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Chapter 231: Combining Four Treasures into One 
 
Huang Xiaolong spent the coming days in the same routine; taking a drop of Geocentric Buddha Elixir 
and activating the Ten Buddha Formation to practice the Godly Xumi Art. 
 
Seconds became minutes that turned into days, Huang Xiaolong’s battle qi and spiritual force 
progressed at an alarming rate. In a mere ten days, the mid-Xiantian Third Order Huang Xiaolong 
advanced to peak mid-Xiantian Third Order! 
 
Twenty days later, Huang Xiaolong broke through into late-Xiantian Third Order. At the same time 
Huang Xiaolong reached late-Third Order, the number of arms he could form doubled to over one 
hundred and twenty. However, every additional arm after that became harder to form. Before, he could 
form a minimum of three to four arms in a day’s practice, but after reaching one hundred and twenty 
arms, he could, at most, form one additional arm from a day’s practice. 
 
With the Geocentric Buddha Elixir and tempering from the Buddhism energy at the core formation, 
Huang Xiaolong’s physical defense and power were enhanced on a daily basis. When Huang Xiaolong’s 
spiritual sense swept through his internal body, he found a layer of Buddha luminescence over his 
orifices, meridians, bones, and marrow. 
 
Time continued to flow by. 
 
Secluded within the Godly Mt. Xumi, Huang Xiaolong had been practicing for a little over one month, his 
cultivation was already at the peak of late-Xiantian Third Order and his Body Metamorphose Scripture 
advanced into Stage Ten: Crouching Tiger. 
 
On this particular day, like any other day of that month, Huang Xiaolong swallowed a drop of Geocentric 
Buddha Elixir and started practicing the Godly Xumi Art in the Ten Buddha Formation at the center of 
the temple hall. A flurry of ethereal arms appeared on his body, while the black and blue dragons 
hovered in the void above him, greedily devouring the true dragon qi gushing down from another space. 
Perhaps it was the effect of the Buddhism energy from the Buddha World, but there was now a layer of 
aureate luminescence on the surface of the twin dragons’ scales. 
 
Suddenly, Huang Xiaolong shook and a minute echo sounded from his body, followed by a bright golden 
light. The black and blue dragons in the void above roared endlessly. 
 
A momentum stronger than before exuded from Huang Xiaolong. 
 
Xiantian Fourth Order! 
 
After a hard penance of two months, Huang Xiaolong finally broke through to Xiantian Fourth Order! 
 
Abundant netherworld battle qi, true dragon qi, and Buddhism qi coursed along Huang Xiaolong’s body. 
Previously, in Huang Xiaolong’s Qi Sea, there were only two types of battle qi that had taken shape: one 
was the netherworld battle qi in the shape of an Archdemon of Hell and the other was a Primordial 



Divine Dragon. But now, there was an additional new qi that had taken shape in the form of a golden 
Buddha! 
 
Three great mandates that had taken shape! 
 
For Huang Xiaolong’s alarming breakthrough speed to Xiantian Fourth Order, other than the Geocentric 
Buddha Elixir, the three great mandates played a vital role by expediting the rate of Huang Xiaolong’s 
absorption of spiritual energies. 
 
‘Finally, I broke through the Fourth Order!’ Huang Xiaolong stopped his practiced as his eyes sparkled 
with joy. Stepping into Fourth Order, his strength had more than doubled compared to the time he was 
in Duanren Empire. 
 
When Huang Xiaolong left Duanren Empire for the Blessed Buddha Empire to search for the Godly Mt. 
Xumi, he was only a Xiantian Second Order. Now, he was two levels higher! Counting back, it hadn’t 
been three years since Huang Xiaolong stepped into the Xiantian realm and participated in Duanren 
Empire’s Imperial City Battle. 
 
‘I wonder what level Xie Puti’s strength reached.’ Huang Xiaolong mused. 
 
When they battled against each other for the Imperial City Battle championship, Xie Puti was an early 
Second Order Xiantian, an entire level above Huang Xiaolong, but now, it was highly likely that Xie Puti 
had yet to come close to Xiantian Third Order. 
 
It was time for him to rush back to Duanren Empire, perhaps he might make it back in time to attend his 
younger sister Huang Min and Guo Tai’s wedding ceremony. 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s blurred in a flicker, leaving the Xumi Temple. 
 
The ancient sacred Ten Buddha Formation of Godly Mt. Xumi was located in the belly of the mountain. 
In retrospect, Huang Xiaolong was completely hidden from the outside world during these two months 
of practice. 
 
Out from the Godly Mt. Xumi, the sand grain-sized Godly Mt. Xumi flew from the ground into Huang 
Xiaolong’s palm with a wave, growing to the size of a palm in the process. 
 
Huang Xiaolong absorbed the golden mountain into his body, hovering above his soul sea just like the 
other three heavenly treasures, however, in that moment, the Godly Mt. Xumi, the Linglong Treasure 
Pagoda, the God Binding Ring, and the Absolute Soul Pearl that were dead silent recently, burst out in a 
prism of violent light. The Buddhism energy from Godly Mt. Xumi flooded out, spreading to every corner 
of Huang Xiaolong’s soul sea. 
 
As if the three heavenly treasures were resonating with the Buddhism energy coming from the Godly 

Mt. Xumi, all threeㅡthe Linglong Treasure Pagoda, God Binding Ring and the Absolute Soul Pearl shone 
ever more brightly, issuing unfathomable long humming sounds. Sensing the odd reactions of the four 
heavenly treasures, Huang Xiaolong was dumbfounded. 
 



