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Lv Taibai saw that Li Che was fully awake and couldn’t help but let out a sigh of relief. 

 

“You finally woke up.” 

 

“Xi Xi almost lost her dad.” 

 

Lv Taibai said. 

 

Li Che didn’t explain much. Regarding the Third Crown Prince’s test, Li Che never felt any malice from 

the start. The most evident point was that if there were truly malice and murderous intent, it would be 

impossible to hide it from the Dao Fruit of the Pure Heart. 

 

Therefore, Li Che did not make a desperate move as if it were a life-or-death struggle. 

 

Had he truly felt strong murderous intent and malice, Li Che wouldn’t care about any test; he would 

directly explode all five Qimen Divine Seeds, unleash his full power, and fight with all his might! 

 

However, it was precisely because he didn’t feel any malice, combined with the desire from the Dao 

Fruit of the Dream Master… that Li Che decisively accepted the Third Crown Prince’s test. 

 

Sure enough… 

 

The Third Crown Prince merely wanted Li Che to help him in a dream by beating up the Seven Treasures 

Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower and that Golden Heavenly King of Tota to vent some anger. 

 

As for why the Third Crown Prince didn’t do it himself, it was probably because of the Seven Treasures 

Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower. 



 

That is a Buddhist Sect item. The Buddha Light has no warmth, seemingly related to the Little Lingyin 

Temple where Huang Tuo, who was previously suppressed and killed, resided. 

 

Perhaps the Seven Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower suppressed the Third Crown Prince, just 

like the Golden Celestial Tower in the Golden Light Prefecture. Even Lv Taibai couldn’t move it, as if that 

Mysterious Temple existed precisely to restrain the Eight-Armed Prison Lotus Furious Third Prince. 

 

Li Che exhaled, and a sense of gravity slowly rose in his heart. 

 

These Evil Buddhas… 

 

While calculating the Third Crown Prince, they almost got his daughter, Xi Xi, killed. 

 

Additionally, with the Grandmaster Huang Mei, who had set his eyes on Xi Xi and himself, saying that 

they were destined with the Little Lingyin Temple, a dense killing intent surged in Li Che’s eyes. 

 

“Xi Xi should be fine… The Third Crown Prince burned his own awakened conscious will, used the Power 

of Hell Lotus, and controlled the Prison Lotus Dao Essence. Now this Prison Lotus Dao Essence has 

merged into Xi Xi’s Divine Minister, drawing into Xi Xi’s Inner Scene of the Energy Center. Xi Xi has 

successfully broken through to Divine Minister.” 

 

Lv Taibai briefly explained. 

 

However, seeing Li Che’s expression unchanged, he realized that Li Che must have heard his previous 

conversation with the Third Crown Prince. 

 

“The Golden Heavenly King, holding the Seven Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower… is surely 

related to the Buddhist Sect.” 

 

“This layout should have been in place for a long time. No matter who in the Godly Que within the 

Heavenly King Tower obtained the Purple Flame Serpentine Spear Fire Tip Spear, they would become a 



means to restrain the Third Crown Prince. However… the Third Crown Prince’s awakened divine will 

should also have countermeasures…” 

 

Lv Taibai didn’t believe that the Buddhist Sect was calculating the Third Crown Prince’s awakened divine 

will, and the Third Crown Prince would have no means at all. 

 

“Temple God Resonance… might be the countermeasure of the Third Crown Prince.” 

 

Li Che thought for a moment, his eyes flickered slightly, and he said in a deep voice. 

 

“Xi Xi said, during the Temple God Resonance, the Temple God Third Prince wanted her to strip her 

bones and cut her flesh. If Xi Xi had stripped her bones and cut her flesh at that time and then accepted 

the inheritance, there wouldn’t be today’s incident.” 

 

Li Che took a deep breath. 

 

The Third Crown Prince had known long ago, yet he still made this choice. 

 

That is to say, the Third Crown Prince had long planned to burn his awakened divine will today in 

exchange for a future for Xi Xi. 

 

Li Che remained silent. In fact, without his intervention, during the Temple God Resonance, Xi Xi 

wouldn’t be able to withstand it and would eventually walk the path of stripping bones and cutting flesh, 

following the Third Crown Prince’s arrangement. 

 

But because of his intervention, Xi Xi accepted the inheritance without stripping bones and cutting 

flesh… 

 

Therefore, the killing of the Third Crown Prince’s awakened divine will actually had some relation to him, 

Li Che. 

 



“The Third Crown Prince said that the Temple God has two wills, one born from death and the other 

from the conscious will before death; even the Temple God itself cannot distinguish which will truly 

belongs to it.” 

 

Li Che’s eyes flickered. 

 

“Now, the awakened divine will of the Third Crown Prince has been killed, and what remains… is the will 

born from death.” 

 

Thinking of something. 

 

Li Che pressed his lips together. 

 

“Perhaps, from today on…” 

 

“The Prisoner Lotus Third Prince… has become a cold-hearted enforcer.” 

 

Lv Taibai was slightly shocked by Li Che’s words. 

 

“A cold-hearted… enforcer?” 

 

Lv Taibai only felt a layer of coldness enveloping his body. 

 

Because upon learning of the Third Crown Prince’s awakening, the Da Jing Dynasty, many Divine Sects, 

Hunting God Pavilion, Corpse God Cult, Western Regions Buddha Land, and other top forces might 

organize their power to attack this Four Royal Mysterious Temples. 

 

For unknown reasons, upon hearing Li Che’s words. 

 

Perhaps in the future… 



 

When attacking the Four Royal Mysterious Temples in the Golden Light Prefecture… 

 

A mountain of corpses and a sea of blood might appear! 

 

… 

 

“Dad… Daddy…” 

 

Xi Xi’s voice was tinged with some fear. 

 

She gradually awoke from her slumber, her floating body slowly descending, and just before she 

touched the ground, 

 

she was held in Li Che’s arms. 

 

“Daddy… Wah… Daddy, don’t die!” 

 

Xi Xi suddenly burst into tears. 

 

“Xi Xi doesn’t want Daddy to turn into a blackened charcoal!” 

 

Li Che’s eyes immediately softened. 

 

“Daddy is here.” Li Che said gently. 

 

Perhaps hearing Li Che’s words, Xi Xi slowly opened her eyes and saw Li Che, who had removed the 

Divine Monkey Mask. 

 



Xi Xi rubbed her eyes with her chubby hands, her long eyelashes fluttering. Seeing Li Che unharmed, 

with tears still lingering in the corners of her eyes, she finally smiled happily. 

 

“Daddy… hug.” 

 

Xi Xi wrapped her arms around Li Che’s neck. 
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Clinging to Li Che like a koala, Li Che gently patted her back. 

 

"Xi Xi had a dream. In the dream, dad turned to ashes, completely leaving Xi Xi to save her..." 

 

"Xi Xi is so sad. Xi Xi doesn’t want dad to leave!" 

 

As Xi Xi spoke, her voice carried a sobbing tone. 

 

She truly couldn’t bear to part with her dad. 

 

"Don’t worry, I’m here, dad is always here, dad will never die." 

 

Li Che’s voice was gentle, but very firm. 

 

He wants to live, to keep on living. 

 

To watch his daughter grow up, even as time spins and years go by, Li Che refuses to die. 

 

Even though immortality in this world is hard to come by. 

 



Even a Martial Saint who opens the Heavenly Gate has a lifespan of only a few hundred years. Unless 

they make a major breakthrough beyond divinity, life is extremely short. 

 

Longevity is not easy, extremely rare... 

 

Li Che will certainly find the method of eternal life, so his daughter can be immortal, and he can quietly 

watch her immortal journey. 

 

Let their family see the world cycle through sun and moon, years passing gently. 

 

Xi Xi appeared to sense the firmness in her dad’s words. 

 

Instantly, she became much happier, her face blossoming into a smile, with dimples that were 

irresistibly charming. 

 

Rumble—— 

 

Suddenly. 

 

The entire Prison Lotus Small Cave Heaven began to shake. 

