INVINCIBLE 2301

Chapter 2301: Purple Grandmist Aura
As for the bloodline of the dragon, who was killed, it was hidden somewhere deep in the island.

Since countless years ago, tons of experts had tried to locate the bloodline of the dragon whose heart
was refined to form the island. However, none of them had succeeded.

“Dragon bloodline....” Huang Xiaolong muttered to himself.

He had a Saint dragon bloodline running through his veins. If he managed to devour the dragon’s
bloodline on the island, it would be of immense assistance to his bloodline!

The dragon’s bloodline was the other reason Huang Xiaolong wanted to head over to the island.

The main reason was the purple grandmist aura, followed by the dragon’s bloodline. Yu Dongyuan’s
treasures were merely something he would pick up along the way.

Of course, he was rich, but no one hates money. The more, the merrier!

Moreover, there was a little brat who devoured money following him around. If Huang Xiaolong didn’t
pick up everything he could along the way, even his deep pockets would just run dry one day!

An origin spiritual pill a day was no small expense!

Huang Xiaolong also knew that the number of treasures left behind by Yu Dongyuan would be of a
significant amount. The amount of origin spiritual pills and holy bills he had left behind would definitely
be a substantial amount. At the very least, he should be able obtain several hundred million holy bills....

Huang Xiaolong tried his best to locate the dragon’s bloodline on the island by pushing the Myriad
Dragon Saint Bloodline in his body.

Too bad for him, he failed to gain the slightest clue even after an entire day of searching.
After searching for an entire day, Huang Xiaolong spotted a valley.
The hidden valley seemed ordinary, but it was where Yu Dongyuan had kept all his treasures.

Huang Xiaolong didn’t hesitate as he scanned his surroundings to ensure that there weren’t any traps
around. Making sure that it wasn’t a trap, Huang Xiaolong punched out and tore away all the restrictions
set down by Yu Dongyuan. Reaching towards the solid wall in front of him, Huang Xiaolong retrieved a
jade bangle.

Despite its tiny appearance, it was a special spatial artifact, and all of Yu Dongyuan’s treasures were
hidden in it.

Huang Xiaolong quickly shattered the restriction Yu Dongyuan had placed on it, and he saw mountains
upon mountains of spiritual stones. There were origin spiritual herbs scattered inside the artifact’s
space, and they were thriving on mountain ranges Yu Dongyuan had torn from the land he had found
them in.



There were tons of metal essences, jade stones, and were even several jade bottles lying in the middle
of the artifact. As he looked at the bottles, Huang Xiaolong knew that they contained origin spiritual
pills.

After looking through them, he realized that they contained rank-three and rank-four origin spiritual
pills.

Even though Huang Xiaolong had no use for rank-three origin spiritual pills, he could give them to Feng
Tianyu and the subordinates under him. He could even save them to feed the Rainbow Phoenix when it
matured.

After tossing the jade bangle into the lightning bead, Huang Xiaolong left the valley and continued to
head towards the depths of the island.

Two days later, the purple grandmist aura in his body started to fluctuate violently.

Huh?

A smile appeared on Huang Xiaolong's face.

Purple grandmist aura!

He was right! Purple grandmist aura really existed on the island!

After jumping onto Little Nine, Huang Xiaolong charged towards the location where he felt the qi.

“Father, that’s him! He’s the one who killed Senior Brother Sui Ceng and the others!” A voice rang
through the air all of a sudden.

Huang Xiaolong was no stranger to the voice.

As he turned around, a familiar face greeted him. It was precisely Wu Weiwei of the Revered River
Divine Sect.

Huang Xiaolong had allowed her to leave so that she could call her father over. However, he had left
Dark Devil Island soon after, and he hadn’t expected for them to look for him in the Dragon Heart Island.

The moment her voice fell, the members of the Revered River Divine Sect tore through the air and
arrived before Huang Xiaolong.

Wu Xun, the Hall Master of the Enforcement Hall, was in the lead.

Elder Chen Shaokang and various other experts stood behind him, and even though there were only
thirty of them, none of them were weaklings. Even the weakest of them was in the mid-level Venerable
Realm.

As a Tenth Order Sovereign, he was nothing but a weak little critter before so many terrifying experts.

“Brat, | bet you didn’t expect to meet us here after killing my beloved disciple!” Chen Shaokang sneered
and a vicious smile appeared on his face.

“Hall master, do we capture him?” One of the experts turned to Wu Xun and asked.



Wu Xun stared at Huang Xiaolong and hesitated for a second. “Are you someone from the Holy Gate?”

Initially, he had made guesses on Huang Xiaolong’s identity with his daughter’s description. After all,
there weren’t too many people in the world who dared to make a move on the disciples of the Revered
River Divine Sect. There was a ninety percent chance the other party was someone from the Holy Gate.

Of course, it was nothing much if the other party was a mere disciple from the Holy Gate. The Jiang
Family’s influence in the Holy Gate wasn’t weak at all! With their relationship with the Jiang Family,
there wasn’t much he needed to be afraid of.

Huang Xiaolong didn’t bother wasting time explaining his actions. He retrieved the Holy Prince’s token
and tossed it over.

Wu Xun was unwilling to take a second glance at the piece of trash a Tenth Order Sovereign could take
out, but he was glad he did. The moment he caught the token, his heart nearly stopped beating. He
nearly dropped it, and he thanked his lucky stars that he had caught the token before it fell to the
ground.

After seeing the reactions of their hall master, the elders and the other members of the divine sect felt a
trace of suspicion flashing through their mind. When they caught sight of the token in his arm, their
expression changed.

“Disciple Wu Xun of the Revered River Divine Sect greets Your Highness! Wu Xun didn’t know that Your
Highness was in the area, and | hope you would show mercy!” Wu Xun got to his knees in an instant and
kowtowed before handing the token back to Huang Xiaolong.

The other elders and experts of the divine sect didn’t dare to remain on their feet as they mirrored Wu
Xun’s actions. A flustered expression was plastered on their faces.

Huang Xiaolong retrieved his token and muttered, “l am Huang Xiaolong of the Holy Gate. | think all of
you should have heard of me before.”

Huang Xiaolong!
Wu Xun and the others felt their bodies trembling in fear when they heard his name.

Even though Yu Dongyuan had no idea who Huang Xiaolong was, how could members of the Revered
River Divine Sect not know about his identity?!

Huang Xiaolong had killed Huang Zhouping in the past, before killing Holy Prince Yang Rong of the
Evolving Dragon Holy Ground in the central arena! Next, he had taken over Jiang Tian as the chief
disciple of all the Holy Princes. The news had spread like wildfire the moment he had taken over, and
almost all the peak-tier families and sects had learned about it.

“Your Highness! We have heard of you! You are the esteemed chief disciple of the Holy Princes and your
reputation hangs high in the sky!” Wu Xun nearly stuttered as beads of cold sweat dripped down his
forehead.

“You should know how to apologize after offending a Holy Prince, not to mention the chief disciple...?!”
Huang Xiaolong snorted.



Wu Xun opened his mouth to argue his way out, but he thought against it, and he admitted his mistake.
“We sincerely apologize to Your Highness, and we will request for punishment from the Enforcement
Hall of the Holy Gate after getting back!”

Huang Xiaolong didn’t bother replying as he left on the back of the Rainbow Phoenix. After he
disappeared in the distance, Wu Xun and the others crawled to their feet.

“Father, are we really going to turn ourselves in?” Wu Weiwei couldn’t help but rage.

A chilly light flashed through Chen Shaokang’s eyes. “Hall Master Wu, why don’t we...?” He drew a line
across his neck as killing intent burst out from his body.

Wu Xun was no fool. He shook his head resolutely and growled, “Not a chance. If the Holy Gate pursues
the matter, we won’t be the only ones going to hell. The entire sect will join us in the netherworld. Your
family will also be dragged down in the mess that ensues. Moreover, killing him wouldn’t be easy. Li
Wen and the others would have definitely equipped him with tons of escape symbols and protective
runes.”

Chapter 2302: Half-step Venerable!

“Relax. The Enforcement Hall and Punishment Hall are filled with people on our side. Moreover, we
didn’t injure Huang Xiaolong in the slightest. Even if they punish us, they won’t go overboard with our
identities as members of the Revered River Divine Sect.” Wu Xun explained.

Chen Shaokang and the others felt their chests loosen when they heard his evaluation.

None of them could have expected their conversation to enter Huang Xiaolong's ears. In the next
instant, Huang Xiaolong retrieved a transmission symbol and sent a report to the hall master of the
Enforcement Hall in the headquarters, Zhang Yunqi.

Huang Xiaolong no longer bothered with them after sending the report, and he continued to head into
the depths of the Dragon Heart Island.

Several days later...

Huang Xiaolong stopped in the space above a certain spot on the island. More than twenty strands of
purple grandmist aura danced in the air before him as a look of joy flashed in his eyes.

Purple grandmist aura!
There were more than twenty strands before him!

Initially, Huang Xiaolong had expected there to be only be six to seven strands of purple grandmist aura
on the island. More than twenty strands had already exceeded the scope of his imaginations by a large
margin!

After killing Yu Dongyuan and refining his saint attributes, Huang Xiaolong had arrived at the peak of the
late-Tenth Order Sovereign Realm.



With the purple grandmist aura before him, Huang Xiaolong believed that coupled with the rank-six
origin spiritual pills he had obtained in the past, he would be able to enter the half-step Venerable
Realm!

Half-step Venerable!

When he killed the other three members of the evil faction and devoured their saint attributes, Huang
Xiaolong would be able to charge straight into the Venerable Realm after returning to the Holy Gate to
turn in his missions!

With his strength in the half-step Venerable Realm, he would be able to kill someone like Zhou Ze in the
blink of an eye! Even if Zhou Ze had arrived in the late-Third Order Venerable Realm and possessed a
saint godhead and saint bloodline in the top thousand ranks, Huang Xiaolong believed that he would be
able to kill him!

Without the slightest bit of hesitation, Huang Xiaolong retrieved the purple grandmist aura before him
and threw all the strands into the lightning bead. With a wave of his hand, he left the Dragon Heart
Island on the back of the Rainbow Phoenix.

Two days later, they arrived above a desolate island located somewhere in the Blue Sea. After choosing
a place to enter seclusion, Huang Xiaolong started to refine his newfound gains.

As he started to refine the purple grandmist aura, a sorry sight could be seen in the Holy Prison in the
Holy Gate. Jiang Tian, Zheng Yongjia, Wu Shi, and several others had sorry appearances as they wore the
robes of ordinary criminals. A dispirited atmosphere surrounded them and they no longer had the
arrogance they once had.

“Senior Brother Jiang, do we really have to stay here for ten thousand years?!” Zheng Yongjia couldn’t
help but reveal a vicious look in his eyes as killing intent welled up inside him. “Huang Xiaolong can do as
he pleases out there, but we’re stuck here like common criminals! This is b*lIshit! He deserves to die!
The first thing I'll do after getting out will be to tear him limb from limb!”

III

Wu Shi’s eyes were filled with hatred as well. “The moment | leave, I'll crush him to death

Jiang Tian faced the wall as a deep look flashed through his eyes. “Not to worry. They can’t keep us here
for ten thousand years. We'll be released soon.”

“Do you mean the Evolving Dragon Holy Ground...?” Zheng Yongjia asked.

Jiang Tian nodded his head. “That’s right. | shall not hide anything from you guys anymore. The Evolving
Dragon Holy Ground will send their army here to battle the Holy Gate. Soon, we’ll be released and the
day we leave is the day Huang Xiaolong dies!”

Wu Shi hesitated for a moment and it seemed as though he thought of something. With that Holy Beast
in the Holy Gate, why would the Evolving Dragon Holy Ground risk it all to attack us?”

Jiang Tian snickered, “You don’t have to worry about that. The Evolving Dragon Holy Ground will
definitely kill their way over. They won’t be here for us. Instead, all of them would be focused on killing
Huang Xiaolong!”

“Huang Xiaolong?!” Everyone stared at Jiang Tian in puzzlement.



“That’s right. The Evolving Dragon Holy Ground will stop at nothing to kill Huang Xiaolong. The secret he
has is too heaven defying.”

“Senior Brother Jiang, what do you mean by that?”

Even though he had clearly admitted to it, Jiang Tian shook his head before they could inquire further
about the matter. “There is no need to probe further about the secret Huang Xiaolong holds. Right now,
all we need to do is to cultivate patiently and increase our strength.” A sigh left his lips soon after. “We
won’t be able to stay in the Zhuoyuan Holy Ground for much longer....”

A year quickly passed.
One fine day...

Rays of brilliant light emerged and shot towards the sky above one of the islands on the Blue Sea. Divine
dragons swam through the air as archdevils filled the skies. Golden light illuminated the space around
the island.

A figure tore through the light and stood proudly in the space above the island.
It was none other than Huang Xiaolong, who had successfully refined the purple grandmist aura.

“Finally! I’'ve finally arrived in the half-step Venerable Realm!” As soon as he spoke, Huang Xiaolong
waved his arm and turned a small island a million miles away into dust. As if that wasn’t enough, he
continued to test out his strength until he had completely destroyed several hundred islands.

Huang Xiaolong nodded his head in satisfaction.
Right now, he was only a hair’s breadth away from arriving in the Venerable Realm!
The Venerable Realm was like a supreme existence to him in the past!

As long as one was a Venerable, they would be heavily nurtured no matter where they went! Regardless
of which holy ground they decided to settle down in, resources would be poured into them to make
them as strong as possible!

“It’s time to finish my mission.” Huang Xiaolong said as he jumped onto the back of the Rainbow
Phoenix.

This time, he had spent around five years outside the Holy Gate.

Once he killed the three other members of the evil faction, he would return to turn in his missions.
After all, one was given six years to complete any mission they accepted.

Several months later...

In the Falling Star Mountain Range located in the Divine Phoenix Secret Continent...

Huang Xiaolong stood facing Zhou Ze.



