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Li Ming’Er put away the umbrella and said with a smile, "We have already left Longevity Island." 

 

"Thousands of years, finally we’re back." Old Bai sighed with a complex expression. 

 

"Old Bai, what are your plans?" Li Xiu asked Old Bai. 

 

Being asked by Li Xiu, Old Bai seemed a bit at a loss: "I always thought about coming back, and now that 

I’m back, I suddenly realize that there might be no place for me in this world anymore." 

 

"If you don’t mind, you can stay at my place for a while, and we’ll figure it out from there." Li Xiu said 

with a smile. 

 

"Sounds good." Old Bai nodded slightly, without any pretense. 

 

Li Xiu then turned to Li Ming’Er and said, "Are you staying here, or coming back with me?" 

 

"Of course, I’m going back with you." Li Ming’Er blinked and said. 

 

"You can come back with me, but there are a few conditions you must agree to." Li Xiu said seriously. 

 

"What conditions?" Li Ming’Er asked, looking at Li Xiu. 

 

"Once we leave, you can’t harm anyone at will, you must listen to me, and no acting on your own..." Li 

Xiu feared Li Ming’Er would hurt people once they left. 

 

Although Li Ming’Er hadn’t shown much astonishing power, Li Xiu knew she wasn’t as strong as the 

Longevity Three Corpses but she wasn’t weak either, especially since she had the Longevity Treasure 

Chopsticks. 



 

"I will listen to everything Brother Xiu says." Li Ming’Er said with a smile. 

 

"Also, give me one of the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks." Li Xiu still worried Li Ming’Er might cause 

some trouble, so he asked for one of her Longevity Treasure Chopsticks. 

 

Li Ming’Er blushed slightly, pulled out a Longevity Treasure Chopstick from her hair, and handed it to Li 

Xiu: "If you want it, then take it." 

 

Li Xiu took the Longevity Treasure Chopstick and finally led the two to the Sword Casting Workshop. 

 

Old Bai had entered through the Sword Soul Gate and brought the Longevity Lamp with him, so leaving 

would not be difficult. 

 

Li Ming’Er’s exit was a bit more troublesome; demons breaking through the Trial Gate is very difficult, 

and there is a risk of damaging one’s core. Luckily, she has the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks to protect 

herself and thus won’t suffer much damage. 

 

Li Xiu and Old Bai blew out the Longevity Lamp and returned to the Sword Soul Gate. 

 

Old Bai looked around and sighed: "When I came here before, it was still a desolate place." 

 

Li Xiu was about to say something but saw the Sword Soul Gate slowly opening, Li Ming’Er came out 

holding the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks surrounded by purple light. 

 

After Li Ming’Er stepped out of the Sword Soul Gate, Li Xiu noticed that a fine crack had appeared on the 

Longevity Treasure Chopsticks. 

 

Li Ming’Er didn’t mind, placed the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks back in her hair, and curiously 

examined her surroundings as she said: "Is this the Human World?" 

 

"I guess it is!" Li Xiu was unsure whether Longevity Heaven counted as the Human World. 



 

Bringing Old Bai and Li Ming’Er back into Longevity City, many people on the road were sneaking glances 

at Li Ming’Er beside Li Xiu. 

 

Li Ming’Er emitted a jewel-like glow, and anyone could tell she was a demon spirit; such a beautiful 

humanoid female demon spirit was indeed rare. 

 

Being stared at, Li Ming’Er felt a bit angry and turned to look at a Trial Taker who was staring at her. The 

Trial Taker immediately screamed, clutching his eyes, crying out in pain, blood seeping through his 

fingers. 

 

Li Xiu glared at Li Ming’Er, and Li Ming’Er quickly withdrew her gaze, sticking her tongue out at Li Xiu like 

a child who had done something wrong, playfully saying, "Brother Xiu, I forgot to ask you before, it’s all 

my fault, I won’t do it next time." 

 

"If there is a next time, you’ll be going back." Li Xiu said coldly. 

 

"As you command." Li Ming’Er playfully saluted. 

 

Li Xiu couldn’t do much about her; he pulled out the Forbidden Spear and fired a shot at the wailing Trial 

Taker, healing his injured eyes. 

 

Even though the Trial Taker’s gaze was annoying, as a man, Li Xiu himself couldn’t help but take a few 

more glances at a beautiful woman, not enough to lose one’s sight. 

 

After the Trial Taker’s eyes were healed, he didn’t want to say anything more and hurried away, and the 

nearby Trial Takers also didn’t dare to blatantly stare at Li Ming’Er anymore. 

 

"Ming’Er, what is your rank?" Li Xiu asked casually. 

 

"Just reached Divine Position not long ago." Li Ming’Er’s answer surprised Li Xiu; he thought Li Ming’Er 

was just a Spirit Casting, relying only on the Longevity Treasure Chopsticks, but unexpectedly, she was 

already at Divine Position. 



 

Soon, Li Xiu became excited, having a Divine Position Demon Spirit at home; in Longevity Heaven, if 

anyone came to trouble him again, they would have to face serious consequences. 

 

Upon returning to Courtyard Seven, they saw Chu Jun and Chu Qi drinking tea in the yard as soon as 

they entered. 

 

Chu Jun stood up as soon as he saw Li Xiu return, and said proudly, "Buddy, let me show you something 

good." 

 

"What good stuff?" Li Xiu asked curiously seeing Chu Jun so impatient. 

 

"Don’t blink... Do not blink..." Chu Jun raised his right hand high, gripping his right arm with his left hand, 

striking a pose akin to a Sailor Moon transformation. 

 

"Here we go again!" Li Xiu felt an urge to face-palm; such embarrassing poses were delightful only to 

Chu Jun. 

 

Seeing him pose like this, Li Xiu knew this guy must have gotten a new demon spirit, but he didn’t know 

what kind of demon spirit it was. 

 

"Show yourself... Little darling..." With Chu Jun’s summons, a Demon Spirit Ring flew out from his 

extended middle finger, transforming into a red-crystal dragon before him, flames burning on its body. 

 

"Haha, didn’t scare you, did it? This is the Radiant Demon Spirit that I and Chu Qi got after much struggle 

from the Dragon Gate... Flame Gemstone Demon Dragon... Hey... What are you doing..." Chu Jun was 

enthusiastically explaining, but unexpectedly the Flame Gem Demon Spirit looked like it had seen 

something terrifying, suddenly turning and hiding behind Chu Jun, its large body trembling, unwilling to 

come out no matter how much Chu Jun commanded, peeking at Li Ming’Er next to Li Xiu. 

 

Realizing the issue, Chu Jun suspiciously sized up Li Ming’Er and asked Li Xiu, "Is this your demon spirit?" 

Chapter 752 Jade Prison 

"My name is Li Ming’Er." Before Li Xiu could speak, Li Ming’Er said with a smile. 



 

"Super Intelligent Demon Spirit!" Sha Chu immediately widened his eyes at Li Ming’Er, his eyes almost 

popping out. 

 

Humanoid demon spirits are not uncommon, but those that can speak human language and have such 

high intelligence are quite rare, not to mention Li Ming’Er is unusually beautiful. 