 

The continuously churning black Prison Lotus Fire commenced to gradually diminish and retreat, like 

receding tides. 

 

Like a funnel, it swiftly gathered into the Prison Lotus Divine Pattern on Xi Xi’s forehead. 

 

"Yikes!" 

 

Xi Xi exclaimed, letting go of Li Che’s neck, and instinctively touched the Prison Lotus Divine Pattern on 

her forehead with her hands. 



 

"It’s so hot!" 

 

Xi Xi was somewhat astonished. 

 

What was happening? 

 

But she could feel, the Purple Flame Serpentine Spear Fire Tip Spear in her arms, the God-beating Gold 

Brick, and the Prison Lotus Wind Fire Golden Light Wheel in her feet, all became more adept to her 

control. 

 

Xi Xi seemed to be able to sense the emotions of these divine weapons. 

 

"Prison Lotus Dao Essence?" 

 

Lv Taibai’s eyes lit up, and even couldn’t help feeling a bit envious. 

 

Xi Xi, so young, had already obtained the power of Dao Essence. Although this power was hidden within 

her, unable to be used, it was extremely important for Xi Xi’s future when she reaches the Great God 

Realm. 

 

Many Divine Fetus Great Gods spent their lives pursuing and feeling the Dao Essence. 

 

For cultivators, the Dao Essence is not just energy, but a testament to the Divine Dao they practice. 

 

By aligning with the Divine Dao they practice, one could use the power of Dao Essence to open a small 

cave heaven and walk the true path of immortality. 

 

"This Prison Lotus Dao Essence is hidden inside Xi Xi... it’s actually not safe. When Xi Xi breaks through 

the Divine Embryo Realm, perhaps this Prison Lotus Dao Essence will surge forth..." 

 



Li Che furrowed his brows, looking at the Prison Lotus Dao Essence hidden in the Unbreakable Divine 

Image of the Eight-Armed Three-Faced Prison Lotus in Xi Xi’s Inner Scene of the Energy Center, speaking 

solemnly. 

 

Lv Taibai also nodded. 

 

"The Third Crown Prince’s awakening God’s Intent only temporarily suppressed this Prison Lotus Dao 

Essence for Xi Xi. When Xi Xi reaches the Divine Fetus realm, if her physical body is not strong enough... 

there remains quite a hazard." 

 

"Therefore, obtain that true Prison Lotus." 

 

"Only by letting Xi Xi refine the Prison Lotus, such a supreme Heaven and Earth Divine Object, can we 

ensure her future safety." 

 

Lv Taibai said. 

 

Li Che did not speak. 

 

Golden Light Prefecture... 

 

Eight-Armed Prison Lotus Wrathful Third Prince’s Mysterious Temple, is it? 

 

Even if it’s a knife mountain or a sea of fire. 

 

As a father, Li Che is determined to get that true Prison Lotus for his daughter! 

 

Whoever blocks, he will kill! 

 

Rumble—— 



 

Everything around began to collapse. 

 

Li Che put down Xi Xi and handed her to Lv Taibai. 

 

Xi Xi was very well-behaved and did not ask why, because she knew that her dad is her hidden 

superhero! 

 

When the Prison Lotus Small Cave Heaven completely collapsed, and the flames completely dispersed. 

 

Li Che clenched his five fingers, disappearing from sight. 

 

... 

 

... 

 

Heavy clouds gathered, and thunder interwove and flashed among them. 

 

The snowflakes that floated down from the clouds all melted into snow water and turned into a 

torrential downpour. 

 

Pitter-pattering against the earth. 

 

On the Golden Light Peak’s Daping. 

 

The atmosphere was suffocating for a long time, with everyone gazing at that cluster of clenched Prison 

Lotus Fire like a fireball, feeling nervous and having countless thoughts. 

 

No one knew what was happening inside the Prison Lotus Fire. 

 



Suddenly. 

 

Fang Hanshu, who was standing with hands behind his back on Daping, weaving countless raindrops into 

the heavens, suddenly raised his head. 

 

He saw the black Prison Lotus Fire beginning to dissipate slowly, as if doused by the storm. 

 

It vanished completely. 

 

And as the Prison Lotus Fire disappeared, everyone saw two figures, one large and one small. 

 

Lv Taibai’s white garment had many scorched spots, his silver hair flying, expression as usual, leading a 

pristine little Xi Xi back, with a Prison Lotus Divine Pattern on her forehead. 

 

Whoosh whoosh whoosh—— 

 

At the sight of the two figures. 

 

Everyone couldn’t help but exhale a long breath. 

 

Even Fang Hanshu, who stood tall, let his straight back relax a bit and curve slightly. 

 

It’s okay now. 

 

As expected of the Sect Master, even the schemes of the Third Crown Prince Temple God could be 

successfully unraveled. 

 

On Daping, others also couldn’t help but show signs of joy. 

 



Lv Taibai holding Xi Xi, whose whole body of Qi-blood boiled hot, and the Godly Pattern power that had 

just been drawn into the Inner Scene of the Energy Center was altering her physical body. 

 

Lv Taibai’s gaze swept past. 

 

His sharp eyes fell on Yue Huanglong’s fleeing figure in the clouds. 

 

However, he did not concern himself with Yue Huanglong. 

 

Instead, he held Xi Xi’s hand. 

 

Exhaled a breath, like sword light slicing through the clouds. 

 

"Qian Yuan Divine Sect Young Sect Master Li Nuanxi!" 

 

"At six years old, enters Divine Form, condenses Three Pure Ones Divine Form!" 

 

"Unprecedented, Qian Yuan’s blessing!" 

 

"Congratulations!" 

 

The sound was sonorous, like an ancient bell ringing, echoing across the Qian Yuan Divine Sect’s every 

mountain and peak. 

 

Resounding throughout the entire Qianyuan Taoist City and beyond! 

 

... 

 

... 



 

Qianyuan Taoist City. 

 

Thunder Alley. 

 

Solitary workshop courtyard. 

 

Li Che, five fingers clenched, appeared instantly in the center of the courtyard. 

 

Mo Shan’s robe fluttered, his black hair vigorous, with an intangible wave of air continually rising and 

falling around him. 

 

He sat cross-legged on the ground. 

 

As the Prison Lotus Fire dissipated, the vast heat of heaven and earth vanished without a trace, the icy 

cold descended again, and heavy snow floated down from the clouds. 

 

Even with a trend of becoming more intense. 

 

In no time, a thick layer of snow covered Li Che. 

 

And Li Che sat cross-legged on the ground. 

 

"Exhale——" 

 

"Inhale——" 

 

Each breath, like a dragon’s chant or an elephant’s huffing! 

 



Calmly sitting amid the wind and snow. 

 

Eyes opening and closing. 

 

In the next moment. 

 

The snow falling on his body suddenly melted away. 

 

In his eyes, ripples of light shimmered slowly. 

 

[Dao Fruit: Dream Master (lv3, 0%)] 
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Qian Yuan Divine Sect. 

 

Golden Light Peak. 

 

Across the entire Daping, as the heat wave from the Prison Lotus Fire faded away, the cold returned, the 

chill like a tide, rolling and covering. 

 

The snow falling from the sky drifted continuously into the human world. 

 

Across the entire Daping, the atmosphere, however, was extremely intense, even the surging cold tide 

couldn’t extinguish the enthusiasm. 

 

The words of the Sect Master Lv Taibai echoed throughout the entire Divine Sect like a mighty bell. 

 

Originally attracted by the anomaly on Golden Light Peak, the sect disciples all had expressions of 

unparalleled astonishment in their eyes, followed by surprise and emotion. 

 



Six years old… breakthrough God-gathering Appearance! 

 

Moreover, the God-gathering Appearance she gathered was a Three Pure Ones Rank God Image, and 

the higher the rank of the Divine Method cultivated, the more difficult it becomes, the demand on 

accumulation of divinity and the requirement on talent, reaching a truly frightening level. 

 

Why the God Image methods of Three Pure Ones and Four Imperials Rank generally require elders to 

personally teach, is because if some disciples lack talent, forcing cultivation of such dharma will only 

bury future cultivation paths, unable to reach higher realms. 

