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Chapter 221: Journeying to the Blessed Buddha Empire
Faint pain snaked through Huang Xiaolong’s heart as he thought of Li Lu!

His hands clenched into tight fists as sharp determination flashed in his eyes. An intense energy
exploded from Huang Xiaolong.

The Yao Family blocked him, he destroyed the Yao Family!

If Deities Templar blocks his path, he will destroy them just the same!

A day will come when he will make sure Deities Templar ends the same way as the Yao Family!

That day will come! Huang Xiaolong was resolute.

If things went according to his previous plan, he would enter Deities Templar’s ranks during their
disciple selection in about seven years time and then slowly gain control from within. If it went well, not
only could he be with Li Lu, he would have the chance to enter and cultivate in the Divine World!

But he now vowed to destroy Deities Templar one day!

Yao Fei, even if you have Deities Templar behind you, you’d better flee to the ends of the world. | will kill
you with my own hands! Huang Xiaolong’s murderous aura peaked as the thought reverberated in his

mind.

The priority now was to enhance his strength, frantically, as fast as he could. Otherwise, before he could
even destroy Deities Templar, a mere Yao Fei was enough to pulverize him into nothing!

He must break through to the Saint realm!
The first step, break into the Saint realm, then kill Yao Feil

Regardless of the uphill battle on the path leading to the Saint realm, then the God Realm, he was
determined to walk down that road!

Saint realm! Huang Xiaolong repeated.

Huang Xiaolong was jolted by one hard fact while witnessing the battles in Duanren Institute with his
own eyes between Zhao Shu, Li Molin, Emperor Duanren, as well as the other Saint realms experts—all
was futile before a Saint realm warrior. The Saint realm was a paramount strength. In the eyes of those
people, you were nothing but an ant on the ground even if you were a peak late-Xiantian Tenth Order
expert!



“Now that Mom and Dad are safe, | should journey to the Blessed Buddha Empire in the next few days!”
This trip to the Blessed Buddha Empire was inevitable and, like the Absolute Soul Pearl, he absolutely
had to find and rein in the Godly Mt. Xumi.

Converging his thoughts and emotions, Huang Xiaolong initiated the God Binding Ring and entered the
ancient battlefield to practice.

One month had passed since the Yao Manor was razed to the ground.

When Huang Xiaolong exited the ancient battlefield and came to the great hall, his parents, Huang Peng
and Su Yan, and both younger siblings, Huang Min and Huang Xiaohai, were there.

Other than them, there were six other guests—Guo Tai, Guo Shiyuan, Guo Chen, Guo Shiwen, Guo Zhi,
and Guo Fei.

Amiable sounds of chatter and laughs sounded in the great hall, which halted awkwardly the instant the
people within saw Huang Xiaolong walking in. Nearly everyone jumped to their feet, and the six
members of Guo Family were apprehensive, including their Guo Family’s Ancestor, Guo Chen.

“Young, Young Noble Huang!” Guo Family’s Ancestor, Guo Chen stepped forward, greeting Huang
Xiaolong in a deferential manner.

Huang Xiaolong glanced at Guo Chen and nodded indifferently. However, Guo Chen was feeling flattered
that Huang Xiaolong was willing to nod at him.

Huang Xiaolong approached Huang Peng and Su Yan, greeting: “Father, Mother.”
Both exposed a brilliant smile on their faces, “Xiaolong, you’re here.”

Huang Xiaolong nodded and persuaded them to sit as he walked towards the master seat in the hall.
Only after he had sat down did Guo Chen and the Guo Family’s side, Huang Min, and Huang Xiaohai
return to their places.

“Xiaolong, the Guo Family came over today to discuss Guo Tai and Huang Min’s wedding.” After sitting
down, Su Yan broached the topic with a smile on her face, “Senior Guo Chen said everything related to
the wedding, from time, to other preparations will follow our wishes. What do you think?”

Guo Chen swiftly emphasized his willingness, “Yes, yes. The purpose of our visit today is to discuss the
preparations for Guo Tai and Huang Min’s wedding, what does Young Noble Huang think?”

Guo Tai stood up from his seat with completely tensed nerves..

Huang Xiaolong observed his younger sister Huang Min and noted that she too was looking at him
nervously, hope and anticipation apparent on her small face as she waited for him to speak. She had
heard about the conflict between the Guo Family and her Big brother. She also knew about Guo Tai’s
father, Guo Shiyuan, announcing the dissolution of her engagement with Guo Tai due to coercion from
Guo Shiwen.



Huang Min was fearful the word coming out from Huang Xiaolong’s mouth would be no.
If her big bro Huang Xiaolong disagreed, her relationship with Guo Tai would end without question.

In the silent hall, Guo Tai suddenly fell to his knees and kowtowed before Huang Xiaolong, “Big bro
Huang, | implore you, I’'m sincere towards Huang Min. If you allow us to be married, | swear | will treat
her well and protect her with all my heart. | will use my life to love and protect her and definitely won’t
allow Huang Min to be wronged or unhappy!”

Guo Shiyuan also dropped onto his knees, “Young Noble Huang, the wrongdoer was me. You can punish
me, but this matter is not related to Tai’er.”

Then Guo Shiwen followed suit. Seeing their father’s action, Guo Zhi and Guo Fei also knelt down on
their knees in a frantic manner.