When he entered the Buddha Cavern, even while he was at the Sea of Suffering, the Linglong Treasure 
Pagoda, God Binding Ring and Absolute Soul Pearl showed nary a ripple of reaction, but at this moment, 
their reactions were radical to the extreme. 
 
From Huang Xiaolong’s perception, it seemed that the three heavenly treasures were afraid of the Godly 
Mt. Xumi, banding together to resist the Buddhism energy spewing out from the golden mountain. Yet it 
was futile, the powerful burst of energy weakened and diminished under the seemingly gentle golden 
glow. 
 
Huang Xiaolong continued to watch, thinking it was nearly over, but all four heavenly treasures suddenly 
few out from his body high up to the air, flying in a circular motion.    
 
A forceful suction force came from the Godly Mt. Xumi, holding the Linglong Treasure Pagoda, God 
Binding Ring and Absolute Soul Pearl prisoners, drawing them closer to itself. Though they struggled 
frantically, neither successfully flew out more than a hundred meters away from the Godly Mt. Xumi. 
 
As time wore on, the distance between the four heavenly treasures shortened, albeit the beaming light 
from the Linglong Treasure Pagoda, God Binding Ring and Absolute Soul Pearl intensified, the resistance 
and struggle were futile. 
 
In the end, the three heavenly treasures entered ten meters within the Godly Mt. Xumi’s golden halo 
area. At this moment, a lucent light pillar shot up from its peak, Ten Buddha statues projected in midair. 
The very same ten Buddha statues from the sacred ancient formation at the core. 
 
The appearance of the Ten Buddhas increased the Godly Mt. Xumi’s might, Buddhism energy crashing 
out like endless tidal waves into the surroundings. Instantly winding around the Linglong Treasure 
Pagoda, God Binding Ring and Absolute Soul Pearl, sucking them into its golden body. 
 
The Linglong Treasure Pagoda went straight down to become a midway pagoda pavilion, the God 
Binding Ring was absorbed into one of the many peaks on the Godly Mt. Xumi, whereas the Absolute 
Soul Pearl stood atop a different peak. 
 
All three heavenly treasures still gleamed brightly but no longer resisted, as if they had been reined it. 
 
Watching the entire scene, Huang Xiaolong was dumbstruck. All three heavenly treasures were 
absorbed by the Godly Mt. Xumi, becoming one entity?! 
 
At this moment, on the Godly Mt. Xumi, the Fire Dragon qi, the ancient God Tribe spiritual energy from 
God Binding Ring’s ancient battlefield and the soul energy from Absolute Soul Pearl all gathered 
together, interlaced with the Buddhism energy coming from the Godly Mt. Xumi itself, bringing four 
different types of spiritual energy in one place. 
 
With a turn of his right wrist, the Godly Mt. Xumi floated to Huang Xiaolong’s hand. Studying the four 
treasures that had combined into one, Huang Xiaolong smiled wryly to himself, can this Godly Mt. Xumi 
be called Godly Mt. Xumi still? 
 
He should just call it Xumi-Linglong-God-Binding-Absolute-Pearl Mountain! 
 



But, four treasures combined into one may not be a bad thing. Because Huang Xiaolong keenly felt that 
after being absorbed into the Godly Mt. Xumi, the Lingling Treasure Pagoda, God Binding Ring and 
Absolute Pearl’s strength did not diminish. In fact, it seemed to boost the Godly Mt. Xumi’s strength. 
 
Chapter 232: Weren’t You a Xiantian Third Order?! 
 
Looking at the improved version of Godly Mt. Xumi, Huang Xiaolong couldn’t help imagining, if all the 
heavenly treasures on the list were to combine with the Godly Mt. Xumi, to what extent would it 
strengthen this little golden mountain’s magical powers?! 
 
 
Then, Huang Xiaolong shook his head, this was highly unlikely, even for him. 
 
Thirty-two heavenly treasures were scattered all over, the chances of gathering them all was almost nil. 
Some of these heavenly treasures might not even be in the Martial Spirit World. Furthermore, there 
were possibilities some of these heavenly treasures were already reined in by others. If he could find 
them so could others. 
 
Focusing his thoughts, Huang Xiaolong absorbed the ‘new’ Godly Mt. Xumi into his body and left the 
forest area with a flicker. 
 
Just moments after Huang Xiaolong disappeared, two silhouettes arrived, piercing through the wind at 
alarming speed. 
 
“Strange, I’m sure I sensed the fluctuations of a treasure from here!” 
 
“Could someone else have gotten to it before us?” 
 
“Go, keep looking!” 
 
After leaving the dense forest area, Huang Xiaolong flew southwards. One hour later, he stopped. 
Arriving at Northside Merchant City, he recalled the incident when he was receiving the sanctification 
ritual from the Blessed Buddha Altar’s Buddhism energy, the single poisonous needle Chen Dingyuan 
ambushed him with. A chilling glint flitted across his eyes as he stepped towards Northside Merchant 
City and inquired around for the Chen Mansion’s location. 
 
… 
 
In one of the small yards on the north side of Chen Mansion. 
 
Chen Dingyuan was resting leisurely in the main hall of the yard as he listened to his subordinate, Han 
Fei, report about the family’s annual Peak Summit.   
 
Every year, the younger generation of the Chen Family would battle for ranking in an attempt to snatch 
the title of ‘Family Peak’ into their hands. 
 
