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But when he looked again, the white-clad creature was nowhere to be seen. 

 

Li Xiu concentrated, and the Fire Lotus Sword flew out automatically, transforming into Sword Lotus to 

envelop his body, and the rain falling on the Sword Lotus was directly blocked by the sword’s light. 

 

"Strange! What is that thing?" Li Xiu surveyed the surroundings by the sword’s light, but saw nothing. 

 

Protected by the Fire Lotus Sword, Li Xiu continued forward. After a while, he realized that proceeding 

this way was pointless. 

 

Apart from the endless curtain of rain, everything seemed to have vanished, not even a Sword Casting 

Workshop was visible. 

 

"Husband, do you need me to guide you?" The mysterious bride suddenly floated out. 

 

Li Xiu remembered when the mute came last time, the mysterious bride also appeared, and she could 

extinguish the Longevity Lamp that he couldn’t. 

 

This time, the mysterious bride offered to lead him, making Li Xiu somewhat suspicious. 

 

"Do you know the way?" Li Xiu asked the mysterious bride, who was protected together within the 

Sword Lotus. 

 

"I don’t." The bride’s answer left Li Xiu rather vexed. 

 

"If you don’t know the way, how can you guide me?" Li Xiu asked again. 

 

"I just feel something there that might help you," the bride said, pointing in a direction. 



 

"What’s there?" Li Xiu saw only pouring rain, nothing else. 

 

"I don’t know, I can only sense something familiar there," the bride shook her head. 

 

Li Xiu looked at the bride, then at the direction she pointed. There seemed to be no other choice, so he 

went to see what was there. 

 

The bride floated beside Li Xiu like a ghost, not touching the ground, her red Wedding Dress adding to 

the eerie atmosphere, rivaling the black and white-clad creatures seen earlier. 

 

With the bride’s guidance, Li Xiu hadn’t gone far when he suddenly spotted a faint light ahead. 

 

"There really is something." Li Xiu quickened his pace and soon discovered a small cabin ahead. 

 

The cabin was low, with a roof just over two meters from the ground, and the door was only about one 

and a half meters high, with an oil lamp hanging under the awning, flickering in the storm, seemingly 

about to go out at any moment. 

 

Li Xiu rushed to the cabin. Regardless of what’s inside, he had to go in and see, as there was no other 

way forward. 

 

Li Xiu knocked on the wooden door a few times, but inside was silent without any movement. 

 

Frowning slightly, Li Xiu knocked again and called, "Is anyone there?" 

 

But as he spoke, a clap of thunder coincided, drowning his voice completely, even he couldn’t hear 

himself. 

 

Once the thunder passed, Li Xiu called out again, but as soon as he opened his mouth, the thunder 

roared again, overshadowing his voice. 



 

Li Xiu called several times, yet it seemed the thunder deliberately opposed him, rumbling whenever he 

spoke, drowning his words. 

 

Gritting his teeth, Li Xiu pushed the door to see if he could open it, and to his surprise, the wooden door 

opened effortlessly, even before he exerted any force. 

 

Standing outside the door, Li Xiu looked in to see the fireplace inside burning, with the logs crackling. 

 

Beside the fireplace was a rocking chair, someone seemingly asleep on it, covered with a gray blanket. 

 

The chair faced away from the door, and due to its low height, Li Xiu couldn’t see who was sleeping on 

it. 

 

"Excuse me, it’s raining heavily outside, may I come in to take shelter?" Li Xiu spoke again. 

 

This time, no thunder interrupted his speech. 

 

Yet the person in the rocking chair seemed to be in deep sleep, not hearing Li Xiu. 

 

"If you don’t respond, I’ll assume you’ve agreed," Li Xiu said, noting the bride’s silence beside him, and 

he bent down to enter the cabin, closing the door behind him. 

 

"My silence doesn’t mean consent," came a hoary voice from the direction of the rocking chair as soon 

as Li Xiu closed the door. 

 

The person in the chair didn’t rise, remaining in the same position. 

 

"I’m sorry, the rain outside is too heavy, I just want to take shelter. I knocked earlier," Li Xiu explained. 

 



"You knocked, but I didn’t invite you in," the elderly voice continued. 

 

"Apologies, if there’s anything I can do to make amends, I’m willing to express my apologies," Li Xiu said, 

looking at the rocking chair. 

 

"I’ll say it, but will you dare?" The person said, pressing his hands on the chair’s armrests, rising from the 

chair. 

 

Once he stood, he turned to Li Xiu, who now saw his appearance, an elderly person in his seventies or 

eighties, his face full of wrinkles. 

 

"Are you human?" Li Xiu scrutinized the elder, surprised to find no trace of demonic features or aura, 

clearly just an old man. 

 

"Aren’t you human?" The old man retorted coldly. 

 

"I’m human too," Li Xiu chuckled, "I just didn’t expect to meet a fellow here. How should I address you, 

sir?" 
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"Old Bai." The old man replied. 

 

"Old Bai, what can I do for you?" Li Xiu looked at the old man and said, not relaxing his vigilance just 

because they were of the same kind. 

 

A human appearing in such a place, plus a wooden cabin, seemed quite suspicious. 

 

"Since you’re here, why not stay for a meal?" Old Bai said as he walked into the adjacent kitchen. 

 

Though the cabin wasn’t large, it was fully equipped and had everything. 

 



"Old Bai, thanks for the hospitality, but I’m not hungry." Li Xiu said, looking at Old Bai busying himself in 

the kitchen. 

 

"Who cares if you’re hungry or not? If you want to stay, eat this meal up." Old Bai’s cold voice echoed 

from the kitchen. 

 

"You’re saying the task you want from me is to eat the meal you cooked?" Li Xiu immediately 

understood. 

 

"You can choose not to eat, but you’ll have to leave my house immediately." Old Bai said, coming out of 

the kitchen, casually placing two plates on the table. 

 

Li Xiu took a closer look: one plate contained a piece of roast meat about the size of a hand, with a crispy 

golden exterior. It was unclear what kind of meat it was, but it somewhat resembled a steak. 

 

The other plate held a boiled egg, its kind unknown, about the size of an ostrich egg, pure white, still 

steaming, as if just taken from the pot. 

 

"Eat. You have until the incense burns out. If you don’t finish, you can leave yourself; the couple outside 

are waiting to claim your life." Old Bai said, lighting an incense stick before the altar, which wasn’t 

devoted to a human Divine Statue nor a deity of magic, but a Copper Mirror. 

 

"The couple you mentioned, are they the monsters dressed in black and white?" Li Xiu’s heart stirred. 

 

"Who else but them?" Old Bai scoffed, "Hurry and eat. When the incense goes out, if you haven’t 

finished, you won’t survive regardless of whether they act." 

 

"Why won’t I survive?" Li Xiu asked with a smile. 

 

"Instead of wasting time chatting, you might as well start eating." Old Bai said, lying back on the rocking 

chair, covering himself with a blanket, seeming to speak to himself or to Li Xiu, "Dying full is better than 

dying hungry." 

 



Li Xiu looked at the roast meat and boiled egg on the table but didn’t eat them immediately as Old Bai 

suggested. 

 

He glanced at the bride-to-be, who remained motionless; her face expression couldn’t be seen due to 

the red veil. 

 

Li Xiu reached out and grabbed the Golden Dinner Knife, held it before his eyes, and said, "Old Luo, do 

you know where this is?" 