“Big brother... Guo Tai, he... ” Huang Min couldn’t resist speaking up as she looked pleadingly at Huang
Xiaolong.

Huang Xiaolong sighed in his heart, barely nodding as he replied to Huang Min. “This matter, you decide
with Dad and Mom.”

Hearing this, both Huang Min and Guo Tai’s face lit up. Huang Xiaolong’s meaning was evident—he
agreed!

This also eased the heavy boulder weighing on Guo Chen’s chest.

But Huang Xiaolong looked at Guo Tai, “However, if you fail to do what you claim and make Huang Min
unhappy in the future, you know the consequences!”

“Big brother Huang, be rest assured that | will love and take care of Huang Min with my life and will not
let her feel aggrieved!” Guo Tai vowed.

Huang Xiaolong nodded then remained in the great hall for a short while before heading back to his
yard. There, he called for Zhang Fu, Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, Fei Hou, and Marshal Haotian.

When all were gathered, Huang Xiaolong spoke of his plans to travel to Blessed Buddha Empire.

“What? Sovereign, you plan to go to Blessed Buddha Empire alone?!” Zhang Fu, Zhao Shu, and
everyone else was shocked.

“Correct.” Huang Xiaolong nodded, attesting his decision.
“Sovereign, this- I” Zhang Fu and Zhao Shu exchanged a glance and wanted to dissuade but Huang
Xiaolong shook his head and spoke decisively, “Say no more, I've made my decision. I'll travel to Blessed
Buddha Empire alone.”



Seeing this, Zhang Fu and the rest no longer said anything. The things Huang Xiaolong came to a decision
on would not change. Neither Zhang Fu nor Zhao Shu could make him change his mind.

“I’'m leaving the Southern Hill Estate and the rest in your hands.” Huang Xiaolong continued, “Yu Ming
and Fei Hou, both of you handle the Nine Tripod Commerce. If there’s anything you cannot decide, then
leave it to Zhang Fu and Zhao Shu.”

“Please rest assured Sovereign!” The five answered in unison.

“Haotian, I've troubled you in taking care of them all the way from Luo Tong Kingdom till here.” Huang
Xiaolong said to Marshal Haotian.

“Sovereign, this is something Subordinate should do.” Haotian insisted.

Huang Xiaolong nodded and delegated a few more tasks to them. A short while later, everyone
dispersed.

When everyone had left, Huang Xiaolong thought of the little violet monkey. According to Marshal
Haotian, the little violet monkey had traveled with them all the way from Luo Tong Kingdom. However,
when they were attacked by Yao Fei’s subordinates, the Huang Family were abducted, whereas the little
violet monkey went missing.

| hope the little guy is alright. Huang Xiaolong thought inwardly.

Three days passed quickly.

In these three days, Huang Xiaolong tried to spend more time with his parents and siblings, only then did
they find out Huang Xiaolong would be journeying to Blessed Buddha Empire. Although they were

reluctant to part, especially Huang Peng and Su Yan, they knew there was something important their son
needed to do, thus neither said anything more.

Huang Min and Guo Tai’s wedding was set for the next year, at the end of the year—a day before the
Chinese New Year.

If Huang Xiaolong’s plan went smoothly, he could very likely make it back in time to attend Huang Min
and Guo Tai’s wedding at the end of the next year.

Chapter 222: Blessed Buddha Altar

Three days later, Huang Xiaolong departed from the Southern Hill Estate, out of Duanren Imperial City,
heading out in the Blessed Buddha Empire’s direction.

Huang Peng, Su Yan, Huang Min, Huang Xiaohai, Zhang Fu, Zhao Shu, and the others stood outside the
big gates of Duanren Imperial City, sending Huang Xiaolong off as they watched his figure grow smaller
in the horizon and finally vanish from their view.



Su Yan’s eyes grew misty with tears watching Huang Xiaolong’s silhouette gradually become smaller,
disappearing from her sight.

Since Huang Xiaolong was eight, the first time he left the Huang Clan Manor to train outside until now,
ten years had passed. In these years, she and this son spent more time apart than together.

That year, even she had never imagined that her son would become a powerful existence in Duanren
Empire in a mere decade’s time, even Emperor Duanren held her son in high respect.

All of these were things she daren’t even dream of a decade ago.
Emperor Duanren!
The existence worshipped by billions of Duanren Empire subjects.

“Let us return.” After a long time, Huang Peng spoke and the group made their way back to the
Southern Hill Estate.

Leaving Duanren Imperial City, Huang Xiaolong kept his travel southwards, reaching Duanren Empire’s
border a month later, totally stepping out of Duanren Empire land.

The first neighboring empire on the south side was Spring Faun Empire.
Spring Faun Empire’s strength ranked at the lower end amongst the seventeen empires in Snow Wind
Continent, considerably weaker than Duanren Empire, with less than eight hundred kingdoms under its

monarchy. Hence, Spring Faun Empire’s land area was only half as big as Duanren Empire’s.

All along the way, Huang Xiaolong chose to travel on barren hills and secluded roads, rushing night and
day.

Rarely would there be anyone on these routes, so he summoned the Black and Blue Dragons out. With a
hop, he landed on either one of the twin dragons and flew forward.