Before he faced off against Zhou Ze, Huang Xiaolong had already killed the other two experts of the evil
faction. He had completed the refinement of their saint attributes, and now, the only one left was Zhou
Ze.

“Huang Xiaolong of the Holy Gate?” Zhou Ze guessed the moment he saw the man.
“That’s right.”

Zhou Ze’s lips curled upwards in amusement. “Huang Xiaolong, it seems like you have already broken
into the half-step Venerable Realm. It's no wonder Di Huai would throw Jiang Tian and the others into
prison in order to protect you. | have a proposition for you. Why don’t you join me on the dark side. The
upper echelons will stop at nothing to protect you!”

The Devil Palace was like the Holy Heavens, and they were considered one of the superpowers in the
Holy World!

The strength the Devil Palace possessed covered the Holy World. People like Yu Dongyuan who had died
in Huang Xiaolong’s hands, were disciples of the Devil Palace’s branch sects.

With the ability to challenge the various holy grounds, the Devil Palace was naturally backed by experts
who had surpassed the True Saint Realm.

“Devil Palace?” Huang Xiaolong muttered. “Whatever. You should think of your last words instead of
trying to convince me!”

Zhou Ze’s pupils shrank and he chuckled. A devilish spear appeared in his hands as he leaped into the
sky. In an instant, the tip of the spear arrived in front of the space between Huang Xiaolong’s eyebrows.
“Last words? Do you really think that someone like you has the ability to kill me? Since you’re so eager
to die, you can go to hell now!”

Chapter 2303: Breakthrough!

As the spear was about to pierce through Huang Xiaolong’s skull, golden dragon scales appeared on
Huang Xiaolong’s palm as he blocked the tip of the spear.

Clang!
A crisp sound of striking metals rang out.

Sparks flew in the air and Zhou Ze widened his eyes in shock when he realized that he failed to pierce
through Huang Xiaolong’s dragon scale! Then, as he faced Huang Xiaolong’s unbudging palm, a wave of
pain shot through his arm.

Zhou Ze finally realized that something was off, and he quickly retreated. In the blink of an eye, he
retrieved his spear and glared at Huang Xiaolong. “You....”

He had never thought that Huang Xiaolong’s defense would be so strong!
He even wanted to ask Huang Xiaolong how he had managed to train his defense!

In fact, when Huang Xiaolong had devoured Yang Rong in the past, his saint attributes weren’t the only
thing that Huang Xiaolong had assimilated. His memories were intact and Huang Xiaolong had pieced



them all together to form another set of holy martial art. It was passed down to the Holy Princes of the
Evolving Dragon Holy Ground, and it was called the Undying Dragon Art. As long as one had a dragon-
attributed saint physique, one could cultivate the skill to increase the defensive capabilities of their
fleshy body!

Along with Huang Xiaolong’s constant evolution of his saint physique, his body became stronger and
stronger. Zhou Ze couldn’t destroy the scales on his body with a single strike.

Even if Zhou Ze wielded a top-grade supreme spiritual treasure, it wouldn’t be enough to pierce through
Huang Xiaolong’s defenses.

“Zhou Ze, it’s time for you to unleash your Withered Glory Devil Art. Otherwise, you won't be able to
damage me in the slightest!” Huang Xiaolong slowly approached Zhou Ze and suggested.

The Withered Glory Devil Art was a semi holy martial art.

Of course, not everyone was like Huang Xiaolong. The semi holy martial art was the strongest weapon
Zhou Ze had in his arsenal.

The look in Zhou Ze’s eyes condensed and killing intent flashed through them. “Did you use some sort of
holy martial art to defend yourself? After | kill you, I'll learn it for myself!”

Devilish light pierced through the skies as soon as the words left his mouth.

The pillar of devil light that pierced into the skies contained two opposing types of energies, and they
surrounded Huang Xiaolong.

The ground beneath them started to crack, but they reformed themselves in the next instant.
“That was the Withered Glory Devil Art!”

“Withered Glory Devil Qi!” Zhou Ze's spear shot towards Huang Xiaolong once again and with the
assistance of the Withered Glory Devil Qj, it was no longer as weak as before.

llDie!ll

The look in Zhou Ze’s eyes turned sharp as bark-like scales appeared around his body. It was formed
from the energy from his saint bloodline and possessed extraordinary defense.

Deciding against taking the attack head-on, Huang Xiaolong was a little more cautious. His figure blurred
as he dodged the spear.

Soon, the two of them were locked in a fierce battle.

Destructive shockwaves slammed into their surroundings, causing no small amount of damage.
Mountain ranges crumbled and forests were swept clean.

Dragon roars filled the skies as devils’ shrieks rang out occasionally.
Their battle attracted the attention of the various experts around them.

“What’s going on?!”



“That’s the Withered Glory Devil Qi! Old Devil Zhou Ze is fighting someone! Someone actually dared to
challenge the old devil himself! Who has the guts to do something like this? Several tens of years ago,
the Ocean Emperor Sect’s sect leader had led a group of experts to kill Zhou Ze, but all of them had
ended up paying with their lives for their foolishness!”

They gasped in shock as fear gripped their hearts.

Dozens of minutes later, the dragon roars stopped and the devils in the air dissipated.
Everyone stared at each other, at a loss of what to do.

“Did Old Devil Zhou Se kill the other party already? That's fast....”

As they guessed the outcome of the battle, a figure tore through the skies with a certain object in his
hand. As they looked at him approach, they saw that he was someone clad in golden dragon armor! The
object in his hand was Zhou Ze’s head!

Jumping into the air in fright, everyone stared at Huang Xiaolong in disbelief. They retreated to the side,
as though they were afraid of blocking his way.

Huang Xiaolong didn’t bother with the complicated looks they shot him. Getting onto the Rainbow
Phoenix, he sped away.

Only after a long time did everyone regain their senses.
“That young man seems to only be in the half-step Venerable Realm....”

“How can that be?! Even Holy Princes in the Holy Gate wouldn’t be able to kill Old Devil Zhou Ze with
such ease! How can a half-step Venerable accomplish such a feat?!”

When Huang Xiaolong returned to the headquarters, he quickly left for the mission hall.

After retrieving the heads of his targets and placing them on the counter, he called the Hall Master out
to verify his accomplishments.

“This... Your Highness, you managed to complete them all!” Zheng Xu stared at Huang Xiaolong in
disbelief. However, he realized that whatever he said was a little misleading, and he hastily explained

himself. “l didn’t mean any disrespect... | was merely shocked...”

Huang Xiaolong waved his hand and laughed, “l understand. Make your verification. If there are no
problems, | would like to retrieve my rewards. | have to return to the Myriad Dragon Peak to cultivate.”

Zheng Xu bowed and continued, “Your Highness, please wait a moment!” He verified the identities of
those Huang Xiaolong killed before giving out the rewards for all the missions.

As soon as Huang Xiaolong left, he made a report to Li Wen and the other Eminent Elders.
Of course, that was what the doyens had instructed him to do.

“Young Master!” Zhang Wenyue ran out from the Myriad Dragon Peak the moment Huang Xiaolong
approached, and she yelled in joy.



Huang Xiaolong nodded his head as a smile appeared on his face.

“Young Master, you're finally back!” A sweet smile blossomed on Zhang Wenyue’'s face as she slowly
flew towards Huang Xiaolong.

“That’s right! I'm back!”
“Brother Huang...” Feng Tianyu and his beloved disciple, Xue Qi, appeared to greet him.

“Let’s enter the palace!” Huang Xiaolong knew that if he responded to them now, there would be no
end to the questions. As such, he decided to return to the palace before speaking to them.

“Brother Feng, congratulations! You finally entered the Venerable Realm!” Huang Xiaolong turned to
Feng Tianyu and chuckled.

With Huang Xiaolong’s abilities, he saw that Feng Tianyu had already broken through in the time he was
away.

Feng Tianyu snickered, “It was by pure luck! All thanks to Brother Huang’s spiritual pills, | managed to
break through!” The smile on his face froze when he looked at Huang Xiaolong once again. “You... You're
already in the half-step Venerable Realm!”

Huang Xiaolong had already entered the Half Step Venerable Realm in the short time he had spent
away!

“Hahaha, | was lucky!” Huang Xiaolong chuckled. “I used the rank-five and rank-six origin spiritual pills to
hasten my breakthrough!”

Lucky?!
Everyone stared at him in shock.

Soon, Huang Xiaolong arranged for a banquet to celebrate Feng Tianyu’s ascension to the Venerable
Realm. He also celebrated the fact that he had managed to complete all twenty missions within the
deadline. Moreover, he wanted to celebrate his rapidly improving saint attributes!

Even though he hadn’t tested them, he knew that his saint godheads, saint bloodlines, and saint
physique should have already entered the top one thousand ranks after he devoured Zhou Ze.

In the dead of night, Huang Xiaolong sat cross-legged in a secret room in the Myriad Dragon Peak. He
took out all eight level-seven origin spiritual pills Xu Jun had given to him.

Looking at the eight Golden Buddha Divine Pills before him, Huang Xiaolong sucked in a deep breath. He
had decided to enter the Venerable Realm in one go!

Chapter 2304: Holy World’s Origin Energy’s Care!
After a short moment of hesitation, he swallowed all eight pills!

If Xu Jun, Li Wen, or any other Eminent Elders saw what he did, their hearts would stop beating in fright.
Those were level-seven origin spiritual pills they were talking about!! Huang Xiaolong actually swallowed
eight of them in one go!



Even high-level Venerables wouldn’t be able to withstand the surge of energy provided by the pills!
However, a half-step Venerable like Huang Xiaolong actually swallowed eight of them in a single go!

The moment the pills entered his stomach, rays of resplendent golden light emerged from his body.
They were like torrential waves that battered against him, slamming into every inch of his body. Not a
single pore was spared as golden light poured out from them.

Like a massive dam that overflowed with golden light, the immense medicinal gi from the eight rank-
seven origin spiritual pills rushed out from his body.

Boom!

As the light pierced into the walls of the secret room he was cultivating in, a massive explosion rang
through space as weird fluctuations of light blinded everything in his surroundings.

Of course, he had long since been prepared for something like this. Before he swallowed the pills, Huang
Xiaolong had already laid down countless restrictions around the secret room.

Despite his preparations, he wasn’t able to fully brace for the impact of swallowing all eight pills at once.
As the golden gi raged in his body, his body started to slowly collapse.

Even if his saint physique ranked in the top one thousand, it was unable to withstand the destructive
might of the incredible amount of energy contained in the pills. His skin cracked, and his muscles
exploded.

Even with his three saint bloodlines, he couldn’t stop the destruction.

As his body started to crumble, golden blood lined the floor of the secret room, and his golden bones
were revealed to the world. However, they started to crumble before long, and the only things left of
Huang Xiaolong were his three complete dao saint godheads.

The four divine fires, the lightning bead, and the Golden Pig Treasure emerged from his body, and they
revolved around the three saint godheads.

Circulating the Grandmist Parasitic Medium with whatever consciousness he had left, Huang Xiaolong’s
godheads started to absorb the strands of golden qi at an extreme pace.

Boundless light soon emerged from the three saint godheads.

His body that had shattered, soon, started to reform. Restoring itself, Huang Xiaolong’s body seemed
more perfect than it was before. It seemed as though every part of him was nourished by the immense
energy contained in the pills, and all his cells were filled with endless vitality. He felt like the impurities
in his body were washed away.

Not long after his body regenerated, the terrifying amount of energy contained in the pill destroyed it.
Again and again, his body crumbled before restoring itself.
Again and again, his body became more perfect than it once was.

Finally, it felt as though Huang Xiaolong’s body was crafted from the will of the heavens itself.



With the assistance of the medicinal gi from the eight Golden Buddha Divine Pills, Huang Xiaolong’s
saint attributes started to evolve.

It was especially so for his three complete dao saint godheads. Initially full of origin energy, they started
their transformation and traces of supreme energy started to gather.

The might of a Venerable soon filled the room Huang Xiaolong was in, and the concentration of the
energy he released reached a terrifying degree.

Supreme energy was a type of energy similar to the origin energy that filled the world, but it was
definitely of a higher grade. The might contained behind the energy contained irrepressible strength.

A month passed just like that.

Initially, Huang Xiaolong’s body was unable to withstand the bombardment of energy from the eight
rank-seven origin spiritual pills for a single minute. However, as his body evolved, he was slowly able to
endure for two, three, four minutes, and so on.... It went on and on until he held his ground for over an
hour.

After the month passed, he was finally able to hold on for half a day!

It took half a day for the energy to rupture his skin and destroy his body!

Everything pointed to the fact that Huang Xiaolong’s physique was becoming stronger and stronger!
Everything about him became more perfect and two months passed just like that.

Eventually, Huang Xiaolong’s body no longer crumbled.

Four months later, the supreme energy in his three saint godheads reached its saturation limit.

One fine day...

Holy light emerged from Huang Xiaolong’s saint godheads and pierced into the skies. The light was
different from the one when he had taken the test to enter the Holy Gate, but it was something that
signified his rebirth. It contained an endless life force, and the light that emerged was so thick that it
formed a pillar that pierced high into the heavens.

Even the secret room that he had prepared was unable to stop the advancement of the light as it rose
high above the Myriad Dragon Peak.

In an instant, it was as though the entire mountain peak was bathed in gold light.

Seemingly able to resonate with a hidden energy deep within the holy ground, the space above the
mountain started to tremble. Soon, it was followed by the shaking of the lands as rays of golden light
rained down from the heavens to cover the Myriad Dragon Peak.

When the light fell upon the lands, every single individual in the Holy Gate was affected. Even Elders,
Hall Masters, and Eminent Elders weren’t able to ignore its effects! Even Holy Beast Di Huai was affected
by the golden rain!



“What’s going on? How can there be such terrifying holy might?! Could it be that someone in the Holy
Gate has entered the half-True Saint Realm?!”

“Who could it be?!”
Several disciples couldn’t contain themselves as they started to gossip about the recent happenings.

Of course, Li Wen and the other Eminent Elders were half-True Saints themselves, and they were
naturally able to feel the abnormality.

