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Chapter 171: Imperial City Battle (3)

Seeing both of Bai Shou’s palms directly strike Huang Xiaolong’s chest, a great commotion swept
through the crowd below the stage.

“Haha, didn’t | just say this little brat would be sent packing in the first round itself!”

“The first person possessing a superb talent martial spirit that was disqualified and unfit to enter
Duanren Institute. This Huang Xiaolong is nothing but a humiliation to those who have superb talent
martial spirits!”

Loud jeers and insults came from the geniuses watching the battle below.

Even Xie Puti was shaking his head in disappointment.

“It seems | overestimated Huang Xiaolong!”

At first, seeing Huang Xiaolong withstand his phoenix fire qi, Xie Puti had thought Huang Xiaolong was
qualified to be his opponent, but now it proved he had just as much ‘qualification’ as those other

wastrels!

The rest of them were right, Huang Xiaolong lost face for everyone that possessed a superb talent
martial spirit!

Yanggang sat in his seat enjoying every moment as he watched Bai Shou’s two palms strike against
Huang Xiaolong’s chest. A radiant smile bloomed on his face.

As for Cui Li, there was confusion in her eyes as well as great disappointment. She definitely did not
expect for this man who intrigued her to be so weak and vulnerable!

Joy spread over Bai Shou when he felt his attack hit Huang Xiaolong.

He thought it would take some effort to finish off Huang Xiaolong because he assumed he was a
troublesome opponent. Huang Xiaolong possessed a superb talent martial spirit, unlike the average
peak late-Tenth Order warriors after all. The battle went much smoother than he had expected!

“Little punk, I've told you to summon your martial spirit, but you were too stubborn. This is the result of
overestimating your own abilities!” Bai Shou laughed aloud in an unrestrained manner, like that of a
triumphant winner.

But then, his laughter suddenly got stuck in his throat!

Because...



He raised his head to look at Huang Xiaolong to see he was looking back at him with indifferent eyes and
a calm expression. He did not budge an inch!

“You!” Bai Shou was astonished, unable to accept what he saw.

While Bai Shou was still in shock, a powerful force burst out from Huang Xiaolong’s body. Before this
wave of overwhelming power, the palms which were pressed against Huang Xiaolong’s chest trembled
forcefully, and Bai Shou was seen stumbling backward from the repelling force.

“Huh?!1”

“What is happening?!”

Noticing that Huang Xiaolong was actually fine after receiving a strong attack from Bai Shou- no, not
only was he fine, he repelled Bai Shou instead!

Faces of astonishment filled the crowd as surprised gasps and exclamations rang out. Geniuses below
the stage jumped to their feet, their faces turning ugly due to the sudden turn of events. Even the
imperial guards who were watching were slightly amazed.

A wave of commotion swept the crowd.

Not only were the people on the main platform paying attention to battle number two, but Duan
Wuhen was as well.

There was a hint of appreciation in Duan Wuhen'’s eyes as he watched Huang Xiaolong. Muttering to no
one in particular, he said: “Imperial Father reminded me to pay more attention to this Huang Xiaolong. It
seems he is indeed more than meets the eye.”

Cheng Jian who was seated beside him smiled, “His Imperial Highness’s judgment has always been very
accurate!”

Any fool could see by now that Huang Xiaolong’s strength was above a peak late-Tenth Order warrior.

Watching from below the stage, Xie Puti’s mouth was agape as the fire-red flames around him flickering
wildly in vivid excitement, whereas Yanggang’s face became icy and gloomy.

Cui Li stared dazedly at Huang Xiaolong’s silhouette. Her dainty cherry lips opened in the shape of an ‘O’,
totally disregarding her image, and her generous bosom heaved up and down.

Just like that time in Cosmic Star Academy when Huang Xiaolong took on the full force of Lin Han’s Great
Moonlight Fist, he remained as stable as a mountain. It was as if nothing happened. The expression of
the crowd at this moment was the same look the Cosmic Star Academy’s students showed at that time.
Individuals that were watching the second battle stage were shocked by the sudden change.

Taking a double palm hit from a Xiantian realm expert, yet remaining unharmed?!



After the initial shock subsided a little, the one word that emerged in everyone’s mind was: monstrous!
Huang Xiaolong repeated the same action he previously did after receiving a full force punch of Lin Han’s
Great Moonlight Fist. Raising a hand to pat away some non-existent dust on his chest, Huang Xiaolong
looked at Bai Shou with indifference, “Ice Shattering Palm? Bring out the force you usually use to drink
milk. That felt like scratching an itch for me!”

Bring out the force used to drink milk!

Scratching an itch!

After a brief moment of silence, Duanren Square once again exploded in a hoo-ha.

“So arrogant, too arrogant, this Huang Xiaolong dared to say Bai Shou was scratching an itch for him!”

Cui Li stood some distance away, her voluptuous chest heaving dramatically as she shivered with
excitement.

Bai Shou looked extremely ugly up on the battle stage.

As the words from the crowd entered his ears, rage exploded in his eyes. A blinding flash of black light
shone from his body, revealing a human skeleton hovering in the air when the light vanished.

This skeleton belonged to the group of weapon martial spirits and was pitch black in color. It had a
structure similar to the human skeleton. However, inside the skulls eye sockets, there were flames
dancing around like will-o’-the-wisps.

This was Bai Shou’s martial spirit, a grade ten martial spirit that was one of the closest existences to a
superb talent martial spirit, Black Skeleton.