With the twin dragons carrying him through the air, Huang Xiaolong’s speed was much faster and very
soon, he had cut through the Spring Faun Empire.

However, there were still three big empires’ territories he needed to pass before arriving in the empire
that sat on the southernmost point of the Snow Wind Continent, the Blessed Buddha Empire.

Since Huang Xiaolong chose to travel along the barren hills route, he did not come across any trouble
along the way. At most, it was small time bandits with the highest strength of Houtian Tenth Order.

For the current Huang Xiaolong, a Houtian Tenth Order was nothing more than lifting a finger.

The passage of time flowed as Huang Xiaolong journeyed on, and in the blink of an eye, half a year
passed.



In this half a year, Huang Xiaolong continued to practice his battle gi and internal force diligently,
increasing his strength as much as possible.

Firstly, his battle gi had reached peak late-Xiantian Second Order and could advance into the Third Order
any time soon, whereas his internal force had reached the turning point of Stage Nine: The Azure
Dragon Flexing Its Claws. Entering Stage Ten was only a matter of days.

Night came. Moonlight shone down like bright ripples of water.

Somewhere on a barren hill, Huang Xiaolong sat next to a small bonfire, he took out a jug of Sapidity
Wine from the Asura Ring and sipped down the wine slowly as he organized his thoughts. In twenty days
or less, he would be arriving in Blessed Buddha Empire.

Blessed Buddha Empire! Huang Xiaolong breathed the name through his lips.

He had heard rumors claiming that Blessed Buddha Empire was built by a person called Tianfu from the
Buddha World around a thousand years ago, and this founder, Tianfu, had been missing since. The
person controlling the Blessed Buddha Empire at the moment was his disciple named Shi *Fantian 1
Shi Fantian, a legendary name on Snow Wind Continent. It was said that Shi Fantian was born with an
Innate Buddhist Physique, with Buddhist jade in his mouth that records a mighty skill, the Holy Prajna
Scripture 2 that only Shi Fantian with the Innate Buddhist Physique could practice.

“This trip there, | wonder if | can catch a glimpse of this Shi Fantian.”

Before he started his journey, Huang Xiaolong inquired and understood that this Shi Fantian was a
formidable person. When he took over the Blessed Buddha Empire one thousand years ago, he was
already a Saint realm Second Order.

And Huang Xiaolong confirmed that if an outsider wanted to enter the Buddha Cavern, first and
foremost, they must carry the Blessed Buddha Token. A Blessed Buddha Token was equivalent to
Duanren Empire’s Golden Token. Every piece of Blessed Buddha Token was bestowed personally by Shi
Fantian himself.

There were only two pieces of Duanren Empire’s Golden Token, but it wasn’t so for the Blessed Buddha
Token. Huang Xiaolong didn’t know the actual number, but he gauged it wouldn’t be lower than ten
tokens.

Furthermore, he had no idea who held any one of these Blessed Buddha Tokens.

This made Huang Xiaolong frowned.

It was too early to worry about this, he would think of a way when he reached the destination.

The night passed. The next day morning, Huang Xiaolong continued on his way.

Half a month later, he finally arrived in Blessed Buddha Empire.



When he stepped onto the land, through the many cities he passed through, most of the building
structures were related to Buddhism. There was at least one Buddhist temple on almost every street,
some shops even had various designs of carved buddhas on their entranceway.

In the entire Blessed Buddha Empire, one could feel the deep core of Buddhism that was as thick as the
smell of joss stick incense that permeated the air.

When he arrived in Blessed Buddha Empire, Huang Xiaolong inquired news about the Blessed Buddha
Token as he headed in the direction of the Buddha Cavern.

The sacred cavern, or Buddha Cavern, was not located within the Imperial City which was on the south
side, the Buddha Cavern was located opposite of it, on the north side.

One sits in the south and the other guards the north, asymmetry of resonance.

After another month’s time, Huang Xiaolong reached one of the main cities surrounding the Buddha
Cavern called Northside Merchant City.

The Buddha Cavern was a forbidden land, especially for outsiders. Still, this Northside City thrived
nonetheless. Entering the city, Huang Xiaolong was welcomed with a sight of long endless lines of
carriages and a sea of bustling pedestrians, from monks in kasaya robes to the commoners in a myriad
of different styled clothing, Daoist priests in Daoist robes, even nuns. It was truly an eclectic mix.

After Huang Xiaolong entered the city, he stopped when passing by a restaurant called Creek of Cloud
and went in. Opting for a table near the window, he sat down and placed an order with the waiter.

“You heard it right, the sacred cavern’s altar appeared again!”

“The Blessed Buddha Altar appeared again! It had already been more than three hundred years since it
last emerged!”

“Yes, ah, every time the Blessed Buddha Altar appears, it means a mutation must’ve happened inside
the Buddha Cavern. | wonder who would so so fortunate to be selected by the Blessed Buddha Altar this
time, | heard that the person selected by the altar can have an audience with our Great Emperor and be
granted one wish!”

At this time, sounds of excited discussions floated into Huang Xiaolong’s ears.

His curiosity rose, his heart was tempted.

Blessed Buddha Altar?!

“Waiter,” Huang Xiaolong called for the waiter.

“This Young Master, what orders do you have?” the waiter scurried over to Huang Xiaolong, bowing and
smiling in a courteous manner.



