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Chapter 3601 

         This was because she was well aware of the value of the Spring Return Pill, and there was probably 

nothing more collectible in this world that could be compared to a top-notch divine medicine like the 

Spring Return Pill. 

        Therefore, she could almost already foresee that the auction for the Spring Return Pill would 

definitely set a historical record. 

        This, naturally, was a great opportunity for Jiqing Hall to make a name for itself. 

        It was tantamount to a third-tier starlet finally having the opportunity to perform on the same stage 

as the top stars in this world, an absolute chicken and dog opportunity! 

        Therefore, she was very excited and said to Ye Chen, "Don't worry, Master Ye, I will definitely do my 

best to make this auction the best it can be!" 

        Ye Chen nodded and said with a slight touch of emotion, "Although Jiqing Hall is the property of 

your Song family, it has extraordinary significance to me ...... so Wanting, you must make Jiqing Hall's 

reputation bigger and stronger, and it will not be in vain of a destiny I have with it." 

        Back then at Jiqing Hall, if it wasn't for his father-in-law, Xiao Changkun, who had mistakenly 

knocked over that antique vase, Ye Chen would never have had the chance to obtain the Nine 

Mysterious Heavenly Scriptures. 

        Without the Nine Mystical Scriptures, today's Jinling would only have Young Master Ye, not Master 

Ye. 

        That was why Ye Chen felt in his heart that Jiqing Hall meant a lot to him. 

        However, little did he know that when Song Wanting, who was beside him, heard this, a 

misunderstanding arose in her heart. 

        Hearing Ye Chen's exclamation, Song Wanting's heart immediately rippled and her eyes looked at Ye 

Chen like a river of spring water, full of deep love. 

        In fact, for Song Wanting, who had always loved Ye Chen, she had long regarded Jiqing Hall as one 

of the most important places in her life. 

        However, she did not expect that Ye Chen would also find Jiqing Hall to be of great significance. 

        This made her mistakenly believe that this feeling of Ye Chen was all because of her. 

        At the same time, it also made her feel that her deep love for Ye Chen for so long did not seem to 

be wishful thinking; at least Ye Chen had a place for himself in his heart. 

        While being touched, she could not help but sigh softly in a somewhat delicate voice: "Master Ye 

...... thank you for taking Jiqing Hall so seriously ...... in fact Jiqing Hall means just as much to me ......" 



        Speaking of this, she looked at Ye Chen with affectionate eyes and said softly, "Master Ye, when I 

first met you, although I seemed to be the eldest lady of the Song family, I was actually only in charge of 

this business of Jiqing Hall in the Song family, and at that time, I never dreamed that I could one day 

become the head of the Song family ......" 

        "Until ...... until that day ...... at Jiqing Hall, I met you ......" 

        "It was also because of you that Wanting was able to live today and have everything she has today 

......" 

        At this moment, Song Wanting's eyes were already brimming with tears. 

        In the case of the Song Group, which has a market capitalization of a hundred billion dollars, Jiqing 

Hall is just a small, insignificant piece of trimmings. 

Song Wanting, on the other hand, has long since lost her parents, and it would have been difficult for 

her to stand on her own in the Song family in the first place, not to mention the covert suppression by 

Song Tianming and Song Honour's father and son. 

        So, when the Song family gave him the Jiqing Hall business, it was like sending her away with a small 

profit. 

        She knew that she was just a woman and had no parents to rely on, so she was content for the Song 

family to share the business with her. 

        However, what she could not have imagined was that her life would take the biggest turn in her life 

at Jiqing Hall. 

        That twist was Ye Chen. 

        Without Ye Chen, she would have died at the hands of her elder uncle and cousin, and she would 

not have survived all the calamities and become the head of the Song family. 

Chapter 3602 

 Ye Chen did not expect that his mention of Jiqing Hall would cause Song Wanting to choke back tears. 

        Seeing this, he thought that Song Wanting was lamenting over the several ups and downs and 

tribulations of the past, so he hurriedly spoke to comfort her, "The bad things are all in the past, you are 

now the head of the Song family, you still need to be strong and look forward." 

        Song Wanting nodded hastily, wiping her tears while smiling, "Sorry, Master Ye, for making you look 

at the joke ......" 

