INVINCIBLE 1923

Chapter 1923: To the Death!

“You... you’re welcome.” Mu Junyue tried his best, and he finally forced three words out of his mouth.
It was the first time he found talking to be so hard.

Huang Xiaolong broke into a chuckle, “Wait till I kill Wangu Wudi. I'll let you have the first pick of his
treasures.”

Mu Junyue stared at Huang Xiaolong with his jaws nearly touched the ground.
Kill Wangu Wudi?!

When he finally registered what Huang Xiaolong had said, his body started to convulse, and he nearly
fell to the ground.

Even the Huang Family disciples around Huang Kebin felt their minds going blank.

Huang Xiaoling turned around and spoke to Huang Kebin and the others. “Let’s go. We shall return to
the Abundant Deities Manor.”

They finally snapped back to attention and stood up in haste. All of them couldn’t say anything to rebut
Huang Xiaolong, and they could only agree obediently, “Yes, senior.”

Just as Huang Xiaolong was about to move, he noticed the injuries on the Huang Family’s disciples’
bodies. With a wave of his arm, radiance energy enveloped them. By the time the light faded, all of
them realized that their injuries had already healed.”

As for the torn arm on Huang Kebin’s body, a new arm had already grown out in its place.
Huang Kebin stared at his new arm, and a look of disbelief was etched on his face.
Even Mu Junyue stared at Huang Xiaolong’s miraculous feat with his eyes as wide as saucers.

By the time they realized what was happening, Huang Xiaolong had already started walking towards the
Abundant Deities Manor. They hastily rushed to catch up with him.

“Senior, senior...” Huang Kebin couldn’t help but stop Huang Xiaolong.

No matter how incredible Huang Xiaolong’s strength was, he felt that he had the responsibility to
remind Huang Xiaolong of the severe consequences of killing the Wangu Clan members.

“Are you Huang Xiaohai’s grandson?” Huang Xiaolong didn’t bother to wait for his question, and he
asked one of his own.

“Yes, Senior, | am.” Huang Kebin replied in a hurry.
Is this mysterious senior familiar with my grandfather?

“Does senior know my grandfather?” Huang Kebin couldn’t hold back his curiosity, and he asked.
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Huang Xiaolong stopped walking all of a sudden and turned around.

All the disciples from the Huang Family jumped in shock. Just as their thoughts were running wild, Huang
Xiaolong gave them an answer. “Of course, | know him.” Huang Xiaolong couldn’t help but think of the
times he had spent with his brother in the past.

In the past, Huang Wei had always bullied Huang Xiaolong’s younger siblings, Huang Min and Huang
Xiaohai. Only when he had personally killed Huang Wei, had their torment ended.

Seemingly no longer wanting to bother with the Huang Family disciples, Huang Xiaolong continued on
his way to the manor.

“Senior, Wangu Rui is the nephew of Wangu Wudi!” Huang Kebin cautiously reminded the
absentminded Huang Xiaolong.

“So what?”
Everyone stared at the indifferent Huang Xiaolong in shock.
‘So what?’ A simple question contained boundless might and confidence.

With Wangu Wudi’s status in the world right now, there was probably only one person in the world who
dared to say something like that...

A bitter smile formed on Huang Kebin’s face.

As Huang Xiaolong made his way to the Abundant Deities Manor, the news of his killing started to
spread. Divine Dan City started to shake.

“What?! Wangu Wudi’s nephew was killed?!”

“It seems like that person had some connections to Mu Junyue and the Mu Family. He also said that
after killing Wangu Wudi, he would allow Mu Junyue to pick an item of his liking.”

“Is he crazy?! That man is insane! He dared to kill Wangu Wudi’s nephew, and he even threatened to kill
Wangu Wudil!”

“Insane? I'm afraid that this guy is mentally handicapped. He’s dead for sure! However, no one knows
how he will die...”

All the experts who came from all parts of the world started to clamor and discuss among themselves.

In the inner hall of the Wangu Clan’s headquarters in Divine Dan City, all the experts belonging to the
Wangu Clan sat around a table.

After the thousands of years that passed, the elders and ancestors who were about to ascend in the past
had already done so. Many of the present experts were new faces.

“How dare he kill a disciple of my Wangu Clan in public?! Who gave him the guts to do so?! This has
never happened before!” The Grand Elder of the Wangu Clan, Wangu Changlong, harrumphed.

As the Grand Elder, Wangu Changlong had extraordinary power. He was at the late-Tenth Order Highgod
Realm, and he was definitely one of the five strongest individuals in the Wangu Clan.



“Grand Elder, could he be an expert the Huang Family invited? He seems to be headed to the Abundant
Deities Manor.” Wangu Hanyan, an elder of the Wangu Clan, spoke up.

Wangu Changlong sneered, “The Huang Family can’t even protect themselves now. Even if this kid is a
peak late-Tenth Order Highgod Realm expert, it won’t be enough. Unless he is able to stand up against
our entire Wangu Clan, he can’t protect the Huang Family. What a joke?!”