“Young Master, with your talent and ability, this year’s Family Peak title could only be yours.” Han Fei 
flattered. 



 
Chen Dingyuan laughing assuredly, “Of course I will win the first place in this year’s family Peak Summit, 
following that, I will also win the first place in the Four Families Summit!” 
 
Han Fei laughed, “It is as Young Master said, that Luo Wuyi would definitely be defeated by Young 
Master!” 
 
Chen Dingyuan nodded obligingly at Han Fei’s remark, and as if he remembered something, “Is that kid 
still inside the Buddha Cavern?” 
 
“Yes, that is so, Young Master. Five months have passed but he hasn’t come out!” Han Fei answered. 
“I’ve sent people to keep a watch at the entrance, as long as that kid comes out and shows his face, I will 
immediately inform Young Master!” 
 
Chen Dingyuan nodded satisfactorily, “Once that kid comes out, I will ‘present’ him with an 
unforgettable memory!” 
 
“Oh~, really?” A cold voice sounded at Chen Dingyuan’s statement. 
 
“Who?!” The cold voice sounded too suddenly, both Chen Dingyuan and Han Fei were caught off guard. 
 
Before the two surprised faces, a silhouette slowly emerged from the void above. 
 
“You!” The face of their guest made Chen Dingyuan and Han Fei exclaim in unison. 
 
The uninvited guest was none other than Huang Xiaolong. 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s eyes were icy as they fell on Chen Dingyuan: “That’s right, it’s me.” 
 
After a momentary shock, Chen Dingyuan laughed raucously, “Punk, you dared to trespass into my Chen 
Mansion’s yards! The last time a late-Xiantian Tenth Order tried to do so, do you want to know what his 
ending was? He died without a corpse to be buried! Frankly, I really admire your courage and stupidity!” 
As his speech came to an end, Chen Dingyuan slowly rose from his seat, approaching Huang Xiaolong. At 
the same time, Chen Dingyuan looked at Han Fei, who nodded in understanding, and in a blur, blocked 
Huang Xiaolong’s escape route. 
 
Even so, Huang Xiaolong was as calm as day. 
 
Chen Dingyuan stopped five meters away from Huang Xiaolong, issuing a condescending cold sneer 
before saying, “Based on the fact that you dared to trespass into my Chen Mansion, I will give you a 
chance. If you can take three palm strikes from me, I will let you leave, if not, hehe…!” 
 
“One palm!” Huang Xiaolong stated. 
 
“One palm?” Chen Dingyuan broke out in another bout of laughter after a brief paused, “True, one or 
three palm strikes is the same result for you for one strike from me is enough to deal with you. Punk, are 
you ready?” 
 



Huang Xiaolong shook his head in clarification, “I said I only need one palm to deal with you!” 
 
“What?!” Chen Dingyuan’s face distorted in anger in the blink of an eye, a cruel glint burning in his eyes, 
“Little punk, I was kind enough to be merciful, giving you a way out, but since you have made your 
choice, then go die!” Chen Dingyuan leaped into the air, punching out with a fist full of killing intent at 
Huang Xiaolong. 
 
An enormous fist imprint pierced through the air with a trail of lavender flame, the space around it 
issuing crackling noises. Before the fist imprint arrived, a scorching heat wave blasted in Huang Xiaolong 
direction. Chen Dingyuan was a peak late-Xiantian Third Order, the destruction force from one punch 
was no joke. 
 
According to Chen Dingyuan’s understanding, though Huang Xiaolong went through the sanctification 
ritual on the Blessed Buddha Altar and managed to break through to Xiantian Third Order, a punk like 
him was still far from qualified to be his opponent. Which was why Chen Dingyuan did not call out his 
martial spirit, nor soul transformed. 
 
Huang Xiaolong watched indifferently as Chen Dingyuan’s attack came at him, then with a raise of his 
hand, a finger pointed out. Just a simple finger stab, a forceful finger print shot through space, 
enveloping the earth like an angry rolling tsunami. 
 
Within the dark gray billowing fog hid strange black creatures, wailing miserably, shaking one’s mind. 
 
“Absolute Soul Finger!” 
 
Watching the great momentum of the incoming dark gray fog, accompanied by the strange black 
creatures’ shrill shrieks, Chen Dingyuan’s face tightened. Swiftly jumping back, he bellowed: “Devil 
Extinguishing Vajra Vigor!” 
 
Chen Dingyuan was wholly shrouded in a golden membrane that formed a protective layer of vigor qi. 
 
However, the Absolute Soul Finger attack pierced through the Devil Extinguishing Vajra Vigor protective 
layer like it was nothing at all, penetrating through the person’s chest and coming out from the back. It 
went on to make a hole through the wall of the structure. 
 
Poof! 
 
Chen Dingyuan body was thrown back from the impact, crashing down hard, blood spurting out 
uncontrollably from his mouth. 
 
“Young Master!” Han Fei, who was signaled to block Huang Xiaolong’s escape route, watched the scene 
happen in the blink of an eye. When Chen Dingyuan was sent flying, he blurted out in shock and rushed 
to his Young Master’s side. 
 
On Chen Dingyuan chest wound, a dark gray air circulated, issuing shrill screams, bloodied flesh and a 
face paler than a white sheet. 
 



“You, you are not a Xiantian Third Order!” The voice coming from Chen Dingyuan throat was hoarse as 
he stared wide-eyed in shock at Huang Xiaolong. He couldn’t understand at all, he remembered 
correctly that when Huang Xiaolong was undergoing the sanctification ritual on the Thousand Blessings 
Square, he had just broken through to Xiantian Third Order. How did he turn out to be a Xiantian Fourth 
Order now! 
 