Huang Xiaolong threw a money bag containing several hundred gold coins to the waiter, asking: “The
Blessed Buddha Altar that they mentioned, what is it?”

Catching the bag, the waiter lightly bounced the bag of money in the curve of his palm and a brilliant
smile bloomed on his face, “Young Master must be from somewhere outside Blessed Buddha Empire,
no? This Blessed Buddha Altar was something left behind by our empire founder, Tianfu Emperor,
appearing once every several dozen years or several hundred years. Anyone selected by the Blessed
Buddha Altar is granted an audience with our Emperor Shi Fantian and could have one request fulfilled.”

Huang Xiaolong listened and asked the waiter a few more questions related to the Blessed Buddha Altar.
A while later, the waiter retreated, whereas Huang Xiaolong fell into pensiveness. According to what the
waiter said, the person chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar would undergo a sanctification ritual by the
sacred Buddhism energy within it, not only did it enhance one’s cultivation, it was beneficial to one’s
cultivation path in the long term.

All of these weren’t the most vital point, though; the most important of all was that Shi Fantian would
grant the chosen person one request!

If he was chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar, with that promised one request he could smoothly enter
the Buddha Cavern!

Hence, Huang Xiaolong decided, first thing tomorrow morning he would go and take a look at the
Blessed Buddha Altar.

Chapter 223: Reaction from the Blessed Buddha Altar

It was a bright sunny morning the next day.

Huang Xiaolong stepped out of the inn, and out of the Northside Merchant City’s city gates, walking
where the Blessed Buddha Altar was located. According to the restaurant waiter, the Blessed Buddha
Altar was right above the square in front of the Buddha Cavern entrance. It was rumored that the
Blessed Buddha Altar awaits the fated person every time it appears and only disappears after one was
selected.

This time, the Blessed Buddha Altar had been floating before the Buddha Cavern for one month. Due to
the close distance between the Northside Merchant City and the Buddha Cavern, Huang Xiaolong soon
arrived at the said square.

The huge square in front of the Buddha Cavern was named Thousand Blessings Square. Ten thousand
Buddha statues lined the perimeter. Each statue was different, from expressions to positions, but there
was one common denominator: all these statues were ten zhang tall!

By the time Huang Xiaolong reached Thousand Blessings Square, it was already crowded. Following the
flow of the crowd, Huang Xiaolong slowly moved closer and finally stopped right in front of the Buddha
Cavern entrance. From this angle, Huang Xiaolong could clearly see, right above the Buddha Cavern
entrance, a squarish-shaped golden medallion floating in the air. The golden medallion was roughly a



dozen cubic meters, densely carved with scenes that depicted a myriad of Buddhas on its many surfaces
and some peculiar patterns of buddhism scriptures.

Up in the air, the golden medallion pulsated with rings of aureate glow, spreading the pure energy of
Buddhism as far as a hundred zhang in its surroundings.

A sudden wave shot through the crowd at this time. “Look, that’s the Luo Family’s Luo Wuyi!”

Huang Xiaolong’s gaze followed the general direction of the crowd and saw a young man in blue robe
headed straight towards the golden medallion.

“Luo Wuyi, Luo Family’s most talented genius in a thousand years, also one of the recent outstanding
geniuses of our Blessed Buddha Empire. First-rank grade eleven martial spirit, Windfire Beast,”
enthusiastic discussions sounded amongst the crowd. “With Luo Wuyi’s talent, it’s very likely he would
be selected by the Blessed Buddha Altar!”

In general, the higher one’s martial spirit grade was, the higher one’s talent was, and the higher one’s
chances of being chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar. In the past, every time the Blessed Buddha Altar
appeared, the fated ones chosen were always geniuses with superb talent martial spirits. Then again, an
exception had occurred once: the Blessed Buddha Altar chose a young man who possessed a grade ten
martial spirit.

While the crowd buzzed, Luo Wuyi arrived at the Blessed Buddha Altar. When Luo Wuyi stood below the
Blessed Buddha Altar, lucent battle qi light surged out from his body, and when he did so, the Blessed
Buddha Altar seemed to resonate, releasing a glimmering glow of its own.

“Look, there’s a reaction from the Blessed Buddha Altar!”

“It really seems like Luo Wuyi is the chosen one by the Blessed Buddha Altar!”

An uproar swept through the mass crowd, cries of excitement built up like waves.

When the Blessed Buddha Altar appeared, one needed to stand below it and release their battle qi. If
they could trigger the Blessed Buddha Altar’s resonance to break out in a shining beam of light reaching
ten thousand zhang and the buddha carvings on all four sides to project images in the void above,
without a doubt, that person was the fated one.

Huang Xiaolong’s eyes narrowed watching this; if this Luo Wuyi was chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar,
wouldn’t that mean his plan of using this opportunity to meet Shi Fantian so that he could enter the
Buddha Cavern just went down the drain? He would need to think of another method.

This was a troublesome result for him.

The brilliant light beaming from the buddha blessed altar continued to soar higher as Huang Xiaolong
and the crowd looked on, even issuing a clear humming sound.

Seeing such a reaction from the Blessed Buddha Altar, even Luo Wuyi’s was affected by rising
anticipation and excited.