        Ye Chen smiled heartily, "I don't mind, but soon Old Chen will come up, if he sees you like this, I 

don't know what he will think." 

        Saying that, Ye Chen muttered with some surprise, "By the way, how did this guy take so long to 

park a car?" 

        At this moment, the downstairs of Song's Group. 



        Chen Zekai took a puff of his cigarette and saw that the cigarette roll had burned to its butt before 

he raised his hand, looked at his wristwatch and muttered in a low voice, "It's been almost 10 minutes, 

it's almost time, right?" 

        Thinking about this, he couldn't help but mutter, "The young master and Miss Song must have a lot 

of private conversations that they don't want me to hear, so it wouldn't be wrong to give them a little 

more time alone." 

        After saying this, he immediately dropped the cigarette butt that had already burned out in his 

hand, and took another one out of his pocket to relight it. 

        Only after this cigarette was finished did Richard Chen slowly make his way upstairs and arrive at 

Song Wanting's office door. 

        He listened carefully at the door for a few seconds and found no strange movements before he 

boldly knocked on the door. 

        At this moment, Song Wanting had gradually recovered from the emotion she had just felt, and 

when she heard the knock, she hurriedly said loudly, "Please come in!" 

        Only then did Chen Zekai push the door in and said politely, "Young master, Miss Song." 

        Ye Chen was surprised and asked him, "Did you park the car back at Buckingham Palace? What took 

you so long to come up?" 

        Chen Zekai was busy smiling twice and explained, "No, I was just about to come up when I 

answered a phone call, so I was delayed for a while." 

        Saying that, he hurriedly asked, "Young master, how did your conversation with Miss Song go?" 

        Ye Chen said, "Just talking about the auction, when the time comes, you and Wanting will take the 

lead together." 

        "No problem." Richard Chen agreed without a second thought and said to Song Wanting, "Miss 

Song, I don't know much about specific antique auctions, so I may have to rely mainly on you for this 

piece, when the time comes, I will be responsible for the pre-publicity, software development and 

online, as well as the on-site support for the entire auction, the specific process and execution aspects of 

the auction, you still have to be the gatekeeper. " 

        Song Wanting hurriedly said, "Mr. Chen, you don't have to be so polite with me, you're always the 

one doing all the talking, I'm really ashamed of it." 

        She said, she added: "As for the specific process and execution of the auction, I will definitely have 

no problem operating it, but what I am most worried about now is the selection of the auction items 

......" 

        Ye Chen asked, "What are the specific problems with the selection of the auction items?" 

        Song Wanting said with a somewhat embarrassed expression, "I'm not going to hide it from you 

two, although Ji Qing Tang's reputation in the Jinling antique market is not small, but if you look at the 

national collectibles market, it is only second or third rate, so our customer resources and auction 



resources are not too good, and the collection resources we can find are also relatively average, so 

when the time comes to put on a stage for Hui Chun Dan to sing, I'm afraid it will be a bit out of place 

......" 

Chapter 3603 

         Speaking of this, she added: "Ji Qing Tang's current treasure of the shop is a real painting of old Mr. 

Qi Baishi, but that painting is not exactly a masterpiece of old Mr. Qi Baishi, so its market value is only 

about 80 million ......" 

        After hearing this, Ye Chen couldn't help but laugh, "I thought it was something, it turned out to be 

a worry about this." 

        Song Wanting said seriously, "Whether an auction is upscale or not, it mainly depends on the 

geometry of the collection he brings out. Although the Spring Return Pill can definitely fetch a sky-high 

price, if the other accompanying lots are average, I am afraid that it will bring down the grade of the 

Spring Return Pill and discredit you, Master Ye ......" 

        Ye Chen laughed: "This is too good to solve." 

        After saying that, Ye Chen paused and said confidently, "When you advertise the auction, add a 

collection call message, and welcome all those who have signed up for the auction to take out one of 

the most valuable items from their own collections and add it to the auction's lots as well." 

        Song Wanting said somewhat hesitantly, "Master Ye, I'm afraid that those who can afford to auction 

the Spring Return Pill are the richest set of people in this world, they buy collectibles like a brave man 

who only enters and doesn't leave, they've never heard of them taking out their own collection for 

auction, unless it's some charity auction event." 