However, Bai Shou did not soul transform immediately after summoning his martial spirit and instead
gave an order to the black skeleton to attack Huang Xiaolong.

Shattering the void, that black skeleton appeared right above Huang Xiaolong’s head. The two dancing
flames in its eyes glowed brightly, turning into two flames that shot towards Huang Xiaolong’s chest.
Simultaneously, its body and arms lengthened several folds, slamming down, aiming at Huang Xiaolong's
head.

While the skeleton was attacking, Bai Shou dashed out like the wind, approaching Huang Xiaolong from
the front.

“Die—1l"

A murderous light flitted in his eyes as both palms once again struck out, whistling through the air and
causing ripples to form in the surrounding space.

He had underestimated Huang Xiaolong earlier; thus with the first Ice Shattering Palm attack, he only
used seventy percent of its power. But now, his palms contained all of his might!



Below, the ruckus from the crowd desisted instantly, and all eyes were glued to the stage.

Huang Xiaolong made his move. Raising his arms up, one palm struck against the fire beam coming from
the skeleton while the other met directly with the two bony palms.

One palm from Huang Xiaolong dispersed the black skeleton’s fire, and at the same instance, the two
long bony arms were broken due to the collision from Huang Xiaolong’s other palm, sending the black
skeleton flying. In that split second delay when dealing with the black skeleton, Bai Shou’s palm attack

had reached Huang Xiaolong's chest.

But when both palms struck Huang Xiaolong’s chest, the surface of his skin shone with a resplendent
light, similar to shimmering crystals.

Boom! An explosive and deafening sound of two large forces colliding shook the air.
Bai Shou successfully hit Huang Xiaolong on the chest again with both of his palms.

A wave of glee ran through Bai Shou’s heart. He refused to believe that Huang Xiaolong could withstand
the power of this attack safely without any repercussion!

“This...is all the strength you have?” Suddenly, Huang Xiaolong’s cold voice sounded, cutting into his
happiness. Before Bai Shou could react, Huang Xiaolong attacked with an Ethereal Palm straight at Bai
Shou’s chest.

Puu—!

Blood spurted from Bai Shou’s mouth as his body inverted and flew back, then crashed down onto the
edge of the stage.

Everyone was dumbfounded.
Next, the crowd erupted with astonishment and awe.
Outside the battle arena area, many spectators were manic with excitement.

The loud commotion attracted the attention of people watching battles that were taking place on other
stages, quickly turning their heads in order to see what was happening.

Below the stage, Yanggang's face darkened gloomily, a contrast to the burning thrill in Xie Puti’s eyes.
This Huang Xiaolong’s strength far exceeded his assumption.

A Xiantian First Order expert such as Bai Shou was defeated just like that?!

He could easily guess that Bai Shou suffered a heavy injury from that palm strike, completely losing the
power to battle further.

The result for this match was already determined!



Cui Li seemed unable to still the excitement coursing through her body and her eyes glittered like the
night sky. Her proud peaks looked like they were about to escape from their bindings any moment due
to her vigorous breathing.

Nearby kingdom geniuses that noticed this could not shift their gaze away, their saliva on the verge of
leaking out from the corner of their lips.

Amongst the crowd, Pang Yu and Dai Shanni, who both possessed a superb talent martial spirit stared at
Huang Xiaolong with disbelief.

At this time, Bai Shou struggled into a standing position at the edge of the stage, wobbling unsteadily.
Wiping off blood at the corner of his lips, it was difficult to conceal the fear in his eyes as he stared at

Huang Xiaolong.

“I throw in the towel!” Climbing up from the ground, he shouted in panic without waiting for Huang
Xiaolong to make another move.

Admitting defeat!

Without a doubt, this brought another wave of excitement across the crowd.

Huang Xiaolong walked off the stage after the judge announced that he won the match and returned to
his seat. On his way over, he ignored Cui Li’s exuberant stare as her eyes followed him with burning
intensity.

Chapter 172: Imperial City Battle (4)

As Huang Xiaolong took his seat, the gazes directed at him from the surrounding geniuses were filled
with complicated feelings. Those that mocked and ridiculed Huang Xiaolong earlier had clamped their
mouths shut. Their eyes occasionally glanced at Huang Xiaolong with reverence, and hidden deep within
them were faint traces of regret and trepidation.

The instant Huang Xiaolong sat down, Cui Li moved so close to Huang Xiaolong that she appeared to be
draping her entire being over his arm. Her breathy voice gasped, “Xiaolong, you were so powerful just
now!”

So powerful just now!

These words sounded so ambiguous.

Some nearby geniuses felt a warm sensation in their nostrils hearing this sentence. Touching their nose,
red warm sticky liquid stained their fingers—they all had nose bleeds!

Huang Xiaolong looked over at Cui Li and discovered that her breasts were nearly resting on his arms.

Before the match started she referred to him as ‘Little brother Xiaolong’, and now she dismissed the
words ‘Little brother’, moving directly to calling him Xiaolong!



Huang Xiaolong looked away after staring at Cui Li for a second, not speaking one word.

“Xiaolong, if you meet me later on the stage, you cannot bully me!” Cui Li insisted in a spoiled little girl
manner as she moved closer. That soft, coquettish voice made male hearts itch to agree with whatever

she asked or demanded.

At the same time, Huang Xiaolong felt something soft brush against his arm.
Something very, very soft.

Not needing to look, he already knew what that ‘something’ was.

