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Chapter 35: 35. Abnormal Signs in the Sky 

"Abnormal signs appear in the sky, which means a Treasure will descend." 

"It’s gotta be a Divine treasure." 

"Maybe a genius was born." 

People in Fengshi city are arguing loudly while looking at the sky. Some divination 
master in the city tried to divine the abnormal sign in the sky. But they coughed out 
blood due to backlash. 

A Golden Dragon image appeared in the sky as it illuminates the whole sky above the 
Fengshi City Gold. It is like a blessing from the heavens making all the Cultivators in the 
city to look at the sky in awe. 

"Quick Go... See if there are any spiritual fluctuations in or near the city. See if there is 
treasure." Meng Wuya quickly ordered his subordinates and Guards. 

Nearby him Weiwei is lost in thoughts. Nobody knows what she is thinking. 

There are only two people in the city - nope, one person and one Ghost in the city that 
doesn’t know about the commotion they made. They are Tyler White and his spirit 
Ghost Mana. 

A small dragon with black scales and blue eyes popped out of the egg scattering the 
egg shells. It then looked at the broken egg shells and ate it. 

It has small wings on its back. But attached to its body. Looks like it will take some time 
for the wings to grow. It then looked around the new world with expectation. Then it 
jumped on to Tyler. 

Tyler caught the small dragon. It is the size of a young cat covered with shiny black 
scales. Each scale has a tinge of red between the ends which cannot be noticed easily. 
If one didn’t notice they would think it is some sort of cat demon. 

Tyler already attended some classes about beast taming. The best way to get friendly to 
a pet is to feed them. Tyler didn’t know what a dragon would eat. First he took a small 
fruit and brought it towards the baby dragon. 



It sniffed it a little and took a small bite. Then it showed a surprised expression and 
began to bite the fruit. 

He took another fruit and handed it to Mana who was looking at him with puppy eyes. 

"What do we name her?" Mana took a bite of the fruit and asked. 

"Her? The dragon is a girl?" Tyler asked. 

"Yes. So, what’s the name?" Mana asked again. 

Giving a name to the pet is also very important. Tyler looked at the baby dragon. It also 
looked back at him and mewed at him. 

"Are you even a dragon?" Tyler couldn’t help but ask. 

The baby dragon tilted her head in confusion. 

"Hmm... I always loved some names from eastern countries like Kurohime, Kuroko, 
Reiko, Kaede or Akane." Tyler looked at the dragon and thought it was not fitting for the 
dragon. 

"How about Soraya, Vespera, Lyriana, Elara or Zuzanna, Blanche?" Tyler mumbled. 

Mana gave him a side eye, "How do you know so many girls’ names?" 

" *cough* I was a little wild when I was a mortal." He turned his head. But he has never 
been into a relationship. 

"I decided on Zuzanna," Tyler said. 

The dragon baby rolled as if it didn’t like that name. 

"Huh... But I even thought of calling you zuzu-sama. " Tyler was disappointed. Mana 
couldn’t help but roll her eyes. This Guy is definitely naming his pet with the name of the 
Girls he acquainted before. 

"How about names like Bai Long, Shen Xi?" Tyler said. 

"Just name her something with the surname White." Mana said. 

"But she is black. How about Nika? It is a Sun God name from the myth." Tyler said. 

"Nika White. Nope." Mana shook her head. 



"Then Just call her blacky or whitey. ouch ouch ouch." The dragon seems like doesn’t 
like the lame names like Blacky and whitey that so it bite Tyler’s finger. 

"Zuzia." The dragon ears perked up. 

"Your name is Zuzia White." Tyler said. The dragon nodded and it layed down and 
began to sleep. 

Tyler then placed her in the Storage ring. He can’t store any living beings in the storage 
ring, except for the baby dragon. It looked like the city lord custom made this for his 
baby dragon. 

┉┈ ◈ ◉ ◈ ┈┉ 

Zi Long woke up in the prison. Due to the abnormal sign in the sky, he was imprisoned 
in the cell and Meng Wuya left without torturing him. 

Zi Long’s face clouded with regret. He should have investigated properly about his 
mother before deciding to infiltrate inside the prison. 

Sound of footsteps snapped his thoughts. A figure wearing black robe walked towards 
Zi Long’s Cell. Zi Long couldn’t see his face. 

The figure then threw a small letter in the cell and left immediately. 

Zi Long opened the letter. After reading it he tore it off and ate it. He doesn’t want 
anyone to find out about it. He let out a small smile and mumbled , "Hahaha. Meng 
Wuya looks like there are many interesting things that are gonna happen on the day of 
execution." 

┉┈ ◈ ◉ ◈ ┈┉ 

"Boss White. I did as you told." The black robed figure appeared at his office. Tyler 
already cleaned the office. No one could imagine that this room was filled with wind 
crystals a few hours ago. 

"Good. I will do as I promised." Tyler said. 

The black robed figure removed the mask. She is a cute young girl with charming eyes. 
It was Weiwei who betrayed Zi Long. 

"I am just asking. Will Zi Long take me back?" Weiwei asked. 

"Trust is something that is not earned again when it is lost. You betrayed him. The worst 
pain in the world goes beyond the physical. Even further beyond any other emotional 
pain one can feel. It is the betrayal of some close." Tyler said and continued , "Trust is 



like a vase. Once it’s broken, though you can fix it, the vase will never be the same 
again." 

"But in his case, it shattered into a million tiny pieces. You can never fix it unless you 
turn back the clock." Tyler said. 

Tears formed in Weiwei’s eyes. Tyler’s heart softened and he gently grabbed her by the 
shoulder. She leaned against the shoulder and pressed her body against him. 

Tyler understood what she was doing. He is not a type that doesn’t eat food that comes 
to his mouth. But also he is not that type that eats dog food. 

He gently brought her to the door and gently said, " I am sorry. But I have many things 
to do. I can only show you the way out." 

Weiwei was dumbfounded. Her falling tears stopped. She heard of how wealthy the 
owner of White Auction Hall is. Though she just tried her luck, at least she was 
confident enough to bed him once. But things were beyond her expectations. 

She was now working for Tyler to betray Meng Wuya. After betraying him, she thought 
she could stick around with this wealthy man. She couldn’t help but feel a little irritated. 
She let out a ’hmph’ and left. 