 

Unable to utilize and develop one’s talent to the extreme. 

 

Three Pure Ones and Four Imperial Levels Divine Method, these are prepared for Divine Child level 

talents! 

 

Without the skill, do not undertake porcelain work. 

 

If everyone, due to the high rank of the Divine Method, spends precious foundational time on an 

incomprehensible Dharma, delaying life and severing future, it is absolutely not permitted by the sect. 

 

The sect has spent resources to nurture you, not to let you waste on an impossible Divine Method. 

 

Numerous disciples were deeply moved, just feeling the gap between each other. 

 

Even Chi Kuang, who ranked first on the True Inheritor List, with a burly build and purple hair flying, 

couldn’t help but show a touch of amazement. 

 

Even with his talent, breaking through to God-gathering Appearance at six years old was still a bit far off. 

 

And within the Inner Sect’s true successors, Wei He, who once guided and sheltered the Golden Light 

Prefecture into Qianyuan Taoist City, ranked eighth on the True Inheritor List. 

 



Now, his gaze was filled with endless complexity. 

 

He felt somewhat dazed, Ji Heshan’s death made him lose his pillar as a disciple for a moment. 

 

Recalling that innocent young girl’s first entrance into the Qianyuan Taoist City, he still represented Ji 

Heshan, wanting Xi Xi to become his junior sister, now thinking about it, he indeed felt quite foolish. 

 

What on earth was he doing so recklessly. 

 

“Cheers! Congrats to the Young Taoist Master!” 

 

Standing in the snow, Wei He clenched his fist and shouted loudly. 

 

The cheers like a tide echoed throughout Qian Yuan Divine Sect. 

 

“Congratulations!” 

 

“Congrats to the Young Taoist Master!” 

 

The cheering voice was like thunder, shattering the flying snow that covered the sky. 

 

The entire sect was plunged into a frenzy. 

 

Onto the Daping. 

 

Xi Xi blinked, hearing everyone’s cheers for her, she immediately happily put her hands on her hips, 

puffing out her little belly. 

 

The applause amidst the roaring sea of mountains made Xi Xi’s little face blush with excitement. 



 

This is the grandeur of Emperor Xi Xi! 

 

Xi Xi really likes the sect, everyone here speaks so nicely! 

 

Lv Taibai gently rubbed Xi Xi’s head. 

 

“In the coming days, stay in seclusion on Golden Light Peak, strive to complete the divine feedback from 

the God-gathering Appearance, which strengthens and purifies the physical body.” 

 

“Soon we will go to the Divine Capital, if you can break through to the Great Grandmaster realm before 

the Flat Peach Victory Meeting, you might have some opportunity there, after all, at the Chulong Victory 

Conference, your opponents may not be six years old, their cultivation would not be merely God-

gathering Appearance.” 

 

Lv Taibai said with a smile. 

 

Xi Xi felt like thunder on a sunny day upon hearing this. 

 

“Ah?! Xi Xi can’t take a break yet?” 

 

Xi Xi felt as though her energy was drained. 

 

Lv Taibai looked at Xi Xi, and smiled gently. 

 

“Xi Xi, didn’t you shout about wanting to earn a Flat Peach to extend your mother’s life at the Flat Peach 

Victory Meeting, you wouldn’t want the Flat Peach that extends your mother’s life to be taken by other 

divine children, would you?” 

 

Lv Taibai began delivering his persuasive expert words. 

 



Xi Xi felt like she got struck by lightning again! 

 

“No way, no way, Xi Xi must work hard to earn that Flat Peach for mother!” 

 

Xi Xi immediately became enthusiastic. 

 

Although Xi Xi wanted to rush into her mother’s arms and snuggle up a bit with her. 

 

But she also understood that completing the God-gathering Appearance’s divine body purifying is still 

very important now. 

 

Xi Xi is still too young, although her physical growth is quite fast and her advancement on the Martial 

Path is not slow, due to growth factors, breaking through to Great Grandmaster is still a bit lacking. 

 

Perhaps this time, borrowing the power of God-gathering Appearance, she has a chance to break 

through the realm! 

 

Xi Xi also knows, at the Flat Peach Victory Meeting, which is the grandest meeting of the Great Prospect 

Dynasty, there are far too many divine children participating, some families with strong members whose 

lifespan is reaching the end also need Flat Peaches to extend life, hence sending family descendants to 

compete and fight. 

 

Chulong Victory Conference, actually might be the most fiercely competitive. 

 

After all, being young means the cultivation gaps aren’t too large, even if there are gaps, they can be 

filled. 

 

Thinking about her Flat Peach being taken by other divine children, Xi Xi suddenly felt filled with anger. 

 

Absolutely unacceptable! 

 



Xi Xi became energetic. 

 

Lv Taibai laughed, taking over Fang Han Shu’s role to control the situation. 

 

Supervisor Hong Shifu shook his long sleeves and clasped his fists saying: “Congratulations Taibai Sect 

Master’s proud direct disciple, becoming a six-year-old God-gathering Appearance, a rarity in Lingnan 

Circuit!” 

 

In the Divine Capital, among those divine children favored by Ancient Family resources, there indeed 

were some able to gather God-gathering Appearance at six. 
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However, Xi Xi was different. Xi Xi’s background was not noble, not from some ancient family, nor even 

a noble family, just from a family of peasants. 

 

Even a Great God at the Absolute Peak like Hong Shifu was moved and surprised by this. 

 

Lv Taibai glanced at Hong Shifu, having heard that Hong Shifu just cast a divination for Xi Xi, which 

turned out to be a sign of great misfortune, causing his heart to sink slightly. 

 

The divination method of the Qintian Observatory was indeed formidable. 

 

Hong Shifu really did predict it. 

 

Though outsiders were unaware of what happened in the Prison Lotus Small Cave Heaven… 

 

Lv Taibai was too aware that Xi Xi indeed encountered a scene of great misfortune. 

 

Moreover, it was not Lv Taibai who saved Xi Xi, but Li Che… 



 

A father willing to sacrifice his life for his daughter, successfully rescuing her. 

 

Just as Hong Shifu was intending to say something to Lv Taibai, wanting to presumptuously inquire what 

exactly happened within the space enveloped by the Prison Lotus Fire. 

 

Hong Shifu’s expression changed slightly. 

 

Not only Hong Shifu, but almost all the top experts present also had dramatic changes in their 

expressions. 

 

Then, above a peak of the Qian Yuan Divine Sect. 

 

Suddenly, a majestic Buddha Light soared into the sky, then, seven Reliquary Beads were revealed, with 

Buddha Light swirling around them, but with no warmth at all, only an endless coldness. 

 

Five Reliquary Beads transformed into seven Buddhas with varying postures. 

 

The Buddha figures were incredibly magnificent, filling the sky above the Qian Yuan Divine Sect, 

overlooking the sect. 

 

“This is…” 

 

A strange look revealed in Hong Shifu’s eyes. 

 

“That Seven Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower?!” 

 

Hong Shifu did not expect that this Mysterious Temple, which had been suppressed by the Qian Yuan 

Divine Sect for so many years, would suddenly have such a disturbance! 

 



Fang Hanshu, Feng Zhiqi, and Yue Huanglong, who had already retreated to the Daoist Master Mansion, 

also had slight changes in their expressions. 

 

Lv Taibai’s eyes remained as usual, as if he had already anticipated this. 

 

Fang Hanshu frowned, seeing Lv Taibai’s demeanor, he immediately understood that Xi Xi’s 

breakthrough in Divine Minister, triggering the Power of Hell Lotus, was likely related to the Seven 

Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower. 

 

After all, there is such a Temple God Treasure Pagoda in the Divine Sect Branch of the Golden Light 

Prefecture! 

 

“Buddhist Sect…” 

 

Lv Taibai raised his hand, sword light raged with a silvery brilliance. 

 

However. 

 

Before he could make a move. 

 

The Qiankun plaque at the Qianyuan Divine Sect Mountain Gate suddenly vibrated. 