“Who told you that I’m a Xiantian Third Order?” Huang Xiaolong retorted with a cold sneer. Without 
waiting, the Blades of Asura appeared in his hands, and with a swing, an ominous flower bloomed in the 
air, which disappeared in the next moment in the same ghostly manner. 
 
Chen Dingyuan screamed. From the center of his forehead, blood spurted out like a fountain from the 
flower mark left on his forehead. 
 
Chen Dingyuan slid down to the floor stiffly, eyes opened with unwillingness. 
 
“Young Master, Young Master!” Han Fei cried out in fear, shaking Chen Dingyuan’s body with trembling 
hands. But, no matter how hard Han Fei shook, no response came from Chen Dingyuan. 
 
At this time, Huang Xiaolong approached. 
 
Han Fei twirled around in fright, watching Huang Xiaolong. In the next instant, he screamed: “Someone, 
there’s an assassin!” 
 
Still, it did not save him. Just as his words ended, Huang Xiaolong pointed a finger, penetrating his 
temple. 
 
After dealing with Han Fei, Huang Xiaolong leaped up, disappearing from the spot with space 
concealment. 
 
  
Chapter 233: Back In Duanren Imperial City 
 
Just as the edge of Huang Xiaolong’s robe disappeared into the void and Han Fei’s body tumbled to the 
floor, a figure rushed over, piercing through the wind. 
 
“Who dares to make trouble in my Chen Mansion!!” 
 
This person was an old man in his eighties, with bright green irises, clad in a mulberry robe. This old man 
was the Chen Mansion’s Chief Steward, Jiang Rong. 
 
Jiang Rong floated down to the floor. Watching Chen Dingyuan and Han Fei laying in a pool of blood, he 
paled noticeably. 
 
“Young Master Dingyuan!” He reached Chen Dingyuan’s body in a few strides, crying out almost 
hysterically. 
 



Before long, the news shook the entire Chen Mansion, assembling Chen Mansion’s over a thousand 
experts to search for the murderer while Huang Xiaolong was already on his way to Northside Merchant 
City’s gates. However, when he arrived at the city, it was on lockdown. 
 
Seeing the city gates tightly shut, Huang Xiaolong sneered coldly. Walking to a deserted alley, Huang 
Xiaolong’s silhouette disappeared into thin air, emerging again inside the Xumi Temple hall. Activating 
the Ten Buddha Formation, the golden mountain shrunk to the size of a sand grain as Huang Xiaolong 
controlled its flight, flying out of Northside Merchant City high up in the troposphere. 
 
Of course, Huang Xiaolong had other methods of leaving the city such as using Archduke Ma Bo’s token 
or the Blessed Buddha Token Shi Fantian gave him. However, either one of these actions would attract 
too much attention. Since he had decided to leave, he didn’t want to lead troubles his way. 
 
Out from the Northside Merchant City, Huang Xiaolong continued to travel via the Godly Mt. Xumi, 
flying southward. Two hours had passed by the time he decided to stop. 
 
In those two hours, Huang Xiaolong activated the Ten Buddha Formation to control the Godly Mt. 
Xumi’s flight, exhausting his battle qi supply. Huang Xiaolong’s battle qi and internal force were 
comparable to a Xiantian Fifth Order’s battle qi, yet it was only enough for him to supply the Godly Mt. 
Xumi with two hours of energy. One can imagine the taxing and terrifying amount of energy needed to 
activate the Godly Mt. Xumi. 
 
Descending to the ground, Huang Xiaolong went to the side hall, swallowed a drop of Geocentric 
Buddha Elixir and started the recovery of his battle qi and internal force. 
 
One day later, Huang Xiaolong stopped cultivating, both his battle qi and internal force were brimming 
full. ‘I wonder how long the Godly Mt. Xumi can fly if I used grade one spirit stones to activate the Ten 
Buddha Formation.’ Just as he was thinking to himself, Huang Xiaolong’s hand already moved, taking out 
a grade one spirit stone from the Asura Ring. 
 
With a flick, Huang Xiaolong sent the grade one spirit stone to the center of the Ten Buddha Formation. 
The sacred ancient formation reacted instantly! The energy contained within the grade one spirit stone 
whirled out in a hurricane of energy as the formation shone brightly, activating and tearing the space by 
itself. 
 
The grade one spirit stone lasted two days at the core of the Ten Buddha Formation before it cracked 
and crumbled into dust, dissipating in the air. 
 
Huang Xiaolong, who was practicing the Godly Xumi Art, furrowed his brows slightly; a piece of grade 
one spirit stone lasted only two days. Grade one spirit stones were extremely rare, even if he offered 
ten thousand gold coins in the auction houses, he might not be able to buy one. The cost was too high. 
 
On the bright side, after the four treasures merged into one, Huang Xiaolong noticed when he was 
practicing the Godly Xumi Art in the Ten Buddha Formation that the Fire Dragon qi from the Linglong 
Treasure Pagoda, the ancient God Tribe’s energy from the God Binding Ring and the soul qi from the 
Absolute Soul Pearl were tempering his physique just like the Buddhism energy from Godly Mt. Xumi’s 
Ten Buddha Formation. 
 