“That’s no half-True Saint....” A trace of suspicion flashed past Li Wen’s eyes. “It’s impossible for a half-
True Saint to cause such a huge commotion!”

Xu Jun frowned. “Did someone cross a tribulation in the half-True Saint realm? It doesn’t seem like it....
There weren’t any signs of tribulation....”

Everyone looked at each other in puzzlement.

According to what they knew, it was impossible for there to be such a huge disturbance unless someone
had broken into the half-True Saint Realm. However, they couldn’t feel the signs of a new Half Saint
being born!

“This isn’t a holy tribulation.... Of course, there isn’t a sign of one!” A voice rang through the skies.
No one knew when, but Di Huai had already appeared behind them.

As the Eminent Elders turned around in shock. They nearly jumped in fright. Never in their wildest
imaginations would they have expected Lord Di Huai to be affected by the commotion outside.
Ordinarily, Holy Beast Di Huai wouldn’t appear unless an event great enough to shake the Holy Gate
happened.

“We greet Lord Di Huai!” The doyens greeted hastily.

Pardoning all of them, Di Huai stared at the Myriad Dragon Peak, and a trace of admiration appeared in
his eyes. “l never thought that | would be able to witness something like this in my years of existence....”

Li Wen and the others stared at each other, dumbfounded.
No one had any idea what event would cause a True Saint like Di Huai to be so worked up.

“There has been a legend circulating in the Holy World. When a peak genius strong enough to shake up
the still waters of the Holy World enters the Venerable Realm, they would receive the acknowledgment
of the Holy World and receive the care and attention of the Holy World’s origin energy!” Di Huai
revealed a look of admiration as he explained everything to Li Wen and the others.

Someone received the attention and care from the Holy World’s origin energy!
The Eminent Elders felt a bomb going off in their minds when they heard what Di Huai said.

One had to know that only True Saint Realm experts could cultivate by absorbing the origin energy from
the Holy World. Even Ninth Tribulation half-True Saints wouldn’t be able to do so. Right now, someone



had actually received the care and attention from the origin energy of the Holy World when entering the
Venerable Realm!

Chapter 2305: Holy Mandate Imprint!

Di Huai revealed a look of melancholy and continued to explain after seeing the look of shock on their
faces. “When one receives the care and attention of the Holy World’s source energy, one can condense
a thread of memory imprint that contains a Holy Mandate. Anyone with a Holy Mandate Imprint would
be able to devour the source energy of the Holy World to further their cultivation!”

“What?!” Li Wen and the others felt their jaws dropping to the ground.

They felt that receiving the Holy World’s source energy’s care and attention wouldn’t amount to much.
After all, it was a one-off occurrence. They felt that it would at the very most increase one’s strength
when they entered the Venerable Realm.

Never in their wildest imaginations would they have thought that the individual would be able to devour
the Holy World’s origin energy when cultivating!

Wasn’t this too much of a cheat code...?

“Lord Di Huai, how can this be possible?! Aren’t True Saint Realm experts the only ones who can devour
the origin energy of the Holy World?!” Xu Jun couldn’t help but ask.

Li Wen and the others stared at Di Huai in shock.

A chuckle left Di Huai’s lips. “That’s right. Ordinarily, one would only be able to absorb the Holy World’s
origin energy when one enters the True Saint Realm. Even Ninth Tribulation half-True Saints are no
exceptions. However, there have to be several chosen ones. As long as one had a Holy Mandate Imprint,
they will be able to do something even Ninth Tribulation half-True Saints wouldn’t be able to do!”

Li Wen, Xu Jun, Chen Shiming, and the other Eminent Elders stared at each other as a complicated
feeling flashed through their hearts.

Since that was really the case, they could already foresee that the person’s cultivation with the Holy
Mandate Imprint would soar in a short period of time! His cultivation would rise quicker than a rocket!
After all, one would receive the assistance of the exclusive energy only True Saint Realm experts could
absorb.

The origin energy of the Holy World was no joke!

“In fact, the person who obtains the Holy Mandate Imprint isn’t just able to absorb the origin energy of
the Holy World.” Di Huai continued.

What?!
That wasn't all?!
A terrifying storm swept through the hearts of the Eminent Elders.

“Someone with the Holy Mandate Imprint would be able to nourish their body with the origin energy of
the Holy World. After the constant absorption of the origin energy, their body would contain a part of it.



When one challenges the heavens to obtain the holy mandate in the future to enter the True Saint
Realm, they won’t face a bottleneck, and breaking through would be a matter of time!”

Everyone’s jaws dropped in shock, and the Eminent Elders no longer knew what to say.

One had to know that even monstrous geniuses, who had saint godheads in the top one hundred ranks
only, had a twenty percent chance of entering the True Saint Realm in the future.

Right now, Di Huai had informed them that someone with a Holy Mandate Imprint would be able to
enter the True Saint Realm with one hundred percent certainty. The information was too much for them
to process!

Li Wen finally opened his mouth and the words came out in a weird way. “Lord Di Huai, wouldn’t that
mean that someone with a Holy Mandate Imprint would possess more talent than someone who has a
top ten saint godhead?”

Di Huai chuckled. “You can say that. Even though someone with a saint godhead ranking in the top ten
would be hard to find, there will definitely be someone lucky enough to possess it among the countless
lives in the various holy grounds. Even so, it’s more difficult to find someone with a Holy Mandate
Imprint! According to what | know, there has only been three people in the past billions of years that
managed to enter the True Saint Realm while holding a Holy Mandate Imprint!”

“Three?!”

“Wouldn’t that mean that someone with a Holy Mandate Imprint is harder to come by than someone
who can evolve their saint attributes?!” Chen Shiming sucked in a cold breath.

Di Huai nodded his head solemnly. “That’s right. Even if they can evolve their saint attributes, it wouldn’t
mean that they would be able to receive a Holy Mandate Imprint. From what | know, there is only one
person in the Holy Heavens who managed to enter the True Saint Realm with a Holy Mandate Imprint.
Other than Senior Heavenly Master, no one in the entire organization has managed to enter the True
Saint Realm with a Holy Mandate Imprint.”

“Wouldn’t that mean that His Highness, Huang Xiaolong, would be the fourth person in the Holy World
to possess the Holy Mandate Imprint?!”

Since the source of the disturbance came from the Myriad Dragon Peak, there was only one possibility.
The person who had received the Holy Mandate Imprint was definitely Huang Xiaolong. After all, the
only person qualified to obtain the care and assistance of the Holy World’s origin energy was Huang
Xiaolong and Huang Xiaolong alone.

A look of anticipation appeared on Di Huai’s face. “That’s right! Huang Xiaolong will become the fourth
person in the Holy World to obtain the Holy Mandate Imprint! Honestly, even someone like me is
getting jealous of the little kid. As if it wasn’t enough for him to be able to evolve his saint attributes, he
even obtained the care and assistance from the Holy World’s origin energy!”

Laughter filled the hall in an instant.

“It seems like there will be a new True Saint in our Zhuoyuan Holy Ground soon!” Di Huai laughed.



“Lord Di Huai, how long do you think it will take for Huang Xiaolong to enter the True Saint Realm?” Li
Wen asked all of a sudden.

After a short moment of consideration, Di Huai spoke. “It’s hard for me to say. In the past, when Lord
Heavenly Master received the Holy Mandate Imprint, his cultivation went from the First Order
Venerable Realm to the True Saint Realm in a mere ten thousand years!”

“What?! Ten thousand years to become a True Saint?” The Eminent Elders stared at Di Huai in horror.
Even though they had already made some guesses, their predictions were in the million-year range!

“Hahaha, now you guys know how terrifying someone with a Holy Mandate Imprint is. As long as one
receives the imprint, they would be able to cultivate several hundred times faster than anyone with the
same level of saint attributes. Even if Huang Xiaolong's talent is a little worse than the others, it will take
him a maximum of twenty thousand years to enter the True Saint Realm!”

“What about the realm surpassing the True Saint Realm?” Xu Jun asked.

“Even though one’s cultivation speed would slow down a whole lot after entering the True Saint Realm,
he would probably be able to advance several times faster than his peers.”

Di Huai was completely right. However, there was one thing he didn’t mention. Anyone with the Holy
Mandate Imprint could tap on the origin energy of the Holy World when battling their enemies. Their
combat prowess would rise to a terrifying degree whenever they did that!

A terrifying ball of energy originating from the depths of the Holy World passed through the barrier
around the Zhuoyuan Holy Ground and fell on Huang Xiaolong’s body.

A golden imprint soon appeared in the space between Huang Xiaolong’s eyebrows.
Holy Mandate Imprint!
The fourth Holy Mandate Imprint in the Holy World made its appearance!

The moment it appeared, everyone in the holy ground felt as though a mountain was pressing down on
them. Luckily for them, the feeling soon disappeared, and they felt as though it was a mere
hallucination.

Holy energy streamed into Huang Xiaolong’s body and it only stopped after half a day.

Rays of resplendent light emerged from the Holy Mandate Imprint on Huang Xiaolong’s forehead and
covered the lands.

The light around the Myriad Dragon Peak only disappeared after a full day, and the Holy World finally
regained its tranquility.

As he opened his eyes, a terrifying wave of energy emerged from Huang Xiaolong’s body.

“Let’s go! We’ll head over to the Myriad Dragon Peak to find the little guy!” Seeing as everything was
over, Di Huai turned to the Eminent Elders and said.



“Yes, Lord Di Huail”
Chapter 2306: Mortal from the Mortal World?!

As Di Huai and the rest made their way to the Myriad Dragon Peak, Huang Xiaolong had already
emerged from the secret room.

“What?!” Huang Xiaolong met Feng Tianyu’s gaze the moment he emerged. Seeing the weird look in the
eyes of everyone around him, he couldn’t help but look at himself. “Did | wear my clothes wrong
today?”

A bitter smile appeared on Feng Tianyu’s face. “Of course not... Brother Huang, aren’t you a little too
merciless?! How can you enter the Venerable realm so quickly?! At this rate, | won’t be able to catch up
to you even if my cultivation soared!”

His complaints were met with a chuckle from Huang Xiaolong.
Xue Qi and Zhang Wenyue giggled in their clear voices.

“Let’s go.” Huang Xiaolong finally felt that it was time to set up another banquet to congratulate himself.
Previously, he was a mere half-step Venerable. Now, he was a real Venerable and that was something
he could celebrate.

Of course, he wasn’t merely celebrating the fact that he had broken into the Venerable Realm.

He had never expected for himself to receive the care and assistance of the Holy World’s source energy
when he broke through! Even though he knew that his talent was terrifying, he didn’t expect to receive
a Holy Mandate Imprint when entering the Venerable Realm.

That was a Holy Mandate Imprint they were talking about!

As no stranger to the history of the Holy World, he knew that he had obtained the fourth piece of the
Holy Mandate Imprint fragment in the history of the Holy World.

Initially, he was troubled at the fact that he wouldn’t be able to enter the peak of the Seventh
Tribulation half-True Saint Realm in a thousand years to challenge Jiang Tian’s position. However, he
knew that there was no longer anything he needed to be afraid of!

Soon, Di Huai and the elders arrived on the Myriad Dragon Peak. When they looked at him, a
complicated look swirled in their eyes. At the same time, traces of admiration and amazement appeared
in them.

Huang Xiaolong’s hair stood on end when he felt their burning gazes on him.

“Eminent Elder Li Wen, can you stop looking at me like that?” Huang Xiaolong joked. “I hope nobody
gets the wrong idea....”

Laughter rang through the air as the Eminent Elders broke into laughter.

Di Huai stared at the Holy Mandate Imprint on Huang Xiaolong’s forehead, and a look of appreciation
appeared in his eyes. “Little brat, | really wish to take a look at your parents....”



Hearing Di Huai’s words, Huang Xiaolong stared at him in shock.
“Who in the world had the ability to give birth to a monster like you?!”

Huang Xiaolong chuckled, “My parents? Lord Di Huai, you should be mistaken. They aren’t terrifying
experts. They are mortals in the Mortal World.”

“Mortals?!” Di Huai jumped in fright. However, there was a trace of suspicion flashing in his eyes.
“That’s impossible.”

“Of course it’s possible! My parents came from the Mortal World!” Huang Xiaolong didn’t plan to hide
anything, and he quickly spoke about his experience of crossing the 33 Heavens Gates to arrive in the
Holy World.

“Feng Tianyu is a friend | made in the lower worlds before coming here. We came to the Holy World
together.” Huang Xiaolong pointed at Feng Tianyu.
Noticing the doubts in the eyes of everyone present, Feng Tianyu started to explain the situation.

1”7

“Lord Di Huai, Eminent Elders... It’s great that all of you are here!” Huang Xiaolong welcomed everyone

into the main palace.
After an entire day of feasting and celebrating, Di Huai and the Eminent Elders left the next morning.

Returning to the secret room, Huang Xiaolong touched the imprint in the space between his eyebrows.
Without Huang Xiaolong’s activation, it remained as a tiny red spot that remained on his forehead.
Anyone who didn’t know what it was would only think that it was a type of ancient rune.

There were several ancient races who ingrained special runes into their glabella.
As such, Huang Xiaolong wasn’t afraid that anyone would recognize the Holy Mandate Imprint!

Only Di Huai and the Eminent Elders knew about his Holy Mandate Imprint. Even people like Feng Tianyu
and Zhang Wenyue had no ideal!

Regardless, the Holy Mandate Imprint wasn’t the only thing Huang Xiaolong obtained in the baptism of
source energy. After careful observation, Huang Xiaolong realized that he had managed to awaken
another two saint physiques!

Like his godheads and saint bloodlines, he now had three saint physiques!
Moreover, his ability to evolve his saint attributes didn’t change!

Despite not knowing the ranking of his two new saint physiques, Huang Xiaolong knew that they were a
little stronger than his original saint physique. At the very least, they were ranked in the top one
thousand.