Even for someone like Huang Xiaolong, he could not stop a tinge of red creeping up his face. After all,
this was a public place.

From her outside appearance Cui Li seemed sweet and innocent, he really did not expect her nature to
be so... ?!

Just when Huang Xiaolong was considering whether he should change his seating, Cui Li suddenly
straightened her body. Flashing Huang Xiaolong a sweet smile she said, “I was just joking with you just
now.” Her giggle, along with every other little gesture screamed purity and innocence.

On the stage, the seventh round battles had begun.

Surprisingly, Yanggang was placed into the seventh round battles. His token number was seventy-two,
thus he walked towards the same battle stage as Huang Xiaolong, battle stage number two.

Seeing Yanggang going up the stage, the crowds discussions about Huang Xiaolong quieted down,
diverting their focus to watch Yanggang’s battle.

Yanggang’s opponent was also a Xiantian First Order expert named Chen Chaoguang, and this person
had the same martial spirit as Fei Hou, a Silver River!

When Chen Chaoguang summoned his martial spirit, Huang Xiaolong was stunned for a second.

However, on closer observation, Chen Chaoguang’s Silver River was much weaker compared to Fei
Hou’s, reaching a strengthening ability of only up to five times.

Chen Chaoguang wasted no time in activating the five times martial spirit strengthening after
summoning his Silver River martial spirit, increasing his momentum to the limit and launching an attack
on Yanggang.

Chen Chaoguang’s weapon of choice was a long whip, reaching thirty to forty meters in length as it shot
out, sharp bone spurs trailed along the whip’s spine. In Chen Chaoguang’s hands, the long whip turned
into a poisonous snake, winding around Yanggang. The bone spurs enlarged akin to the poisonous teeth
of a giant snake with its jaw opened wide.



Watching as the long whip shot towards him, Yanggang snickered condescendingly as he lifted one of his
hands and slammed it down above the whip. Before the spectators stunned eyes, the long whip was
frozen into solid ice. In an instant, it cracked and lumps of ice fell onto the stage floor!

The crowd was in awe.
Huang Xiaolong nodded appreciatively internally to himself.
Turning everything to ice with a single wave, the power of this Yanggang’s ice-frost was indeed notable.

Without further suspense, the result of that battle was announced moments later. Chen Chaoguang was
sent flying with an effortless palm strike from Yanggang, falling out of the battle stage area. When Chen
Chaoguang landed on the ground, his body was enclosed within a thin layer of ice, having turned green
and was constantly shivering from the cold.

From beginning to end, Yanggang did not summon his martial spirit.

While the crowd was in the throes of excitement, Yanggang walked down from the stage and went back
to his seat. On the way back he shot a provocative look in Huang Xiaolong’s direction.

Huang Xiaolong gave no reaction.

Next, it was token number eighty-one to ninety. Two more rounds of battles and the first tier of battle
would end.

A short while later, all one thousand three hundred and sixty-two geniuses completed their first round
of battles with half of them eliminated, hence only six hundred eighty-one were left.

The remaining three people that possessed superb talent martial spirit, Cui Li, Pang Yu, and Dai Shanni
all displayed incredible strength and power, defeating their opponents with ease and progressing into
the next round.

Just as before, half of the people drew lots. With one odd person out in six hundred and eighty-one
people, the person who drew a blank lot got to move onto the next round without participating in the
current rounds battles.

Whether it was a coincidence or deliberate arrangement by Duanren Empire’s people, the person who
drew the blank lot was Xie Puti. Therefore, without needing to battle anyone, Xie Puti gained the
qualification to enter the third round.

Huang Xiaolong drew number eighty-six, but the opponent this time was not a Xiantian realm expert.
Instead, it was peak late-Tenth Order warrior, a young man from White Deer Kingdom called Deng Tang.

When Deng Tang discovered his opponent was Huang Xiaolong, he turned deathly pale. After
summoning his martial spirit the moment he got onto the stage, he soul transformed and launched his
strongest skill at Huang Xiaolong.



His plan was to catch Huang Xiaolong unprepared, taking the initiative and striking first. His idea was a
good one, but Deng Tang forgot one crucial point—as fast as his attack was, and as strong as his attack
power might be, would there be any use to his efforts if he failed to break through Huang Xiaolong's
defenses?

Almost within one breath’s time, he was sent flying off the stage with a single punch from Huang
Xiaolong.

Rounds progressed quickly and soon the second round was concluded.

With another half eliminated, three hundred forty people remained, adding Xie Puti, it was a total of
three hundred forty-one people.

Still, with one odd man out, the same rule applied... and the person who drew the blank lot was Xie Puti
once again.

At this point, everyone understood that this was Duanren Empire’s arrangement. Even so, no one
complained.

After all, Xie Puti’s talent and strength were obvious to see.

As time passed, group after group went up and round after round of competition continued as the sun
that was high in the sky slowly moved westward. The high heat of midday turned milder, dispersing
slowly.

At sunset, the names of the top 100 participants were finally announced.

All six participants possessing superb talent martial spirit—Huang Xiaolong, Xie Puti, Yanggang, Cui Li,
Pang Yu, and Dai Shanni were listed among the top one hundred names.

On this first day of competition, these six people did not come across each other on the stage. This was
very likely another one of Duanren Empire’s arrangements. The announcement marked the end of first
day’s competition.

The Imperial City Battle took place over three consecutive days: the first day determined the top 100
places. The second day was a fight for the top ten. Lastly, the third day decided who would be number
one!

