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“I’ll treat you to dinner, Younger Brother-in-law!” 

 

Qin Gang’s face was shining as they stepped out of Fatty Diao’s mansion. 

 

They returned to the factory for a while, then went to the city center to have a meal. 

 

After saying goodbye to Qin Gang, Tang Hao returned to his mansion, went into the study, and spread 

out the ancient silk scroll on the table. 

 

His intuition told him that the silk scroll hid a secret. However, he could not understand what the weird 

symbols meant. 

 

He looked at it from all directions and even flipped it over, and discovered nothing. 

 

Tang Hao furrowed his brows, feeling extremely frustrated. 

 

Suddenly, he had an idea. The qi on the silk scroll was extremely strong, even much stronger than any 

antique he had seen before. 

 

He thought that it was because the item was from the Warring States period, but he had a hunch that 

there was something unusual about the item itself. 

 

He carefully touched the silk scroll. 

 

He had a brainwave. He narrowed his eyes and channeled qi into them. 

 



After opening his Third Eye, he saw the symbols on the silk scroll twist and morph. Finally, the symbols 

stopped moving. A map was presented in front of him. 

 

Tang Hao grinned. 

 

‘So there is a secret behind it after all!’ 

 

He felt incredibly excited. If the map required one to open their Third Eye, it meant that it had 

something to do with cultivators. 

 

He turned on his computer, then scoured the map for the place indicated on the silk scroll. 

 

About three hours later, he had a discovery. The location was near the western border of Province Z. 

 

He thought for a while and immediately set off. He was eager to find out the secret behind the location 

indicated on the map. 

 

The sun was rising when he arrived at the province border. 

 

Tang Hao drove along the mountain road, parked near a clearing, then walked deeper into the 

mountains. 

 

He arrived at the destination half an hour later. 

 

He found himself standing in front of a pool. Tang Hao looked at the map carefully again. Indeed, the 

location marked on the silk scroll was the pool. 

 



“Don’t tell me… the secret is in the pool?” Tang Hao furrowed his brows. 

 

He hesitated for a while, then kept the map and dove into the water. 

 

He immediately sank beneath the surface and into the ice-cold pond water. 

 

His ears rang as he descended, though he headed straight to the bottom. 

 

The pond was bigger than it looked on the surface. The deeper he dove, the wider the area was, and the 

darker his surroundings were. When he reached the bottom, he looked around and noticed a cave. 

 

Tang Hao immediately swam over there. 

 

The underwater tunnel was wide and deep. There seemed to be no end to it. 

 

For a normal person, they would not have been able to swim so far without diving equipment. 

 

About fifteen minutes later, he finally saw the end of the tunnel. The tunnel sloped upward and 

eventually, he broke out of the surface again. 

 

He found himself in a wide cavern. 

 

After sensing no danger, he climbed up the slope while drying his clothes. 

 

He found a stone door at a corner of the cavern. 

 



The stone door was massive and heavy. He could faintly sense some qi on it. 

 

It was evident that someone had cast a sorcery spell on the door. However, many millennia had passed 

and the spell had faded away. He detected that there are no traps on the door, and pushed it open. 

 

Tang Hao was shocked when he saw the interior. 

 

Beyond the door was another wide cavern. It was illuminated by the gentle light of nightglow pearls 

embedded on the walls. 

 

There was a huge tree in the middle of the cavern. Tang Hao looked closely and saw that the tree was 

made of bronze, though oxidation had turned it green. An altar was built at the base of the tree, and a 

coffin of green bronze was placed on the altar. 

 

The bronze tree was also adorned with nightglow pearls. The gentle light fell on the bronze coffin. 

 

Something seemed to be reflecting light on the lid of the bronze coffin. 

 

Tang Hao narrowed his eyes and looked closely. When he discerned what it was, his expression changed 

drastically. 

 

His breathing became faster. 

 

The items embedded on the coffin were spirit stones! 

 

“One, two, three… Oh my god, there’s so many!” Tang Hao was ecstatic. 

 



Spirit stones were rare treasures! He had only managed to find two so far, in the pool near Dragonrock 

Village. 

 

He was impressed at the ancient cultivator who embedded so many spirit stones on the coffin. 

 

“There shouldn’t be anything weird about the coffin, right?” Tang Hao mumbled. He flicked his wrist and 

a few jade talismans appeared. 

 

He carefully walked forward while looking at his surroundings. 

 

About twenty to thirty bronze coffins were arranged densely around the cavern. Each coffin was 

brimming with negative qi. 

 

Tang Hao took a few more steps. Suddenly, all the bronze coffins started shaking. The lids flew open, 

and many figures burst out from them. 

 

They were hairy, horrific beings dressed in tattered, ancient armor. They were none other than 

‘dumplings’, zombies. 

 

Each one of them was a hairy zombie. 

 

Back in Corpse Cave, Tang Hao had only encountered one hairy zombie. 

 

However, Tang Hao was not afraid. He flicked his wrist and a handful of jade talismans shot out. 

 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 



The battle erupted instantly. 

 

The hairy zombies charged at him. Some of them were wielding bronze weapons, while some tried to 

grab him with their hands. 

 

Tang Hao dodged and evaded. He threw jade talismans at opportune times. Fire and lightning filled the 

cavern. 

 

The hairy zombies were thousands of years old, and every one of them was extraordinarily tough. He 

needed a lot of jade talismans to kill one. 

 

He managed to kill about five before his supply of jade talismans ran out. 

 

Tang Hao snatched one of the weapons and started battling them, enhancing his weapon with sorcery. 

 

More than half an hour later, after a prolonged, tough battle, he managed to kill all of them. 

 

After the last hairy zombie fell, Tang Hao fell sitting on the ground, utterly spent. He counted his lucky 

stars that the hairy zombies were not very intelligent. If they had ganged up on him, he would not be 

able to defeat them. 

 

He sat cross-legged on the ground and rested for a while before standing up again and walking toward 

the bronze tree. 

 

After walking around it several times and confirming that there was no further danger, Tang Hao 

climbed up the altar and went near the bronze coffin. 

 

He knocked on it, but there was no response. He took out a short sword and started prising the spirit 

stones off the coffin lid. 



 

“One!” 

 

“Two!” 

 

Each extracted spirit stone made Tang Hao even more excited. His eyes were sparkling. 

 

“I’ve struck a fortune this time!” Tang Hao was trembling with excitement. 

 

The coffin lid was filled with diamond-shaped holes. A rough count showed that there were more than a 

hundred holes, but about half of them were empty. There should be about sixty to seventy spirit stones. 

 

That was more than enough for Tang Hao. 

 

He was so happy and excited that he almost fainted. 

 

After prising about a dozen spirit stones, the coffin suddenly trembled, as though something had woken 

up and was struggling. 

 

Tang Hao was shocked. He quickly retreated. 

 

However, nothing came out as he waited. Tang Hao gathered his courage again and continued prising 

the spirit stones. 

 

The movement from the coffin weakened as the number of spirit stones on the coffin decreased, as 

though the spirit stones were the source of energy of the being within. 

 



After realizing that, Tang Hao worked even faster. 

 

Very soon, all the spirit stones were in his pocket. 