 

The Golden Dinner Knife glowed faintly from the injection of Li Xiu’s Light Energy, softly vibrating. The 

knife spoke, "I haven’t seen it, don’t know where this is, what is this place?" 

 

"How did Evil Luo King’s Food Knife end up with you?" Old Bai’s aged voice carried a hint of surprise. 

 

But merely a hint of surprise; after mentioning it, he didn’t wait for Li Xiu’s response and continued, 

"With the Food Knife in hand, you might eat that meat quicker. There might be a chance to finish the 

meal." 

 

Li Xiu ignored Old Bai, recounting his earlier experiences. 

 

The Evil Luo King within the Golden Dinner Knife was astonished, "From what you’ve said, this place 

seems problematic, not within the Demon Kingdom’s territory." 

 

"If it’s not the Demon Kingdom’s territory, could it be one of the other three forbidden zones?" Li Xiu 

hastily asked. 

 

"Possibly." Evil Luo King mused, "I suspect this might be Longevity Island." 

 

"Longevity Island should be an island, right? This is a vast plain." Li Xiu said. 

 



"Who said Longevity Island must be a small island? As long as the surroundings are water, even the 

largest landmass can be termed an island." Evil Luo King continued, "Place me on the table, let me look 

at that meat. If it’s what I think, we might really be in trouble." 

 

Without further questions, Li Xiu placed the Golden Dinner Knife directly into the roast meat on the 

plate. 

 

"Hmm, I asked you to place me beside, not stab me into it." Evil Luo King said ruefully, his voice slightly 

strained. 

 

Li Xiu withdrew the Golden Dinner Knife, intending to put it back on the plate when Evil Luo King 

suddenly said, "No need to put it back. How much is left of the incense you mentioned earlier?" 

 

"The incense has barely burned, there’s at least four-fifths left." Li Xiu replied. 

 

"Then eat swiftly. If you can finish the Longevity Meat before the incense burns out, our lives will be 

spared." Evil Luo King urged. 

 

"Speak clearly." Li Xiu frowned. 

 

"There’s no time. If the incense burns out before you’ve finished the Longevity Meat and Rebirth Egg, 

we’re doomed." Evil Luo King exclaimed. 

 

"I’ll eat, you explain." Li Xiu sat at the table, reaching for the roast meat. 

 

"You can’t eat like that, use me to cut the meat. Otherwise, forget one stick of incense; even if you eat 

till doomsday, you won’t finish that piece of Longevity Meat." Evil Luo King hurriedly said. 

 

Li Xiu curiously inspected the roast meat in the plate, then grabbed the Golden Dinner Knife to cut the 

meat. 

 



The Golden Dinner Knife spontaneously emitted a golden glow, smoothly slicing off a small piece of 

meat, stabbed it with the knife, and tasted it. Its flavor filled the mouth with melted fat and meat juices, 

almost making Li Xiu moan with delight. 

 

"Delicious." Li Xiu praised. 

 

"If I let you eat continuously, one hundred, a thousand, ten thousand pieces, you won’t find it tasty 

anymore. Eat quickly, I can’t last long." Evil Luo King urged. 

 

Li Xiu wasted no time, using the Golden Dinner Knife to cut the meat piece by piece and stuff them into 

his mouth, chewing voraciously. 

 

Li Xiu found the meat truly delicious but soon realized the remaining roast meat was slowly regrowing. 

Although two-thirds were eaten, after a moment, the roast meat seemed to regain half of its previous 

size. 

 

Li Xiu was appalled; the Golden Dinner Knife supposedly prevents wounds from healing, yet the meat 

cut with it was still regenerating. Who knows what kind of monstrosity this roast meat was. 

 

Li Xiu knew he needed to finish quickly; otherwise, even if his belly burst, he might not be able to eat it 

all. 

 

Li Xiu deftly wielded the Golden Dinner Knife, cutting the meat rapidly and stuffing it into his mouth, 

chomping down recklessly, until he finished the roast meat with two-thirds of the incense stick 

remaining. 

 

"Time seems ample." Li Xiu looked at the remaining Rebirth Egg and asked, "How should this Rebirth Egg 

be eaten? Can I cut it in two directly?" 

 

"Using the Food Knife for Longevity Meat is fine, but for the Rebirth Egg, you’re overthinking it." Old 

Bai’s voice carried across from the rocking chair. 
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"Old Luo, can you do it?" Li Xiu asked while looking at the Golden Dinner Knife. 



 

"If it were before, I definitely could, but now it’s a bit troublesome. Let’s give it a try." said the Evil Luo 

King. 

 

Li Xiu understood what Evil Luo King meant. If he hadn’t been trapped inside the Golden Dinner Knife, 

cutting a Rebirth Egg would not be a problem. 

 

But now, only Li Xiu’s Light Energy can inspire part of the Golden Dinner Knife’s powers, so it’s uncertain. 

 

Li Xiu could only try. He held the Golden Dinner Knife and sliced towards the Rebirth Egg. 

 

The Golden Dinner Knife cut onto the Rebirth Egg, feeling like a dull knife cutting rubber; the blade sunk 

in somewhat but couldn’t cut the eggshell open. 

 

Li Xiu directly activated the Super Spirit State of the Evil Spirit Token, red and blue Light Veins merged 

within his body, and the Light Energy of the Forbidden Spear and Ultimate Light were drawn out by Li 

Xiu, all injected into the Golden Dinner Knife. 

 

A bit of golden glow emerged on the blade of the Golden Dinner Knife. Using this golden glow, Li Xiu 

sliced towards the white Rebirth Egg. 

 

The golden glow sliced through, the blade of the Golden Dinner Knife sunk into the Rebirth Egg, but the 

eggshell of the Rebirth Egg was like caramel; no matter how Li Xiu pulled, the eggshell severely 

deformed but still didn’t crack. 

 

"Can’t cut it open!" Li Xiu had to withdraw the Golden Dinner Knife, staring at the restored, intact 

Rebirth Egg and said. 

 

"The Rebirth Egg is unique to Longevity Island, inherently a Chaos Attribute, the attributes of the Food 

Knife cannot suppress it. If the Food Fork were here, with your Light Energy, it might be opened." said 

the Evil Luo King. 

 



"Even if the Food Fork were here, you still couldn’t open it." Old Bai said lightly: "He’s right, the Rebirth 

Egg is indeed a Chaos Attribute, but not entirely a Chaos Attribute; it’s a godly food, and only divine 

power can open it. If that Evil Luo King came in person, using the Food Fork might open the Rebirth Egg. 

You, a human, cannot open it even with both knife and fork." 

 

"You only know if you try." Li Xiu directly summoned the Jedi Knight and Fire Lotus Sword. 

 

The Jedi Knight entered Super Spirit State, dual knives combined, the Unrivaled National Hero strike, 

slashed onto the Rebirth Egg, yet still couldn’t harm it in the slightest. 

 

The Fire Lotus Sword burst out layers of sword light, each sword light continuously struck, also couldn’t 

leave a trace on the eggshell of the Rebirth Egg. 

 

"Your time is running out." Old Bai glanced at the incense, which was only half left. 

 

Li Xiu summoned the Forbidden Spear, under Super Spirit transformed into a Gatling state, bullets 

fiercely bombarding the Rebirth Egg. 

 

Bullet after bullet bombarded the Rebirth Egg, but the Rebirth Egg did not get knocked away, the 

eggshell constantly twisted and deformed under the bullets’ impact, but it remained undamaged. 