He didn’t take too long to observe the changes to his body. After leaving the secret room, Huang
Xiaolong entered the space under the Myriad Dragon Peak and opened Wan Zhuoyuan’s treasury.

With the strength he had obtained, he was confident of opening the second hall in Wan Zhuoyuan’s
treasury!



Just the night before, he had spoken to Di Huai about lots of stuff. They had decided to leave the
Zhuoyuan Holy Ground two days later to head over to the Holy Heavens. As such, Huang Xiaolong had
decided to take everything he could.

Passing through the first hall, Huang Xiaolong retrieved everything and tossed them into the space
inside the lightning bead. Walking towards the second hall, Huang Xiaolong swept away all the rank-six
origin spiritual pills and spiritual herbs.

Trying his luck, Huang Xiaolong tried to open the third hall but to no avail.

“I can only try after coming back in the future....” Huang Xiaolong thought to himself as he stared at the
entrance to the third hall.

The treasury was hidden really well, and one could only enter if they used a special method. Huang
Xiaolong wasn’t afraid that anyone would be able to enter by mistake.

Taking away everything in the first and second hall, Huang Xiaolong took it upon himself to mess with
Wan Zhuoyuan. The moment he met Wan Zhuoyuan’s holy soul, streams of profanities entered his ears.

After having a nice chat with Wan Zhuoyuan’s holy soul, Huang Xiaolong continued to plunder the
treasury.

After leaving the Zhuoyuan Holy Grounds, Huang Xiaolong didn’t know when he would be able to return.
There were many things he needed to arrange and take care of before he could leave.

Two days passed in a flash, and Di Huai appeared on the Myriad Dragon Peak to meet with Huang
Xiaolong.

They had to travel a considerable distance to the headquarters of the Holy Heavens, and Di Huai decided
to personally protect Huang Xiaolong along the way in order to ensure his safety.

Huang Xiaolong didn’t reject his goodwill. After all, the journey was indeed far. With his strength at the
First Order Venerable Realm, he would definitely meet pirates who lived in the void spaces in the Holy
World. The pirates and bandits who could establish themselves in the Holy World weren’t weaklings!
Even though he would be enough to deal with most problems, it would be troublesome if he met with
high-level Venerables or Half Saints!

After considering the fact that there was a possibility of the Evolving Dragon Holy Ground launching an
attack on the Zhuoyuan Holy Ground, Huang Xiaolong brought Feng Tianyu and the others with him.

Chapter 2307: Emperor Yu Holy Grounds

Other than Feng Tianyu, Zhang Wenyue, and Xue Qi, Huang Xiaolong brought several subordinates who
had considerable talent. After all, the journey was long, and there would be times he would take rest
along the holy grounds he passed. They would be extremely convenient to have around when that
happened.

Of course, Huang Xiaolong didn’t bring too big an entourage with him. As a result, there were only ten
people leaving the Holy Gate.



As the thirteen Eminent Elders and Chief of Hall Masters Yang Jingzhi sent them off, Huang Xiaolong and
the others got on the semi saint-ranked flying ship and left the Zhuoyuan Holy Ground.

Despite them riding in a semi saint artifact, the Holy World was too vast. They needed six to seven years
before they would be able to arrive at the headquarters of the Holy Heavens.

According to Di Huai, several years of travel was nothing but normal. Several holy grounds located in
weird locations would require several tens of years of traveling before they could arrive at the
headquarters of the Holy Heavens!

“Semi saint flying ship?! Thirty to forty years of traveling time?!” Zhang Wenyue felt her mind spinning.
The Zhang Wenyue of the past wouldn’t be able to imagine something like that.

How far would they have traveled if they sat on a semi saint artifact for several tens of years?!

“Little girl, this isn’t anything strange. In order to travel around holy grounds, one might need to travel
for several hundreds of years! If they didn’t have a semi saint flying ship, they would need thousands
and thousands of years to get around!”

“Several thousand years?!” Zhang Wenyue sucked in a cold breath.
Who in the world traveled for thousands of years at a time?!

“The scope of the Holy World surpasses our imagination.” Di Huai shook his head and continued, “Even
peak True Saints have no idea where the end of the Holy World is, much less someone like me. The only
ones who might have an idea are those seniors who have already surpassed the True Saint Realm!
Perhaps Senior Heavenly Master is aware of the enormity of the Holy World.”

Senior Heavenly Master?

Huang Xiaolong couldn’t help but think about the Heavenly Master he had met in the lower worlds. He
knew that one of them was a lot stronger than the other. The Senior Heavenly Master Di Huai spoke of
stood at the peak of the Holy World! He was a founder of the Holy Heavens, and one of the strongest
experts in the Holy World!

“Senior Di Huai, I've heard Brother Huang say that the Holy Heavens is one of the largest organizations
in our Holy World. They are extremely strict when accepting disciples! Will Brother Huang really be
accepted when we arrive?” Feng Tianyu couldn’t help but ask.

Di Huai turned to look at him as a snort left his lips. “That’s right. Even | was rejected at the door when |
tried to join the organization in the past.”

“What?!” Zhang Wenyue and Xue Qi yelled in shock.

Huang Xiaolong was taken aback at the news. He had no idea that Holy Heavens had rejected Di Huai in
the past.

“Are you surprised?” Di Huai broke out into laughter all of a sudden. “My saint attributes rank in the top
hundred, and I’'m a Holy Beast. Even someone like me was rejected! You can only imagine the difficulty
in entering the Holy Heavens!”



“Wouldn’t that mean...?” Feng Tianyu frowned. Even someone with Di Huai’s talent was rejected at the
door!

Even though he didn’t know the truth behind Huang Xiaolong's terrifying talent, he knew that Huang
Xiaolong’s saint attributes were a far cry from the top one hundred ranks.

“Nothing in this world is set in stone. The ranking of one’s saint attributes isn’t good enough to
determine their true talent. The ranking of one’s saint attributes isn’t the only way of entering the Holy
Heavens!”

Feng Tianyu, Zhang Wenyue, and Xue Qi stared at Di Huai with question marks finning around in their
mind.

“This brat will definitely be accepted into the Holy Heavens!” Di Huai didn’t want to go into detail, and
he casually brushed them off.

Of course, Di Huai had left something very important out. With Huang Xiaolong’s current talent, it
wouldn’t be a stretch if the Heavenly Master accepted him as a personal disciple!

Time passed quickly and half a year shot by in a flash.

Huang Xiaolong took the time to consolidate his foundations, and he quickly arrived at the peak of the
early-First Order Venerable Realm!

In one of the secret rooms in the flying ship, the imprint on Huang Xiaolong’s brows glowed with golden
light and turned into some sort of ancient rune.

That was the true appearance of the Holy Mandate Imprint after it was activated!

Streams of golden gi poured down from the void and entered his body the moment he activated the
imprint. Without a doubt, the golden qi was the origin energy of the Holy World!

With the assistance and constant nourishment of the origin energy, the three saint godheads in Huang
Xiaolong started to emit rays of brilliant light.

The three saint bloodlines in him glowed a similar golden hue as they revolved around his body.

He only stopped after half a day. The imprint on his forehead slowly started to fade, and it turned into a
thin red dot once again.

“If this keeps up, I'll be able to enter the late-Second Order Venerable Realm when | arrive at the Holy
Heavens! No... | might be able to charge straight into the third order!” Huang Xiaolong thought to
himself.

He had a feeling that it would take him ten odd days to enter the mid-First Order Venerable Realm, and
his estimation wasn’t exaggerated at all!

The speed of his advancement was completely different from before!

After obtaining the Holy Mandate Imprint, Huang Xiaolong supplemented his cultivation with the
immense amount of level-six origin spiritual pills. His cultivation speed reached a terrifying level, and it
was even faster than top geniuses like Jiang Tian!



Moreover, he hadn’t evolved his saint attributes to the maximum! That was only him with a godhead,
bloodline, and physique ranked in thousands! If they were ranked in the top hundred, he would have
already touched on the gates of the Second Order Venerable Realm!

Whatever the case, Huang Xiaolong knew that he could only continue his evolution after he had entered
the Holy Heavens.

One fine day...
The flying ship stopped above a certain holy ground.

Di Huai and Huang Xiaolong stepped out, and they noticed the massive continent floating in the void
before them. A melancholic look appeared on Di Huai’s face as he sighed, “In the blink of an eye, it has
already been 1.6 billion years.”

He had come to the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds 1.6 billion years ago. To him, it was like yesterday.
He didn’t know how his old friend was doing.

Several seconds later, Di Huai seemed to have reached a decision, and he laughed, “Let’s go. Little one,
since we're here, I'll bring you in to meet my friend.”

Retrieving the flying ship, the two of them flew towards the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds.

Di Huai had spoken about the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds on the flying ship. He casually spoke about the
times he had spent in the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds to Huang Xiaolong.

It didn’t take long for Huang Xiaolong to learn that the old friend Di Huai referred to was the patriarch of
the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds.

As they approached, they were unceremoniously stopped by the experts of the holy ground. The guards
quickly requested to verify Huang Xiaolong’s identity before allowing them to enter.

Even Di Huai was shocked when he discovered the strict security.

“Friend of the Holy Master?” The guards stared at Di Huai with a suspicious look when they heard what
he said.

Chapter 2308: Devil Palace?!

“I’'ve never heard of the Patriarch having a friend called Di Huai.” The experts stared at Di Huai coldly.
“Isn’t it a little too coincidental for you to come now?”

Di Huai’s expression sank, and he growled, “What do you mean by this?”

The expert from the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds was one of the Hall Masters in their Holy Gate. and he
was called Li Libo. A look of mockery appeared on his face as he continued, “What do you think | meant?
Stop pretending. Aren’t you spies from the Devil Palace sent here to mess with us?! Our Patriarch was
injured by the b*stards from your Devil Palace. Stop wasting my time here!”

Spies from the Devil Palace?

“What?! Emperor Yu is injured?” Di Huai frowned.



Li Libo sneered, “Pretty good acting. How can you be unaware of Emperor Yu’s injuries as his friends?
We have caught tons of spies from the Devil Palace these few days. Since you’re all suspicious, take a
trip back with me.”

Too bad Di Huai wasn’t planning to deal with any of their b*lIshit. Reaching out with a single hand, he
pulled Li Libo towards him. As a First Tribulation half-True Saint, no matter how strong he was, he wasn’t
able to put up the slightest resistance when facing a True Saint.

The experts around them couldn’t help but suck in a deep breath.
“Release Hall Master Li at once!”
Someone in the crowd raged.

Li Libo was enraged, but he was surprised at the same time. Fire spewed out from his eyes as he
screamed, “You better release me! Or else....”

“What? Do you really think that you can do anything to me?” Di Huai looked into Li Libo’s eyes, and
caused the man’s heart to tremble in fear.

“Take me to Emperor Yu now!”
“In your dreams!”

“What did you just say?!” Di Huai was finally unable to endure the disgusting treatment he was getting,
and he shot towards the holy ground with Li Libo in his grasp.

Huang Xiaolong and the others didn’t dare to dilly dally. They followed behind Di Huai as everyone
entered the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds surrounded by layers upon layers of guards.

Huang Xiaolong stared at Li Libo whose neck was held firmly in Di Huai’s palm before turning to look at
the scores of experts beside them. He couldn’t help but laugh.

Who would have thought that they would run into trouble while visiting a friend?

Soon, Di Huai’s party entered the holy ground, and they flew towards the headquarters of the Emperor
Yu Holy Gate. However, before they could arrive, a large group of experts emerged from the
headquarters and stopped them.

An Eminent Elder of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate stepped forward and spoke to the ‘intruders.’

“What is your identity in the Devil Palace?!” The Eminent Elder stared at Di Huai coldly and snorted,
“You better release the member of our Holy Gate now!”

Di Huai’s frown became deeper, and he growled, “Are you a new Eminent Elder from the Emperor Yu
Holy Gate?”

The Eminent Elder, who had come to ‘welcome’ the party, had indeed newly ascended. After all, a
Eminent Elder who had held the post for a long time should know his identity.

Like Di Huai had expected, the person who had stopped them had ascended to the position of a Eminent
Elder a billion years ago!



Hearing Di Huai’s question, the Eminent Elder waved his arm and ordered the experts from the Emperor
Yu Holy Gate to surround the group.

Right before he could order them to attack, Di Huai grabbed the space before him and dragged the
Eminent Elder towards himself.

“What?!”
Everyone stared at Di Huai as though he was a monster.

The Eminent Elder, who had appeared, was leagues ahead of Li Libo in strength, but the other party
captured him like a dead chicken along the street!

“Stop!” A voice boomed through the air as terrifying pressure emerged from the headquarters.

The figure of a young man who was shrouded in holy light shot out from the headquarters, and all the
Eminent Elders of the Holy Gate followed behind him.

I”

“We greet Your Majesty, Emperor Yu

The members of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate widened their eyes in shock as they kneeled on the ground
to greet the Patriarch.

It was clear that the person who had arrived was the one and only Emperor Yu!

Ignoring those who were on their knees, Emperor Yu looked at Di Huai and a brilliant smile appeared on
his face. “Brother Di Huai, it’s been too long! You look better than ever!”

Brother Di Huai?!

The members of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate stared at Huang Xiaolong’s group and felt a bomb going off
in their heads.

It was especially so for Li Libo and the Eminent Elder who had tried to stop them previously.

“Senior...! We didn’t know that you were really a friend of the Patriarch!” Li Libo looked at Di Huai with a
terrified gaze and apologized.

“You had no idea?” Di Huai tossed them away. “Didn’t | tell you that | was a friend of Emperor Yu?”

The Eminent Elder standing behind Emperor Yu didn’t hesitate as they stepped forward to greet Di Huai.
“Lord Di Huai, please quell your anger!”

Emperor Yu chuckled and spoke up for his subordinates. “Brother Di Huai, they have no idea who you
are. Moreover, there were people messing about in the holy ground recently. It's all a
misunderstanding.”

With his status as a True Saint, Di Huai was too lazy to pick on people like Li Libo and the other Eminent
Elder. He nodded his head and decided to let the matter pass.

