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The restoration of the Great Moon Dynasty clearly caught many people by surprise.
A dynasty that had vanished for over a thousand years, once suppressed by several major Divine Sects and believed to have colluded with Extraterrestrial Fiendgods, was thought to bring disaster to the Divine Land Continent. The former Great Moon Dynasty once ruled the central lands of the Divine Land Continent, but was ultimately overthrown and buried in the dust of history. The vast territories of the former Great Moon Dynasty were then occupied by Western Qin, Northern Song, and Southern Chu.
Over the years, the Three Great Empires jointly suppressed and pursued the remnants of Great Moon, never letting up.
For nearly a century, the Great Moon Dynasty seemed to have completely vanished without a trace.
But no one expected that a thousand years later, the imperial bloodline of the Great Moon Dynasty would revive on this land. Moreover, they encountered a perfect opportunity. Taking advantage of the internal and external troubles of the Western Qin Empire and the precarious state of the Northern Song Empire's guardian Divine Sect, they swiftly took control of nine cities and nine lands out of the Ten Cities and Nine Lands at the Western Qin Empire's border.
The remnants of the Great Moon Dynasty displayed extremely high levels of political strategy and strength.
Various rumors spread.
It turned out that when the allied forces led by Prefect Li Gang of Chang'an and other prefects from major provinces invaded the territory of Fufeng Prefecture, they suffered a shocking reversal and a crushing defeat at the final moment precisely because the Great Moon Dynasty's forces interfered. The Prince of Western Pacification secretly formed an alliance with the forces of the Outer Realm Demon God and the Great Moon Dynasty. That night, they jointly attacked the allied forces, causing the collapse of the allied army led by the Red Dust Sword Immortal Li Gang and others, who fled for a thousand miles.
Furthermore, the mysterious force that previously collaborated with the Northern Song Empire to secretly ambush the Western Qin Border Army in the Ten Cities and Nine Lands was also the Great Moon Dynasty.
After a thousand years of struggle, the forces of the Great Moon Dynasty moved from the open to the underground. Like wildly growing tree roots beneath the surface, they never emerged above ground. Therefore, no one knew just how abundant, dense, and thick these roots were. The Western Qin Empire was silently infiltrated. Three cities and three lands out of the Ten Cities and Nine Lands were controlled by Great Moon. Even the entire Qianyang Province had its highest ruler, Prefect Yu Fengxian, who was a member of the Great Moon Dynasty. That was why he launched a suicidal surprise attack on the Heavenly Strategy Expeditionary Army led by Tianlingguan Qin Fen...
Most terrifyingly, the elite Heavenly Strategy Army, painstakingly built by the generation's God of War Li Yuanba, should have been a solid, unified force. Yet, within it, three entire camps, nearly a hundred thousand elite troops, were actually controlled by the Great Moon Dynasty. At the critical moment, they dealt a fatal blow to Li Yuanba, the Tyrant Demon Halberd, catching him completely off guard. He was defeated and forced to flee the border city, completely losing control of the Ten Cities and Nine Lands.
Through this series of maneuvers, the Great Moon Dynasty had firmly established its footing on the Divine Land Continent.
The public revelation of the Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong's identity, might seem like unwise target-setting, but in reality, it was also planting a flag on this land.
With this flag present, the old adherents and descendants of Great Moon would continuously come to pledge allegiance.
For mortals, a thousand years might be an eternity where great changes occur. But for Martial Arts Experts, a thousand years might only be the span of one or two, or two or three generations. Whether it was hatred or loyalty, it could easily be passed down. Some sects, hidden clans, and Rogue Cultivators who were once loyal to the Great Moon Dynasty still had descendants and successors in the world. The oath of allegiance that once resounded across the continent was now being loudly declared again.
The blood had not yet cooled.
Three days after the summer solstice, another major event occurred.
A Half-Saint level Vice Director from the Western Qin Empire's guardian Divine Sect came to the border region, attempting to assassinate the Crown Prince of Great Moon and execute a decapitation strike. However, he was personally killed by the Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong, atop the west gate of Peerless White Jade City. When the news spread, the world was shaken once more.
Consequently, the fame of the Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong, soared dramatically.
This also demonstrated to the world that the Crown Prince of Great Moon had very likely entered the Saint-level.
It also indicated that the newly established Great Moon Dynasty could contend with Saint-level powers.
After the news spread, various forces that originally intended to move against the still-unstable Great Moon Dynasty all halted in fear and shock.
Meanwhile, the Western Qin Empire and the Northern Song Empire, lacking Li Po Yue of the Nine Guan Shan Layers and the Grand Patriarch of Taoism Dao Chongyang, found themselves temporarily without any effective methods to deal with this revived former dynasty.
More and more attention focused on the Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong.
More than half a year ago, the dazzling rise of the Prince of Taibai, Li Mu, was now being reenacted in Yu Hualong. The difference was, unlike Li Mu's minor skirmishes, the Crown Prince of Great Moon accomplished earth-shattering major events. Nearly all the startling changes within the Western Qin Empire were related to him. He was a shining star possessing both personal strength and strategic planning. The world often ultimately belongs to such people.
More importantly, based on some information released by the Great Moon Dynasty, the Crown Prince of Great Moon was also extremely young, his natural age not exceeding thirty.
From any perspective, the Crown Prince of Great Moon could be considered a genius figure whose brilliance shone through the ages.
An era of chaos descended, a time when heroes emerged in great numbers.
On the war-torn land, stars always twinkle.
Without a doubt, the Crown Prince of Great Moon was one of these stars that had already begun to twinkle.
A very bright one.
Of the Ten Cities and Nine Lands in the border region, only one small Dragon City Pass remained, besieged on all sides, becoming an isolated and desperate place.
However, the Great Moon Dynasty only encircled it and did not attack.
The Crown Prince of Great Moon personally gave the order not to attack Dragon City Pass.
This news was puzzling.
Some people speculated that this might be related to the Western Qin's Prince of Taibai, Li Mu.
After all, Li Mu once stood on the battlements of Dragon City Pass and with a single slash repelled a million-strong army, leaving behind the warning: 'Non-Western Qin people, those who enter this city shall die.'