 

"If after that incense burns out, I haven’t eaten the Rebirth Egg, what will happen?" Li Xiu put away the 

Forbidden Spear and asked. 

 

Li Xiu was originally asking the Evil Luo King, but before he could speak, Old Bai interjected: "If you 

haven’t eaten the Longevity Meat, you would inevitably die when the time’s up. Now that you have 

eaten the Longevity Meat, you’re already considered half of an Undying Body, it won’t be easy to die 

even if you want to later, you might find it hard to live or die." 

 

Li Xiu continued to summon magical spirits to destroy the Rebirth Egg, even summoning the Dragon Vein 

Spirit, but still couldn’t harm the Rebirth Egg. 

 

"Who exactly wants to kill me?" Li Xiu painstakingly attacked the Rebirth Egg while asking. 



 

"No one wants to kill you, you came here, but this is not a place where mortals should be. Without an 

Undying Body, you can only die." Old Bai replied. 

 

"What is this place?" Li Xiu continued to ask. 

 

"Didn’t the Food Knife already tell you, this is Longevity Island." Old Bai said lightly. 

 

"Longevity Island? I was clearly in the Land of the Sword Soul, how could it be Longevity Island?" Li Xiu 

was somewhat puzzled. 

 

"I don’t know, go with the flow, you have no other choice, better think about how to eat the Rebirth Egg 

to get a complete Undying Body. Without an Undying Body, no one can save you here." Old Bai sighed: 

"Actually, even if you have an Undying Body, it might not be a good thing. Living in such a place may be 

more painful than dying." 

 

"Old Bai, who exactly are you?" Li Xiu tried various means to attack the Rebirth Egg while asking. 

 

"Like you, someone who accidentally came to Longevity Island." Old Bai said. 

 

"You have eaten Longevity Meat and Rebirth Egg?" Li Xiu continued to ask. 

 

Old Bai smiled: "I know what you want to ask, I didn’t eat the Longevity Meat and Rebirth Egg by myself, 

it was the magical spirits who forced me to eat, so my way of eating them doesn’t provide you any 

reference." 

 

Hearing this, Li Xiu sighed: "Looks like today I can only find a way to eat this Rebirth Egg myself." 

 

Li Xiu almost used up all the methods he could use, but still couldn’t open the Rebirth Egg, suddenly 

remembering the Purple Crystal Chopstick that the mute traded to him, with a mindset of trying 

anything in a desperate situation, he took out the Purple Crystal Chopstick. 

 



Li Xiu held one end of the Purple Crystal Chopstick, infusing his Light Energy into it, then stabbed 

towards the Rebirth Egg. 

 

Originally, Li Xiu did not have much hope. Who knew that once stabbed, the Purple Crystal Chopstick 

actually pierced right in, as if it were piercing a hen’s egg, with a cracking sound, the eggshell was 

pierced open. 
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Li Xiu felt a surge of joy in his heart, quickly poked it a few more times, and the eggshell, once broken, 

seemed to lose its original magical power, easily peeled off by Li Xiu, revealing the pure white egg inside 

like a boiled egg. 

 

"Huh, how did that thing end up with you?" Old Bai heard the noise and knew the Rebirth Egg had been 

opened by Li Xiu. He turned his head to glance and, seeing the Purple Crystal Chopstick in Li Xiu’s hand, 

immediately frowned and asked. 

 

"Exchanged it from a demon spirit called Dumb." Li Xiu said. 

 

"Dumb?" Old Bai was full of confusion. 

 

"Maybe it’s a fake name. Who should this thing belong to?" Li Xiu picked up the peeled Rebirth Egg. It 

was soft and bouncy, seeming not too different from a regular boiled egg. He brought it to his mouth 

and took a bite. 

 

With that bite, the Rebirth Egg was immediately broken, and the whole egg flowed into his mouth like a 

stream. 

 

The entire egg deformed and slid into his esophagus, swallowed just like that. 

 

The Rebirth Egg entered his stomach, but Li Xiu didn’t feel anything special, unsure if he really gained 

that so-called Undying Body. 

 

"I don’t know who the Dumb you mentioned is, but since you’ve got that chopstick, you can continue 

moving forward." Old Bai pondered. 



 

"Where to?" Li Xiu asked. 

 

"Longevity Hall." Old Bai said with a faint smile: "That is the dwelling of the gods, a place mortals cannot 

reach, but with that chopstick, you should be able to get there." 

 

"I don’t want to go to any Longevity Hall, I want to go back." Li Xiu said helplessly. 

 

"You still want to go back after reaching here? I’ve been here thousands of years and haven’t been able 

to return." Old Bai looked up and down at Li Xiu and said, "However, having that chopstick means it’s 

not completely impossible for you to leave." 

 

"You’ve been here for thousands of years?" Li Xiu asked in surprise, "Then do you know the president of 

Longevity Heaven?" 

 

"I only know Longevity Island and Longevity Hall. What is Longevity Heaven?" Old Bai frowned. 

 

"Are you from the Demon Kingdom or Earth?" Li Xiu found it increasingly strange. 

 

"What Demon Kingdom or Earth person, I am from Qin." Old Bai said. 

 

"Qin...the Qin from the Seven Warring States?" Li Xiu quickly asked. 

 

"What Seven Warring States, I don’t know what you mean." Old Bai shook his head. 

 

"Wait, who was the king of Qin during your time?" Li Xiu thought of something and asked Old Bai. 

 

"Ying Ji." Old Bai replied. 

 



"King Zhaoxiang of Qin...and your surname is Bai...could you be the God of Slaughter, Bai Qi..." Li Xiu 

stared at Old Bai and said with a strange expression. 

 

"I have long forgotten who I am, just a living dead trapped here." Old Bai said lightly. 

 

Old Bai didn’t admit it, but neither did he deny it, which made Li Xiu’s expression increasingly 

complicated. 

 

He had always thought that the president of Longevity Heaven and the Vase Monster should be from 

the Qin Dynasty, possibly related to the First Emperor’s pursuit of immortality. 

 

If Old Bai really was Bai Qi, then Li Xiu’s previous conjecture was probably wrong. Before the First 

Emperor sought immortality, someone had already entered the Demon Spirit Realm, and the connection 

between humans and the Land of Trial was deeper in history than he imagined. 

 

"Old Bai, how did you mistakenly enter Longevity Heaven?" Li Xiu glanced out the window, the storm 

outside had not stopped, and the thunder and rain continued sounding. 

 

Old Bai glanced at the incense stick about to burn out and said lightly, "Time is almost up, you should be 

on your way. Take that chopstick, and you will see the Longevity Hall if it’s really your fate." 

 

"Why must I go to the Longevity Hall?" Li Xiu frowned. 

 

"If you want to leave Longevity Island, that’s the only way." Old Bai said. 

 

"What should I do when I reach the Longevity Hall?" Li Xiu felt Old Bai was hiding something. 

 

"If you can get there, you’ll naturally know what to do. Remember, once outside the door, you must 

hold that chopstick." Old Bai said with a somewhat strange expression. 

 

"What exactly is the use of that chopstick?" Li Xiu asked. 

 



"Unspeakable, speaking of it will do neither you nor me any good." Old Bai refused to say anything 

more. 

 

At the moment the incense stick burned out, Li Xiu felt a sudden sharp pain throughout his body, as if 

his whole body cramped. 

 

But that feeling lasted only a moment, quickly returning to normal, and he felt nothing more. 

 

"Time’s up, you should leave." Old Bai gave the order. 