 

The entire plaque broke through the air, with extremely brilliant white light spreading out. 

 

In an instant, the seven Buddhas exploded, turning into a myriad of shattered Buddha Light, scattering 

across the ground. 

 

“Grandmaster!” 

 

“It is Qiankun Dao Yun!” 



 

“The Dao Yun power of the Qian Yuan Divine Sect!” 

 

The numerous experts had varied expressions. 

 

Supervisor Hong Shifu, with flickering eyes, almost couldn’t help but raise his hand to start calculating. 

 

He wanted to calculate whether the Grandmaster of the Qian Yuan Divine Sect… 

 

Had truly fallen in the depths of the Strange Que. 

 

However, Lv Taibai’s sharp gaze, as if it was about to burst forth with keen sword light, awkwardly made 

Hong Shifu put down his calculating fingers, scratching his head instead. 

 

But, looking up at the suspended Qiankun plaque, Hong Shifu slowly exhaled. 

 

“A Grandmaster who established the Kai Shen Sect…” 

 

“Is really dead?” 

 

… 

 

… 

 

The falling snow from the Heavenly Dome, even before touching, was evaporated directly, disappearing 

into nothingness. 

 

It was as if there was a seven-colored radiance, like the dreamy colors of glass under the sunlight, 

constantly flickering around Li Che who was sitting in the courtyard. 

 



In front of him, the golden light flowed, transforming into dream-like indicating texts. 

 

[Dao Fruit: Dream Master (lv3, 0%)] 

 

[Dao Fruit lv3, after further transformation, derives the Prototype of Divine Powers “Dream 

Master·Dream Butterfly”] 

 

Li Che breathed in and out, extremely calmly. 

 

He didn’t return directly to the Golden Light Peak, because he knew that with the breaking of the Prison 

Lotus Small Cave Heaven, Xi Xi returning to the Golden Light Peak would not likely be in any danger. 

 

Not to mention Lv Taibai, just Fang Hanshu, this Great Elder, also had strength that even Li Che couldn’t 

completely discern. 

 

Thus, Li Che calmly returned to the small independent workshop courtyard. 

 

The main reason was that this time in the Prison Lotus Small Cave Heaven, the gains Li Che obtained 

were substantial. 

 

Moreover, the [Dream Master] Dao Fruit, in siphoning the dream challenge set by the Third Crown 

Prince for him, seemed to be absorbing the power of the dream, and with the siphoning of this dream 

power, the maturity of the Dao Fruit began to surge. 

 

It directly promoted to level 3! 

 

It must be known that a level 3 Dao Fruit undergoes a transformation, deriving a Prototype of Divine 

Powers! 

 

For this newly acquired Dao Fruit. 

 



Li Che was quite pleasantly surprised, not expecting the speed of promotion to be so fast. 

 

This could be said to be the fastest evolving Dao Fruit among all that Li Che has obtained so far! 

 

However, it was due to external enhancement, which didn’t surprise Li Che. 

 

Prototype of Divine Powers… 

 

Dream Master·Dream Butterfly! 

 

Dream Butterfly? 

 

Li Che was slightly stunned, looking at the prompt, a hint of doubt flickered in his eyes. 

 

After experiencing the scheme of the Temple God Heavenly King Tower against the Third Crown Prince, 

nearly endangering Xi Xi. 

 

Li Che was somewhat sensitive to what Xi Xi obtained in the Godly Que of the Golden Temple. 

 

For example… 

 

Butterfly. 

 

Xi Xi indeed acquired a butterfly in the Godly Que of the Golden Temple! 

 

Previously, when identified by Nan Lihuo and others, it was said to be a spiritual Divine Beast. 

 

But now it seems, this butterfly might possibly be a part of the layout by the Temple God of the 

Heavenly King Tower! 



 

Yet this possibility doesn’t seem too significant. 

 

Li Che squinted slightly, a ripple stirred in his heart. 

 

Could it be that this butterfly is related to Dream Butterfly? 
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However, soon Li Che let it go, wondering what connection the butterfly might have with the prototype 

of Divine Skills derived from his Dao Fruit? 

 

Could it be that a butterfly has come from future time-space and left it by Xi Xi’s side? 

 

Li Che shook his head with a smile, finding his thoughts a bit paranoid. 

 

His heart slightly stirred. 

 

In his chest, the [Dream Master] Dao Fruit throbbed, each beat resembling... the flap of a butterfly’s 

wings! 

 

[Prototype of Divine Skills (Dream Master·Dream Butterfly): Who awakens from the great dream, 

butterfly flaps its wings, Dao Fruit transforms once, dream travel through time and space] 

 

A line of golden description slowly unfolded before Li Che’s eyes. 

 

Almost every prototype of Divine Skills that appears comes with a description, allowing a glimpse into 

the abilities of the prototype. 

 

But this time, Li Che found it quite confusing and completely incomprehensible. 

 



In fact, the prototype of Divine Skills derives from Dao Fruit, being inherently related to the Dao Fruit 

itself. 

 

However, the basic ability of the [Dream Master] is to construct dreams, connect with other Dao Fruits, 

and even transmit the power of Dao Fruits, using the [Dream Master] Dao Fruit as a bridge. 

 

This time, the hint for the prototype of Divine Skills left Li Che entirely puzzled. 

 

Dao Fruit transforms once, dream travel through time and space? 

 

Does it mean... triggering this prototype of Divine Skills requires another transformation of the Dao 

Fruit? 

 

Li Che felt somewhat odd... 

 

If the Dao Fruit transforms again, wouldn’t it awaken Divine Skills? 

 

Isn’t there a conflict here? 

 

Li Che frowned. 

 

However. 

 

In the next moment, all the hair on Li Che’s body stood on end. 

 

With his current Martial Saint Physique, tempered to an extremely powerful physical body by the 

Dragon Elephant Vajra Dao Fruit, he couldn’t suppress the piercing cold he felt at that moment! 

 

It sensed as if an invisible Divine presence gazed upon him through time and space with an infinite chill 

in its eyes. 



 

It was a kind of... 

 

Extremely callous gaze, devoid of emotion, frigid to the extreme, freezing through to the core! 

 

Li Che felt as though his very soul was entirely frozen at that moment. 

 

Suddenly. 

 

Li Che saw a multicolored light flicker, and under the sensation of the Heaven and Earth chessboard, he 

saw... 

 

A multicolored butterfly slowly landing above him as he sat in the courtyard, gently flapping its wings. 

 

With each flap, multicolored dust seemed to scatter as it fell. 

 

Li Che felt everything before him starting to blur. 

 

He seemed... 

 

To have fallen asleep. 

 

His breathing, evenly balanced. 

 

The butterfly flapped its wings, and on the other side of time and space, ripples seemed to emerge, 

reflecting an unseen life. 

 

The ripples passed over the slumbering Li Che, breathing evenly. 

 



... 

 

... 

 

The Cloud Dome was torn open, lingering smoke slowly broken apart. 

 

The butterfly flapped its wings, flying arduously, the currents it stirred flowing under its wings, 

propelling its small body up and down. 

 

However, although the butterfly flapped continuously and its body rose and fell, the scene remained 

steady once the vision cleared, with no up-and-down sway. 

 

Li Che was amazed to find he had turned into a gracefully dancing butterfly. 

 

His body felt light, yet he couldn’t control it, only observe through its eyes. 

 

The butterfly flew over Canghai, across the Star River, scattering multicolored dust, seemingly dissolving 

time and space. 

 

With the continuous flight of the butterfly. 

 

Li Che finally clearly saw the distant scene. 

 

He saw a monumental golden ancient temple rising from the ground, stretching between heaven and 

earth, too grand, like it pierced through both sky and earth, countless rays of Buddha Light illuminating, 

like a succession of rising suns! 

 

And within those endless glorious golden Buddha Lights. 

 

There was an extreme darkness, so obvious in the brilliant golden light. 



 

Viewed from the butterfly’s perspective, Li Che saw himself flapping closer. 

 

Getting closer and closer, finally, the darkness was clearly seen. 

