
Conqueror 3751 

Chapter 3751: The Devil Mirror Palace Appears 

Huang Xiaolong stood nonchalantly as if he did not feel the gloomy gaze piercing his back, exposing his 

back to Yuan Fang without any vigilance. 

 

All the present God of Creation Realm experts looked at Huang Xiaolong with complicated gazes. They 

were shaken, baffled, filled with disbelief and other tumultuous emotions. 

 

Yuan Fang’s hands were tightly clenched into fists, quietly, as killing intent gathered in his chest, but 

soon, he unclenched his hands finally. 

 

He did not attack in the end. 

 

While an array of expressions flickered across the crowd, several figures flew out from the Golden 

Gorge. These were the eight Human Emperors smashed into the Golden Gorge. It could be seen that the 

armors on their bodies were broken, and it looked like every part of their bodies was bleeding. 

 

Gasps of shock and hiss of breaths could be heard from the crowd. 

 

These were the human race’s eight Human Emperors! 

 

Moreover, there was the Buddha Sage Human Emperor with more than twenty-nine billion mark battle 

strength! 

 

Buddha Sage Human Emperor and the other seven Human Emperors glared furiously at Huang Xiaolong, 

but this time around, their eyes were strained with apprehension and no one dared to attack Huang 

Xiaolong anymore. 

 

“You’re not a native of the Origin Universe!” the Buddha Sage Human Emperor suddenly stated in a 

moment of fury. 

 

“What? He’s not a native of our Origin Universe?!” 



 

The several million God of Creation experts exploded in a furor. 

 

Before the Buddha Sage Human Emperor pointed that out, this thought had never occurred to anyone. 

 

Huang Xiaolong responded simply, “Correct, I’m not a native of Origin Universe.” 

 

It was unnecessary to conceal this point. 

 

Huang Xiaolong knew the matter would be exposed when he used the Universe Boat. 

 

The Origin Universe only had one universe treasure, but it wasn’t the Universe Boat. Hence, it wasn’t 

hard to guess that Huang Xiaolong wasn’t a native of the Origin Universe. 

 

“You’re really not from our Origin Universe?!” the Horned Sage Human Emperor was incensed. “Listen 

up all Origin Universe’s experts, join hands, and eliminate Huang Xiaolong!” 

 

Join hands and eliminate this Huang Xiaolong! 

 

The immediate reaction was baffled glances all around, and no one took a step forward. 

 

The Horned Sage Human Emperor did not expect this less-than-lukewarm reaction. He looked around 

and his gaze stopped on the Lord of Ghost Desert, but the Lord of Ghost Desert looked straight at a 

certain point of the Golden Gorge as if he did not sense the Horned Sage Human Emperor’s gaze, and 

the golden fog in that area was different from others. 

 

The Horned Sage Human Emperor then looked at Yuan Fang. Yuna Fang’s face was extremely gloomy. 

Even so, he did not respond to the Horned Sage Human Emperor’s call. 

 

The Horned Sage Human Emperor felt extremely embarrassed. 

 



Huang Xiaolong’s gaze fell on the Horned Sage Human Emperor. “If you continue to jump in front of me, 

I won’t mind exerting some force to burst you before the Devil Mirror Palace appears.” 

 

The Horned Sage Human Emperor choked over Huang Xiaolong’s threat, and his face turned red and 

green from suffocated fury, but despite that, he quieted down. 

 

Buddha Sage Human Emperor returned to his initial spots feeling his face burn under the strange gazes 

falling on him from various experts. 

 

Huang Xiaolong looked at the roiling golden fog in the center area, and his tepid voice rang, “Black 

Nether King, Old Man Fortune, since both of you are here, why bother hiding like sewer rats?” 

 

Although Black Nether King and Old Man Fortune hid themselves well, their auras fluctuated when 

Huang Xiaolong used the Universe Boat to smash the eight Human Emperors into the Golden Gorge. 

 

Huang Xiaolong’s perplexing words baffled Yuan Fang, Lord of Ghost Desert, the eight Human Emperors, 

and the others. 

 

Who’s Black Nether King? Old Man Fortune? 

 

People Huang Xiaolong spoke with specifically wouldn’t be simple, but they had never heard anyone 

with these names in the Origin Universe. 

 

Neither Black Nether King nor Old Man Fortune appeared after Huang Xiaolong’s words. Huang Xiaolong 

did not pursue the matter because with his current strength, he was not afraid of whatever schemes 

those two had. 

 

Half an hour soon passed. 

 

Suddenly, the golden fog around the Golden Gorge churned like angry waves as rays of auspicious light 

shone from the depths of the gorge to the sky. 

 



“It’s the Devil Mirror Palace, the Devil Mirror Palace is coming out!” an expert exclaimed in joy. 

 

This was a sign the Devil Mirror Palace was about to appear. 

 

Yuan Fang, the Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and the others’ eyes lit up, and 

burning gazes were affixed to the center of the gorge. 

 

Under these anticipative gazes, the Devil Mirror Palace did not disappoint as it rose slowly. Waves of 

energy swept in the four directions, and the weaker God of Creation Realm experts were sent tumbling 

into the air as they failed to keep their footing. 

 

Huang Xiaolong stood stable as a mountain where he was, letting the energy waves rush past him as the 

corners of his robe fluttered loudly. 

 

Finally, the entire Devil Mirror Palace was in full view as it emerged out from the gorge into high air. 

 

Merely the radius of Devil Mirror Palace was several million miles, and there were various kinds of 

diagrams depicted all over the surface, as well as runes. But these diagrams were profound, just like the 

runes, ethereal and difficult to grasp, much less see through their profundity. 

 

In one stride, Huang Xiaolong arrived before the Devil Mirror Palace’s great door that was still closed at 

this point. 

 

Huang Xiaolong pressed his palm against the door, and the tightly shut door emitted a bright light, 

followed by rumbling noises as the door slowly opened. 

 

In a flash, Huang Xiaolong’s figure disappeared into the Devil Mirror Palace. 

 

The Devil Mirror Palace was divided into an inner and an outer hall. However, there were numerous 

overlapping dimensions between the two halls, as well as restrictions. To reach the inner hall, Huang 

Xiaolong has to cross the outer hall’s many layers of restrictions and dimensions. 

 



Generally speaking, only those with twenty-seven billion mark battle strength could safely pass through 

the layers of restrictions and dimensions in the outer hall. Even existences like Old Granny Void, and 

Domineering Blade Xihu could only circulate around the outer hall. 

 

After Huang Xiaolong entered the Devil Mirror Palace, he did not pause for a second. He took out the 

Universe Boat and drove it towards the inner hall at full speed. He needed to enter the inner hall before 

Black Nether King, Old Man Fortune, Yuan Fang, and the others. 

 

He had thoroughly comprehended the nameless devil mirror’s Thirteen Universes’ esoterics and laws. 

Along with that, counting the fragment devil mirror in his hand, if he moved faster than Black Nether 

King, Yuan Fang, and Old Man Fortune in entering the inner hall, he was confident to take away the 

Origin Universe’s devil mirror! 

 

Hence, Huang Xiaolong was pushing the Universe Boat’s speed to the limit. On the way, the Universe 

Boat directly flew past the layers of restrictions and dimensions without stopping for a second. 

 

While Huang Xiaolong was speeding towards the inner hall, several people were doing the same thing. 

One of them was a pitch-black light, and another was a bright golden light, both moving at a rapid speed 

that was no worse than Huang Xiaolong. 

 

The bright golden light was Yuan Fang. Yuan Fang was shocked when he saw the black light with speed 

that rivaled his. Who is this? 

 

Other than Huang Xiaolong, there was another person with strength no less than him! 

 

Right behind Yuan Fang and Black Nether King was an azure figure that was right on their heels, and he 

was faster than the Lord of Ghost Desert. 

 

The Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and the others were astonished and alarmed 

seeing the people enshrouded in black and azure light. 

 

Huang Xiaolong spotted many rare treasures as he sped towards the inner hall that was comparable to 

white flower spiritual herb inside the White Deer Cave. There were also peak-level origin universe 



spiritual veins. However, Huang Xiaolong treated all these as nonexistent. He continued to speed inside. 

Even so, it took Huang Xiaolong several years to reach the Devil Mirror Palace’s inner hall. 

 

Later on, Huang Xiaolong approached the center of the inner hall. 

 

A month later, Huang Xiaolong saw a huge Taiji symbol, and on it, was a pentagon-shaped mirror. The 

mirror was spinning slowly, exuding a faint halo, and it was just like Huang Xiaolong’s nameless devil 

mirror, except for its bigger size. 

 

Huang Xiaolong sucked in a breath of cold air to suppress his excitement. 

 

 

Chapter 3752: God of the Universe (Finale I) 

Suppressing the excitement in his heart, Huang Xiaolong summoned the nameless devil mirror. The 

moment his nameless devil mirror flew out and came near to the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror, it 

emitted the same light as if it was a resonance, a signal, a reunion of a family. 

 

As expected! 

 

This sight further proved Huang Xiaolong’s conjecture. 

 

Huang Xiaolong no longer hesitated and circulated the Universe Transformation Art to control the 

nameless devil mirror to assimilate with the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror. Time was crucial at the 

moment. The Black Nether King, Yuan Fang, and the others would reach the inner hall in a few days. 

Therefore, this was the best and fastest method Huang Xiaolong could think of to take away the Devil 

Mirror Palace’s devil mirror. As long as he could take it away, he could take his time to comprehend the 

esoterics and laws within. 

 

Supported by Huang Xiaolong’s Universe Transformation Art, the nameless devil mirror emitted dazzling 

rays of light, and these rays fell on the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror-like sea waves, entering the big 

devil mirror. The Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror did not reject the nameless devil mirror’s rays of light, 

absorbing all of them. 

 



Seeing things go smoothly, Huang Xiaolong breathed in relief. 

 

As long as the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror did not reject his nameless devil mirror’s energy, then it 

significantly increased the chances of assimilating the two mirrors. 

 

Even so, Huang Xiaolong didn’t dare to relax even for a moment, and he was fully focused on the 

assimilation speed and progress between the mirrors. 

 

A day passed. 

 

There didn’t seem to be any changes to the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror, just like a bottomless 

abyss that continued to devour his nameless devil mirror’s energy and light. Huang Xiaolong could feel 

the Devil Mirror Palace attempting to swallow his nameless devil mirror into itself! 

 

Two days went by. 

 

There still weren't any visible changes in the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror. 

 

Soon, the third day passed. 

 

Finally, the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror emitted a different light that tried to stop the nameless 

devil mirror’s light and energy from penetrating into it further. Huang Xiaolong frowned when he 

noticed this. If this continued, he wouldn’t be able to take away the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror 

even if another three days passed. By that time, the Black Nether King and the others would have 

reached the inner hall. 

 

Huang Xiaolong took out the devil mirror fragment to test a new idea. 

 

Despite spending almost a hundred thousand years comprehending the devil mirror fragment, Huang 

Xiaolong couldn’t say he had thoroughly comprehended its contents. Hence, he didn’t plan to take it out 

originally. 

 



The devil mirror fragment immediately floated towards the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror. The Devil 

Mirror Palace’s devil mirror hummed in protest, and emitted a burst of blinding light, startling Huang 

Xiaolong. 

 

All of a sudden, a powerful suction force came from the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror and it 

devoured Huang Xiaolong’s devil mirror fragment in the blink of an eye! 

 

Watching the devil mirror fragment being swallowed by the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror palace, 

Huang Xiaolong froze on the spot. He was utterly blindsided. As Huang Xiaolong tried to sense the 

situation, the devil mirror fragment was indeed swallowed by the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror! 

 

The shock receded quickly, and Huang Xiaolong calmed down. Although he had not thoroughly 

comprehended the devil mirror fragment, there was his soul mark on that piece of devil mirror 

fragment. In that case, he would attack both internally and externally. While the nameless devil mirror 

assimilated with the Devil Mirror Palace from outside, he could use his soul mark on the devil mirror 

fragment to attack the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror on the inside! 

 

Having figured out his action plan, Huang Xiaolong executed his plan. As he estimated, the result was 

better than he had expected. In a short half an hour, the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror’s resistance 

was largely reduced. 

 

Half a day later, the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror had almost lost all power to resist! 

 

Huang Xiaolong was delighted and accelerated the process. 

 

Another day passed, and the light coming off the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror had become gentle. 

 

At this rate, in a few hours, Huang Xiaolong would be able to fully assimilate the Devil Mirror Palace’s 

devil mirror. 

 

Even so, Huang Xiaolong didn’t dare to relax. 

 

Another half a day went by. 



 

Huang Xiaolong paid close attention to the changes in the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror, and it had 

reached the most crucial stage of assimilation, but he already detected that the Black Nether King and 

Yuan Fang were rapidly closing in on him. 

 

He detected the Black Nether King’s darkness energy and frigid yin energy. 

 

However, Huang Xiaolong had added some roadblocks along the path to the inner hall when he entered, 

these formations probably could delay Black Nether King and Yuan Fang for half an hour. 

 

Half an hour! 

 

Therefore, Huang Xiaolong only had half an hour to make a safe exit. 

 

If he couldn’t finish the assimilation process within half an hour before Black Nether King and Yuan Fang 

arrived, his progress would be interrupted, and the second attempt would be more difficult. 

 

However, Huang Xiaolong knew very well that it was in these kinds of pressing crucial moments that one 

couldn’t lose their calm, thus his mind became clearer and calmer instead. 

 

Half an hour later. 

 

Two overwhelming auras arrived with world-shaking momentums. 

 

Naturally, these two were Black Nether King and Yuan Fang. When they arrived and saw Huang 

Xiaolong’s nameless devil mirror, it immediately rang an alarm in their heads. 

 

“Huang Xiaolong, you want to take away the devil mirror… Don’t dream of it!” Black Nether King snorted 

coldly as his palm struck at Huang Xiaolong. Sky-high waves of darkness energy and frigid yin energy 

slammed towards Huang Xiaolong. 

 



Yuan Fang took out something that resembled a squarish item that looked like a cube and began 

attacking Huang Xiaolong. This magic cube was the Origin Universe’s universe treasure, comparable to 

the Universe Boat. 

 

The magic cube emitted colorful dazzling lights that shone on Huang Xiaolong in an instant. 