“What should we do now?” Wangu Mingwen, an elder of the Wangu Clan, asked.

“Right now, you and | shall head over to the Huang Family. We will demand that brat to be handed over
to us! I don’t believe that the Huang Family will risk extermination for a stranger!” Wangu Changlong
stood up, and the aura around his body expanded to cover the hall.

“We can’t fail to recognize an expert at the peak of the late-Tenth Order Highgod Realm. Since there are
many things Grand Elder has to do to prepare for the competition tomorrow, we shall handle it in your
stead.” Wangu Di, another elder of the Wangu Clan, spoke up.

Even though he wasn’t as strong as Wangu Changlong, he was still one of the ten strongest experts of
the Wangu Clan. He was at the mid-Tenth Order Highgod Realm.

Wangu Changlong shook his head in response. “No. We shall go together so that | can have peace of
mind.”

“Do we need to inform Wudi about this matter?” Wangu Di asked all of a sudden.

“There is no need. Wudi is currently discussing some matters with the doyens of the Alchemist
Grandmaster Union. There is no need to alarm him for such small matters. Moreover, he has to
concentrate on the competition tomorrow.” Wangu Changlong thought about it and shot down Wangu
Di’s idea.

Everyone nodded their heads in agreement.

In a few minutes, under the lead of Wangu Changlong, nearly a hundred experts from the Wangu Clan
charged towards the Abundant Deities Manor.

When the experts of the Wangu Clan had left for the manor, Huang Xiaohai, Fei Hou, Zhao Shu, Zhang
Fu, and the Violet Spirit Devouring Monkey had just learned of the death of the disciples of the Wangu
Clan.

“Who is he?! He not only saved Kebin, but he also killed Wangu Rui...” Fei Hou frowned.

“Some people said that he was someone invited by our Huang Family.” Huang Xiaohai was curious as he
didn’t recall hiring any experts.

“Since he dares to kill Wangu Rui in public, he shouldn’t be weak. He should be an enemy of our enemy.
I've heard that he’s making his way here now with Kebin. They should be here soon. Do we go out to
welcome them? Zhao Shu asked in a low voice.

“Fei Hou, you go! Try to find out his intentions.” Huang Xiaohai turned to Fei Hou and said.



Fei Hou nodded his head before leaving the main hall. He walked all the way to the main entrance to
wait for the mysterious expert.

Huang Xiaohai turned to look at the others before sighing. “Right now, the Wangu Clan is pushing us
against the wall. Wangu Wudi will probably obtain the position as the new director. Do we have any
ideas?”

The hall sank into silence.

“Wangu Wudi is going too far!” The Violet Spirit Devouring Monkey raged. “Why should we submit to
him?! At worst, we'll go all the way and fight to the death!”

Chapter 1924: Gate Master, You’re Back!

“Fight to the death?” A bitter smile formed on Huang Xiaohai’s face. “We’ll definitely be the ones to die.
| have exchanged blows with him in the past. His strength is unfathomable. I’'m afraid he’s no weaker
than big brother before he ascended...”

In the past, Huang Xiaolong was at the early-Tenth Order Highgod Realm before he had ascended. When
Huang Xiaolong was at the mid-Ninth Order Highgod Realm, he had killed the strongest expert
acknowledged by all of them, the Gate Master of the Ghost Refining Sect. One could only imagine Huang
Xiaolong’s strength.

Since Wangu Wudi’s strength was said to be comparable to Huang Xiaolong of the past, it only
emphasized how terrifying he was.

Everyone fell into silence.
An invisible pressure pressed down on everyone in the hall.

As they thought about their grim future, Huang Xiaolong had already arrived on the street where the
Abundant Deities Manor was located.

The gates of the manor appeared in Huang Xiaolong’s field of vision.
When he laid eyes on the familiar structure, a myriad of feelings washed over his heart.

In the past, he had personally built the manor, and the plague that was hanging above the main gate
was personally inscribed by him.

After the multitude of years that had passed, the grandeur of the Abundant Deities Manor hadn’t
diminished in the slightest. However, it was clear that it had weathered many storms. Time seemed to
have made its mark on the buildings.

From the corner of Huang Xiaolong’s eye, a figure emerged from the gates. It was a familiar face. It was
a face that Huang Xiaolong could never forget...

The person who appeared was precisely Fei Hou!

He was the person who had served by Huang Xiaolong’s side from the very beginning and the person
who had protected Huang Xiaolong when he was still a little kid!
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When Fei Hou looked at the group of people approaching him, he stood rooted to the ground. His eyes
slowly widened as he scanned the face of the person standing behind Huang Kebin’s group.

Even though thousands of years had already passed, the image of Huang Xiaolong had never faded from
his memory.

Fei Hou’s eyes turned bloodshot in an instant, and indescribable excitement appeared on his face.
Without warning, he rushed towards them.

When they realized that Fei Hou had appeared before them, the group of disciples nearly died from
shock.

Fei Hou was an existence even the head of their family, Huang Xiaohai, had to be polite to!