 

"Please call me Li Ming’Er." Li Ming’Er said unhappily. 

 

"Li Ming’Er, what grade of demon spirit are you?" Sha Chu scrutinized Li Ming’Er and asked, not caring 

whether she was pretty, he only wanted to know her grade, as she could actually make the Flame 

Gemstone Demon Dragon so afraid. 

 

"Guess." Li Ming’Er blinked and said. 

 

"Spirit Casting?" Sha Chu guessed. 

 

"Guess again." Li Ming’Er replied with a smile. 

 

"No way!" Sha Chu stopped guessing, but looked at Li Xiu enviously and said, "You lucky guy, how did 

you get a demon spirit like this..." 

 

"Alright, let’s talk about it later, I’m a bit hungry and want to eat something first." Li Xiu pointed to Lao 

Bai and said, "This is Lao Bai, he’ll be staying here with us, so arrange a room for him." 

 

"Sha Chu hasn’t returned yet, there are leftover dishes in the kitchen, make do with them for now, I’ll go 

tidy up a room for Lao Bai." Sha Chu said. 

 

Li Xiu had to go to the kitchen himself and brought out some food to eat together with Lao Bai. 

 

"Brother Xiu, where will I stay?" After Li Xiu finished eating, Li Ming’Er asked. 



 

"Follow me." Li Xiu said. 

 

Li Ming’Er blushed slightly but said nothing, following Li Xiu into his room. 

 

Once inside, Li Xiu headed straight to the bedroom and went to lift the quilt, Li Ming’Er followed him, 

her face becoming increasingly red. 

 

"Ming’Er, do you recognize this?" Li Xiu indeed found the Godslayer Shrine on the bed and held it up in 

front of Li Ming’Er, asking. 

 

Li Ming’Er paused slightly, then began to carefully examine the Godslayer Shrine, and after a while said, 

"It looks like the Godslayer Shrine from our Longevity Island, but there are some differences." 

 

"Different? How so?" Li Xiu was somewhat surprised. 

 

He also thought the Godslayer Shrine was one of the two Longevity Plaques that the Great General of 

the Demon Country had brought from Longevity Island, but from what Li Ming’Er said, it seemed not so 

simple. 

 

Li Ming’Er took the Godslayer Shrine, examined it while saying, "The Longevity Plaques from Longevity 

Island aren’t really that magical, they just store a strand of divided spirit. If the true body dies outside, 

the divided spirit can continue to survive, and if a suitable body is found, the spirit can be transferred 

into it and essentially be reborn." 

 

"Actually, outside people have exaggerated the powers of Longevity Plaques, mainly due to the abilities 

of Longevity Meat and Rebirth Eggs granting an Undying Body," Li Ming’Er said, looking at Li Xiu, 

"Creatures that have consumed Longevity Meat and Rebirth Eggs have far superior regenerative and 

self-healing abilities compared to ordinary beings, they age very slowly and recover quickly from injuries, 

leading people to mistakenly believe they have attained an Undying Body. Coupled with the spirit 

storage capability of the Longevity Plaque, it leads to the misunderstanding of possessing an eternal 

indestructible life, though it can still die." 

 



Li Ming’Er placed the Godslayer Shrine on the table, examining it from left and right, saying, "This shrine 

at first glance looks like a Longevity Plaque, however, a real Longevity Plaque should have the holder’s 

birth dates, which manifest upon storing a spirit. This one doesn’t, yet it has a name suggesting it has 

been used. If it were a true Longevity Plaque, it should have both name and birth dates; this is obviously 

different." 

 

"There’s a legend that a Great General of the Demon Kingdom once obtained two Longevity Plaques 

from Longevity Island, is that true?" Li Xiu pondered aloud. 

 

"I’ve heard of it happening." Li Ming’Er thought for a moment before speaking. 

 

"Heard of it? Haven’t you seen that Great General of the Demon Kingdom?" Li Xiu asked Li Ming’Er with 

curiosity. 

 

Li Ming’Er pouted, "That was so long ago. I’ve only been around for a little over twenty years; how could 

I have seen that Great General of the Demon Kingdom?" 

 

"You’ve only been around for a little over twenty years?" Li Xiu looked at Li Ming’Er in shock; he thought 

she just looked youthful but actually might have lived for untold years. 

 

After all, demon spirits, unlike humans, rarely have clear aging cycles, making it difficult to determine 

how long they have lived. 

 

"What did you think?" Li Ming’Er seemed to read Li Xiu’s thoughts, pursed her lips and said, "Brother 

Xiu, you didn’t think I’m some thousand-year-old monster, did you?" 

 

"Of course not." Li Xiu immediately denied, "With a young and beautiful demon spirit like you, one can 

easily tell you’re very young." 

 

Although Li Ming’Er could tell Li Xiu was being insincere, she didn’t expose him, only saying, "I have 

heard about the Great General taking the Longevity Plaque, but this shrine should not be one of those 

Longevity Plaques." 

 



"Why are you so sure?" Li Xiu asked. 

 

"Every Longevity Plaque has a corresponding number, this one doesn’t," Li Ming’Er examined the shrine 

and said, "Brother Xiu, where did you get this shrine? Apart from lacking a number and birth dates, it 

really does resemble a Longevity Plaque, almost identical." 

 

"Have you heard of Black Death City?" Li Xiu pondered aloud. 

 

"Never heard of it." Li Ming’Er shook her head. 
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"That’s strange. I found this shrine in a room in Black Death City," Li Xiu said. 

 

"Is there a fragment of a spirit in this shrine?" Li Ming’Er pondered and asked. 

 

"There should be." Li Xiu was unsure whether what’s inside the Godslayer Shrine counted as a spirit 

fragment. 

 

"That’s really odd." Li Ming’Er couldn’t make sense of it either. 

 

"If not, forget it. You should stay here for now," Li Xiu pointed to his room. 

 

"Is that okay?" Li Ming’Er blushed slightly. 

 

"No need to worry. I still have to guard the Sword Soul Gate and won’t be back for a while. The items in 

the courtyard and all the side rooms are full, and there’s no other vacant room. Stay here for now, and if 

you need anything, let me know. You can go out, but you must have someone accompany you. I’ll 

inform A Fei; when you want to go out, she can go with you." Li Xiu said, then left the room. 

 

Li Xiu had things on his mind and didn’t say much to Li Ming’Er. After leaving the room, he went to 

Ximen Guan. 

 



"Old Guan, can you take a look at this thing for me?" Li Xiu took out a gold coin for Ximen Guan to 

inspect. 

 

"A gold coin? It’s not a gemstone or demon spirit material. Why show it to me? I’m not an antiquarian 

for old coins." Old Guan took it, looked at it, and said nonchalantly. 

 

"Can you check if there’s any energy in this gold coin?" Li Xiu wanted to know if the coin could still be 

used. 

 

The last time that Spiritual Mace shattered, the spiritual sense Han Ling’Er left in it was consumed and 

vanished immediately. 

 

Though the coin was undamaged, within it was only a sliver of the will of Han Ba, unable to regenerate 

energy like a real person. After unleashing such a terrorizing strike, almost all the energy in the coin 

might have been used up. 