"Hahaha.. Mana thought you would eat her." Mana appeared on the ceiling and said. 

"I don’t really mind. It’s just maybe when I heard about her character or the fact it’s my 
servant’s ex. I don’t want to deal with her." Tyler shook his head. 

He looked inside his ring, Zuzia is still sleeping. Manager Mei walked in. 

"Did you find anything about the abnormal sign?" Tyler asked. 

"No boss. But the rumours are going that it might be either a divine treasure was born or 
a genius was born." Manager Mei said. 

"Alright, keep an eye on the situation." Tyler said. 

After she left, he turned around Mana. Mana looked at him and said, "Just as you 
guessed. It might be because of the birth of your pet." 

"I wonder if it is normal to have dragon as pet." Tyler doesn’t want to attract trouble. 
Even when flaunting his wealth, he made sure that everyone would think that he got 
money from his business. 



He bought some mines. And opened many restaurants, shops and auction halls in 
many cities. He collabed with other investors to make it less suspicious. Because of his 
cautious moves, nobody doubted his source of income. 

"It was normal in my world." Mana mumbled, there was a hint of sadness in her voice. 

Tyler patted her head. And stroked in slowly. Mana raised her head and looked at his 
eyes. 

"Well, is it a sign for Mana to eat her up? I am in." She said, 

"Ouch" She got a knuckle sandwich in return. 

"Why are you so horny?" He couldn’t help but ask. 

Mana rubbed her nose and smiled at him, "I am always horny." 

Tyler didn’t know what to say, he simply said, "Pervert." 

"I may be Horny but never pervert." Mana blinked her eyes. She then turned into her 
grown up form and stuck her body to Tyler like Weiwei did. 

"Can you turn back into your loli form?" Tyler asked. 

The grown up mana nodded her head and turned back into her usual form and said 
smugly, "So you do prefer them young." 

Knuckle sandwich 

"Ouch ouch ouch." 

"Nah. I couldn’t raise my hand against your young girl form." Tyler replied. 

Chapter 36: 36. A Bet 

"Boss, the thing you asked about is in a nearby city. I already asked them to deliver it 
here." Manager Mei entered the room and said. 

"Wow.. lucky. I hope it will work." Tyler said. 

"Boss White, those merchants don’t dare to sell fake products to us." Manager Mei said 
confidentiality. 

Tyler just nodded. But he didn’t explain. 

Seeing that Manager Mei is not moving, Tyler looked at her. 



"Is there anything else?" Tyler asked. 

"About Zi Long, He might get executed tomorrow." Manager Mei said. 

"Don’t worry. I have a plan. As the owner of White Auction Hall and also as disciple of 
Frozen Heart Sect I will appear on the execution ground. Meng Wuya has a face of 
course." Tyler said as he got everything under his palm. 

The truth is Tyler totally forgot about Zi Long because of his new dragon Zuzia. 
Because of that most of his plan had to be skipped. In truth he himself didn’t know if 
everything was going according to plan. 

┉┈ ◈ ◉ ◈ ┈┉ 

Next day 

Most of the people in the city are moving towards the city centre. Because today is the 
day of the execution of the Former Genius of the Zi Clan , Zi Long. 

Meng Wuya, donned in golden robes, is standing near the tied up Zi Long. Weiwei is 
also standing near Zi Long. She is looking at the crowd as if she is waiting for someone. 

Meng Wuya has only one thought in mind and that is to execute Zi Long. So he didn’t 
notice Weiwei’s abnormalities. 

Soon the crowd filled. It was Mid afternoon. Meng Wuya ordered his men to execute Zi 
Long. 

"Wait." A loud noise resonated. It was like someone is using sound amplification 
Talisman. 

Tyler walked out the crowd calmly. But his expression changed when he saw that the 
executioner didn’t care about his voice. And still proceeding his job by raising his axe. 

The executioner’s whole body turned into ice as he froze in place. 

"I told you to wait, Bruh." Tyler said as he leaped on the platform. 

Four Early Foundation Building Realm Cultivators jumped along with Tyler as his 
bodyguard. The last thing he lacks is money so he hired some guards just for today. 

"Who are you? Why are you meddling with Meng clan business?" Meng Wuya asked 
with an angry expression on his face. A Qi Refining Realm cultivator with four 
Foundation Building Realm Bodyguards must be someone with a big background. He 
proceeded with caution. 



"Master White." Zi Long looked at Tyler in surprise and his eyes became teary. Even 
though he sold Tyler out, he came to help him at his difficult time. This made Zi Long 
feel even guilty and regret. 

"Master White?" Meng Wuya tilted his head. 

"Zi Long is a servant disciple of my Frozen Heart Sect. And he works for me there. So 
obviously I have the right to intervene." Tyler said calmly. 

"This is our personal vendetta. Please don’t stand in our way." Meng Wuya warned him. 
He is a little more cautious because of the name Frozen Heart Sect. 

"But Zi Long owes me Hundred Thousand spirit stones. You can kill him. But remember 
to pay me back." Tyler simply said. 

"Hundred thousand?" Even Zi Long is shocked. 

"I don’t believe your nonsense. How could you have that much money? How could you 
simply lend that much money to a servant?" Meng Wuya gnashed his teeth. 

"Answer for your first question is - The last thing I lack is money. I have another identity 
other than being a Frozen Heart Sect disciple. I am the owner of White Auction Hall." 
Tyler said. 

Gasps of surprise erupted from the crowd. Weiwei’s eyes shined. But she quickly 
remembered how he rejected her. Her eyes became dull. She let out a sigh inwardly. 

Meng Wuya is taken back by the answer. 

"Second is - He borrowed a natural treasure from me which skyrocketed his realm from 
cripple to Fifth Stage of Qi Refining Realm." Tyler said. 

Zi Long mouth twitched, the one who helped him fix his broken spiritual roots is Yu 
Meixue. But he didn’t say anything. 

While Meng Wuya was in dilemma, Tyler opened his mouth again. 

"Ok I will not make difficult for you. How about this? Suppress your realm into the Fifth 
Stage of Qi Refining Realm and fight Zi Long. If you win you can take his head and also 
10% of my profit from my White Auction Hall for next ten years." Tyler said. 