From past records, those that could triggered such a reactions and humming sounds from the Blessed
Buddha Altar were very likely the fated one being chosen! Being chosen meant that one would be
sanctified by the Buddhism power, he, Luo Wuyi, that had been stuck at peak late-Xiantian Third Order
absolutely could break through to the Fourth Order.

Xiantian Fourth Order was a mid-level Xiantian warrior!

At that time, his status and position within the clan would be different.

Just when Luo Wuyi was immersed in his bubbling ecstasy, the initially rising aureate beam from Blessed
Buddha Altar occluded. The rising beam of light dimmed and receded, gradually dissipating together
with the clear humming.

The Blessed Buddha Altar returned to its prior calm state.

Luo Wuyi was dumbfounded.

So was everyone watching in the crowd for a full three seconds, before someone hissed in surprise.

Many were shaking their heads in pity, yet many more were laughing gleefully inside.

Luo Wuyi remained standing in the same spot looking slightly ugly, the joy and ecstasy he felt earlier
vanished without a trace, replaced with unwillingness and annoyance.

“Luo Wuyi, since you’re not chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar then roll down from there, don’t block
the spot!” at this time, a harsh arrogant voice sounded on the square.

“It’s the Chen Family’s genius, Chen Dingyuan!”

“The Chen and Luo Families are nemesis like fire and ice, moreover, Chen Dingyuan and Luo Wuyi have
grudges between them. This time, Luo Wuyi wasn’t chosen, he must be delighted!”

The crowd parted a small gap way for Chen Dingyuan to pass as whispers continued. Chen Dingyuan
swaggered through the opening, exuding an atmosphere that made hearts palpitated, stopping ten

meters in front of Luo Wuyi.

Luo Wuyi’s face sank as he looked at the other side, “I wasn’t chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar, do
you think your average grade eleven martial spirits would be selected?”

A sharp glint flitted across Chen Dingyuan’s eyes, retorting with a cold sneer, “Just because you can’t do
it, doesn’t mean that | can’t.”

Luo Wuyi snorted yet he no longer spoke, emptying the spot underneath the Blessed Buddha Altar. He
chose a spot on the side and waited to watch Chen Dingyuan’s test.

The crowd and Huang Xiaolong's focus shifted onto Chen Dingyuan.



Chen Dingyuan walked up, standing of the same spot Luo Wuyi had vacated beneath the Blessed
Buddha Altar, projecting his battle qi. Seeing it trigger a glowing reaction from the Blessed Buddha Altar,
a trace of joy flashed in Chen Dingyuan’s face.

Its glow grew brighter, beaming higher and higher. Before long, it issued another series of hums.

Faces in the crowd tightened nervously.

But at this moment, the beaming brilliance occluded just like what happened to Lo Wuyi. The humming
disappeared.

Another stretch of stunned silence before the crowd broke in another uproar.

“Chen Dingyuan, since you weren’t selected by the Blessed Buddha Altar, roll away from there, don’t
block the path!” Luo Wuyi’s voice cut through the noises, returning Chen Dingyuan’s words to himself.

Chen Dingyuans’ face distorted with anger, but in the end, he vacated the spot.

After Chen Dingyuan, there were five other people that tried, however, for these five people, there
wasn’t the slightest reaction from the Blessed Buddha Altar when their battle gi was released.

The silence around the five people was extremely awkward.
Under normal circumstances, only those with grade ten and above martial spirits would be chosen by
the Blessed Buddha Altar, therefore, those with grade ten martial spirit and below doesn’t stand any

chance. It was because of this reason that the people who went up to try were scarce in number.

Seeing there was no one else, Huang Xiaolong lifted his leg and stepped out from the crowd, towards
the Blessed Buddha Altar.

Huang Xiaolong’s action attracted a lot of attention from the surrounding people.
“This kid looks unfamiliar, | wonder which empire’s family genius is he?”

“Genius? Who knows, maybe his martial spirit is only the most common of grade ten, going up to test
his luck. If he really is a genius, it’s impossible to stay unknown!”

Luo Wuyi and Cheng Dingyuan remained standing at the side amongst the crowd after their trial, both
gave Huang Xiaolong a glance when he walked beneath the altar. But there was no expectation of Huang
Xiaolong, like the rest, they thought Huang Xiaolong was just another person that just wanted to try
their luck.

Huang Xiaolong came to a stand underneath the Blessed Buddha Altar followed closely by everyone’s
gaze. Battle gi shrouded him as it projected outside his body, instantly illuminating the center area.

Chapter 224: Astonished!



Dazzled by the abrupt brightness coming from the Blessed Buddha Altar, the noisy crowd quieted in an
instant. Each person stared dumbly at the floating Blessed Buddha Altar in midair.

Previously, when Luo Wuyi and Chen Dingyuan stood below it and projected their battle gi out from
their body, the Blessed Buddha Altar’s shining beam merely flickered.

Yet, when it came to Huang Xiaolong, it was a powerful resplendent light!

This time, the Blessed Buddha Altar had appeared for more than one month’s time. Most of the
geniuses of Blessed Buddha Empire’s families had more or less come forward and tested themselves at
the Blessed Buddha Altar, but none of them managed to trigger this level of reaction from it!

After whelming astonishment, the crowd broke out into an uproar!

“Who is this kid really, that the Blessed Buddha Altar’s reaction would be so strong?!”