 

Li Xiu tried to ask more, but Old Bai would say no more, so he turned to Evil Luo King and asked, "Luo, do 

you know the origins of this chopstick?" 

 

"Never seen it." Evil Luo King replied. 

 

Unable to find anything out, Li Xiu could do nothing but follow Old Bai’s instructions and walk out of the 

small wooden house holding the Purple Crystal Chopsticks. 

 

Strangely, though the wind was fierce and the rain was heavy outside, once Li Xiu took out the Purple 

Crystal Chopsticks, the wind and rain seemed to be blocked by a mysterious power, flowing to the sides 

when reaching him, leaving not a drop on his body. 

 

"What on earth is this thing?" Li Xiu was curious, but Old Bai, the only one who knew the chopstick’s 

history, would not tell him. 

 

Li Xiu walked forward holding the chopstick, with neither wind nor rain touching him. 

 

Even stranger, the black-clothed monster and white-clothed monster were nowhere to be seen, and 

having walked far out, they did not appear again. 
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Li Xiu, following Old Bai’s instructions, walked forward for about half a day until he saw a mountain in 

the distance. 



 

The mountain was quite peculiar; while most mountains are wide at the base and taper off to a peak, 

this one appeared more like a tree stump, with a flat top. 

 

From afar, one could see waterfalls cascading down the mountain slope, resembling giant white dragons 

hanging upon the cliff. 

 

Around the mountaintop, clouds and mists swirled like tides, appearing ethereal yet rendering the 

mountain’s shape remarkably clear, and strangely fascinating. 

 

Atop the mountain stood a white stone palace, neither lavish nor large enough to be called a palace, 

resembling more a larger white structure. 

 

A stone staircase led straight to the mountaintop, facing the direction of Li Xiu, endless in its steps, 

appearing like a path leading to the heavens. 

 

As Li Xiu approached the staircase, he suddenly noticed a stone statue by the steps that had somehow 

appeared there without his realizing. 

 

From a distance, Li Xiu hadn’t seen this statue; it had mysteriously emerged before the stone path. 

 

The statue was very strange: it had a human body but horse-like legs, a head resembling a bull’s, with an 

additional vertical eye on its forehead besides two regular eyes. 

 

As Li Xiu scrutinized the statue, its eyes unexpectedly moved, seeming alive as they fixed on him. 

 

Li Xiu cautiously stepped back two paces, but the statue merely stared at him without making any 

further movement. 

 

Suddenly, the vertical eye on the statue’s forehead opened too, revealing a half-black, half-white Yin-

Yang Eye, which intently gazed at the purple chopsticks in Li Xiu’s hand before slowly closing again. 

 



"Please ascend." The statue spoke in human language while slowly moving aside like a specter. 

 

Li Xiu glanced at the statue retreating to the side, then cautiously stepped onto the stairs without 

mishap. 

 

The mountain path was long, yet fundamentally no different from an ordinary stone path, where it felt 

as though everything below became increasingly smaller. 

 

The sounds of thunder and rain diminished until, halfway up, no thunder or rain could be heard at all. 

 

Approaching the summit, he was surrounded on all sides by clouds tumbling like tides, where Li Xiu truly 

understood the term "sea of clouds." 

 

Why clouds are called a sea is not due to their vastness but because they truly surge like an ocean, 

replete with crashing cloud waves. 

 

The cloud waves battered the mountain walls, presenting a thrilling scene even more overwhelming 

than the real ocean. 

 

Cloud waves rose dozens of meters high, intimidating to behold, as if they might sweep him off the 

mountain in the next instant. 

 

Yet the terror of the cloud waves vanished without a trace as they reached Li Xiu, causing him no harm. 

 

When he reached the mountaintop, Li Xiu saw a White Deer standing at the end of the steps, smiling 

cheerfully at him. 

 

"Welcome... Welcome..." The White Deer spoke in human tongue, surprisingly polite. 

 

"I am Li Xiu, seeking an audience with the master of this place." Li Xiu said. 

 



"The master has awaited your arrival for a long time, sir. Please follow me." The White Deer replied as it 

turned towards the white structure. 

 

As this was someone else’s domain, Li Xiu had no choice but to proceed cautiously. 

 

The White Deer led Li Xiu to the white building, nodding with a fawning smile, "Please enter, sir. My 

master awaits you inside." 

 

Seeing the White Deer so courteous, Li Xiu was somewhat surprised. 

 

Entering alone, beyond the door lay a grand hall, immensely deep, stretching hundreds of meters from 

the entrance to the far wall. 

 

Before the rear wall stood a stone altar, behind which were three stone statues, with the central figure a 

three-zhang tall man dressed in strange attire. 

 

The statue’s lifelike carving rendered the man impressively handsome, yet dignified, resembling a deity. 

 

On either side were two smaller female statues, equally lifelike, one serene and graceful, the other 

playful and adorable. If these statues had original models, they were surely beautiful women. 

 

Li Xiu approached the statues without seeing a single person or sensing any magical presence. 

 

"Curious, the White Deer said its master awaited me, yet I see no one?" Li Xiu pondered silently. 

 

"What is your name?" While Li Xiu was perplexed, the serene female statue unexpectedly spoke. 

 

"Li Xiu." Li Xiu looked towards the female statue, which astonishingly wore a smile. Though she 

remained motionless atop the divine platform, her stone body gave an illusion of life. 

 

"A fine name. Who else is in your family?" the female statue inquired again. 



 

"Could the master the White Deer mentioned actually be these three statues?" Li Xiu mused, 

responding, "I was orphaned young, raised by my elder sister." 

 

"Without father or mother, that’s appropriate," the female statue nodded unexpectedly. 

 

"How old are you?" asked the playful female statue on the other side. 

 

"Twenty-three or four, I think." Li Xiu was baffled by these questions, wondering, "Could it be that they 

want to know these details so they can erect a tombstone after killing me? It’s impressive that they’d 

consider putting up a memorial post-murder." 

 

"A bit young, but it’s no issue," the playful female statue smiled. "One must inevitably face this 

eventuality; 23 or 24 isn’t too early. Some tread this path from birth; your age is relatively late." 

 

"They really do want my life!" Li Xiu thought, about to speak when he heard the serene female statue 

say, "Do you have any requests?" 

 

"Are they asking for my last words?" Li Xiu, prepared for the worst, calmly stated, "I have no requests. 

Speak plainly if there’s something to say." 

 

"Your appearance is quite pleasing, and we have no objections either. As you have no requests, the 

matter is settled. With no father or mother and no relatives, many troubles are avoided. Seize the day; 

today you shall wed my daughter." The serene female statue smiled warmly, appearing very much the 

prospective in-law. 

 

Staring blankly at the statue, Li Xiu was momentarily dumbfounded. He had prepared for a fight, yet 

events had twisted unexpectedly. 
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"May I ask, which one is your daughter?" Li Xiu was momentarily confused about what was going on. 

 



"You come holding the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks, isn’t it for the purpose of marriage? Asking who 

our daughter is seems unnecessarily pretentious." The pretty female statue said, "We have approved 

your marriage with Ming’Er, so there’s no need to be so secretive anymore." 

 

Many thoughts flashed through Li Xiu’s mind; he estimated that Ming’Er they mentioned should be the 

mute who exchanged the Sword Embryo for the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks. 

 

But Li Xiu was puzzled; if the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks were such precious items, why would the 

mute exchange them for a Sword Embryo? 