 

It was a graceful figure, with extremely long, jet-black hair, sleek and shiny like a waterfall, cascading 

down to her thighs, like a cloak, slightly undulating. 

 

Dressed in a dark-colored long skirt, it fluttered in the wind, like a black lotus blooming within the 

Netherworld, with small burning flames, scorching and twisting the surrounding void, creating void 

cracks, spreading like a net, devouring the Buddha Light, forming an ultimate blackness around! 

 

The woman raised her hand, extremely pale and cold, almost bloodless skin glowing faintly, gripping a 

black as ink sword. 

 

"Witch!!!" 

 

As if tongues burst into Spring Thunder, a sound like thousands of ancient Buddhas chanting 

simultaneously, like an explosive voice from above the majestic Heavenly Dome. 

 

On that ancient temple, seemingly carved with thousands upon thousands of Buddha Shrines, each with 

a different statue postured Buddha sitting inside. 

 

They all glared, staring at the forced open bit of darkness within the endless Buddha Light. 

 

However, from the butterfly’s perspective, Li Che felt that within the Buddhas’ gaze, there was a hidden 

fear, spreading like ink. 

 

The woman slowly raised her head, her dark dates-like eyes deep and void of emotion. 

 

Scanning over the countless Buddhas of the heavens, her cold face was expressionless, just slowly 

raising the sword in her hand. 



 

Her long legs took a step, and as she walked, black holes seemed to follow her, moving amidst the 

endless Buddha Light. 

 

The Buddha Light couldn’t suppress her in the slightest. 
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She ascended the first step of the ancient temple, and the temple began to bleed—it was the blood of 

the Buddhas flowing down, staining the ground red. 

 

The butterfly transformed from Li Che flapped its wings, following the woman all the way. 

 

The woman was too domineering, killing her way to the top of the ancient temple, as if leisurely 

strolling, as if wandering. 

 

Countless Buddhas charged forward continuously; there were golden dragons soaring, there was the 

mighty Buddha Palm, there were unending Buddha chants... 

 

However, in front of the woman, it was all just a sword. 

 

Bloodwater stained the golden steps of the ancient temple, every Buddha in the Buddha Shrine was 

unable to escape, all were engulfed by the sword light, their lives cut short. 

 

Li Che, from the perspective of the butterfly, saw the fall of a Buddha Land sanctuary. 

 

At the last moment of killing, the Buddhas began to flee in terror, no longer daring to continue battling; 

they gave up resistance, letting the witch ravage their sacred ground. 

 

Her long, black hair fluttered slightly in the gusts, resembling a black cloak. 

 

The woman reached the top of the ancient temple. 

 



There, she saw a Lotus Pond, where countless golden flames danced restlessly, seeming to transform 

into shackles, binding a black lotus. 

 

The woman extended her hand and picked the black lotus from the Lotus Pond. 

 

Along the way... she also took a few black lotuses from the pond. 

 

She patted the black lotuses, holding a sword in one hand, and grasping the burning black lotus in the 

other. 

 

Finally at the top of the fallen temple, the woman turned around. 

 

Buddha chants filled the air; above the golden sky, a Great Buddha slowly appeared. 

 

Below the ancient temple, countless beings kneeled densely, including citizens in luxurious clothing, 

ragged beggars, pregnant women, and trembling elderly ladies... 

 

The numerous citizens kneeled devoutly, like countless black ants, bowing three times and nine times, 

begging the woman to lay down the black lotus and black lotuses. 

 

The gigantic golden Great Buddha seemed to gaze down from beyond the world, slowly opening its 

slender eyes. 

 

And standing atop the fallen ancient temple, the woman’s expressionless face finally showed a hint of 

expression. 

 

Her gaze swept over the innumerable kneeling citizens, her lips curled into a sneer. 

 

The butterfly flapped its wings and landed on the shoulder of the woman in a fluttering black dress. 

 

Then, Li Che saw that the sneering woman slowly extended the sword in her hand. 



 

Everything shattered. 

 

The golden Great Buddha from beyond the skies shattered under the sword, torn into pieces. 

 

Like golden fireworks exploding in mid-air. 

 

Outside the ancient temple, circle after circle of kneeling individuals extended to the invisible horizon, 

all being swept over by the sword light, exploding entirely, blood-red blossoms beautifully blooming in 

the golden world, like blood-colored fireworks and divine poles, blood flowing everywhere. 

 

The entire world is in ruin and silence, with mountains of corpses and a sea of blood, death qi soaring to 

the heavens. 

 

The woman stood at the peak of the ancient temple, a scene of bloody wind and rain presenting itself, 

the wind lifting her black dress like a lotus from hell blooming in this golden world. 

 

The woman clutched the black lotus and black lotuses, whispering softly. 

 

The butterfly on her shoulder seemed to hear the whisper. 

 

"Do you pray to Buddha or, pray to me?" 

 

"You pray to me..." 

 

"To whom do I pray?" 

 

Not even glancing at the mountains of corpses and sea of blood strewn across the ground. 

 

Collecting the black lotus and black lotuses, the woman rubbed her little stomach. 



 

"Hungry." 

 

... 

 

... 

 

Buzz—!!! 

 

A buzzing sound resounded. 

 

"Hoo—!!!" 

 

Li Che suddenly opened his eyes, within his pupils was a chaotic feeling. 

 

The thick snow piled upon his body shook off with a rustle. 

 

He was completely buried in thick accumulating snow, like he had been formed into a snowman. 

 

As his awareness returned, his body moved, causing the snow to explode in all directions, and Li Che 

stood up from the ground, the black robe fluttering in the wind, his black vigorous hair whipped through 

the air like black lightning. 

 

"That is..." 

 

Li Che’s gaze held a hint of confusion. 

 

Recalling the earlier scene, he couldn’t help but exhale again. 

 



"Xi Xi?" 

 

That girl with black silky hair cascading down to her thighs, wasn’t she the one who came to eat a bowl 

of noodles with two poached eggs in the Dream Master’s dream? 

 

Was that... Xi Xi grown up?! 

 

Li Che’s mood couldn’t help but grow heavier. 

 

No expression, cold and indifferent, his entire being emanated an aura of aloofness, like wrapping 

himself tightly with a chilly demeanor, protecting himself. 

 

Only the occasional soft whisper would reveal a hint of softness in the depths of his heart. 

 

In stark contrast to the happy and joyful Xi Xi now. 

 

Perhaps, the only constant... 

 

Was the love for fireworks. 

 

"Dream Butterfly, wings fluttering, dream journey across time... could I see Xi Xi from another world?" 

 

"Is it truly Xi Xi from another world?" 

 

"Or... is that future Xi Xi?" 

 

Li Che frowned, the sense of blood connection confirmed that the woman was Xi Xi... 

 

But, if it’s truly the future... 



 

Then where has Li Che gone? 

 

What has happened to Xi Xi to make her wrap herself so tightly, rejecting everything in the world, 

indifferent to everything? 

 

Li Che’s eyes revealed a glimmer of urgency and longing. 

 

He wanted to continue his dreamtime journey, flap his wings again, and glimpse his daughter in that 

space-time. 

 

But, Li Che gradually calmed down. 

 

Dao Fruit transforms, dreamtime journey... 

 

Meaning, if he wants to see his grown-up daughter again, perhaps... he needs another transformation of 

the Dream Master’s Dao Fruit! 
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Li Che, gradually calming down, walked through the courtyard and sat beneath the eaves. 

 

 

The north wind howled, and snowflakes danced in the air. 

 

 

Li Che sat beneath the eaves, his gaze gradually focused. 

 

 

"A bunch of bald donkeys dare bully my daughter... Even in dreams, it won’t do!" 

 



 

Although it was Xi Xi who slaughtered the ancient temple, killing countless Buddhas. 

 

 

Even exterminated that realm. 

 

 

But Li Che felt it was definitely the fault of those Buddhas! 

 

 

"You all beg me, but who do I beg?" 

 

 

Murmuring out the words he heard, Li Che inexplicably felt his heart wrenching, slowly exhaling a 

breath. 