“Does that mean his martial spirit talent is stronger than Luo Wuyi and Chen Dingyuan’s?!”

“It may not be so. Don’t you remember, there was one time the Blessed Buddha Altar chose a kid with
only grade ten martial spirit? Who knows, maybe this brat is also another grade ten martial spirit!”

“Even if the Blessed Buddha Altar’s reaction is strong now, it doesn’t mean that this kid will be chosen!”
Words flew back and forth within the crowd.

Luo Wuyi's sight was fixed on Huang Xiaolong, whereas a hidden glint flitted quickly across Chen
Dingyuan’s eyes looking at Huang Xiaolong, his thoughts unknown.

As the commotion continued, the resplendent aureate light from the Blessed Buddha Altar rose higher
and brighter, issuing a humming sound that was clearer than ever, and there was a significant difference
between the humming the altar issued during Luo Wuyi and Chen Dingyuan’s time. The humming sound
during both of their tests was vague, weaving in and out, whereas Huang Xiaolong’s was like a great
wave, splashing, increasing higher. In the end, the humming from the altar resounded clearly in the
entire Thousand Blessings Square.

Eyes widened in unprecedented shock.

In the next moment, from the brightly lit altar, golden spheres of light spread out.

“Buddha luminescence, Heavens, it’s actually the Buddha luminescence!”

“The Buddha luminescence appeared on the Blessed Buddha Altar!”

Astonishment filled the crowd’s eyes, including Luo Wuyi and Chen Dingyuan!”

There was a rumor about the Blessed Buddha Altar that had been circling for a very long time, if

someone could trigger the appearance of Buddha luminescence, the chances of being chosen by the
altar increased to seven tenth!



A seventy percent chance!
That exceeded half by far!

Everyone was still pondering on the Buddha luminescence, when a ringing Buddhist chant echoed in the
air.

“This, this is the Buddha chant!”

“Chant of the Thousand Buddhas Ode!”

Chant of the Thousand Buddhas Ode! Luo Wuyi and Chen Dingyuan’s shock grew deeper as one after
another golden shadows of Buddha carved around its surface flew out from the Blessed Buddha Altar,
floating high in the air.

“Vestige of the Ten Thousand Buddhas!”

The astonishment in everyone’s heart could no longer be described with words. The young man actually
succeeded in triggering the Vestige of Ten Thousand Buddhas!

The chances of being chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar reached a high nine tenth once the Vestige of
Ten Thousand Buddhas emerged! Now, only the last step remained!

And that was the Buddha carving on the four sides of the altar.
If Huang Xiaolong could trigger the four sides Buddha carving, it meant the Blessed Buddha Altar had
chosen him, at that time, the glorious sanctification power would bask Huang Xiaolong’s body in a

sanctification ritual!

Nerves tensed with anticipation, each individual in the crowd tried not to blink, fixing a stare on Huang
Xiaolong and the Blessed Buddha Altar.

With people observing from all directions, suddenly the carving on one side flickered and flew out to
high sky from the altar!

“Look, it’s true, this kid really did trigger a one of the side carvings!”

As the surprise exclamation entered Chen Dingyuan’s ears in droves, he couldn’t help scoffing, “It’s only
one side, he might not able to push all four sides of the carving!”

Just as Chen Dingyuan’s voice ended, another side of carving on the Blessed Buddha Altar flickered and
flew to the sky, shining majestically!

The second carving!

It was already the second carving!



Tension increased, hands clammy with sweat as the crowd watched on, there were some that were
even more nervous than Huang Xiaolong.

Standing beneath the floating altar, Huang Xiaolong was quite a nervous himself. He didn’t care much
for the sanctification ritual from the power of sanctification, the only thing important was the

opportunity to enter the Buddha Cavern.

Huang Xiaolong’s battle gi continued to dance higher, and the third Buddha carving on altar flickered.
When the crowd saw the flickering sign, hearts tightened!

In the next second, the third carving flew to the sky, casting a brilliant light down on the square!
The third carving!

Only one carving left!

Eyes all around were fixated on the last remaining carving!

As if a cloth was wrapped tightly around their hearts as they held their breaths, waiting for what will
happen next.

At this point, the fourth and final Buddha carving flickered and flew out, releasing its glorious golden
glow high in the sky above!

The four-sided carving was in the sky, shining, it gathered together and rotated at high speed. Buddha
luminescence covered the sky, spreading ten thousand li. The resplendent Buddha luminescence could
be seen clearly even from afar by the commoners and residents of Northside Merchant City.

In the Northside Merchant City, almost at the same moment, people turned their eyes in the Blessed
Buddha Altar’s direction, where the glorious beam of Buddha luminescence originated from, with
shocked eyes.

“This is, did someone trigger a reaction from the Blessed Buddha Altar’s four sides carving!”

“The fated person chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar has appeared!”

“Come, let’s go to the Thousand Blessings Square!”

Above the Thousand Blessings Square, the four carving images swirled around the Blessed Buddha Altar,
streams of sanctification power fell down, enveloping Huang Xiaolong.

A warm comfortable feeling filled Huang Xiaolong immediately as if he had returned to a mother’s
embrace. A soothing energy permeated into Huang Xiaolong’s meridians, Qi Sea, the flesh of his body,
into the internal organs, weaving in, time and again, enhancing Huang Xiaolong’s physique.