 

No matter how valuable the Sword Embryo is, it’s impossible to exchange it for such items, right? 

 

"Could it be that the mute fell for him at first sight and deliberately left a token of love?" Li Xiu wasn’t 

self-absorbed to that extent; he felt there must be something fishy about it. 

 

"Ahem, I think there might be a misunderstanding here. This treasure chopstick was left at my place by a 

friend, and I’m here to return it." Li Xiu dared not claim it was exchanged. 

 

"That settles it. The Longevity Treasure Chopsticks come in pairs, and if inadvertently left, it should be a 

pair. Since Ming’Er left a chopstick with you, it naturally means she is fond of you. You bringing the 

treasure chopsticks here shows sentiment and righteousness; it must be a match made in heaven." The 

pretty female statue said. 

 

Li Xiu was about to argue, but the graceful female statue remarked, "If not for Ming’Er, a mortal 

entering Longevity Island without permission would be imprisoned for three thousand years." 

 

"May I see Ming’Er?" Li Xiu knew talking further might lead to desperate measures; at the mention of 

imprisonment for three thousand years, he didn’t have that long. 

 

"Do you think Ming’Er is someone just anyone can see? The rites have not been completed, and the 

marriage not yet formalized; how can she randomly meet you." The graceful female statue’s face turned 

cold. 

 



Li Xiu seriously responded, "Though I come holding the treasure chopsticks, I have not received Miss 

Ming’Er’s verbal consent. I wish to ask Miss Ming’Er about her intentions face to face; I hope you will 

permit it." 

 

"Well said, you may indeed propose to her in person. If Ming’Er agrees to marry you, so be it; if not, you 

need not return." The graceful female statue said, as the hall’s door opened automatically, and the 

White Deer walked in. 

 

"Sir, please follow me." The White Deer gently said beside Li Xiu. 

 

Li Xiu followed the White Deer out of the hall, through the side door, and arrived in a garden behind. 

 

"Miss Ming’Er, someone wishes to see you," the White Deer softly called outside the garden gate. 

 

"No." A voice familiar to Li Xiu sounded from within the garden; he immediately recognized it as the 

voice of the pretty demon spirit claiming to be mute. 

 

The White Deer added, "Miss Ming’Er, the person wishing to see you holds the Longevity Treasure 

Chopsticks, and the master has already seen him." 

 

Bang! 

 

The White Deer’s words barely finished before the garden gate was pulled open from inside, and there 

stood the pretty demon spirit in purple clothes, eyes wide with disbelief staring at Li Xiu, "How come 

you are here?" 

 

Li Xiu thought to himself, "Do you think I wanted to come?" 

 

"Miss Ming’Er, can we go inside and talk?" Li Xiu calmly asked. 

 

"Get in here." Ming’Er bit her lip, reached out, pulled Li Xiu inside, and then slammed the door shut. 

 



Outside the gate, the White Deer displayed a smile akin to a mother’s: "These young ones are so close; it 

seems Longevity Island is indeed going to have a wedding." 

 

Inside, Ming’Er glared fiercely at Li Xiu, "Who let you come here? Are you seeking death?" 

 

"I didn’t want to come either." Li Xiu recounted the incident. 

 

Ming’Er’s face alternated between expressions as she listened, and upon hearing it all, she angrily said, 

"Why did you run around blindly? Now it’s all ruined." 

 

"What exactly is going on? Why did you use the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks to exchange for my 

Sword Embryo?" Li Xiu naturally sensed there must be some hidden agenda in this matter. 

 

Ming’Er sighed, "I gave you the chopsticks intending for you to take them to the mortal world. Why did 

you bring them back here, carrying the chopsticks? You’ve really put me in a difficult spot." 

 

"What do you mean by this?" Li Xiu curiously asked. 

 

"Give me the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks." Ming’Er reached out, took Li Xiu’s chopstick back, and 

pulled out another one from her hair. Placing them together, they indeed formed a pair. 

 

"This pair of Longevity Treasure Chopsticks are the magical treasures of Longevity Island, traditionally 

held by the island’s master. Whoever possesses this pair is the master of Longevity Island." Ming’Er 

explained. 

 

"Since it’s such a treasure, why did you want me to take it away?" Li Xiu was puzzled. 

 

"The issue is that Longevity Island is customarily jointly ruled by a married couple holding the Longevity 

Treasure Chopsticks. Only when I get married will I truly be the master of Longevity Island." Ming’Er 

sighed. 

 



"Aren’t those three statues inside Longevity Hall your parents?" Li Xiu initially thought the three statues 

were Ming’Er’s parents, as they claimed to be, but now it seemed that wasn’t the case. 

 

"They wish!" Ming’Er snorted coldly, "They used every means possible to become the masters of 

Longevity Island, but without the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks, they are neither rightful nor 

legitimate." 

 

"They even wanted me to marry their son, allowing him to jointly rule the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks 

with me. How could I let them succeed?" Ming’Er gave Li Xiu a glare, "Originally, seeing you had some 

wits, I took the opportunity of your quest for the Sword Embryo to hand over the Yang Chopstick to you. 

As long as you took it to the mortal world, their plans would be thwarted. However, you stupidly 

brought the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks back; now it’s really troublesome." 
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"Since they haven’t forcibly taken it before, it shows that this thing should not be easy to possess. How it 

was before is still how it is now," Li Xiu said. 

 

"If it were that simple, it would be good," Ming’Er sighed again. "The Longevity Treasure Chopsticks are 

closely related to Longevity Island. Longevity Island cannot forever be without a true master. Even if I 

want to guard them, they will seek a master themselves. By then, it won’t be up to me. If I had any other 

option, do you think I would risk giving it to a stranger human?" 

 

"Since that’s the case, I don’t mind pretending to be your other half. Once you become the true owner 

of Longevity Island and resolve those troublesome matters, you can send me out," Li Xiu pondered. 

 

"You’re dreaming. Do you think they would really allow you to marry me and become the owner of 

Longevity Island?" Ming’Er rolled her eyes at him and continued, "They’re just trying to use you to force 

me to make a choice. A mortal and a Divine Position Demon Spirit; anyone can figure out which choice 

to make." 

 

"I see. No wonder they let me see you so easily," Li Xiu wasn’t surprised. 

 

If such a good thing as a pie falling from the sky really happened, that would be absurd. 

 

"Is there no other choice for you besides their son?" Li Xiu pondered. 



 

"What do you think?" Ming’Er replied irritably. 

 

Li Xiu touched his nose and said, "Anyway, you’ll have to marry eventually. Marrying a Divine Position 

Demon Spirit isn’t bad. It has nothing to do with me. Once I eat your wedding feast, can you let me go?" 

 

"You still want to leave?" Ming’Er looked Li Xiu up and down and said, "You’ve caused me so much 

trouble. Even if they don’t kill you, I won’t spare you." 

 

"Honestly, this can’t be blamed on me. If you had made it clear back then, I wouldn’t have brought it 

back," Li Xiu sighed. 

 

"Hmph, no matter what you say now, it’s useless. Since I’m not having a good time, neither should you," 

Ming’Er suddenly glared at Li Xiu and said, "Aren’t they forcing me to choose? Then I’ll choose for them 

to see." 

 

Saying this, Ming’Er stuffed the previous Longevity Treasure Chopsticks into Li Xiu’s hand and sneered, 

"They want me to marry, so I’ll marry." 