 

Li Xiu just wanted to know if there was any energy left in the coin. If there was, it might still be useful for 

survival. If not, then it would only serve as a keepsake. 

 

"Are you crazy? What energy can a gold coin store? It’s not a gemstone." Though Ximen Guan said this, 

he still tested the coin. 

 

At first, Ximen Guan casually checked, but upon seeing the data results, he wore a surprised expression 

and used other equipment to conduct several types of tests. 

 

"How is it? How much energy is left inside?" Li Xiu saw Old Guan inspecting so meticulously and thought 

there was hope. 

 

"What energy? There’s none inside." Old Guan shook his head. 

 

"None at all?" Li Xiu asked, unwilling to give up. 

 



"Not a bit," Old Guan mused. "But the material of this gold coin is peculiar; it’s neither gold nor any 

known metal, nor does it resemble demon spirit materials. Where did you get this thing?" 

 

"No energy left? Then forget it." Li Xiu was a bit disappointed. If there was Han Ba’s protection within 

the gold coin, he could roam the Demon Spirit Realm freely, without so many worries. 

 

"This gold coin’s material is special; leave it with me, I’ll study it. Perhaps it could be used to make 

demon armor," Old Guan suggested. 

 

Li Xiu snatched it back, put it around his neck, and said casually, "I can’t give you this; it’s a gift from my 

sister. I have to keep it." 

 

Old Guan didn’t insist, considering it to be merely a peculiar material which didn’t matter much to him. 

 

"Right, Old Guan, check my body again," Li Xiu requested after securing the gold coin. 

 

"Check your body? Why? You’re not injured, and at your level as a Trial Taker, you wouldn’t get sick, 

would you?" Old Guan sized up Li Xiu. 

 

Li Xiu didn’t bother to waste words with him and directly drew the Fire Lotus Sword. He extended his 

white arm and made a deep cut, causing blood to pour out. 

 

"Look at this," Li Xiu moved his wound closer to Old Guan for a better view. 

 

Old Guan observed Li Xiu’s wound earnestly. After a while, blood continued to ooze out from the 

wound. 

 

"What does this mean?" He couldn’t comprehend what was going on, nor could he understand what Li 

Xiu intended to show, and looked at Li Xiu with puzzlement. 

 

Li Xiu’s complexion turned somewhat grim. Due to excessive blood loss, his face had paled to the color 

of paper. 



 

"It’s nothing, just feeling a bit overheated lately, like there’s too much blood. Letting some out to cool 

off." Li Xiu quickly summoned the Forbidden Spear and shot his wound. Without waiting for Ximen Guan 

to speak, he turned and left. 

 

"Bleeding...to cool off... Truly a ruthless guy; geniuses are always different." Watching Li Xiu leave, 

Ximen Guan marveled at the uniqueness of geniuses. 

 

Li Xiu now felt like cursing to himself. Clearly, he had eaten Longevity Meat and a Rebirth Egg, and Li 

Ming’Er said such a body would have strong regeneration and self-healing abilities. But in reality, they 

were of no use and left him the same as before. 

 

"Could it be that the Longevity Meat and Rebirth Egg Old Bai gave me were fakes?" Li Xiu immediately 

returned to Courtyard Seven and found Old Bai. 

 

Old Bai, who was tidying up the room, listened to what Li Xiu said and replied in surprise, "Impossible. 

That Longevity Meat and Rebirth Egg were taken from the Longevity Hall. Over the millennia, many 

demon spirits across Longevity Island, including myself, have eaten them and gained an undying body. 

How could it be useless?" 
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"Could it be that it’s expired from being stored too long?" Li Xiu pondered aloud. 

 

"Do you even know what Longevity Meat and Rebirth Egg are? They are extraordinary items nurtured by 

Longevity Island, not just ordinary beef and eggs. How could they expire? Did you truly not gain the 

Undying Body?" Old Bai scrutinized Li Xiu with suspicion. 

 

Li Xiu, not wanting to waste words, drew the Fire Lotus Sword and struck himself again. 

 

This time, Li Xiu was cautious, only making a slight cut on his finger. If he continued bleeding like before, 

he feared he might faint from significant blood loss. 

 

Old Bai watched as blood slowly flowed from Li Xiu’s wound, showing no sign of healing. He frowned 

and said, "It shouldn’t be like this. You have eaten the Longevity Meat and Rebirth Egg; you should have 



gained the Undying Body. What seems like no effect at all? If you didn’t gain the Undying Body, you 

should have already died from the special taboos on Longevity Island." 

 

Li Xiu believed Old Bai wasn’t deceiving him; Evil Luo King had said the same. Only by eating Longevity 

Meat and Immortal Egg, gaining the Undying Body, could one survive there. 

 

In reality, he survived but did not have the Undying Body. 

 

Old Bai also didn’t understand what was happening. Li Xiu suspected the Demon Core embryo inside his 

body might be causing mischief, and decided to drop the matter. 

 

When Sha Chu returned, she brought Li Xiu good news. The first technology fee payment from the Chu 

Family had been received, totaling over three billion Longevity Coins. 

 

This was just the technology fee for one year; every subsequent year would bring more, as the more 

Tribulation Armor made by the Chu Family, the higher the technology fee. 

 

"Finally, some money." Li Xiu was filled with joy, immediately making a long list for Sha Chu to purchase, 

listing all the gemstones he needed. 

 

He stocked up on several batches of food for the demon spirits to nurture, and the cultivation of the 

White Night Female Demon was also officially on the agenda. 

 

Naturally, he wouldn’t slight the bride waiting to be married; Rubies would be more than sufficient. 

 

The feeds for the Love God Shooter, Black Death Demon King, and Masked Emperor were also 

upgraded. He fed them flawless gemstones. 

 

Li Xiu wouldn’t neglect himself either, purchasing a batch of Demon Core so he could use Super Bottle 

Suction to extract Light Energy, cultivating his Light Seed. 

 

Li Xiu reentered the Land of the Sword Soul three days later. 



 

... 

 

Layer upon layer of dungeon doors opened, and Li Changyin traversed a spiral staircase through these 

gates to reach the deepest cell beneath the earth. 

 

This cell was peculiar; the entire wall was cut from jade. 

 

Not only this wall, but the entire cell was made from one massive jade piece, resembling a huge jade 

box. 

 

Above the Jade Prison, a transparent crystal the size of a plate was embedded, perfectly fused with the 

surrounding jade. 

 

A spotlight was above the Jade Prison, its light passing through the crystal into the Jade Prison, 

illuminating a person seated within. 

 

An ordinary-looking middle-aged man sat cross-legged inside, with the spotlight precisely on him. 

 

The man’s appearance was unremarkable; spotting him on the street might mean forgetting him just as 

quickly. 

 

Yet such a person imprisoned in such a place, regardless of his ordinary looks, would be hard to forget 

once seen. 

 

Li Changyin stood outside the Jade Prison for a long time, only gazing at the cell, not speaking a word. 

 

"Since you’re here, why stand there?" The man inside the Jade Prison smiled and asked. 

 

"I’m waiting," Li Changyin replied, facing the wall. 

 



"Waiting for what?" the man asked. 

 

"Waiting for you to speak," Li Changyin said casually. 

