
Invincible Conqueror Chapter 226-230 
 
Chapter 226: Entering Buddha Cavern 
 
“My greetings to the Great Emperor.” Huang Xiaolong followed suit, stepping up politely in salute. 
 
The person with his back to them turned around, a smooth, beardless, fair face with ordinary features, 
yet from the first look it was hard to forget. This was Shi Fantian. 
 
Shi Fantian was born with an ordinary face, but he exuded a hard to forget momentum, greatly different 
from Emperor Duanren’s sharp atmosphere. 
 
When Shi Fantian’s eyes met Huang Xiaolong, he smiled kindly, “Old Law said your talent and ability are 
much higher than Fan Chen’s. At first, I didn’t believe it, but now I do. The Blessed Buddha Altar was left 
behind by my master, being chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar, you can be considered my Junior 
Brother. I have nothing good to gift to you for our first meeting, so I will give you a heaven grade spirit 
stone in place of a gift.” 
 
A mesmerizing transparent rock appeared in Shi Fantian’s palm, just about as big as his palm, yet it 
glistened brilliantly, and Huang Xiaolong noticed the spiritual energy in the surrounding actually 
gathered towards the stone. Inside the stone was contained a faintly discernable energy that made even 
Huang Xiaolong’s heart palpitate. 
 
“Great Emperor, this…!” Huang Xiaolong looked at the spirit stone in Shi Fantian’s hand and hesitated.   
 
A heaven grade spirit stone was too valuable. 
 
Shi Fantian waved his hand at Huang Xiaolong; “Just call me Senior Brother.” 
 
Senior Brother? Huang Xiaolong was stumped. He had thought this Emperor Shi Fantian was just 
speaking polite words when he said being chosen by the Blessed Buddha Altar was akin to his Junior 
Brother… so, this Shi Fantian was saying it for real?! 
 
“Senior Brother.” Huang Xiaolong was silent for a while before relenting. Since Shi Fantian himself said 
so, he wouldn’t stand on ceremony or act with hypocrisy. He must admit, having such a Senior Brother 
made it more convenient for him in the Blessed Buddha Empire in the future. 
 
Seeing Huang Xiaolong agree to call him Senior Brother, Shi Fantian looked appreciatively at him, 
“According to the rules, you can make one request. As long as it is within my capabilities, I will fulfill your 
request.” 
 
Huang Xiaolong pondered slightly, answering: “I want to enter the Buddha Cavern.” 
 
Shi Fantian was stunned this time, “You want to enter the Buddha Cavern?” 
 
Ma Bo, who retreated to the side earlier after greeting Shi Fantian, was greatly shocked to hear Huang 
Xiaolong’s unexpected request. 



 
“I can’t?” Noticing Shi Fantian’s expression, Huang Xiaolong’s heart dropped to his stomach. If he can’t 
then it would be troublesome for him. 
 
Shi Fantian chuckled seeing Huang Xiaolong getting all anxious, “It’s not that you can’t, didn’t I just say, 
as long as it is something that I can do, I’ll fulfill your request. But, is your wish really just to enter the 
Buddha Cavern? You only have one chance, you might regret it later if you missed it. Like Junior Brother 
Fan Chen, who requested a high-grade Heaven rank cultivation technique from me.” 
 
“High-grade Heaven rank cultivation technique!” Huang Xiaolong nearly bit his tongue in shock. 
 
This Shi Fantian actually possessed a high-grade Heaven rank cultivation technique! 
 
Each high-grade heaven rank cultivation technique was extremely valuable, something that was even 
scarcer than Saint realm warrior existences. Seemingly, Shi Fantian was implying that he really gave Fan 
Chen such a valuable cultivation technique?! 
 
Watching Huang Xiaolong’s thoughts shifting evidently on his face, Shi Fantian laughed, “Right, Junior 
Brother Fan Chen’s talent is indeed very high, still, it is because he cultivated the high-grade heaven rank 
Sleeping Buddha Eternal law that I gave him that he was able to break through the Saint realm so 
quickly.” 
 
“Sleeping Buddha Eternal Law.” A curious light flickered in Huang Xiaolong’s eyes. 
 
In fact, he heard Zhao Shu mention this Sleeping Buddha Eternal Law in the past. Undoubtedly a high-
grade heaven rank cultivation technique, it was just that he did not expect this cultivation technique to 
originate from Shi Fantian’s hands. 
 
“How about it? Have you thought it over carefully?” Shi Fantian added, “Several Junior Brothers before 
Fan Chen had similar requests; it was either a high-grade heaven rank cultivation technique or battle 
skill, for there is only one chance.” 
 
“I still want to enter the Buddha Cavern.” Huang Xiaolong said solemnly. 
 
Tempting as a high-grade heaven rank cultivation technique or battle skill may be, it paled drastically in 
comparison to even one tenth of the allure of the Godly Mt. Xumi Heavenly Treasure, and Godly Mt. 
Xumi was Huang Xiaolong’s most important goal in coming here. 
 
Nevertheless, Huang Xiaolong was astounded by Shi Fantian’s offer. Does that mean he has quite a 
collection of heaven rank high-grade cultivation techniques and battle skills?! 
 
Hearing Huang Xiaolong insisting on entering the Buddha Cavern, it was unexpected for Shi Fantian. It 
crossed his mind that Huang Xiaolong requesting to enter Buddha Cavern was just a passing whim, after 
his gentle reminder, Huang Xiaolong would definitely choose a high-grade heaven rank cultivation 
technique or battle skill. He did not expect that Huang Xiaolong would still request to enter the Buddha 
Cavern. 
 