For over half a year, the whereabouts of the Western Qin's Prince of Taibai, Li Mu, were unknown. It was possible he was still hiding within Dragon City Pass. Only this could explain why the Great Moon Dynasty only besieged Dragon City Pass without attacking. After all, such a young Quasi-Saint would command attention even from the Crown Prince of Great Moon. Without absolute certainty, he would not act.
Time passed.
The Divine Land Continent sank into unprecedented turmoil and chaos.
Within the Western Qin Empire, rebel armies frequently emerged. It wasn't just the Prince of Western Pacification; even prefects from several other major provinces, seeing the chaotic situation, took the opportunity to raise their own armies and declare themselves kings in various regions. In the Northern Song Empire, the Human Emperor, Emperor Renzong of Song, passed away without warning. With the Crown Prince being young, the Rebellion of the Eight Princes erupted within the country. Lacking the suppression of Mount Qingcheng, the eight imperial princes each raised armies in their respective domains, fighting for the throne, throwing the empire into disarray...
As for Southern Chu, even with the suppression of the Wendao Academy's headmaster, Book Maniac Wei Wubing, it had always been a land of numerous contending princes and incessant warfare. The deterioration of the continent's situation merely added a catalyst to this existing turmoil. The overt and covert struggles among the various princes became increasingly brutal.
Beacon fires and war flames were everywhere.
The world had never been so chaotic.
...
...
Within the Eternal Heaven.
Li Mu, who had been in a state of seclusion, finally slowly opened his eyes.
In that instant, his originally translucent body became solid and tangible again, becoming flesh and blood, with full muscles and perfect lines. A surge of vibrant life force rippled throughout the stone chamber hall. Beneath his chest came the thumping sound of a fierce heartbeat, like the beating heart of an ancient dragon, or like the pounding of a giant dragon-hide drum, causing the air in the entire stone chamber to undulate like waves.
Li Mu slowly stood up.
"The Fire Emperor Nurtures the Heart chapter of the Five Emperors' Longevity Sutra is finally mastered. I have finally stepped into the Celestial Realm. Now I am a First-Step Celestial Being."
A smile blossomed on Li Mu's face.
He was very satisfied with the results of this seclusion.
Stepping into the Celestial Realm was equivalent to taking a big step forward. Especially having obtained a visceral refining Dao Art like the Five Emperors' Longevity Sutra, one could imagine what a unique and terrifying existence Li Mu would be within the Celestial Realm. The beating of his heart, carrying the Qi of the Southern Fire Emperor, nourished his Physical Body endlessly, comparable to an innate fire spirit Dao body.
The profound meaning of the Five Emperors' Longevity Sutra was truly sublime and mysterious to the extreme.
Li Mu snapped his fingers.
Snap.
A seemingly ordinary crimson flame ignited at his fingertip.
There were no particularly obvious energy fluctuations; it seemed like an ordinary flame.
But Li Mu knew very clearly that this was Daoist True Fire.
Although it had not yet reached the level of the legendary Samadhi True Fire, this flame's power was immense, capable of scorching all things. Even the Saints on this planet would probably find it difficult to withstand the scorching of this Daoist True Fire head-on. This was also one of the additional gains after mastering the Southern Fire Emperor Nurtures the Heart chapter.
Now, the Innate True Qi within his body had completely transformed into the Qi of the Southern Fire Emperor. Once activated, it could turn into Daoist True Fire, capable of melting and refining all things.
"With this flame, even though my energy fluctuations superficially appear to be only at the First-Step Celestial Being level, I can actually contend with Quasi-Saints."
Li Mu breathed a long sigh of relief.
At this point, he finally wasn't a fake Quasi-Saint who would burst like a bubble at a poke.
Li Mu felt a state of power he had never experienced before.
This state was enough to rival the condition he was in when he defeated the Crimson Fire Demon God Huang Shengyi in Taibai Mountain by utilizing the Dragon Gathering Formation feng shui array.
This session of seclusion could be described as perfect.
He looked towards the outside of the stone chamber.
He didn't know how much time had passed. The Eternal Heaven surprisingly hadn't started to close yet and hadn't expelled him.
"Ook ook ook..." Cheers came from outside. He saw the Golden Mountain Ape, this large golden monkey, looking extremely excited, hopping and jumping, waving at Li Mu. Its expression was as if it had seen its long-lost dear father – full of enthusiasm.
Huh?
What was going on?
Li Mu was a bit confused at that moment.
He remembered clearly that it was this drama queen who had tricked him into the stone chamber. If he hadn't been thick-skinned and resistant to beatings, he might have been reduced to ashes by the stone chamber's lightning Dao Arts. Their relationship shouldn't have been amicable, right? So why was this guy so excited now? Could it be... another trick?
Li Mu stroked his chin and began to think.
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The Golden Mountain Ape was jumping up and down outside with a flattering expression, as if it had seen its own father. It almost knelt down to kowtow.
Seeing Li Mu's confused look, the creature hastily brought out many Immortal Peaches, mountain treasures, divine herbs, gold ores, and various unknown items, placing them all at the stone chamber's entrance. It bowed and clasped its hands, wearing a traitorous... no, monkey-traitorous expression, extremely flattering.
Was this drama queen apologizing?
Li Mu understood.
However, remembering how he, such a clever person, had been tricked by this sly ape earlier and nearly turned to ashes by the lightning restriction, Li Mu felt he shouldn't underestimate it.
But now, his cultivation had doubled.
Haha, why be afraid then?
Li Mu activated the Southern Fire Emperor's Zhenqi, enveloping himself in Daoist True Fire, and strode confidently toward the stone chamber's exit.
Sure enough, the corridor outside the stone chamber activated with flashing lightning restrictions again. But protected by Daoist True Fire, Li Mu was completely unafraid. The dense electric arcs couldn't penetrate the Daoist True Fire barrier, and Li Mu walked out effortlessly.
"Hehe..." Li Mu chuckled, cracking his knuckles as he approached the Golden Mountain Ape.
It was time for revenge.
Seeing the situation turn bad, the Golden Mountain Ape had not expected this human to hold such a grudge. Despite gathering so many treasures over half a year to make peace, it screamed and turned to run.
But how could it escape?
Li Mu grabbed it back, pressed it to the ground, and gave it a thorough beating.
"You dared trick me," Li Mu said angrily while hitting it.
If the Golden Mountain Ape weren't humanoid, Li Mu might have hung it up and roasted it with Daoist True Fire to eat.