In the entire process, not only did Huang Xiaolong not feel any pain, in fact, he felt extremely
comfortable that he wanted to moan.



This was the Buddhism energy!

On the Thousand Blessings Square, it was calm and quiet. People held their breath in, watching Huang
Xiaolong enshrouded by the power of Buddha, undergoing the sanctification ritual each of them had
only dreamed of, with eyes of envy, jealousy, and amazement.

Chen Dingyuan was surging with jealousy watching Huang Xiaolong receive the sanctification ritual.
Unknowingly, a poisonous blue needle appeared on his right hand and flicked out when no one noticed,
shooting straight Huang Xiaolong’s Qi Sea located in his chest area.

Seeing the poison needle was about to pierce into Huang Xiaolong’s Qi Sea, a blinding light flashed,
repelling the poison needle from its trajectory.

Watching this result, the killing intent in Chen Dingyuan’s eyes thickened, and another blue poison
needle appeared in his right hand. However, this time, before he flicked it out, an indiscernible voice
sounded in his ears. Listening to this voice, Chen Dingyuan retrieved the blue poisonous needle
unwillingly.

While Huang Xiaolong was immersed in the sanctification ritual, experts from all over arrived, rushing
from all directions, filling the already packed Thousand Blessings Square even more.

Thousand Blessings Square became even more lively and bustling with the increasingly larger crowd.

Hidden in one of the space pockets above the Buddha Cavern’s entrance sat eight old men clad in
kasaya robes embroidered with golden threads. Majestic auras filled the entire space, while all eight old
men observed Huang Xiaolong undergoing the sanctification ritual of the Buddha power through the
void.

“Old Law, in your opinion, how does this young man compare to that Fan Chen from last time?” One of
the old men asked the person sitting in the centermost amongst the eight, an old man whose hair was
evenly divided, half pure white and half darkest of ebony.

The fated one chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar more than three hundred years ago, a genius named
Fan Chen. The current Fan Chen was already a Saint realm expert!

After a short moment of silence, the old man in the center spoke: “This child’s achievements in the
future will far surpass Fan Chen!”

“What?!” This answer shocked the seven other old men.

Chapter 225: Meeting Shi Fantian

Fan Family’s genius disciple, Fan Chen, possessed a grade fourteen average martial spirit—grade
fourteen! On the whole Snow Wind Continent, the people with such talent could be counted on the

fingers on one hand. Fan Chen was already a legendary figure in Blessed Buddha Empire, so much that
there were people comparing Fan Chen with their Emperor, Shi Fantian.



Is he saying the kid in front of them now was more talented than Fan Chen!? Indirectly implying that this
kid’s talent was higher than Emperor Shi Fantian’s!

The seven other old men were inexplicably shocked. After all, these words came from Old Law’s mouth!

“Since the Blessed Buddha Altar had chosen the fated one, we should pass this message to the
Emperor!” Old Law spoke again.

Only then did the seven others recover from their shock, nodding their heads in agreement.

At this time, inside a grand palace on the south side of Blessed Buddha Empire’s Imperial City, a middle-
aged man dressed in a gold-threaded kasaya robe was meditating in midair, exuding Buddhism power,
with Buddha luminescence glow gathering around him in the images of ancient Buddhas.

This man was none other than the sovereign Emperor of Blessed Buddha Empire, Shi Fantian.

The meditating Shi Fantian suddenly opened his eyes, and with a casual flick at the void, a transmission
talisman appeared in his palm.

“Eh?! The Blessed Buddha Altar has chosen the fated one already?!” A bright light shone in Shi
Fantian’s eyes and continued reading, “What? Old Law actually said this child’s achievements will be
higher than Fan Chen’s!”

With a bright burst of Buddha luminescence, Shi Fantian disappeared from the grand hall.

When Shi Fantian received the message, Huang Xiaolong was still in the Thousand Blessings Square,
accepting the sanctification ritual from the Buddhism power flowing into his body. Six hours had passed,
counting from the time Huang Xiaolong triggered the four sides Buddha painting on the Blessed Buddha
Altar.

Six hours had passed.

In these six hours of sanctification ritual, Huang Xiaolong’s body looked like it was painted with a layer of
golden paint, making him look like a golden sculpture from afar.

Six hours passed, from the surface it was as if Huang Xiaolong was no different from six hours prior, but
only Huang Xiaolong knew of the immense changes happening inside him. Regardless if it was his
meridians, Qi Sea, internal organs, flesh, skin, even his hair was twice stronger!

Huang Xiaolong’s battle qgi and internal force rose at rapid speed.

Half a day passed when Huang Xiaolong’s body suddenly shook, a glaring of inky-purple light burst out,
the atmosphere emanating from him changing just as abruptly.

Xiantian Third Order!

His cultivation, which was at peak late-Xiantian Second Order, finally advanced into Xiantian Third
Order!



One must know, it was barely two years since Huang Xiaolong participated in Duanren Empire’s Imperial
City Battle, in that period of time, Huang Xiaolong had just broken through to the Xiantian realm.

More and more people were arriving on the Thousand Blessings Square. Watching Huang Xiaolong
breakthrough so easily made endless envious eyes cast on him.

Whereas the jealousy in Chen Dingyuan’s eyes became even more erratic and rebellious.