Even Ma Bo was confused and puzzled listening to Huang Xiaolong’s request. 



 
“Fine, since it’s your decision, I won’t say much.” A moment later, Shi Fantian explained, “This is a 
Blessed Buddha Token, holding this token you can enter the Buddha Cavern.” 
 
As Shi Fantian said that, a token appeared, nestling in his palm. On both sides of the token was a carving 
of a Buddha, glowing in a brilliant golden halo. 
 
Huang Xiaolong approached closer to the Blessed Buddha Token. It came as a surprise to him that Shi 
Fantian would give him a Blessed Buddha Token so easily just because he wanted to enter the Buddha 
Cavern. The Blessed Buddha Empire’s Token was not something just anyone could have. 
 
Receiving the token, Huang Xiaolong thanked sincerely, “Thank you, Senior Brother.” 
 
Shi Fantian waved his hand nonchalantly, “Just a simple Blessed Buddha Token, no need to be so 
courteous, moreover, the token in your hand cannot compare to Fan Chen’s Sleeping Buddha Eternal 
Law.” 
 
Huang Xiaolong grinned. 
 
A short while later, Archduke Ma Bo led Huang Xiaolong out from the Blessed Buddha Temple. 
 
Shi Fantian stared in the direction Huang Xiaolong left, muttering to himself, “It seems he’s Huang 
Xiaolong. No wonder, no wonder!” Earlier, when Huang Xiaolong released the mighty dragon 
momentum upon entering the hall, Shi Fantian had already guessed Huang Xiaolong’s identity. 
 
Ever since Duanren Empire’s Imperial City Battle, where Huang Xiaolong exposed his superb talent twin 
dragon martial spirits, the black and blue dragons, many experts of different empires in Snow Wind 
Continent had started paying attention to him. 
 
People possessing a Primordial Divine Dragon martial spirit were numbered in Snow Wind Continent, 
other than Huang Xiaolong there was only one more person and Shi Fantian had met that person before. 
 
While Ma Bo led Huang Xiaolong out from the Blessed Buddha Temple, he gave Huang Xiaolong an 
Archduke token. Ma Bo, as the Blessed Buddha Empire’s Archduke, held an esteemed high status, 
merely below Emperor Shi Fantian and the several venerated eight monks, including Old Law. Ma Bo’s 
Archduke token, Huang Xiaolong also did not decline. 
 
Ma Bo’s Archduke token would come in handy in the future in Blessed Buddha Empire, the Blessed 
Buddha Token was too eye-catching after all, it would be inconvenient for some matters. 
 
Seeing Huang Xiaolong was willing to receive his Archduke token, Ma Bo’s old face bloomed into a 
happy smile, telling Huang Xiaolong that if he met with any issues that he couldn’t handle, he could 
come to the Archduke Residence to look for him. 
 
Huang Xiaolong nodded with a word of thanks. Ma Bo left after that. 
 
Watching Ma Bo’s leaving figure, Huang Xiaolong kept the Archduke token. This token was a gesture of 
goodwill, or more precisely, a gesture of flattery. 



 
With Ma Bo out of sight, Huang Xiaolong headed straight towards the Buddha Cavern and arrived at the 
entrance without needing much time. 
 
However, when he wanted to enter the Buddha Cavern, a powerful momentum surged out from within, 
blocking Huang Xiaolong at the entrance. In the next instant, a silhouette appeared. 
 
Knowing this person was a Buddha Cavern guardian, Huang Xiaolong showed his Blessed Buddha Token 
before the other side even opened their mouth to speak. 
 
Looking at the Blessed Buddha Token in Huang Xiaolong’s hand, the silhouette was dazed for a moment 
before nodding at Huang Xiaolong and disappearing from the spot in a flicker. 
 
Secretly breathing in relief, Huang Xiaolong stepped forward, entering the Buddha Cavern. This time, 
there was no longer any resistance blocking his path. Passing through the entrance, Huang Xiaolong felt 
as if he had come to another world. In front of him, as far as the eye could see, were only… Buddha 
statues! 
 
Chapter 227: Searching for Godly Mt. Xumi 
 
One after another, stately Buddha statues towered over heaven and earth, surpassing ten zhang! 
Reaching a hundred zhang! Several hundred zhang! 
 
Looking in front of him, Huang Xiaolong actually couldn’t see an end to the Buddha statues even at the 
horizon line. 
 
There were ten thousand Buddha statues on the Thousand Blessings Square, then inside the Buddha 
Cavern, how many Buddha statues were there? Hundreds of thousands? Perhaps even millions! 
 
Huang Xiaolong was astounded to the core at this sight. 
 
These Buddha statues were sculpted in a myriad of forms, each unbelievably life-like, as if each of these 
statues was solid, in their actual body on earth. Huang Xiaolong flew deeper into the cavern above these 
Buddha statues, using his Wings of Demon. In the beginning, Huang Xiaolong did not feel much, but as 
time wore on, his eyes started seeing double, his mind, his heart, every thought, and breath were 
influenced by these Buddha statues. 
 
After not even an hour of flying, Huang Xiaolong actually felt so exhausted that he quickly stopped, 
landing on the shoulder of a huge Buddha statue and sat down in meditation. 
 
Huang Xiaolong touched his forehead, finding that he was drenched in sweat and was taken aback! With 
his current Xiantian strength, not to mention flying for merely an hour or so, he could fly for a day and 
night and he wouldn’t feel tired, much less exhausted. But now, he was drenched in sweat! 
 
This was highly unusual! 
 