Four different types of energy tempering his body as he cultivated greatly enhanced Huang Xiaolong’s 
progress speed, so much that he could feel the improvement in strength every single day. The 
continuous tempering by these four great energies elevated Huang Xiaolong’s physical defense to higher 
than that of a Xiantian Fifth Order, both in defense and power aspects. 
 
Huang Xiaolong journeyed back to Duanren Empire while practicing in the Xumi Temple, leaving behind 
Blessed Buddha Empire’s territory quickly. However, due to the unbearable price of activating the Godly 
Mt. Xumi for flight, most of the time Huang Xiaolong preferred not to use it. Calculating the journey’s 
time span, he would use a grade one spirit stone every four days on the Ten Buddha Formation. 
 
Although grade one spirit stones were valuable, this way, Huang Xiaolong wouldn’t delay his journey nor 
his cultivation. He had just enough grade one spirit stones for him to reach Duanren Empire, he would 
think of a way to procure more in the future. 
 
Four months came and went. 
 
Huang Xiaolong rushed and finally made it back to Duanren Empire. 
 
In cultivation, the higher the realm, the harder it was to progress and Huang Xiaolong was no exception. 
After breaking through into Xiantian Fourth Order, his cultivation speed was slower compared to prior. 
Still, he managed to reach peak late-Xiantian Fourth Order in four months’ time, half a step more and he 
could advance into Xiantian Fifth Order. 
 
Just as Huang Xiaolong calculated, his twenty pieces of grade one spirit stones were spot on. The last 
one crumbled to dust as he arrived in Duanren Empire’s territory and he spent another ten days to reach 
Duanren Imperial City. Staring at the familiar city gates before him, an inexplicable emotion washed over 
Huang Xiaolong’s heart, just like what he felt after returning to the Huang Clan Manor from Luo Tong 
Royal City the first time he left home, more than a decade ago. 
 
Inhaling deeply, Huang Xiaolong lifted his foot and walked towards the city gates. 
 
There weren’t many changes to Duanren Imperial City, scenes filled his eyes that weren’t that much 
different a year and a half ago, still as bustling and lively, the endless lines of carriages and prosperous 
buildings on the streets. 
 
“In a few days, it is the Guo and Huang Family’s big wedding celebration. I heard that this time, all of the 
over one thousand kingdoms under Duanren Empire sent either their emissary or Prince to congratulate 
the event!” 
 
“Not only that! The news I heard is that even Emperor Duanren himself would be appearing at the 
wedding ceremony!” 
 
“What is that Huang Xiaolong’s real identity? Also, what is the relationship between out Emperor 
Duanren and his guard Zhao Shu?” 
 
“Who knows, but I heard Huang Xiaolong is not in the Imperial City at the moment.” 
 
Huang Xiaolong listened to the grapevine around him as he strolled along the streets. 



 
His younger sister Huang Min and Guo Tai’s wedding was in three days, a union between the Guo and 
Huang Families, and the Imperial City was in a festive atmosphere with colorful lanterns hung high in the 
streets. 
 
Catching the young men in front saying Huang Xiaolong wasn’t in the Imperial City as the moment, 
Huang Xiaolong couldn’t resist laughing, “Little brother, where did you hear it from that Huang Xiaolong 
is not in the Imperial City at this time?” 
 
The young man who heard Huang Xiaolong calling out to him turned around, scrutinized Huang Xiaolong 
up and down a few times before laughing,  “Little brother? You don’t seem to be that much older than 
me. I have a close brother that is working as a guard in the Huang Estate, of course I would know. From 
your appearance, you must have followed your family’s elders over to the Imperial City to congratulate 
the Huang Estate right?” 
 
Huang Xiaolong was stunned for a moment at the young man’s words. He laughed it off and did not say 
anything. However, this young man seemed to be someone from the lower kingdoms, thus he did not 
recognize Huang Xiaolong’s face. 
 
Seeing that Huang Xiaolong did not deny, the young man thought he had guessed correctly, “This must 
be your first time in Duanren Imperial City right?” 
 
At this time, an abrupt ruckus swept the bustling streets, a series of surprise and shock exclamations 
rang in the air. 
 
Huang Xiaolong and the two young men looked over and saw a group of people sprinting down the busy 
streets on horsebacks. 
 
One of the young men paled: “It’s the Tie Family’s people!” 
 
“Tie Family?” Huang Xiaolong was puzzled. 
 
“The Tie Family is also the Guo Family’s in-laws. The current Patriarch of Guo Family, Guo Shiwen’s 
younger sister, Guo Xiaoqing, is married to the Tie Family’s Patriarch, Tie Fang!” The same young man 
explained. 
 
Chapter 234: Wounded My Xiao’er 
 
“They are also the Guo Family’s in-laws?” Huang Xiaolong was surprised. But then a frown appeared on 
his face as he looked over to the Tie Family’s disciples on the dashing horses, saying “The Tie Family’s 
disciples actually dare to race on their horses in the Imperial City, aren’t they afraid of repercussions 
from the law?” 
 
This naive sounding question made the young man chuckle wryly while shaking his head, “Now that the 
Guo Family is becoming in-laws with the Huang Family, even Emperor Duanren needs to give Guo Family 
some face. Moreover, the Tie Family is in-laws with the Guo Family too, not to mention racing on the 
streets of the Imperial City, even if they kill someone in broad daylight on the streets, no one would dare 
to stop them!” 



 
At this time, the group of Tie Family disciples on horses had arrived within a hundred meters of Huang 
Xiaolong. The other people nearby hurried to scatter and avoid their path. 
 