Even after Huang Xiaolong successfully broke through to Xiantian Third Order, the Buddhism power
coming from the Blessed Buddha Altar continued to envelop him, seeping into his body, being absorbed
and refined, which further enhanced his battle qgi and internal force.

A full day and night passed.

Only after one day and one night did the Blessed Buddha Altar occlude its Buddhism power, and soon
after, it vanished from view in midair. The entire time, Huang Xiaolong had been absorbing and refining
the Buddhism power, his battle gi breaking through from the initial peak late-Xiantian Second Order to
peak early-Xiantian Third Order and then onward to peak mid-Xiantian Third Order. It only halted
because the Blessed Buddha Altar stopped and vanished.

The crowd stirred again watching the Blessed Buddha Altar disappear and Huang Xiaolong awaken.

Joy flashed across Huang Xiaolong’s face as he opened his eyes and tried sensing the changes inside his
body using his spiritual sense.

The result of the Blessed Buddha Altar’s sanctification ritual exceeded his imagination by far. His initial
assumption was early-Xiantian Third Order.

Converging his emotions, Huang Xiaolong scanned the surroundings, and in the end, his gaze fell on
Chen Dingyuan’s body.

When he was receiving the sanctification ritual, the poison needle attack Chen Dingyuan made, Huang
Xiaolong was very well aware. Seeing Huang Xiaolong looking in his direction, Chen Dingyuan sneered
disdainfully, their gazes collided midair.

The tightly packed crowd suddenly parted a small path in the middle, allowing a group of people
wearing Blessed Buddha Empire’s minister uniforms to approach Huang Xiaolong. Leading them was an
old man with a long white beard, who had a pair of bright spirited eyes.

“That’s Blessed Buddha Empire’s Archduke Ma Bo!”
“Archduke Ma Bo is here! The last time Fan Chen was chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar it was also
Archduke Ma Bo who came to pick him up to meet with his Imperial Highness in the Blessed Buddha

Temple.”

“It was said that last time, when the Emperor summoned Fan Chen, he bestowed to him a heaven
grade spirit stone!”



Listening to the discussions around him, Huang Xiaolong was secretly surprised.
Heaven grade spirit stone!

It was rumored that a top grade spirit stone had an awareness. Other than being used to refine heaven-
grade spirit pellets, wearing it close to the body aided in cultivation, speeding up the process of
absorbing the spiritual energy around. Keeping it close also brought many beneficial advantages to
cultivation.

By this time, the white bearded old man, Archduke Ma Bo, was already in front of Huang Xiaolong.
Nodding at Huang Xiaolong in a friendly manner, Archduke Ma Bo spoke, “Congratulations to this Young
Noble for being chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar. According to the rules, the chosen one can have an
audience with the Emperor and be granted a request. Now, kindly follow me to Blessed Buddha
Temple.”

“Okay.” Huang Xiaolong nodded.

Archduke Ma Bo gestured politely with his hand, turned around and led Huang Xiaolong out from the
Thousand Blessings Square with the same group of people he arrived with earlier.

When Huang Xiaolong passed beside Chen Dingyuan, the latter sneered coldly in a voice transmission to
Huang Xiaolong’s ear, “Brat, don’t get complacent just because you were chosen by the Blessed Buddha
Altar. You've made this master dislike you, so you better turn and flee as far as you can when you see
me, otherwise, I'll beat you up every time | see your face!”

Huang Xiaolong retorted with cold indifference, “Really?” His murderous aura flitted too quickly to be
noticed.

Soon, Huang Xiaolong left the square grounds following Archduke Ma Bo, thus the crowd gradually
dispersed.

With Huang Xiaolong gone, Chen Dingyuan and Luo Wuyi too left the square.

Out from the Thousand Blessings Square, Archduke Ma Bo led Huang Xiaolong to an hour’s walk before
stopping to a grand looking building structure, towering over a hundred zhang, built with Bright Granite
Rock. On the four sides of the granite walls were carvings of Buddhas in many forms.

“Young Noble, this is Blessed Buddha Temple, the Emperor has been waiting for you inside. Let us
enter.” Arriving in front of the towering structure, Ma Bo said with a smile. Then he turned around and
continued leading the way in front of Huang Xiaolong.

The moment Huang Xiaolong entered the grand hall, an overwhelming Buddhism power rushed towards
him. Before this Buddhism power, a feeling of wanting to prostrate in submission rose in Huang
Xiaolong’s mind but at this precise moment, the black and blue dragons in Huang Xiaolong’s body shook,
releasing a mighty aura that rushed out of Huang Xiaolong’s body.

In an instant, the Buddhism power that overwhelmed Huang Xiaolong faded..



Sensing the mighty dragon aura from Huang Xiaolong’s body, Ma Bo was shocked, taking a while before
he managed to gather himself, continuing to lead the way.

Blessed Buddha Temple sat on quite a large land area, comparable to Thousand Blessings Square. Huang
Xiaolong surveyed the place as he walked, noticing the many beams of white jade pillars with Buddhist
beasts1 carved at the very top.

After walking for some time, they reached the front of the grand hall. A man stood there with his back to
them, both hands clasped at his back.

“Emperor, this Young Noble is the chosen one of the Blessed Buddha Altar.” Ma Bo spoke, making an
introduction.