 

"I’ve already said what you want to hear," the man remarked. 

 

"Then say something I don’t want to hear," Li Changyin calmly replied. 

 

"Alright." The man chuckled and continued, "If you let me out, you, the Li Family, and even the entire 

Longevity Heaven will perish—I will skin you, gut you, drink your blood, eat your flesh, obliterate your 

whole family." 

 

Despite the venomous words, Li Changyin was unfazed and lightly said, "Go on." 

 

"That’s all." The man only slowly uttered those words. 

 

"Is that the extent of your hatred?" Li Changyin sneered. 

 

"I used to think of many harsh words, but now I’ve forgotten most of them, only remembering a few," 

the man said. 

 

"So you’re telling me you no longer hate me?" Li Changyin asked. 

 

"No. I hate you so much that words can no longer express it; it’s beyond remembering such useless 

words," the man softly said. 

 

Li Changyin smiled: "Hatred ingrained in the bones? Seems like you truly hate me." 

 

"I don’t just hate you, I’m almost insane with hate," the man slowly replied. 

 



"If that’s the case, then let it be." Li Changyin spoke, raising his palm to reveal a sword, and struck the 

Jade Prison. 

 

The sword light was like a rainbow, cleaving the Jade Prison in two, its toppling parts shattering into 

pieces. 

 

The man remained seated, squinting at Li Changyin, saying, "Aren’t you afraid of dying?" 

 

"I am, but fearing death won’t delay it." Li Changyin approached the man and swung his long sword. 

 

Crack! Crack! 

 

He cut through the jade rings locked to the man’s waist and leg bones, completely freeing the man, who 

stood up, flexing his limbs. 

 

Once standing, his proportionally exaggerated build became evident, with legs longer than his head and 

torso combined, visibly strong and muscular. 

 

"How do you wish to die?" The man coldly stared at Li Changyin after stretching, asking. 
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"How you die is up to you." Li Changyin took out a gemstone and tossed it to the man, calmly watching 

him as he spoke. 

 

The man caught the gemstone, glanced at it, and his face changed drastically, staring at Li Changyin, he 

said, "How did you get this?" 

 

"Do me a favor, and it’s yours." Li Changyin slowly said, his hands tucked inside his sleeves. 

 

"Do you think I’ll let you go because of this?" The man coldly stared at Li Changyin with hatred as he 

spoke. 

 



"Once it’s done, if you want to kill me, let’s see if you have the ability." Li Changyin replied. 

 

"What do you want?" The man asked. 

 

"Please open the Jade Gate for me." Li Changyin said casually. 

 

"Are you sure?" The man looked at Li Changyin somewhat astonished. 

 

"Certain." Li Changyin nodded slightly, his expression resolute as iron. 

 

"Interesting." A sinister smile appeared on the man’s face, staring at Li Changyin, he said, "What about 

the one guarding the Jade Gate?" 

 

"I’ll handle it." Li Changyin said. 

 

"Very well, it seems you’re going mad too, which makes it interesting. As you wish, I hope you won’t 

regret it." The man laughed wildly. 

 

... 

 

The people of Longevity City have been very busy recently, as it’s the time when major gemstone 

merchants launch new products, making the Gem Market exceptionally bustling. 

 

Because the Temple of Heaven cannot be entered or exited freely, external gemstones being 

transported in has a special time period, and each year, during this month, Temple of Heaven becomes 

extremely lively. 

 

A large number of newly mined gemstones are continuously transported into Longevity City, and new 

items on the Gem Market are constantly being put on shelves, with the prices being the lowest of the 

year. 

 



Most ordinary Trial Takers spend their year’s savings to buy gemstones during this time, and 

transactions are extraordinarily hot. 

 

Chu Jun and Chu Qi are major players in the Gem Market, VIPs of several gemstone stores, receiving 

exceptional treatment wherever they go, even more than Li Xiu the Commander. 

 

The two were shopping in the market when suddenly a loud explosion was heard, and the market, 

originally illuminated by gemstones into sparkling colors, seemed to have all turned green. 

 

Chu Jun and Chu Qi looked up in astonishment towards the source of the explosion, only to see a green 

pillar of light rising skyward from the south of Spiral Mountain, like a volcanic eruption. 

 

"What’s going on?" Neither Chu Jun nor Chu Qi knew what had happened and looked at the nearby 

gemstone store owner. 

 

The owner also saw the towering green pillar, his face turned somewhat unpleasant, and he said in 

horror, "How did the Jade Gate open? Isn’t the Seventh Elder guarding it?" 

 

Chu Jun wanted to ask more, but was attracted by the buzzing sound coming from that pillar of light, 

and when looking at it, his face changed dramatically. 

 

From the green pillar of light, hordes of magical creatures flew out like locusts, overwhelming Longevity 

City. 

 

These magical creatures were grotesque, each resembling demons warriors clad in Jade Armor, wielding 

Emerald Blades, flying through the air, although wingless, they flew slower than birds. 

 

In an instant, countless magical creatures had already rushed into Longevity City, and intense battles 

and screams exploded throughout the city. 

 

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! 

 



The bell of the Temple of Heaven rang continuously, as Longevity Seven and various families launched 

full-scale attacks, engaging in fierce combat with the magical creatures inside and outside the city. 

 

"How could the Jade Gate have been opened?" The face of the Immortal Elder turned grave as he 

commanded the Immortal Group members to guard Longevity City. 

 

"Old Mo, what’s the situation with the Jade Gate? Isn’t the Seventh Elder over there? How was it 

opened?" Seeing Mo Wuya arriving with the members of the Longevity Group, the Immortal Elder 

frowned and asked. 

 

"I don’t know what’s going on, the Seventh Elder hasn’t sent any messages back, first stabilize the 

situation, then talk. You take people to guard the east side, I’ll take the south side." Mo Wuya said as he 

hurriedly left with his men. 

 

The Immortal Elder also dared not slack off, taking his men to the east side to repel the invading magical 

creatures. 

 

Shouts of battle shook the heavens, and light explosions were everywhere. 

 

The Technician Group had already descended into chaos, Magic Armor Masters hurriedly donned their 

Demon Armor to confront the magical creatures, but without anyone to command, each fought on their 

own, unable to form an effective defense line. 

 

In Courtyard Number Seven, Sha Chu, A Fei, and Old Qian were frantically slaughtering the Jade Warrior 

magical creatures descending from the sky. 

 

These magical creatures came in all levels, from the lowest E-level to S-level, with plenty of Super Spirits. 

 

Even Light Base Jade Warriors could be seen flying in the sky, occasionally descending to the ground. 

 

Sha Chu’s knife continuously chopped, A Fei’s Forbidden Crossbow fired Blue Crossbow Arrows 

unceasingly, and Old Qian’s Illusion Sword created arcs of sword light, preventing those Jade Warriors 

descending from the sky from approaching Courtyard Number Seven. 



 

Dozens of terrifying beams of light shot out from the green pillar, each so intense, resembling green 

suns streaking across the sky. 

 

Boom! 

 

A green sun actually fell near Courtyard Number Seven, a Jade Warrior clad in armor like an ice crystal, 

and from his body, an icy green light rose, transformed into a grotesque monster with four wings, ready 

to devour at any moment. 