Without anything else to stop him, Di Huai introduced Huang Xiaolong to Emperor Yu and the others.
When Emperor Yu heard that Huang Xiaolong was the chief disciple of the Holy Princes, the look in his
eyes changed. A look of interest formed on his face as he sized Huang Xiaolong up.



“Little one, come greet Senior Emperor Yu.” Di Huai chuckled and called out to Huang Xiaolong.
Cupping his fists, Huang Xiaolong bowed, “Huang Xiaolong greets Senior Emperor Yu!”

When the members of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate saw Huang Xiaolong's actions, they couldn’t help but
frown. Wasn’t he acting a little too rudely? Even as the leader of the Holy Princes of the Zhuoyuan Holy
Gate, he should be kneeling when greeting the Holy Emperor of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate!

Emperor Yu frowned as well, but after thinking about it, he nodded towards Huang Xiaolong. “Alright.”

After speaking a single word to the disrespectful youngster, he no longer bothered with Huang Xiaolong.
He turned to Di Huai and said, “Brother Di Huai, it’s a rare occasion for you to visit! You have to stay for
several days before leaving!” As soon as he spoke, he invited everyone into the headquarters.

A smile broke out on Di Huai’s face, and he started to ask about the Devil Palace.

When he heard that Emperor Yu was injured by a Eminent Elder of the Devil Palace, he jumped in fright.
“Dou Rui?!”

“That’s him!” The look in Emperor Yu’s eyes turned deep, and he continued, “I had never thought that
Dou Rui would improve so quickly! He managed to obtain a Saint Fate in a hundred thousand years and
enter the True Saint Realm! He was even able to injure me!”

“Has he already entered the Second Heavens?”
Emperor Yu nodded his head. “Even if he hasn’t, he wouldn’t be too far away.”
“How will you rate Dou Rui’s talent?” Huang Xiaolong interrupted them all of a sudden?

A frown quickly formed on Emperor Yu’s face. As Di Huai and himself were both True Saints, they were
able to converse as friends. However, as a Holy Prince of the Zhuoyuan Holy Gate, Huang Xiaolong
interrupted him, and a trace of irritation appeared in his heart.

Chapter 2309: Holy River!

In the eyes of Emperor Yu, their statuses were too different! Huang Xiaolong was like an ignorant brat to
him!

However, the other party was brought over by his good friend, and it wouldn’t be too good if he scolded
the youngster.

Of course, Di Huai didn’t feel that Huang Xiaolong did anything wrong. Turning around, he explained to
Huang Xiaolong. “That’s right. Dou Rui’s talent is indeed amazing. He’s the most talented disciple that
appeared in the Devil Palace in the past several billion years! His talent is comparable to the top Holy
Princes. His saint attributes rank in the top ten!”

“Top ten?!” Huang Xiaolong widened his eyes in disbelief.
Feng Tianyu and the others failed to hide their shock when Di Huai mentioned Dou Rui’s talent.

Even though they knew that Emperor Yu was injured by the other party, this was the first time they
were learning of the other party’s strength!



“That’s right... His saint attributes rank in the top ten!” Emperor Yu sighed, “His talent should be ranked
in the top even in the entire Holy World. His strength was unfathomable even before he entered the
True Saint Realm a hundred thousand years ago! Who would have thought that he would have already
progressed to such a point!”

Emperor Yu was someone in the Second Heavens of the True Saint Realm! Moreover, he was no
ordinary Second Heaven True Saint. One could only imagine how strong Dou Rui had to be!

Emperor Yu sighed, “In a few thousand years, he should be able to consolidate his foundations in the
Second Heavens True Saint Realm!”

Di Huai shared several pieces of interesting information with Emperor Yu after he explained the strength
of Dou Rui to everyone present.

Even though the Devil Palace was messing around in the Hold World, as a True Saint, Dou Rui couldn’t
leave the Devil Palace as he wished.

Emperor Yu didn’t wish to hide anything from the rest and he quickly spilled some interesting
information. “A Golden Tortoise Bug appeared in the Purple Clouds Sea. When | located it, | was
suddenly ambushed by Dou Rui, and he managed to take the bug away!”

Even though Emperor Yu didn’t explicitly state it, it was clear that he was injured in the exchange!
“Golden Tortoise Bug!” Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai exclaimed at the same time.

The Golden Tortoise Bug was a level-eight origin spiritual herb! It was one of the main ingredients to
refine level-eight origin spiritual pills!

Emperor Yu stared at Huang Xiaolong as a trace of disbelief flickered in his eyes. It seemed as though
Huang Xiaolong’s knowledge about the bug shocked him.

“After retreating back to the Holy Gate, I've been trying to regain my strength. The Devil Palace didn’t
hold back as they infiltrated my holy ground to slay the experts under my command. In the past few
years, they have exterminated several odd-dozen Venerable-level sects!” Emperor Yu said. “I feel much
more reassured with Brother Di Huai here....”

As they spoke, they approached the headquarters of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate.

As soon as they entered the main hall, Di Huai turned to Emperor Yu. “I have nothing to hide from you.
Anyway, we came to visit you because you were along the way. We should be heading to the Holy
Heavens’ headquarters soon.”

“Why are you going to the headquarters of the Holy Heavens?” Emperor Yu jumped in shock. “Brother
Di Huai, you...?”

Everyone in the hall sucked in a cold breath.
Pointing at Huang Xiaolong, Di Huai continued, “I’'m bringing this little one there.”

The gazes of everyone in the hall landed on Huang Xiaolong.



“Oh? Does Holy Prince Huang Xiaolong possess saint attributes in the top one hundred ranks?” Emperor
Yu asked.

“Nope!” Di Huai chuckled and shook his head.

Emperor Yu couldn’t help but laugh along with Di Huai. “Brother Di Huai, you should be more aware
than all of us. No one with saint attributes outside of the top hundred ranks will be considered! You're
going to make a wasted trip there! The fees to register for the Holy Heavens’ test aren’t cheap!”

It was clear that he was persuading his friend to give up on a hopeless dream.

“Whatever the case, one can hope.” Di Huai didn’t explain the situation, and he simply brushed Emperor
Yu’s concerns off.

“It seems like you're pretty confident in the little brat. | wonder what saint godhead he has? Do you
have some sort of special complete dao saint godhead?”

There were several members who managed to enter the Holy Heavens because of several special
attributes. Even though their saint attributes didn’t rank in the top one hundred, they were accepted
into the organization.

Even though Di Huai knew that Huang Xiaolong could constantly evolve his saint attributes, he had never
seen Huang Xiaolong’s godhead in person. In fact, he had no idea about Huang Xiaolong’s progress!

“Senior Emperor Yu, my godhead ranks in the top nine hundred.” Huang Xiaolong reported truthfully.

As soon as he spoke, the hall turned silent. The members of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate stared at Huang
Xiaolong in shock.

A ‘pfft’ was heard in the air, and someone burst into laughter.

Looking in the direction of the laughter, they discovered that it was a Holy Prince of the Emperor Yu Holy
Gate.

“Nine... Nine hundred?” Emperor Yu’s expression changed. He stared at Di Huai and asked, “Is this the
top talent of the Zhuoyuan Holy Gate?!”

If it was an ordinary Holy Prince, no one would have laughed at the fact that their saint attributes ranked
in the nine hundred. However, Huang Xiaolong was the chief disciple of the Holy Princes! His talent was
definitely lacking when they had to compare leaders of Holy Princes of the different Holy Gates.

In stark contrast, Di Huai’s eyes nearly popped out of their sockets. When Huang Xiaolong first entered
the Holy Gate, his saint attributes ranked in the four thousand! How did he improve it by more than
three thousand ranks in such a short amount of time?!

This...
It took less than twenty years!

Wouldn’t that mean that...?



Di Huai didn’t care to continue thinking in the direction as beads of cold sweat dripped down his
forehead.

He finally realized that he had severely underestimated Huang Xiaolong’s talent!
“Brother Di Huai!” Emperor Yu’s voice suddenly rang in his mind, and he snapped back to reality.

“Brother Yu, may | inquire as to when the Holy River will be opening its gate?” Di Huai asked all of a
sudden. “I wish to ask for a slot in the Holy River....”

This time, he wasn’t merely there to visit his old friend. He wanted to let Huang Xiaolong enter the Holy
River of the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds along the way.

That was Di Huai’s main goal of the trip!

The Holy River of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate was extremely beneficial to those with high talent. If Huang
Xiaolong could cultivate in the Holy River, he would gain a whole lot!

Even though Huang Xiaolong had already entered the Venerable Realm, his absolute strength was a little
too lacking. After all, Venerables were merely weaklings in the eyes of Half Saints. Di Huai really wished
that Huang Xiaolong could use the chance to enter the mid-level Venerable Realm!

According to his calculations, the Holy River would be opening soon!

“Holy River?” Emperor Yu stared at Huang Xiaolong for a second. Then, a troubled look appeared on his
face, and he turned to face Di Huai. “This... Even though the Holy River will be opening in three days, |
can only send five people into it!”

Chapter 2310: Too Much Affection!

Di Huai nodded. “l know that. | also know that | will have to trouble you for this. | only need a single slot.
For this, | am willing to pay ten trillion holy bills!”

“What?! Ten trillion holy bills?!” The Eminent Elders of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate felt their jaws
dropping in shock.

Emperor Yu had never expected his friend to be willing to take out ten trillion holy bills to cultivate a
piece of trash like Huang Xiaolong!

The amount of ten trillion holy bills was no pocket change. It was a significant amount, even to True
Saints!

Emperor Yu fell silent for a moment, and he finally muttered, “Brother Di Huai, | shall give you a single
slot when the Holy River opens. However, with the talent of your Holy Prince, he wouldn’t be able to last
for more than two hours in it!”

Even though the benefit of entering the Holy River was large, it depended on the natural talent the
individual possessed! Those who had impressive aptitude would be able to last for a longer time. As for
someone with rank nine hundred saint attributes, it would be of no use if he could only stay for two
hours!

It could be said that the two hours spent in the Holy River would amount to nothing!



Emperor Yu couldn’t help but feel sorry for Di Huai who was spending ten trillion holy bills for nothing!

However, he was met with a cheery expression by Di Huai. “Many thanks to Brother Yu!” He retrieved
ten trillion holy bills and passed them to Emperor Yu without a second thought.

Seeing as his friend was adamant about it, Emperor Yu shook his head. He had never thought that Di
Huai would be so delusional!

Accepting Di Huai’s holy bills, a look of embarrassment appeared on his face. “Brother Di Huai, this....”

“It’s fine!” Di Huai shook his hand and laughed. Everyone in the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds had no idea,
but Di Huai was willing to take out even twenty trillion holy bills for a chance to send Huang Xiaolong
into the Holy River!

“l wonder if this brat can last for four months in the Holy River....” Di Huai thought to himself

According to his knowledge, the longest a person had stayed in the Holy River was an entire month, and
the record was set by Emperor Yu himself!

After arranging for the residence for Di Huai and the others, everyone waited for the Holy River’s
opening in three days.

After Huang Xiaolong and the rest left, Holy Prince Liu Qing of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate went up to
Emperor Yu in the main hall and said, “Master, Senior Di Huai is wasting his efforts on Huang Xiaolong!
Even if he manages to enter the Holy River, he won’t last for an hour! He’s wasting the resources of our
Holy Gate!”

Liu Qing was the leader of the Holy Princes of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate, and he was Emperor Yu’s one
and only personal disciple. His talent was nothing to scoff at and his saint attributes ranked in the
nineties! His aptitude was even higher than Jiang Tian of the Zhuoyuan Holy Gate!

“That’s right!” Another Holy Prince, Zhang Shixing, stood up and complained, “There are only five slots
to enter the Holy River! We fought so hard to obtain a slot, but Senior Di Huai obtained a slot the
moment he showed up. Moreover, he plans to send a piece of trash with no talent into the Holy River!
This is too unfair to us!”

“B*lIshit!”

Several tens of Holy Princes had fought for the five slots, and all of them had only managed to obtain a
slot after considering their talents!

Since Zhang Shixing was the fifth placed Holy Prince, his slot would be the one Huang Xiaolong took!
A trace of rage flashed in his heart.

Holding his palm out, Emperor Yu finally stopped their nagging.

“When did you guys become qualified to discuss the matters of a True Saint?” Emperor Yu asked.

“Disciple is sorry!” Two voices rang through the air in an instant.



“Di Huai had saved me in the past. Since he had already made the request, | can’t possibly deny his wish.
Ten trillion holy bills should more than make up for our losses.”

Taking out a trillion holy bills, he passed it to Zhang Shixing as compensation.

“Whatever the case, Senior Di Huai is a little too optimistic to bring someone like Huang Xiaolong to the
Holy Heavens....” One of the Eminent Elders, Zhang Yilong, shook his head and sighed.

“What’s there to feel sorry about? He’s definitely doing it after Huang Xiaolong’s endless pestering!”
Another Eminent Elder laughed. “Senior Di Huai is really too affectionate to this disciple of his!”

“Huang Xiaolong is truly a shameless b*stard! I’'ve never seen anyone with a rank-nine hundred daint
godhead trying to enter the Holy Heavens in my life! He's definitely the first one.... I'm afraid Senior Di
Huai is going to turn into the laughing stock of the Holy World!”

The Eminent Elders of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate discussed among each other, but they were
interrupted by Emperor Yu.

“Enough. There is no longer a need to speak of this matter. When the Holy River opens in three days,
the Devil Palace will definitely show up to mess up our plans. Step up all patrols and increase the
security!”

“Yes, Holy Emperor!”
The disciples of the Holy Gate voiced their acknowledgement and left to carry out their duties.
Three days passed in a flash and on the third day all was well and the Holy Gate remained quiet.

At long last, the Holy River was about to open and Di Huai brought Huang Xiaolong to meet with
Emperor Yu before heading over.