After the time it takes an incense stick to burn,
the Golden Mountain Ape was again bruised and swollen, with a crooked mouth and eyes.
However, seeing that Li Mu didn't intend to kill it, the creature's mind became active again.
It recalled some human behaviors and words it had seen before, then knelt down, hugged Li Mu's leg, and mimicking clumsily, said, "Ba-ba..."
"Holy crap."
Li Mu was shocked.
Get away from me.
I may want face even if you don't.
I don't have a furry son like you.
But the Golden Mountain Ape shamelessly persisted, tirelessly clinging to his leg.
Finally, Li Mu was somewhat at a loss.
What could he do with such a shameless creature?
But then he had a thought. Having a sidekick like this in Eternal Heaven might not be bad. At least it was a native resident. Perhaps bringing it along could lead to more opportunities. After all, a strong dragon couldn't defeat a local snake.
"Call me big brother," Li Mu said. "Not ba-ba."
"Big brother," the Golden Mountain Ape said. Having awakened intelligence, imitating human speech wasn't difficult.
"What is all this stuff?" Li Mu pointed at the messy pile on the ground.
The Golden Mountain Ape gestured excitedly like it was presenting treasures.
Li Mu roughly understood—these were 'treasures' it had gathered from within hundreds of miles of mountains. Eternal Heaven had abundant Worldly Spiritual Energy, clear Law of Dao, and no human destruction traces. The herbs and wild fruits growing here were rare treasures outside, along with some ores, Spirit Stones, etc. Many were things the Golden Mountain Ape found in this area. It probably didn't know their names but recognized their strange effects.
They were all good items anyway.
Li Mu thought for a moment, then used an empty storage bracelet to collect everything. He tossed the bracelet to the Golden Mountain Ape, saying, "Here, you hold onto these."
The Golden Mountain Ape gleefully put it on its wrist, shaking it happily.
So fun.
"I need to give this guy a name... What should it be?"
Scoundrel?
King Kong?
King Kong was good. Maybe he could bring it back to Earth and have it fight planes atop skyscrapers?
Li Mu laughed mischievously. "Remember, from now on your name is Yuan Hou, style name Sai Lei, nickname King Kong." What a fancy name—given name, style name, and nickname. Yuan Hou, Hou Sai Lei, King Kong... Hahaha, simply perfect.
"Ooh ooh, Yuan Hou, Yuan Hou..." the Golden Mountain Ape cooperated excitedly.
It also thought the name was good.
Only the style name—why Sai Lei? A human term? Weird, didn't really understand... But big brother's word was law.
Over the next few days, Li Mu left this dilapidated dojo.
He carefully concealed and hid the stone chamber, leaving the statue suspected to be Patriarch Bodhi inside.
Then, the newly appointed unreliable big brother Li Mu, along with his flattering, shameless sidekick Yuan Hou, began wandering through Eternal Heaven.
As Li Mu roamed Eternal Heaven, he organized his cultivation thoughts.
Innate Art was a divine method for nurturing and refining Qi, enhancing the abundance of Zhenqi. Five Emperors' Longevity Sutra was a Dao Art for tempering internal organs, complementing each other. As for which was stronger between Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art and True Martial Fist, or whether they mutually benefited each other, Li Mu wasn't clear. But through some exchanges with Yuan Hou, he learned that Yuan Hou had previously been lucky to obtain a fragment of Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art in that dojo, which allowed it to cultivate a powerful Physical Body, lightning-fast speed leaping across mountains, and illusion techniques transforming fur into monkey offspring.
It sounded similar to the descriptions of Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art in Journey to the West.
After thinking, Li Mu made Yuan Hou swear by its Dao Foundation not to act recklessly or kill innocently, then directly taught it the Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art.
The Golden Mountain Ape Yuan Hou stood dazed for a long moment, then tears of excitement streamed down.
It had stayed in that dojo for a full hundred years just for the Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art.
The fragment it obtained earlier recorded that the complete Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art was in that stone chamber.
Relying on the fragment, it cultivated successfully, becoming this mountain range's overlord and awakening its intelligence. But a fragment was still a fragment. After a hundred years of cultivation, it only reached its current level. To advance further, it needed the complete version of Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art. However, the stone chamber's lightning restriction was something it couldn't overcome. It tried countless times, only to be thrown out...
One could say Yuan Hou's desire for Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art was like longing for autumn waters.
It had flattered Li Mu earlier because Li Mu entered the stone chamber and likely obtained the Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art.
Unexpectedly, things were easier than imagined.
Li Mu didn't make it sign a slave contract, nor acknowledge him as master, nor force it to agree to excessive conditions. He didn't even wait for it to ask before teaching the cultivation method, with the only condition being not to kill innocently... Since its nature wasn't bad and it didn't like fighting—mostly just teasing other creatures—Yuan Hou felt even closer to Li Mu.
If before it was holding its nose to flatter just to obtain Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art, after these days of contact, Yuan Hou thought following such a big brother wasn't bad at all.
It gratefully began cultivating.
After studying the Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art, Li Mu felt that although this cultivation method was incredibly profound, it wasn't urgently needed now. Because True Martial Fist's body refining technique already gave him an extremely powerful Physical Body. Instead, he was more interested in the Somersault Cloud cultivation method.
One somersault covering 108,000 miles.
This was the dream of many passionate, curious youths after reading Journey to the West.
Of course, mainly because such a technique was top priority for survival.
So the 'brothers'—one cultivating Seventy-Two Transformations Divine Art, the other cultivating Somersault Cloud—began exploring famous mountains and great rivers at a leisurely pace.
Wherever they passed, there were cries and howls.
Whenever they saw any treasures, they dug them all up.
Li Mu specially re-forged several large storage jade items with Daoist True Fire. They dug wherever they went, causing chaos everywhere.
About another month later, while Li Mu and Yuan Hou were digging up Purple Jade Dragon King Ginseng in a natural herb field, suddenly a strange energy wave rippled through heaven and earth. Li Mu immediately felt a bizarre force pressing from all sides, then his body floated uncontrollably, like a person in water being pushed out by buoyancy...
After a moment of shock, Li Mu realized the time for Eternal Heaven's closure had finally come.
He was about to be teleported out of Eternal Heaven.
Yuan Hou cried out, "What's happening? Is digging up some radishes punishable now?"
It was also floating due to the repulsive force, thinking it was being punished by this realm for pulling out the Purple Jade Dragon King Ginseng here.