 

Facing the double attacks from Black Nether King and Yuan Fang, the Universe Boat flew out from Huang 

Xiaolong’s body and fended off Yuan Fang’s magic cube attack. At the same time, the Star Dragon Divine 

Tree appeared above Huang Xiaolong’s head. Its branches lowered, spewing robust star dragon qi, 

which created a protective barrier around Huang Xiaolong. The Four Origin Divine Fires also protected 

Huang Xiaolong’s four directions. 

 

The Golden Sun Circlets, Blade of Death, Three Gods Halberd, Yin Yang Flame Wheel, Crow Devil Spear, 

Ghost Staff, and other universe treasures all flew out while Huang Xiaolong continued with the process 

of taking away the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror. 

 

Black Nether King’s palm force knocked the Golden Sun Circlets, Blade of Death, Three Gods Halberd, Yin 

Yang Flame Wheel, Crow Devil Spear, Ghost Staff, and other universe treasures out of the way one after 

another. 

 

Even so, Black Nether King’s palm force bulldozed forward, until it collided with the Four Origin Divine 

Fires’ sea of fires. Shockingly, the Four Origin Divine Fires’ sea of fires were actually frozen! 

 

The Four Origin Divine Fires were the bane to darkness and frigid coldness, but now, they were actually 

frozen by the Black Nether King’s power of darkness and frigid cold energy! 

 

Black Nether King’s palm force hit on the star dragon boundary created by Star Dragon Divine Tree. The 

star dragon power scattered and the star dragon boundary shattered! 

 

Black Nether King watched with a grim face. 

 

After Black Nether King’s palm force shattered the Star Dragon Divine Tree’s protective boundary, Yuan 

Fang’s magic cube collided with the Universe Boat. A thunderous explosion ensued. The Universe Boat 

was knocked out of the way, and the magic cube shot towards Huang Xiaolong. As Huang Xiaolong was 



trying to take away the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror, he merely allotted one-tenth of his strength to 

the Universe Boat, which was why the Universe Boat failed to block the magic cube. 

 

Seeing that Black Nether King’s attack and Yuan Fang’s magic cube were about to land a blow on Huang 

Xiaolong, Huang Xiaolong’s body suddenly emitted dazzling light as thirteen images appeared around 

him. Black Nether King and Yuan Fang’s attacks all fell on these thirteen images. 

 

Rumble~! 

 

Heaven and earth shook. 

 

The shock waves from Black Nether King and Yuan Fang’s attacks shattered numerous dimensions within 

the Devil Mirror Palace’s inner hall. 

 

The thirteen images’ light also dimmed considerably, and the collision caused a certain degree of 

internal injury to Huang Xiaolong, and blood trickled down the corner of his mouth. 

 

This was the first time Huang Xiaolong suffered injury since his battle against the Heaven Devouring King 

in the Unknown Space. 

 

Black Nether King and Yuan Fang stared at the thirteen images of universes around Huang Xiaolong in 

astonishment. 

 

Both of them had a good understanding of their own strengths, and their attacks just now could have 

shattered anything in the universe, yet both of their attacks were blocked by those thirteen images. 

 

“These are?!” Black Nether King was genuinely shocked looking at the esoterics and laws within the 

thirteen universes’ images. 

 

Right at this moment, the Taiji symbol altar shook, and the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror fell straight 

into Huang Xiaolong’s palm. 

 



Huang Xiaolong was overjoyed, as he had finally succeeded in obtaining the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil 

mirror! 

 

Without wasting any time, Huang Xiaolong put away the namessles devil mirror and the Devil Mirror 

Palace’s devil mirror into his body. 

 

Seeing this, Black Nether King and Yuan Fang tacitly made their moves, one from the front and one from 

the back, pinching Huang Xiaolong in the middle. 

 

“Huang Xiaolong, hand over the devil mirror!” Yuan Fang demanded with an unsightly expression as he 

extended his palm, “Hand over the small devil mirror as well, you won’t be able to escape today!” 

 

Never in his wildest imagination did it occur to him that Huang Xiaolong would be able to take away the 

Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror! 

 

The Devil Mirror Palace had appeared many times before, and he had tried many methods to take away 

the devil mirror without any success. 

 

What’s with Huang Xiaolong’s small devil mirror? In the universe, is there a set of big and small devil 

mirrors? 

 

Black Nether King did not speak, he was entirely enshrouded in darkness, but it did not diminish the 

coldness of his gaze on Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Huang Xiaolong let out a sarcastic sneer at Black Nether King and Yuan Fang, “Black Nether King, Yuan 

Fang, the Origin Universe’s devil mirror is in my hands now. It’s already a certainty that I will break 

through to Universe God Realm after comprehending the devil mirror. If you two submit to me now, I 

won’t treat you badly after my advancement, however, if you block my path, you two will absolutely die 

once I break through to Universe God!” 

 

Yuan Fang was too stunned to react for a second, then erupted into hysterical laughter, “Huang 

Xiaolong, you sure can talk big. So what if you’ve got the Origin Universe’s devil mirror? Do you really 

think you can break through to Universe God Realm? The universe has existed for countless eras, but no 



one has ever crossed that step and successfully broken through to Universe God Realm. That is because 

it’s simply impossible!” 

 

“Stop daydreaming!” Yuan Fang mocked. 

 

Enshrouded in the darkness, Black Nether King stated in a flat tone, “Hand over the devil mirror, or die!” 

 

Huang Xiaolong roared with laughter, “In that case, fight!” 

 

Even if Black Nether King and Yuan Fang joined hands, what did he have to fear? 

 

“Kill!” 

 

Huang Xiaolong recalled the Universe Boat and blocked off Yuan Fang’s attack, and Yuan Fang’s magic 

cube rammed forward instead of retreating. 

 

Dong—! 

 

The Universe Boat and magic cube once again collided, this time, Yuan Fang’s magic cube was knocked 

away and Yuan Fang himself staggered quite a distance from the impact. 

 

Although Yuan Fang was hailed as the Origin Universe’s number one expert, his comprehension towards 

the thirteen universes’ esoterics and laws was a little lacking compared to Huang Xiaolong. 

 

A wave of terrifying energy suddenly loomed behind Huang Xiaolong’s back but Huang Xiaolong didn’t 

even give it a look, and he merely sent a palm strike to the back. 

 

Bang! 

 

Huang Xiaolong and Black Nether King’s palms met head-on in the air. 



 

A wave of extreme frigid coldness drilled into Huang Xiaolong’s body through his palm, spreading to 

other parts rapidly. 

 

Huang Xiaolong was taken aback, and quickly circulated his three worlds’ cosmos energy, yet he failed to 

expel the frigid coldness out of his body. He had never encountered such overbearing and frightening 

frigid coldness. No wonder the Four Origin Divine Fires were frozen. 

 

Black Nether King’s true body had always been a mystery for no one had ever seen his true body. 

 

Black Nether King’s second attack arrived while Huang Xiaolong was still in shock, in a ball of black light, 

resembling a falling black meteor that crashed straight on Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Even before the second attack arrived, terrifying darkness energy, and frigid coldness had frozen Huang 

Xiaolong’s immediate space. 

 

Huang Xiaolong didn’t dare to be careless, and he circulated the Universe Transformation Art. The 

thirteen universe images reappeared, and at the same time, he held the Crow Devil Spear in his left 

hand, and the Universe Boat in his right. He attacked the Black Nether King simultaneously with both the 

weapons. 

 

Seizing this window, Yuan Fang’s magic cube made a sneak attack on Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Huang Xiaolong, Black Nether King, and Yuan Fang’s intense battle caused a great deal of damage to the 

surrounding space, even the Taiji symbol altar hummed incessantly due to the three people’s 

destructive force. 

 

Other than the altar, everything else within the inner hall was reduced to chaotic space, shattering into 

nothingness. 

 

As the battle between the three intensified, a monstrous cosmic storm of darkness energy and light of 

nothingness rampaged. At any other time, any one of these elements could easily reap the life of an 

expert of twenty billion mark. 



 

Old Man Fortune, Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and other experts above twenty-

billion mark battle strength still had not made it into the inner hall, yet they could feel the violent energy 

fluctuations from billions of miles away. 

 

The Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and others’ faces turned white as ghosts at the 

magnitude of the destructive power. 

 

Even Old Man Fortune’s expression had never been so solemn. 

 

The weakest one amongst these people, Heaven Sage Human Emperor looked deathly pale as he asked 

feebly, “Are we heading there?” He had barely asked out the question, when he saw Old Man Fortune 

float silently in the direction where Huang Xiaolong, Black Nether King, and Yuan Fang were. 

 

Seeing this, Buddha Sage Human Emperor took a deep breath and said, “With all of us joining hands, 

what’s there to be afraid of, go!” 

 

He acted first and floated towards Huang Xiaolong’s direction, and the other seven Human Emperors 

followed, including the Heaven Sage Human Emperor, albeit reluctantly. 

 

When Buddha Sage Human Emperor and others got close, all of them sucked in a breath of cold air 

watching Huang Xiaolong, Black Nether King, and Yuan Fang’s battle. There was no longer sky or land in 

their battlefield, only nothingness. Nothing remained under Huang Xiaolong, Black Nether King, and 

Yuan Fang’s overwhelming destructive powers. 

 

“Where’s the devil mirror?!” someone suddenly asked out loud. 

 

The one who spoke was an expert called Lucid Emperor, the old ancestor of the Illuminate Race of Origin 

Universe. He was one of the Origin Universe’s top ten experts, with battle strength at twenty-nine billion 

mark. 

 

Being reminded by the Lucid Emperor’s question, the others immediately noticed that the Devil Mirror 

Palace’s devil mirror was gone. 



 

“Huang Xiaolong has taken away the devil mirror. Everyone, come, kill Huang Xiaolong!” 

 

While everyone was looking around suspiciously, Yuan Fang in the far distance suddenly yelled towards 

them. 

 

Yuan Fang’s words raised a tsunami of furor, shocking all the experts who finally reached the inner hall. 

In an instant, all eyes were fixed on Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Old Man Fortune blurred into a flicker, and started attacking Huang Xiaolong without a word. 

 

Seeing this, other experts exchanged a glance, and all of them swarmed into the fray, bombarding 

attacks on Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Even though Huang Xiaolong had three worlds, 29.9 billion mark battle strength, and comprehended the 

thirteen universes’ esoterics and laws, being besieging by a group of powerful experts consisting of Black 

Nether King, Yuan Fang, Old Man Fortune, and others, made him fall into a disadvantage. 

 

In the end, Huang Xiaolong had to retreat as he battled, deeper into the Devil Mirror Palace’s inner hall. 

 

This battle went on for several months. 

 

In these several months, Black Nether King, Yuan Fang, Old Man Fortune, and a dozen other experts 

persistently dogged Huang Xiaolong. If it wasn’t for the thirteen universes’ images to protect him, his 

physical body would have been destroyed by now. Even so, Huang Xiaolong suffered heavy injuries. 

Then again, Huang Xiaolong also burst the bodies of twenty-plus experts who had been chasing after 

him, and one of them was the Heaven Sage Human Emperor. 

 

Currently, only experts with twenty-nine billion mark battle strength remained standing. 

 

This battle could only be described as tragic. 

 



“Huang Xiaolong, you won’t be able to escape in front is the Devil Mirror Palace’s Devil Light Region! 

Even I won’t be able to last one hour inside the Devil Light Region!” Yuan Fang said as he pointed at 

Huang Xiaolong’s back and mocked coldly. 

 

Behind Huang Xiaolong were beams of devil lights booming down from the void. They were thick as an 

adult’s arm and looked like a single-colored rainbow hanging from above. 

 

Although Huang Xiaolong had not crossed over to the Devil Light Region, his gut was already screaming 

danger. Clearly, what Yuan Fang had said was the truth. 

 

“Huang Xiaolong, there’s no place for you to retreat anymore, hand out the big and small devil mirrors. 

As long as you hand them out, I can guarantee that you’ll leave safely!” Black Nether King's cold, gloomy 

voice sounded. 

 

Huang Xiaolong merely snorted, then he turned around and leaped into the Devil Light Region. 

 

His figure soon disappeared from sight in the depths of the Devil Light Region. 

 

It was already too late for Yuan Fang to stop Huang Xiaolong when he realized Huang Xiaolong was 

leaping into the Devil Light Region. In a hurry, he also entered the Devil Light Region but it wasn’t long 

before he exited in a sorry state. 

 

Black Nether King also entered and came out a short while later. 

 

Old Man Fortune didn’t fare any better than the two. 

 

“D*mn it!” Yuan Fang cursed angrily under his breath. 

 

The devil mirror was on Huang Xiaolong’s body, and now that Huang Xiaolong had entered the Devil 

Light Region, it meant that the devil mirror would be left inside the Devil Light Region, and no one would 

be able to get the devil mirror anymore! 

 



Old Man Fortune’s expression was just as ugly. He had traversed countless spatial dimensions and 

triumphed over various obstacles to arrive at the Origin Universe, all for finding a chance to break 

through to Universe God Realm but, now, the path of advancement was broken off by Huang Xiaolong. 

 

“Huang Xiaolong, you d*mn b*stard!” Old Man Fortune couldn’t help bellowing to vent his frustration 

and anger. 

 

Black Nether King did not utter a sound, except for staring at the spot where Huang Xiaolong 

disappeared with an icy gaze. 

 

On the other hand, Buddha Sage Human Emperor was inwardly relieved seeing Huang Xiaolong 

disappear into the Devil Light Region. 

 

Even so, no one left immediately, but they stayed and waited outside. A day later, the Buddha Sage 

Human Emperor said to the other Human Emperors, “A day has passed, so Huang Xiaolong’s definitely 

died inside. Let’s go.” 

 

There were many other treasures inside the Devil Mirror Palace after all, they couldn’t be guarding there 

the whole time. Every time the Devil Mirror Palace appeared, it was only for several years. After several 

years, it would return to the bottom of the gorge, therefore, they needed to seize the time to look for as 

many treasures as possible. 

 

As the group of eight Human Emperors left, the Lucid Emperor and others also left soon after. 

 

In the end, only Black Nether King, Yuan Fang, Old Man Fortune, and Lord of Ghost Desert stayed 

behind. 

 

When another day passed, Old Man Fortune and Lord of Ghost Desert also gave up. 

 

Until four days later, Yuan Fang said to Black Nether King, “Huang Xiaolong must be dead inside. Waiting 

here anymore is useless, Huang Xiaolong won’t show up anymore.” With that said, he left rapidly. 