 

"No... don’t be rash... I’m just a mortal. How can I be qualified to marry a princess like you..." Li Xiu saw 

what Ming’Er intended and was shocked. 

 

"It’s too late to say anything now. The Longevity Treasure Chopsticks and Longevity Island must not fall 

into their hands. Unless you want to die, you’ll marry," Ming’Er was enraged to see Li Xiu still unwilling. 

 

"Let’s think it over. There must be other ways. Why don’t we take the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks and 

escape from Longevity Island together? Didn’t you say that as long as we take the chopsticks out, they’re 

powerless? Once we escape, I’ll immediately take the chopsticks back and ensure they never return," Li 

Xiu said quickly. 

 

"Dream on! You think you can escape now? Do you think those Three Corpses are idiots?" Ming’Er said 

irritably. 

 



"Three Corpses? You mean those three statues?" Li Xiu immediately understood whom Ming’Er was 

referring to. 

 

"That’s right, the Longevity Three Corpses Three-in-One. You could see them as three demon spirits or 

as one demon spirit," Ming’Er said, her face somewhat sullen. "Their offspring, said to be their children, 

are nothing more than their reincarnations. Such disgusting creatures, let alone marrying them, I feel 

nauseous just looking at them." 

 

"This matter was caused by you. You must marry," Ming’Er said, holding the Longevity Treasure 

Chopsticks. "I’ll teach you the Longevity Hair Braiding Secret Technique. Now, we’ll become husband 

and wife." 

 

"Calm down... stay calm... there’s always a way out..." Li Xiu was startled. 

 

Though Ming’Er indeed looked beautiful, he never thought of marrying a demon spirit. If it were 

possible, he still wanted to marry a person. 

 

"Stop talking nonsense. Even if I marry that disgusting creature, do you think they’ll spare you? You’ll 

still be dead," Ming’Er pointed the treasure chopsticks in her hand skyward and said, "Follow me. I’ll 

teach you the Longevity Hair Braiding Secret Technique." 

 

"Calm down... stay calm... let’s think this over..." Li Xiu couldn’t imagine what life would be like marrying 

a demon spirit. 

 

"I, Li Ming’Er, swear to the heavens... with... with... what’s your name again?" Li Ming’Er paused and 

looked at Li Xiu inquired. 

 

"Miss Ming’Er, solutions are made by humans. We can surely find another solution," Li Xiu said with a 

wry smile. 

 

Li Ming’Er glared at Li Xiu and was about to say something when loud laughter came from outside. 

 



Upon hearing the laughter, Li Ming’Er’s face changed slightly as she looked towards the garden gate, 

seeing someone push the door open and walk in. 

 

Li Xiu also looked at the person, seeing an extremely handsome young man with features resembling the 

three stone statues. 

 

His face was similar to the dignified female statue, his mouth and nose resembled the pretty female 

statue, and his eyes looked like those of the silent male statue. 

 

In terms of looks, Li Xiu considered himself inferior, but there was something about the man that 

seemed eerie, making one unwilling to get close. 

 

"Ancient Corpse, what are you doing here? Who allowed you in?" Li Ming’Er coldly said, staring at the 

man. 
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"Ming’Er, stop messing around. Even a mere mortal won’t take you, who else in this world dares to 

marry you besides me?" the Ancient Corpse said with a smile. 

 

"Get lost," Li Ming’Er retorted angrily. 

 

The Ancient Corpse ignored Li Ming’Er and slowly approached Li Xiu, saying, "An ant-like human dares to 

defy Ming’Er? You have already lost the only value for existence in this world, you might as well perish." 

 

The Ancient Corpse’s eyes emitted an eerie glow, as if a sea of corpses and blood surged within them. 

The black and red light seemed like countless tiny thread-like tentacles, trying to drag Li Xiu into that sea 

of corpses and blood. 

 

"If you can’t win a woman’s favor yourself, and blame me for it, you’re quite something," Li Xiu said 

coldly, looking at the Ancient Corpse. 

 

The Ancient Corpse remained unprovoked, merely saying indifferently, "A lowly creature like you does 

not have the right to discuss this with me. I want to kill you simply because I want to kill you, it’s 

destined in your fate to perish, that’s all." 



 

As he spoke, the eerie glow in the Ancient Corpse’s eyes grew more intense. 

 

"Who permitted you to kill in my garden?" Li Ming’Er walked ahead of Li Xiu, holding the Longevity 

Treasure Chopsticks, and coldly stared at the Ancient Corpse. 

 

"Very soon, this will be our garden," the Ancient Corpse smiled to himself, "Don’t point the Longevity 

Treasure Chopsticks at me. You should know very well that it won’t work on me. Don’t forget who the 

real owner of Longevity Island is." 

 

As he spoke, Li Xiu felt as if the world was spinning, as if the entire garden suddenly experienced a 

disjointed spacetime. 

 

Clearly, Li Ming’Er was standing in front of him, but Li Xiu felt as though he was still facing the Ancient 

Corpse, a feeling so subtle, as if the space had warped and folded. 

 

Li Ming’Er’s expression changed slightly, as the purple divine radiance from the Longevity Treasure 

Chopsticks streaked the sky and shattered layers of space beneath its glow, yet it couldn’t completely 

reverse the disjointed space as Li Xiu remained facing the Ancient Corpse. 

 

"A single Longevity Treasure Chopsticks won’t shake my control over Longevity Island. You shouldn’t 

have separated them, much less given them to a lowly human," the Ancient Corpse approached Li Xiu 

step by step, his eyes increasingly filled with an eerie glow. 

 

"What did humans do to provoke you?" Li Xiu stared coldly at the Ancient Corpse, meeting his gaze with 

clear eyes and refusing to back down. 

 

"Don’t look into his eyes. Protect yourself with the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks; with them, he can’t 

harm you," Li Ming’Er shouted. 

 

Li Xiu heard Li Ming’Er’s shout but didn’t raise the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks, nor did he avert his 

gaze. 

 



Fearing this journey wouldn’t end well, retreat meant death and advance meant death, so he could only 

fight to the end, as Li Xiu’s eyes gradually filled with white light. 

 

Seeing Li Xiu disobey his warning, Li Ming’Er became worried and anxious, "He possesses the eye of the 

Ancient Corpse, which can turn you into a puppet; don’t meet his gaze." 

 

"It’s already too late," the Ancient Corpse said indifferently, "He’s already a dead corpse." 

 

"Indeed, it’s already too late," Li Xiu suddenly spoke. 

 

Li Xiu speaking at this moment left both Li Ming’Er and the Ancient Corpse suspicious. 

 

Realizing something amiss, the Ancient Corpse found it too late. A white light blossomed from Li Xiu’s 

eyes, and even brighter white light emanated from the center of his brow, seemingly forming a third 

bright eye there. 

 

That radiantly white eye was dazzling yet pure without the slightest impurity, not harshly bright. 

 

Li Ming’Er gazed in disbelief, witnessing the rapid fading of the light in the Ancient Corpse’s eyes, and 

the Ancient Corpse began walking uncontrollably towards Li Xiu. 

 

The Ancient Corpse’s body seemed unwilling to approach Li Xiu, as blood tears streamed from his eyes, 

each step unsteady like an inner struggle, yet he still walked step by step towards Li Xiu. 

 

Blood seeped from Li Xiu’s facial features, his body trembled violently, as if the capillaries were about to 

burst, turning his skin crimson. 

 

His body barely endured the burst of Spiritual Sense, fortunate the Ancient Corpse wasn’t as strong, 

unlike the Cloaked Man. 