The Holy River wasn’t a real river, and it wasn’t too large in size. It was merely several hundred feet long
and it was covered in a golden glow. Layers upon layers of restrictions were laid above the river, and no
one could see the situation under the endless layers of restrictions.

When Huang Xiaolong’s senses passed through the barriers and restrictions above the river, he felt a
sort of mysterious energy coming from the source of the river. Even though it wasn’t the same as the
source energy produced by the Holy World, Huang Xiaolong felt that the energy was no weaker than it!

Huang Xiaolong was stunned. He had never expected there to be such a miraculous place located in the
Emperor Yu Holy Gate!

Emperor Yu and the Eminent Elders started to move as they lifted the restrictions around the river.
As soon as it was open, Emperor Yu yelled, “Go!”
Four figures, along with Huang Xiaolong, rose into the air and flew towards the center of the river.

As the five of them sank beneath the surface, the layers above the Holy River recovered.



“Brother Di Huai, you can wait for him there.” Emperor Yu pointed towards a mountain peak in the
distance. There was an observatory built there, and one could easily tell the situation of the Holy River
when sitting there. They would know as soon as Huang Xiaolong emerged.

“Sure!” Di Huai nodded and followed Emperor Yu to the mountain peak.
Very quickly, two hours passed.

A trace of suspicion appeared in Emperor Yu’s mind when he noticed that the Holy River was as peaceful
as can be.

Chapter 2311: Divine Soul’s Transformation!

Even though the members of the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds were getting suspicious, they didn’t feel as
though there was anything off. That was until another hour had passed, and they failed to see Huang
Xiaolong’s emerging figure.

Doubts flashed in their eyes when they noticed that Huang Xiaolong showed no signs of emerging.

Half a day passed just like that, but the Holy River didn’t even show signs of ripples. A strange feeling
swept through Emperor Yu's heart. How could someone with saint attributes ranking in the nine
hundreds last for more than two hours?!

Half a day had already passed, but the little kid wasn’t out yet!
Could it be that the youngster lied about his saint attributes’ rank?!

Emperor Yu felt a sense of distaste in his heart, and he turned to Di Huai. “Brother Di Huai, are you sure
Huang Xiaolong’s saint attributes rank in the nine hundreds? Did you lie to me?”

The experts of the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds stared at Di Huai.

As Emperor Yu widening his eyes in shock, Di Huai chuckled in amusement. “I don’t think the brat will lie
to me. However, even | have no idea about the true ranking of his saint godhead.”

“What do you mean?” Emperor Yu frowned. “Brother Di Huai, that kid is a Holy Prince of the Zhuoyuan
Holy Gate. How can you be unsure of his talent?”

As the guardian beast of the Zhuoyuan Holy Gate, it was impossible for them to hide anything from him!
Not to mention the fact that he was a True Saint.

“Hahaha, I've always been cultivating in the forbidden land of the Holy Gate. It has been several billion
years since | last emerged. | have no idea what that brat’s talent is.”

Emperor Yu knew that Di Huai was hiding something, but he knew that he wouldn’t be able to probe
further.

As the True Saints conversed, Huang Xiaolong and the four other Holy Princes sat crossed-legged in the
middle of the Holy River. They circulated their special arts to devour the energy coming from the lake.

The greater the amount of energy they absorbed, the brighter the glow around their bodies became.



Of course, if anyone could see the light revolving around their bodies, they would notice that the glow
around Huang Xiaolong was several times brighter than the others.

As thread-like streams of golden light entered Huang Xiaolong’s body, the Holy Mandate Imprint in the
space between his eyebrows emitted rays of resplendent light.

Endlessly devouring the energy contained in the Holy River, Huang Xiaolong felt a wave of comfort wash
over his body. It was as though his soul had received some sort of enlightenment.

It felt like he had arrived in another completely different world, covered in golden light.

Huang Xiaolong felt as though the shackles on him were released, and everything in the golden world
had to listen to his every command. The holy dao from the Holy World couldn’t be felt, and Huang
Xiaolong felt endless might coursing through his veins.

In that instant, Huang Xiaolong seemed to have transcended the six dao paths and broken free of the
restrictions of reincarnation!

Scenes passed through Huang Xiaolong’s mind without end.
Images of his life flashed in his mind, and there were some that consisted of his previous life!

Huang Xiaolong’s life on Earth flashed past his eyes, and it was as though he experienced it once again.
Every scene was as vivid as could be.

Days quickly passed, and on the tenth day, the Holy River started to rumble.

That was a sign of someone emerging from the Holy River when they could no longer bear the stress the
special energy placed on their body!

A smile appeared on Emperor Yu's face. “Brother Di Huai, your disciple is pretty impressive! He managed
to last for thirteen whole days! With his talent, lasting for thirteen days is really admirable! It’s no
wonder Brother Di Huai is willing to spend ten trillion holy bills to send him into the Holy River!”

Di Huai could hear the sourness in Emperor Yu’s tone when he spoke of Huang Xiaolong. However, he
merely chuckled. “I’'m really shocked that he managed to last for thirteen days too!”

He knew that this old friend of his was definitely blaming him for hiding Huang Xiaolong’s true talent
from him. It was also clear that this old friend of his had an extremely bad impression of Huang Xiaolong.

A figure tore through the surface of the lake and soared high into the skies.
“It’s Kong Hui!”

Someone from the Emperor Yu Holy Gate yelled, and everyone turned to look at him. The person who
emerged was Kong Hui of the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds, and his talent was the worst out of the four
disciples sent by the Emperor Yu Holy Gate. His godhead ranked in the three hundreds, but no one had
expected him to emerge earlier than Huang Xiaolong!

Like everyone else, Emperor Yu had expected Huang Xiaolong to be the first to leave the river!

Seeing that it was a disciple of his own Holy Gate, Emperor Yu couldn’t help but frown.



“Brother Di Huai, it seems like I've underestimated the strength of your Holy Prince!” Emperor Yu turned
to Di Huai and chuckled. “However, | feel that he will definitely be the next person to leave the river.”

“Brother Yu, let’s make a bet. If Huang Xiaolong emerges from the Holy River next, I'll give you another
ten trillion! Otherwise, you’ll have to return the money | paid you to send him in. How about that?”

“This...” Emperor Yu couldn’t help but hesitate. However, a chuckle eventually left his lips. “Let’s bet on
the last person to emerge. If my disciple, Liu Qing, lasts the longest, you will have to give me another ten
trillion! If Huang Xiaolong lasts longer than Liu Qing, I'll return you ten trillion holy bills. How about
that?”

Di Huai was stunned for a second, and hesitation flashed in his eyes. Even though Huang Xiaolong’s saint
attributes could evolve, they only ranked in the nine hundreds. Even if he had the Saint Fate memory
imprint, Di Huai couldn’t estimate the time Huang Xiaolong could spend in the Holy River!

“Fine!” Di Huai thought for a moment and nodded his head at last.

Seeing as Di Huai had agreed, Emperor Yu burst into laughter. “Brother Di Huai, I'm afraid that you have
already lost! Liu Qing’s saint attributes rank in the top nineties!”

“Top nineties?!” Di Huai couldn’t help but widen his eyes in shock.

“Hahaha, that’s right!” It seemed as though Emperor Yu was extremely happy that he had managed to
accept such a talented disciple, and he stared at Di Huai with a smug expression plastered on his face.

Several days passed once again, and the surface of the lake shook.

Seeing that another person was about to emerge, the members of the Emperor Yu Holy Gate stared at
the space above the lake in anticipation.

However, their hearts fell when they saw the person who emerged. It was another disciple from their
Holy Gate!

Just like that, another eight days passed.
Someone else emerged, but to everyone’s dismay, it was another disciple from the Holy Gate.
On the forty-third day that they entered, the originally peaceful lake started to shimmer with light.

Emperor Yu couldn’t help but straighten his back when he saw the abnormality. Di Huai widened his
eyes as the next person to emerge would determine who would win the bet of ten trillion holy bills!

Not a single person moved a muscle as they stared at the space above the lake.

Someone finally emerged, and before Emperor Yu could celebrate, he recognized the figure to be his
disciple, Liu Qing!

A look of disappointment flashed in his eyes.

Di Huai finally managed to heave a sigh of relief when he saw Liu Qing’s face.



Three months later, Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai returned to their flying ship and continued their
journey to the headquarters of the Holy Heavens.

Several days ago, Huang Xiaolong had emerged from the Holy River.

During his time in the Holy River, Huang Xiaolong had shockingly managed to enter the Second Order
Venerable Realm, but that wasn’t all! His divine had soul experienced a special transformation! Even
Huang Xiaolong couldn’t put his finger on what had changed, but he knew that his divine soul had
evolved to the point where it was slightly similar to the holy soul of True Saints!

“It’s a pity...” Huang Xiaolong sighed. If he could cultivate in the Holy River for several years, he was sure
that his divine soul would definitely evolve into a holy soul! When that happened, Huang Xiaolong would
have truly broken through the restraints of the six dao paths and transcended reincarnation!

Chapter 2312: Arriving at the Holy Heavens!
Transcending the six dao paths and reincarnation would render his soul inextinguishable!
Even True Saint Realm experts wouldn’t be able to kill him when that happened!

“Senior Di Huai, will the Holy River in the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds only be open every million years?”
Huang Xiaolong turned to Di Huai and asked.

A stunned expression appeared on Di Huai’s face. “What? Are you planning to enter again?” He knew
that Huang Xiaolong had managed to obtain a whole ton of benefits when cultivating in the Holy River.
As such, he joked, “The gaze Emperor Yu had in his eyes caused my head to go numb when you left the
Holy River! Don’t tell me you didn’t see it....”

“If you took the chance to enter again, he will probably duke it out with me!”

The energy in the Holy River was something they had to accumulate for a long period of time. They had
only managed to gather a little bit of energy in a million years, and Huang Xiaolong had practically
sucked it dry the moment he had entered. It was no wonder Emperor Yu was devastated when Huang
Xiaolong had emerged.

“Even though it’s only open once every million years, the effects of going in a second time will never
match up to the first.”

Huang Xiaolong felt a wave of disappointment in his heart.
He wanted to transform his divine soul completely, but it seemed as though his plan was toast.

A bitter smile appeared on his face. If he had known that his divine soul would evolve in the Holy River,
he would have waited for a better time!

“I know of another place with a place like the Holy River...” Di Huai said all of a sudden.
Huang Xiaolong’s eyes slowly widened, and a look of joy appeared in them. “Where?!”

“It’s in the headquarters of the Holy Heavens!”

?l



Di Huai nodded slowly. “That’s right. There’s a massive lake in the headquarters of the Holy Heavens. It’s
a fire and ice dual attributed lake and the effects of cultivating in it are several times better than the
Holy River of the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds! Every few years, the Holy Heavens holds a massive
competition among the Holy Princes. The top three will be allowed to cultivate in the Ice and Fire Lake!

“Holy Princes’ competition....” Huang Xiaolong muttered to himself.

“That’s right! However, you need to be in the Ninth Tribulation half-True Saint Realm to even think of
fighting for the top three spots! The disciples who managed to obtain a slot in the past have godheads
ranking in the top ten!”

Huang Xiaolong nodded his head.

With his terrifying cultivation speed, he would be able to enter the Ninth Tribulation half-True Saint
Realm in two to three thousand years! The only problem was the advancement of his saint attributes!

Otherwise, Huang Xiaolong would be trashed by the disciples fighting for the top three slots even if he
arrived at the Ninth Tribulation half-True Saint Realm!

In the blink of an eye, six years passed.

Huang Xiaolong didn’t leave the ship, and he cultivated non-stop for the entirety of the six years they
spent on the journey.

Occasionally, he would look for Di Huai to chat about the matters of the Holy World. There were also
times when he would ask about the happenings in the other holy grounds.

In the end, Huang Xiaolong learned that there were four peak powers in the Holy World.

The Holy Heavens, the Devil Palace, the Holy Lands Alliance, and the Clear Snow Palace made up the
four pillars of the Holy World.

Out of the four of them, the Holy Heavens was the strongest organization, followed by the Devil Palace,
the Holy Lands Alliance, and the Clear Snow Palace, in that order.

The Holy Lands Alliance was headed by the strongest holy ground in the Holy World, the Levitation Holy
Grounds! They formed an alliance with various super holy grounds and held considerable strength.

Even though they had no experts who surpassed the True Saint Realm to hold the fort, they were the
ones with the most number of peak-level True Saint Realm experts.

As for the Clear Snow Palace, it was founded by a senior who transcended the True Saint Realm going by
the name of Chen Qingxue. As a female cultivator herself, she only accepted female disciples into the
palace.

Of the four superpowers, the Holy Heavens and the Clear Snow Palace were the strictest when it came
to their disciple selection process.

The Devil Palace was a very big exception. As the power structure of the palace was too complicated,
they didn’t restrict their disciples nor did they follow strict criteria when accepting disciples.



One fine day, the flying ship stopped.

As they disembarked, the sight of a massive holy ground appeared before Huang Xlaolong and the
others, causing them no small amount of shock.

“Is this the Heavenly Master Holy Grounds?!”
The headquarters of the Holy Heavens was located in the Heavenly Master Holy Grounds!

Along the way, Huang Xiaolong, and the others had passed by countless holy grounds, and none of them
could compare to the massive continent before them.

There wasn’t a need to compare the Zhuoyuan Holy Ground to it as it was merely a speck of dust when
compared to it!

“You're right!” Di Huai stared at the Holy Grounds before him, and a look of awe appeared in his eyes.
After stopping for a moment, the group of them flew towards the core of the holy grounds.

Even though it looked closer, they took half a day before they managed to enter the Heavenly Master
Holy Grounds. After entering, they found their way towards the Heavenly Master Holy City.

The sight before them caused their minds to shake when they entered the city.

Flying ships lined the air and divine beasts lined the streets. Groups and groups of experts made their
way about the bustling city.

In any holy ground, a half-True Saint was someone who stood at the peak of the power chain. They
would appear occasionally during special events, but half-True Saints could be seen in nearly every
group that appeared on the streets in the holy city!