        Speaking here, Song Wanting added, "But when they participate in charity auctions, it is impossible 

for them to take out the most expensive collections, they usually just take out collections worth a few 

hundred thousand to a few million dollars, and the money they get from the auction is donated directly 

to the charity fund." 

        Chen Zekai also said with an agreeable face, "Young master, those rich people buy collectibles, just 

like an old lady shopping for cabbages in the market, even if their homes are piled up, they will not sell 

them outside, at most, they will spend some money to set up a museum, and then put all their products 

into the museum, and openly display them to the society, indeed rarely heard that they are willing to 

sell their collections I'm afraid they won't respond at all if you ask them to take out the most valuable 

piece of their collection." 

        Ye Chen laughed: "This is not difficult, when the publicity starts, you should let the public know that 

the organizer will select twenty of the most representative collections from the registered collections to 

be put up for auction, at that time all the people who attend the auction will have to vote on these 

twenty collections by secret ballot, at the end of the auction, the organizer will count the votes publicly 

on the spot, the one with the most votes collection item, its owner will receive an additional quarter of a 

Spring Return Pill!" 



        Speaking here, Ye Chen said with a bit of contempt in his eyes, "The vast majority of rich people 

don't really know about art and collecting, they just like to use their sky-high collections to show off 

their style and wealth, or use their collections to seek the appreciation of their assets. They will 

definitely bring out their most valuable items." 

        Song Wanting was busy saying, "Master Ye ...... even a quarter of a Spring Return Pill is extremely 

precious, would it be a bit wasteful to use it on this matter ......" 

        Ye Chen waved his hand and said, "If you want to make a big show, you still have to take out this 

cost. Just imagine, if the twenty pieces we selected that day are all top-notch artworks worth more than 

100 million dollars, plus the final finale of the Spring Return Pill, then this auction will definitely be 

unprecedented and unprecedented in the future. Once this auction is held, I'm afraid that for a long 

time to come, no one will dare to organise any more auctions at the top auction houses!" 

Chapter 3604 

After Ye Chen had booked the details of the auction with Song Wanting and Chen Zekai, he was much 

more at ease with the matter. 

        The next step was to wait for the Spring Return Pill to make a bit of a splash in the high society of 

Europe and the United States, and then follow the trend of putting out the news of the auction. 

        At that moment, Helena's royal carriage had just arrived at the cathedral in the Nordic capital of 

Oslo. 

        This centuries-old cathedral is the largest and most magnificent church in the Nordic countries, with 

a medieval architecture that not only has a strong Renaissance atmosphere, but also a clever blend of 

Baroque style, and is a landmark of the Nordic capital, Oslo. 

        Since its construction, the church has seen the coronation of many Nordic kings and queens. 

        Now, it will welcome the youngest queen in Nordic history, Helena Iliad. 

        As countless people watched, Helena stepped out of the carriage and, accompanied by her 

attendants, walked up the stone-paved walkway outside the Oso Cathedral. 

        On both sides of the walkway, flowers still covered with dew, the soldiers of the Royal Guard stood 

solemnly on both sides of the road, rifles in hand, as they watched Helena walk in. 

        According to royal procedure, Helena had to take at least five minutes to walk slowly down the 

stone path, turning around at the entrance to the church and waving to everyone. 

        At this moment, the cathedral of Ossuary is filled with the royalty, nobility and celebrities of the 

whole of Europe. 

        Europe is not a large area, and many of the countries that still have their royal families have actually 

been constantly intermarrying with each other since a few hundred years ago, and are basically tied to 

each other, and some of them have not even come out of the five services until now. 

        Sitting in the first row of the church are almost all the direct relatives of European royalty, the most 

famous of whom are Crown Prince Philip of Britain and his Princess. 



        This Crown Prince Philip is now over seventy years old and is the oldest Crown Prince in the whole 

of Europe. 

        Even though Helena was more than forty years younger than him, he still had to represent the 

British royal family and pay a visit to Helena, the newly crowned Queen. 

        Although Helena had not yet entered, at this moment, through the side door at the front of the 

church, a magnificently dressed old lady, accompanied by a few attendants, came in. 

        As soon as the congregation saw this old lady, a cry of astonishment went up. 

        For this old woman was no other than the current Queen of Northern Europe. 

        It was also Helena's grandmother. 