Slowly, Huang Xiaolong found out his exhaustion came from his spirit and not because his battle qi ran 
out. It was tiredness that stemmed from his spiritual sense, soul, and heart, moreover, the energy inside 



his body was chaotic. Taking a deep breath to calm himself, Huang Xiaolong ran the Body 
Metamorphose Scripture to adjust his condition, gradually soothing the chaos taking place inside his 
body. 
 
It was several hours later when Huang Xiaolong opened his eyes again, calmed, but the tiredness 
lingered. Even more tiring than the time he fought Xie Puti in Duanren Empire’s Imperial City Battle for 
the championship! 
 
Despite that, Huang Xiaolong pulled himself up and continued heading deeper into the cavern. 
 
Another few hours later, he had to stop for a rest again to meditate, to calm the energy inside his body 
that had once again become chaotic. 
 
Huang Xiaolong noticed something odd. After meditating, his soul and spiritual force were actually more 
fatigued than before. 
 
Huang Xiaolong stood up and continued to venture deeper. 
 
One day passed in the same manner. 
 
At the end of the day, when Huang Xiaolong stopped to rest on the body of a Buddha statue, he was 
feeling dizzy, his breathing uneven. In fact, he was panting slightly. He hurried to meditate and swallow 
a medicinal pellet to recover. 
 
But, swallowing medicinal pellets had no effect on the soul and spiritual force. 
 
The medicinal pellets he had were also for recovering battle qi and internal force. 
 
This time, he spent the entire night to smooth his internal chaotic energy. Huang Xiaolong opened his 
eyes after one night, even more exhausted than before, so much that he had no desire to move. Sleep, 
he only wanted to sleep. Huang Xiaolong badly wanted to close his eyes and sleep forever, not waking 
up. 
 
“What is happening?!” Huang Xiaolong’s consciousness suddenly jerked up. 
 
Buddha statues! 
 
It was these Buddha statues! 
 
Huang Xiaolong recalled and was shocked to find these root cause of his problem. 
 
The bodies of these Buddha statues manifested an invisible spiritual pressure and it was exactly this 
invisible spiritual pressure that caused his soul and spiritual force to feel so exhausted. 
 
Though he found the cause, Huang Xiaolong was frowning. 
 



If he continued to venture deeper, his soul and spirit may not be able to withstand the invisible spiritual 
pressure manifested by these Buddha statues and crumble. At that time, he would end up a madman, 
for not even a Saint realm expert could cure a damaged spirit. 
 
Huang Xiaolong checked the Linglong Treasure Pagoda, God Binding Ring and Absolute Soul Pearl in his 
body, all three Heavenly Treasures were quiet. 
 
When Huang Xiaolong entered the Saint Pavilion in search of the Absolute Soul Pearl, there was still an 
occasional reaction from the Linglong Treasure Pagoda and God Binding Ring, yet this time around, none 
of the three Heavenly Treasure inside his body showed any reaction. 
 
“Was Zhao Shu’s conjecture erroneous?” Huang Xiaolong thought to himself. 
 
Zhao Shu made the conclusion based on the ancient Buddhist scripture he had gotten hold of. If Zhao 
Shu’s assumption was a mistake, then this trip to the Blessed Buddha Empire would be a trip made in 
vain. 
 
Without the Godly Mt. Xumi, Huang Xiaolong’s plan of advancing to Xiantian Tenth Order in the span of 
six years was impossible. Forget about Xiantian Tenth Order, he would be far away from breaking into 
Xiantian Seventh Order. 
 
At this point of time, Huang Xiaolong spread out his spiritual sense to his surroundings. As he was trying 
to get a feel of his surroundings, he noticed a mysterious energy current, extremely weak and barely 
perceptible if one didn’t pay attention, flowing in the Buddha Cavern. If it wasn’t for Huang Xiaolong 
carefully spreading out his spiritual sense, it would have gone unnoticed. 
 
This mysterious energy was similar to the Buddhism power from the Blessed Buddha Altar, yet different 
at the same time. 
 
Huang Xiaolong tried to lead this mysterious energy into his body, slowly refining it and was surprised to 
find the exhaustion in his soul and spirit recover significantly. 
 
This result delighted him! 
 
If this was so, he needn’t worry about damaging his soul and spirit upon entering deeper into the 
cavern. 
 
After Huang Xiaolong absorbed and refined the mysterious energy, the exhaustion he felt in his soul and 
spirit recovered as if they were being nurtured, very close to returning to their peak form. 
 
Huang Xiaolong would then stand up and continue flying deeper into the Buddha Cavern. 
 
Just like this, ten days passed, rest and continue, rest and continue. 
 
Ten days passed, yet the Heavenly Treasures bore no reaction at all. 
 



And Huang Xiaolong was surprised to find in the last ten days that the mysterious energy in the Buddha 
Cavern helped his soul and spiritual force grow stronger, going as far as enhancing his battle qi and 
internal force. 
 
This speed was much faster than practicing in the ancient battlefield while swallowing Fire Dragon 
Pearls, however, Huang Xiaolong was unable to feel joy at his improved strength. Instead, his heart grew 

heavierㅡbecause there was still no reaction at all from the three Heavenly Treasures! 
 
In the last ten days, all his eyes could see was an endless sea of Buddha statues, and only Buddha 
statues. 
 
Zhao Shu had never been inside the Buddha Cavern, thus before coming in, Huang Xiaolong had no idea 
how the Blessed Buddha Empire’s forbidden land looked like. Now he knew. 
 