Of course, those that Huang Xiaolong noticed were only low-level half-True Saints. Fourth Tribulation
half-True Saints were still rarely seen on the streets.

Golden light surrounded the holy city, and it stood high in the air above countless mountain ranges,
oceans, and several massive ancient forests.

People streamed about the streets, and not a single location was neglected.

“The land here can be said to be worth its weight in gold. One might not even be able to buy residences
in the cities around the Holy City, much less in the city itself.” Di Huai looked at Huang Xiaolong before
explaining. “Only inner disciples are allowed to purchase a manor in the Holy City itself. If you wish to
buy a piece of land, you will need to enter the core of the Holy Heavens!”

“Only core disciples can obtain a piece of land in the Heavenly Master Holy Grounds to build their
strength!”

Huang Xiaolong nodded. He knew everything that Di Huai was saying. However, he also knew that in
order to become a core disciple, he would need to enter the half-True Saint Realm. Moreover, not every
half-True Saint had the chance to become a core disciple. They had to pass through tons of tests and
contribute heavily to the Holy Heavens in order to do so!



Half a month later, they crossed countless cities and arrived in the Holy Heavens City!
Chapter 2313: True Reason Holy Gate!
The Holy Heavens City wasn’t located on a continent. Instead, it hovered somewhere in the air.

It was several thousand feet above the ground, and countless holy spiritual formations were laid
beneath it. All of them were created by True Saint Realm experts in the Holy Heavens, and even peak-
level experts at the True Saint Realm would find it hard to attack the city!

Despite their preparations, it went without saying that no True Saint was stupid enough to try
something like a siege of the city.

In the Holy World, the Holy Heavens was the core, and the Holy Heavens City was the core of the core!

Huang Xiaolong stared at the city before him and light flashed in his eyes. Dense clouds of holy spiritual
gi surrounded the city. They made the holy spiritual gi around the Holy Alliance Palace set up Jiang Tian
look cheap.

One could only imagine Huang Xiaolong’s cultivation speed in the city! With the assistance of the Saint
Fate memory imprint, Huang Xiaolong’s cultivation would shoot up faster than sitting on a rocket!

Feng Tianyu, Zhang Wenyue, and Xue Qi couldn’t help but admire the beautiful sight before them.

They weren’t the only ones who were reveling in the magnificence of the city sitting in the air before
them. Even a True Saint like Di Huai had to admit that the Holy Heavens City was impressive. It was a
pity he wasn’t accepted into the Holy Heavens in the past. If he could cultivate in the city, he would have
already entered the Third Heavens by now! He wouldn’t need to remain stuck in the peak of the First
Heaven True Saint Realm for such a long time!

Di Huai’s thoughts drifted back to the time when he had tried to enter the Holy Heavens.
After so many years, he couldn’t put down the happenings that had occurred.

“Xiaolong, let’s enter the city.” Di Huai spoke, and a trace of gratification washed over his heart. He was
sure that Huang Xiaolong’s name would resound through the Holy World before he knew it.

“Alright!” Huang Xiaolong smiled and followed behind Di Huai.
He was finally here! He had finally arrived at the headquarters of the Holy Heavens!
They quickly made their way to one of the giant plazas located in front of the city.

Even though it was merely a plaza, it was built from one of the rare jade stone ores formed in the Holy
World. The jade stones emitted pure holy spiritual gi, and a single piece alone was of astronomical
value.

Of course, no matter how greedy one was, no one would be stupid enough to steal from the Holy
Heavens.



They were met with crowds of people, and it was as though every race in the Holy World had gathered
at the entrance of the Holy Heavens City. There were members of ancient races, along with peak experts
of various super families.

Even though Huang Xiaolong had rarely noticed Fourth Tribulation half-True Saints after entering the
holy ground, he was shocked to realize that tons of people around him were Fourth Tribulation half-True
Saints or stronger! If he threw a stone into the crowd, it was more than likely that he would hit someone
with a cultivation level higher than the Fourth Tribulation half-True Saint Realm!

There were even experts up to the Eighth Tribulation half-True Saint Realm!

Ever since he had cultivated in the Holy River of the Emperor Yu Holy Grounds, Huang Xiaolong had
realized that he could see through the cultivation level of anyone under the True Saint Realm.

“Are you surprised?” Di Huai asked.

“This is nothing. Wait till you enter the city. You’ll realize that experts are like the numerous clouds
floating in the sky. Half-True Saints are everywhere. You’ll even meet low-level True Saint Realm experts
occasionally.”

“In several cities in our Zhuoyuan Holy Ground, Venerables will be able to receive special treatment.
They can fly through the skies and ignore most rules. However, even half-True Saints won’t be able to
ignore the rules of the city here. Even Ninth Tribulation half-True Saints are no exceptions. Of course,
that’s if you're not a core disciple of the Holy Heavens.”

Di Huai led them towards the gates and explained.
Core disciples of the Holy Heavens.... Their status emerged from Di Huai’s lips once again.
Complicated light flashed in Huang Xiaolong’s eyes.

“Senior Di Huai, what about True Saint Realm experts? If True Saints of the various Holy Grounds enter
the city, will they be able to experience special treatment?” Feng Tianyu asked.

It was also the question that plagued Zhang Wenyue and Xue Qi.

“It goes without saying that True Saints will be able to experience special treatment in Holy Heavens
City. However, their privileges are determined by their strength. The difference in treatment between
First Heaven True Saints and Second Heavens True Saints is pretty large.”

“Regardless, even peak-level True Saints are prohibited from flying in the skies above the city. The only
ones who are able to fly in the city are the existences surpassing the True Saint Realm!”

A look of fear appeared in Di Huai’s eyes when he spoke of those who had surpassed the True Saint
Realm.

Soon after, they approached the gates of the city. After a round of questioning and a series of identity
verification, Di Huai and the others took out ten thousand holy bills each before entering the city.

“How can this be?! We have to pay ten thousand holy bills to stay in the city for a single year!

According to the regulations, the longest someone could stay in the Holy Heavens City was a single year.



Huang Xiaolong chuckled softly, “It’s going to be more than worth it....”

“Hahaha, that’s right! Even a single whiff of the holy spiritual gi in the air is worth ten thousand holy
bills!” Di Huai laughed.

All of a sudden, the Rainbow Phoenix clinging onto Huang Xiaolong’s shoulders chirped happily and a
look of satisfaction appeared on its face.

Patting its back, Huang Xiaolong said, “Alright, alright.... After | enter the Holy Heavens and become an
inner disciple, I'll buy a residence here. We won’t ever have to leave.”

“Hehe, what kind of country bumpkin are you?” A mocking voice rang out beside Huang Xiaolong all of a
sudden. “Who do you think you are? You have to be really overestimating yourself if you think that you
can enter the Holy Heavens! How can you dream about being an inner disciple?”

Piercing laughter rang in the skies.
Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai turned around at the same time to stare at the source of the laughter.
“True Reason Holy Gate!” Di Huai recognized them instantly and killing intent gathered in his eyes.

Feeling the hostility Di Huai had for the bunch of people, Huang Xiaolong felt a trace of shock running
through his heart. He had never seen Di Huai getting angry before.

It seemed as though Di Huai really hated the members of the True Reason Holy Grounds. From what
Huang Xiaolong observed, the hatred he had wasn’t small!

“That’s right! We’re from the True Reason Holy Gate!” The youngster raised a jade fan in his hand and
laughed arrogantly, “Old man, your eyesight is pretty good.”

“Of course he recognizes us!” A voice boomed through the air as a middle-aged man appeared before
them.

“Master.” The members of the True Reason Holy Grounds greeted the man.
As soon as the man appeared, Di Huai’s eyes turned red.

The middle-aged man was the patriarch of the True Reason Holy Gate! Walking towards Di Huai, the
man chuckled, “Di Huai, it’s been too long. I've been looking for you all this while, and | had never
thought that | would meet you here.” His gaze landed on Huang Xiaolong in the next instant. “What? Is
this your disciple? Is he here to register to join the Holy Heavens?”

Chapter 2314: Revenge!

Di Huai ignored the other party’s question and glared at the man. “I never expected to meet you here,
Fan Xia! I've been thinking about tearing you limb from limb all these years! I'll tear your flesh and refine
your soul!”

Despite Di Huai’s threats, Fan Xia chuckled in a low voice, “Di Huai, the two of us can be considered old
friends. Now that we have finally met, can’t you treat me nicely?” He turned to the youngster who
mocked Huang Xiaolong and said, “Fu Yunijie, this is the person | usually talk about.”



Fu Yunjie took a step forward and cupped his fists at Di Huai. “Senior Di Huai, no, Old Man Di Huai, it
seems like you are the person my Master usually brings up!”

Not a shred of respect could be seen when Fu Yunjie spoke to Di Huai.

Fan Xia sneered, “Fu Yunjie, you can’t speak to him like that. That old man is a peak First Heaven True
Saint Realm expert!” Even though he was supposed to be scolding his disciple, it didn’t seem like it.

“Yes, the master is right.” Fu Yunjie continued, “Disciple was rude.”

Huang Xiaolong narrowed his eyes when he saw the disrespect Fu Yunjie showed. He knew that there
was enmity between them, but he had no idea what had caused it.

From the start, Di Huai’s killing intent has stayed high when staring at Fan Xia.

However, Fan Xia ignored Di Huai completely and he continued to introduce his disciple. “Di Huai, this is
my personal disciple. He is also the chief disciple of the Holy Princes of my Holy Gate. Let me tell you
something special. He’s someone with a Complete Buddha Saint Godhead!”

He wasn’t keeping his voice low at all. In fact, he seemed to be showing off to the entire world.
The street burst into activity after his declaration.

“What?! Complete Buddha Saint Godhead?” Everyone along the street turned to stare at Fu Yunjie the
moment Fan Xia revealed his talent.

The Complete Buddha Saint Godhead was ranked sixty-eighth among the godheads!
Sixty-eight!
That was something hardly seen in the Holy World!

Even though someone with a saint godhead ranking in the top in hundreds might not be able to join the
Holy Heavens, someone with a sixty-eighth ranked godhead had ninety-nine percent chance of entering
the organization!

Of course, one’s saint bloodline and saint physique wouldn’t fall too far from their saint godhead.

Di Huai was stunned for a second. He never expected Fan Xia to be able to accept a disciple with a rank
sixty-eight saint godhead!

“Xiaolong, let’s go.” Di Huai stared at the disgusting smile on Fan Xia’s face, and he turned to lead them
away.

Fan Xia didn’t bother stopping Di Huai and the others from the Zhuoyuan Holy Ground.
He snickered as he looked at Di Huai’s disappearing figure.

“Master, we wasted all our efforts in the past years, looking for him, only to run into him here!” Fu
Yunjie chuckled.

A snort left Fan Xia's lips. “Now that we met him, I’'m not going to allow him to escape again!” He looked
at Huang Xiaolong, who was following behind Di Huai. “He’s probably here to register for this kid.”



Fu Yunjie laughed. “That brat doesn’t know the immensity of heaven and earth. He was thinking of
becoming an inner disciple of the Holy Heavens earlier. Does he think that it’s so easy to become an
inner disciple? Even Old Man Di Huai wasn’t able to enter the Holy Gate with his top hundred-ranked
saint attributes and his holy beast background. | refuse to believe that that brat is talented enough to
become an inner disciple!”

“Let’s go. We'll look for a place to stay before heading over to the registration point tomorrow.”
“Yes, Master.”

“When you enter the Holy Heavens, the power our Holy Gate will wield will become much stronger!”

After Di Huai and Huang Xiaolong left, they rented a random courtyard and decided to register the next
day.

Ever since they had met the members of the True Reason Holy Gate, Di Huai’s expression had been
extremely sullen.

Huang Xiaolong knew that it wasn’t in his best interests to bring up the matter with the True Reason
Holy Gate, and he remained quiet.

As night fell, light fell upon the lands and the city looked the same as it was in the day.

The light that illuminated the land wasn’t dazzling, but it contained a sort of reassuring aura that gave
off a sense of security to everyone who felt it.

Huang Xiaolong gazed into the skies in his courtyard, staring at the light that fell from the heavens. He
looked at the clouds of dense holy spiritual energy surrounding the city.

All of a sudden, footsteps sounded behind him.

Turning around, Huang Xiaolong saw Di Huai.

“Senior Di Huai.” Huang Xiaolong greeted respectfully.

Nodding his head, Di Huai pointed to the stone pavilion nearby. “Let’s chat over there.”

As the two of them sat down, Di Huai asked, “Are you curious about the enmity | have with the True
Reason Holy Gate?”

“If Senior Di Huai is willing to talk about it, please....”

Di Huai shook his hand. “There’s nothing to hide. In the past, | met Fan Xia when trying to enter the Holy
Heavens. We formed a grudge during the selection process, and neither of us managed to enter the
organization.”

“No one would have thought that Fan Xia would lead an army to exterminate my Dragon Unicorn Race
because of the grudge we had formed!”

“My wife and kids died at his hands! When | managed to escape, my daughter went missing!”



“In the past, my injuries were severe, and | was saved by Zhuoyuan. As such, | settled down in the
Zhuoyuan Holy Ground and promised to protect it with my life!”

The killing intent around him started to soar when he spoke about his wife and children. Di Huai’s eyes
turned red and his breathing sped up.

It was no wonder the usually calm Di Huai would flare up when the members of the True Reason Holy
Gate appeared.

“Xiaolong, | have a request.” Di Huai hesitated for a moment before saying.

Huang Xiaolong knew what Di Huai desired the moment he heard the story. He nodded and reassured
the Holy Beast, “Senior Di Huai, | promise to take revenge for your race!”

“With all my heart, | thank you!” Di Huai grabbed Huang Xiaolong’s hand and tears welled up in his eyes.
He had been thinking about taking revenge his whole life, but with the Zhuoyuan Holy Ground’S
strength, it was far from enough.

Ever since a long time ago, he had felt that taking revenge was impossible. He had lost all hope, until
Huang Xiaolong had appeared.