 

"Spirit Casting!" Old Qian’s face changed as he exclaimed in shock. 

 

Both Sha Chu and A Fei wore an expression of heaviness, as they hadn’t reached Light Base yet, and to 

battle a Spirit Forging Level magical creature was indeed too difficult. 

 

The Spirit Casting on the Jade Warrior’s body spewed green light, and in a flash, everywhere the green 

light passed, thick layers of ice formed; everything was frozen. 

 

Old Qian, Sha Chu, and A Fei were shocked, simultaneously launching attacks against the green light. 
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The blade glint, crossbow arrow, and sword light met the green light, yet they bizarrely froze in mid-air. 

The green light continued unabated, seemingly about to illuminate their bodies. 

 

Crack! 

 

A pitch-black two-handed greatsword flew across the sky, instantly piercing through the green light, 

stabbing the Spirit Forging Level magic spirit’s body, pinning it to the opposite wall. 

 

Li Ming’Er stepped out of Courtyard No. 7, walked up to the magic spirit, grasped the sword hilt, and 

pulled out the greatsword. 

 

The magic spirit’s corpse fell, its Demonic Light coalescing into a ring. 



 

Old Qian stared blankly at Li Ming’Er, taking down a Spirit Forging Level magic spirit with one strike—this 

was an exceedingly powerful force. 

 

He only knew Li Ming’Er was Li Xiu’s magic spirit but knew nothing of Li Ming’Er’s true strength. 

 

In recent days, Li Ming’Er had constantly stayed in Courtyard No. 7, never accompanying Li Xiu to the 

Sword Soul Gate. He had thought Li Ming’Er was just a pretty but lower-level magic spirit, completely 

unaware that Li Ming’Er possessed such terrifying power. 

 

"What’s going on here?" Sha Chu asked Old Qian, not knowing where these Jade Warrior magic spirits 

had come from either. 

 

"The Jade Gate has been opened. I heard my dad say that decades ago, the Jade Gate was opened once 

before. That gate is different from ordinary Trial Gates; once opened, the magic spirits inside can rush 

out without any restraint. During the last time it opened, under the president’s leadership, a heavy price 

was paid to drive all the magic spirits back into the Jade Gate. Ever since, the Jade Gate has been 

completely sealed shut, not allowing anyone to go near it, let alone open it. I remember specifically 

assigning the Seventh Elder to guard the Jade Gate; logically, it shouldn’t have reopened..." Old Qian 

explained. 

 

"Considering the time, the Commander should be coming out soon, right?" Sha Chu frowned and asked. 

 

"It should be in the next couple of days, but I don’t know if he’ll come out today." Old Qian observed the 

ongoing battles around them and said anxiously, "Shouldn’t we be going to rescue other places?" 

 

As he spoke, his gaze turned toward Li Ming’Er. 

 

"Brother Xiu won’t allow me to go out indiscriminately; I’m only responsible for guarding here," Li 

Ming’Er said. 

 

"Let Ming’Er guard Courtyard No. 7, while we head to the research institute," Sha Chu said, walking out, 

her long sword swinging to slay the Jade Warriors continually rushing from the street outside. 



 

Ah Fei and Old Qian also rushed over from left and right. They knew the research institute was the core 

area for the technician team, but its defense abilities were the weakest. 

 

If all the researchers were killed, it would be very difficult for the technician team to grow in strength in 

the future. 

 

In front of the institute’s entrance, Lei Qingfeng and Qiu Tianyu, clad in Demon Armor, unleashed 

Demonic Light wildly, repelling the Jade Warriors surging forward like a tide. 

 

But there were simply too many Jade Warriors, impossible to kill them all. Despite donning newly 

designed Multi-core Magic Armor capable of unleashing power equivalent to a Super Spirit, the magic 

spirit wave pouring in proved overwhelming. 

 

Yet they could not retreat, for the laboratory behind them was filled with researchers, Professor Xu, and 

Ximen Guan, all without combat capabilities. If they retreated, it was likely that none of the researchers 

would survive. 

 

The two could only hold their ground at the entrance, keeping the weapon systems on their armors fully 

engaged, eyes and hands endlessly radiating Demonic Light, repelling wave after wave of magic spirit 

assaults. 

 

Boom! 

 

A Jade Warrior magic spirit, covered entirely in Blood Crystal, descended from the sky, its Blood Blade 

slashing in a blood-colored arc towards the entrance like a blood rainbow. 

 

"Light Base magic spirit!" Lei Qingfeng and Qiu Tianyu were both shocked, but dared not dodge, 

desperately unleashing Demonic Light from four palms, firing four light beams at the blood-colored 

blade glow. 

 

Boom! 

 



The four Demonic Light beams were slashed to pieces by the blade glow, which continued its 

unstoppable charge towards them. 

 

"It’s over!" Lei Qingfeng and Qiu Tianyu both felt a chill in their hearts. 

 

Clang! 

 

A figure in a red short skirt appeared before them, drawing a blade to block the blood rainbow, forcibly 

stopping the blade glow. 

 

The blood rainbow clashed against the blade, its blood light scattering like fireworks, pushing the red-

skirted woman’s body back until her back collided with the entrance doors. 

 

Clang! 

 

A crossbow arrow, laced with blue lightning, flew across the sky, striking the blood-colored Jade 

Warrior’s back, instantly sending blue currents through its entire body, causing the blood-colored jade 

warrior to tremble uncontrollably, the blood rainbow gradually dissipating. 

 

Another fantastical sword light stabbed into the blood-colored Jade Warrior’s head, making its eyes lose 

focus, as if daydreaming. 

 

Sha Chu gritted her teeth and charged, her long sword flashing as she slashed the immobile blood-

colored Jade Warrior’s neck repeatedly, hacking off its head after slicing dozens of times. 

 

"Old Mo, this can’t continue like this. This time’s wave of Jade magic spirits is more terrifying than last 

time; we’ve got to close the gate. Otherwise, even if we manage to hold out, more than half of the trial 

takers in Changsheng Tian will be wiped out." The immortal rushed to Mo Wuya’s side, casually striking, 

turning surrounding Jade Warriors to powder. 

 

"I’ll go with you to close the gate." Mo Wuya’s eyes showed a faint look of concern. 

 



The two shot skyward, heading toward the glowing pillar’s direction, not knowing how many magic 

spirits they slew along the way. 

 

Only a shadow flashed across the sky, causing magic spirits to rain down—a figure clad in black clothing 

and black veil, Bodoss, appeared nearby. 

Chapter 757 Reopening the Jade Gate_3 

"Commander Bodoss... Are you heading to the Jade Gate..." Mo Wuya saw Bodoss and was overjoyed. 

 

"I will kill the Demon Spirits... You go and close the gate..." Bodoss said coldly. 

 

"That’s great," Mo Wuya exclaimed in delight. 

 

"Count me in," a voice from the ground said, revealing Sun Wuxi riding a fat pig. 

 

The fat pig charged like a tank, crushing the Demon Spirits in its path into pieces. 

 

The seemingly ordinary fat pig was impervious to blades and guns, able to charge through any army 

ahead. 