        Her sudden appearance here made the whole of the guests in the church feel very surprised. 

        It was only a few days ago that they had received a secret letter from the Nordic royal family, 

informing them that the Queen had lost consciousness and was on the verge of death, and that her 

death was only a matter of the last month. 

        This kind of secret message is a modern convention among the royal families of Europe. 

        A couple of centuries ago, the royal families of Europe were in fact full of rivalries. 

        In those days, it was not just a matter of a day or two, or a time or two, when several large 

European countries or a bunch of small ones fought with each other. 

        Even if they were all related, no one would have cared about blood relations when they were in a 

hurry. 

        However, since the modern era, when the royal families of all countries handed over their real 

power and introduced constitutional monarchies, these European royal families have lost their 

kingdoms and have become extremely united, rather like a group. 

        Whenever a king or queen of any kingdom was in poor health, or even on the verge of death, the 

royal family would send a secret message to the other royal families to let them know in advance and to 

prepare for a visit to pay their respects. 

        Usually it is the crown prince or a powerful prince who comes to pay their respects. 

        Otherwise, if anyone happened to be out of the country at the time, they would miss the funeral. 

Chapter 3605 

        So these people had always thought that the old Queen of Northern Europe was dying, and that the 

change of the heir to the throne was probably a reappearance before her death, but who would have 

thought that the old man would walk into the church by himself! 

        The Queen's walk was not quite as athletic, but for an old woman in her 70s, it was very steady. 

        Moreover, with her rosy cheeks and relaxed expression, the Queen did not look at all like a person 

who was seriously ill and almost dying. 



        As the Queen walked up to the crowd in the first row, Duke Philip was the first to come back to her 

senses, rising with a shocked expression and saluting respectfully, "Your Majesty, it's been a long time, 

you don't look even remotely worse than the last time I saw you!" 

        The Queen nodded slightly and said with a smile, "Phillip, how is your mother's health?" 

        Philip said busily, "She was slightly unwell some time ago and is still recovering, she is older after all, 

so her recovery is slower." 

        "Yes ......" the Queen sighed, "Her old man is almost a hundred years old, very impressive indeed." 

        At this moment, the others looked at the empress, still not recovered from the shock, because they 

found that no matter how the empress walked, spoke or behaved, she did not look sick at all, this was 

also a bit too strange, even if she recovered from a serious illness, she could not have recovered so 

completely all of a sudden, right? 

        Some of the older ones were already wondering in their hearts what methods the Queen had used 

to recover so quickly. However, this group of old royals, old aristocrats and old tycoons throughout 

Europe, who are all keeping an eye on the development of medicine in Europe, and many of those 

sitting here have even invested in a number of pharmaceutical companies and related scientific research 

companies, if there is any wind or movement, everyone will definitely know about it. 

        After all, these people are very old, and each of them is very rich and powerful, so the more they 

come to this time, the more they cherish their lives. 

        When they come out to meet their friends on various occasions, they have long since stopped 

paying attention to what the other party is wearing and what they are wearing, and instead pay the 

most attention to how the other party looks as a whole, so as to deduce the state of health of the other 

party. 

        If the other person looks good, they must break the pot and find out what kind of health care he 

has. 

        At this time, one could hear the old Queen say to Duke Philip in a very serious manner, "Philip, I 

recommend to you and Her Majesty a very miraculous oriental divine medicine, the name of this 

medicine is the Spring Return Pill!" 

        When these words came out, not only was Duke Philip dumbfounded, but even those others beside 

him who had not spoken were all speechless with shock. 

        Someone muttered secretly, "Spring Return Pill? What is that thing? An Eastern divine medicine? 

Could it be that the Nordic Queen was cured by this divine medicine?" 

        The same question went through the minds of the others. 

        At this moment, I heard the Queen say, "I was already seriously ill, the top experts in the whole of 

Northern Europe declared that I would not live for more than a month, and it was impossible for me to 

wake up in this last month, but my good granddaughter, Helena, brought me a quarter of a rejuvenation 

pill from the faraway China ...... " 



        At this point, the Queen, with an exclamation, added a heavier tone and repeated, "Just a quarter 

of a pill! It's less than the size of a fava bean! It brought me back from the dead! The doctor examined 

my body and said I had at least five more years to live! This is the most miraculous thing that has ever 

happened to me in my life! If it wasn't for the fact that this miracle medicine came from far away China, 

I would have even thought it was a gift from God to me ......" 