Meng Wuya’s eyes shined. White Auction Hall is already famous in many cities. It is 
even popular In his city. So getting 10% for the next 10 years is a good bargain. 

"But If you lose, I want 10% from every mined Wind Crystals from the deposit for the 
next 10 years." Tyler said. 



Both of them agreed for the match. 

Tyler then brought a small contract and both of them signed it. He then went to Zi Long 
and his servant from the crowd entered and United Zi Long. 

Zi Long was grateful to Tyler so he kept thanking him. They left the city centre. 
According to agreement, the fight will take place in a few hours in the same place. Meng 
Wuya didn’t doubt that Zi Long would run away. 

Tyler and Zi Long left , the people in the square are looking forward to the confrontation. 
Some people in the crowd who are from the Zi family were confused. They decided to 
ambush Meng Wuya but things turned differently, so they silently left to meet with Zi 
Long. 

After entering his White Auction Hall, Tyler ordered the Manager to arrange a medical 
checkup for Zi Long. 

Manager Mei informed Tyler that the item he is looking for has arrived from the nearby 
city. Tyler then meets a man who is covered with dust who is here to deliver his 
package. 

Tyler took the package from him before commenting, "It looks like you almost got 
robbed." 

The man replied, "Oh no, in fact, just now I walked many miles over rugged terrain as I 
climbed over rocks and trees. I also waded along the edges of a lake, pushing my way 
through tall thistles, and even slid down sandy slopes while getting sand in my eyes." 

Tyler was confused and asked "Well, you like adventuring? I mean there is a normal 
path connected between this city and the neighbouring city, right?" 

The man scratched his head in embarrassment and replied, "Not really, I just get lost 
easily." 

Tyler, "..." 

"But don’t worry. I only get lost on the way to my destination, not the destination itself. I 
always arrive at my destination faster." He smiled and gave a thumbs up. 

Tyler received the package and paid him some money. The delivery man smiled before 
jumping out of the window. He jumped out of the top floor. Tyler looked outside the 
window in shock. 

The man who fell stood up and looked at Tyler and said, "Hehehe, I just got lost and 
forgot that there is a door. But it doesn’t matter. I am ok." He smiled and gave a thumbs 
up. 



"Well there are many different characters in the world." Tyler just mumbled and closed 
his doors and activated the formation. 

Then he opened the package. Inside the package is a small brochure. This brochure is 
a shape shifting brochure used for disguising. He activated the brochure and he looked 
like a Priscilla. But people above his realm are able to easily notice him. He didn’t care, 
he just wanted to test something. 

Tyler released Zuzia and activated the brochure. The light shined and it turned into a 
cat, but the brochure broke in a second. Zuzia tilted her head in confusion. 

"As expected it didn’t work." Tyler studied some things about mythical beasts before. 
According to the information, it is difficult to use normal disguise techniques to disguise 
a beast. 

"Looks like you have to stay inside the ring." He stroked Zuzia’s head and she 
affectionately rubbed his hand. Then he stored her inside his ring. 

┉┈ ◈ ◉ ◈ ┈┉ 

Manager Mei gave Zi Long A low grade Spear and a low grade armour. It will be very 
helpful for the upcoming battle. 

Zi Long looked at Manager Mei and said , "Can I Ask you something?" 

Tyler then entered the room and looked at Zi Long who was hugging the Manager Mei. 

"What the-" Tyler suddenly shouted. But looking at the teary eyes of both Tyler 
understood. 

"No wonder Manager Mei was so attentive in Zi Long’s matter. You are Zi Long’s mom. 
Madam Zi, right? " Tyler said. 

"As expected, Boss White. You noticed." Manager Mei smiled and bowed to Tyler, 
"Thank you for taking care of Little Long." 

"I am more surprised that the Meng Family failed to notice you." Tyler couldn’t help but 
ask. 

"Those idiots have no idea how Madam Zi looks. I used to cover my face in a veil 
everytime when I was Madam Zi." Manager Mei replied. 

Tyler just nodded. He doesn’t know what to say. Tyler took a small bracelet embodied 
with formation and gave it to Zi Long. This is a type of artefact that will boost his power 
a little. 



Zi long thanked him again and left for the training room. 

Tyler then looked at the Manager Mei and said, " If I help you get the city back. Can I 
get 20% of the mined Wind Crystal?" 

Chapter 37: 37. Zi Long vs Meng Wuya 

Tyler then looked at the Manager Mei and said, " If I help you get the city back. Can I 
get 20% of the mined Wind Crystal?" 

"Huh?" Manager Mei got confused. 

"Actually there is another reason I am targeting the Meng Clan." Tyler said as he began 
to explain some things. 

Manager Mei couldn’t hide her excitement. It’s like a big pie in the sky. 

"I will definitely help you with everything." Manager Mei left to find her clansmen who 
are hiding from the public. She has a way to contact them. 

┉┈ ◈ ◉ ◈ ┈┉ 

Evening arrived... 

The City square which was an execution ground this afternoon turned into a stage for a 
fight. 

Tyler arrived along with his bodyguards and Zi Long. Meng Wuya, Weiwei and some 
members from the Meng family are already waiting in the square. Manager Mei is 
nowhere to be seen. 

Young Master Meng Wuya is holding a folding fan. He gazed at Zi Long who was 
wearing Armour and holding Spear. His mouth couldn’t help but twitch. 

Fairness my arse. He was forced to seal his Cultivation while his enemy was donned 
with expensive weapons and armour. But he didn’t care, because the feather fan he is 
holding is something that can be used in Foundation Building Realm too. 

"Don’t worry Big Brother Wuya. You will win. Here is an energy drink." She cheered him 
on and gave him a drink. It is like an energy drink for the Cultivators. 

He smiled at her and drank it, "Now I feel I can fight 20 rounds." 

"To make it fair, I will send a referee. To worry, the referee is neutral." Tyler said and 
Meng Wuya couldn’t help but curse under his breath. Where is the fairness in the 
world? How could the referee sent by the enemy camp be neutral? 



At the referee call, both Meng Wuya and Zi Long stood on the stage facing each other. 

"Zi Long, Let the past in the past. I’ll give you a chance. Kneel down, kowtow and 
apologise. Then perhaps I’ll forgive you." Meng Wuya glared at Zi Long and absolute 
confidence filled his tone. 