 

But Black Nether King waited another two days before he finally gave up and left. 



 

On the other side, Huang Xiaolong who was forced to enter the Devil Light Region, was subjected to 

pressure akin to great mountains coming at him from all around. Huang Xiaolong quickly circulated the 

Universe Transformation Art, and the thirteen universes images appeared. In the beginning, the thirteen 

universes' images did reduce the devil light beams’ pressure, but as time passed, the thirteen universes’ 

images began to float unsteadily. 

 

These devil light beams’ destructive power had far exceeded Huang Xiaolong’s estimation. Every beam 

of devil light’s destructive power was comparable to a combined attack from Black Nether King and 

Yuan Fang. 

 

Just imagine, what would happen to Huang Xiaolong under endless barrage from Black Nether King and 

Yuan Fang’s combined attacks? 

 

But just as Huang Xiaolong considered leaving the place, suddenly, an alarming and powerful devouring 

force swallowed Huang Xiaolong into its depths. 

 

By the time Huang Xiaolong reacted, he realized he had arrived in a world of light. 

 

Everywhere he looked was light, there was nothing else. 

 

All around was hazy light, and this scene reminded him when he passed through the Light Waterfall to 

reach Origin Universe. The difference was that the light in this place was a gentle kind of light. Huang 

Xiaolong found the light here contained unbelievable vitality and power of life. 

 

It gave him the feeling as if the Origin Universe was born from here…! 

 

Huang Xiaolong tried to fly out of the place, but no matter which direction he flew, he was unable to 

reach the edge. 

 

In the end, Huang Xiaolong stopped. Since he couldn’t leave this place, he decided to comprehend the 

Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror. As long as he successfully comprehended the Origin Universe’s 

esoterics and laws within the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror, he would be able to break through to 

Universe God Realm, and then he could figure out how to get out of this place. 



 

Thus, Huang Xiaolong found a comfortable spot and sat cross-legged and took out both the Devil Mirror 

Palace’s devil mirror and his own nameless devil mirror, and began to focus on comprehending them. 

 

…… 

 

Several years went by in the blink of an eye. 

 

Experts that entered the Devil Mirror Palace all rushed out when the time was up, and the Devil Mirror 

Palace once again returned to the bottom of the Golden Gorge. 

 

Black Nether King, Yuan Fang, Old Man Fortune, Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, 

and the others watched the Devil Mirror Palace descend into the Golden Gorge and disappear from their 

sights. 

 

“Even if Huang Xiaolong survived inside the Devil Light Region, he’s bound to lose his life at the bottom 

of the Golden Gorge, no one could come out alive from the bottom of the Golden Gorge!” Yuan Fang 

said with absolute certainty before he turned and left. 

 

Other experts also left, either alone or with their companions. 

 

The last people to leave were the Black Nether King and Old Man Fortune. 

 

Before long, the news about Huang Xiaolong being besieged by Black Nether King, Yuan Fang, and other 

experts, and finally dying inside the Devil Mirror Palace’s Devil Light Region spread. 

 

“The Devil Light Region! Even Lord Yuan Fang couldn’t survive an hour inside. Huang Xiaolong did not 

come out after several days, so probably even his dao soul had turned into dust!” 

 

“What a pity. I’ve heard that the devil mirror was in Huang Xiaolong’s hands, and he brought it into the 

Devil Light Region. Who can get the devil mirror now? The only chance to break through to Universe 

God is lost!” 



 

Huang Xiaolong’s death caused a storm in the Origin Universe. After all, the shocking sight of Huang 

Xiaolong repelling the eight Human Emperors was still fresh in the minds of the Gods of Creation 

gathered at the Golden Gorge. 

 

But as time passed, Huang Xiaolong was gradually forgotten by the Origin Universe. 

 

And the news of Huang Xiaolong’s death also reached the Thirteen Universes’ Unknown Space. 

 

“What, Huang, Huang Xiaolong’s dead?!” When the Ferocious Devil heard the news, he highly doubted 

it. 

 

“Yes, Old Man Fortune said it himself. It is said that Huang Xiaolong was besieged by Black Nether King, 

and Origin Universe’s strongest expert, Yuan Fang, and several others, and he ran into a place called the 

Devil Light Region. Even the Black Nether King couldn’t last for an hour in there, whereas, Huang 

Xiaolong didn’t come out even after several days.” 

 

Green Ghost sighed with a complicated expression. “Pity!” 

 

Ferocious Devil looked extremely gloomy. 

 

Huang Xiaolong was his hope, as well as the hope of the Unknown Space and the Thirteen Universes. If 

Huang Xiaolong was dead, then who was going to hold off the Universe First Race? 

 

“There is another bad news,” Green Ghost hesitated for a second before speaking. “It’s said that Black 

Nether King found the Universe Source Stone inside the Devil Mirror Palace! In fact, he found two!” 

 

“What?!” Ferocious Devil exclaimed in utter loss. 

 

Black Nether King actually found two Universe Source Stones! 

 



“But I’ve heard there’s a problem with the Universe First Race’s Extermination Grand Formation, so 

Black Nether King ordered them to refine the Boundary Breaking Grand Formation anew, and increased 

the formation’s power at the same time. Therefore, there are still several million years before Black 

Nehter King can use the Boundary Breaking Formation,” Green Ghost elaborated. 

 

Problems occurring with the formation were naturally due to Huang Xiaolong’s little trick on the 

formation’s rune in the past. 

 

“Several million years.” Ferocious Devil sighed, “That means we only have that long to live? Everything 

within the Thirteen Universes would be reduced to nothingness after that?!” 

 

Green Ghost nodded. “I’ve heard Old Man Fortune has already led the entire Fortune Space’s experts to 

submit to Black Nether King.” 

 

… 

 

Several million years went by in the blink of an eye. 

 

Black Nether King had refined the Extermination Formation anew, doubling the formation’s power. 

 

On this day, all the experts in the Unknown Space saw a burst of light in the horizon. Space suddenly 

cracked and shattered as a destructive force swept towards every corner of the Unknown Space. 

 

Ferocious Devil stood in the air above the capital city, staring into space as he spoke, “Black Nether King, 

do you think you would be able to break through to Universe God Realm by extracting and absorbing all 

Thirteen Universes’ vitality through the Extermination Formation? Stop dreaming because you’ll never 

step across that line for eternity!” 

 

In the void, Black Nether King emerged from the darkness that usually shrouded around him, and let out 

a snicker of disdain, “I’ve got two Universe Source Stones, doubling the power of Extermination 

Formation. I definitely can break through to Universe God Realm, but unfortunately, Ferocious Devil, 

you won’t be able to see that day!” 

 



With that said, he increased the Extermination Formation’s power, and immediately, the Devil Capital’s 

space shattered. Everything was on the verge of being reduced to dust. Ferocious Devil, Green Ghost, 

Dragon Overlord, Death God, Zhu Chen, and others were enveloped by the Extermination Formation’s 

power. Their bodies shattered and turned into speckles of vitality, including their dao souls, and 

accumulated in the center of the Extermination Formation. 

 

Then, Jian Wushuang, Tao Haner, and others, including other emperors in the Unknown Space, were 

broken into vitality and sucked into the formation. 

 

“Your Majesty Black Nether King, the Unknown Space is completely exterminated. Is our next target the 

First Universe?” One of the Universe First Race’s experts asked Black Nether King. 

 

Black Nether King paused for a second before stating, “I heard that Huang Xiaolong’s master and family, 

and his women are all in the Blazing Dragon Universe. Is that right?” 

 

“Yes, according to our investigation, Huang Xiaolong’s master, family, and women are all in the Blazing 

Dragon Universe.” The Universe First Race’s experts promptly replied in a respectful manner. 

 

Black Nether King snorted coldly, “To show my respect to Huang Xiaolong, we’ll exterminate the Blazing 

Dragon Universe, I want to go there personally, and pinch Huang Xiaolong’s women to death one by 

one!” 

 

If it wasn’t for Huang Xiaolong, he would have gotten the Devil Mirror Palace’s devil mirror. 

 

“Yes, Your Majesty Black Nether King!” 

 

Black Nether King personally led the Universe First Race’s experts to the Blazing Dragon Universe, and 

activated the Extermination Formation. The Blazing Dragon Universe’s layer shattered and crumbled, 

and the entire universe fell into panic and despair, as cries of fear and horror reverberated. 

 

Black Nether King and First Universe Race’s experts had kept the World of Departed Souls for last. 

 



Inside the World of Departed Souls, Pangu, Huang Long, Blazing Dragon, Huang Peng, Su Yan, Huang 

Jiyuan, Wang Meilan, as well as Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yaochi, and others were looking apprehensively at the 

First Universe Race’s expert gathered at the world’s boundary. 

 

Black Nether King’s indifferent voice rang, “Do you think that I won’t be able to do anything to you all if 

you hide inside this innate world?” 

 

With that said, he raised his fist and punched in front of him. Merely one punch was all he needed to 

break the World of Departed Souls’ defenses into pieces, and the whole world shook violently. 

 

Black Nether King took one stride forward and entered the World of Departed Souls. 

 

All of Universe First Race experts swarmed inside. 

 

Pangu and the others paled at this sight. 

 

Black Nether King stood high in the air with his hands clasped behind him, and his condescending gaze 

swept over Pangu, Blazing Dragon, Huang Long, and the others. “You guys are Huang Xiaolong’s master, 

father, and mother?” 

 

Lastly, his gaze fell on Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yaochi, and other women. “And Huang Xiaolong’s women?” 

 

“Huang Xiaolong’s taste is so bad, he’s interested in rubbish below God of Creation Realm.” Black Nether 

King’s mocking contempt rang loud and clear. 

 

Though Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yaochi, and the others were beautiful in their own rights, their cultivation was 

below the God of Creation Realm, thus in Black Nether King’s eyes, they were rubbish. 

 

These kinds of women weren’t even qualified to be rewarded as the lowest grade of maid to his 

disciple’s subordinate’s subordinate’s subordinate’s subordinate. 

 



Pangu’s sonorous voice sounded, “You’re the Universe First Race’s Black Nether King? Even if you 

extracted the thirteen universes’ vitality, you will never break through to Universe God Realm. The 

winner in that spot will definitely be my disciple, Huang Xiaolong!” 

 

Black Nether King snickered harshly upon hearing that, “Your disciple Huang Xiaolong? Let me tell you 

that Huang Xiaolong died several million years ago.” 

 

“What?!” Blood drained off Pangu, Huang Long, Blazing Dragon, and the others’ faces. 

 

Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yaochi’s group of women looked even worse. 

 

“No, no, impossible! Xiaolong won’t die!” Shi Xiaofei denied with her heart and soul despite the tears 

running down her face. 

 

“Impossible?!” Black Nether King sneered, “Several million years ago, Huang Xiaolong, I, and Old Man 

Fortune entered the Origin Universe. Later on, inside the Origin Universe’s Devil Mirror Palace, he tried 

to snatch the devil mirror away, and ended up being besieged by more than a dozen experts of twenty-

seven billion mark battle strength. In the end, he was forced to flee into the Devil Light Region!” 

 

“The Devil Light Region, that kind of place even I won’t last an hour inside, but Huang Xiaolong entered 

such a place and didn’t come out after several days!” 

 

Black Nether King’s voice reverberated above the World of Departed Souls. 

 

Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yaochi and the other women swayed unsteadily, looking as if the sky had fallen. 

Although Huang Xiaolong did not return all these years, he had always been their sky. 

 

Now, their sky was gone! 

 

“Bullsh*t!” Pangu roared at Black Nether King, “Xiaolong can’t be dead! He has three worlds, and he is 

the only person who accomplished that. He won’t die!” 

 



A cold sneer escaped Black Nether King’s lips as he pointed a finger at Pangu and Pangu exploded, 

leaving golden blood mists scattered in the air. With a grip, Black Nether King was holding Pangu’s dao 

soul in his hand. 

 

“Brother Pangu!” Huang Long and Blazing Dragon cried out. 

 

There was no temperature in Black Nether King’s eyes as he looked at Pangu’s dao soul. “Anyone who 

opposes me must die, Huang Xiaolong is no exception. You are not an exception. However, killing an ant 

like you dirties my hand. If you’re not Huang Xiaolong’s master, I’m too lazy to spare a glance on an ant 

like you.” 

 

With that said, he threw Pangu’s dao soul into the center of the Extermination Formation. 

 

Huang Long and the others were outraged and fought desperately against Black Nether King, but their 

bodies exploded simultaneously with one strike from Black Nether King’s palm. Their dao souls 

subsequently were thrown into the Extermination Formation. 

 

Black Nether King dealt with Huang Peng, Su Yan, Huang Jiyuan, Wang Meilan, and the rest in the same 

manner, bursting their bodies and throwing their souls into the formation until the last group of Huang 

Xiaolong’s women remained. 

 

Looking at Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, and the others, Black Nether King suddenly changed his mind, “Well, their 

looks are not bad. It seems a bit wasteful to kill them just like that.” The corner of his lips curved into a 

sinister smile as he said to the experts behind him, “Take them all back to the Firmament of the 

Universe. They should be rewarded to the disciples below according to merits as chambermaids.” 

 

Chambermaids! 

 

Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yaochi, and the others’ paled visibly and immediately thought of exploding themselves, 

but to their horror, they were unable to move, and their bodies were completely out of their control. 

 

…… 

 



At the bottom of Golden Gorge, inside the Devil Mirror Palace’s light space, Huang Xiaolong sat cross-

legged in the air. There was bright light everywhere as thirteen universes’ images circulated around him, 

and suspended above his head were brightly shining small and big devil mirrors. At this moment, a 

startling transformation was happening inside Huang Xiaolong’s body. 

 

The cosmos energy within Huang Xiaolong’s three worlds roared and then… an abrupt explosion 

happened. His golden-colored cosmos energy evolved into a color of nothingness! 

 

At the same time, his three dao souls grew increasingly bigger, until at one point, they floated out of 

Huang Xiaolong’s body and integrated with the Devil Mirror Palace. No, in essence, the three souls 

integrated with the entire universe as one entity! 

 

Strands of universe esoterics and laws condensed in front of Huang Xialong and solidified, and finally, 

they formed an image of light that was bigger than the thirteen universes’ images! 

 

The Origin Universe’s image! 

 

Now, there were fourteen universe light images! 

 

When the fourteen universes’ image gathered, indescribable energy spread through heaven and earth, 

and the whole Devil Mirror Palace’s space quaked, as the tremors spread throughout the entire Golden 

Gorge! 