The many spectating forces and commoners made their way out of Duanren Square after hearing the
first one hundred places results announced.

Though the first day’s competition may have ended, the atmosphere was still sizzling with excited
discussions, but the main character discussed was neither Xie Puti nor Yanggang, it was Huang Xiaolong!

In the morning before the competition started, Huang Xiaolong was deemed as the one with the most
unfavorable odds amongst the six people with superb talent martial spirit. But now, every little detail
related to Huang Xiaolong turned into a big topic.



For example: Huang Xiaolong was only seventeen. Huang Xiaolong’s martial spirit was a Primordial
Divine Black Dragon. What was Huang Xiaolong’s real strength? Some even went as far as comparing
Huang Xiaolong with Xie Puti and Yanggang.

Although no one was certain as to the extent of Huang Xiaolong’s real strength, nearly everyone agreed
that Huang Xiaolong could definitely achieve a spot in the top ten.

Leaving Duanren Square, Huang Xiaolong returned to Solitary Longing Inn with Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and
Fei Hou.

Darkness filled the night sky, yet Huang Xiaolong had no chance to rest. Not long after returning to the
inn, an uninvited guest appeared at his door.

It was Cui Li!
Chapter 173: Imperial City Battle (5)

Cui Li arrived wearing an elaborate and formal looking outfit. It had a very wide and open collar, making
her deep gorge hard to miss. Her small delicate face was pure, yet there was an inexplicable charm.

However, Cui Li did not come alone. Another woman of about twenty-four to twenty-five years old came
along with her, whose appearance was absolutely stunning.

Similar to Cui Li, this woman was also wearing a wide-collared dress that was fuchsia in color,
complimenting her fair skin. Her beauty was different from Cui Li’s. The kind of charm this woman
emanated was bone deep and like that of a flaming rose.

When this two woman arrived, Huang Xiaolong, Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou were discussing the
relocation of Nine Tripod Commerce over to Duanren Empire.

The moment they entered, Cui Li stuck herself onto Huang Xiaolong in the blink of an eye, flashing a
bright smile, “Xiaolong, come, let me introduce you. This is Sis Zhao Wuiji, isn’t she beautiful? She is one
of the famous four beauties in our Duanren Empire.”

The person who arrived with Cui Li was precisely Zhao Wuji, the same woman who was with Heartless
Young Noble Yao Fei in the private room next to Huang Xiaolong when he was at Unforgettable
Intoxication Restaurant.

In that moment, Zhao Wuji approached him with a faint smile on her lips as she amicably said to Huang
Xiaolong, “Young Noble Huang, you won’t mind if | call you Xiaolong like Young Sis Cui Li does, will you?”
When Zhao Wuji smiled, she raised her hand up, causing the deep gorge in between her cleavage to
show more prominently, making one’s blood boil.

“I'd like to know what the purpose of your visit is?” Huang Xiaolong asked with his usual unhurried tone.

Cui Li did not take it to heart hearing Huang Xiaolong'’s less than warm welcoming attitude, maintaining
her smile she said sweetly: “Of course it is to bring good news.”



Zhao Wuji took out a golden-colored invitation and handed it to Huang Xiaolong with a smile, “Xiaolong,
you suppressed everyone today on the stage. Heartless Young Noble is holding a banquet in
Unforgettable Restaurant to celebrate your accomplishment and hopes that you will come for a drink.”

Huang Xiaolong took the golden-colored invitation, opened it and casually closed it back again. Shaking
his head, he said: “Not happening.”

Both Cui Li and Zhao Wuji were shocked, for neither of them expected Huang Xiaolong would decline.

Cui Li hastened to persuade, “Xiaolong, Heartless Young Noble, like His Imperial Highness Second Prince,
is one of the five most influential Young Nobles in Duanren Empire. People that are honored enough to
receive an invitation from him are scarce in number.” A trace of anxiety seeped into Cui Li’s voice.

“I heard the Huang and Guo Family’s set a wedding engagement not too long ago.” At this time, Zhao
Wuji suddenly spoke, “Even if we were talking about Guo Family’s Old Man Guo, he would need to give
some face to Heartless Young Noble.”

When Zhao Wuji mentioned the Guo Family, she was undoubtedly referring to Guo Shiyuan and Guo
Tai’s family. Huang Min and Guo Tai’s engagement was no secret, thus it was easy for Zhao Wuiji to find
out about it.

Zhao Wuji might have said these things in a docile tone while smiling, but every word spoken contained
an easily discernible flavor of threat that did not escape anyone present.

Since Guo Family’s Patriarch must even give Heartless Young Noble face, she didn’t believe that after
Huang Xiaolong understood the enormity of Heartless Young Noble’s identity, he would still dare to
refuse!

Cui Li opened her mouth wanting to speak, but in the end, said nothing. After all, she felt Huang
Xiaolong should not offend Heartless Young Noble for such a small matter. Which Duanren Institute
student didn’t want to climb up the social ladder and build relations with Heartless Young Noble? Yet

lady luck never had the time for their requests.

Huang Xiaolong faced Zhao Wuji with the same insouciance, “Really?” Then, he turned towards Fei Hou
and said, “See the guests out!”

Both Cui Li and Zhao Wuji were astounded.
See the guests out?!

They had clearly explained Heartless Young Noble’s identity just now. A character that someone like Old
Man Guo must give face and be courteous to was still rejected by Huang Xiaolong?!