Li Mu found it strange.
That wasn't right. Yuan Hou was a creature of Eternal Heaven; logically, it shouldn't be teleported out too.
In the blink of an eye, the scenery before them blurred. The power inside their bodies couldn't be used at all. A strange weightlessness sensation came, and Li Mu and Yuan Hou were sucked into a spatial vortex appearing in the void.
...
...
Under the Nine-Layered Heavenly Palace,
a faint light flashed, and Li Mu and Yuan Hou appeared.
"Out?" Li Mu scanned around and understood.
Though Eternal Heaven was good, the outside world had people and matters he cared about. Finally out.
By the way, Elder Brother Guo, Second Brother Qiu, and Shangguan Yuting should be coming out soon too, right?
As Li Mu thought this, suddenly, a dog bark sounded in his ear.
"Woof!"
A very familiar sound.
Li Mu froze, then saw a faint light in the void. A Husky fat as a calf jumped down from the void and landed at the Nine-Layered Heavenly Palace's entrance.
Huh, this dog... why so familiar?
Jiangjun?
Li Mu's eyes nearly popped out in shock.
How did this guy get to this planet?
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At first, Li Mu thought his eyes were playing tricks on him.
It couldn't be.
Even though Jiangjun was quite spirited, he was still a silly fool, a stupid dog. Back in Randing Temple Village on Earth, he led a pack of mutts and caused chaos throughout the village, acting like a bully among dogs. But no matter what, he was just an ordinary dog. How could he appear on this planet?
Could a dog travel across stars?
Or maybe the Old Charlatan sent Jiangjun to this Martial Arts Planet too?
But that couldn't be right.
He remembered when the Old Charlatan opened the portal to send him away, he already looked exhausted and drained. How could he have sent this Husky over too?
In that moment, Li Mu felt really confused.
"Are you..." He looked at the Husky with odd-colored eyes and asked doubtfully.
Just then, the Husky saw Li Mu too. Its pupils suddenly shrank, as if it had seen a ghost. It barked a few times, then quickly said, "Woof woof woof, you got the wrong person—I mean wrong dog. I'm not Jiangjun." After saying that, it turned around to leave.
Li Mu laughed.
This was like denying something too obviously.
If you're not Jiangjun, then who the hell are you?
You even learned how to talk after coming to this alien planet.
He grabbed Jiangjun and pulled him over, then climbed onto its back directly, saying, "Tell me, how did you get here?"
"Woof, help!" the Husky howled. "Someone save a person—no, someone save a dog! They're killing a dog!"
Just then, light flashed nearby.
The figures of Guo Yuqing, Qiu Yin, and Shangguan Yuting appeared as they walked out of the Eternal Heaven.
"Third brother."
"Haha, Mu boy, you're out."
"Are you Li Mu?"
Three voices spoke almost at the same time.
Li Mu laughed loudly and nodded at Guo Yuqing and Qiu Yin, but then suddenly felt something was off.
He looked at Shangguan Yuting. The words "Are you Li Mu?" had come from her mouth, but it felt strange—the tone was cold and sounded condescending. The old Shangguan Yuting was a soft-spoken, gentle girl. When had she ever talked to him in such a tone?
"What are you looking at? I'll dig your eyes out if you keep staring." Shangguan Yuting's voice was icy, with a look of disgust on her face. "I'm not her."
Li Mu: "???"
Guo Yuqing: "???"
Qiu Yin: "???"
Li Mu, still sitting on the dog, felt completely bewildered.
But soon, his mind caught up: "Who are you? Where is Ting'er?"
Had she been possessed by some ancient female ghost inside the Eternal Heaven?
"Who I am is none of your business." 'Shangguan Yuting' lifted her chin arrogantly. "I'm just borrowing Ting'er's body temporarily. Besides, since when can you call her Ting'er? You better know your place. Stop trying to deceive our Ting'er. She is a high and mighty fairy, not something a lowly being from the Lower Realm like you should even think about... Oh, alright, alright. You talk to him yourself then."
The last sentence was clearly not directed at Li Mu.
Then, 'Shangguan Yuting' showed a helpless expression, and a glow flashed over her body.
Suddenly, her demeanor softened and became gentle again. A familiar aura returned.
"Brother Mu." Shangguan Yuting looked at Li Mu, her eyes brimming with affection as sweet as honey.
This... seemed normal again.
But who was that just now... What exactly happened?
"Ting'er, you..." Li Mu was still sitting on the dog.
Shangguan Yuting quickly explained, "That was Sister Mochou just now, not me... Inside the Eternal Heaven, I ended up in the ruins of some Jade Palaces. I faced danger many times and almost got devoured by a Ghost King. Sister Mochou saved me..." She recounted the events.
Li Mu roughly understood.
After entering the Eternal Heaven, this girl was transported to a mysterious area of Jade Palaces. It was full of dangers, with ancient spirits wandering inside. Because of her unique Physical Body, the spirits coveted her and hunted her down. She narrowly escaped death multiple times and almost underwent Soul Seizure. Later, she was cornered and chased by several Ghost Kings. In her panic, she ran into a white jade building, and there she found a way out. Inside the white jade building lived the spirit of a female immortal who had been sealed for ten thousand years, calling herself Bai Mochou. With terrifying power, she used Shangguan Yuting's body to destroy all the Ghost Kings. Then she helped Shangguan Yuting gain many opportunities, and finally they left the Eternal Heaven together.
But this fairy Bai Mochou had no physical form, so she could only "borrow" Shangguan Yuting's body.
After hearing this, Li Mu, still sitting on the dog, rubbed his forehead, unsure how to react.
"Um, are you sure this is 'borrowing' and not Soul Seizure?" Li Mu looked at Shangguan Yuting speechlessly.
This girl was too kind and naive, unaware of the dangers in the world. She would probably help count the money even if someone sold her out. The more he heard about this Bai Mochou, the less she sounded like a good person.
However, when Li Mu carefully sensed it, he found that Shangguan Yuting's power had indeed improved tremendously. She now had the aura of Innate Great Perfection, much stronger than before entering the Eternal Heaven. And that was just the visible improvement; the unseen gains—like Cultivation Methods, combat experience, cultivation resources, etc.—were probably even greater.