 

Then, the dessert where the Golden Gorge was located shook! 

 

The quaking continued to spread further to the surrounding lands. 

 

“What’s going on?!” Inside the hall, the Lord of Ghost Desert was alarmed and flew out to investigate. 

 

“Master, it seems to be coming from the Golden Gorge! Something happened in the Golden Gorge!” His 

disciple pointed out uncertainty as he observed the horizon. 

 



Golden Gorge? The Lord of Ghost Desert blanked momentarily. 

 

The quaking extended further outwards, and soon, all the experts of Origin Universe felt the frightening 

quakes. 

 

The quaking even extended out from the Origin Universe, passing through the three thousand innate 

barriers, reaching the thirteen universes. 

 

One after another of the thirteen universes’ experts felt the quakes that were happening throughout the 

whole universe. Lastly, the quaking reached the Blazing Dragon Universe, reaching the World of 

Departed Souls. 

 

Black Nether King was stunned when he sensed the abnormality. He raised his head and looked up with 

a stunned expression. 

 

“What’s going on?” The Universe First Race’s experts exchanged baffled glances amongst themselves. 

 

A moment later, the quakes abruptly disappeared. 

 

In the Origin Universe’s Golden Gorge, Huang Xiaolong’s eyes opened, and in the next second, he 

disappeared from the Golden Gorge. When he reappeared, he was already in the Blazing Dragon 

Universe! 

 

Almost in a matter of a split second, he had reached the Blazing Dragon Universe from Origin Universe! 

 

If Yuan Fang saw this sight, he would be astounded. 

 

As Huang Xiaolong appeared in the Blazing Dragon Universe, his dao souls spread and coldness filled his 

eyes. In a single stride, he reached the world of Departed Souls. 

 



At this time, Black Nether King was about to leave the World of Departed Souls with the Universe First 

Race’s experts with Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, and others in tow. He turned around only to discover there was 

actually someone standing behind him without him realizing it. 

 

“Huang Xiaolong?!” When Black Nether King saw who it was, the shock was written all over his face, 

thinking his eyes were playing a trick on him. 

 

Didn’t Huang Xiaolong die inside the Devil Mirror Palace? How did he appear here suddenly? 

 

Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yaochi, and the others were in despair when they heard an unexpected yell from Black 

Nether King. A shiver ran down their backs as they raised their heads and saw Huang Xiaolong’s familiar 

face. 

 

“Xiaolong!” Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yao Chi, and others cried out with tears of joy. 

 

Black Nether King suddenly laughed as he looked at Huang Xiaolong, “Huang Xiaolong, I didn’t expect 

you to have survived inside the Devil Mirror Palace’s Devil Light Region. What now? Do you want to save 

your women? I originally planned to take your women back and reward them to my Universe First Race 

disciples!” 

 

He was surprised but unconcerned by Huang Xiaolong’s sudden appearance. Huang Xiaolong might be 

slightly stronger than him, but only slightly. 

 

Huang Xiaolong raised his arm, and caught Black Nether King enshrouded in darkness energy by the 

neck. His fingers clutched tightly as he dragged Black Nether King towards him. 

 

Black Nether King’s eyes protruded from the pressure, and there was an unknown fear in his eyes, as 

well as bewilderment. 

 

How did I end up in Huang Xiaolong’s hands?! 

 



He didn’t understand how Huang Xiaolong laid his hands on his neck. More importantly, he couldn’t 

muster any strength to resist. It was just like how he used to strangle the necks of the ‘insignificant ants’ 

while they were powerless against him. 

 

“You’ve already…?!” Black Nether King’s voice trailed off. 

 

The Universe First Race’s experts were scared stupid on the spot. 

 

Huang Xiaolong looked at Black Nether King’s pale face with an indifferent gaze. “You’ve guessed right. 

I’ve already broken through to Universe God.” 

 

“No, no, impossible!” Black Nether King denied dazedly, “No, no, this can’t be happening!” 

 

In order to break through to Universe God Realm, he had been diligently making effort for countless 

years. He had imagined many times the moment he advanced to Universe God. Even if there was only 

one person who could rise to that place, it could only be him! 

 

Huang Xiaolong couldn’t be bothered to waste time with Black Nether King anymore, so he exerted 

force in his fingers and burst Black Nether King’s body. When Black Nether King’s dao soul ran out to 

escape, it exploded into smithereens with one tap from Huang Xiaolong’s finger. 

 

In the next second, a burst of light shot out from Huang Xiaolong’s pupils and all Universe First Race’s 

experts were reduced to nothingness in an instant, and they disappeared from the world. 

 

The breaths that Shi Xiaofei and the others held onto left their bodies and their bodies relaxed. They 

rushed towards Huang Xiaolong, crying out of joy. 

 

“Xiaolong, father, mother, and the others were killed by Black Nether King!” Shi Xiaofei cried woefully. 

 

“It’s fine,” H 
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Su Yan and Wang Meilan beamed when they heard Huang Xiaolong agree to work hard that night. 



 

“Smelly brat, you’ve given your word.” Su Yan smiled at Huang Xiaolong. “If you don’t make an effort to 

give us a few grandsons and granddaughters, we won’t spare you.” 

 

Huang Xiaolong smiled. “Don’t worry, Mother. Xiaofei, Li Lu, and the others will give birth to ten 

children, each of them!” 

 

Each of us will give birth to ten children?! 

 

Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, and Yaochi were especially frightened, thinking how Huang Xiaolong would treat them 

that night, and their faces reddened further as their heartbeat raced. 

 

Then they heard Wang Meilan’s voice. “How could each person giving birth to ten children be enough? 

Each of them must give birth to at least twenty!” 

 

Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, and Yaochi felt like fainting on the spot. 

 

Huang Long, Huang Peng, and Huang Jiyuan smiled wryly in silence. 

 

Huang Xiaolong could only grin in agreement. “Alright, twenty children each of them!” 

 

He winked at Shi Xiaofei and the others, causing the women to blush even harder. 

 

“Xiaolong, the Blazing Dragon Universe, except for the World of Departed Souls, and all other worlds 

were exterminated by Black Nether King. Can you see if…?” Blazing Dragon struggled internally before 

bringing up the matter to Huang Xiaolong. 

 

“Master, don’t worry,” Huang Xiaolong reassured him. With a wave of his hand, all the vitality devoured 

by the Extermination Formation flowed in reverse, and as Huang Xiaolong’s hands continued to move, 

the returning vitality restored everything to what it used to be. The worlds that were destroyed, the 

continents, creeds and sacred lands were rebuilt like a movie being played backwards. 

 



The mountains and rivers, spiritual beasts, mortals, and everything within these great worlds were 

restored until there was no difference from before. 

 

Soon, the Blazing Dragon Universe was also restored completely. 

 

Blazing Dragon, Huang Long, Pangu, Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, and others were wide-eyed with astonishment 

watching everything that transpired. 

 

“This, the Universe God Realm is f*cking heaven-defying!” Pangu couldn’t resist muttering. 

 

Huang Xiaolong chuckled, “In the future, I will be the fourteen universes’ heaven, and everything in the 

fourteen universes would live or die based on my thought.” 

 

Pangu swallowed hard. “Xiaolong, that, erm, does that mean you can create anything we need out of 

thin air?” 

 

Huang Xiaolong was taken aback, and then smiled as he answered, “You can say so.” 

 

As the sovereign of the fourteen universes, the things he wanted to create merely requires a single 

thought. 

 

Hearing it straight from the horse’s mouth, Huang Long, old dragon, and the others were jarred 

speechless. 

 

Can create anything! 

 

Does that mean whatever wishes they had could be fulfilled? 

 

Huang Xiaolong looked at Huang Long and Yilong wryly. “Father, Mother, just tell me what wishes you 

have. As long as it does not go against nature and harmony, I can fulfill them.” 

 



Huang Long and Yilong’s hearts jumped. Could Huang Xiaolong see through other people’s thoughts as 

well? 

 

Huang Xiaolong merely smiled as he went on, “The Unknown Space was exterminated by Black Nether 

King as well, so I’ll go over there now.” 

 

Shi Xiaofei, Li Lu, Yaochi and the other women paled with worry when they heard that. 

 

“Xiaolong, you’re going away again?” Shi Xiaofei asked with an obviously anxious face. 

 

Seeing Shi Xiaofei and other women’s expressions, he understood their worries. “Don’t worry, it won’t 

take long, I’ll be back before you know it. It’ll be an hour at most.” He playfully reminded them as he 

continued, “I promised Mother that I’ll work hard tonight.” 

 

Huang Xiaolong’s latter sentence made the women shoot him fierce glares with blushing faces. 

 

Before Shi Xiaofei and the other women’s blushing glares, Huang Xiaolong disappeared in a blur, leaving 

a soft chuckle in the air. He left the Blazing Dragon Universe, and arrived at the edge of the First 

Universe where Unknown Space used to be in the next moment. 

 

In the original location where the Unknown Space used to be was a broken and chaotic void, and there 

wasn’t a trace of vitality. Death qi loomed and faint scent of blood was left behind by the Extermination 

Formation. 

 

Huang Xiaolong waved his hand across the space in front of him, and immediately, strands of light broke 

through the darkness and enveloped the void. Slowly, the shattered Unknown Space began to piece 

itself back and it was finally restored to its original state. 

 

Subsequently, Huang Xiaolong retrieved the vitality that belonged to the Ferocious Devil, Green Ghost, 

Dragon Overlord, Death God, Zhu Chen, Jian Wushuang, Tao Haner, and the others from the 

Extermination Formation and released them. 

 



As Huang Xiaolong’s fingers danced in the air, the Devil Land, Limitless Land, Zhulan Land, and other 

lands recovered one by one. 

 

It was like a magic show, and everything that had once disappeared was recovered and restored. 

 

Mountain ranges on the great lands, the towering ancient trees as well as the smallest of seedlings, the 

insects, and spiritual beasts, everything reappeared. In the end, Ferocious Devil, Green Ghost, Dragon 

Overlord, Death God, Jian Wushuang, Tao Haner, and many others were resurrected. 

 

Ferocious Devil, Green Ghost, Dragon Overlord, Death God, Jian Wushuang, Tao Haner, and all experts 

in the Unknown Space had incredulous expressions on their faces when they discovered they were 

resurrected.“We, we’re resurrected?!” Green Ghost asked in amazement as he checked his own body 

from top to bottom several times, pinching and squishing here and there. 

 

“Correct, all of you are resurrected.” A voice brought them out of their state of shock. They turned to 

look at Huang Xiaolong who appeared out of nowhere. 

 

Seeing Huang Xiaolong, Ferocious Devil fell loudly on his knees and kowtowed in gratitude. “Ferocious 

Devil thanks Lord God Universe for resurrecting my life!” 

 

Green Ghost, Dragon Overlord, Death God, Jian Wushuang reacted when they saw Ferocious Devil’s 

action, and all of them followed, full of gratitude towards Huang Xiaolong. Their dao souls too had 

witnessed the scene where Huang Xiaolong had killed Black Nether King. 

 

Huang Xiaolong had everyone stand up. 

 

Tao Haner called out shyly to Huang Xiaolong, “Lord.” 

 

Huang Xiaolong turned and smiled, looking at Tao Haner. “Haner, I’ll bring you back to the Blazing 

Dragon Universe with me after this.” 

 

Now that he had broken through to Universe God Realm, Huang Xiaolong also thought through many 

things. 



 

“Yes!” Tao Haner flushed with excitement and joy as she nodded her head. 

 

“Wait here a while for me. I need to go to the Origin Universe,” Huang Xiaolong smiled and said seeing 

Tao Haner agree. He vanished from sight, and before the foot he raised fell in place, he was back at the 

Origin Universe almost instantaneously. In the past, he had crossed many obstacles and hardships to 

reach the Origin Universe, but now, it was merely the effort of a thought. 

 

Huang Xiaolong spread his dao souls and soon found Yuan Fang, Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage 

Human Emperor, and the rest. A cold snort escaped his lips, and he chose Yuan Fang as the first target. 

 

At this time, Yuan Fang’s celestial palace was extremely lively. He was holding a banquet and had invited 

various experts from the Origin Universe. 

 

Several hundred million years ago, Yuan Fang had managed to comprehend a supreme technique inside 

the Devil Mirror Palace, and his strength had improved further during this time. Yuan Fang felt his hope 

of breaking through to the Universe God Realm was closer within his reach. Due to this he was 

overjoyed and held a banquet. 

 

In the banquet, the Lord of Ghost Desert raised his wine cup to make a toast at Yuan Fang in a respectful 

manner, “Congratulations Lord Yuan Fang in successfully comprehending a supreme technique. When 

Lord Yuan Fang breaks through to Universe God Realm, you’ll be the only sovereign of the fourteen 

universes!” 

 

Buddha Sage Human Emperor and others also stood up, raising their wine cups for a toast, with a hint of 

flattery. 

 

Yuan Fang laughed heartily, “I’ll borrow everyone’s auspicious words, and if I break through to Universe 

God Realm in the future, I, naturally, won’t treat anyone badly.” 

 

The Lucid Race’s ancestor, Lucid Emperor, stood up and said, “I’ve heard that, upon returning, Black 

Nether King used the two Universe Source Stones he obtained to forge out an Extermination Formation 

to extract all thirteen universes’ vitality to help him breakthrough to Universe God.” 

 



Hearing that, Yuan Fang’s unconcealed harsh snicker sounded through the hall. “Black Nether King is a 

fool through and through. Those methods are merely external resources. Even if he extracts the thirteen 

universes’ vitality a hundred times over, he wouldn’t be able to breakthrough into the Universe God 

Realm. To break through to that realm, one should comprehend supreme techniques like me, and 

advance.” 

 

Yuan Fang barely finished his words, when a cold and derisive sneer sounded, “Like you? Yuan Fang, do 

you think you’ll be the one who breaks through to Universe God?” 

 

Yuan Fang was startled by the familiar voice and slowly stood up from the main seat, looking towards 

the door. The Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and others present also stood up and 

looked outside the hall. A young man was approaching at a leisurely pace. 

 

Who else could it be but Huang Xiaolong? 

 

“Huang Xiaolong, yo-you didn’t die?!” The first thought that came to Yuan Fang’s mind was that Huang 

Xiaolong didn’t die inside the Devio Mirror Palace’s Devil Light Region. 