Zhao Wuji had a strange expression on her face. She tried again, “Young Noble Huang, do you want to
think it over one more time?”

Prior to this, she referred to him as Xiaolong, but now, even the salutation had changed to Young Noble
Huang.



Cui Li’s heart lurched for a moment. Because she was familiar with Zhao Wuiji’s character, Cui Li knew
she was upset.

“Xiaolong, you!” Cui Li tried to salvage the situation.

“Send the guests out!” Huang Xiaolong repeated.

“Two Miss’s, please.” Fei Hou approached, indicating to Cui Li and Zhao Wuji. Zhao Wuji stared at Huang
Xiaolong before shaking her head, laughing as she voiced her opinion, “Young Noble Huang, you will
regret your actions today!” Leaving such a sentence, she turned around with Cui Li, preparing to leave.

“Wait!” Suddenly, Huang Xiaolong's voice sounded.

Zhao Wuji looked over, a friendlier smile appeared on her face, “Did Young Noble Huang change his
mind? You are a smart man.”

But, just as her words ended, Huang Xiaolong threw the golden-colored invitation in his hand back to
her, “This, take it with you.”

Catching the invitation in her hand, Zhao Wuiji’s expression sank. In the end, she held herself back from
saying anything else.

Fei Hou escorted the two ladies out and returned a brief moment later, reporting to Huang Xiaolong of
their departure.

“Sovereign, that Heartless Young Noble, would he...?” Fei Hou hesitated.
Huang Xiaolong shook his head, “No need to bother.”

Not to mention what’s-his-name Heartless Young Noble, even if it was Duan Wuhen who were holding a
banquet for Huang Xiaolong, he would not go if he did not want to.

Pandering or ingratiating others was something he would not do. Huang Xiaolong was qualified to refuse
an invitation from this Heartless Young Noble.

Zhao Shu interjected, “l can only hope Heartless Young Noble has good enough insight. Otherwise, |
don’t mind crushing his ‘eggs’ to give him his lifetime’s most memorable lesson!”

Crush his ‘eggs’?
Huang Xiaolong, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou sweated at the thought.

“Fei Hou, investigate details about Heartless Young Noble’s background within the next few days.”
Huang Xiaolong’s solemn voice instructed.

“Yes Sovereign!”



At this time, Cui Li and Zhao Wuji arrived at the Unforgettable Intoxication Restaurant, entering private
room number two.

Inside private room number two, other than Heartless Young Noble Yao Fei, Yanggang, Pang Yu, and Dai
Shanni were seated at the table. Adding Cui Li into the mix, four of the six young geniuses that
possessed superb talent martial spirits were gathered together.

When Heartless Young Noble noticed Cui Li and Zhao Wuji return without Huang Xiaolong, his face
darkened slightly, “Where’s Huang Xiaolong?” A terrifying pressure enveloped the area, almost
solidifying the atmosphere in the room. Yanggang, Pang Yu, and Dai Shanni felt immense pressure,
making it hard to breathe.

Cui Li was startled.

But Zhao Wuji ignored the pressure emanated from Heartless Young Noble, letting out a coquettish
giggle as she walked to the empty seat next to him and sat down. “That fella surnamed Huang stole
everyone’s thunder and doesn’t put you, the famous Heartless Young Noble, in his eyes.”

The underlying meaning was obvious, Huang Xiaolong did not accept his invitation.

A frosty chill spread from Yao Fei, and the temperature in the entire room dropped drastically.

“Did you clearly explain my identity to him?” Yao Fei’s expression seemed unperturbed but his voice was
icy.

Zhao Wuji snickered, “I've already informed him thoroughly. | even said Old Man Guo must also give you
some face, but Huang Xiaolong was not moved at all hearing that. He directly ‘sent’ us off. Before | left,
he told me not to forget to take back the invitation!” She took out the golden-colored invitation as if to
prove her words.

Yao Fei took the invitation, a spark of gloomy light shone in his eyes as a blue flame suddenly rose from
his palm and engulfed the invitation in his hand. The invitation was instantly incinerated into
nothingness, not even ashes remained as a clue to its existence.

“This is the first time someone dared to decline my invitation!” Yao Fei remarked coldly.

This time, he had sent out invitations to Yanggang, Pang Yu, Dai Shanni, Cui Li, and Huang Xiaolong. A
total of five people. Huang Xiaolong was the only one to refuse. This caused him to lose a lot of face in

front of Yanggang, Pang Yu, and the rest.

Xie Puti was a member of Duanren Imperial City’s Xie Family, and like the Yao Family, the Xie Family was
one of Duanren Empire’s super families.

Therefore, Yao Fei did not invite Xie Puti.

Chapter 174: Imperial City Battle (6)



Yanggang sat there listening quietly and smirked sardonically to himself when he heard that Huang
Xiaolong actually dared to refuse Heartless Young Noble’s invitation. In his esteemed opinion, Huang
Xiaolong would definitely suffer an agonizing death for offending Yao Fei!

Duanren Empire had five famous Young Nobles. Each of them had such immense influential power that
they could easily cover half the sky with their palm. This especially applied to the top two, Second
Imperial Prince Duan Wuhen and Heartless Young Noble Yao Fei.

Amongst the five Young Nobles, Duan Wuhen and Yao Fei were the strongest of the bunch. In addition
to their strength, Yao Fei belonged to the magnificent Yao Family which had existed for over two
thousand years. In fact, the Yao Family’s history went further back than Duanren Empire itself.

