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Ch1%52.2
Going Back to Where

Walking to the side of the coffin, Murong Shu Qing put her hand on the top of the coffin and a
thin layer of mist immediately appeared, so she sighed and said, "There is an energy wall
on the top of the edict and its strength is immense. | have tried it once, but this will not do."

Long Yi Hai walked around the coffin, and already felt the energy wall, so he stopped his
footsteps and said, "Try using the exquisite jade."

"Alright." Murong Shu Qing took out the exquisite jade, put them together and extended her
hand to approach the coffin again. The exquisite jade flashed a trace of purple ray, but it still
could not get rid of that energy wall. After Murong Shu Qing tried several more times, she could
only withdraw her hand as she said, "It still does not work."

Qi Feng Hua did not believe in evil (things) and reached out his hand to touch the coffin without
any protection from the exquisite jade. Just when Qi Feng Hua's hand approached (the coffin), a
strong power actually engulfed his hand and made it feel numb. While he was rubbing his own
hand, Qi Feng Hua lowly cursed, "What kind of demonic thing is this, why does it not work?"



Just when everyone was at a loss, the clear voice of a man faintly sounded out, "Because the
exquisite jade is the key to enter Phoenix Valley and is not the key to open the coffin."

Everyone turned around and saw only a middle age man wearing a changpao (Chinese dress)
while he walked; his body was brimming with confidence while he exuded a calm temperament.

Shang Jun's eyes were bright as he said, "Master?!"

Jing Shu's gaze momentarily stayed on Shang Jun's body, looking at his injury, so his brows
could not help to tighten up. He conveniently took Shang Jun's wrist, and after a while, he slowly
withdrew his hand, but he did not say any words at all. Even though it was like this, Shang Jun
was already satisfied, because Master was still willing to take his pulse. This showed that
Master was still concerned about him.

Murong Shu Qing felt that this person was very familiar, as if they have met before. Sure
enough, the man turned his head to meet Murong Shu Qing's gaze as he generously smiled
and said, "Miss Shu Qing, we meet again."

Thinking for a moment, she finally remembered; two years ago, he helped remove Lu Yi's
poison. Slightly nodding, Murong Shu Qing returned his greeting and smilingly said, "Mister, you
are actually Jun's Master." When she saw him for the first time, she already felt that he looked
like an immortal, because his temperament was out of the ordinary, and only this kind of Master
could teach a kind of person like Jun.

Wei Na's hands were on her chest and she impatiently said, "You all do not need to exchange
conventional greetings anymore, what is the key to this coffin? Hurry up and take out that jade



ruler's seal because we need to leave soon!" Mo Can's complexion had already been bad from
the beginning, so she just wanted to accompany him and leave here quickly. They did not have
any time to listen to their empty words.

Jing Shu ignored Wei Na's disrespectful attitude as he walked to the side of the coffin and took
the exquisite jade that was handed over by Murong Shu Qing, and explained, "There are two
pieces of exquisite jade that protect the Phoenix Coffin which were formed by the condensation
of the heaven and earth. The old man knew the mystery, and afterwards, he passed the earth
stone on to his first disciple, the Demonic Physician, Chu Yin. It was also Chu Yin who divided
the jade into two parts. The heaven stone has always been in my Master's collection, and that
stone was also divided into two afterwards. Master also divided the stone into two pieces; one
piece was given to me and Master said the other piece belonged to a fated person from another
world."

After he finished speaking, Jing Shu unobtrusively took one glance toward Murong Shu Qing.
Murong Shu Qing stared blankly; a fated person from another world? He was saying it was
her?! The bracelet that was on her wrist, was slightly cold, so Murong Shu Qing's heart became
indescribably restless and it caused her to feel flustered.

As it turned out, the stone was not only one-piece ah! "You should have one piece, right?
Quickly take it out to try." Wei Na was curious to find out the difference between the heaven
stone and Mo Can's stones (earth stone).



Jing Shu took out a brocade handkerchief from his chest and cautiously clasped it in his palm.
His eyes were full of tenderness and emotion, so everyone curiously stared at the thing inside
his hand. What kind of treasure was it that made this confident and free man place great
importance on it like this?

The brocade handkerchief was slowly opened and everyone was stunned; the thing that was in
his hand was actually several smashed jade pieces. The texture of the jade seemed to be
similar to the exquisite jade and there was nothing so special about it. Qi Feng Hua asked with a
pitiful face, "Senior Brother, how did it break apart like that?!"

As if he was caressing his most intimate lover, there was a mix of regret and pain inside Jing
Shu's eyes, as he quietly sighed, "At that time, | gave it to the most important woman in my life,
but who would have thought that because of a misunderstanding, we did not have any fate to be
together. Just like this broken piece of jade, it was broken."

This kind of expression, Shang Jun had already seen it since he became sensible and
remembered how many nights that Master would frequently look up at the horizon like this.
Shang Jun finally understood that Master was actually grieving his broken heart.

Broken marriage.... These were familiar words, oh right... Qi Yue!

Murong Shu Qing was carefully looking at Jing Shu's face, and sure enough, Qi Rui somewhat
resembled him.

"You are...." Murong Shu Qing did not dare to be certain. Jing Shu lifted his head up slowly to
look into Murong Shu Qing's eyes with his misty eyes, as if he was looking at another person
through her, "Shu Qing, you really look like her." Different features and bearing, but they had the
same talents and temperament.
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