Li Mu himself had only visited a dilapidated sanctum and gained so many Cultivation Methods and treasures. Meanwhile, Shangguan Yuting had entered the Jade Palaces—just the name sounded way more impressive than a broken-down sanctum.
"Sister Bai is very good to me. Once she cultivates to great perfection, she can form a Physical Body and won't need to borrow mine anymore," Shangguan Yuting said earnestly.
Li Mu keenly noticed a logical flaw: "What if this so-called female immortal never achieves great perfection? What if she secretly influences you and consumes your soul? In the end, your body might become hers..."
"Hmph, measuring a noble person's mind with your own petty standards." Shangguan Yuting's voice suddenly turned cold and arrogant again. "I knew you would say something like this to drive a wedge between Ting'er and me. Dream on! Ting'er won't believe you... She's such an intelligent girl. A stinky man like you should stay far away and not taint her purity."
This was Bai Mochou taking over again.
Li Mu felt so angry he laughed.
Brother here knew Ting'er long before you were even lying dead in those Jade Palaces. And now you call her 'our Ting'er'?
Under normal circumstances, Li Mu would have already taken action.
But right now... this was Ting'er's body.
What if he damaged it?
Li Mu's mind raced through thoughts of exorcism techniques, ghost-banishing spells, and the like. He contemplated finding a way to expel Bai Mochou from Ting'er's body. If things continued like this, eventually one of two outcomes would happen—either Shangguan Yuting's body would be taken over, or her spirit would be corrupted. Neither was a good result.
"Let's leave this place first," Guo Yuqing said.
Li Mu nodded.
Qiu Yin also seemed anxious.
They hadn't realized they'd been trapped inside the Eternal Heaven for so long. They didn't know what the situation outside was like now. The duel between his master and the Grand Patriarch of Taoism, Tao Jiuchong, had probably already concluded, but they didn't know the outcome.
"I feel like something's still not right..." Li Mu rubbed his nose.
"Woof, of course something's wrong! Mu boy, can you get off me first? Stop riding me all the time!" Husky Jiangjun sounded distraught.
Li Mu jumped off the Stupid Dog and said, "I remember now—where is Jiang Qiubai?"
Guo Yuqing's expression darkened. "Brother Jiang almost burned through his life essence. I had to submerge him in the White Night Spring to preserve a slim chance of survival. Six or seven months wouldn't be enough for him to recover. I had to leave him there, hoping to retrieve him the next time the Eternal Heaven opens. The White Night Spring can repair his life essence, but it will take a long time."
Mentioning Jiang Qiubai undoubtedly made Guo Yuqing feel heavy-hearted.
Li Mu nodded.
Although Jiang Qiubai had taken Shangguan Yuting away and caused so much trouble... for the sake of his big brother, he would let it go. After all, Jiang Qiubai was half-dead now.
"Let's go." Li Mu and the others walked along the floating white jade steps toward the passage door of the Wolf God Temple.
After a few steps, the Husky suddenly stopped and said, "Woof, I think we're missing something."
Li Mu and the others looked at each other. No one was missing.
But just then, a faint light flashed again at the entrance of the Nine-Layered Heavenly Palace in the distance.
Then, a little girl of about five or six years old walked out, completely naked.
The girl had snow-white skin, as smooth and fair as mutton-fat jade. Her features were delicate, and her eyes were especially large—almost ridiculously so. They sparkled like deep, clear springs, making anyone who saw her feel protective. She was less than 1.2 meters tall, but her long black hair reached about 1.5 meters, trailing on the ground behind her. She looked both adorable and mischievous. Her slender, dainty bare feet looked like those of a snow elf lost in the human world.
Li Mu looked at Guo Yuqing.
Guo Yuqing looked at Qiu Yin.
Qiu Yin looked at the Golden Mountain Ape Yuan Hou.
So Yuan Hou turned to look at Shangguan Yuting.
Shangguan Yuting glared coldly. "Why are you looking at me? I don't know her... Stinky monkey, you're a male creature too. Don't think I don't know what you're thinking. Keep staring, and I'll dig your eyes out."
So Yuan Hou turned back innocently to look at Li Mu.
Li Mu spread his hands and said angrily, "Why look at me? I don't know her either..."
Before he could finish, the little girl cheered and ran toward Li Mu excitedly, opening her arms. "Daddy, hug hug."
Li Mu: "???"
Guo Yuqing, Qiu Yin, and Yuan Hou all stared at Li Mu with shocked expressions: "???"
Shangguan Yuting—or rather, Bai Mochou—sneered coldly, as if her suspicions were confirmed. She said disdainfully, "Weren't you unmarried? And you already have a child? You really are an unreliable, stinky man. All this time, my Ting'er sister kept thinking of you and said so many good things about you. Who would have thought you had a child with another woman behind her back... Hmph, stinky man."
Li Mu: "@￥%..."
What the hell is all this?
He looked with great distress at the little girl rushing toward him and pressed his hand against her small head. "Wait a minute, what did you just call me?"
"Daddy, hug hug." The little girl's voice was clear and childlike, with a sweet, milky tone. She looked at Li Mu with an innocent, pure smile, radiating genuine affection. She held out her arms, waiting for Li Mu to hug her.
That expression and demeanor were utterly heart-melting.
Before he knew it, Li Mu had already picked up the little girl. But he was still baffled and said, "Little girl, did you mistake me for someone else? Who are you?"
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"Daddy, Mu Daddy," the little girl called out clearly, then planted a kiss on Li Mu’s cheek and wrapped her small arms tightly around his neck.
"Still pretending? You won’t even recognize your own child. Are you even human?" Bai Mochou sneered, her face full of contempt.
Husky also looked up at Li Mu and said, "Mu boy, you’ve only been here for a few days, and you’ve already managed to have such a big child inside."
Li Mu really wanted to kick the dog to death—this was hardly the time for adding more trouble.
"Little sister, who are you? I don’t think we’ve met before," Li Mu said patiently.
The little one snuggled into Li Mu’s arms and said, "Mu Daddy, I’m Daji."
"Huh? Daji? That little white fox?" Li Mu suddenly understood. The little fox had entered the Eternal Heaven, and in just a few months, she had actually cultivated to the Transformation Realm and taken human form? Li Mu held the child and looked—sure enough, beneath her black hair, there was a furry fox tail hidden behind her bottom.