Even Duanren Emperor himself had to be wary when dealing with the Yao Family’s Ancestor.

At this point, Yanggang seized the chance to voice some words of flattery, “That Huang Xiaolong has no
idea how high the heavens are, daring to decline Heartless Young Noble’s invitation. However, please
rest assured Heartless Young Noble, if | come across Huang Xiaolong on the stage, | will definitely defeat
him and humiliate him to help ease Heartless Young Noble’s dissatisfaction.” Yanggang ended his
declaration with a flattering smile.

Yao Fei swept a glance at Yanggang as his mood returned to normal, his face remaining expressionless,
“He’s nothing but a little greenhorn, this doesn’t qualify as something that can dampen my mood.”

“And he’s even more unqualified to make me angry.”
Yanggang stiffened.

When Pang Yu saw Yanggang suddenly hesitate to speak, he jumped in with his own attempt to flatter,
“Heartless Young Noble is right. With Heartless Young Noble’s strength and identity, how can that
Huang Xiaolong even compare to you? He doesn’t even qualify to carry your shoes or hold your bath
water!”

Dai Shanni and Cui Li listened and kept quiet. Both did not utter a sound.

In fact, Dai Shanni was reluctant to participate in such festivities, but due to the ‘pressure’ of Heartless
Young Noble’s name and reputation, she felt that she had no other choice but to attend. Although the
Dai Family was also one of Duanren Imperial City’s big families, it could not compare to the giant known
as the Yao Family. Comparing the two was like comparing the heavens to the earth.

The night sky outside gradually gave way to dawn as the sun rose, spreading warmth and light over the
land.

The sky was bright and clear, similar to the day before. The only difference compared to the previous
day was that the excitement wafting through air had grown in intensity. Huang Xiaolong left the inn
together with Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou and the streets seemed packed, moving at a snail’s pace
in the same direction.

Today was the battle for the top ten!



“Huang Xiaolong!”
“It’s Huang Xiaolong!”
Someone suddenly screamed his name in recognition just as Huang Xiaolong took a step out of the inn.

The scream was harmless but it attracted many people’s attention. Heads quickly turned and many
others caught sight of Huang Xiaolong. Each person dashed over in excitement as they tried to get closer
to him. It was like a pack of wolves aiming for a single lamb, pouncing at Huang Xiaolong.

They came from all four directions!
Huang Xiaolong furrowed his brows.

Seeing this, a terrifying momentum broke out from Yu Ming’s body. An invisible vigor gi created a
protective sphere in a three hundred meter radius around Huang Xiaolong. No one could get close to
Huang Xiaolong within that boundary of three hundred meters.

The frantic crowd felt like they crashed into an invisible wall.

Watching this result, Huang Xiaolong sighed in relief and then headed towards Duanren Square with
Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou. Yu Ming’s vigor gi wall may have fenced off the crowd, but it could not
deter them from following behind Huang Xiaolong and talking excitedly.

Therefore, when Huang Xiaolong reached Duanren Square, he brought a mass gathering of more than
ten thousand people with him!

Watching the sight of Huang Xiaolong’s arrival and the mass of heads behind him, the Duanren Empire
guards that were guarding the battle arena were shocked. Luckily they knew who Huang Xiaolong was,
otherwise they would have thought an enemy army of the Empire had come to attack the city!

Arriving at the square, Huang Xiaolong entered the battle arena area while Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei
Hou waited on the outside.

When he came to the arena area, Xie Puti was already sitting there in the same spot as the day before.

Huang Xiaolong also chose to sit on the same seat he had previously, and when he walked by, Xie Puti
spoke without looking at Huang Xiaolong, “l hope there’s a chance that we meet on the main battle
stage!”

Tomorrow would be the last day of the Imperial City Battle and was also when the main battle stage
opened. The main battle stage was where these geniuses would battle it out for first place. Only the top
ten contestants were eligible to stand there. It was the last hurdle required before one could emerge
victorious!

Huang Xiaolong looked over to the main battle stage without any change in his expression, “I also hope
we can meet on the main battle stage at that time!”



In Huang Xiaolong’s opinion, Xie Puti was the only person worthy to be his opponent in this Imperial City
Battle. The only person qualified to be his opponent. As for Yanggang, Pang Yu, and the rest, he couldn’t
be bothered.

And this feeling was mutual for Xie Puti!

After yesterday’s battles, Xie Puti listed Huang Xiaolong as his opponent, a real opponent. Only Huang
Xiaolong was qualified to compete for the number one spot with him.

Of course, he had full confidence in his own strength.

Whether it was in regards to a martial spirit or strength, he believed his abilities greatly exceeded Huang
Xiaolong. He believed that as strong as this Huang Xiaolong might be, he would thoroughly dominate
him.

Not long after Huang Xiaolong arrived, Cui Li walked in.

However, compared to yesterday, Cui Li was obviously in a tangle. Yesterday she was full of sweet
smiles, and today those smiles seemed somewhat forced.

Walking into the arena area, she noticed the same empty seat beside Huang Xiaolong. In the end, she
still walked over and sat down after a slight hesitation.

The first words that came out of her mouth the moment she sat down was, “Yesterday, you really
shouldn’t have refused Heartless Young Noble’s invitation.”

Huang Xiaolong had a ‘I-do-not-care’ expression on his face, “So what?”
Coincidentally, Yanggang was walking over some distance away from outside the arena area.