 

 

"My daughter... doesn’t need to beg anyone." 

 

 

"Doesn’t need to." 

 

 

Li Che clenched his fist. 

 

 

"I need to become stronger... much stronger." 

 

 



"The me of now is far from enough." 

 

 

Boom—!!! 

 

 

Suddenly. 

 

 

Li Che raised his head, looking towards the direction of the Qian Yuan Divine Sect Mountain Gate. 

 

 

He saw a spinning Buddhist Pagoda. 

 

 

The Seven Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower! 

 

 

It was the Five Elders Upper Rank Strange Temple located within the Qian Yuan Divine Sect Mountain 

Gate. 

 

 

One of the three ruined temples of the Heavenly King Tower! 

 

 

Another temple is located in the Divine Capital, at the Four Imperials Level... 

 

 

"What are you angry about?" 



 

 

"Angry that your Golden Light Sub-sect’s Heavenly King Tower was exploded by me, suppressed by my 

Summoning Gods?" 

 

 

Li Che looked at the glistening pagoda, which was then suppressed by the Qiankun plaque, murmuring. 

 

 

"Don’t be angry, your turn is coming soon." 

 

 

Li Che sat beneath the eaves, said faintly. 

 

 

His spirit moved slightly. 

 

 

Sank into the Heaven and Earth chessboard. 

 

 

And saw, on the Heaven and Earth chessboard, a pagoda was suppressed on the chessboard, Pure Heart 

Divinity, like shackles, pressing the pagoda down. 

 

 

"Temple God of Six Bureaus Rank..." 

 

 

Li Che’s primordial spirit floated, his five fingers opened. 



 

 

The next moment... 

 

 

Within the Inner Scene of the Energy Center. 

 

 

A Divine Primordial Golden Elixir, like a heartbeat, emerged in the Heaven and Earth chessboard. 

 

 

Within the Golden Elixir, the Heaven and Earth Spirit Bright True Ape suddenly opened its eyes, pressed 

against the Golden Core Wall, reflecting a True Ape’s face! 

 

 

In the midst of roars. 

 

 

With the aid of Summoning Gods... it slowly pulled this pagoda of Six Bureaus Rank, penetrating through 

the Golden Core Wall. 

 

 

And the pagoda pulled into the Divine Primordial Golden Elixir was slowly devoured by the Heaven and 

Earth Spirit Bright True Ape. 

 

 

Crunch, crunch... 

 

 

A chilling sound. 



 

 

Echoed in the exceedingly quiet Heaven and Earth chessboard. 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

Rolling leaden clouds, flying snow stretches across! 

 

 

Whistling non-stop, wild wind rages! 

 

 

Deep within Thunder Alley. 

 

 

The orange-colored dim light illuminated a small area, emitting a mesmerizing glow. 

 

 

Snowflakes as large as a hand vanished without a trace upon entering the restaurant’s range. 

 

 

In front of the restaurant, a fat black dog lay idly. 

 

 



The owner, dressed in white, as pure as snow. 

 

 

He sat on the chair, lazily, slowly wrapping tobacco in cigarette paper, rolling it into a thin long cigarette. 

 

 

His actions were solemn and earnest, as if he were learning to make a cigarette for the first time. 

 

 

"Tap, tap, tap!" 

 

 

Tapping on his hand, then held it at the corner of his mouth, lighting it with a match. 

 

 

Holding the cigarette between two fingers, not taking a puff, merely clutching it. 

 

 

Smoke curled up like the diffuse orange light. 

 

 

One man and one dog, seemingly out of place in this world. 

 

 

Suddenly. 

 

 

The black dog’s nose twitched, and its bored eyes instantly widened in shock, bouncing up from the 

ground. 



 

 

It seemed as if the whole earth trembled. 

 

 

The black dog turned to look at the owner, its nose kept twitching, disbelief gleamed in its dark eyes. 

 

 

This scent... 

 

 

This scent! 

 

 

No mistake, Gou definitely wouldn’t smell it wrong! 

 

 

The black dog was terribly excited, its tail wagged fiercely, seemingly thrashing the air into bursts! 

 

 

On the owner’s emotionless face, his brow raised slightly, eyes seemed to brighten a bit, turned his head 

towards the dark end of Thunder Alley. 

 

 

Someone stepped on the snow, accompanied by a crunching sound, walked step by step. 

 

 

In a daze, it seemed like a black lotus was seen. 

 



 

But when the owner looked again. 

 

 

He found, emerging from the darkness... 

 

 

Was only Li Che in an ink robe. 

 

 

The hand holding the cigarette trembled slightly, ashes fell. 

 

 

Blown by the wind, scattered everywhere. 
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The snow danced in the air, sealing the world in ice. 

 

 

The entire world seemed quiet, like crystal, with the night as clear as ever. 

 

 

The restaurant emitted a dim yellow light, reflecting on the white snow and tinting it with an orange 

hue, as if coated in breadcrumbs and fried in oil. 

 

 

The owner held a quietly burning cigarette, its smoke rising straight up, like a thread of agarwood, with 

slight tremors causing the soft ash to fall away. 

 



 

It shattered into pieces, misty and restless. 

 

 

Clearly, at this moment, the owner’s heart was not at peace, at least not as calm as it appeared. 

 

 

He sensed a familiar aura in Li Che. 

 

 

His expression became complicated. 

 

 

The Big Black Dog was restless with excitement, its constantly wagging tail suddenly stopped, as if 

drained of strength, drooping completely. 

 

 

The dog’s eyes, as dark as black dates, stared at Li Che for a long time, its nose twitching constantly, 

clearly trying to sniff out that particular scent. 

 

 

Indeed, it was that familiar scent, as if the woman stepped forth from the darkness. 

 

 

Like a black lotus blooming in endless dark, aflame, cutting off all who approach with its fiery presence. 

 

 

Yet, unfortunately, it was not her after all. 

 



 

The Big Black Dog sighed in a human-like manner, languidly drooping again, lying on the ground of the 

restaurant illuminated by the orange light of a street lamp, like in a late-night park. 

 

 

Li Che’s black garment fluttered in the wind, his jet-black vigorous hair dancing wildly. 

 

 

He walked from the dark depths of Thunder Alley, step by step, into the light. 

 

 

He had just completed the activation of the Prototype of Divine Powers [Dream Butterfly], and under its 

trigger, he seemed to see images of Xi Xi, whether in another time-space or the future. 

 

 

Let’s call her Da Xixi, Xi Xi when she has grown up. 

 

 

Even though it was just through a dreamlike method of wandering through time, Li Che could clearly feel 

the blood-related connection with Xi Xi. 

 

 

Li Che was certain that the grown-up, extremely cold, with a strong urge to kill, Xi Xi who slaughtered an 

entire ancient Buddhist Sect seemed like a being from another world... was definitely his daughter. 

 

 

Even in the future, she was still his daughter, as the bond through blood cannot be faked. 

 

 

Li Che’s heart was full of pity. 



 

 

He did not know what Xi Xi had been through. 

 

 

Because he didn’t need to know, Xi Xi becoming that way was definitely related to him, at least, he failed 

to do what a father should do. 

 

 

He didn’t properly protect Xi Xi, didn’t let her grow up carefree, instead, she went through many 

grievances. 

 

 

Otherwise... 

 

 

How could she say, "You plead with me, but who do I plead with?" 

 

 

The bewilderment, grievance, sorrow, despair, and disappointment in those words caused Li Che’s 

entire heart to tremble, as if an invisible force gripped it tightly. 

 

 

"Have you come?" 

 

 

The owner sat in the chair, his indifferent eyes somewhat lost, lightly saying. 

 

 

He extinguished the spent cigarette in his hand, exhaling a warm breath into the world of snow and ice. 



 

 

He then took out cigarette paper, a dry incense bag, using bamboo tweezers, he picked out the tobacco, 

wrapping it in the cigarette paper and slowly rolling it into a thin long cigarette. 

 

 

He didn’t smoke it himself but tapped it on the back of his hand, and handed it to Li Che, who came 

slowly from the darkness, covered in falling snow. 