        The Queen's voice was not very loud when she said this, but the words, like thunder, immediately 

caused a roar in the church! 

Chapter 3606 

 Western countries, which believe in modern medicine, are naturally sceptical and resistant to almost all 

Eastern medicines. 

        These Western dignitaries have enjoyed all the benefits of modern Western medicine. 

        Their doctors were almost always at the top of the medical field in the West, and whatever the 

latest, best and most expensive medicines were available in the Western world, were basically given to 

them as a matter of priority. 

        It is also because they have enjoyed so many favours that their basic knowledge of Western 

medicine is also very deep and clear. 

        Suddenly, when they heard the Queen herself say that a miracle medicine from the East, just a 

quarter of a pill, could bring her back to life, and the doctor even said that he would live for at least 

another five years, everyone's first thought was that this was too ridiculous to believe. 

        However, seeing the Queen standing in such good health in front of herself, a few more questions 

about themselves occurred in everyone's heart. 

        "Could ...... this Oriental miracle medicine really be so miraculous?" 

        After all, when the Nordic Queen was seriously ill, they all knew, through their own channels, the 

exact condition of the Queen, and they all knew that the Queen's condition was hopeless and impossible 

to pass this hurdle on the basis of Western medicine. 

        The fact that the Queen was now standing here in good health was the best proof that she was not 

lying. 

        Duke Philip asked with great curiosity, "Your Majesty, I would like to know this rejuvenating elixir 

you just mentioned, what kind of medicine is it for?" 

        The Queen said solemnly, "Philip, the rejuvenation elixir is a divine medicine, and since it is a divine 

medicine, of course it can cure any disease, just like the Bible says that holy water can wash away all 

evil!" 

        Duke Philip said awkwardly, "But ...... but this logic it is not scientific ah ...... we all know, this 

modern medicine, the vast majority of drugs are specialized medicine to treat specific diseases, of 

course there are a few drugs can treat a variety of diseases, like the aspirin known as the universal 

medicine, but even aspirin, he can not be able to cure all diseases ah ......" 



        Duke Philip's words sparked a flurry of agreement from the others. 

        Because in their inherent perception, there could not exist a medicine that could cure all diseases, 

and generally speaking, those who could say such things were either magicians or liars. 

        The Queen smiled faintly in the face of Duke Philip's questioning and said in a light-hearted manner, 

"Philip, I know you believe in science and in modern medicine, how could I ever have been like you?" 

        With that, the Queen sighed and lamented, "Do you know how painful it was for me during my 

serious illness? Everyone thought I was unconscious and in a coma, and even the best medical team of 

our royal family gave the same result after testing with the best instruments, but you know what? I'm 

not actually in a coma at all!" 

        When the crowd heard this, they were all even more horrified! 

        Duke Philip froze for a moment before asking in horror, "You ...... are not in a coma? But the news 

we received was that you had been in a severe coma for several days, so ...... I'm sorry Your Majesty, I 

didn't understand what you meant ......" 

        The Queen said seriously, "Let's put it this way, the outside world thinks I'm in a coma because my 

body is no longer responsive, but in fact, my body is just completely out of my consciousness, my 

consciousness is still functioning normally in my brain! I can think, I can remember, I can hear the sounds 

around me, but it's as if I'm sealed by a demon, I can't exercise any control over any part of my body, I 

can't even open my eyes ......" 

        Speaking of this, the Queen said with a backward look on her face, "That feeling is even more 

helpless and painful than being in hell ......" 

        When the people around them heard this, their faces were all filled with fear. 

        They had also thought about the possibility that they might get sick in the future, that they might 

become seriously ill or even pass away. 

Chapter 3607 

         But they had never thought that people would experience such loneliness and pain before they 

died. 

        Wouldn't that make them the loneliest people in the world? 

        At this time, the Queen said with great emotion, "The Western medicine that you have believed in 

for so many years, that is the same Western medicine that I believed in for so many years before, at the 

most critical moment of my life, I can't even tell what state I was in, so do you still think that Western 

medicine is the best and most advanced?" 