Though the chance seemed slimmer by the day, Huang Xiaolong was unwilling to leave the Buddha 
Cavern just like this. The good thing was, there was no time limit for his stay inside the Buddha Cavern, 
such as one month’s time with the Saint Pavilion. He could stay as long as he wanted. 
 
Cultivating in the Buddha Cavern was beneficial too, hence, Huang Xiaolong remained, journeying 
deeper every day. 
 
While Huang Xiaolong journeyed deeper every day, in a certain space pocket within the Buddha Cavern, 
Old Law and seven other guardians were observing Huang Xiaolong’s movements. 
 

“It’s been ten days already, I did not expect this kid could remain inside for so long, even going deeper 
into the cavern! 
 

“Last time when Fan Chen, that lad, came inside, how long did he stay? If I remember correctly, it 
should be fifteen days, I wonder if this kid can surpass that! 
 

“He can actually refine the Buddhism spiritual energy inside the Buddha Cavern!” 
 
Several people talked at the same time. 
 
A light flickered in Old Law’s eyes as he quietly observed Huang Xiaolong’s flying silhouette inside the 
Buddha Cavern’s space. 
 

“This kid looks like he’s searching for something inside the Buddha Cavern?” One of the eight suddenly 
said. 
 

“Searching for something?” Old Law pondered the words. 
 
Another ten days passed the same way. 
 
Twenty days after Huang Xiaolong entered, the three Heavenly Treasures inside his body remained 
quiet. But Huang Xiaolong had a harvest of a different kind. After seeing nothing but Buddha statues for 
twenty days, he was inspired and created a battle skill called Earthen Buddha Palm. 



 
Flying past the numerous Buddha statues as he continued to the inner part of the Buddha Cavern, 
Huang Xiaolong practiced his self-created Earthen Buddha Palm. There was… only a single move to the 
Earthen Buddha Palm, however, similar to the hundreds and thousands of Buddha statues in the Buddha 
Cavern, it had just as many forms. 
 

“This kid still has the leisure to practice battle skill inside the Buddha Cavern? And that, what kind of 
palm is that? It looks like one of our Buddhism battle skills, but very strange, I’ve never seen anything 
like it!” 
 
The eight kasaya robed monks observed Huang Xiaolong who was practicing his Earthen Buddha Palm 
closely, discussing amongst themselves. 
 

“He probably created this battle skill himself.” Old Law’s eyes never left Huang Xiaolong as he spoke 
those words with a somber voice. 
 
Chapter 228: Clues of Godly Mt. Xumi’s Location 
 

“Whaㅡt? Self-created battle skill!” The seven other old men blurted in amazement at the idea. 
 

“This, not possible… right?” One of them queried uncertainly. 
 
As far as they knew, every battle skill was handed down from ancient times, every battle skill that they 
knew of now was created by the human race of ancient times, whereas legendary heaven rank battle 
skills were created by the ancient God Tribes. 
 
However, legendary battle skills were lost treasures as time elapsed, leaving only high-grade heaven 
rank battle skills as the highest grade available, albeit their scarcity. 
 

“That’s right ah, Old Law. It doesn’t seem like this kid knows how to create a battle skill, it’s a feat even 
harder than breaking into the God realm! Even some warriors that succeeded in breaking through and 
traversed to other higher grade worlds were never rumored to have created their own battle skill!” 
Another one of the old men debated with surprise lingering in his voice. 
 
Old Law answered with a solemn voice, “I did not believe it myself at first but observe carefully and you 
will notice that when he first started practicing this skill, his movements were crude and simple. Nearing 
the end, however, it became smoother and complete, the changes when attacking became more 
unpredictable, and the potency increased over time. Look, every time he practices, he continues to 
improve and perfect the transformations.” 
 
When the rest heard this explanation, each started to observe Huang Xiaolong’s actions more closely 
and noticed it was as Old Law had described. 
 
Despite that, most of them still found it hard to believe what they were seeing. 
 
Creating a battle skill, if this was leaked out, it would definitely cause an earth-shattering quake across 
the Martial Spirit World. 



 
At the same time, inside the Buddha Cavern, Huang Xiaolong leaped up with his palm striking out. 
Countless Buddha statues were seen emerging from the ground, exuding an overwhelming spiritual 
pressure. 
 
The current of time continued to flow, and soon, a month had passed. 
 
Huang Xiaolong had spent an entire month inside the Buddha Cavern. 
 
On this particular day, Huang Xiaolong was flying forward, when suddenly, the scene in front him 
changed! A vast stretch of mountainous region with towering age-old trees and winding rivers with 
crystal-clear emerald water. 
 
No more Buddha statues! 
 
In this one month, Buddha statues were the only objects Huang Xiaolong had seen, so much that it gave 
rise to a belief that other than Buddha statues, nothing else existed within the Buddha Cavern. 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s heart blossomed seeing green mountains up ahead, accelerating his flying speed, he 
left the Buddha statues region quickly and landed at the foothills of a mountain. Out of the Buddha 
statues region, a deep sense of relief washed over him the moment his feet touched solid ground. 
 
In the Buddha statues region, Huang Xiaolong’s soul and spiritual force felt like they were being 
squashed by a big boulder that was instantly lifted now. 
 
Huang Xiaolong turned back to look at the vast region of endless Buddha statues, he shivered, slightly 
traumatized. This one month was worse than being stranded in the abyss of hell. 
 
Drawing a deep breath, Huang Xiaolong turned back and started walking towards the forest, soon 
reaching the peak. Entering his sight were long ranges of mountains, winding into the horizon, causing 
Huang Xiaolong’s brows to wrinkle. ‘Don’t tell me that I need to spend another month to cross this 
mountain region!’ 
 