Watching Huang Xiaolong’s lackadaisical attitude towards what happened, her heart sighed as she
continued, “You don’t understand. What I’'m trying to say is that you need to be careful.”

She had a little knowledge about Heartless Young Noble’s methods of handling things, and his power.
Even though it was only the tip of the iceberg, it was enough to scare her.

Huang Xiaolong took a look at Cui Li and he could tell she was being sincere as she tried to provide him
with some advice.

Could it be... this Cui Li was truly interested in him? Then he shook his head in disbelief.
“I will.” Huang Xiaolong replied.
By this point, Yanggang had already entered the arena area. His eyes swept over Cui Li’s face as she sat

beside Huang Xiaolong, snickering secretly to himself. After the banquet ended the night before, he
expressed his interest towards this little tramp, but he did not expect her to dismiss him altogether.



But today she still dared sit next to Huang Xiaolong? This angered him. This tramp was really a
contemptible wretch. If comparing both status and identity, which of his aspects was not better than
Huang Xiaolong’s? It was clear Huang Xiaolong had no interest in her, yet she continued to attach herself
to him.

This caused his dislike and dissatisfaction towards Huang Xiaolong to increase.

But, Yanggang did not purposely make snide or crude remarks towards Huang Xiaolong. Instead, he shot
Huang Xiaolong an icy gaze before taking the same seat he previously used.

After Yanggang, Pang Yu, and Dai Shanni entered and sat down. Pang Yu had an intense look in his eyes
as he stared at Huang Xiaolong, almost like he was gloating.

To him, it didn’t matter if Huang Xiaolong became famous and stole all the limelight in this year’s
Imperial City Battle, there was no good ending for someone who offended Heartless Young Noble.

A lot of geniuses disappeared this way, dying in vain without knowing the way the world works. Soon
after that, people would forget about them, vanishing from everyone’s memory.

Shortly after that, all one hundred participants for the day’s battle arrived and gathered at the arena
area. Duan Wuhen and Duanren Empire’s ministers appeared on the main viewing platform to preside
over the day’s event, then announced the start of the battles.

Chapter 175: Imperial City Battle (7)

When the second day of competition began, half of the people went up to draw lots, which also
included Huang Xiaolong.

The number Huang Xiaolong drew was thirty-one.

Number thirty-one: Flowing Tune Kingdom’s Cheng Fusheng—this was Huang Xiaolong's first opponent
for the day’s battle.

When Chen Fusheng found out his first opponent was Huang Xiaolong, Cheng Fusheng’s nerves grew
taut.

By now, everyone was of the impression Huang Xiaolong had the strength to enter the top ten. Other
than Xie Puti, Yanggang, Huang Xiaolong, Pang Yu, Cui Li, and Dai Shanni were opponents these
kingdoms’ geniuses were most unwilling to fight at this juncture.

The number Xie Puti drew was one!

Again, many wondered if it was a coincidence or actually the intention of Duanren Empire.

However, after yesterday most believed it was a purposeful act.

Number one!



This was building momentum for Xie Puti.
Inevitably, many would subconsciously link the number one to the first place winner. Therefore,
Duanren Empire was discreetly implying the person Duanren Emperor acknowledged as the champion of

the Imperial City Battle this year would be none other than Xie Puti

Watching Xie Puti draw the number one stick and the heated discussions coming from all around, Huang
Xiaolong remained calm and unperturbed.

Xie Puti’s first opponent was Huang Yiping from the Scarlet Pearl Kingdom.
They shared the same surname, Huang Yiping and Huang Xiaolong.
Huang Yiping’s cultivation was not weak, reaching mid-Xiantian First Order.

In this year’s competition, there was a total of one thousand three hundred and sixty-two people, with
two hundred and fifteen among them being Xiantian realm experts.

After the elimination on the first day, the one hundred remaining had proven their strength, and all of
them were Xiantian realm experts.

Every year, those who successfully entered Duanren Institute were Xiantian experts. Throughout history,
people that managed to enter Duanren Institute while still at the Houtian realm were scarce in number.

The moment Huang Yiping stood on the stage, he summoned his martial spirit and soul transformed in
the same instant, launching an attack towards Xie Puti in the most straightforward manner.

Huang Yiping displayed a low-grade Earth rank battle skill named Earth Razing Finger.

In general, there weren’t many finger-based battle skills available, and a low-grade Earth rank finger-
based battle skill was even more rare.

Huang Yiping’s finger targeted Xie Puti as if it was the tip of a sharp blade, leaving a mark across the
stage floor and raising a screen of stone-riddled dust on the stage as he moved.

These ten battle stages were made of a kind of rock granite that average weapons couldn’t even scratch,
yet Huang Yiping did just that by using his finger. The power of this attack was evident.

However, just as Huang Yiping’s finger attack was about to stab Xie Puti, Xie Puti raised his palm,
instantly ceasing Huang Yiping’s motions. His palm struck forward: “Get down!”

Phoenix fire erupted like a volcano, spilling out like raging waves of lava.
Huang Yiping turned white, staggering backwards repeatedly until he reached the edge of the battle
stage. Both his palms suddenly struck forward, and borrowing the rebound force, his body flew out of

the battle stage.

Huang Yiping—lost!



Even if they already knew the result, seeing how effortless Xie Puti defeated Huang Yiping still triggered
a wave of shock in the hearts of many geniuses below the stage. Outside the battle stage arena, the
crowd’s excitement instantly grew to a frenzy.