 

Li Xiu wasn’t fighting the Cloaked Man now; his body had become stronger since then. 

 



The Evil Spirit Token merged with his body, the red and blue Light Vein almost bursting through, as if his 

body was covered with red and blue Light Patterns from afar. 

 

The Ultimate Light and Forbidden Spear’s Light Energy continuously infused his body, forcibly stabilizing 

his nearly collapsing flesh. 

 

The Ancient Corpse struggled against invisible forces, seeming a tug-of-war between two unseen 

entities, one pulling him forward and the other pulling him back. 

 

Li Ming’Er watched this bizarre scene with eyes full of amazement, not expecting a human could control 

the Ancient Corpse’s body, seemingly unable to break free. 

 

The Ancient Corpse still stood several meters away from Li Xiu, while Li Xiu felt his body barely holding 

steady. 

 

"Miss, what are you waiting for? Abolish him for me; only by restraining him, can we escape Longevity 

Island," Li Xiu already lacked the strength to draw a knife to stab the Ancient Corpse. 

 

Even if he could draw the knife, his Light Energy combined with the Golden Dinner Knife probably 

wouldn’t harm a Divine Position Level Demon Spirit. 

 

Upon hearing, Li Ming’Er’s body trembled. Following Li Xiu’s words, she might completely break with the 

Longevity Three Corpses. 

 

After a brief hesitation, Li Ming’Er grasped the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks and charged at the Ancient 

Corpse, aiming the purple divine radiance chopsticks at the Ancient Corpse’s heart. 

 

Blood tears continuously flowed from the Ancient Corpse’s eyes, his hands struggled to grasp the 

Longevity Treasure Chopsticks, yet he couldn’t even raise them. 

 

Just as the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks were about to stab into his heart, an immense burst of 

terrifying Light Energy erupted between him and Li Ming’Er, sending both flying backward over ten 

meters. 



 

The terrifying Light Energy even sent Li Xiu’s body flying, slamming him into the wall. 

 

Thud! 

 

Li Xiu spat blood profusely, his bones creaked and cracked, breaking numerous times as he leaned 

against the wall, unable even to stand. 

 

Li Ming’Er rushed towards Li Xiu, trying to pick up the fallen Longevity Treasure Chopsticks. 

 

A stone statue appeared at the origin of the Light Energy eruption, revealing the silent male stone 

statue. 

 

Since the stone statue appeared, the entire space seemed to freeze, Li Ming’Er halted there, everything 

stood still, even Li Xiu’s spat blood froze in mid-air. 

 

"Harming my child, you shall endure three thousand lifetimes of reincarnation, suffering endless cyclical 

torment, never to transcend," the space frozen, the Divine Statue-like stone statue raised a hand 

towards the slumped Li Xiu, palm glistening with endless light. 

 

"Truly a calamity out of nowhere," Li Xiu sighed inwardly, watching the palm descend, unable to even 

blink. 

 

Li Ming’Er could only watch helplessly as the large hand approached Li Xiu, knowing that once struck, Li 

Xiu would be in eternal torment, unable to live or die. Even in the Demon Spirit Realm, few could 

withstand such an attack, not even one on Longevity Island. 

 

As the massive hand appeared to overshadow the sky, Li Xiu’s chest suddenly emitted a golden light. 

 

Ding! 

 

A Gold Coin flew out from his chest, hovering before Li Xiu, spinning rapidly. 



Chapter 749 My Child 

The boundless radiance between the giant hands was unexpectedly absorbed by the spinning gold coin, 

causing the statue to utter a soft "hmm," and involuntarily retract its palm. 

 

Buzz! 

 

The rapidly spinning gold coin emitted a golden luminescence that condensed into a human-like golden 

silhouette. The coin hovered at the heart of the silhouette, continuing to spin, radiating pure golden 

light. 

 

Li Xiu stared in amazement at the golden humanoid silhouette before him. It had the appearance of a 

young human, seemingly only in his twenties, with a slender build and well-defined facial features. 

Although not exceptionally handsome, it possessed a unique male charm, its gaze carrying a maturity 

and depth that belied its youthful appearance. 

 

Li Xiu recalled when his sister had given him this coin pendant, she had mentioned it was a gift from her 

father. 

 

"Could this golden silhouette actually be Father Han!" Li Xiu pondered silently. 

 

Yet, Li Xiu couldn’t quite grasp the purpose of the silhouette. Although it shone with golden light, the 

light didn’t have the fluctuations of light energy. Instead, it bore some resemblance to his spiritual 

power, albeit not entirely the same, giving an ambiguous feeling. 

 

As Li Xiu scrutinized the golden silhouette, it glanced at him as well, but only for a moment, without 

uttering a word. 

 

"Are you the one who harmed my family’s child?" the golden silhouette asked the statue calmly. 

 

"No matter who you are, you should not appear on Longevity Island..." The statue also perceived that 

although the golden silhouette’s brilliance was dazzling, it lacked light energy fluctuations, merely 

absorbing the radiance from his previous palm strike. 

 



Before the statue could finish speaking, the golden silhouette raised its arm, forming a blade with its 

palm, and directly slashed toward the statue. 

 

The statue was instantly enraged. As an ancient corpse of Longevity Island, it had been buried on 

Longevity Island since its inception. 

 

It could be said that the three ancient corpses were the original creatures of Longevity Island, the true 

masters who coexisted with the island, an immortal presence. 

 

Longevity Island could stand alongside the Celestial Sea and Bottomless Pit as the Three Major 

Forbidden Zones, thanks to the invincible feats achieved by the three ancient corpses. 

 

Even the kings of the Celestial Sea and Bottomless Pit dared not show such disregard. 

 

Yet this golden silhouette acted recklessly, striking without warning. Moreover, the golden silhouette 

lacked even a trace of light energy fluctuations, or a true body. It might merely be a wisp of will attached 

to the gold coin, yet its arrogance was infuriating beyond measure to the statue. 

 

"No matter who you are, I will cast your true form into endless reincarnation, never to be reborn, 

regardless of how many lifetimes..." The statue’s body shimmered with endless radiance, its forehead 

cracking open to reveal a dazzling gemstone at its brow. It seemed to be a gem-transformed eye, 

containing infinite halos within, each circle resembling a path leading to Hell, reflecting the shadow of 

the golden silhouette. 

 

Li Ming’Er saw the statue actually using the power of the reincarnation gemstone, knowing he was truly 

enraged. 

 

Li Ming’Er was well aware of the reincarnation gemstone’s might, which was the very foundation of the 

three ancient corpses’ indestructibility. It possessed mysterious and unfathomable power, so even if the 

golden silhouette was not a true form, if trapped by the causal power of the reincarnation gemstone, 

the true form would inevitably be affected. 

 

Even if the true form were far away at The Ends of the Earth, it would be drawn into reincarnation, 

never to be reborn. 



 

Under the power of the reincarnation gemstone, the entire dimension seemed to freeze, and the whole 

of Longevity Mountain seemed to stand still, with everything motionless. 

 

However, facing the extraordinary brilliance of the reincarnation gemstone, the golden silhouette 

seemed completely unperturbed, striking down with its blade-hand as if unaffected. 

 

A flash of golden light passed by and vanished in an instant, as if nothing had occurred. 

 

The next second, Li Ming’Er and the ancient corpse witnessed a scene that would remain forever 

unforgettable. 

 

Crack! 