"Tsk. Typical Young Master cries. Hmph... Why don’t I have an enemy like that?" Tyler 
couldn’t help but mumble. 

"It sounds like you want enemies like these Typical Young Master " Mana voice 
resonated in his head. 

"I have read many novels before. The face slapping scenes are always trashy and 
satisfying at the same time. These kinds of young masters don’t know that ’Pride 
Usually comes before the fall’." Tyler replied. 

"Enough of useless talk, can we start?" Zi Long said as he held the spear. 

The spear is long, designed for extended reach in combat. It has a sleek and straight 
shaft, tapering into a sharp point at the end. This design could allow Zi Long to strike 
from a distance while maintaining the flexibility to use the spear in close combat. 

Meng Wuya’s body moved and a strong wind rose behind him. In a blink, he arrived in 
front of Zi Long. His fan shined like a blade and he directly attacked Zi Long’s throat. 

It had to be mentioned that Meng Wuya’s strength was several times stronger than Zi 
Long. Though his Cultivation is sealed to Zi Long’s level he seems to have learned a lot 
of combat arts. However, his opponent was a former Genius who is well versed in spear 
arts and the thing is he learned those from Frozen Heart Sect. 

*whoosh* Zi Long dashed to the side and dodged Meng Wuya’s attack. 

At the same time, he suddenly spun, while holding his spear. 

Seeing that, Meng Wuya’s face slightly changed and he hurriedly backed off. But sadly, 
not only were Zi Long’s feet abnormally quick, his positioning was accurate and there 
was no way to dodge it. 

As he panicked, Meng Wuya could only hold the fan with both hands and forcefully 
block Zi Long’s attack. 

*bang* Meng Wuya was forced back several steps and a numbing feeling continuously 
came from his arms. 

At that instant, Zi Long frowned slightly. No matter what, he did not think that Zi Long 
would have such powerful strength. 



That strength completely exceeded his expectations so he had to treat the fight 
seriously. 

"You know your stuff, but with only a body of brute strength, at the end, it is impossible 
to become useful. I’ll let you experience the might of my skills." Meng Wuya said as he 
threw the fan towards Zi Long. 

It spun fast as it reached Zi Long, but Zi Long deflected using his spear. The fan flew 
back to Meng Wuya. He reached his right hand, caught the fan and folded it. 

Only then Zi Long noticed a wind blade formed in Meng Wuya’s left hand. Meng Wuya 
unfolded the Fan and threw it again at Zi Long. Zi Long deflected the attack again with 
the spear. He also noticed that Meng Wuya unleashed the wind blade. It was so fast 
and difficult to dodge. So Zi Long kicked the ground and used its momentum to dodge. 

But the wind blade was even faster. It made a small slice against his hand and made 
him bleed. The remaining wind blade touched his body but was protected by the 
armour. 

"It hurts." Zi Long groaned. 

"Oh I still don’t know what elemental root Zi Long has." Tyler said. 

Zi Long dashed forward and the wind around him gathered at his spirit point. The wind 
compressed into a small point. He thrusted the spear towards Meng Wuya. 

Meng Wuya easily dodged the attack and slashed at Zi Long. But Zi retracted his spear. 
The small compressed wind flew left the spear when Meng Wuya dodged. But it was as 
if a magnet was attached to it. It flew back towards his spear. 

Meng Wuya didn’t notice the small compressed wind, it pierced through his shoulder 
and shattered. 

"Aahh." The pain made him groan and his eyes filled with fury. He launched many 
attacks towards Zi Long. 

The fight continued for half an hour. Tyler, who is watching the fight, tilted his head and 
looked at the Manager Mei who just came to the city centre. Manager Mei nodded at 
him. 

On the platform, Meng Wuya sent a continuous wind blade. Zi Long swung his spear as 
he made a full rotation with his body. The wind blades were guided by his wind and 
were sent back to Meng Wuya. 

Meng Wuya got attacked by his own attack. Several wounds appeared on his body. 
Both Zi Long and Meng Wuya were covered by wounds and were almost out of energy. 



’I will lose. I will lose. I have to remove the seal in my body and kill him in one shot. I can 
give some excuse and compensation to that Frozen Heart disciple later. I can’t let Zi 
Long live any longer.’ Meng Wuya slowly concentrated his energy to unseal the seal. He 
was sealed by one of his elders and that elder left a way to open it easily. 

"Let’s finish it in one attack." Meng Wuya said. As wind blades began to gather around 
him. 

"I have the same thoughts." Zi Long’s whole body along with his spear shined with wind 
energy, "Wind boost." 

Meng Wuya just needed to unlock the last part of the seal when the distance between 
him and Zi Long got shorter, he would kill him with one move. 

The Spear reached Meng Wuya. 

"Now." Meng Wuya inwardly shouted and he broke the seal. Then he used all of his 
power to send the wind blades that were spinning around his body to Zi Long. 

Faced with those attacks Zi Long didn’t move and used his spear to charge forward 
faster. 

Meng Wuya’s imagination ran wild. He was waiting to see Zi Long getting torn into 
pieces. But he suddenly felt something was amiss. His Cultivation is still at Fifth Stage 
of Qi Refining Realm. But he clearly broke the seal. 

Before he could even think, the Zi Long spear reached his heart. "Wai-" Out of reflex he 
used his fan to defend. The spear pierced the fan then his hand. Though the spear 
didn’t reach the heart, the force of the attack still reached his chest. 

"Aaah." Meng Wuya screamed as he pushed back beyond ten metres then fell on the 
ground while spraying out a mouthful of blood. 

The elders of the Meng Family quickly entered the platform and stood near their young 
master. They wanted to attack Zi Long but the referee was already guarding him. 

"The Winner is Zi long." The referee said. 

Meng Wuya still doesn’t understand why his Cultivation is sealed. One of the elders of 
the family checked his body. 

"Young master , there is a liquid in your stomach which also acts as a seal." The elder 
said. 

Meng Wuya thought of something. 



--- 

Before the fight, 

"Don’t worry Big Brother Wuya. You will win. Here is an energy drink." Weiwei cheered 
him on and gave him a drink. It is like an energy drink for the Cultivators. 

He smiled at her and drank it, "Now I feel I can fight 20 rounds." 