"Ting’er Mommy seems... different," Little Daji said, clutching Li Mu’s neck and timidly glancing at Shangguan Yuting, a little afraid.
Li Mu said irritably, "That’s not your Ting’er Mommy. It’s a... crazy woman."
"What did you say?" A cold mist seemed to rise in Bai Mochou’s eyes.
Li Mu replied coldly, "If I weren’t afraid of hurting Ting’er’s physical body, I would have subdued you long ago."
Bai Mochou scoffed, "Just try."
At that moment, a faint light flashed at the entrance of the Nine-Layered Heavenly Palace, and another figure appeared—it was the Valkyrie, Guo Qingyan, who had finally come out.
Li Mu and Qiu Yin exchanged a glance, almost crying out.
How had they forgotten about the Valkyrie?
Li Mu had been distracted by Husky, Bai Mochou, and Daji, while Qiu Yin had been entirely focused on his master Li Po Yue’s scheduled duel. Guo Yuqing, meanwhile, was feeling down because of Jiang Qiubai’s situation, his mind wandering as he pondered how to save him. So all three had actually forgotten about the Valkyrie, Guo Qingyan.
If they had left earlier, Guo Qingyan would have been furious when she came out.
"Wow, you’re finally out. We’ve been waiting for you for a long time," Li Mu shamelessly spoke up first.
Qiu Yin opened his mouth but said nothing, silently sighing at how shameless his third brother was—he had also forgotten about her, yet he spoke so brazenly.
Seeing Li Mu’s enthusiasm, a faint light flickered in the Valkyrie’s eyes. She nodded without saying a word and stood behind Guo Yuqing.
When Bai Mochou saw yet another beautiful, heroic woman emerge and Li Mu acting so shamelessly eager, she snorted coldly and was about to mock him...
Guo Yuqing spoke up, "Let’s leave this place first. The Eternal Heaven is closing, and soon the entire Nine-Layered Heavenly Palace will disappear. We need to return to the Wolf God Temple."
Bai Mochou seemed somewhat wary of Guo Yuqing. Hearing this, she glared fiercely at Li Mu but said nothing more.
The group followed the floating white jade stairs to the entrance of the passageway. The moment they passed through the gate, a rumbling sound came from behind. When Li Mu turned to look, he saw the white jade stairs lifting off one by one, flying back toward the Nine-Layered Heavenly Palace and eventually settling inside the city. Then, as if propelled by rocket boosters at its base, the cloud-like Nine-Layered Heavenly Palace soared upward with a roar, disappearing beyond the twin moons and suns.
The Eternal Heaven had closed.
The group retraced their steps, entering the passageway and navigating through the maze-like paths. They saw traces of the battle between Jiang Qiubai, Wave-Cavorting Master, and Gu Bansheng before finally arriving at the entrance of the Wolf God Temple.
Outside, it was already midsummer.
The Great Grasslands were lush and green. Standing a thousand meters high and looking down, the land seemed covered with a jadeite carpet, dotted with flowers and trees, incredibly beautiful.
"Third Brother, I have a favor to ask," Guo Yuqing said.
Li Mu was taken aback. "Elder Brother, please go ahead."
"After you return to Taibai County Town, please send someone to escort your sister-in-law and the two children to the Wolf God Temple in the Great Grasslands," Guo Yuqing said calmly, gazing down at the verdant scenery.
Li Mu said, "Elder Brother, you mean to stay here?"
Qiu Yin also turned to look at Guo Yuqing. "Elder Brother, are you planning to reclaim the Wolf God Temple?"
Guo Yuqing nodded. "Junior Brother Jiang sleeps in the Eternal Heaven. His lifelong dedication and pride lie with the Wolf God Temple. If I leave too, the glory of the Wolf God Temple will be buried forever in the torrent of history. He once protected my honor; now, I can’t be selfish anymore. From now on, the Wolf God Temple of the Great Grasslands will stand forever on this land."
Li Mu fell silent, then nodded. "Elder Brother, don’t worry. I will personally escort sister-in-law and the two children to the Wolf God Temple."
Qiu Yin added, "I will go with Third Brother to escort her."
"I am heading to Western Qin. On my way back, I can serve as a guide," the Valkyrie also spoke up.
She was actually very excited inside.
Every grasslands dweller knew what the Great Zhebie, Guo Yuqing, meant to the Great Grasslands. There was once a time of great peace and prosperity under the Great Zhebie’s influence. After he left the grasslands, the tribes fell back into chaos and war, especially with the rise of the Spider God Temple stirring up trouble and bloodshed. If the former Great Zhebie were to return and rule the grasslands again, perhaps in these turbulent times, the children of the grasslands could find peace.
Li Mu nodded. "That’s fine."
He agreed with the Valkyrie going along.
Li Mu was worried that he wouldn’t be able to find the Wolf God Temple again on his return.
Nearby, Bai Mochou witnessed this and sneered, looking at Li Mu with contempt, as if to say, "I knew you’d agree, you fickle-hearted scoundrel."
Li Mu gritted his teeth in irritation.
This female ghost was clearly targeting him on purpose.
"Woof, I want to go too," Husky said longingly. "I’ll take my White Wolf Queen harem with me..."
...
...
Three days later.
At the borderlands of the Western Qin Empire.
Dragon City Pass.
Wu Beichen stood atop the East Gate, surveying the areas outside the city.
The Great Moon Dynasty’s military camp occupied several kilometers, with white tents scattered like patches of unmelted snow outside Dragon City Pass. There were three to four thousand tents in total. The Great Moon Dynasty had used about twenty thousand troops to surround Dragon City Pass. Over the past six months, they had only trained outside the city, never actually attacking Dragon City Pass. There were even a few times when they supplied provisions and grain to the pass. During this time, they allowed people to enter but not leave, turning the entire Dragon City Pass into an isolated island.
Now, Dragon City Pass was completely cut off from the outside world.
At first, the soldiers and civilians in the city had waited for the Western Qin Empire’s reinforcements to arrive and reclaim the borderlands.
But as time passed, they no longer held out hope.
Clearly, the Empire no longer had the strength to recover the border. The Great Moon Dynasty had firmly established itself here over the past six months.
Wu Beichen sighed.
He felt somewhat lost.
He didn’t know what would become of Dragon City Pass. Even the highest commander, the Eight-Armed Judge Zong Wei, probably couldn’t say for sure.