Watching this, the young man advised anxiously, “Let us avoid quickly, otherwise those Tie Family 
disciples will really…!” Before he even finished his words, his hands shot out and pulled Huang Xiaolong 
to a safer side of the street. 
 
However, Huang Xiaolong remained standing like a mountain on the same spot. 
 
The young man was stunned. But the Tie Family disciples were only a dozen meters from them, the 
young man’s face was ashen and had to let go of his hand. Like everyone else in the vicinity, he jumped 
out of the Tie Family disciples’ path. 
 
By this time, there were only a few meters left between the sprinting horses and Huang Xiaolong, 
whereas the group of Tie Family disciples burst out in raucous laughter after a momentary shock when 
they noticed Huang Xiaolong standing in their path, unlike the others that had run for safety early on. 
 
“Brothers, there are still people that aren’t afraid of death!” The frontmost young man amongst the 
group laughed loudly, and as if on cue, the rest laughed with him. 
 
All the while Huang Xiaolong looked at the laughing group with a cool expression. 
 
Closer, less than five meters between them, Huang Xiaolong suddenly raised his right hand and struck 
his palm to the front. Multiple golden lights whistled through space, right into the Tie Family disciples. 
Before the surrounding crowd’s eyes, every individual and horse struck by the golden lights stopped 
moving, frozen in place just a few meters away from Huang Xiaolong. 
 
The previous young man had a flabbergasted expression on his face staring at the live statues consisting 
of the Tie Family disciples. 
 
“What kind of battle skill is this?!” And he wasn’t the only one looking dumbfounded at the scene in 
front of them. 
 
Huang Xiaolong strutted in an unhurried pace towards the young man leading the group of Tie Family 
disciples. 
 
Seeing Huang Xiaolong approaching them, the young man was terrified and angered at the same time. 
To disguise his fear, he threatened Huang Xiaolong, “Little maggot, you’re absolutely dead! You actually 
dared to attack and injure us? Do you know who we are? We’re Tie Family disciples! I’m Tie Xiao and my 
father is the Tie Family’s Patriarch, Tie Fang! You’re f*cking dead, I tell you!”  
 
“Tie Fang?” Huang Xiaolong snickered. 
 
So, this little brat was that what’s-his-name Tie Family Patriarch’s son… in other words, he was Guo 
Shiwen’s nephew? No wonder this brat was another arrogant young master! 
 



Huang Xiaolong lifted his right hand again, fingers bent a little like a claw as he clutched at Tie Xiao’s 
throat, lifting him into the air. Exactly what he did to the Guo Brothers two years ago. 
 
Being lifted up into the air by his throat, Tie Xiao had disbelief and fear written all over his face. 
 

“Brat, you dareㅡ!” 
 

“Immediately release our Young Lord, if not, even an Immortal descending won’t be able to save you!” 
 

“Not only you, your entire family will be buried together with you!” The Tie Family guards roared at the 
top of their lungs, while the rest stared dumbstruck at Huang Xiaolong’s bravado, including the young 
man that tried to pull Huang Xiaolong to safety earlier. 
 
Listening to the clamors from the Tie Family guards, a mysterious smile arched at the corner of Huang 
Xiaolong’s mouth. Without warning, he let go of his grip on Tie Xiao’s throat. However, Huang Xiaolong’s 
action made Tie Xiao think he was afraid. A finger pointed at Huang Xiaolong as Tie Xiao bellowed, “You 
maggot, it’s too late for you even if you let me go now! I want your whole family dead! You, dead!” 
 
Before Tie Xiao could state his powerful threat to the end, Huang Xiaolong struck out another palm with 
a turn of his wrist, striking accurately on Tie Xiao’s chest. Letting out an earth-shaking wail, Tie Xiao’s 
body was sent flying. When he crashed down, large amounts of blood were spurting out from his mouth. 
 

“Young Lord!!!” The Tie Family guards cried out. 
 
Huang Xiaolong struck out another palm, this time it was aimed towards the Tie Family guards. A palm 
imprint pierced through space, sending the large group of guards tumbling out in a whirlwind. Huang 
Xiaolong fused the first move of the Asura Sword Skill into this palm strike, although it was much weaker 
than using the Blades of Asura, it was sufficient to deal with this level of fodder. Amongst these Tie 
Family guards, the strongest was only a Xiantian Second Order. Therefore, to Huang Xiaolong they were 
a trivial inconvenience. 
 
The heads in the crowd turned to look at Tie Xiao and his guards, then turned the other way to look at 
Huang Xiaolong. There were a thousand and one expressions, from admiration to worship, pity, and 
others in between. 
 
At this point, the same young man who pulled Huang Xiaolong earlier arrived at his side, saying in an 
anxious tone, “Bro, hurry and leave the Imperial City immediately, run as far as you can! If the Guo and 
Tie Families’ people arrive, you won’t be able to run even if you wanted to!” 
 

“Run?” Huang Xiaolong shook his head. “I’ve just returned. My younger sister is getting married in 
three day’s time, I need to be there for the ceremony so I won’t run.” 
 
The young man blanked at Huang Xiaolong’s reason, “Bro, how can you be thinking about your younger 
sister’s wedding in this situation? Fleeing for your life supersedes everything, if your life is already gone, 
would you still be talking about attending your younger sister’s wedding?!” 
 



Watching the young man’s anxiety and concern for him, a feeling of goodwill towards this young man 
emerged in his heart. After all, they were nothing more than strangers on the same street 
 

“Which family are you from?” Huang Xiaolong looked at the young man and asked. 
 
