
Starting From A Son In Law To Build 
An Long Lasting Family 

Chapter 2: Fifty childrens in twenty years? I 
choose to be a son-in-law! 

“Hmm, looking for a son-in-law?” 

“Provide you with spiritual veins and cultivate secrets?” 

Upon hearing the words of the man in the green robe, the crowd of people who had been 
eliminated from the mountain immediately stirred. 

Upon hearing this, Lu Changsheng also felt a bit moved. 

After careful consideration, he thought that joining a cultivation force would indeed be 
the best option for his current situation. 

As for becoming a son-in-law, it was no big deal. 

Cultivation of immortality is not an easy journey. 

However, he remained silent because he wanted to observe first. 

After all, good things don’t just fall out of the sky. 

Who knew if this son-in-law recruitment was a real offer or just an act? 

“May I ask, Senior, are there any requirements for becoming your son-in-law?” 

“I remember that families like yours usually don’t cultivate the foreign bloodlines, right?” 

Someone in the crowd immediately spoke up. 

Among the eliminated young men and women, there were many descendants of wealthy 
and influential families, even descendants of casual cultivatiors, who had a certain 
understanding of the cultivation world. 

“Haha, since the young friend asked, I, Lu, won’t hide anything. I’ll be straightforward.” 



“A few years ago, my Lu family suffered a loss of descendants, resulting in a shortage of 
new talent. Therefore, I am making this exception to recruit son-in-laws to bring in fresh 
blood.” 

“As for the requirements…” 

“Within twenty years, you must have fifty descendants. If there’s one with mid-level 
spiritual roots, or three with low-level spiritual roots, the task will be considered 
complete.” 

“During this period, my Lu family will not only provide you with spiritual vein locations 

and cultivation techniques, but will also allocate a certain amount of cultivation resources 
every month.” 

The man in the green robe looked at the crowd, his face soft and refined as he slowly 
explained. 

However, as soon as these words came out, many people in the crowd expressed their 
disbelief. It seemed like they were recruiting breeding stock rather than son-in-laws! 

You see, things between men and women can greatly deplete one’s vitality and energy. 

Especially for cultivators. 

After being eliminated by the Blue Cloud Sects, these people already had limited 

accomplishments. If they focused on such things every day, their cultivation progress 
would probably be slow. 

Upon hearing this, Lu Changsheng’s mouth twitched slightly. 

Fifty descendants in twenty years seemed a bit excessive. 

Even if you had a child every year, you still wouldn’t reach fifty in twenty years. 

It seemed like the Lu family’s son-in-law recruitment wasn’t done on a one-to-one basis. 

Each son-in-law might be paired with three or four wives. 

Didn’t that sound unacceptable? 

After careful consideration, Lu Changsheng even thought it was quite suitable for himself. 

Not only would he have a place to cultivate, but he would also have a wife to help raise 
the children. 

It was a perfect solution for the difficult initial stage of his cultivation system. 



Moreover, hearing such strict requirements made Lu Changsheng feel somewhat relieved. 
If they weren’t strict, how could those who had been eliminated have a chance to join a 
cultivation family? 

Hong Yi, who was standing next to him, saw a hint of interest on Lu Changsheng’s face 
and spoke. 

“Lu Changsheng, I’ve heard about the Lu family on Qingzhu Mountain. It’s a legitimate 
cultivation family with a founding ancestor as its head.” 

“It is indeed as he said. In the past few years, there was a big battle with the Chen family 

of Hongye Valley over a spiritual stone mine, causing the family to lose too many young 
people.” 

“If you have no other options, this might be a good choice.” 

Hong Yi said. 

Previously, due to his identity, he was not very friendly towards Lu Changsheng, Han Lin, 

and Zhao Qingqing. He even looked down on them. 

But now that Han Lin and Zhao Qingqing had entered the Blue Cloud Sect, while he had 

been eliminated, his arrogance was gone, and he began to see reality more clearly. 

He understood that once you’re on the cultivation path, the gap between those of noble 

origins and those of humble origins isn’t as big as he thought. 

If Lu Changsheng joined a cultivation family, even if his future achievements were 
limited, he would have more friends and more opportunities. 

“Thank you for reminding me, Brother Hong.” 

Upon hearing this, the remaining worry in Lu Changsheng’s heart also disappeared. 

He felt that becoming a son-in-law of the Lu family was a very good choice for him at the 
moment. 