 

 

The owner seemed to see lingering images in Li Che’s eyes, witnessing a graceful figure constructing a 

mountain of corpses and a sea of blood atop an ancient temple. 

 

 

"Fancy one?" 

 

 

The owner asked plainly. 

 

 

Li Che picked up the cigarette, accepting it, every gesture conveying understood silence. 

 

 

Li Che sat in the chair in front of the restaurant. 

 

 

After lighting the cigarette, the two men, one black, one white, sat in the chairs smoking silently, the fire 

crackling the paper, a barely audible sound like thunder in the infinite silence. 

 

 



"This cigarette... she taught me." 

 

 

The owner watched the snowflakes falling abundantly from the sky, crystalline and transparent, creating 

a world of glass, saying. 

 

 

Li Che tilted his head to glance at him: "She?" 

 

 

"An old acquaintance," the owner answered faintly. 

 

 

Li Che had a feeling, the owner’s old acquaintance... might very well be Da Xixi. 

 

 

Because Li Che had seen in the owner’s dream. 

 

 

However, Li Che did not reveal this. 

 

 

Li Che stood up, the black garment embroidered with golden lotus patterns flying in the snowy night. 

 

 

"Boss, may I borrow Lord Dog?" 

 

 



Li Che extinguished the last bit of the cigarette, exhaling two streams of smoke, smooth and descending 

like incense. 

 

 

The owner’s eyebrows lifted, a strange expression crossing his clear face. 

 

 

He didn’t expect that Li Che came tonight without intending to eat anything, he even thought about 

packing something for Xi Xi. 

 

 

Xi Xi had just broken through to the status of a Divine Minister, having experienced such thrilling 

events... 

 

 

Although Xi Xi was asleep throughout it, surely she had been a bit frightened, hadn’t she? 

 

 

If she was startled, eating something delicious to calm down isn’t bad, right? 

 

 

Lying in front of the restaurant, the Big Black Dog’s shiny black fur reflected the dim street lamp’s glow, 

the whole dog looked utterly dejected. 

 

 

"Xi Xi broke through to the status of a Divine Minister today, had an ordeal, being manipulated 

against..." 

 

 

"Though not targeted specifically at her, she was caught up and affected." 
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"So..." 

 

 

"Borrowing Lord Dog for a bit to deal with that fellow who plotted against Xi Xi." 

 

 

Li Che said. 

 

 

Within the Qian Yuan Divine Sect Mountain Gate, the Seven Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower 

unexpectedly stirred earlier, as if the Heavenly King were angry, revealing the figures of seven Buddhas. 

 

 

They... 

 

 

Dare to show anger? 

 

 

Using her daughter as a tool to scheme against the Temple God Third Prince, in this calculation, her 

daughter’s life was used and became insignificant. 

 

 

This aroused boundless killing intent and anger in Li Che’s heart. 

 

 

A strong aversion and rejection towards the Buddhist Sect. 



 

 

"Plotting against Xi Xi..." 

 

 

The boss’s refined face rarely squinted his eyes. 

 

 

He seemed to know everything. 

 

 

With a cigarette butt in his mouth, he looked at the Big Black Dog, who seemed spirited and raised its 

head. 

 

 

"What do you say?" 

 

 

"Woof!" the Big Black Dog barked. 

 

 

Li Che looked towards the boss. 

 

 

In fact, Li Che was somewhat peculiar and puzzled, wondering why this highly spiritual Big Black Dog did 

not speak human language? 

 

 

Given the Big Black Dog’s strength, it was even stronger than the legendary Demon King... 



 

 

Among those demons mutated by the contamination of Temple God Divinity, the Demon King was not 

only spiritual, capable of speaking human words, but could even transform into human form! 

 

 

So, Li Che was puzzled why the Big Black Dog couldn’t do the same... 

 

 

Perhaps, it could... but just wasn’t willing to? 

 

 

Facing Li Che’s questioning gaze. 

 

 

The boss flicked the ashes of his cigarette, translating. 

 

 

"Take action." 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

Taibai Peak. 

 



 

Gradually quieted down. 

 

 

Xi Xi completed the breakthrough of the Divine Appearance, but consolidating the realm was still a 

rather grand project. 

 

 

Lv Taibai, rarely stern towards Xi Xi, wanted her to grasp the feedback power of the created Divine 

Appearance, allowing the physical body to undergo transformation and enhancement. 

 

 

This opportunity was too rare. 

 

 

Having gone through the Prison Lotus Small Cave Heaven, even someone as strong as Lv Taibai felt 

slightly heavy-hearted. 

 

 

After all, according to what the Third Crown Prince said, if Xi Xi’s physical body wasn’t strong enough, 

when she broke through the Shen Yuan Golden Elixir or Divine Fetus, it would still trigger the power of 

the Prison Lotus Dao Essence... 

 

 

The power of the Prison Lotus would shatter Xi Xi’s physical body, like cutting meat and removing bones. 

 

 

The most terrifying part is that the Prison Lotus Dao Essence would imprint on Xi Xi’s soul. 

 

 



This was what worried Lv Taibai the most. 

 

 

"Prison Lotus..." 

 

 

Lv Taibai lightly exhaled. 

 

 

Unlike Li Che, an expert of his realm came into contact with far more things than Li Che did. 

 

 

Li Che’s rise was too fast, and many mysteries about cultivation were unknown to him. 

 

 

However, although Lv Taibai had been studying the Prison Lotus for a long time, just like Li Che, he didn’t 

know much. 

 

 

Many mysterious temples were related to the "Prison Lotus." 

 

 

Yet, although cultivators worldwide had been researching for so long and developed many strange 

temples, they never uncovered the secrets of the Prison Lotus. 

 

 

The Chief Supervisor at the Capital Divine Heaven Bureau Headquarters had always been researching 

strange temples, seemingly unraveling some secrets about the Prison Lotus. 

 

 



Lv Taibai’s gaze flickered, for his direct disciple, for the Young Sect Master of Qian Yuan Divine Sect. 

 

 

This time, traveling to the Divine Capital to participate in the Flat Peach Victory Meeting, Lv Taibai... 

perhaps he could seek the Great Supervising Minister to learn about the secrets of the Prison Lotus. 

 

 

It might help break the curse-like power of the Prison Lotus Dao Essence within Xi Xi. 

 

 

Indeed, in Lv Taibai’s view... 

 

 

The Prison Lotus Dao Essence was like a curse. 

 

 

Once triggered, it would harm Xi Xi. 

 

 

"And... that Third Prince’s Mysterious Temple, attacking and conquering this strange temple, obtaining 

the ’Prison Lotus’, might be the only way to save Xi Xi." 

 

 

Lv Taibai sat cross-legged beneath the Grandmaster’s statue, his silver hair fluttering continuously. 

 

 

In the distance, Xi Xi also sat cross-legged on a cushion, eyes closed, her body twisting and turning 

constantly. 

 

 



Lv Taibai said in a deep voice: "Calm your heart, feel the feedback of the Divine Appearance Nature 

power, sense the transformation brought by the divinity spreading through the physical body, seize this 

feeling, and spread it throughout the whole body, refining every corner of the body." 

 

 

Lv Taibai gradually took the matter of enhancing Xi Xi’s physical body more seriously. 

 

 

Xi Xi sat cross-legged on the cushion, sweating profusely, as if being constantly burned by black flames. 

 

 

But Xi Xi gritted her teeth, not giving up, trying her best to persevere. 

 

 

Xi Xi needed to become stronger. 

 

 

To protect her father and mother, and to earn the flat peach for her mother at the Flat Peach Victory 

Meeting! 

 

 

Lv Taibai looked at Xi Xi gritting her teeth, feeling very gratified. 

 

 

What a good child. 

 

 

The most normal one among his many direct disciples, truly making him full of comfort. 

 

 



Lv Taibai immersed himself again, pondering. 

 

 

"And that Golden Celestial Tower, that Seven Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower... related to the 

Buddhist Sect, which I originally didn’t care about, even thought this tower was completely conquered, 

now it seems, was still too naive." 