 

“I said it before on the day you besieged me that all of you will die the day I break through to Universe 

God!” Huang Xiaolong’s placid tone cut across the hall. 

 

Huang Xiaolong strode into the hall. 

 

“Listening to your tone, it’s as if you’ve taken that step and broken through to Universe God.” Yuan Fang 

mocked. 

 

Merely several million years had passed since the last time the Devil Mirror Palace appeared, and he 

naturally did not believe Huang Xiaolong had advanced to Universe God in that short time. 

 

He walked down from the dais towards Huang Xiaolong, “We forced you to death’s end that time in the 

Mirror Devil Palace, and today, we can kill you once and for all. Even without Black Nether King and Old 

Man Fortune, we can kill you just the same!” 

 



He signaled others with his eyes, and the Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and 

others all spread out and encircled Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Yuan Fang then activated the formation around the hall, and bright lights soared to the sky, completely 

trapping Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Yuan Fang regained his confidence and composure. 

 

“Huang Xiaolong.” Just as Yuan Fang wanted to speak, Huang Xiaolong directly struck his palm at Yuan 

Fang, burying him through the floor and into the ground. 

 

The hall crumbled to the ground. 

 

The Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and the rest were waiting for Yuan Fang’s 

order to attack, but they were flabbergasted after watching Yuan Fang slapped into the ground by 

Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Huang Xiaolong moved a little closer and looked into the pit in the ground where Yuan Fang was. “What 

did you want to say just now?” 

 

Yuan Fang coughed up a mouthful of blood, and he was bleeding all over, even the corners of his eyes 

were cracked. Huang Xiaolong’s strike had completely shattered his dao heart and dao veins, and there 

were even cracks all over his great world. 

 

He was horrified. “You, you’ve already…?!” 

 

Huang Xiaolong stated without any emotion, “Not long ago, I killed Black Nether King.” 

 

A chill ran down Yuan Fang’s back. The Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and the 

others felt their knees soften. 

 

“What else do you want to say?” Huang Xiaolong asked as he peered at Yuan Fang. 



 

A bitter and tragic smile flashed across Yuan Fang’s face but he was stubborn. “Kill me if you want to. Do 

you think I will beg you? Dream on!” 

 

Huang Xiaolong struck out with another palm strike. 

 

Violent quakes shook the entire great land. 

 

That strike sent Yuan Fang to the very, very depths of the land. His physical body, and dao soul exploded 

from the force. As for the pieces of remains, everything was left deep underground. 

 

“That’s nothing to dream about.” Huang Xiaolong merely glanced at Yuan Fang’s remains, and then 

looked away. “You think it’s funny, but I don’t.” 

 

The Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and the others almost pissed themselves and 

quickly fell to their knees after seeing this. 

 

“Lord Universe God, spare us!” 

 

“We’re willing to submit to you. We were wrong!” The Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human 

Emperor, and all present experts sobbed woefully. Stupid as they might be, but they too had guessed 

that Huang Xiaolong had broken through to Universe God. 

 

Huang Xiaolong remained unaffected. “That day, you all besieged me, wanting to snatch my devil 

mirrors. Did you give me a chance?” 

 

Huang Xiaolong’s killing intent did not escape the Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, 

and other experts. All of them were prepared to flee for their lives, however, before they could turn 

around, all of them were sent deep underground with one palm strike. Just like Yuan Fang, their 

physiques, dao souls, and dao hearts shattered into particles. 

 



After dealing with Yuan Fang, Lord of Ghost Desert, Buddha Sage Human Emperor, and other experts, 

Huang Xiaolong left the Origin Universe. However, Huang Xiaolong did not return to the Blazing Dragon 

Universe immediately but made a detour to the Firmament of the Universe. 

 

Although Huang Xiaolong had killed Black Nether King, the White Feather King, and Old Man Fortune 

weren’t there. White Feather King and Old Man Fortune were currently at the Firmament of the 

Universe. 

 

…… 

 

Half an hour later, Huang Xiaolong finished dealing with White Feather King, Old Man Fortune, and 

remnants of Universe First Race, and made his way back to the Blazing Dragon Universe. That night, 

inside the World of Departed Souls’ grandest palace, spring was blossoming where Huang Xiaolong 

showed the might worthy of a Universe God, and to attest to that were the endless screams and 

pleadings of several women…. 

Chapter 3754:  

Huang Xiaolong was allowed to rush to himself with his fists, raising his hand and directly shooting it to 

the Baosheng Emperor. 

 

It’s not surprising that all the experts around the world have seen it. Is this Huang Xiaolong planning to 

lose both to the Baosheng Emperor? 

 

Baosheng people's double fists hit the body of Huang Xiaolong. When the other side double-handedly 

hit Huang Xiaolong, Huang Xiaolong's body was surrounded by thirteen cosmic light and shadow. 

 

Bang! 

 

The Baosheng people's double fists hit the thirteen universe light and shadow. 

 

At the same time, Huang Xiaolong directly shot the Baosheng Emperor, and saw that the entire 

Baosheng Emperor broke into the bottom of the Dahe Mountain. The Dahe Mountain, which had just 

been cracked, was completely blasted, split and split into numerous gravel. 

 



Everyone was shocked to see the thirteen universe floating shadows of Huang Xiaolong. I couldn't 

believe it. Huang Xiaolong, who had just suffered a heavy blow from the Baosheng Emperor's double 

fist, didn't even have anything! 

 

The Baosheng Emperor just made a blow, and it seems that he did not hit Huang Xiaolong at all. Huang 

Xiaolong was not affected at all. 

 

In fact, the Baosheng Emperor just made a blow, but it did not hit Huang Xiaolong at all, but was blocked 

by Huang Xiaolong’s thirteen cosmic light. 

 

In these years, Huang Xiaolong has been observing the thirteen universes and the laws of the unknown 

mirror. The universe has become more and more perfect and perfect. Now, when Huang Xiaolong urges 

the universe to evolve, he can use the thirteen universes and the laws to condense the thirteen 

universes. Light and shadow come to defend the enemy. 

 

This is the first time that Huang Xiaolong used the thirteen universes and the law to condense the 

thirteen cosmic light and shadow to confront the enemy, and the power is strong, which is also greatly 

out of Huang Xiaolong's expectation. 

 

Originally, Huang Xiaolong thought that the thirteen cosmic light and shadows condensed with the 

thirteen universes and the laws could block the attack of the Baosheng emperor, but at least he would 

be injured, but the power that was just passed to him was less than 20%. Said that the thirteen cosmic 

light shadows under the attack of the Ba Shengren emperor. 

 

With Huang Xiaolong's physical strength, he can fully withstand the power of the Baosheng Emperor. 

Therefore, Huang Xiaolong has nothing at all. 

 

The veteran emptiness, the Western Hu knives, and the sacred gold sages looked at Huang Xiaolong, 

who was still moving, and his heart was more shocking than other family ancestors. 

 

Because they are more aware of the horror of the strength of the treasure saints than the other family 

ancestors, the treasure saints are born with treasures, but the only top-level treasures of the source 

universe, the treasures are extremely strong, and the treasure saints have come countless years. With 

all kinds of baby quenching body, under the condition of not knowing how much baby is spent, the body 



of the treasure is strong, not weaker than some masters of 2.9 billion fighting, but Huang Xiaolong 

hardly picks up his double punch and nothing! 

 

On the contrary, the Baosheng Emperor was shot by Huang Xiaolong into the bottom of Dahe Mountain! 

 

Although the treasure saints were buried in the gravel, they saw a huge palm print on the treasure of 

the treasure saint! 

 

This palm print almost covered the entire chest of the Baosheng Emperor, and the entire chest of the 

Baosheng Emperor was collapsed! 

 

With the strength of the treasure of the treasure saint, it was completely collapsed by Huang Xiaolong! 

And the sternum is completely broken. 

 

The master of Baosheng Palace is even more shocked. 

 

The top ten people of the Terran are the beliefs and pillars of all the masters of the universe, and the 

treasure saints are the days of the Baosheng Palace! 

 

Now, the sky is falling. 

 

They were filled with panic, uneasiness, overwhelming, angry, but helpless. 

 

In particular, the female disciple of the Baosheng Emperor looked at Huang Xiaolong with horror and 

anger. 

 

It was just that she had just said that Huang Xiaolong had been bombarded by the Emperor of the 

Supreme Emperor, so as not to obstruct the eyes of the Emperor. 

 

Huang Xiaolong ignored the complicated look of the people in the Baosheng Palace. He collected Jiuding 

and stepped forward. He came to the front of the Baosheng Emperor and took the Baosheng Emperor’s 

photo to himself. 



 

"You, let go of my master!" The treasured saints and princes rushed up. 

 

However, before she even rushed, she was shocked by the power of Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Huang Xiaolong carried the treasure saint, tearing the void, and instantly disappeared into the sky, and 

there was no shadow in the blink of an eye. 

 

The veteran emptiness, the Western Hu knives, and the five hunters of the gold lord want to pursue the 

breath of Huang Xiaolong, but found that Huang Xiaolong and Bao Shengren's breath have long 

disappeared without a trace. 

 

There are countless masters on the scene, I don’t know how to be good. 

 

This is the end? 

 

The treasure of Zhenshi Jiuding was born, the empty veteran, the Western Hu knives, the five sacred 

gold lords did not share, the Baosheng Emperor did not share, but was taken away by a mysterious 

young man named Huang Xiaolong who was unknown! 

 

Not only that, but the Baosheng Emperor was also seriously injured, and even the treasure saints were 

taken away by the other side. 

 

The top ten people of the Terran, such as the Baosheng Emperor, have been taken away, but they are 

afraid of being the first to suffer. 

 

"That Huang Xiaolong, listening to its meaning, was originally directed at the Emperor of Heaven, but 

the Emperor of Heaven did not come. So, the Emperor of Baosheng became his goal?" Xihu Badao 

recalled Huang Xiaolong and Baosheng Emperor Conversation, said. 

 

Before, Huang Xiaolong said to the Baosheng Emperor, the Tiansheng Emperor did not come, and the 

Baosheng Emperor came. 



 

"What is he really trying to take away from the treasure saints?" 

 

Do they have hatred? 

 

But it looks like, unlike, because the two did not know before, then Huang Xiaolong does not seem to be 

revenge. If he seeks revenge, I am afraid that it is not so simple to take away the treasure. 

 

"Maybe, he wants to know what secrets from the Emperor of Heaven or the Emperor of the Supreme 

Master?" 

 

Just a secret, she can guess. 

 

"His Royal Highness, now, what should we do?" A veteran of the Baosheng Palace asked the female 

disciple of the Baosheng Palace. 

 

"Let's go to the Dragon Saints, and ask the Dragon Saint to be the master of our Baosheng Palace!" The 

female disciple of Baosheng Renhuang was resolute. 

 

The Dragon Saint is the first strongman of the Terran, and it is the infinitely close to the existence of the 

**** of the universe. 

 

...... 

 

Huang Xiaolong took the treasure of the saints. After half a day, he came to a desert island and then 

sealed the strength of the other party and threw it on the desert island. 

 

Bao Shengren Huang hit the ground, he looked at Huang Xiaolong angrily: "Who are you? Why are you 

going to take me away? We are the top ten people of the Terran, you take me away, the Dragon Saints 

will soon come to you." 

 

"Dragon Saint King? I also want to meet him." Huang Xiaolong said lightly. 



 

The dragon of the source universe, the strength of the dragon is not weaker than the old man, and may 

even be stronger than the old man. If the other party comes, Huang Xiaolong really wants to learn from 

each other. 

 

However, although the Dragon Saint is the first strongman of the Terran, it is not the first master of the 

source universe, and only ranks second in the source universe. 

 

After all, the source universe has many other ancient races besides the human race. 

 

Huang Xiaolong did not use the nonsense of the Baosheng Emperor, and began to brand the soul in the 

soul of the other side. However, like the strong man of the Baosheng Emperor, if Huang Xiaolong wants 

to plant a soul mark on his soul, it still takes some effort. .  

Chapter 3755: Dragon Soul Mountain 

Although it took a little effort, but not long after, Huang Xiaolong successfully blasted the treasure of the 

Baosheng Emperor, and then planted his own soul mark on his soul. 

 

Subsequently, Huang Xiaolong shared the memory of the Baosheng Emperor. 

 

From the memory of the Baosheng Emperor, Huang Xiaolong found all the news about the inner temple 

of the Mirror. 

 

The mirror of the inner temple of the Mirror Hall is also in the shape of a pentagonal, like a gossip. There 

are also dense lines around the edge of the mirror. These lines are almost like the nameless mirror of his 

face, like a rune. Like the mystery, the law. 

 

However, this mirror in the Mirror Hall is bigger than his mirror, and there is almost no difference. 

 

Huang Xiaolong is happy in his heart. 

 

Sure enough, as he had guessed, the mirror and the unnamed mirror he obtained were the mother 

body. If the two mirrors were combined, he would understand the universe and the mysteries and laws 

of the thirteen universes. The realm of the gods. 



 

"The magic mirror fragments." Huang Xiaolong said to himself. 

 

From the memory of the Baosheng Emperor, Huang Xiaolong also learned that three people had 

obtained a piece of the same magic mirror fragment in the inner hall of the Mirror Hall. 

 

It has been rumored that if you can understand the fragments of this mirror, then the chances of 

enlightening the mirror will be much greater. 

 

The three people who got the fragments of the mirror, one of them is the Dragon Saint. 

 

The other person is the master of ghosts, the third master of the source universe, the strength is second 

only to the dragon saints, but the whereabouts are hidden, from the birth of the source universe to the 

present, no more than ten appearances. 

 

There is another person who is the first strong source of the universe, the source! 

 

The source side is the ancestor of all the source beasts of the source universe, and the source of all the 

source beasts of the source universe! 

 

However, no one has ever known what the source of the source is. 

 

Huang Xiaolong's eyes blink, the main trace of the ghosts is hidden. He wants to find the Lord of the 

Ghosts. It is almost impossible. The strength of the source is strong, not weaker than the black king. The 

strength of the black king of the universe should be no different. Huang Xiaolong wants I want to take 

the magic mirror fragments from the source, I am afraid it is not easy. 

 

Therefore, Huang Xiaolong can only take the piece of magic mirror from the Dragon Saint. 

 

[m] As long as you get the Mirror fragment, plus his nameless mirror, it will be easier for him to 

understand the source universe mirror. 

 



When he did not break through the half-step **** of the universe, his strength was not weaker than 

that of the old man. Now he has broken through the half-step **** of the universe, so he has the 

confidence to suppress the dragon saint. 