        The crowd's expressions were all shocked beyond belief and speechless. 

        Phillip was also stunned and crumpled in horror, "So, those vegetative people we thought were 

brain dead were probably in that same state, most likely their consciousness was alive and then alone in 

their own bodies for years, even decades ......" 



        "Yes ......" said the Queen, nodding, "I would never have thought of this dimension before, but when 

I had personal experience, I saw it in the same way as you do." 

        The Queen added, "But it was in the midst of that desperate situation that I heard the truth about 

my other granddaughter, Olivia, joining forces with others to plot against me! It was then that I realised 

that I was not seriously ill, but poisoned! A poison for which there was no cure and which no one knew 

about! Had it not been for my good granddaughter, Helena, who saved me with the divine medicine she 

brought back from China after all the trouble she went through, I might still be imprisoned in my own 

body to this day, waiting for death to finally come ......" 

        Hearing this, many people became convinced of the Queen's words. 

        Because, three days ago, the royal family had made an announcement to the public. The 

announcement stated that Olivia Iliad, for conspiring with her fiancé, William Rothschild's family, for 

conspiring against the Queen, had been condemned by the royal family, and at the same time, the royal 

family announced that they had officially flown out Olivia Iliad's right to inherit the throne, while giving 

the succession to Helena Iliad. 

        People didn't quite understand at first why the Queen's serious illness had anything to do with 

Olivia's murder, or why the throne was suddenly given to Helena, who had long since been disinherited. 

        Now, at last, they had it all tied up. 

        The Queen was seriously ill, but it was Olivia who had been responsible, and Helena had been able 

to regain the throne because she had been instrumental in saving the Queen's life! 

        At this point, the Queen continued, "As for why I firmly believe in this oriental miracle medicine, it is 

because, the moment I took the medicine, my consciousness immediately regained control of my body, 

and those poisonous side effects caused by long-term poisoning were actually cleared away in an 

instant, that moment was like coming from hell to heaven for me." 

        At this point, the Queen looked at Philip with a dumbfounded expression and asked him, "Philip, 

after hearing all this, do you still believe in Western medicine?" 

        Philip said with a bewildered look on his face, "I ...... can't say I do ...... though I don't mean to doubt 

you in any way, but I still think it's all a bit unbelievable indeed, and I can't accept it for a while ......" 

        The Queen smiled slightly and said, "Never mind, such miracles like miraculous manifestations are 

indeed only possible to be believed by those who have experienced them." 

        Speaking of this, the Queen smiled heartily and said with a grateful face, "Perhaps this also means 

that I am more favored by God than you all, Jesus once said that only those who believe are able to 

witness miracles!" 

        At this moment, an elderly male member of the royal family asked excitedly, "Your Majesty, if there 

is such a miraculous oriental medicine in this world as you have just said, then I dare to ask you if you 

can give me a quarter of it or sell it to me, my beloved wife is terminally ill and the doctor says she only 

has six months to live ......" 



        The Queen shook her head and said apologetically, "I am sorry Malvern, Helena has only brought 

back a quarter of the Elixir of Return, and as much as I would like to help you, there is nothing I can do 

......" 

Chapter 3608 

 The Queen's words did not only make the royal named Malvern just now feel a great deal of regret, but 

even the other people around her who were paying attention to the Queen were all full of 

disappointment written all over their faces. 

        There was no doubt that the Queen's words had convinced the royal family and the nobles of the 

matter of the Elixir of Return to Spring. 

        And after believing that the Pill of Returning Spring was real, their biggest thought was that they 

must find a way to obtain one. 

        After all, this divine medicine that could bring back the dead was simply the most precious existence 

to those of them who were rich, powerful and influential. 

        However, these words from the Queen completely shattered their thoughts. 

        But at the thought of that Pill of Returning Spring being able to influence life and death, someone 

immediately asked reluctantly, "Your Majesty, may I ask how exactly did Princess Helena find this Pill of 

Returning Spring? Can you please trouble her and tell me this channel and pathway so that I can figure it 

out myself!" 

        "Yes!" When the others heard this, they also immediately came back to their senses and hurriedly 

said, "Your Majesty! I would also like to know exactly where Princess Helena bought this medicine, and if 

I can, I would also like to buy some to keep as a backup." 