With the system in place, as long as you get through the initial stage, won’t you be able to 
fly like a bird!? 

Immediately, Lu Changsheng stepped forward to register. 

“Brother Lu, let’s go together.” 

At this moment, Li Feiyu spoke up as if making a difficult decision. 



“Brother Li, are you also joining the Lu family?” Hong Yi was surprised to see Li Feiyu 
decide to join the Lu family. 

Lu Changsheng, who came from a peasant background, could understand this decision. 

However, Li Feiyu, who was from the powerful Crimson Whale Gang. As a young gang 
leader, his conditions were pretty good. It was unexpected that he would willingly become 
the Lu family’s son-in-law. 

“Life is just a dream that lasts only a hundred years. If you come across a chance for 
immortality, you cannot afford to miss it.” Li Feiyu said in a deep voice. 

He understood his own situation. Although the Crimson Whale Gang was good, his father 
couldn’t make the decision alone. 

The gang couldn’t provide much financial support for his cultivation. If he returned, he 
might inherit his father’s position as the gang leader and live an ordinary mortal life. 

However, knowing that he had spiritual roots and the ability to cultivate immortality, he 

was not willing to go back. He had seen his father bow and prostrate before a cultivator. 

Regardless of their social status or martial prowess, everyone was like ants in front of a 

cultivator. 

So even if it was difficult, as long as there was a glimmer of an opportunity, he wanted to 

pursue it! 

At the very least, he wouldn’t regret it in the future! 

“Then I wish Brother Li and Brother Lu a successful journey to immortality. If you need 
anything in the future, you can write to the residence of Marquis Yi.” Hong Yi understood 
the reasoning and didn’t try to persuade any further. 

As a nobleman, he had enough money at home and could continue his cultivation without 
becoming a son-in-law. 

Soon after, Lu Changsheng and Li Feiyu approached the man in the green robe and 
expressed their willingness to join the Lu family. 

When the man in the green robe heard that Lu Changsheng only had a ninth-grade 
spiritual root, he showed some hesitation. Better spiritual roots would increase the 
likelihood of having children with strong roots and higher grades. 

However, when he saw Lu Changsheng and Li Feiyu together, with Li Feiyu having a 
seventh grade spiritual root, he nodded. 



“Have you thought it through? Once you reach Qingzhu Mountain, there’s no turning back. 
You’ll have to sign a contract.” 

“If you can’t fulfill the conditions within twenty years, you will not only have to pay three 
times the resources, but you will also serve the Lu family for ten years.” the man in the 
green robe said seriously. 

“We have decided.” Lu Changsheng and Li Feiyu nodded in agreement. 

In about half an hour all twenty sons-in-law were recruited. 

They were all ordinary young men with no significant backgrounds. The man in the green 
robe didn’t want anyone with a strong background. 

“I am Lu Yuanding, the head of the Lu family. From now on, you can call me the head. 
Now, follow me back to Qingzhu Mountain.” 

Lu Yuanding said to Lu Changsheng and the others. 

Then he took out a bag with a golden patterned edge and opened it. 

A series of white lights flew out, transforming into magnificent yellow horses with golden 

manes and agile limbs. 

“Riding horses?” 

Many people were surprised to see these horses. 

The previous deacon of Blue Cloud Sect flicked his sleeves, and the selected people had 
auspicious clouds under their feet and flew away. 

But here they were, following Lu Yuanding, and they could only ride horses? 

Lu Changsheng also felt that it was a bit low to practice cultivation and still ride horses. 

“These aren’t ordinary horses, they are spirit horses raised by my Lu family, and they can 
travel a thousand miles a day. Even if you don’t know how to ride, it won’t be a problem.” 

Lu Yuanding explained when he saw the disappointment on their faces. 

He had no choice. 

The Lu family was only a small clan. 

Even though they had a magic flying boat, they wouldn’t use it casually. 



As for taking people for a ride, it was even more unrealistic. 

With his cultivation at the eighth level of Qi Refinement, he could not even fly long 
distances on his own, let alone take others with him. 

For so many people, riding a horse was the most convenient and fastest way. 

So, Lu Changsheng and the others mounted the horses and followed Lu Yuanding as he 
left. 

At the foot of the Blue Cloud Sect’s mountain, there were five cultivators from the Lu 

family waiting to accompany them to avoid any accidents on the way. 

 