--- 

"20 rounds my arse." Then he looked at the crowd. He saw Weiwei standing near the 
disciple of Frozen Heart Sect, Tyler White. Weiwei looked back at him and mockingly 
smiled. 

"That B!TCH" Meng Wuya coughed out of blood. 

Chapter 38: 38. End of Meng Family 

"No need to hold back. Kill him. Kill him at any cost. Or else our family is over." Meng 
Wuya shouted pointing at Zi Long. 

"I will face the referee, you kill him faster." An elder said to another elder. 

"The competition is over. Can you stop standing in our way?" The other elder said as he 
summoned an axe and attacked him. 

The referee didn’t say anything and summoned a blade. 

The Meng Clan elder and the referee fought. Someone ran past the referee and 
reached Zi Long. It is another elder of Meng Clan. But he was interrupted by one of 
Tyler White’s Bodyguard. 

"Did Frozen Heart Sect want to meddle in Meng Family business?" The elder looked 
behind at Tyler and asked. 

"Even Dragon has to be afraid of local snakes. This is Meng Family turf. Let me show 
you the power of the Meng Family." The elder took out a communication slip and 
activated it. 

"Activate the city barrier. Lock up the city. Send reinforcement. We have to exterminate 
the Zi Family today." The elder said as he looked at Tyler White with a smug face. 

Tyler looked back at him with a plain expression. Zi long panicked. The elder waited for 
the city barrier to get Activated. But it didn’t happen. An awkward silence continued. 



"What are you doing? Activate the formation." The Meng Family Elder shouted again. 

"Let me help you." Tyler suddenly said. Then suddenly the bodyguard beside Tyler 
White attacked the elder hand. The slip fell from his hand. 

Tyler took the short distance communication slip and said, "This is Tyler White, Activate 
the city barrier." 

In a few moments the city alarm rang as the barrier enveloped the City. 

"Impossible. Why? That communication slip must be in the hands of the protector of the 
Meng Family? Why did he listen to you?" The elder couldn’t believe it. 

Even Zi Long and Meng Wuya are looking at Tyler White in shock. 

"Unless Something Happened at the Meng Family Mansion." The elder said. 

"Correct." Tyler said and activated the communication Slip again, "Make sure to arrest 
the culprits." 

"Young Master Meng Wuya and the elders of the Meng Family. You people are under 
arrest for colluding with the Demon sect and for using devil technique to extract Spiritual 
roots." Tyler said. 

"Don’t slander us." Young Master Meng Wuya shouted. 

"It’s not slander. It’s a group mission. While I am distracting you guys in the name of 
duel with Zi long. My seniors already infiltrated the Meng Family Mansion and collected 
the evidence." Tyler White said. 

"Impossible, how could they find the hidden place-" Young Master Meng Wuya suddenly 
stopped speaking as he looked at Weiwei. 

"B!TCH!" With rage-filled eyes he cursed Weiwei. 

"Oh you have a habit of showing off wealth to women huh. Well, big mistake. There are 
higher chances of getting backfired." Tyler said. 

The whole capturing the Meng Family thing was a secret mission issued by the sect. 
Using demonic arts in the Righteousness domain is a big crime. Especially when a big 
family like the Meng Family colludes with Demonic sects. Zi Long is a living proof of 
Meng Family colluding with demons and using demonic arts. But even if it is one of the 
Top Sect, doesn’t mean one can just capture a family without enough proof. 



So Tyler White used Zi Long to distract the Meng Family while his seniors sneaked into 
the Meng Family and retrieved the Proofs. As for Manager Mei she was just a 
messenger for Tyler to update the situation in Meng Family manor. 

Weiwei made a deal with Tyler White and snitched Meng Wuya in return for an item. It 
is her family heirloom which her great grandfather lost to the Meng family. 

┉┈ ◈ ◉ ◈ ┈┉ 

"Fight them!" The elder shouted and ran towards Tyler and his bodyguards. They are 
not his actual bodyguards. They are his senior brothers and senior sisters in disguise 
who came here to complete the mission. 

Soon a battle unfolded. Zi Couldn’t keep up with what just happened. He just stood up 
and went near Tyler White. Manager Mei a.k.a Madam Zi held Zi Long who was weak at 
this moment. 

"Thank you for your help Manager Mei. Or should I say Madam Zi. You can take over 
the city back and announce that the city is under Frozen Heart Sect." Tyler said. 

Madam Zi thanked him and explained to Zi Long everything. Weiwei suddenly walked 
towards them. Zi Long and Madam Zi raised their guard against her in reflex. 

Weiwei didn’t even look at them. To be more specific she avoided them in guilt. 

"You can have your promised heirloom as the reward for helping us. " Tyler White said. 

"Thank You Mr.White." She thanked him and left. 

"Master White." Zi Long wanted to ask something. 

Noticing this, Tyler said, "You can have your revenge if you want. We just had a small 
deal, that’s all. But just wait for a few months before you go after her." 

Tyler said that because this is what Weiwei asked. Zi Long agreed. He still needed to 
cultivate more before going to take revenge. 

The Meng Family is captured. The members who were colluding with the Demon Sects 
are taken back to the sect for the punishment. As for other members they were taken 
back to a territory that is closer to Frozen Heart Sect. They will be monitored by the sect 
and will be working for Frozen Heart Sect for decades. 

After the Meng Family was arrested, Madam Zi emerged with her son Zi long and some 
Zi Family members and took over the city. The people and other families in the city 
didn’t dare to show any dissatisfaction on changing powers. Because the Zi Family has 
the Frozen Heart Sect behind. 



┉┈ ◈ ◉ ◈ ┈┉ 

Tyler just sent off the last disciple from the city. 

"Wow, I didn’t expect that Meng Wuya’s Great Great Great Great Grandfather was still 
alive and fought back our sect disciples." Tyler said to Mana. 

Mana, who is floating above his head, suddenly turned to him and said, "Tyler, it’s just 
the Great Grandfather. Your senior brother who left just has a stutter." 

Tyler : ( ⁠・⁠o⁠・⁠) 

"Well, let’s not talk about that anymore." Tyler said. 

*Knock knock knock* 

"Come in." Tyler said as he was deep in thought. Is that senior brother really stuttering? 
No wonder he called me Ty- Ty - Tyler. He thought it was a new trend. He even thought 
of copying that style. Tyler was disappointed. 