 

"Commander Sun is here too," the Undying Yama laughed, "How long has it been since we’ve fought 

together?" 

 

"Battles are no different from cockfighting or dog fighting; I’m tired of them," Sun Wuxi sighed. 

 

"Enough talk, let’s see what’s really happening," Mo Wuya said and flew forward. 

 

The Undying Yama, Bodoss, and Sun Wuxi rushed towards the Jade Gate, finding fewer Demon Spirits in 

the town compared to Longevity City, with most heading directly into Longevity City. 

 

As a result, even the occasional Demon Spirit driven down caused significant casualties in the town, 

given the residents’ weaker combat prowess compared to the Trial Takers of Longevity City. 



 

"Spirit Casting!" Mo Wuya, at the forefront, spotted a Spirit Forging Level Jade Warrior. 

 

The Jade Warrior, like purple crystal glass, emanated brilliance, forming a closed-eye purple ghost 

floating behind him. 

 

Upon noticing Mo Wuya, the purple Jade Warrior slashed out a purple blade light, forcing Mo Wuya to 

gather Light Energy to confront it. 

 

Boom! 

 

As the purple light exploded, a suit of black armor appeared on Mo Wuya, wrapping his body, with black 

Light Energy forming four Shields of Light around him, each emblazoned with Cyan Dragon, White Tiger, 

Vermilion Bird, and Black Tortoise—a clear manifestation of Mo Wuya’s Spirit Casting. 

 

"You go ahead, I’ll take care of this," Mo Wuya said, eyeing the Demon Spirit. 

 

"Alright." The Undying Yama sped overhead, while Mo Wuya blocked with his shield the blade light from 

the purple Jade Warrior trying to slash the Undying Yama. 

 

Without a word, Bodoss charged forward, while Sun Wuxi galloped madly on the ground atop the fat 

pig. 

 

"Commander Mo, hard work!" Sun Wuxi cheerfully said as he passed by Mo Wuya. 

 

The Undying Yama and Bodoss flew fast through the sky, while Sun Wuxi lagged behind. The fat pig 

hadn’t gotten far before a silhouette emerged from a corner, blocking Sun Wuxi’s path. 

 

"Commander Li, what are you doing here?" Sun Wuxi stopped the pig, frowning at the person 

obstructing his path, recognizing Li Kuan. 

 



"Commander Sun, aren’t the Demon Spirits and Divine Pet Groups a bit redundant?" Li Kuan inquired 

calmly. 

 

"Oh, how does Commander Li see it then?" Sun Wuxi squinted. 

 

"Better to keep just one group, either Demon Spirits or Divine Pets," Li Kuan replied. 

 

"So Commander Li wants to join the Divine Pet Group? Welcome, rest assured, once you’re in the Divine 

Pet level, the vice commander position is yours," Sun Wuxi joked. 

 

Li Kuan’s eyes grew cold, "No need for that, better to disband the Divine Pet Group altogether." 

 

"If you want to disband the Divine Pet Group, we’ll see if Commander Li can manage that," Sun Wuxi’s 

gaze grew steely. 

 

"Then let’s test it," Li Kuan said as Demon Spirit Rings on his fingers released, dropping Demon Spirits 

before Sun Wuxi. 

 

Sun Wuxi snorted, also raising his fingers, unleashing Demon Spirits. 

 

The Demon Spirits from both sides formed battle lines, silently charging forward. 

 

Boom! 

 

Field-wide explosions erupted as, under their guidance, various races and types of Demon Spirits 

unleashed diverse skills, continually slaughtering the opposing forces. 

 

The Undying Yama and Bodoss sensed issues behind them with Sun Wuxi but had no time to stop, 

pressing forward. 

 



Shortly after charging ahead, two figures appeared, blocking their path, intercepting both the Undying 

Yama and Bodoss. 

 

"Vice President Han... Bai Wuxia... what’s the meaning of this?" The Undying Yama’s face shifted. 

 

"No meaning," Han Minghui said to Bodoss, "Just a study on who is the strongest female Trial Taker in 

Longevity City." 

 

The Undying Yama frowned slightly, asking Bai Wuxia, "Bai Wuxia, do you know what you’re doing?" 

 

"Certainly," Bai Wuxia replied smoothly. 

 

The Undying Yama’s expression soured as he contemplated quickly, squinting to ask, "So the Bai Family 

is joining the Han Family in rebellion?" 

 

"Commander, I’ve long wanted to experience your Undying Yama, today’s the day," Bai Wuxia replied as 

a glowing unclad white figure formed before him. 

 

The Undying Yama’s eyes flashed with cold light, gray-black Light Flame rose from him, shaping a 

terrifying Spirit Casting like ghost or demon. 

 

"Commander Bodoss, let me see that legendary Meng Po," Han Minghui extended her left hand, 

revealing a cold jade-like fan inscribed with "Heart Fan." 

 

Bodoss coldly observed her, her black veil obscuring any expression, as a Black Crystal Flute appeared in 

her hand. 

 

Vanishing like a phantom, Bodoss reappeared behind Han Minghui in an instant, her black flute stabbing 

towards Han Minghui’s back. 

 

Han Minghui stood motionlessly, not even turning her head, inversely wielding the jade fan to block the 

Black Crystal Flute. 



 

Clang clang clang! 

 

Bodoss, swift like a ghost or mist, struck from various angles with the Black Crystal Flute, yet all were 

blocked by Han Minghui’s jade fan, without her moving an inch. 
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The Longevity Tower is the tallest building in Longevity City, comprising seven floors, and it serves as the 

residence of the Longevity City Lord, who is also the president of the Longevity Association. 

 

Aside from the president himself, not even Li Qingyi can casually set foot in the Longevity Tower. 

 

However, at this moment, two people stood in front of the Longevity Tower. 

 

"Is this where that person resides?" the man in the Jade Cage gazed at the Longevity Tower and said. 

 

"Correct, he is inside the tower at the moment. Compared to others, you should hate him even more, 

right?" Li Changyin said calmly. 

 

"You’re more deserving of death." The man snorted coldly. 

 

"But you want to kill him more, don’t you?" Li Changyin smiled. 

 

The man didn’t say a word and walked directly to the front door, pushing it open. 

 

The door to the Longevity Tower wasn’t locked, and with a gentle push, it swung open. 

 

The interior of the Longevity Tower was empty, with nothing set up inside. Li Changyin and the man 

ascended the stairs, puzzled by the fact that there was nothing in the whole tower, not even a table on 

the first six floors, making them somewhat doubt whether the president of the Longevity Association 

was really there. 

 



It wasn’t until they reached the seventh floor that they breathed a slight sigh of relief. 

 

Though there still was nothing on the seventh floor, there stood a person in front of the window, 

overlooking the war-torn Longevity City. 

 

"Arrived?" The person turned around to look at Li Changyin and the man; it was the aged-looking Red 

Sand City Lord. 

 

"You guessed I would come?" Li Changyin frowned slightly. 

 

"With your ambition, how could you be content with being the Patriarch of the Li Family for a lifetime?" 

the president of the Longevity Association smiled as he said. 

 

"But you didn’t anticipate I would come this quickly." Li Changyin stared at the president and said, 

"You’ve lived too long, too comfortably, thinking you can control everything. You’re too arrogant." 