        The man who spoke was a great nobleman from England, not only did his family have hereditary 

titles and fiefdoms, but he had also made a very successful transition to business over the years and was 

worth at least 10 billion euros. 

        This man felt in his heart that this Nordic royal family didn't have many assets in the first place, let 

alone a mere Helena. If Helena could afford to buy this rejuvenating elixir, then he must be able to too, 

and to buy even more! 

        When the Queen heard these people's enquiries, she could not help but say, "Gentlemen, you are 

thinking too simply about this matter, if this medicine was available somewhere and at a clear price, 

then I would buy more back with all my money." 

        Speaking of this, the Queen's expression also became serious as she sighed, "The point is that there 

is no place to buy this divine medicine, and Helena was able to obtain it solely because of fate, so if you 

guys want to find this medicine, you can only hope for fate." 

        "Fate ......" When the crowd heard this word, they couldn't help but look at each other. 

        The people who could appear here were all the best of the best, and although they hung up God on 

their lips every day, in reality, each one of them was the most staunch materialist in this world. 



        The ancestors of these people were either Vikings who sailed around Europe with Bibles in their 

hands, killing and plundering; or invaders who carried Bibles in their arms and then blew open the gates 

of other countries with duck flakes and cannons; or even colonists who went to the African continent 

with Bibles and took back large living people as slaves. 

        So, this group of people did not believe in karma at all. 

        So, someone spoke up, "Princess Helena will be in soon, can I ask her about the details of the 

rejuvenating elixir before she is crowned?" 

        "Right!" The others were immediately inspired, and one by one, they all waited impatiently for 

Helena to appear. 

        And at that moment, Helena finally took a step into the Oso City Cathedral. 

        According to the procedure of the coronation ceremony, Helena needed to take her seat on the 

platform in front of the church first, and then the Archbishop would preside over the subsequent 

coronation ceremony. 

        So, accompanied by several attendants, she walked step by step down the clean and straight red 

carpet. 

        Those who passed by her also stood up, saluted and even applauded her. 

        But just as Helena reached the front rows, the people around her stuck their heads out and asked. 

        "Princess Helena, may I ask where exactly did you get the rejuvenating elixir?" 

        "Yes Princess Helena! Can you give us some information?" 

        Helena was surprised when she suddenly saw her grandmother smiling at her in the crowd and 

immediately understood the reason. If you want to find it, you can only rely on chance and luck, you 

can't buy it with money, at least not yet. 

Chapter 3609 

         After saying this, she stepped past the crowd and walked straight to the stage. 

        One by one, these people below were muttering. 

        "Huaxia? China has a population of over a billion people, how would I know who has the Spring 

Return Pill?" 

        "That's ...... China is so big, the country is not much different from the whole of Europe, where can I 

find the Spring Return Pill? How can I find the Elixir of Spring?" 

        For a while, the thoughts of every one of these people sitting in the front rows were occupied by 

the Spring Return Pill. 

        They only wanted to know how exactly they could obtain this rejuvenating elixir. 

        Soon, Helena's coronation ceremony officially began. 



        The media also started at this time, sending live video feeds to the world. 

        The royal coronation was grand and magnificent, and with Helena as dazzling as a pearl, it left all 

the viewers in front of the television in awe. 

        However, for some reason, the guests and viewers sitting in the first few rows of the venue seemed 

to be preoccupied and distracted, in a strange state of wandering consciousness. 

        At this moment, there was only one thing on their minds, and that was how to obtain the 

mysterious and miraculous Spring Return Pill! 

        ...... 

        At the same time, the west coast of the United States. 

        The feng shui master, Lai Qing Hua, who was renowned throughout North America, also dialed his 

first call to promote the Spring Return Pill for Ye Chen. 

        This call was made to his best friend. 

        This friend, at this time, was also over ninety years old. 

        Like Mak Chengxing, he had been desperate to know how Lai had become twenty years younger 

ever since he had left Ye Lingshan and returned to the United States. 

        However, Lai kept telling him that he could not reveal the truth. 

        No matter how much he asked, he would not say a word. 

        On a few occasions, the other party almost turned against him and even threatened to terminate 

their friendship, but Lai still did not reveal a single word. 

        The reason why Lai did not say anything was that he had no choice. 