 

 

"What’s more, could this Heavenly King Tower... be a scheme of the Western Regions Buddha Land?" 

 

 

Lv Taibai’s brow slightly furrowed. 

 

 

It truly was a bit worrying. 

 

 

Even the Dao Yun of the Grandmaster was provoked and used. 

 

 

Could it really be related to the Western Regions Buddha Land? 

 

 

Thinking of the Heavenly King Tower plotting against the Temple God Third Prince... 

 

 

Made Lv Taibai serious and not dare to slack off. 

 

 



... 

 

 

... 

 

 

Ice and snow, a glass world. 

 

 

The night deepened, starless. 

 

 

Qianyuan Dao City. 

 

 

The entire city was thickly covered with snow, perhaps due to battles between top-level peak experts, 

causing the snow accumulated in the leaden clouds to dissolve, as if changing celestial phenomena was 

countering back. 

 

 

The snowflakes grew larger, making the entire city appear as a vast expanse of white to the naked eye. 

 

 

The long street was desolate. 
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The pedestrians have vanished without a trace, all hiding back in their homes, lighting up charcoal 

stoves, warming themselves, drinking spirits, and chatting about the significant events that have 

occurred recently in Dao City. 

 



 

However, in the pristine snowy world, a black-robed figure, wearing a bamboo hat, slowly walks. 

 

 

It is none other than Li Che who emerged from the depths of Thunder Alley. 

 

 

And nestled within the folds of Li Che’s robe, the Big Black Dog has transformed into a little puppy, 

poking out a cute little head, its jet-black eyes resembling black jujubes, swirling around. 

 

 

Li Che reached out and patted the puppy’s head, causing it to immediately show a displeased 

expression. 

 

 

How dare you! 

 

 

Stop, take your dirty hand away! 

 

 

Nevertheless, Li Che found the tactile sensation highly satisfying, unable to resist giving it a few more 

rubs. 

 

 

This was supposed to be Xi Xi’s privilege, but Li Che also received this treatment, and his mood, which 

was originally downcast due to the visions seen in the dream butterfly, brightened considerably. 

 

 



Regarding the prototype of the Divine Skills, Dream Butterfly, Li Che has managed to get a clear 

understanding. 

 

 

Perhaps, each transformation of the Dao Fruit will trigger a Dream Butterfly. 

 

 

Like a time-traveling butterfly landing by Da Xixi’s side, witnessing that vision, and reflecting it back into 

Li Che’s dream in a manner akin to entering a dream. 

 

 

Therefore, if Li Che wishes to see Da Xixi again, perhaps... he’ll have to wait for the next transformation 

of the [Dream Master] Dao Fruit. 

 

 

Currently, the Dream Master Dao Fruit is at Level 3, which means it must reach Level 4 to trigger the 

next effect of the Dream Butterfly. 

 

 

Li Che eagerly anticipates and is curious, the next time the Dream Butterfly... what kind of visions of the 

future Da Xixi will it show him? 

 

 

The Witch... 

 

 

Among those ancient temples, the Buddhist Practitioners refer to Xi Xi as the Witch, full of indignation 

but also with a hint of fear. 

 

 

Clearly, the massacre Xi Xi committed shouldn’t have been the first time. 



 

 

Walking past Qianyuan Dao City, Li Che arrived before the Qian Yuan Divine Sect’s Mountain Gate. 

 

 

The Qiankun plaque sits atop the entrance archway of the mountain gate. 

 

 

Li Che, wearing the bamboo hat, looked up, sweeping a glance at the Qiankun plaque... 

 

 

This plaque had previously been triggered, seemingly suppressed by the grandmaster’s power against 

the rebellious Seven Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower... 

 

 

"That Heavenly King Tower in the Golden Light Prefecture, I seemed to have blasted it apart... and along 

with summoning gods, it is utterly annihilated." 

 

 

Li Che’s eyes flickered. 

 

 

The Heavenly King Tower that summoned gods was completely devoured by the Heaven and Earth Form 

of Spirit True Ape, gnawed clean and crisp. 

 

 

However, since that Temple God was only at the level of the Six Bureaus, with Li Che’s current power, he 

could easily suppress the opponent. 

 

 



The feedback brought by the summoning of gods was substantial, making the Spiritually Bright Real Ape, 

which had already reached Fetal Breath Transformation... even more filled with divinity! 

 

 

But, Li Che is not satisfied. 

 

 

Originally, Li Che had some dread towards the Temple Gods in the Mysterious Temple, except for when 

he intended to gather a full set of Seven Emotions Divine Base, he would frequently employ such divine 

skills as summoning gods. 

 

 

After that, it was rarely used. 

 

 

Apart from being cautious of the cyan finger protruding from the Strange Que, it was also to prevent 

attracting the attention of strongmen from the world by frequently using the summoning gods method. 

 

 

He might even become the enemy of the world. 

 

 

Because each time he utilized summoning gods, the Temple Gods of the Mysterious Temple would be 

summoned away, completely disappearing, followed by the collapse of the Mysterious Temple, 

vanishing from the human world without a trace. 

 

 

Even the divinity completely dissipates. 

 

 



The method of Divine Cultivation in this world is intrinsically linked to the divine nature brought forth by 

the emergence of the Mysterious Temple from the earth. 

 

 

Li Che’s actions are tantamount to destroying the Divine Cultivation in this world. 

 

 

Naturally, he would be unacceptable to the people of the world. 

 

 

Although this world has the Martial Path, currently, the world recognizes the coexistence of divinity and 

the Martial Path as complementary. 

 

 

The main reason... 

 

 

Divine Cultivation can extend life, enabling the lifespan of a cultivator to be much longer compared to 

the Martial Path! 

 

 

The lifespan of a Divine Origin Great True Man who has undergone Fetal Breath Transformation could 

even surpass that of a Qi Sea Martial Saint! 

 

 

Therefore, the Divine Dao... is a cultivation method that all cultivators would uphold. 

 

 

The puppy stuck its head out from Li Che’s embrace, seeming to sniff out the powerful force and will 

contained in that plaque, yet disdainfully curled its dog mouth. 



 

 

Li Che sensed for a while, not detecting any movements from the grandmaster within the Qiankun 

plaque. 

 

 

Then he proceeded into the mountain, entering the Qian Yuan Divine Sect’s Mountain Gate with the 

puppy. 

 

 

Following the snow-covered path of the Divine Sect Mountain, he continued to walk. 

 

 

As far as the eye could see, all the trees and vegetation were covered with a thick layer of snow, some 

branches even had a layer of ice, looking crystal clear, uniquely beautiful. 

 

 

"Elder Li!" 

 

 

Compared to Dao City, within the Divine Sect Mountain Gate, however, there were quite a few disciples 

braving the wind and snow, traversing the Mysterious Temple for cultivation. 

 

 

Upon seeing Li Che, each of them exhibited great respect. 

 

 

It wasn’t just because Li Che was the father of Young Sect Master Xi Xi, but also because Li Che himself 

was an elder of Divine Carving Ridge, owing to the Divine Sculpture Half-Saint. 

 



 

Many disciples, for their cultivation, needed divine sculptures that often came from Li Che. 

 

 

Li Che nodded gently. 

 

 

However, a moment later, the aura around Li Che, seemed to completely vanish, as if merged with 

heaven and earth. 

 

 

Slumbering Dragon Elephant! 

 

 

The aura completely retracted! 

 

 

Unless Lv Taibai personally used the formidable Great God Heavenly Earth Soul to probe, otherwise, Li 

Che could freely come and go within the Divine Sect Mountain Gate, undetected by anyone. 

 

 

The Seven Treasures Relics Ruyi Heavenly King Tower. 

 

 

A Golden Temple, between the mountain ridges. 

 

 

From afar, it looked golden and splendid, perhaps suppressed by the Dao Yun of the grandmaster within 

the Qiankun plaque. 

 



 

The light of the entire tower became very dim. 

 

 

Li Che stood hundreds of feet away, gazing at the Golden Celestial Tower, appearing insignificant like an 

ant. 

 