The lack of reaction from the three Heavenly Treasures in his body frustrated Huang Xiaolong. 
 

‘Forget it, since I’m already here it’s better I continue searching for it.’ Huang Xiaolong comforted 
himself, he would never be willing to leave things half-assed this way. 
 
Hence, Huang Xiaolong flew deep in the mountain region direction. And soon, another month came and 
went. 
 
By this point in time, Huang Xiaolong no longer harbored any hope of finding the Godly Mt. Xumi here, 
especially when all three Heavenly Treasure showed not even the tiniest reaction. In Huang Xiaolong’s 
opinion, if the Godly Mt. Xumi was really somewhere here in the Buddha Cavern, there would surely be 
some reaction from the Linglong Treasure Pagoda, God Binding Ring and the Absolute Soul Pearl. 
 
Making a resolute decision, Huang Xiaolong decided to give it ten more days’ time. If there still wasn’t 
any reaction from the three treasures within this ten days’ time, he would leave the Buddha Cavern. 



 
He would think of another way that didn’t require the Godly Mt. Xumi. 
 
Perhaps he could search for the second or third Heavenly Treasures on the list. Moreover, his Master 
Ren Wokuang left a precious treasure for him in the Asura’s Gate headquarters, something that would 
aid in his Asura Tactics cultivation. With that, and the benefits from the Lingling Treasure Pagoda, God 
Binding Ring and the Absolute Soul Pearl, he could still enhance his strength rapidly to reach Xiantian 
Tenth Order. 
 
Three days passed quickly like grains of sand seeping through one’s fingers. 
 
On this day, Huang Xiaolong stopped beside a river bank at the foothills. Just as he wanted to wash up, a 
golden light flickered from the riverbed. Although it was only for a split second, Huang Xiaolong caught a 
glimpse of it. 
 
His actions stopped and he released his spiritual sense, directing it towards the bottom of the river, but 
his spiritual sense encountered a resistance at the edge of the river bank. Curious, Huang Xiaolong stood 
up. After a brief hesitation, he leaped up, opened up a path leading downward and made his way to the 
riverbed. 
 
In the river, Huang Xiaolong dived deeper. 
 
From the surface, the river didn’t seem wide. Only after Huang Xiaolong dived into the river, did he 
realize it was much bigger than he had thought. He sank more than a hundred zhang deep before he 
reached the riverbed. 
 
The instant Huang Xiaolong leaped into the river, Old Law and the seven other old men who were 
watching Huang Xiaolong suddenly noticed that his aura disappeared. 
 

“Could this river be another space dimension?” One of them muttered. 
 
Inside the Buddha Cavern existed links to many different space dimensions. Though the eight of them 
were guardians of Buddha Cavern, none knew how many of these other dimensions there were within 
the Buddha Cavern. 
 

“That kid’s aura had vanished totally, no doubt this river is a different space dimension.” Another old 
man voiced his opinion. 
 

“Old Law, then we…?” 
 

“Go with the flow, our mission is to guard the Buddha Cavern.” 
 

“Yes, Old Law!” 
 
On the other side, down on the riverbed, another bright light flickered and a black hole appeared. 
Before Huang Xiaolong could react, a great suction force from the black hole wrapped around him, 
swallowing him in. 



 
His vision blurred. The scene changed and Huang Xiaolong was standing upon a golden sand beach. 
 

“This is…?” In front of Huang Xiaolong was a sea the color of gold, with gentle waves washing upon the 
golden sand beach. There was a small boat floating on the sea, with an old man in his seventies holding 
a fishing rod. 
 
At what seemed to be the center of this golden sea sat a golden mountain. 
 
The surroundings were very quiet. Looking at this scene, Huang Xiaolong was stupefied. 
 

“Young man, welcome to the Sea of Suffering.” While Huang Xiaolong was stupefied at the sudden 
change in his surroundings, the old man on the boat spoke. 
 

“The Sea of Suffering!” Huang Xiaolong looked at the large expanse of golden sea. 
 
The old man raised his head, revealing a long white beard that fluttered in the nonexistent breeze as he 
smiled at Huang Xiaolong, “It has been sixty thousand years… Finally, someone entered this Sea of 
Suffering space after a long sixty thousand years.” 
 

“Sixty thousand years!” Huang Xiaolong was shocked. This old man meant to say he stayed in this Sea 
of Suffering space for more than sixty thousand years? Wouldn’t that mean this old man had lived more 
than sixty thousand years! 
 
What concept was that!? 
 
Not even a Saint realm expert could live that long! 
 
Could this old man be… Huang Xiaolong sucked in a breath of cold air. 
 

“Young man, you entered Buddha Cavern for the Godly Mt. Xumi right?” The old man continued at his 
own pace. 
 
Huang Xiaolong was surprised and wary at the same time. How did this old man know? 
 

“Yes.” Seconds later, Huang Xiaolong composed himself and admitted his purpose. 
 
The old man chuckled, “Not bad, at least you’re honest. Then, I shall tell you. Yes, the Godly Mt. Xumi is 
indeed within the Buddha Cavern.” 
 
The Godly Mt. Xumi was inside the Buddha Cavern! 
 
Chapter 229: Refining the Godly Mt. Xumi 
Getting confirmation to something he had been searching for, Huang Xiaolong trembled! 
 
The Godly Mt. Xumi was really here, within the Buddha Cavern! 
 



After so long, Huang Xiaolong had basically given up hope on the search, entering the cavern for more 
than two months without any reaction from the three Heavenly Treasures in his body. 
 