Again, the young man blanked. What situation was he in, this man still has the time to enquire which 
family he’s from?! 
 

“Bro, forget which family I come from. Quickly get out of the Imperial City, most likely the Guo and Tie 
Families already knew what happened here!” The young man became even more anxious. 
 
Whereas Huang Xiaolong was cool as a cucumber, “What are you so anxious for?” 
 
Hearing this sentence made the young man speechless to the core. In the end, he could only give up, 
answering Huang Xiaolong with a helpless expression: “My name’s Gao Yong, a Gao Family disciple from 
the Geer Kingdom.” 
 
Huang Xiaolong nodded, “Since we’re both free, how about we go and have a few drinks?” 
 
Since we’re both free? 
 
Have a few drinks?! 
 
The young man felt an onslaught of dizziness, he truly did not know what to say anymore. 
 
At this time, Guo Shiwen, Guo Shiyuan, and some others were seated in the Guo Family Mansion’s main 
hall, laughter and voices filled the air. Next to Guo Shiwen sat a beautiful woman, and that beautiful 
woman was none other than Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan’s younger sister, Guo Xiaoqing. 
 
Guo Xiaoqing was laughed dazzlingly, “Big brother, Second brother, now that our family is becoming in-
laws with the Huang Family, even Emperor Duanren needs to pay attention to our Guo Family. I want to 
see who dares to blaspheme our Guo Family in the future!” 
 
Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan were full of smiles. 
 

“Patriarch!!” At this moment, a Guo Family guard ran into the main hall all flustered shouting, “It’s bad, 
Young Master Tie Xiao was beaten on the streets!” 
 
Guo Shiwen, Guo Shiyuan, and Guo Xiaoqing were stupefied! 
 

“What did you say?!” A brief moment passed and Guo Xiaoqing instantly awakened as the meaning of 
the Guo Family guard dawned on her, “You’re saying someone wounded my Xiao’er?” 
 

“Yes, on Dawn River Street!” The guard confirmed. 
 

“Dawn River Street,” Guo Shiyuan repeated, “It’s not far from our Guo Mansion.” 
 



Guo Xiaoqing jumped to her feet. Undisguisable wrath in her voice: “I want to see who has such big guts 
to dare hurt my Xiao’er!” 
 
Guo Shiwen stood up too, ordering the guard with a cold sneer, “Tell people to have the city gates on 
lockdown, that punk must not escape!” He turned towards Guo Shiyuan and Guo Xiaoqing, “Let’s go and 
have a look, we’ll capture that punk alive!” 
 
Chapter 235: Young Noble Huang! 
 
“Big bro, do we need to inform Father about this matter?” At this moment Guo Shiyuan brought up a 
question. 
 
Hearing this, Guo Shiwen chuckled instead, “I say, Second Bro, how big could this matter be? Is there a 
need to bother Father with such sesame-seed size matter? The Old Man is accompanying House Master 
Huang, Miss Huang Min, and the rest.” 
 
“That’s right.” Guo Xiaoqing a parroted her Big brother’s decision, “Second Brother, in my opinion, 
you’re becoming more of a scaredy cat. With the status our Guo Family has now, who do we need to be 
afraid of? Even if that person is Duan Wuhen, he must still give our Guo Family an explanation!” 
 
Guo Shiyuan no longer opened his mouth at his sister’s words. 
 
Hence, the three of them exited the Guo Mansion in a grand manner, leading more than a hundred 
experts with them, heading towards Dawn River Street. The entire Duanren Imperial City was on 
lockdown, the commoner felt a heavy foreboding atmosphere like the gloomy monsoon rain. 
 
The entire time, Huang Xiaolong stood in the same spot, in the same street, chatting merrily with the 
young man. 
 
Anxiety was biting all over Gao Yong like a million ants when he suddenly paled, staring at Huang 
Xiaolong’s back. At the end of the street, Guo Shiwen, Guo Shiyuan, and Guo Xiaoqing were rushing in 
their direction. 
 
Gao Yong’s heart sank faster than falling off a cliff. 
 
Noticing Gao Yong’s expression, Huang Xiaolong knew that behind him the Guo Family had arrived, but 
he acted indifferent to the situation. Tie Xiao and the Tie Family guards, on the other hand, lit up when 
they saw Guo Shiwen’s group walking towards them on the street, with a trail of experts. 
 
However, when Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan saw Huang Xiaolong’s back, both of them stiffened. 
 
“This is…?!” Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan exchanged a look, the expressions on their faces mirrored 
each other, unease, fear, and terror. Although they had yet to see the person’s face, still, how could they 
not recognize Huang Xiaolong’s silhouette? 
 
Guo Xiaoqing’s anger had already erupted from afar, seeing her son’s injured appearance, “Who 
wounded my Xiao’er!? I will dig out all the bones in his body one by one!” 
 



When these words entered Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan’s ears, their faces turned from pale to ghastly 
white. 
 
“Mother!” Under the Tie Family guards’ assistance, Tie Xiao managed to greet his mother, Guo Xiaoqing, 
and came to her side. “It was him, it was this little punk! Mother, after you’ve captured this punk, I want 
to dig out every bone in his body with my own hands!” 
 
Guo Xiaoqing looked at Huang Xiaolong with a contemptuous cold sneer, “Don’t worry, he has no way to 
run!” Her eyes signaled one of the guards that followed along. Just as that guard was about to take 
action, Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan finally awoke from their trance. 
 