 

However, in the end, Huang Xiaolong decided not to go to the Dragon Saint. Although he can suppress 

the Dragon Saint, he is still not 100% sure that he can hold the Dragon Saint. 

 

Now, the thirteen universe universe and the law of the nameless mirror, his enlightenment has been 

completed, but he has not fully realized the thirteen universe mystery and the law through the nameless 

mirror. Within 100,000 years, he has the confidence to fully understand the nameless. The thirteen 

universes of the magic mirror and the laws. 

 

Once he fully understands the thirteen universes and the rules of the unnamed mirror, his strength will 

inevitably increase again! 

 

At that time, he has the confidence to be able to take the Dragon Sage. 

 

Therefore, Huang Xiaolong intends to wait for him to understand the thirteen universes and the law of 

the unknown mirror and then go to the Dragon Saint. 

 

Immediately, Huang Xiaolong laid a large array in the surrounding waters, and immediately entered the 

third floor of the boat of the universe to retreat and began to enlighten the nameless mirror. 

 

As for the treasure saint, Huang Xiaolong was thrown into a space in the boat of the universe, and he did 

not pay attention to him. 

 

Just as Huang Xiaolong retired and continued to enlighten the nameless mirror, the news that the 

Baosheng Emperor was seriously injured and smashed by the mysterious young man Huang Xiaolong 

spread, and the source universe was shaken by countless earths. 

 

If the ordinary 20-dollar master is seriously injured and taken away, of course, it will not attract 

countless earth shakes from the source universe, but the treasure saints are the top ten emperors! And 

it is the supreme supreme power of 28.8 billion fighting power. 

 



Now, I am seriously injured by a young man named Huang Xiaolong who has never heard of it! 

 

This news is simply explosive for the source universe. 

 

When the news came out, almost all the top forces in the source universe were searching for the 

whereabouts of Huang Xiaolong and Baosheng. 

 

The Dragon Saint Emperor personally appeared in the same place, summoned the other eight Terran 

strongmen of the Terran, and talked about this matter. Later, led by the Dragon King, the Terran Nine 

Strong Emperor ordered a total of Huang Xiaolong and Baosheng Emperor. 

 

At this point, the source of the universe is a barren mountain, sitting on a dark figure, yes, it is dark, no 

face, no eyes, the whole body is dark, the whole person seems to be the embodiment of darkness, the 

dark figure sits There, the darkness of the body is not filled, but the feeling is that all the surrounding 

hills are covered in darkness. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

"Huang Xiaolong!" 

 

"You really found the source universe!" 

 

"It seems that you are also inquiring about the news of the Mirror Hall, I hope to meet you at the time, 

don't let me down." 

 

...... 

 

100,000 years passed quickly. 

 

In the 100,000 years, the source of the universe and the top powers have been searching for the 

whereabouts of Huang Xiaolong and Baosheng Emperor, and naturally they have not found it. 

 



However, although it was not found, but the Terran and the top powers did not give up, they are still 

trying to search, and they are not able to find out the momentum of Huang Xiaolong and Baoshengren. 

 

On this day, the sea was calm and calm. Suddenly, a desert island on the sea was shining and a figure 

appeared. 

 

This figure is the Huang Xiaolong who had previously retired. 

 

In fact, thousands of years ago, he had already fully understood the thirteen universes and laws of the 

nameless mirror. He continued to consolidate these days. 

 

Huang Xiaolong identified the direction and turned it into a streamer. When he broke away, his eyes 

disappeared into the sea. 

 

"Dragon King Earth!" 

 

This time, Huang Xiaolong's destination. 

 

The land of the Dragon Emperor is the pilgrimage site of the Terran. It is also the largest land of the 

universe, and the land of the most powerful universe. The Dragon King is the land built by the Dragon 

Saint. 

 

This dragon saint emperor, like Huang Xiaolong, is a self-existing human being, but has the dragon's 

blood. 

 

Huang Xiaolong continued all the way, driving the boat of the universe to the Dragon King. 

 

The source universe is enormous, so after more than a decade, Huang Xiaolong began to come to the 

Dragon King. 

 

After entering the Dragon Emperor, Huang Xiaolong can clearly feel the bustling and magnificent 

atmosphere of the Dragon Emperor, and many cities along the road are carved with various dragons. 



 

"I heard that the Dragon Soul Mountain is awake, and the Dragon Sage will visit the Dragon Soul Hill!" 

 

"The Golden Mirror's Mirror Hall is about to be born. Is it true that the Dragon Saint is under the guise of 

the Dragon Mirror Temple before it is born?" 

 

"It is estimated that if the Dragon Saint is able to get the source of the Dragon Soul and refine it, then 

the chance of successfully participating in the magic mirror will be one more point." 

Chapter 3756: Huang Xiaolong is also here. 

"Dragon Soul Mountain?" Huang Xiaolong moved in his heart. 

 

Dragon Soul Mountain is the holy land of the Dragon King. The Dragon Soul Mountain has one of the 

most ancient dragon souls in the universe. This dragon soul was born almost at the same time as the 

Dragon Saint. However, for some reason, this dragon soul is lost. The dragon body. 

 

This dragon soul has always lived in the Dragon Soul Mountain and is known as the source of the Dragon 

Soul. If the dragon's **** master can get this dragon soul, it will be swallowed, refined, and integrated. 

The benefits are self-evident. 

 

However, to integrate, refining this dragon soul is easy to talk about, just like the Dragon Saint, who has 

worked hard for countless years. 

 

Because of the existence of this dragon soul, the dragon soul that lost the dragon body in the source 

universe has hid in the Dragon Soul Mountain. Therefore, in addition to the source of the dragon soul, 

Dragon Soul Mountain has countless various items. Kinds of dragon souls of all levels. 

 

Normally, the Dragon Soul Mountain will be shrouded in the dragon's source, so other people can't 

break into the Dragon Soul Mountain. However, the source of the Dragon Soul will be weak every other 

time, when it is weak. During the period, the dragon will be greatly weakened. The outside world calls it 

the Dragon Soul Mountain. In this period, as long as it is the creation of the gods, you can break into the 

Dragon Soul Mountain. 

 

So at this time, the dragon gods and even the earth's creation gods will rush into Longshen Mountain to 

find the dragon soul that suits them, then subdue, integrate, refine and enhance their own strength. 



 

Huang Xiaolong's eyes flashed, and since the Dragon Saint was coming to Longshen Mountain, he did 

not need to rush to the Dragon King City. 

 

It is not far from Longshen Mountain and can be reached in half a month. 

 

So Huang Xiaolong came to Longshen Mountain. 

 

Half a month later, Huang Xiaolong came to Longshen Mountain. 

 

The Dragon Soul Mountain is extremely numerous and continuous, and there is no end to it. No one 

knows that the Dragon Soul Mountain covers an area of thousands of miles. It is only known that the 

Dragon Soul Mountain almost traverses the land of one third of the Dragon King! 

 

One third of the land! 

 

And the Dragon King is the largest land in the source universe. 

 

When Huang Xiaolong came to Longshen Mountain, Longshen Mountain had already awakened, and the 

masters from the Dragon King and the other universes of the source universe had already poured into 

Longshen Mountain. 

 

Huang Xiaolong inquired about it, and learned that the masters of the Dragon Saint and the Dragon 

Palace have already entered the Dragon Soul Mountain. 

 

Just when Huang Xiaolong wanted to enter the Dragon Soul Mountain, suddenly, a group of masters 

floated in the distance, the head of the people, it is a Western Hu knife. 

 

West Huba knife is about to lead hundreds of masters into the Dragon Soul Mountain, suddenly saw a 

familiar back in front, the whole body violently shocked. 

 



"Huang Xiaolong!" West Huba knife involuntarily exclaimed, because the sound of the West Huba knife 

is somewhat large, so almost all the masters who have not yet entered the Dragon Soul Mountain have 

heard the exclamation of the West Huba knife. 

 

Suddenly, outside the Dragon Soul Mountain, all the masters in the room were shaking. 

 

"Huang Xiaolong? Is Huang Xiaolong who is walking the treasure saint?!" 

 

"Which is Huang Xiaolong!" 

 

"The Dragon Saint is under the command of the Emperor. If you find the Huang Xiaolong, you can enjoy 

the ten best dragons in the universe! You can choose any baby from the Dragon King!" 

 

After everyone was shaken and panicked, almost everyone fell to Huang Xiaolong with the eyes of the 

West Huba. 

 

For a time, Huang Xiaolong became the focus of hundreds of thousands of masters. 

 

Huang Xiaolong frowned, looked back, and looked at the West Huba with indifference. Just a glance, he 

was scared that the West Huba knife almost fell from the sky. 

 

West Huba knife was full of fear, and suddenly regretted his heart and regretted his stupid cry. 

 

Just when the West Huba knife was full of fear and regretted, Huang Xiaolong turned and walked away, 

and blinked into the Dragon Soul Mountain, and the figure disappeared. 

 

West Huba knife. 

 

He thought that Huang Xiaolong would suddenly come over and give him a hand! 

 



At that time, Huang Xiaolong was able to directly blast the Baosheng Emperor into the bottom of Dahe 

Mountain. 

 

Watching Huang Xiaolong enter the Dragon Soul Mountain, other masters are also wrong, look at each 

other, but in the end no one dares to stop Huang Xiaolong, although the presence is a master, and there 

is no shortage of 20 billion fight like the West Huba knife Master, but no one dares to stop Huang 

Xiaolong. 

 

In this way, hundreds of thousands of experts on the scene watched Huang Xiaolong leave. 

 

When Huang Xiaolong disappeared, the scene was again fried. 

 

"This Huang Xiaolong actually came to the Dragon Soul Mountain! What did he come to the Dragon Soul 

Mountain? Is it also the source of the Dragon Soul?" There is a family ancestor guessing. 

 

"The source of the Dragon Soul is under the sorcerer of our Dragon Sage, and he wants to swear by him? 

 

"Now the Dragon Soul Mountain has gathered countless masters from our source universe. This Huang 

Xiaolong even dared to appear in Longshen Mountain. He does not know how to live and die!" 

 

The masters of the scene have talked about it. 

 

Soon, the Dragon Saint who has entered the Dragon Soul Mountain also learned that Huang Xiaolong 

has come to Longshen Mountain. 

 

"Oh, what about Huang Xiaolong?" The Dragon Saint was an accident. 

 

"This Huang Xiaolong, the courage is really not small, knowing that the Dragon Saint is under the 

Emperor, you are now in the Dragon Soul Mountain, even dare to appear! Listen to other masters, he 

also came for the source of the Dragon Soul." Said the marshal. 

 

"I see him purely broken is looking for death!" Another dragon palace marshal sneered. 



 

The Dragon Saint Emperor said: "He dares to come and explain that he is awkward. However, the source 

of the Dragon Soul must be obtained! Pass the order, find the exact location of Huang Xiaolong, wait for 

me to find the source of the Dragon Soul, I will go again. Will meet him." 

 

"Yes, the Dragon Saint is under His Majesty!" 

 

...... 

 

After Huang Xiaolong entered the Dragon Soul Mountain, he did not stop on the road. He directly 

launched the soul of the dragon, while searching for the Dragon Saint Emperor, while flying deeper into 

the Dragon Soul Mountain. 

 

The source of the Dragon Soul is at the deepest point of the Dragon Soul Mountain. Therefore, if the 

Dragon Saint Emperor wants to get the source of the Dragon Soul, it must go to the deepest point of the 

Dragon Soul Mountain. 

 

Along the way, Huang Xiaolong encountered a lot of powerful dragon souls. These dragon souls are 

treasures for the ordinary half-step universe god, but they are useless to Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Since Huang Xiaolong did not hide his tracks and breath, so along the way, there were always masters 

who reported the whereabouts of Huang Xiaolong to the Dragon Saint. 

 

"Oh, that Huang Xiaolong is coming to the deepest point of Longshen Mountain?" The Dragon Saint was 

surprised: "So, he is really coming to the source of the Dragon Soul!" 

 

"Your Majesty, do you want to wait for someone to go and kill Huang Xiaolong?" The chief marshal of 

the Dragon Palace opened. 

 

Long Shengren Huang shook his head: "No, now the most important thing is that I integrate the source 

of the Dragon Soul. Moreover, even if you join hands together, it may not be the opponent of Huang 

Xiaolong." 

 



"You guys will continue to pay attention to Huang Xiaolong's whereabouts." 

 

Later, the Dragon Saint Emperor led the dragon palace masters to continue to the deepest point of the 

Dragon Soul Mountain, while using the secret Dragon Ball to induce, and finally, came to a huge 

mountain wall. 

 

This huge mountain wall is millions of miles wide and looks like a huge barrier in front of it. 

Chapter 3757: I heard that you got the mirror fragments. 

The Dragon Saint was staring at the huge mountain wall in front of him. The whole body was tumbling 

and staring: "Look at the mountain, you come out, this time, I will inevitably subdue you and merge 

you." 

 

Lushan is the real name of the source of the dragon soul. 

 

Long Shengren’s voice fell shortly, and he saw a huge light dragon appearing in front of the huge 

mountain wall. 

 

A dragon formed entirely by golden light, this is the source of the dragon soul. 

 

"Xuan Xuan, do you think you can fuse me?" The source of the Dragon Soul sneer: "It’s been so many 

years, your daydream has not yet woken up!" 

 

The Dragon Saint was not angry, and said: "I couldn't have merged with you before, but this time, I 

collected all the dragon materials of the source universe and the source of the universe, and then spent 

hundreds of millions of years. Made a dragon soul rope, with this dragon soul rope, you can't escape 

anymore!" 

 

After that, the body flew out a golden rope, the rope is not big, but under the dragon's dragon force 

perfusion, the rope instantly became longer and hundreds of thousands of times larger, and it was like a 

rope tied to the sky. 

 

The golden rope exudes a faint radiance, and under the brilliance of these rays, the source of the dragon 

soul is a kind of pinned to the inability to move. 



 

The source of the dragon soul is not surprised by the heart. 

 

"You hold around and don't let other people get close." The Dragon Saint is a master of the Dragon 

Palace. 

 

The dragon palace masters should be honest, then retreat and completely block the surrounding space. 

 

The dragon saints waved with both hands, and the dragon soul rope changed instantly, forming a huge 

dragon circle, covering the source of the dragon soul. 