After a short period of time, the first group of ten that included Xie Puti finished their turns. Next came
the second group, then the competition quickly moved on to the third group in which Huang Xiaolong
was participating.

Since Huang Xiaolong’s number was thirty-one, he too headed towards stage number one.

Standing on the stage, Huang Xiaolong faced his opponent, Chen Fusheng, who was on the other side
with an aloof and indifferent attitude. Chen Fusheng was tall, reaching a height over six foot two, close
to two meters. His four limbs bulged and he had dense coarse hair covering his skin, similar to
beastmen.

From Chen Fusheng’s outward appearance, either his parents or ancestor were likely beastmen.
“Huang Xiaolong, although | know I’'m not your opponent, | will not throw in the towel.” Cheng Fusheng
looked at Huang Xiaolong, the apprehension in his eyes gradually receded and was replaced with a

surging desire for battle.

A dazzling light subsequently burst out from his body as a brilliant red, long sword that was enveloped
by a layer of azure flame appeared, floating above his head.

This was Chen Fusheng’s martial spirit, Azure Flame Sword!

This variation type grade ten martial spirit was infinitely close to a superb talent martial spirit.
Without wasting time, Chen Fusheng soul transformed instantaneously after summoning his martial
spirit. Multiple sword lights continuously swirled around his body. These were blade lights that burned

with an azure flame!

Chen Fusheng’s body blurred into afterimages as he shot forward as if he was a long sword, reaching the
front of Huang Xiaolong figure almost instantly, then launched an attack.

“Azure Flame Sword Formation!”
Chen Fusheng swung out with both of his hands.

In that split second, multiple sword lights merged into a huge Azure Flame Sword. The Azure Flame
Sword spun in the air, creating a cross-shaped sword formation as it flew towards Huang Xiaolong.

Chen Fusheng was a mid-Xiantian First Order expert. The level of his attack was on par with Huang
Yiping’'s Earth Razing Finger, the person who fought against Xie Puti earlier.

All eyes were staring fixedly at Huang Xiaolong, including Xie Puti. He too wanted to see how Huang
Xiaolong was going to break Chen Fusheng’s attack.



No matter how strong Huang Xiaolong’s physical defense was, it was impossible for him to fully receive
this attack using his body alone.

Huang Xiaolong watched as Chen Fusheng executed his attack, the Azure Flame Sword that was flying in
his direction. He clenched his fingers into a fist and punched out using a Collapse Fist onto the center of

the rotating Azure Flame Sword Formation.

From Huang Xiaolong’s attack, space seemed to wrinkle like a crumpled blanket from the force as his fist
piercing through the air.

BOOM! A thunderous explosion resounded and the Azure Flame Sword Formation shattered, sword light
splinters ricocheting violently in all directions. The trajectory of Huang Xiaolong’s punch continued to

shoot forward, striking Chen Fusheng on the chest. One solid punch landed heavily.

A low grunt escaped Chen Fusheng’s throat as his body inverted before he was thrown out and then
landed on the ground outside the battle stage.

Chen Fusheng—Ilost!

Even Fei Hou would have difficulty taking a full blow of Collapse Fist from the current Huang Xiaolong,
what more a mere Chen Fusheng.

A second after Chen Fusheng fell to the ground, loud cheers and applause erupted from the spectators
outside the battle stage.

Xie Puti looked on calmly after seeing this result, whereas Yanggang and Pang Yu’s expressions were
ugly to the extreme.

Huang Xiaolong returned to his seat after walking down from the stage.

Cui Li looked at Huang Xiaolong with a complicated expression. After hesitating, she spoke: “Xiaolong,
how about you make a trip to Yao Manor this evening?”

“To Yao Manor?” Huang Xiaolong was baffled as he looked over to Cui Li.
Cui Li said, “Go and apologize to Heartless Young Noble.”
Go apologize!

Huang Xiaolong frowned, shaking his head inwardly. Even though this irritated him, he understood she
was saying this for his benefit. Thus, he did not say anything else.

Seeing Huang Xiaolong keep silent, Cui Li did not pursue the matter and could only resort to sighing to
herself in her heart.

Soon, the first round of battles ended with fifty people eliminated. Lots were drawn once again to
decide the upcoming round of opponents.



After the second round elimination, there were twenty-five people left. With an odd number, the same
rule as the first day applied—the person who drew the blank stick would get to sit out, entering the next
round. The person who drew the blank stick was still Xie Puti.

Very quickly, the list of names for the top ten came out.

As per everyone’s expectation, Xie Puti, Yanggang, Huang Xiaolong, Pang Yu, Cui Li, and Dai Shanni had
all made it onto list. The remaining four people were Jin Desheng, Jiang Damin, Han Dong, and Hu Zhi.
These four people possessed a top grade ten martial spirit, and all four of them were at peak late-
Xiantian First Order cultivation levels!

The curtain fell on the second day’s competition.

The third day would be the decisive battle for first place. It was also the most exciting battle, the fight
between the strongest ten!

Outside the battle arena, the crowd slowly dispersed. When the crowd lessened, Huang Xiaolong, Zhao
Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou made their way back to the inn.

However, just as the four of them arrived at the inn, the inn owner came out running to them with an
embarrassed look. The owner looked at Huang Xiaolong and said, “Young Noble Huang, many apologies,
I’'m afraid you cannot stay here anymore.”