Huang Xiaolong believed this old man’s words, for there wasn’t any need for him to deceive Xiaolong. 
 
“Also, I know the exact location of Godly Mt. Xumi!” The old man added with a sly smile. 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s eyes widened with disbelief. 
 
Vast was an understatement of the Buddha Cavern. Huang Xiaolong flew for two months and had yet to 
see the edge, in fact, Huang Xiaolong had the feeling that he hadn’t even seen a tenth of the Buddha 
Cavern. 
 
To search for the Godly Mt. Xumi in this boundless expanse of the Buddha Cavern was akin to searching 
for a needle in a barn full of haystacks. 
 
Yet, this old man in front of him actually said he knew the exact location of the Godly Mt. Xumi! 
 
Godly Mt. Xumi, Heavenly Treasures List number one! 
 
Even Huang Xiaolong could not suppress the quickening of his breath. 
 
The old man grinned watching Huang Xiaolong’s reaction, stating: “I will ask you three questions, as long 
as your answers satisfy me, I’ll let you know where the Godly Mt. Xumi is.” 
 
“Three questions?” Huang Xiaolong was flabbergasted. 
 
“Correct.” The old man revealed another sheepish smile. 
 
The old man on the small boat was somewhat chubby, when he smiled sheepishly, he looked a little like 
Maitreya Buddha.   
 
“Go ahead, ask.” Huang Xiaolong pondered silently for a moment before agreeing. 
 
“First question, why are you looking for the Godly Mt. Xumi?” The old man asked. 
 
Huang Xiaolong hesitated, “I want the Godly Mt. Xumi to advance my cultivation to the Saint realm, 
perhaps even God Realm, and then I want to annihilate Deities Templar!” 
 
The old man was startled, “Advance to God Realm, annihilate the Deities Templar? No small ambitions 
you’ve got there, but the Deities Templar’s strength isn’t as weak as you think it is.” The old man paused 
before asking the question second question. “My second question is, what is your martial spirit?” 
 
Martial spirit? Without a second thought, a coruscating light shrouded Huang Xiaolong as he summoned 
out both black and blue twin dragon martial spirits. The might of dragons swept out like a feisty tornado. 
 
“Blue dragon?” Looking at the blue dragon hovering behind Huang Xiaolong, the old man was 
dumbfounded. 



 
Moments after, he recovered from his gaffe, asking the third question, “Third question, if, in the future, 
I’m talking about if one day, you become the Asura World’s Hell Sovereign, commanding one billion evil 
spirits and Asuras, when the Asura World and Buddha World are in conflict, what would you do?” 
 
Asura World’s Hell Sovereign?! Huang Xiaolong frowned. If there came a day when he could reach such 
heights, how many thousands of years would have passed. Stewing over the question, Huang Xiaolong 
answered, “If there is a day that I really become Asura World’s Hell Sovereign, commanding one billion 
evil spirits and Asuras, if there was a conflict between the Asura World and Buddha World, I will not take 
the initiative to declare war on the Buddha World unless the Buddha World was the first to launch an 
attack towards the Asura World!” 
 
The old man nodded, again that sheepish smile, “Good, I hope if there is such a day, you would still 
remember the words you’ve said today.” When the words ended, the old man’s silhouette dimmed out, 
vanishing into thin air. 
 
Watching the spot where the old man disappeared, Huang Xiaolong blanked for a moment. The most 
important point struck him then, “You haven’t told me where the Godly Mt. Xumi is! Also, what is 
Senior’s name?!” 
 
“The Godly Mt. Xumi is right in front of you. As for who I am, it is not important, we will meet again.” A 
voice floated from the void, ethereal as if it was separated by layers of dimension in between. 
 
The voice soon dissipated. 
 
Huang Xiaolong was confused; the Godly Mt. Xumi is in front of his eyes? That old man meant…?! Huang 
Xiaolong’s eyes zoomed towards the golden mountain sitting in the center of the golden waters. 
 
Godly Mt. Xumi! 
 
That old man meant this golden mountain was the Godly Mt. Xumi! 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s heart leaped with joy. Godly Mt. Xumi, he finally found it! 
 
He found it! 
 
Huang Xiaolong inhaled deeply to calm himself, then leaped up, aiming to land on the small boat the old 
man left behind. 
 
But, when his foot came close to the small boat, it shone with a brilliant light and projected a mysterious 
rune from its body. An abundant spiritual power soared to the sky. 
 
“This is…?!” Huang Xiaolong was alarmed. 
 
Previously, when the old man was sitting in the boat, it looked bland and ordinary, just like any other 
common small boat. Therefore, Huang Xiaolong didn’t pay any attention to it, but it seems, this little 
boat was a treasure?! 
 



As if it sensed Huang Xiaolong’s thoughts, the small boat’s light glimmered in answer. In the blink of an 
eye, it shrunk in size until it was the length of an adult’s palm and hovered in front of Huang Xiaolong. 
 
Seeing that the small boat had such spiritual awareness, Huang Xiaolong laughed, “Little one, you have 
stayed here in the Sea of Suffering for several thousands of years, right? Do you want to leave here with 
me?” 
 
The small boat floated up and down, humming. 
 
Huang Xiaolong chuckled, extending his palm out. The small boat flew forward, landing on Huang 
Xiaolong’s palm. Huang Xiaolong was very keen on the small boat; with a flick, a drop of blood floated 
out from his finger and fell atop the small boat’s body. Instantly, a blood bond was formed between 
them, allowing Huang Xiaolong to keep it in his body with merely a simple thought. 
 
Although he was sure that this small boat was a wonderful treasure, his most urgent task at the moment 
was to rein in the Godly Mt. Xumi. He could only wait until later to study the small boat. 
 
