drew back step by step.

Fang Fan was hiding under a desk, the rain of arrows had stopped, so he dared to come
out to look at the soldiers who were pointing their weapons at Ruo Jun but did not step



forward, so he shouted with a loud voice: "Release the arrows, release the arrows, why

do you look distracted for!!”

This woman's martial arts is very good. Her dad was just executed on the execution
ground under his supervision. If he let her live, he would probably not want his life!!

Hearing the order, the soldiers pulled their bows, but in a flash, Wu Ruo Jun who was

carrying her sister, was already gone.

Staring at that figure who looked like the wind, Fang Fan shrieked with a stern voice:
"Chase her! You must capture her!”

It was a pity that when the soldiers were about to chase after her, a few thousand of
common people were making their moves. Making it difficult for the soldiers to rush out.
So nobody could even see half of her figure.

Once Wu Ruo Jun was out of the way, she turned around to look at the eye-catching
scarlet color. Her Wu family’s several hundred lives were given these arrows on the
execution ground.

The sharp arrow on the chest, and the blood that fell on the yellow sand would be a
nightmare that she would never forget throughout her life!

Sian's notes:

This is the chapter that I dreaded the most even before I decided to translate this novel. I
hate most the emperors in the past. Most of them are so idiotic. Most loyal generals in the
past would be killed by these idiotic emperors because they were jealous. I understand
that some generals could harbor treacherous thoughts after all they "owned" the military
but most of the loyal generals were actually killed by their own emperors whom they
tried to protect!!! It's absolutely a disgrace to me to kill someone who is loyal to you and
will always protect your country because of your narrow minded. If T were this general, I



would not be stupid enough to be killed and would raise a rebellion instead. Lol... I'll
show it to this moronic emperor that his narrow minded jealousy caused my rebellion.
But most of these generals were so loyal to the point that they were stupid and willing to
be killed to show their loyalties. Sigh... Anyway, I wish I can skip this chapter all together
and just put one paragraph to explain the situation to show my disdain. &

I use both dad & father in this chapter as the author was using "fugin” which is a more
formal appellation for a father in some paragraphs while the sisters actually called her
father "die" which is less formal so I use dad for "die" and father for "fugin”.

I have to finish translating this chapter in one go because if I stop translating, I probably
will never go back to finish it. This is just a horrible chapter to translate!