“Stop!!” Both bellowed at the same time. Their order was so sudden that everyone was stunned for a 
moment, turning towards them. 
 
Before the stunned Tie Xiao, Guo Xiaoqing, Gao Yong, and the crowd, Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan 
approached Huang Xiaolong looking like frightened kids, faces full of guilt and apprehension: “Young 
Noble Huang!” 
 
Young Noble Huang! Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan’s stance was filled with fear, trepidation and utmost 
respect. Utterly shocking everyone around! 
 
Even more so was Tie Xiao, his eyes were rounded wide, as were his Mother’s eyes next to him, and Gao 
Yong standing in front of Huang Xiaolong. 
 
Gao Yong’s gaze fell on Huang Xiaolong. To be called respectfully as Young Noble Huang by Guo Shiwen 
and Guo Shiyuan, there was only…. 
 
There was only…?! 
 
Huang Xiaolong! 
 
He is Huang Xiaolong! The thought flashed in Gao Yang’s mind and his breathing quickened, a little light-
headed that the Huang Xiaolong was standing in front of him! Heavens! He actually spoke with Huang 
Xiaolong?! Wait, wait, wait, what did Huang Xiaolong call him just now, brother?! Yes, it was ‘brother.’ 
Huang Xiaolong even invited him to drink a few cups of wine?! Gao Yong could hardly determine the 
directions of north, south, east, or west at the moment. 
 
Gao Yong guessed Huang Xiaolong’s identity from Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan’s greetings, and so did 
Tie Xiao, Guo Xiaoqing, and the rest of the guards that followed over. 
 
Suddenly, Tie Xiao’s four limbs started to shake uncontrollably. The Tie Family guards’ legs were swaying 
violently as if there was a class thirteen super earthquake. 
 
Guo Xiaoqing’s beautiful face lost all color. 
 
What did she say to Huang Xiaolong just now? Dig out every bone from his body one by one? 
 



Finally, Huang Xiaolong turned around, looking at the frightened Guo Shiwen and Guo Shiyuan before 
glancing at the trembling Tie Xiao and the ashen Guo Xiaoqing. 
 
“Patriarch Guo.” Huang Xiaolong ‘greeted’ nonchalantly. 
 
Hearing that, Guo Shiwen stood in attention: “Here, Young Noble Huang!” 
 
Here, Young Noble Huang! 
 
Guo Shiwen’s response before Huang Xiaolong raised weird expressions from the crowd, he was akin to 
a well-trained house slave. 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s eyes scanned the hundred over experts standing behind Guo Shiwen, his indifferent 
voice sounded: “Patriarch Guo brought so many people over so that you can dig out my bones one by 
one?” 
 
Beads of sweat poured out on Guo Shiwen’s forehead and face as he listened to the question. He 
hurried to deny, “Young Noble Huang, it’s a misunderstanding, really a misunderstanding. We really 
didn’t know it was you, truly!” If he knew early on, give him a thousand hearts and he still wouldn’t dare 
to do such a thing, ah! At this moment, Guo Shiwen even wished he could just drop dead! 
 
“Tie Xiao, why aren’t you kneeling down and begging forgiveness from Young Noble Huang?!” Guo 
Shiyuan suddenly turned around and snapped furiously at Tie Xiao. 
 
Tie Xiao somehow managed to walk to Huang Xiaolong with his shivering knees. Falling to a kneel, Tie 
Xiao exclaimed fearfully, “Young Noble Huang, I, I didn’t know it was you, Your Elderly! I, have mercy, 
ah!” 1 
 
Your Elderly! 
 
Watching the incoherent and clumsy Tie Xiao due to overly frightened, Huang Xiaolong frowned. 
Noticing the tiny frown on Huang Xiaolong’s brows, Guo Shiyuan’s heart plummeted, and it was at this 
time that several figures came with the wind whistling. In the blink of an eye, they arrived in the midst of 
the scene. 
 
“Ancestor!” 
 
“Senior Zhao, Senior Zhang!” 
 
The several people were Guo Family’s Ancestor Guo Chen, as well Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu. 
 
Guo Shiwen, Guo Shiyuan, and the other Guo Family members’ hanging hearts loosened slightly by 
seeing Guo Chen’s arrival. 
 
“Young Lord!” Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu walked up to Huang Xiaolong, greeting respectfully. 
 
Huang Xiaolong nodded in return. 
 



“Father!” Guo Shiwen, Guo Shiyuan, and Guo Xiaoqing hurried to Guo Chen’s side, but before they could 
utter the second word, Guo Chen barked: “All three of you kneel down!” The three adults shivered at 
Guo Chen’s order. Yet, all three knelt down obediently. 
 
Ignoring his children, Guo Chen came beside Huang Xiaolong, smiling: “Young Noble Huang, I already 
heard what happened here, please be assured that I will punish them and give you a satisfactory 
explanation.” He placed himself at a lower stance, full of courtesy and respect. 
 
Huang Xiaolong shook his head, “Three days later is my sister’s wedding, I will forgive this matter here. 
However, I do not wish to see similar things in the future!” 
 
Since Guo Chen had spoken, Huang Xiaolong would still give him some face. He didn’t want the matter 
to become bigger just when his sister was marrying into the Guo Family. 
 
“Yes, Young Noble Huang! Rest assured, it will never happen again, such a thing.” Guo Chen sighed in 
relief inwardly as he guaranteed Huang Xiaolong. 
 
Huang Xiaolong nodded, he turned back towards Gao Yang beside him, “Let us go for a drink?” 