Manager Mei entered the office. She saw Tyler in deep so she just stood there without 
saying anything. 

"Thought you would be ruling the city." Tyler said. 

"I left those things to the first elder. He always wanted to be patriarch, so he can have it. 
I will still work as Manager Mei. I don’t wanna lose just a good salary." Manager Mei 
said. 

"Well I don’t know about your family that much. It’s up to you. Just don’t forget the 
agreement." Tyler said. 

"I already made the new patriarch sign the agreement for 20% of mined wind crystal." 
She replied and gave a document. 

Tyler didn’t check the document, he trusted his manager. This agreement is just for a 
show he didn’t even care about wind crystals that much. He can copy them anytime he 
wants. 

"Also about the things you ordered. It has been delivered. " Manager Mei said. 

"Finally." Tyler’s eyes shined. Apart from Meng Family business, Tyler was waiting for 
the thing he ordered from the blacksmith. 



He went to the back where he saw a Golden colour carriage parked. This carriage is not 
made of gold. But it is painted in a shade of Gold which matches the Gold Crystal Sand 
Desert. 

He had to travel the whole desert so he ordered a new carriage. The carriage is 
mounted with two Desert Horses. It is the best beast to travel through the desert. 

Tyler then packed up his things and hopped into the carriage. 

"It’s Cold." Mana noticed that the temperature was low. 

"Yes. The Golden Crystal Sand Desert is so hot. I specifically asked them to hire some 
formation masters and install some cooling formations." Tyler said. 

"Who is gonna be the coachman?" Mana asked, when she saw the front one was 
empty. 

"I heard that we can hire an experienced coachman near the desert. But for now he will 
be our coachy." Tyler looked out. The hired coachman arrived. 

When he was about to leave, Zi Long ran towards them, "Thank You for everything 
Master White. I will never forget what you did to the Zi Family." 

"Don’t mind it. " Tyler patted his shoulder and suddenly said, "Oh, right. Your paid leave 
will be over soon. You will be penalised if you don’t return soon." 

Zi Long, who wanted to express his gratitude, was dumbfounded. Madam Zi laughed 
looking at this. She gave Mana some pastries. Mana usually shows herself only in front 
of Tyler’s subordinates or friends. 

Tyler and Mana departed from the city. 

"In the end, I didn’t fight anyone." Tyler said while sulking. 

Mana, who is eating pastries, looked at him as if he was hopeless and was about to bite 
her Cake. But the cake in her hand was missing. It was unknown when the Baby 
Dragon Zuzia appeared. But she is eating the cake. 

Mana felt betrayed. 

Chapter 39: 39. Relaxing 

The golden carriage rolled with an echoing creek along the mountain path. Its ornate 
decorations caught the filtered sunlight that seeped through the dense canopy of pine 
trees overhead. The golden panels gleamed with intricate carvings depicting scenes of 



legendary battles and mythical creatures, while its wheels, reinforced with iron bands, 
rumbled over the uneven terrain. 

Two Desert Warhorses pulled the carriage with steady, determined strides, their dark 
manes fluttering in the crisp mountain breeze. 

The carriage driver, a towering man with a rough-hewn face, kept a watchful eye on the 
narrow road ahead. His grey hair was tied back into a tight ponytail, and he wore a 
broad-brimmed hat to shield his eyes from the glaring sun. A sword hung from his belt, 
a reminder of the dangers that lurked in these remote regions. 

Inside the carriage, Tyler White is reading books about formations. His Ghost spirit 
Mana would eat Spirit fruits or spirit stones sometimes which would boost his powers 
without even practising. Not all Cultivators have Ghost Spirit with the same ability. Tyler 
didn’t know that his Ghost Spirit has a unique ability that every Cultivator in the world 
will envy. 

As the carriage navigated the winding mountain path, the scenery shifted. The dense 
pine forests gave way to open stretches where the mountains rolled gently into the 
distance. The air was cool and invigorating, filled with the scent of pine and earth. Tyler 
gazed out the window, marvelling at the expansive view. 

The carriage crested a ridge, and the driver slowed the horses. Ahead, the path 
narrowed to a thin strip, with a steep drop on one side. The golden carriage, though 
beautiful, was heavy, and a misstep could send them tumbling down the mountainside. 

"Thank Goodness I am Not stinky and hired the best Coachman to drive." Tyler said 
when he saw how skillfully the carriage driver drove. 

"Well, the last thing Tyler can care about is money." Mana said. 

"Don’t steal my line." Tyler Chuckled. 

Then his face turned serious and tried to use a chess Spell. A small black square 
appeared on the ground before disappearing. 

"Tyler’s Manipulation didn’t help?" Mana asked in confusion. Tyler was boasting how he 
would be able to master the Chess Spell when he treats people as Chess Piece but 
nothing seems to happen. 

"Looks like I was wrong. I don’t understand these parts. Without these it is difficult to 
master this spell." Tyler just threw these thoughts away. If he can’t learn it, then he will 
just ignore it. He still has lots of things to study.. 

Mana, who was floating above his head, suddenly flew out of the carriage. She looked 
at the villages and farmlands beyond the mountain path. She flew back to the carriage 



with excitement and shouted, "Tyler Tyler. There are many villages ahead. Let’s stop in 
a village and hook up with village girls." 

Tyler sighed. He is already used to this perverted Ghost. He has no idea how she 
became this perverted. Tyler opened the window and looked out. He could see that the 
carriage left the mountain path and headed towards the path surrounded by agricultural 
fields and farmlands. 

The cicada sounds are buzzing across the field. The weather looks a little hot. Tyler told 
the carriage driver to stop when they reached a nearby village. 

The carriage stopped faster. Tyler looked out and saw a farmhouse in the middle of a 
field. An old lady with her granddaughter is weaving strawhats. 

The carriage stopped, the little girl around 8 curiously looked at the carriage. Her eyes 
shined when she saw such a cool carriage. The horse gave a mild pressure. So she 
didn’t dare to get closer. 

The driver parked the carriage and opened the door. Tyler, who looked like a scholar, 
walked out. 

He saw a For Sale sign in the Farmhouse. Suddenly Mana flew out from his body and 
rushed towards a certain direction. The Grandmother and her granddaughter are 
mortals. So they couldn’t see the Mana. 