The Great Moon Dynasty neither attacked nor tried to persuade them to surrender. This strange state had persisted for so long that gradually, the soldiers and civilians in the city had grown accustomed to the atmosphere. They were no longer afraid of the Great Moon Army outside.
What had happened to the Western Qin Empire?
No one knew.
No news could get through.
In the afternoon, after his shift, Wu Beichen removed his armor and, accompanied by two personal guards, went down from the wall. He exchanged military merits for a pound of pork at the supply depot, then walked through the streets and alleys to Granny Cai’s house.
Pushing the door open, he entered the courtyard, where the sound of clashing swords could be heard.
Caicai was practicing martial arts with a young man who looked to be in his early twenties. They were exchanging moves, and the fight was quite impressive.
The young man was handsome, dressed in rough warrior’s clothing, with a gentle demeanor and a faint smile always on his face.
"Xiao Wu, stop practicing for now. I brought some meat today. Let’s have a good meal. Go call your uncle over to drink with us," Wu Beichen said familiarly as he entered, greeting the young man. Then he handed the vegetables and meat to Granny Cai.
"Uncle Wu," Caicai greeted him with a smile. "Brother Xiao Wu taught me another new sword technique today."
Wu Beichen said, "You girl, you learn any sword technique or combat skill in no time. I’m afraid your Brother Xiao Wu won’t be able to teach you much longer."
Caicai laughed.
The young man named Xiao Wu smiled shyly and said, "Caicai is a genius. If she gets guidance from a master, she’ll advance quickly. In less than ten years, she’ll be famous across the land." He was an outstanding young man—gentle, shy, and polite to everyone.
"Luanlai Big Brother said that too, hehe," Caicai said, her face lighting up whenever she mentioned Li Mu.
Xiao Wu greeted them and went out to invite his uncle to the meal.
Wu Beichen watched the young man’s retreating back with some emotion.
Five months ago, when the Great Moon Dynasty’s army surrounded Dragon City Pass, Xiao Wu and his uncle’s merchant caravan from Qianyang Province were trapped in the city by the Rebel Army. Over the months, they had tried every possible method but couldn’t leave. So they settled down, buying a courtyard next to Granny Cai’s house and living there. That was how they got to know Granny Cai and her granddaughter.
Xiao Wu, coming from a merchant family, was quite wealthy. He had studied under a renowned master and, despite his youth, had already reached the Great Grandmaster Realm. He could be considered a genius among ordinary people. During this time, Caicai had often practiced martial arts with him and learned many sword techniques.
A little while later, Granny Cai finished preparing the meal.
Xiao Wu returned and said, "My uncle has matters to attend to and isn’t home..."
Wu Beichen smiled and said, "No matter. You can have a couple of drinks with me."
Soon, the food was served, filling the air with its aroma.
In Dragon City Pass, supplies were scarce. Only someone of Wu Beichen’s status could exchange military merits for alcohol and meat, and even then, only once a month. Being a bachelor, he always brought what he got to Granny Cai’s house so the grandmother and granddaughter could also enjoy it.
After a few drinks, Wu Beichen set down his cup with a smile and said, "Xiao Wu, with the Great Moon Army besieging the city, I’m afraid they won’t retreat anytime soon. Do you have any plans for yourself..."
Xiao Wu smiled shyly and was about to speak when a streak of light flashed across the clear blue sky, growing closer and closer.
The people in the courtyard felt their vision blur, and suddenly several figures appeared before them.
Caicai was the first to react. She jumped up and rushed over with a cheer. "Luanlai Big Brother!" She had spotted Li Mu.
Wu Beichen also stood up in surprise.
The newcomers were Li Mu, Qiu Yin, Shangguan Yuting, and the Valkyrie, along with the Golden Mountain Ape Yuan Hou, General Husky, and the little white fox Daji.
Xiao Wu’s expression changed slightly, his gaze fixed on Li Mu.
Had he finally arrived?
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Li Mu saw that Caicai, Granny Cai, and Wu Beichen were all there and felt relieved.
During these days, they had traveled westward across the Great Grasslands. Along the way, they had heard some news and realized just how chaotic this continent had become. They never imagined that the three great empires, which had once seemed as unshakeable as Mount Tai—especially Western Qin and Northern Song—could be so easily defeated. In less than half a year, they had turned into such a mess.
However, the grasslands were isolated, and the herders did not know the specific details.
Li Mu heard that the Western Qin Empire had been completely defeated at the border. The Great Moon Dynasty, which seemed to appear out of nowhere, now controlled the region. Almost all of the Ten Cities and Nine Lands in the border area were under the control of the Great Moon Dynasty. Even Li Yuanba, the God of War known as the Tyrant Demon Halberd, had been defeated. Worried about Granny Cai, her granddaughter, and Wu Beichen in Dragon City Pass, Li Mu had used Sword Flight almost the entire way and finally arrived at Dragon City Pass today.
Who would have thought that the small Dragon City Pass had not fallen?
"I pay my respects to the prince," Wu Beichen reacted quickly. Overjoyed, he hurriedly bowed.
Li Mu said, "No need for formalities."
Wu Beichen quickly gestured to Xiao Wu nearby and said, "Child, what are you standing there for? Come and greet the Prince of Taibai."
The usually shy and smiling young man, however, stood rooted to the spot. He wore a strange smile on his face, his eyes gleaming, his back straight as a Divine Sword. He stared at Li Mu and showed no intention of coming forward to pay his respects.
Wu Beichen was puzzled.
Although this child was usually shy, he was also quite clever. What was going on?
"Hurry, child. Didn’t you say just a few days ago that you really wanted to meet Li Mu, the Poetry Martial Immortal of Western Qin?" Wu Beichen quickly signaled with his eyes.
Li Mu waved his hand and shook his head, saying, "No need. I dare not accept the bow of a Half-Saint."
"What?"
"Half-Saint?"
Wu Beichen and Caicai were both stunned.
They thought they had misheard.
Xiao Wu was a Half-Saint?
Nearby, Qiu Yin and the Valkyrie grew alert.
Only Bai Mochou remained utterly indifferent, as if half a saint meant nothing to her, like cabbage on the side of the road. But when her gaze fell upon Caicai, her eyes suddenly brightened, as if she had spotted some rare treasure.
Yuan Hou naturally stood behind Li Mu, ready to follow his lead and take the front line for his big brother.