 

"Indeed, I didn’t think you would act so soon. I originally thought you would be more patient." The 

president said lightly. 

 

"Did you think that because I failed to test you with Li Xiu, I wouldn’t take action against you?" Li 

Changyin sneered, "Li Xiu was the bait you laid for me, thinking others would follow your train of 

thought. That was your biggest mistake. I had already determined your body was failing long ago, and I 

didn’t need to take your bait. Your bait deceived you, granting me enough time to have everything 

ready." 

 

"Are you really sure my body is failing?" the president asked in return. 

 

"At this point, is there any use in discussing this further? Do you really think it’ll scare me off?" Li 

Changyin said. 

 

"True, you’re already without a retreat; there’s no use discussing it further." The president sighed. 

 



"As long as you know." Li Changyin stared at the president, saying, "Others might not know about your 

condition, but I do. Since Li Qingyi was born, your body has been slowly aging, and your power has been 

weakening. You are no longer the immortal, supremely powerful lord of Longevity Heaven. Therefore, 

it’s time for you to step down." 

 

"You’re right, my body is indeed aging, but how do you know my power is also diminishing?" the 

president asked with a smile. 

 

"You possess many great qualities. Your millennia of knowledge have granted you wisdom beyond 

common reach, an extraordinary talent, and exceptional intellect. You should have been a perfect 

person. Unfortunately, you have a flaw that’s not a flaw." Li Changyin said. 

 

"What flaw can be considered ’not a flaw’?" the president asked with a smile. 

 

"You’re lustful." Li Changyin said, "For a man, being lustful is natural and not considered a flaw, 

especially with your thousand-year lifespan, it must be overly lonely, and being lustful is 

understandable, hence a flaw that’s not a flaw." 

 

"Continue." the president nodded. 

 

"The beautiful woman from the Southern Cross Federation, the wife of the Red Sand City Lord, is my 

person." Li Changyin smiled. 

 

"You went to great lengths." The president realized suddenly. 

 

"Indeed, quite a bit of effort." Li Changyin smiled, "If I had sent the beauty directly to you, with your 

suspicious nature, you would surely be on guard. Hence, after finding such a rare beauty, I sent her to 

the Red Sand City Lord. The Red Sand City Lord was already a depraved man and loved to show off, so I 

knew you’d soon hear of her beauty. Sure enough, you secretly replaced the Red Sand City Lord and 

claimed the beauty for yourself." 

 

"I investigated everything about her and observed her secretly for years, never finding anything 

unusual." The president said. 

 



"That’s because even she herself didn’t know she was a spy, and before this, I never had her do 

anything." Li Changyin smiled. 

 

"You indeed put in a lot of effort." The president complimented. 

 

"Only recently, when Li Xiu entered Longevity Heaven, did I know you couldn’t resist making a move 

against me. It was only during your return to Longevity Heaven that I contacted her." Li Changyin said 

lightly. 

 

"After all these years by my side, how can you be sure the information she gave you is reliable? Betting 

everything on a woman, isn’t it too risky?" the president asked, watching Li Changyin with interest. 

 

"Anyone in the world could deceive me, but she wouldn’t." Li Changyin sneered, "Because she is my 

childhood sweetheart. She would sacrifice everything for me, yet she doesn’t even know that everything 

she encountered was orchestrated by me. Even she thinks our reunion was an accident." 
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"You really have the heart, willing to use even your lover in your scheme." The President of the 

Longevity Association laughed: "But how come I didn’t know you have such a childhood sweetheart 

lover? As far as I know, she has never been to the Longevity Sky, and you haven’t been to her hometown 

either." 

 

"Because even her parents don’t know that what they gave birth to was a pair of twin sisters. At the 

time of their birth, I secretly took away the younger sister, and only at eighteen did I let them switch 

identities." Li Changyin’s words surprised the man standing by. 

 

It’s hard to imagine someone would patiently lay such a long-term trap. 

 

"How can you ensure she would definitely grow into what I like? Even if their parents have good genes, 

it’s not certain the children would be such beauties." The President of the Longevity Association found it 

increasingly amusing. 

 

"Of course, I couldn’t guarantee it, so among people like her, I selected over a hundred, and she was the 

one most aesthetically fitting." Li Changyin said lightly, as if discussing something trivial. 

 



"You’ve worked hard then; by this saying, I really deserved my downfall." The President of the Longevity 

Association smiled. 

 

"As long as I can kill you, all the effort is worth it." Li Changyin said indifferently. 

 

"Are you done talking? If so, his life is mine now." The man coldly said, staring at the President of the 

Longevity Association. 

 

"Suit yourself." Li Changyin smiled. 

 

The President of the Longevity Association looked at the man and sighed: "Ah Fei, do you really want to 

kill me? I am still your father." 

 

If these words were heard by others, they would be shocked, for the strange person imprisoned at the 

bottom of the Longevity Sky’s prison turned out to be the President’s son. 

 

"You deserve it? From the moment you deceived my mother, my living purpose has been to kill you." 

The man spoke coldly, sinisterly. 

 

"But the one who killed your mother was him; you want to collaborate with the enemy who killed your 

mother to kill your father, is there such reasoning in the world?" The President sighed. 

 

"If you hadn’t deceived her, who could have killed her?" The man said in hatred. 

 

Li Changyin smiled and said: "President, now it’s useless no matter what you say. If not for your 

charming plot, how could the Master of Jade leave the Jade Ancient City for the Longevity Sky? If she 

hadn’t come to the Longevity Sky, how would she have died? I’m merely your tool, a tool is naturally not 

as hateful as the one who sets the trap." 

 

The man completely ignored Li Changyin, his body emitting a strange green light, and the human flesh 

and blood gradually transformed into a green-like jade form. 

 



Even the skin, bones, and internal organs turned jade-like, with only the blood retaining its redness. 

 

"Your life, I claim it." Saying this, the man stepped forward and punched at the President of the 

Longevity Association, his heart full of hate, and this strike unleashed green light like a flood. 

 

The seventh level of the Longevity Tower instantly turned to nothingness within that green light, the 

terrifying green light continued, sweeping across the sky above the Longevity City, any creature touching 

the green light, whether human or demonic spirit, was directly decomposed into nothingness. 

 

"Worthy of being my child with her, trapped in the Jade Cage for so many years, relying only on 

inherited energy, to ascend the Divine Position." On the flattened Longevity Tower, the President still 

stood there, the upper half of his clothing having turned to nothing, exposing his shriveled chest and 

limbs with no flesh, sparse gray hair hanging down. 

 

"Why not dodge?" The man’s gaze fiercely locked onto the President of the Longevity Association. 

 

"This punch is what I owe you; so many years of trapping you in the Jade Cage, a punch from you is only 

right, how can a father dodge." The President spoke blandly. 

 

"Don’t think your words will soften me; what you owe us mother and son is far more than this punch, 

even a thousand punches couldn’t extinguish the hatred in my heart." The man shouted harshly. 

 

"So what are you waiting for?" The President of the Longevity Association asked calmly. 