After dealing with the small boat, Huang Xiaolong leaped into the air, and with a flap of his wings, he 
flew straight to the golden mountain situated in the middle of the golden sea. 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s heart raced, feeling the Godly Mt. Xumi underneath his feet before leaping up again in 
search of the sacred ancient formation at the heart of it. 
 
According to the information provided by Zhao Shu, there was the sacred ancient formation at its core. 
Only by locating this sacred ancient formation at the core could Huang Xiaolong refine and truly control, 
as well as rein in this Heavenly Treasure called Godly Mt. Xumi. 
 
The Godly Mt. Xumi didn’t seem big, land wise, yet it took Huang Xiaolong half an hour of flying to circle 
the perimeter entirely. On the surface, other than the brilliant glow around it, the Godly Mt. Xumi 
looked no different than any other ordinary small mountain. Other than that, it looked more like a 
barren hill, no trees, no rivers or lakes, only stones and rocks everywhere. 
 
After making a full circle around, Huang Xiaolong chose to stop on the highest peak, where he guessed 
the core should be, right below this peak! 
 
Running his battle qi and releasing his spiritual sense, Huang Xiaolong tried to get a sense of the 
situation below, when a sudden surge of suction power came from deep underground. His vision 
blurred, appearing in a huge temple hall. 
 
A large ancient formation was carved in the center of the huge temple hall, with a tall Buddhist painting 

as its coreㅡthe painting depicted ten Buddhas emanating constant fluctuations of powerful spiritual 
pressure. 
 
This must the Godly Mt. Xumi’s core sacred ancient formation! Huang Xiaolong’s heart stirred with 
excitement staring at the formation in the center of the hall. 
 
The first step of locating the formation was accomplished, next was refining it. 
 



Huang Xiaolong jumped towards the throne seat at the front of the temple hall and sat in a meditative 
pose, running his battle qi and starting to refine the formation. 
 
As Huang Xiaolong started to refine it, the formation glimmered endlessly. 
 
One day passed. 
 
The glimmering light became increasingly stronger, soaring skyward like a beam and expanding in 
diameter, covering the entire Godly Mt. Xumi on the outside. At that moment, the Buddhas inside the 
painting shot out, filling the atmosphere with Buddhism energy. 
 
As he refined the core formation, bathing within the purifying energy of Buddhism made Huang Xiaolong 
feel extremely comfortable. 
 
A long time later, the aureate halo originating from the formation slowly dimmed. 
 
Chapter 230: Practising on Godly Mt. Xumi 
 
When the light from the sacred ancient formation disappeared, the temple hall returned to its prior 
calm. 
 
Huang Xiaolong sat on the throne, the feeling of being one with Godly Mt. Xumi washing over him. He 
had succeeded in refining the Godly Mt. Xumi! 
 
Initially, Huang Xiaolong thought it would be quite troublesome to refine the Godly Mt. Xumi’s core 
formation, at least time-wise, it might take ten days to half a month. The ease came as a surprise to him. 
 
Maybe it was because of the Blessed Buddha Altar. A thought suddenly struck Huang Xiaolong. It was 
very likely due to the sanctification ritual on Thousand Blessings Square that Huang Xiaolong was able to 
refine the Godly Mt. Xumi so easily, for both the Godly Mt. Xumi and the Blessed Buddha Altar were 
objects related to Buddhism. 
 
While Huang Xiaolong was immersed in these thoughts, a fulgent pillar formed from Buddhism power 
enshrouded him, transferring memories straight into Huang Xiaolong’s consciousness. 
 
Godly Xumi Art! 
 
The strongest battle skill between heaven and earth! 
 
According to the heritage memories from the Godly Mt. Xumi, this Godly Xumi Art was a battle skill, and 
at the same time, a cultivation technique as well. 
 
A short while later, Huang Xiaolong stood up from the temple hall throne. His foot tapped the floor, and 
with a sway, he disappeared from the temple hall, entering a secret chamber hidden in one of the 
smaller adjoining halls. Inside this secret chamber was a small pond that held a cloudy white liquid, 
emanating a tantalizing fragrance that was enough to make one drunk with euphoria from a single whiff, 
a great comfortable feeling spread out to his limbs and body. 
 



Geocentric Buddha Elixir! 
 
An odd wonder born of heaven and earth, absorbing it would enhance one’s cultivation at half the 
effort! 
 
Huang Xiaolong approached the small pond with anticipation, staring unblinkingly at the alluring 
Geocentric Buddha Elixir, the mad joy making his heart race. The Geocentric Buddha Elixir in this little 
pond should total to over a thousand drops! 
 
Taking one drop each day, it was enough for Huang Xiaolong for three to four years of cultivation! 
 
Huang Xiaolong cupped his hands together, separating a drop of Geocentric Buddha Elixir out from the 
pond, leading it straight into his opened mouth. Like ambrosial wine that flowed out of cups of jasper 
jade, an exquisite fragrance stirred his senses.    
 
 
Huang Xiaolong did not refine the energy contained in that drop of Geocentric Buddha Elixir on the spot, 
instead, he returned to the wide temple hall where the core formation was. As Huang Xiaolong moved 
both of his hands, the Ten Buddha Formation at the core burst out in bright light, an immeasurable 
Buddhism energy gushing down from the void, separated by an unknown number of space dimensions, 
enveloping Huang Xiaolong entirely. 
 
Huang Xiaolong absorbed the Buddhism energy spilling from the void, while the drop of Geocentric 
Buddha Elixir spread and blended into Huang Xiaolong’s meridians, Qi Sea, and dantian, again and again 
strengthening his physique. 
 