Mana then reappeared and said something. Tyler’s mouth twitched. But it doesn’t mean 
he is not interested. He also loves to take some breaks and relax his mind. 

"Hello, I would like to buy your Farmhouse and your land." Tyler said as he looked at 
the for Sale sign. 

The old lady’s eyes shined before it lost lustre and said, "Young Man, this land is near 
the mountain. Though my land gives good Harvest every season, you can find better 
lands if you go deeper. Those lands are closer to the village and travelling costs will be 
greatly reduced." 

"You are really a kind lady. " Tyler smiled. 

After a few moments, the Grandmother is sitting inside the carriage with confusion. The 
granddaughter is happily touching the seats in the carriage. A middle-aged man who 
seems to have gotten weak due to poison is also lying inside the carriage. 

The old lady decided to sell the farmland to treat her son’s poison. Tyler agreed to buy 
the farmland for double the price. He gave some gold coins to the carriage driver and 
asked him to drop them on the nearby village and finish the procedure of changing land 
deed. Mortals still use golds, there are a lot of golds sitting uselessly in Tyler’s ring. 



Tyler then slipped a half of antidote pills in the middle aged man’s mouth. The middle 
aged man will wake up in an hour. 

After the old lady left, Mana urged Tyler to come faster. The farmhouse has a large 
pond on the far end. It was properly shaped for swimming, some picnic tables, some 
apple and peach trees. 

Tyler changed his dress to a farmer’s outfit. Then he grabbed a big white bucket to bring 
back some fruit before starting the long walk to the remote area. 

"You have almost everything inside that ring." Mana looked at him and said. 

"I have a hobby of buying every useful and useless thing and stuffing it into my ring." 
Tyler said. 

As he neared the pond, he heard voices shouting and laughing with glee. 

As he came closer, he saw several young women skinny-dipping in his pond. 

He made the women aware of his presence, and they all went to the deep end. 

"Who are you?" A girl shouted. 

"I just bought this land. I am the new owner." Tyler said. 

These girls love to sneak into the pond without getting caught. But today they caught 
red handed. Mana’s perverted sense noticed these village girls and was peeking at 
them for a while. She immediately asked Tyler to buy this Farmland and try to see if 
they can hook up with these girls. 

Tyler was bored anyways. So he decided to play along. He wanted to see what this 
perverted Lady Ghost would do if she got a female. 

One of the women shouted to him, "We’re not coming out until you leave!" 

Tyler frowned. "I didn’t come down here to watch you ladies swim naked or make you 
get out of the pond naked." 

Holding the bucket up, he said, "I’m here to feed the crocodile." 

Two Girls panicked and ran out of the pond, the rest of the girls dragged them back 
inside. Tyler clearly saw heaven flash before his eyes. 

"Don’t lie. We have bathed here a lot of times. There are no crocodiles here." A young 
woman said. She has brown skin and black hair. Her voice is so pleasant to hear. Even 



if her whole body is submerged inside the pool. Her wet hair and rosy lips are enough to 
make a man’s thoughts go wild. 

"Alright Alright. I will take a step back. I bought many things from a far away city. I would 
love to invite you girls to a meal at my newly bought house. Since you played in my 
pond without permission, you won’t refuse my invitation, right?" Tyler asked. 

The girls nodded. They aren’t really afraid of Tyler. He is just one man and they know 
some self defence. But they have no idea that Tyler is a Cultivator. 

Inside the house, the girls laughed happily as they ate different types of foods and 
drinks. Tyler was easy to get along with as he showed his wealth and way of speech. 
Girls unconsciously moved closer to him. One of the girls was even bold and stuck 
close to him. 

"I don’t plan on staying here. I am just a little tired of travelling. So I bought this place 
just to stay temporarily." Tyler said which made these girls look at him in awe. They 
have already confirmed that Tyler is a rich tycoon, but still they were left dumbstruck by 
his spendthrift. 

"So can you give us this farmland when you leave?" The girl who is sticking close to her 
asked boldly. 

"Why not? The one who satisfies the most will get this farmland. And others will get 
these gold coins." He said as he placed several gold coins on the table which made the 
girls gulp loudly. 

The girl near him suddenly stood up and went near the door and said, "Can you girls go 
outside? I want to talk about life lessons with mister Tyler alone." 

Other girls rolled their eyes at her. They stood up and went near the door. They closed 
the door from inside. 

The brown girl said, " The one who satisfies the most will get this property." 

When she said that they turned around and looked at Tyler at the same time. They 
removed their dress at the same time. 

Near the mountain, in the centre of farmlands, inside a farmhouse, a great battle is 
unfolding. Midst of the battle, these Girls didn’t notice a naughty Ghost’s Hand is 
touching them here and there. 

Chapter 40: 40. Fishing 



The Pond near the apricot and Apple tree is blessed with the sight of Young Women 
bathing. Near the pond, a man is sitting and eating breakfast on the picnic table, while 
enjoying the colourful blessed sight. 

The Young Women didn’t mind, in fact they are urging him with signs to join them. Tyler 
has good self control. He just had a ferocious battle with them the previous day. He 
decided to visit the village once the carriage arrived and in the fishing area. 

One of things Tyler is best at is fishing. He loves to fish and it was his old hobby. He 
wanted to go fishing. 

The Golden Carriage arrived. The Girls also accompanied Tyler. They were so happy to 
raise the expensive carriage. Due to the space inside the carriage being smaller for 
everyone they were huddled together. The Girls took this chance to boldly touch Tyler. 

Soon the carriage arrived at the village. Everyone looked at the carriage in awe, even 
though it was the second time they were seeing the carriage. 

The carriage driver opened the door, young girls with youthful aura got out from the 
carriage one by one while adjusting their dress. Finally when Tyler got out from the 
same carriage we were pierced by the envious gaze of all the men in the surroundings. 

Tyler coughed and ignored them. The Girls first brought him to the inn where they 
stayed. Tyler booked two rooms and kicked them out to another. 

"Mana thought there would be another good show today." Mana popped out from his 
body and said. 

"Nope... Cultivation first, Other things are next." Tyler said as he brought out some spirit 
stones and gave it to Mana. 

Mana’s face twitched. She took the spirit stones and ate them like candy. 