 

The President’s indifferent attitude thoroughly incited the man’s anger, the green light from the man 

exploded, Demonic Light coalesced into armor like a raging evil ghost, covering his entire body, a pair of 

jade scimitars formed in his hands. 

 

In the jade armor and scimitars, countless vengeful spirits seemed to be roaring angrily. 

 

Buzz! 

 



Green light flashed across the sky, the jade scimitar slashed at the President’s neck, leaving a blood mark 

there. 

 

The man, like a frenzied demon, swung the jade scimitars madly, cutting wound after wound on the 

President’s body, seeming to chop him into minced meat. 

 

The President’s body continuously retreated under the twin blade’s slashes, with intersecting scars, 

nearly unrecognizable in form. 

 

Boom! 

 

The man’s final strike sent the President’s body flying, crashing like a meteor against a building, piercing 

it through. 

 

With a flash of green light, the man had already jolted like a lightning bolt before the shattered building. 

 

Bam! 

 

A bloody hand emerged from the building, then the blood-covered President climbed out from the ruins. 

 

At this moment, the President was covered in wounds, blood dyed his whole body a bloody red, as if just 

fished out from blood plasma. 

 

He staggered to his feet, his face full of wounds yet smiling, the skin and flesh opening with his grin, 

looking both eerie and horrifying. 
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"Child, it seems your hatred isn’t strong enough." The President of the Longevity Association stepped 

towards the man, that eerie smile still on his face. 

 

The man remained silent, leaping powerfully into the air, slicing through the sky like green lightning, a 

saber cutting down towards the President’s skull. 

 



But this time, the saber did not strike the President’s head; a bloody, mangled hand grabbed that curved 

blade. 

 

"You’re... still not strong enough..." the President said calmly, his hand suddenly exploding with red 

light. 

 

The terrifying light blast sent the man’s body flying back, crashing into the wall, collapsing it instantly. 

 

The President’s eyes were cold, staring at the man in the rubble, "The debt is repaid. Now, it’s time for 

the father to teach the son." 

 

As he spoke, the President’s body suddenly swelled, bones and muscles ballooning like inflating 

balloons. 

 

The outer skin was torn apart, revealing new flesh growing underneath, emerging like a supernatural 

creature shedding its damaged skin. 

 

Now the President stood nearly two meters tall, his form sleek and perfect, every inch of skin gleaming 

with translucent brilliance. 

 

The body was the epitome of human perfection, without excess or flaw, standing there resembling the 

divine presence in the mortal world. 

 

Buzz! 

 

The man had just stood up, and the President’s perfect yet terrifying form was already in front of him, a 

hand grabbing his head, lifting him straight up. 

 

"This punch is to show you, a father beating a son is only natural." The President spoke, punching the 

man in the abdomen. 

 

Boom! 



 

Red light bloomed between fist and belly; with just one hit, the man’s armor, as if possessed by 

countless evil spirits, shattered, revealing the man’s jade-like body. 

 

"Such a perfect body, worthy of half my heritage, but you squandered this perfect genetic inheritance." 

As he spoke, the President’s fists kept pounding the man’s abdomen, causing green light to tremble and 

red light to dash wildly within his body, leaving fear of whether the next punch would explode it. 

 

Bang! 

 

When the President swung his fist again, the man’s hand caught it. 

 

The man’s eyes were full of madness and icy murder intent; his jade-form started to crack, pieces falling 

from his body. 

 

"I never intended to use the filthy power inherited from you, but to kill you, it doesn’t matter anymore." 

Amidst the man’s frenzied voice, his jade skin fractured completely, the flesh within growing wildly, 

transforming into a perfect body identical to the President’s, even the gleaming brilliance on it exactly 

the same. 

 

Bang! 

 

The man freed his head from the President’s grip, his body enveloped by crimson and green light, 

reforming the armor. 

 

But this time, the armor was a mix of red and green, like a blood demon emerging from an underworld 

realm. 

 

"Now you resemble my son." The President’s eyes showed frenzy too, bloodthirstily fixating on the man. 

 

Almost simultaneously, the two perfect forms moved, closing in within a heartbeat, mirrored stances, 

identical techniques. 



 

Strong legs pounded the ground, fists crashing out, colliding directly. 

 

Boom! 

 

Red and green light energy seemed like an atomic blast, the light storm shooting to the skies, 

obliterating nearby constructions, creating a crater miles wide with them as the epicenter. 

 

The President stood firm, while the man was sent flying, his armor shattering again. 

 

But when he landed, he immediately stood up, the crimson and green light on him condensing once 

more, reforming a new set of armor. 

 

On the new armor, light dazzled more brilliantly, crimson and green like radiant sunbursts so dazzling 

one couldn’t keep their eyes open. 

 

The President squinted at the man, "Managed to fuse my bloodline with her Jade Celestial Armor, 

impressive." 

 

"Today, you must die." The man charged again. 

 

Relentless explosions of light bursting, the man’s armor shattered time and again, each time reforming 

stronger, the Demonic Light upon him more splendid and fierce. 

 

Li Changyin watched the battle from afar, seeing this scene, smirked coldly muttering to himself, 

"Indeed, his body has deteriorated severely, if it were before, Afei would long be dead, never would 

have had the chance for repeated transformations." 

 

"This isn’t bad either, let’s see who survives between the father and son." Li Changyin glanced at the 

Longevity City filled with light blasts and screams, his silhouette flashing away. 

 

When his form reappeared, he was at the entrance of the Magic Armor Research Institute. 



 

Outside the institute, Sha Chu and others were desperately fending off the invasion of demon spirits. 

Chu Jun and Aqi rushed over to guard the institute’s entrance with them. 

 

Yet the demon spirits were too numerous, killing them seemed endless, and more Super Spirits and 

Light Bases appeared, even with Chu Jun and Aqi’s help, the situation was increasingly perilous. 

 

"Li Xiu hasn’t returned yet? Such a pity." Light energy surged from Li Changyin, transforming into a Light 

Saber hovering beside him. 

 

It was not his contract but his Spirit Casting—the Divine Light Sword Spirit. 

 

"Li Family’s Patriarch..." Seeing Li Changyin floating in the air, Sha Chu and others were astonished. 

 

His presence here was definitely not to aid them in resisting the demon spirits. 

 

"The technicians’ group has quite a few promising talents, truly a pity, blame yourselves for following 

the wrong person." Li Changyin pointed skyward, the Divine Light Sword Spirit rose to the sky, 

transforming into countless sword lights raining down. 

 

Like a rainstorm, the sword lights furiously blasted down, moments later annihilating the demon spirits 

within hundreds of meters, Sha Chu and others enveloped by the sword light rain, under the barrage of 

sword lights they had almost no resistance, the light energy from the Symbiotic Contract blasted to 

pieces by the sword light rain. 

 

"Everyone inside!" Chu Jun roared, summoning the Flame Gem Demon Spirit above everyone, spreading 

wings, with its body blocking the sword light rain, buying time for everyone to retreat inside the 

institute. 

 

But the Light Base level Flame Gem Demon Spirit lasted less than three seconds before being blasted to 

fragments. 

 



Endless sword light rain pounded the institute’s roof, swords stabbing into the white stone, forming 

intersecting cracks across the roof, seemingly on the verge of shattering. 

 