 

The reincarnation gemstone, radiating supreme divine light, split in two as if cleaved like decayed wood. 

 

Along with the splitting of the reincarnation gemstone, the statue’s body also divided into two, toppling 

to both sides. 

 

As the statue’s remnants cracked and fell, the entire Longevity Mountain split along the statue’s line, 

breaking open to both sides. 

 

The endless, vast cloud sea in the sky was also split as if by a Blade of Celestial Punishment, the rolling 

sea of clouds billowing in two directions, forcefully forming a boundary line in the sky that seemed to 

extend to the world’s end. 

 

Rumble! 

 

The divided Longevity Mountain roared, and the Longevity Hall was also split in two, facing each other 

across a chasm. The entire Longevity Mountain and Longevity Hall seemed like a cake cleaved in half. 

 

The earth shook, the mountain cracked, and the boundless sky writhed with waves. 



 

The ancient corpse was dumbfounded, Li Ming’Er stunned, and Li Xiu equally astonished. 

 

The beings on the entire Longevity Island were overwhelmingly terrified, watching the Longevity 

Mountain split in two amidst the rumbling, as if witnessing the end of the world. 

 

"This is my family’s child. If there is any offense, bear with it if you can, and if not, then prepare for 

rebirth," the golden silhouette gradually faded, and as this final utterance fell, the silhouette completely 

disappeared, the gold coin ceasing its rotation and dropping before Li Xiu. 

 

Staring at the lifeless statue and the shattered reincarnation gemstone, the ancient corpse felt a chill 

throughout its body. 

 

An existence that should have been immortal was slain with a single hand, nearly annihilating even 

Longevity Island. 

 

And this was merely a wisp of the person’s will. What a terrifying existence this was, beyond 

imagination, even among the Three Major Forbidden Zones, likely nothing could inspire such 

unfathomable fear. 
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The light flickered, as the statues of the dignified woman and the charming woman appeared 

simultaneously in front of Li Xiu, their faces no longer carried the same regal composure as when first 

seen. 

 

"What do you want? Aren’t you afraid..." Li Ming’Er held a pair of Longevity Treasure Chopsticks, 

pointing at the statues and shouted. 

 

Li Xiu also gripped the Gold Coin, staring at the two statues. 

 

"Please don’t misunderstand." The dignified woman statue sighed, "Please allow me to heal your 

wounds, sir." 

 

"Then I thank you." Li Xiu replied indifferently. 



 

The dignified woman statue’s brow split open, revealing a Reincarnation Gemstone, yet unlike the male 

statue’s black stone, this was a white gemstone. 

 

The Reincarnation Gemstone radiated light, shining upon Li Xiu, his wounds healed as if reversing 

imagery, in an instant his wounds and shattered clothes and armor completely restored, as if he had 

never been injured. 

 

"Previously unaware of your identity, sir, I apologize for any offense." The dignified woman statue 

bowed to Li Xiu. 

 

Li Xiu ignored her, gestured to Li Ming’Er saying, "I must leave, do you wish to go with me?" 

 

Li Ming’Er hurried over, grasping Li Xiu’s arm, tenderly saying, "I’ll go with you." 

 

Watching Li Xiu leave with Li Ming’Er, no one dared to stop them, until the two vanished beneath 

Longevity Mountain, the Ancient Corpse gritted his teeth saying, "Will that just be it?" 

 

"What else can we do? The person backing Li Xiu perhaps has reached unimaginable heights." The 

dignified woman statue activated the Reincarnation Gemstone again, directing it to the divided male 

statue’s remains, yet regardless of how the Reincarnation Gemstone shone Divine Light, the divided 

male statue remained motionless. 

 

Upon witnessing this, the Ancient Corpse and the charming woman statue became even more horrified. 

 

The Longevity Three Corpses relied on their Undying Bodies and Reincarnation Gemstones to roam the 

Demon Spirit Realm unchecked, maybe stronger Demon Spirits existed, yet none could kill them. Today, 

one of the Longevity Three Corpses was wiped out by a single hand, their greatest reliance was useless 

before others. 

 

Until today, they realized they too could die, and how easily it could happen. 

 



"Who exactly is that person...how could such a terrifying existence exist among humans..." The charming 

woman statue’s face turned ashen, her heart overwhelmed with fear. 

 

"Li Xiu, was that person your father?" After leaving Longevity Mountain, Li Ming’Er pulled Li Xiu’s arm, 

curiously asking. 

 

"Consider it that way." Li Xiu nodded slightly. 

 

His sister’s father was naturally also his father, recalling the words "my family’s child," Li Xiu felt an 

inexplicable comfort. 

 

"Who would have thought such a formidable person existed among humans, why had I never heard of 

them?" Li Ming’Er continued saying. 

 

"I haven’t heard of them either." Li Xiu chuckled wryly. 

 

He’d already realized earlier that his sister’s family was likely extraordinary, yet hadn’t expected it to be 

this extraordinary. 

 

Merely a strand of will attached to the Gold Coin was so terrifying, the earth-shattering strike seemed 

like a casual blow, it’s hard to imagine the extent of Han Dad’s true strength. 

 

"Seems I need to accelerate my training pace, my sister said she would take me home to meet my 

parents and siblings, I can’t embarrass her then." Li Xiu pondered internally. 

 

Li Ming’Er wanted to ask further, yet was interrupted by Li Xiu: "How do we return to the Land of the 

Sword Soul?" 

 

"That’s easy, just follow me." Li Ming’Er opened her purple umbrella, smiling as she spoke. 

 

"Don’t rush, do you know an elder white on Longevity Island? I want to meet him first." Li Xiu said. 

 



"You’re referring to the old Night Watcher, why do you want to meet him?" Li Ming’Er asked puzzled. 

 

"If possible, I want to take him with us." Li Xiu murmured. 

 

"He’s the Night Watcher...can’t leave...never mind...if it’s you taking him...I think they likely won’t stop 

you..." Li Ming’Er approached Li Xiu, letting him stand under the umbrella, smiled brightly: "I’ll take 

you." 

 

Guided by Li Ming’Er, they soon reached the small wooden cabin. 

 

Old White was standing in front of the cabin, raising his head to look at the divided sky. 

 

"Why did you come back? What happened on Longevity Island?" Old White was slightly surprised seeing 

Li Xiu and Li Ming’Er approaching, as if he already guessed at the terrifying upheaval on Longevity Island, 

seemingly connected to them. 

 

"Old White, I’m going back, will you come with me?" Li Xiu didn’t explain further. 

 

"Can I leave?" Old White’s body trembled, uncertainly asked. 

 

"With Brother Xiu here, no one should obstruct you." Li Ming’Er replied. 

 

Upon Li Ming’Er’s words, Old White became more puzzled, looking amazed at Li Xiu. 

 

"Anything to pack up? Once ready, we’ll depart." Li Xiu said casually. 

 

"Give me a moment." Old White returned to the cabin, shortly came out again, with a bundle on his 

back, holding a Longevity Lamp. 

 

"Let’s go." Li Xiu looked at Li Ming’Er saying. 



 

Li Ming’Er nodded slightly, let Li Xiu and Old White stand under her umbrella, followed her closely. 

 

The clouds in the sky had risen high due to that single strike, and a massive split divided the sky, no 

longer with the storm from before. 

 

Yet under Li Ming’Er’s umbrella, it seemed the space outside was somehow distorted, and not far out 

appeared the Sword Casting Workshop. 

 