 

When the dragon soul asked to cover the sky above the mountain wall, suddenly, the light dragon of the 

source of the dragon soul stunned and shook the sky, and the amazing light of the dragon force actually 

shocked the dragon soul. 

 

The Dragon Saint was secretly surprised. 

 

The strength of this dragon soul source has actually improved compared to the last time you saw it? 

 

"Xuan Xuan, you can really restrain me from this dragon soul rope, but do you think that you can take 

advantage of this dragon soul rope?" The source of the dragon soul sneered: "If you can rely on this 

dragon soul rope, you can take me." I am not the source of the Dragon Soul, the beginning of the Dragon 

Soul." 

 

The Dragon Saint is but his face is calm: "That is that you have not yet seen the true power of the 

Dragon Soul!" 

 

"I will let you see the true power of the Dragon Soul now!" 

 

The Dragon Saint was leaping and came to the middle of the Dragon Soul. The Dragon Soul was hovering 

around his body. At this time, the Dragon Saint was full of dragons, and these dragons filled the air and 

formed the Dragon Sea. The soul is in it, nourished by the sea of dragons, the light is once again 

blooming, and the shadows of countless dragons fly out from the dragon soul. 



 

The horror of Longwei is overwhelming, like a sea like a prison. 

 

"This is?!" The source of the Dragon Soul was shocked, and then angered: "Yu Xuan, you have hunted so 

many dragons of creation, in order to refine this dragon soul, you are not evil!" 

 

"Don't be evil?" The Dragon Saint was standing with his hand on his face and his face was cold and 

indifferent: "When I succeed in enlightening the mirror of the Mirror Hall, I can break through the **** 

of the universe. At that time, all the universe, all the creatures To be jealous in front of me, I must be 

dominated by me, even if it is the source side. At that time, who would dare to say that I am not evil?" 

 

The dragon saints said this, the hands waved, and the shadows of countless dragons condensed into a 

big array of dragons. This dragon's big array locked all the space around the source of the dragon soul. In 

this big array of dragons, the source of the dragon soul The whole body strength was greatly 

suppressed, and the body was greatly restrained, and the speed was not as good as before. 

 

When the dragon sage saw it, the figure flashed and came to the sky of the dragon soul. The dragon gun 

appeared in the hand and the dragon gun stabbed. 

 

The source of the dragon soul was shocked, and a huge dragon's palm was shot. 

 

If it was before, it was enough to smash the dragon dragon dragon gun, but this time, the dragon sage 

dragon gun pierced its palm, and stabbed it. 

 

"Yu Xuan, you rely on this dragon soul cable, what kind of skill!" Dragon soul source anger. 

 

"Win is to win, lose is to lose, for me, the process is not important." Long Shengren Huang said. 

 

"That's right, win is to win, lose is to lose, the process is not important." Just then, someone took the 

palm. 

 

The source of the Dragon Saint and the Dragon Soul is a glimpse. 



 

"Who?!" Dragon Palace masters shouted, glanced at the Quartet. 

 

In the Dragon Saints, the source of the Dragon Soul, and the dragon palace masters watched, a figure 

came out, the other is a young man, and the blink of an eye came before everyone. 

 

"Give me a stop!" One of the Dragon Marshals shouted, wanting to stop the people, but, did not see 

how the other party shot, they saw the Dragon Palace Marshal flew out, fell into the quagmire in the 

distance. 

 

Everyone was surprised. 

 

The former Marshal of the Dragon Palace is a supreme master with 23 billion fighting power. 

 

The dragon sage’s mind flashed and looked suspicious. He stared at the person: “Are you Huang 

Xiaolong?” 

 

The dragon palace masters were shocked. 

 

The source of the Dragon Soul is a look of doubt, apparently has not heard of the name of Huang 

Xiaolong. 

 

Yes, it’s Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Huang Xiaolong kept on foot and crossed the defense line of the dragon palace masters. He came to the 

front of the dragon saint: "Yes, I am Huang Xiaolong." Speaking of this, I saw the dragon soul of the 

dragon saint and the source of the dragon soul. 

 

The dragon saint's brow wrinkled, there is a dragon soul rope, he must be able to hold the source of the 

dragon soul, did not expect the most critical moment, Huang Xiaolong actually appeared. 

 



Huang Xiaolong can easily defeat the Baosheng Emperor. His strength is not as good as him. I am afraid 

that it is comparable to the top ten Buddhas of the Top Ten. If Huang Xiaolong and the Dragon Soul are 

joined together, it is a trouble. 

 

"Huang Xiaolong, are you also coming for the source of the Dragon Soul?" Long Shengren Huang Shen 

said: "Let's do it, we join hands, take the source of the Dragon Soul, and then divide the source of this 

Dragon Soul, I am eight, you two." 

 

Huang Xiaolong shook his head: "I am not coming for the source of the Dragon Soul." 

 

Not for the source of the Dragon Soul? The Dragon Saint and the Dragon Palace were both masters. 

 

Then, Huang Xiaolong said to the dragon saints: "I heard that you got the Mirror fragments in the Mirror 

Hall." 

 

The dragon saint's face changed, and then laughed: "Huang Xiaolong, do you mean that you came to the 

Dragon Soul Mountain for the debris of my body?" He was soaring, Longwei, Huang Xiaolong and Bao 

Bao The sage emperor, he has not yet found Huang Xiaolong to settle accounts, Huang Xiaolong even 

dared to smash the fragments of his mirror. 

 

"Not bad." Huang Xiaolong ignored the dragon's sage, and said indifferently: "Hand over the mirror 

fragments, you don't want to end up with the treasure saints, don't force me to do it." 

 

"Let's relax!" The dragon palace masters listened, not angry, they rushed to Huang Xiaolong, but these 

dragon palace masters have not come to Huang Xiaolong, they were flew by Huang Xiaolong, and all of 

them turned back to the four sides. 

Chapter 3758: Boxing dragon 

The dragon palace masters fell everywhere, spurting blood. 

 

The source of the Dragon Saint and the Dragon Soul are all shocked. The Dragon Saint is okay. After all, I 

know that the Baosheng Emperor was taken away by Huang Xiaolong, and the source of the Dragon Soul 

does not know the story of the Baosheng Emperor, so see Huang Xiaolong Hundreds of masters of the 

Dragon Palace, the heart is even more shocked than the Dragon Saint. 

 



To know the hundreds of high-handed dragon palaces, there are some close to the existence of two 

hundred and seven billion fighting. 

 

Huang Xiaolong did not look at the hundreds of masters of the Dragon Palace. He walked straight to the 

Dragon Saint. "Some words, I don't want to repeat the second time, handing over the fragments of the 

mirror." 

 

The dragon saint's face is ugly, he is the first strongman! Is the second master of the source universe! 

When did someone dare to force him like this? 

 

"Huang Xiaolong Dao, we joined forces to suppress the dragon saints, and the fragments of his mirror 

are yours." At this time, the source of the dragon soul suddenly plugged in. 

 

After seeing the strength of Huang Xiaolong, the source of the Dragon Soul is overjoyed. 

 

“Join?” Huang Xiaolong looked at the source of the Dragon Soul: “Who told you, I am going to join you?” 

 

The source of the dragon soul is awkward, his face is awkward, and his heart is angry. 

 

Just then, suddenly, the Dragon Saint was coming behind Huang Xiaolong, and the dragon gun in his 

hand suddenly shot a yellow dragon. 

 

Long Shengrenhuang and Huang Xiaolong were very close, and they suddenly shot, and the dragon gun 

instantly stabbed the back of Huang Xiaolong. 

 

Just as the dragon gun in the hands of the Dragon Saint was to stab the back of Huang Xiaolong, 

suddenly, he saw a group of 13 light and shadow appeared on Huang Xiaolong. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

The dragon gun in his hand stabbed the thirteenth group of light and shadow. 

 



In his mistakes, a terrorist force came out of the thirteenth group of light and shadow, and even shocked 

him to quit and then quit and Xu Yuan only stood. 

 

Not only the Dragon Saint, but also the source of the Dragon Soul. 

 

It was not only okay to be shot by the Dragon Saint, but the Dragon Saint was shaken back! 

 

This, even the source of the first source of the universe can not do it? 

 

Looking at the source of the Dragon Soul, I saw that the 13th group of light and shadow of Huang 

Xiaolong seems to be a miniature version of the thirteen universes. The thirteen groups of light and 

shadow are intertwined with the essence and rules of the universe. 

 

"This is?!" The source of the Dragon Saint and the Dragon Soul was amazed. 

 

Huang Xiaolong turned his head and stared indifferently at the Dragon Saint: "I was originally planning 

to let you choose to hand over the magic fragments, but unfortunately, you have to force me to do it." 

 

Now, Huang Xiaolong's cosmic evolution has been greatly fulfilled. He has fully realized the thirteen 

universe mysteries and laws of the nameless mirror. 

 

It is no exaggeration to say that with Huang Xiaolong's current combat power, even if the dragon saints 

and the source of the dragon soul join hands, the Dragon Saint is not an opponent of Huang Xiaolong. 

 

After Huang Xiaolong finished, he came to the Dragon Saint, and Huang Xiaolong did not go fast, but 

every time he took a step, the Dragon Saint’s heart would be tight. 

 

As Huang Xiaolong got closer and closer, the Dragon Saint was actually suffocated. 

 

This feeling is like he looks up to a giant mountain. No, exactly, Huang Xiaolong seems to be the 

embodiment of the universe, and he is only a small and humble existence in the universe. 

 



How can this be? 

 

In the heart of the Dragon Saint, there was a kind of fear. 

 

Even in the face of the source, he did not have the fear of fear, but now, he was so scared that he was 

frightened by a descendant of the human race that had just emerged. 

 

In the midst of fear, the dragon sage was screaming in the sky, and the dragon screamed and shook the 

heavy space. He reached out and waved. The dragon soul slammed the past with Huang Xiaolong, and at 

the same time called the source of the dragon soul: "Lushan, we joined forces. If I am defeated, you 

can't go anywhere, Huang Xiaolong can't let you go!" 

 

The source of the dragon soul is a glimpse. 

 

But then, it smiled coldly: "Even if I can't go anywhere, I have to watch you being abused!" 

 

Just now, it was almost taken up by the Dragon Saint, and it was swallowed up. Even if it was generous, 

it would not be possible to join forces with the Dragon Saint. 

 

The dragon saints heard the words and angered. 

 

At this moment, the thirteen cosmic light around the body of Huang Xiaolong flew up and greeted the 

dragon soul rope. In the thirteen cosmic light and shadow rotation, the dragon soul ropes were all 

smashed and scattered. 

 

Originally connected end to end, the dragon soul rope that formed the dragon circle was shocked into 

several segments and scattered around. 

 

The Dragon Saint was shocked. 

 

This dragon soul rope is that he spent countless efforts, gathered a number of masters of the Dragon 

Palace to refine, even so broken! 



 

In the horror of the Dragon Saint, Huang Xiaolong made a punch. 

 

When Huang Xiaolong slammed out, the Dragon Saint had an illusion, as if the thirteen universe had 

come to him. 

 

He didn't have time to think too much, and he screamed loudly. The power of the big world in the body 

was pushed to the extreme. The dragon gun broke out in an unprecedented light and stabbed Huang 

Xiaolong. 

 

It can be seen that the Dragon Saint is a desperate. 

 

However, it was useless. I saw Huang Xiaolong’s fist, and his Zhenshi Zhibao dragon gun collapsed. 

Finally, even the handle of the dragon gun was broken. 

 

Huang Xiaolong punches the dragon in the dragon. 

 

The Dragon Saint is like a broken kite, drifting to the sky. 

 

For a long time, it was a resounding response. 

 

"The Dragon Saint is under the majesty!" The dragon palace masters screamed with sorrow and full of 

despair. 

 

When Huang Xiaolong stepped, he came to the front of the Dragon Saint. I saw that Huang Xiaolong had 

just punched. The chest of the Dragon Saint was completely collapsed, the whole body was dissipated, 

the whole body was cracking, and the whole body was bleeding. 

 

Just now, Huang Xiaolong’s thirteenth universe hit, the power is terrible. 

 

The dragon saints looked at Huang Xiaolong and feared in his eyes. 



 

Huang Xiaolong took one shot and took the Long Saints from the ground. Then he blocked the power of 

the other side of the world. His body shape flashed back to the source of the Dragon Soul and the 

Dragon Palace. 

 

...... 

 

Not long after, the news that Huang Xiaolong and the Dragon Saint Emperor and the Dragon Palace 

masters disappeared were heard. 

 

"I heard that Huang Xiaolong and the Emperor of the Dragon King robbed the source of the Dragon Soul. 

Later, Huang Xiaolong was killed by the Dragon Sage Emperor. The Dragon Sage was given the source of 

the Dragon Soul and began to reconcile the source of the Dragon Soul!" said the family ancestors. 

 

"I have already said that the source of the dragon and the dragon saints robbing the dragon soul is 

purely looking for death!" 

 

For a time, rumors began. 

 

Rumors from the outside world, Huang Xiaolong did not know. At this time, Huang Xiaolong was sitting 

in the deepest part of the Dragon Soul Mountain, suspended in front of a piece, a fragment of the magic 

mirror that the Dragon Saint was in the Temple of the Mirror. 

 

This magic mirror fragment, and Huang Xiaolong's nameless mirror, the material is exactly the same, 

Huang Xiaolong stared at the fragment of this magic mirror, above, there is a faint picture flashing past, 

like the picture of the original nameless mirror, but this The picture of the fragment of the mirror is not 

complete. 

 

Huang Xiaolong sat there, motionless, day and night to understand the fragment of the mirror, blink of 

an eye, tens of thousands of years passed, when the Golden Canyon Temple was about to be born, 

Huang Xiaolong stopped. 

Chapter 3759: Going to the front? 

Golden Canyon! Mirror Hall! Huang Xiaolong collected the fragments of the mirror and turned it into a 

streamer. He went away and disappeared into the sky. 



 

The source of the Dragon Soul complexly looked at Huang Xiaolong’s direction and muttered to himself: 

“Perhap a day, the Fourteenth Universe will give birth to the real master!” 

 

The source universe plus the thirteen universes, that is the fourteen universe. 

 

Since the birth of the Fourteenth Universe, there has never been a true master. 

 

But the source of the Dragon Soul has a hunch, the Fourteenth Universe, and in the near future, the true 

master will appear. 