        He was a man who knew his destiny and knew very well that his friend's destiny did not include 

such a chance. 

        What's more, he had received a great favour from Ye Chen, so how could he reveal Ye Chen's 

information at the turn of his head? 

        Ye Chen was the only person he had ever met in his life who possessed the destiny of the Dragon 

Grid, so he knew very well that even if he died, he could not touch the scales of a person with the 

Dragon Grid. 

        So, he could only keep his mouth shut. 

        In the end, that friend became quite annoyed with him and even gradually broke off contact with 

him. 

        He had struggled all his life and had an inexhaustible fortune, and what he wanted most now was to 

live a few more years. 

        Therefore, when he saw that he had made such a big change, he was naturally overwhelmed. 



        It was perfectly understandable that he was angry with himself for not being able to give him the 

answer he wanted. 

        Even Lai Qing Hua himself, because of the shame in his heart, had always felt ashamed to face him. 

        However, now that Lai could finally reveal the news, the first person he thought of was this friend! 

Chapter 3610 

 This friend of Lai's was named Fei Jianzhong. 

        Fei Jianzhong smuggled himself into the United States at the age of 18 to make his way in, and by 

the time he retired at the age of 80, he had created a business empire worth at least US$400 billion and 

was a legendary presence in the entire North American Chinese community. 

        However, this man left no trace of himself on the Forbes list. 

        He is the man who is often talked about in Western high society as a super hidden rich man. 

        The only people whose money can be counted in the Forbes list are the founders and major 

shareholders of listed companies, and it is difficult to hide the assets of such people. 

        For example, Bill Gates, who was the world's richest man for a long time, since his Microsoft has 

chosen to go public, most of Microsoft's financial information must be open to the outside world, and 

how much the market value of its business is, the securities market can check the data at any time, and 

how much Bill Gates himself holds in Microsoft, the securities market has also been publicly disclosed, 

so it is only necessary to simply do a multiplication and division to know how much the Microsoft shares 

are worth a lot of money. 

        In addition, the number of listed companies under his name is also publicly available, so it is easy to 

find out how many of these companies he owns, count them one by one, and sum them up to get an 

approximate value. 

        Anyone who knows secondary school maths can work this out without Forbes. 

        However, there are still a large number of invisible tycoons in the world who have countless 

properties, but none of them would choose to go public. 

        The reason why they do not go public is that they do not want the outside world to know their 

identity and wealth. 

        If a company does not go public, it is not obliged to disclose its revenue to the outside world, so 

there is no way of knowing how much the company is worth. 

        What's more, most of them have their companies scattered around the world in offshore locations 

that are as protective of corporate information as Swiss banks, so no one knows how much money they 

have. 

        Fei met Lai when he was young and this friendship has lasted for over sixty years. 

        Fei's success in the business world is due to his own hard work and ability, but also to Lai's 

guidance. 



        Over the past few decades, the world has undergone many major changes, each representing a 

huge opportunity, and Fei has almost invariably reaped the dividends. 

        This has also made his relationship with Lai Ching-hua even more inimical. 

        Fei Jianzhong struggled until he retired at the age of eighty, and after he turned eighty, he searched 

the world in his quest for immortality. 

        His quest for longevity was not superstitious, but his achievements in this life were so glorious that 

he could not bear to leave, let alone have the courage to face death. 

        In fact, many entrepreneurs who are as successful as he is are doing everything they can to pursue 

longevity. 

        Only, the way they pursue long life is very different from the ancient emperors who sought 

immortality and medicine. 

        Most of these entrepreneurs still start from science in their pursuit of longevity. 

        For example, a certain Chen, once the richest man in China, invested billions of dollars in 

researching the human brain. 

        Many people say that he invested so much money in researching the brain in the hope of achieving 

immortality for the human brain. 

        And Fei Jianzhong is definitely better than that Chen, the richest man, in this regard. 

        Over the years, he has successively invested at least US$2 billion in research funding to one of the 

world's most cutting-edge organ transplantation research laboratories, in order to explore whether 

humans can achieve the goal of doubling their life expectancy through large-scale organ transplants. 

        And in his lifetime, he has undergone many organ transplants for various medical conditions. 

        In the hands of an ordinary person, after so many major operations, I am afraid that he may not live 

to the age of seventy. 

 