As Huang Xiaolong continued to wave his arms out, gradually, illusionary arms grew out from his body!1 
At the same time, his body glowed with Buddha luminescence like the legendary Thousand Arms 
Buddha. 
 
This was the heritage skill, Godly Xumi Art! 
 
One day later, Huang Xiaolong was able to materialize more than sixty arms. When these arms stroke, 
wind whistled across space with piercing energy that gave one palpitation. 
 
It took Huang Xiaolong a full night and a day to fully refine the energy contained in that one drop of 
Geocentric Buddha Elixir, only then did he stop practicing. 
 
Checking the result, Huang Xiaolong noticed there was a significant improvement in his battle qi 
cultivation, and practicing in the Ten Buddha Formation core with Buddhism energy pouring endlessly 
from the void, his physical body was tempered the entire time, again increasing his physical defense. His 
physical body was stronger than the average warrior. With this improvement, he could only be labeled 
as a monstrous freak. 
 
Just like the heritage memory showed, swallowing Geocentric Buddha Elixir before practicing the Godly 
Xumi Art doubled the result at half the effort. Huang Xiaolong was delighted with the result so far. 
 



At the moment, he could project an illusion of more than sixty arms, meaning that he had completed 
the basic mastery of the skills. Once the number of arms reached a thousand, it was the intermediate 
stage, and the last stage, or major completion, would be when he could transform these surreal one 
thousand arms into real, solid entities. 
 
Yet, from what the memory showed, practicing until that stage was difficult. 
 
If Huang Xiaolong succeeded in achieving major completion, he could divide his body into one thousand 
Buddha avatars! Not only that, each of these one thousand Buddha avatars was a real existence, as if 
there were one thousand Huang Xiaolong. 
 
The Godly Xumi Art was hailed as the strongest battle skill between heaven and earth, this was its most 
terrifying point. Imagine, having one thousand avatars and each avatar has one thousand arms for 
attacking, who could defend against it?! 
 
This was akin to one thousand Huang Xiaolong launching one million attacks in an instant! 
 
Furthermore, when Huang Xiaolong practiced the Godly Xumi Art until major completion, his natural 
physique would take on the characteristics of the most adamant, yet pliable, known as the Golden 
Buddha Physique, where it would never suffer damage even from the most damaging attacks. At that 
time, to kill Huang Xiaolong, there would be only one method—attack and destroy Huang Xiaolong’s 
soul! 
 
Huang Xiaolong breathed out foul qi through his mouth. 
 
Godly Xumi Art! 
 
An enigmatic air of grandeur burst forth from Huang Xiaolong. A light glinted in his eyes, showing a 
sharp edge. 
 
Deities Templar, Ao Baixue, Yao Fei, Li Molin! A day will come when I will trample each of you beneath 
my feet, killing you off one by one! 
 
After a while, Huang Xiaolong calmed down. Once again moving his hands, gathering battle qi in his 
palms to activate the core formation. From the outside, the golden mountain at the center of the Sea of 
Suffering shook vigorously and flew out of the Sea of Suffering, tore the void and disappeared. When it 
appeared again, it was outside of the Buddha Cavern, above the barren wilderness in a certain location 
of Blessed Buddha Empire. 
 
This was one of the Godly Mt Xumi’s powers, Huang Xiaolong could control the Godly Mt. Xumi’s flight 
through the core formation, but its main advantage was the ability to penetrate space. 
 
Other than that, the core formation also controlled the Godly Mt. Xumi to attack. 
 
According to the heritage memory, the Godly Mt. Xumi was created entirely from materials originating 
from the Buddha World, the Soft Golden Divine Slab. During the refinement process, ten thousand drops 
of golden blood from ten thousand ancient Buddhas were melted into it, adamant yet soft. It was 



unlikely for something to exist in the martial Spirit World that could make a scratch on Godly Mt. Xumi’s 
body. 
 
Not even a God Realm master could make a dent! 
 
After tearing out of the void, the Godly Mt. Xumi floated high up in the sky, probably several thousand 
zhang up, its large mass blotting out the sun. Huang Xiaolong could only imagine what it would be like 
using the Godly Mt. Xumi to attack. 
 
A normal mountain as large as this was terrifying enough, moreover, this was the Godly Mt. Xumi. 
 
“Small, smaller, smaller, more!” Huang Xiaolong controlled the core formation, shrinking the Godly Mt. 
Xumi continuously that the several thousand zhang mountain ended up palm-sized in the end! 
 
“Smaller still!” It continued to shrink to the size of a sand grain. 
 
When that succeeded, Huang Xiaolong chose a direction and controlled the Godly Mt. Xumi, flying into 
the dense forest some distance ahead. Although he had found the Godly Mt. Xumi, he was in no rush to 
return to Duanren Empire. First, he wanted to cultivate in peace and breakthrough to Xiantian Fourth 
Order before deciding anything else! 
 
Xiantian Fourth Order was a dividing line. Once Huang Xiaolong crossed it, he would be a mid-level 
Xiantian warrior, his strength would experience a compelling enhancement. 
 
More than an hour later, Huang Xiaolong stopped above a hilly forest region. He controlled the Godly 
Mt. Xumi to land on the ground, blending in with the environment of sand and soil, extremely well 
hidden. 
 
He then went to the adjoining side hall, sucked a drop of Geocentric Buddha Elixir into his mouth and 
returned to the temple hall to practice the Godly Xumi Art in the core Ten Buddha Formation. 
 
  
 