 

Just as Huang Xiaolong rushed to the Golden Canyon, countless powerful people from all over the 

source universe were also rushing to the Golden Canyon. 

 

The mirror of the Mirror Hall is about the secret of the **** of the universe. Who is not tempted? 

 

And there are countless treasures in the Temple of the Mirror, there are all kinds of top-level exercises, 

the best of the universe, the treasure of the world, and even the rare world of the universe! 

 

Some of the top exercises are left by some strong people. 

 

The Temple of the Mirror has been born many times. Every time it is born, it will inevitably lead to the 

masters who enter the Mirror Hall. They kill each other, and the top-level exercises, artifacts and 

treasures of some of the slain strongmen are naturally left in the Mirror Hall. 

 

Of course, some of the treasures are naturally born in the Mirror Hall, such as the essence of the 

universe, such as the treasure of the world, such as the source of the universe. 

 

In the thirteen universes, the treasures such as the cosmic source stone have only appeared twice. 

When the cosmic family got one, Huang Xiaolong got one in Bailudong, and the cosmic source stone is 

rare. But every time the magic mirror hall is born, There will be masters who have obtained the source 

of the universe. 



 

The Golden Canyon is located on a desert. This desert land belongs to the geographical area controlled 

by the master of the third universe. 

 

A year later, when Huang Xiaolong came to the Golden Canyon, the Golden Canyon was already 

overcrowded. 

 

Above the desert of the Golden Canyon, there are strong people from all over the world, and they are all 

the gods of creation, the black and the pressure, there are no million, there are millions. 

 

The Mirror Hall is banned, even if it is the outermost part, it must be created by the gods of the world. 

Therefore, all the people who come here are the gods of creation, and there is no master of extreme 

power. 

 

The Golden Canyon is very long, lying on the desert, like a huge crack in the desert ground. The Golden 

Canyon exudes a golden mist all year round, so it is called the Golden Canyon. 

 

How deep is the Golden Canyon, no one knows, the Lord of the Ghosts has entered the Golden Canyon, 

has been going down, tens of thousands of years later, still not bottom, and finally had to come out. 

 

And the more down, the more will gradually produce a force of devouring. 

 

Therefore, no one has ever been to the bottom of the Golden Canyon. 

 

Some people say that the bottom of the Golden Canyon is the deepest part of the source universe. 

 

However, this legend is true and unquestionable because no one has ever been to the bottom of the 

Golden Canyon. 

 

After Huang Xiaolong came, he glanced around and looked at the center of the Golden Canyon. The 

Golden Canyon was very long, but every time the Magic Mirror Hall was born, it rose from the center of 

the Golden Canyon. 



 

However, the 100,000-mile central of the Golden Canyon has long been occupied by the source of the 

source, the master of the ghosts, the top ten people of the Terran, and other top-level forces of the 

universe. On the other family ancestors, the ancient patriarchs did not dare to approach. 

 

Like the gold lord, the empty veteran, the West Hu knives, these 20 billion fighting masters, also 

retreated to the center of the Golden Canyon 100,000 miles, did not dare to step. 

 

Just as Huang Xiaolong was going to the center of the Golden Canyon, a half-step universe of the gods 

who broke through the billions of battles saw Huang Xiaolong, a little-known descendant of the human 

race, to cross himself and go to the front of himself, not to be cold: "The kid You'd better go far and 

stand behind, otherwise." 

 

However, he just said otherwise, he felt a horrible force screaming out of the body of Huang Xiaolong. 

The half-step universe of the tens of billions of battles was stunned and was about to dodge. It was 

already late, only to see him. In an instant, Huang Xiaolong’s body was bombarded and flew out. 

 

I was not surprised to see the masters around me. 

 

The half-step universe **** that had just been bombarded by Huang Xiaolong was the ancestor of the 

corpse. In the source universe, there is also a lot of fame, and many masters recognize him. 

 

This is also the case, so the masters are surprised. 

 

“Who is this human race young man?!” 

 

"Is it a disciple or a younger generation?" 

 

Many experts talked about it. 

 

Just when some experts talked, suddenly, someone exclaimed: "Huang Xiaolong!" 

 



It was a bit noisy and it was suddenly quiet. 

 

"Huang Xiaolong? Which Huang Xiaolong?" 

 

"He is the little Huang Xiaolong who took the treasure of the saints!" The family ancestors who had just 

recognized Huang Xiaolong were excited. 

 

The family ancestors, at the time of the Daheshan scene. 

 

Upon hearing the explanation from the family ancestors, the scene suddenly exploded. 

 

"What?! It is him! This young man is the Huang Xiaolong! Doesn't he say that he has been killed by the 

Dragon Saint in the Dragon Soul?" 

 

"Is it because the Dragon Saints have let him down? Or is he lucky enough to escape from the Dragon 

Sage?" 

 

All the masters around him cast a shocked, surprised, puzzled look at Huang Xiaolong. 

 

The news of the arrival of Huang Xiaolong, one pass ten, ten pass hundred, and soon spread throughout 

the Golden Canyon. 

 

"Oh, Huang Xiaolong." Standing on the source of the most central front of the Golden Canyon, it was a 

bit surprising. 

 

The Lord of Ghosts is indifferent. 

 

The eight kings of the Terran are looking at the outer direction and their faces are different. 

 

"The sage of the saints, Huang Xiaolong, do we want to?" A master of the Buddha's Palace could not 

help but ask the Buddha of the saints, that is, whether to take Huang Xiaolong. 



 

Other people also look at the Buddha. 

 

"After half an hour, the Temple of the Mirror is about to be born. Waiting for the Temple of the Mirror 

and then taking the Yellow Dragon is not too late." 

 

The crowd nodded. 

 

After Huang Xiaolong Zhenfei’s tens of billions of corpses, he went straight to the center of the Golden 

Canyon. This time, those family ancestors, the ancient strongmen no longer dare to stop Huang 

Xiaolong, have given up a way. 

 

On the connection with the near-central area of the gold lord, the empty old man, the West Hu knives, 

these 20 billion fighting masters do not dare to hesitate, let Huang Xiaolong let go. 

 

Soon, Huang Xiaolong came to the edge of the central area and stepped into the central area under the 

watchful eyes of everyone. However, after Huang Xiaolong stepped into the central area, he continued 

to move forward and eventually came to the Terran Eight Emperors. 

 

The Eight Emperors of the Terran are staring coldly at Huang Xiaolong, and the eight breathable 

atmosphere of the heavens touches the heavens and the earth. 

 

Everyone looked at Huang Xiaolong and the Terran Eight Emperors. 

 

"You said, that Huang Xiaolong dared not to cross the Terran Eight Emperor, and go to the front?" West 

Huba knife throat squirming. 

 

"Should, no." The Golden Supreme shook his head. After all, it is now the Eight Emperors of the Terran! 

Eight great people are here! 

Chapter 3760: Beyond the source 

If it is a person, Huang Xiaolong may dare to go over, but the eight emperors, that is not the same. 

 



The eight ethnic groups of the Terran are united, and even the existence of the Lord of the Ghosts must 

be discolored. 

 

A master of the 20 billion-dollar who had just been surpassed by Huang Xiaolong saw Huang Xiaolong 

stop and snorted: "That Huang Xiaolong seems to be paralyzed before the Terran Eighteen Emperor." 

 

The masters smiled. 

 

At this moment, Huang Xiaolong suddenly lifted his footsteps and continued to walk over to the Terran 

Eight Emperors. 

 

Everyone is wrong. 

 

The disciples of the Buddha's saints saw the situation and couldn't help but scream at Huang Xiaolong: 

"Huang Xiaolong, you dare to step forward, my master and the emperor will inevitably kill you!" 

 

Huang Xiaolong looked at the disciple of the Buddha saint and saw that the disciple of the Buddha saint 

was suddenly struck by lightning and was without warning. 

 

All the masters of the Golden Canyon stayed. 

 

The Buddha Saint did not expect Huang Xiaolong to suddenly shoot. After the accident, his face sank. He 

looked at Huang Xiaolong coldly and then the other seven people of the Terran: "They are the younger 

brothers, the mirror temple is born soon, we are eight people." Joining hands and speeding up the killing 

of Huang Xiaolong, how?" 

 

The third-ranked sage king nodded: "The meaning of the Buddha's brother is exactly what I mean." 

 

See the Buddha and the Sage Lord nod, and the other six people nodded. 

 

Immediately, the Buddha's saints and the sages of the Eight Emperors of the Supreme Court were 

soaring and fully released. 



 

boom! 

 

Influenced by the emperor's eight great emperors, the heavens and the earth are discolored, and the 

sky above the Golden Canyon is surging, and the winds and sands fly up automatically, covering the 

heavens and the earth. 

 

Feel the horrible power of the eight kings of the Terran, the masters of the scene do not change color, 

shocked and then retreat, even the Lord of the Ghosts are also dignified. 

 

"kill!" 

 

When the power of the Eight Queens of the Terran was pushed to the extreme, suddenly, the Buddha of 

the Sacred Emperor had a mouth, and the Buddha's voice was like a thunder, and the world was 

shaking. 

 

Just when everyone was shocked, the Eight Great Emperors shot at the same time. 

 

At the same time, the Eight Great Emperors played their own treasures of the world. 

 

The treasure of the Buddha of the Buddha is a Buddha! 

 

The sacred prince is a huge non-golden non-wood corner, above the corner, the texture is dense. 

 

The other six emperors have knives, some are swords, and some are giant axes. 

 

The treasure of the world is strong and weak, and the treasure of the world of the Buddha and the Eight 

Emperors is naturally the most powerful and the best treasure of the world. 

 

Under the infusion of the power of the eight great emperors, the eight kings Shishibao shines through 

the entire desert, and even the heavy space outside the desert is illuminated. 



 

Some of the weak and powerful creation gods in the Golden Canyon were shocked and their eyes were 

stinging. 

 

The world's treasures of the Eight Great Towns hit the face of Huang Xiaolong with the thunder. 

 

Huang Xiaolong didn't change his face, and there was a golden boat in his hand. When the boat greeted 

the world's treasures in the eight major towns, it instantly rose a million feet. 

 

Bang! 

 

I saw the golden giant ship bombarded with the world treasure of the Eight Great Towns of the Buddha. 

 

The bang of the sky suddenly blew up. 

 

The Void Laos and others suddenly saw that the treasures of the Eight Great Towns of the Buddha's 

Supreme People were all bombarded. 

 

The Buddha saints looked at the golden giant ship and looked shocked: "The universe is treasure!" 

 

When they just fell, they saw the golden giant ship rushing to the front of the eight people. The eight 

sages of the sages felt the power of destroying the earth and the earth in the boat of the universe. They 

were so scared that they dared not hide again and went all out to the universe. The boat is coming. 

 

Boom! 

 

Almost at the same time, eight people attacked the boat in the universe at the same time. 

 

The heavens and the earth sounded loudly. 

 



This sound resounded through the universe. 

 

Some family ancestors were shattered by the eardrum and the brain trembled. 

 

The eight sages of the sages of the Buddha, each with a total of more than 2.7 billion fighting power, 

especially the Buddha sage is close to 29.9 billion, and the eight people can jointly attack, can think of 

how terrible. 

 

Even the Lord of Ghosts has changed his face. 

 

Under the combined attack of the Buddha and the Eight Emperors, I saw that the boat of the universe 

finally stopped and stopped in front of them. 

 

However, the master of ghosts and the masters of the empty veteran are looking at Huang Xiaolong with 

their eyes wide open. Although the boat of the universe stopped under the attack of the eight sages of 

the sages, Huang Xiaolong stood tall and stood there. Silk does not move! 

 

Huang Xiaolong has an arm that stands at the other end of the boat of the universe! 

 

That is to say, Huang Xiaolong just had an arm, and he resisted the sage of the Buddha and the Eight 

Emperors, and did not back one point. 

 

Even the source of the face just as usual was surprised. 

 

The Eight Saints of the Buddha's Sage are also shocked to see Huang Xiaolong at the other end of the 

boat of the universe. 

 

Just when everyone was shocked, suddenly, Huang Xiaolong’s palms screamed, the universe evolved 

and ran, and the power of 2.9 billion fights from the world screamed out of the palm of his hand. 

 

The boat of the universe bursts with amazing light. 

 



A sultry force flocked from the end of the boat of the universe to the eight sages of the Buddha. The 

sage of the sage of the sage of the sage was shocked and wanted to dodge back, but it was still a slow 

step, hehe! When the boat of the universe was shaken, the eight sages of the Buddha were shaken back. 

Then, the boat of the universe was pushed by Huang Xiaolong. 

 

If the eight sages of the sacred sages are hit hard, they are all hit by the boat of the universe. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Eight people slammed back, squirting gold and blood, and then they were slammed into the Golden 

Canyon. 

 

The figure of the Eight Saints Emperor quickly fell and was covered by the golden mist of the Golden 

Canyon. 

 

"What?!" The Lord of Ghosts also has a family ancestor, and the ancient patriarchs have changed color 

and lost their voices. 

 

The source was also full of shock and shocked for the first time. 

 

Huang Xiaolong is as usual, taking back the boat of the universe, and then moving on, going to the Lord 

of the Ghost. 

 

The owner of the ghosts saw Huang Xiaolong coming, his eyes flashed in disappointment, his face was 

cloudy, hesitant to let it go, but in the end he moved to the side and let it go. 

 

When Huang Xiaolong passed the front of the ghost, he did not look at the ghost of the Lord, and then 

continued to come to the source. 

 

The main face of the ghost desert twitched. 

 



The source sees Huang Xiaolong coming to himself. A look at Huang Xiaolong means not only wanting to 

surpass the Lord of Ghosts, but also wanting to surpass him and stand up to the front? 

 

The source of the eyes is shot by the eye. 

 

All the masters held their breath and stared at Huang Xiaolong and Yuan Fang. 

 

Everyone has a faint expectation. 

 

Huang Xiaolong’s face was light and step by step to the source. Soon, Huang Xiaolong came to the 

source 10 meters away, then, nine meters, eight meters... 

 

Four meters! 

 

Three meters! 

 

Just when Huang Xiaolong came to the source one meter away, suddenly, the source moved to the left 

and took a step. Everyone was wrong. Huang Xiaolong walked over the original place where the source 

stood, then surpassed the source and stood at the front of the Golden Canyon. . 

 

Before the 100-meter source, Huang Xiaolong stood and then held his hand. 

 

The source looked gloomy at Huang Xiaolong's back and figure. 