Despite realizing that something was off about Fei Hou’s expression, all the disciples couldn’t help but
fall to their knees to greet him. “Greetings to Lord Fei Hou!”

However, Fei Hou didn’t notice their presence, nor their greeting. His soul seemed to have flown away
as he walked mindlessly towards Huang Xiaolong. Tears started streaming down his face as he started
bawling his eyes out.

When Huang Kebin and the others heard how Fei Hou cried, they jumped in fright. They turned around
and stared at each other in shock.

What... what in the world is going on?!

From what they knew, Fei Hou was a peak expert of their Huang Family, and he usually wore a deadpan
face no matter where he went. This was the first time they had seen him lose his composure!

Lord Fei Hou was a Tenth Order Highgod, and his state of mind was supposed to be unshakable. None of
them knew the reason behind him crying like a little child before their very eyes.

Huang Kebin and the others subconsciously turned to look at Huang Xiaolong.
Just as Fei Hou was about to fall to his knees, Huang Xiaolong waved his hand and shook his head at him.

Fei Hou snapped back to attention. He knew that they couldn’t leak the news of Huang Xiaolong’s
return.

“All of you can leave.” Fei Hou suppressed the excitement in his heart and turned to look at Huang
Kebin’s group behind him.

“Yes, Lord Fei Hou!” Huang Kebin’s party didn’t dare to go against Fei Hou’s order, and they quickly took
their leave.

After they left, the shocking scene replayed again and again in their heart.

Seeing that there was no longer anyone around, Fei Hou fell to his knees, and he started crying all over
again. “Gate Master, you are finally back!”

A smile appeared on Huang Xiaolong’s face. “Why are you crying? Is everyone doing alright?”



When Huang Xiaolong’s question left his lips, the situation that the Huang Family was in replayed in his
mind. He couldn’t help but feel aggrieved.

“Gate Master, the Wangu Clan...”

“I know everything about the Wangu Clan.” Huang Xiaolong interrupted him, and he nodded his head
reassuringly. “Let’s go in first. Is Xiaohai, Zhao Shu, and Xie Puti still around?”

Fei Hou nodded his head and bowed respectfully. “Everyone is present.”

Huang Xiaolong casually asked about the changes in the past several thousand years, and Fei Hou
replied to all of them without missing out on a single detail. He even found random stuff to talk about,
bringing back all his happy memories.

Huang Xiaolong was the backbone of the Huang Family. His presence alone supported the Huang Family,
and it was enough to destroy all threats against them. The matter of the Wangu Clan was forgotten the
instant Fei Hou started chatting with Huang Xiaolong.

It took several minutes for Huang Xiaolong to walk all the way to the main hall with Fei Hou, and when
he entered, he saw that everyone had their brows tightly knit together as they discussed the matter
with the Wangu Clan.

“Who cares about Wangu Wudi?! If he really becomes the director of the Alchemist Association, we’ll
just leave for the Divine World!” Zhang Fu flung his sleeve, and he raged.

Huang Xiaohai shook his head. “My parents have already headed to the Divine World. They handed the
Huang Family over to me. If | cause the destruction of the Huang Family, | won’t be able to face them
when | arrive at the Divine World!”

“If only my big brother were here...” Huang Xiaohai sighed.

As the sigh left his lips, his eyes widened in shock as he stared at the entrance of the hall. He rubbed his
eyes in disbelief before rubbing them again as he couldn’t believe what he was seeing.

Huang Xiaohai’s abrupt change in attitude caused everyone to look at the entrance of the hall. As soon
as they saw the figure standing before them, they mirrored whatever he did just a moment ago.

“Gate... gate... gate...” Hao Tian’s tongue got tied as his entire body started to tremble. “This isn’t real,
right?!”

“Is this an illusion?!”
Before he could continue spouting more nonsense, a slap brought him back to reality.

“Who! Who hit me?!” Hao Tian spun around in a rage, but he was met with Zhao Shu’s questioning gaze.
A smile immediately appeared on his face. It was too bad Zhao Shu couldn’t be bothered with him as he
got to his feet shakily. He stared at the figure at the entrance, and the corners of his eyes turned moist.

Like Zhao Shu, tears formed in Zhang Fu, Xie Puti, Long Huangao, and the others’ eyes.

“Gate... Gate Master!”



“You're back!”

All the members of the Asura Gate kneeled down in unison.
Hao Tian stared at Huang Xiaolong in shock.

| not dreaming, am I?1”

In an instant, he fell to his knees.

Huang Xiaohai’s reaction was even more intense as he lunged towards Huang Xiaolong to grab him with
a bear hug. “Big brother, it really is you! You’re back! You’re back to see us!”

Huang Xiaolong hugged Huang Xiaohai, who was acting like a little kid as a smile appeared on his face.
“Aren’t all of you ancestor level figures? Why are you crying like kids?”

“I’'m not into guys anyway...” Huang Xiaolong started to fool around when he realized that Huang
Xiaohai had no intentions of letting go.

Everyone stared at him in stunned silence for a second before bursting out into laughter.