"Don’t tell anyone that this is the cultivation." Mana said. Others need to sense the Qi 
around them. Refine them inside their body but for Tyler he just needs to feed his spirit 
Ghost. 

After that he left his room and slowly left the inn. He made sure to sneakily leave so that 
the Girls wouldn’t notice. 

This week at the Village is Immortal fishing week. The fishes that are caught during this 
period are extremely special. 

Tyler is already at the river side. He saw many people sitting and trying to catch fishes 
with fishing rods. It was a custom from back then to catch the fish only using a fish rod. 



Tyler walked towards one of the stalls where they sell fried fish. It was a little expensive. 
He didn’t mind it. He bought one and placed it in his mouth. 

"Oh.. I am already feeling full after you ate the spirit stones. I mean my energy in my 
body. So it won’t be a problem to eat the fish with spiritual energy, right?" Tyler asked. 

"Don’t worry. Nothing will happen," Mana said. 

Thereupon, Tyler ate the fish. 

"And even if something happened, you shouldn’t die," Mana added at this time. 

"Crap!" Tyler cursed. 

It wouldn’t kill you to say everything at once 

"As expected, the monster fish. But there are no signs of Monster Qi. So it’s safe for the 
mortals to eat." Tyler said. 

"Well some animals can evolve a little just by spiritual energy. These types of fish aren’t 
harmful to mortals. Can be eaten without a Spirit Cook or chef." Mana’s voice resonated 
in his mind. 

Spirit Chef are professionals who cook Monsters. They remove monster Qi from the 
Monsters before cooking it. Monster Qi can be harmful to humans too. 

When a mortal eats fish that has spiritual Qi, something extraordinary happens. These 
fish, nourished by the energies of a land teeming with spiritual power, contain latent 
magical properties that transform those who consume them. 

As the fish enters a mortal’s body, its potent energy is released, coursing through their 
bloodstream like a gentle, invigorating current. The mortal feels an immediate rush of 
vitality, like the first breath of fresh air after being confined in a stuffy room. It starts as a 
warmth in their stomach, spreading outwards in slow, concentric waves. 

With each pulse of this energy, the mortal’s cells begin to rejuvenate. Tired muscles 
regain their strength, aches and pains ease, and old scars slowly fade. The mortal’s 
skin becomes smoother. Which is why they are popular among women. 

"Wow.... They are just rejuvenate pills, Pain killers, and Qi pills. But the mortal version. It 
won’t do anything to the Cultivators. But it’s priceless for mortals." Tyler said 

"Hmm ... If only I had fishes like this before cultivating." Tyler pondered and decided to 
catch some fishes for the girls as parting gifts. 

He bought a few normal Bamboo fishing rods and sat near the river. 



People saw him fishing with lots of fishing rods without using the bait. Some people 
ridicule while others were kind enough to inform him. Tyler ignored the ridicule and 
thanked the kind people. But he didn’t use the bait. The people didn’t care about him 
anymore and concentrated on fishing. 

Suddenly, they heard the sound of someone splashing water. They looked at the 
direction of the sound, their jaw nearly dropping to the ground. Tyler is pulling one rod at 
the time and each rod has fishes in it. Not one has a few in each rod. Then he filled the 
fish in the bucket of water. 

After collecting all the fishes, Tyler decided to set the fishes free. He began to push 
buckets of big fish to the river and pour them down. 

One after another, huge fish jumped into the river, causing huge waves. 

"He is releasing all the special fishes." The eyes of the villagers had long turned green 
with envy. 

If it was not for the tradition they would have immediately ran wildly and jumped into the 
river and used nets or harpoon to catch these fishes. 

What villagers didn’t notice is, Mana already copied every fishes he caught from each 
type. He used a small concealing formation on the copper pot, the mortals didn’t notice. 
He then quickly stored them in his ring. 

Tyler went back happily after fishing. He was welcomed by pouting girls. They were a 
little upset that Tyler didn’t bring them together. He decided to go alone because he 
didn’t want to get killed by the envious gaze of all the men. 

Tyler then brought the girls to the registration office. First he gave the land and house 
deed to the brown girl. Other girls looked at her with envy. Tyler gave them some gold 
coins as he promised. Everyone was moved to tears and dragged him to the inn. 

Next day a peculiar sight happened, the girls were crying while saying goodbye. While 
the man gently hugged them and also received goodbye kisses from every girl. 

He already gave them the fishes. He also gave some tokens and told them to go to 
Fengshi city and meet Manager Mei, if they wanted to cultivate or get a job. This is all 
he can do. He doesn’t want to have responsibility. So he even avoided the topic when 
girls hinted that they are even ready to be his harem. They already know he is a 
Cultivator because he was able to take all of them in the battlefield called bed. 

Tyler then departed from the village. The Girls were still reluctant to part with him but 
they know they are not worthy enough. So some girls decided to go to Fengshi City and 
try cultivation. And other girls decided to settle in life with the gold they got. 



It is just a small episode for Tyler. He was not emotional. In fact he is glad that it 
finished faster. If they meet again, they might actually be strangers or hook up again. It’s 
up to the future. But what both Tyler and the Girls didn’t know is that, this will be 
Goodbye forever. 

┉┈ ◈ ◉ ◈ ┈┉ 

Stellar City. 

This is the city where divination is famous. There are a large number of huge towers in 
the city. Each tower has a large mirror with a formation embodied to observe the stars. 

Priscilla got an appointment to meet the best seer in the continent. So she decided to 
visit with Tyler. But Tyler went to participate in Cultivation cc. Now she is waiting in the 
waiting room alone. 

Soon she was called in. She entered the room which is full of star maps designs on the 
wall. She saw an old man sitting and drawing something. 

The old man looked at her. The deep gaze made her flinch. Then the old man said, " 
Your glabella is dark. There is a big disaster approaching." 

The Old man then took some dice and scattered them across an old board. Then he 
counted something and wrote something. 

Then he looked at Priscilla who was frozen in shock and said, "You have someone in 
your heart, right? Stay away from him. A big disaster is gonna approach him. As long as 
you stay away from him you will not get implicated." 

"Is there anything you want to know?" The old man asked. 

"H-How do I save him?" Priscilla asked while panicking. 

"No one in this world can save him." The Old Man sighed. 

 