The Little White Fox Daji, perched on Li Mu’s shoulders, curiously studied Xiao Wu.
Only then did Caicai and Wu Beichen realize that Xiao Wu’s demeanor had completely changed. He was no longer the shy and gentle young man from before. Instead, he now exuded a sharp and confident aura, as if he had become a different person entirely. A mix of majesty and pride, nobility and fierceness, slowly radiated out from him.
In that instant, Xiao Wu transformed from an ordinary, shy caravan youth into a lofty, authoritative ruler who dominated everything, making others afraid to look directly at him.
"Brother Xiao Wu, you..." Caicai was full of confusion, not knowing what to say.
Xiao Wu did not look at Caicai but kept his eyes on Li Mu. A faint smile appeared on his face as he calmly said, "The Prince of Taibai has finally arrived... Heh, I’ve been waiting for you for half a year."
Li Mu raised an eyebrow. "Who are you?"
Xiao Wu smiled slightly and said, "Great Moon’s Yu Hualong."
"Yu Hualong?" Wu Beichen was the first to exclaim. "The Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong?"
He could hardly believe his ears.
Caicai was also shocked, covering her mouth, unable to speak.
The Crown Prince of the Great Moon Dynasty, who had surrounded Dragon City Pass for so long, was actually inside the pass?
He was the one who had shaken the world and become the most talked-about figure in the past six months?
How was that possible?
It was simply unbelievable.
Li Mu, however, was not as shocked.
When he arrived, he had sensed a terrifying energy within this young man, no less than that of the Crimson Fire Demon God.
"After leaving the grasslands, I heard countless stories about the rise of the Great Moon Dynasty. Many grassland martial artists even regarded you as the top rising star of the Human Race’s Martial Path in the central region. I thought you’d be like Nezha with three heads and six arms. But seeing you today, well, you’re just a normal person with two arms and two legs," Li Mu said, looking the young man up and down without any regard for his imposing manner or demeanor.
As for who Nezha was, Qiu Yin and Wu Beichen had no idea.
But the Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong, remained calm and said, "When Nezha isn’t showing his three heads and six arms, isn’t he just a normal young man too?"
His words were simple and composed.
So no one else noticed anything unusual in what he said.
But Li Mu was suddenly startled and said, "Eh, you know about Nezha?"
This was a mythological figure from Earth’s China.
The Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong, nodded and said, "I know. I also know that Jinzha and Muzha are Nezha’s two older brothers. Their father is Li Jing, the garrison commander of Chentang Pass. Nezha’s master is Taiyi Zhenren, and Taiyi Zhenren’s master is..." At this point, he looked at Li Mu with a half-smile and said, "Heh, how about it? Should I continue?"
Li Mu’s heart was suddenly in turmoil.
What was this all about?
The Crown Prince of the Great Moon Dynasty was actually well-versed in the "Investiture of the Gods"?
"You really know a lot," Li Mu said with a smile. "But there’s one thing you can tell me that would truly convince me."
The Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong, smiled and said, "Go on."
Li Mu grinned and said, "Why is Nezha called Nezha?"
The Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong: "???"
What kind of question was that?
Li Mu said, "Li Jing had three sons. The eldest is Jinzha, the second is Muzha, so logically, the third should be called..." He turned to Yuan Hou and said, "You tell me. According to common sense, what should the third son be named?"
Yuan Hou froze, not expecting the question to be directed at him. Without thinking, he said, "He should be called Shui Zha. You know, the five elements: metal, wood, water, fire, earth. The fourth would be Huo Zha, and the fifth would be Tu Zha."
Li Mu laughed heartily. Well, you’re definitely the best straight man.
But the Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong, was completely baffled. What kind of question was this?
"Yeah, why is the third son called Nezha and not Shui Zha?" General Husky also asked curiously.
He was genuinely confused, not pretending.
At this moment, the Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong, was feeling a bit frantic inside.
Is this Li Mu an idiot?
Is this really the time for brain teasers?
Can’t you react a little more normally?
"Prince Li, aren’t you curious about how I know these things?" the Crown Prince of Great Moon tried hard to steer the conversation back to a normal track.
Li Mu nodded, and just as the Crown Prince’s face relaxed with relief, he said, "Yeah, not curious at all."
Yu Hualong almost spat out a mouthful of blood.
If you’re not curious, then why nod?
Li Mu smiled to himself, thinking, "This guy has been hiding in Dragon City Pass for half a year, spending all his days here just to wait for me. He must have planned exactly what to say when we meet, setting up a trap for me. Of course, I can’t play by the usual rules. If I follow his lead, wouldn’t I be falling right into his trap?"
Language traps and thought guidance have always been the most treacherous tricks in the world.
Li Mu had once rejected the envoy of the Southern Chu Music King in the same way.
But this time, Li Mu couldn’t treat the Crown Prince of Great Moon the same way he treated the Music King’s envoy.
He took a deep breath, waved his hand, and said, "Alright, since you won’t let this go, let’s see what tricks you have up your sleeve. Brother Wu, take Caicai and Granny Cai outside." Then he looked at Yu Hualong and said, "Do you want everyone to leave?"
The Crown Prince of Great Moon, Yu Hualong, took a deep breath and said, "That’s right."
Before Li Mu could say anything, Qiu Yin understood. He gave Li Mu a look, signaling him to be careful, then withdrew from the courtyard with Yuan Hou, Husky, the Valkyrie, and the Little White Fox Daji.
Bai Mochou sneered coldly. "Hmph, as if anyone cares." She too turned and left.
Now, only Li Mu and Yu Hualong remained in the courtyard.
Yu Hualong smiled faintly and slowly walked over to the dining table.
With each step he took, strange ripples of Dao Patterns spread across the ground, forming a unique Formation Array that enveloped the entire courtyard, creating a barrier to block any prying eyes.
Li Mu’s heart stirred.
Because what Yu Hualong was using was actually Dao Arts, not the Star Runes of this world.
The food on the table was still warm. Yu Hualong washed two wine cups, poured wine into them, raised his hand, and said, "Prince Li, please take a seat. There are four great joys in life: rain after a long drought, meeting an old friend in a distant land, the wedding night, and success in the imperial exams... Would the second joy be worth sharing a drink with you?"
Li Mu sat down, picked up the wine cup, and drank it all in one go.
The second joy
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