The night passed uneventfully and the moment day broke, Di Huai brought Huang Xiaolong towards the
Heavenly Master’s Manor. Since Huang Xiaolong was the only one registering to enter the Holy Heavens,
Di Huai brought him and him alone.

Feng Tianyu and the others remained in the courtyard for the good news.

Half a day later, Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai noticed a massive manor in their sights. The terrifying holy
aura surrounding it caused Huang Xiaolong’s heart to pound.

Phantoms of holy beasts, along with supreme experts filled the skies above the manor as rainbow-
colored light surrounded it.

That was the Heavenly Master’s Manor! It was the residence of the strongest expert in the Holy World!

“Hehe, Di Huai, it seems like we are fated to meet.” Before Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai could enter the
manor, a disgustingly friendly voice rang out from behind them.

Chapter 2315: Registration
Seeing Fan Xia once again, the killing intent in Di Huai reignited as his expression fell.

This time, Fu Yunjie was the one to approach. “I didn’t get brother’s name the last time. | wonder where
brother’s saint godhead ranks among the rest?”

Huang Xiaolong remained indifferent as he replied, “I’m Huang Xiaolong. My talent can’t compare to
yours. My saint godhead ranks in the nine hundred.”

As soon as the words left Huang Xiaolong’s lips, everyone fell silent. Even someone like Fan Xia felt his
world spinning.

Nine... Nine hundred?!



Fan Xia and Fu Yunjie stared at Huang Xiaolong in silence.
They only managed to react after Huang Xiaolong left with Di Huai.

“How dare the brat mess with me?!” Flames emerged from Fu Yunjie’s eyes, and he raged. Neither of
them believed that Huang Xiaolong’s Saint godhead ranked in the nine hundred! How could anyone with
such sh*tty talent head to the headquarters of the Holy Heavens?! Fu Yunjie had already reached the
conclusion that Huang Xiaolong was lying to him.

Fan Xia’s expression turned frosty, and he sneered, “How dare a f*cking Venerable mess with me? Let’s
go. Cut in line and register before him.”

“Yes, Master.”

The two of them accelerated and rushed past Di Huai and Huang Xiaolong, inserting them into the
gueue before them.

Seeing as Fu Yunjie had cut in line, a frown formed on Huang Xiaolong'’s face.

Since there was a long line in front of the two of them, Huang Xiaolong really didn’t mind it too much.
For the top-ranked organization in the Holy World, the number of disciples trying to enter the Holy
Heavens definitely didn’t number in the tens.

There were several people who had nothing but time on their hands, and they did some calculations. In
the past billions of years, there hadn’t been a day when no one had tried to enter the Holy Heavens!

Even so, Huang Xiaolong wasn’t worried at all. He merely waited his turn.
Half a day passed.
Finally, Fu Yunjie was called to enter the testing venue.

Stepping forward, Fu Yunjie greeted the True Saint Realm expert, who was in charge of the registration
process, respectfully. He also introduced his master, Fan Xia before paying the fee of a hundred million
holy bills.

It cost a hundred million holy bills to take the test!
Moreover, that was merely the fee for the first segment!
Disciples of ordinary sects wouldn’t be able to gather the amount for the entrance fee!

The True Saint Realm expert recorded everything Fu Yunjie said on a piece of jade slip before sending
him towards the location to test his saint attributes.

In the Holy World, they used holy spiritual formations to test one’s aptitude in the various superpowers.
The Holy Heavens was different as they used a special sort of sacred stele to test it!

The sacred stele was a special artifact crafted by an expert who had surpassed the True Saint Realm, and
it was extremely accurate in determining one’s saint attributes.

Fu Yunjie approached the stele and pressed his right hand into the middle of the runes carved into the
stele.



Circulating the energy in his body, gi poured out from his palm into the stele.
The stele lit up with rays of resplendent light and the hall seemed to bathe in holy light.
“That’s too bright!”

“His saint attributes definitely rank in the top hundreds! Otherwise, the light wouldn’t be as blinding as
this!”

“Top hundred? The holy light seems to have congealed into something corporeal! I'm afraid....”

Several disciples who were there to register were shocked when they noticed the light coming off the
sacred stele.

Even the True Saint Realm expert in charge of registrations couldn’t help but widen his eyes in shock.

Despite the fact that most people who had arrived were disciples of the super Holy Gates with
astounding talent, not all of them had saint attributes ranking in the top hundred.

Out of the thousands and thousands of disciples who tried to enter the Holy Heavens every day, it was a
blessing if they managed to discover ten talents with saint attributes ranking in the top hundred!

Moreover, it was rare to see someone like Fu Yunjie, whose talent was shocking to the point that it
caused the holy light to turn corporeal!

Fu Yunjie couldn’t hide the delight in his heart when he noticed the envious and shocked gazes of
everyone present. Fan Xia was also laughing wildly at the side.

In front of everyone, a row of words appeared in the air. “Complete Buddha Saint Godhead, ranked 68,
single attributed.”

“Rank sixty-eight?!”
Everyone sucked in a cold breath, and the registration hall erupted.

Even though the results only mentioned Fu Yunjie’s complete dao aaint godhead, they knew that his
other saint attributes wouldn’t fall far behind.

As soon as he entered the Holy Heavens, he would be an inner disciple!

The glory he would receive wasn’t something they could imagine!

Soon, Fu Yunjie continued with the test.

“Brilliant Buddha Saint Bloodline, ranked 69, single attributed!”

Finally, the test of his saint physique commenced.

“Revered Moon Saint Physiques ranked 64, single attributed!”

The hall fell into silence for a second as shock swept through the minds of everyone present.

“Holy Emperor True Reason, congratulations! You managed to accept a brilliant disciple!” The various
experts turned to Fan Xia and offered their congratulations as a look of envy burned in their eyes.



Fan Xia cupped his hands and bowed. He couldn’t stop laughing.
Even the True Saint Realm expert in charge of the registration process stood up to congratulate him.

Even though one had to pass the second test before they would be accepted into the organization, it
would be of no difficulty for someone of Fu Yunjie’s talent. One could say that Fu Yunjie’s entrance to
the Holy Heavens was basically confirmed.

Fan Xia turned and bowed, “Many thanks!”
After a whole lot of *ss kissing, Fu Yunjie moved to the side. Huang Xiaolong's turn finally came.
Walking towards the True Saint, Huang Xiaolong introduced himself and paid the fee.

Standing before the sacred stele, Huang Xiaolong placed his hand above the rune and sucked in a deep
breath. He activated his dragon attributed saint godhead.

Raising his head, Huang Xiaolong was extremely interested in finding out the extent to which his
godhead evolved!

However, the stele didn’t light up like Huang Xiaolong expected. It barely flickered with light, and even
the True Saint Realm expert who was in charge of the registration process stared at Huang Xiaolong in
shock.

Chapter 2316: Are You Dreaming?!

Those with actual talent would cause the stele to light up. The holy light would fill the entire venue and
display one’s true talent.

It wasn’t that Xiao Fuwen hadn’t seen people with poor talent before, but this was indeed the first time
he saw specks of light barely flickering on the stele!

This was the first time that had happened in the history of the examination!

Those who had low talent at least managed to light up a certain area around the stele.
What the f*ck was the point of showing up if he has such trashy talent?

Is he there to waste everyone’s time?!

With Xiao Fuwen'’s eyesight, it was clear with a single glance that the disciple called Huang Xiaolong was
someone with saint attributes ranking in the thousands!

Where did he get the confidence to attempt to take the examination to enter the Holy Heavens? He is
obviously messing about!

Xiao Fuwen’s expression sank.
What is this? Is the Holy Heavens a place for him to mess around?!

Fu Yunjie, who was standing at the side, couldn’t help but reveal an exaggerated expression when he
noticed the dim glow around the stele.

The venue fell silent in an instant as everyone stared at Huang Xiaolong with an expression of disbelief.



The only ones, who didn’t seem surprised were Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai.
“Chaos Essence Divine Dragon Saint Godhead. Ranked 968. Full attributed!”

“Pffffft!” Fu Yunjie could no longer hold back his laughter when Huang Xiaolong’s saint godhead rank
appeared. He roared with laughter.

Too f*cking hilarious!

The brat had spoken the truth when he told them that his godhead ranked in the nine hundreds!

1”

“Huang Xiaolong, you're a f*cking clown!” Fu Yunjie screamed at the side.

Fan Xia couldn’t help but turn to Di Huai, “Di Huai, your disciple’s talent is really too trashy. Whatever
the case, | have to praise you two for being shameless enough to register.”

“What a shameless pair of cultivators! Even I'm feeling sorry for you!”
Fan Xia’s laughter rang through the air.

The experts around them couldn’t control their laughter as they all chimed in to poke fun at Huang
Xiaolong.

“I've truly opened my eyes to the world today. Trash like this has the audacity to take a test to enter the
Holy Heavens. | have a rank 168 saint godhead, and was still a little embarrassed to head here to
register! | never thought that I'd see someone more shameless than me!”

“There hasn’t been anyone in the past billion years who tried to enter the Holy Heavens with saint
attributes ranking in the top thousands.... The person with the weakest talent who had tried was
someone called Liu Ze! His godhead ranked 283rd, but it seems like someone has broken his record

!II
One of the experts brought up another piece of embarrassing history and mocking laughter rang
through the air once again.

Seeing as Fu Yunjie and Huang Xiaolong had some sort of grudge, he decided to side with Fu Yunjie after
noticing his promising future.

Di Huai didn’t bother with anyone’s mockery. It was as though storms were raised in his heart. Huang
Xiaolong had actually managed to evolve his godhead by more than three thousand ranks in twenty
years!

This...?

When Huang Xiaolong had applied to join the Zhuoyuan Holy Gate twenty years ago, Eminent Elder Li
Wen had personally verified that Huang Xiaolong’s godhead ranked 4382. His saint godhead was called
the Mysterious Dragon Saint Godhead then.

During the second test, Huang Xiaolong’s godhead had evolved to the Infinite Brilliance Divine Dragon
Saint Godhead! It was ranked 3280, and he had already raised its rank by more than a thousand!

This was the third test, and Huang Xiaolong’s godhead ranked under a thousand!



In twenty short years, Huang Xiaolong’s saint attributes had evolved to the point where Di Huai
guestioned whether it was possible!

With his current speed, how terrifying would Huang Xiaolong become in a thousand years?!
What if they gave him ten thousand years?!

Di Huai felt his heart shaking in fear and anticipation when he thought of where Huang Xiaolong would
be in ten thousand years.

Seeing Di Huai’s trembling body, Fan Xia couldn’t help but question his eyes. Did Di Huai’s brain suffer
from some serious injury after | exterminated Di Huai’s entire race in the past?

Why is he so excited when his disciple’s saint attribute is ranked in the nine hundreds?

Xiao Fuwen, as an experienced examiner, noticed something all of them ignored when Huang Xiaolong's
results were shown. Despite his low rank, Huang Xiaolong’s saint godhead contained every single
attribute!

In his many years of service, this was the first time he had noticed someone with a full attributed
godhead!

Normally, all the disciples who came to register had single attributed saint attributes. Taking Fu Yunjie as
an example, his saint attributes were all single attributed despite his shocking talent. In the course of
several hundred thousand years, Xiao Fuwen had met several geniuses with dual attributed godheads,
but that was it!

There was basically no one with triple attributed godheads! He had only seen one or two of them in the
past billions of years!

Not a single quadruple attributed godhead had appeared in his time, much less someone with a fully
attributed godhead!

“Fully attributed....” Xiao Fuwen muttered to himself. However, he shook his head in disappointment
the next instant. There were next to none full attributed godheads in the world, but it was a pity it had
to appear on someone with a rank of nine hundred godhead!

The ranking of his godhead determined a very simple fact. It was impossible for Huang Xiaolong to enter
the Holy Heavens. Even if the upper echelons wanted to break the rules and make it an exception, they
wouldn’t be allowed to admit someone whose saint attributes ranked in the nine hundreds!

Activating his saint bloodline, Huang Xiaolong poured his energy into the stele.
“Azure Dragon Saint Bloodline. Ranked 936. Full attributed!”

“Hahaha!” Fu Yunjie's laughter became even louder.

Huang Xiaolong remained indifferent as he continued to test his saint physique.

“Coiling Dragon Saint Physique! Ranked 972. Full attributed!”



Fu Yunjie grabbed his stomach, and he nearly rolled on the ground. “I can’t take it anymore! My
stomach is about to explode! I've seen too many shameless people in this world, but you're the only one
who dared to register to enter the Holy Heavens with your sh*tty talent!”

Laughter rang through the air.

Despite the mockery all around, Xiao Fuwen started at Huang Xiaolong in shock. He would have never
expect that all of Huang Xiaolong’s saint attributes held the same terrifying property.

What a shame...?
Even though they were all fully attributed, his talent was a little too lacking.

His talent wouldn’t even be considered top notch in several holy grounds, much less the Holy Heavens!
There wasn’t even a need to compare him to the inner disciples of the Holy Heavens!

Seeing as Huang Xiaolong had left the platform, Xiao Fuwen sighed, “Young man, work hard. You might
be able to enter the True Saint Realm in the future even if you can’t enter the Holy Heavens!”

Huang Xiaolong merely chuckled. “I definitely will.” Turning to leave, Huang Xiaolong seemed to have
thought of something, and he turned to speak to Xiao Fuwen again. “I recall that as long as anyone who
passes the second test will be admitted to the Holy Heavens!”

He left with Di Huai without turning back after he spoke.
Xiao Fuwen stared at his leaving figure with question marks floating in his mind.

Of course, Fu Yunjie couldn’t miss the chance to laugh at Huang Xiaolong. “Look at that! The brat has no
shame! He plans on taking the second test even with his trashy talent!”

Xiao Fuwen couldn’t help but shake his head. Even disciples with saint attributes ranked in the top
hundred might not be able to pass the second test. Not a single person with saint attributes ranked in
the two hundreds had managed to pass the test since several billion years ago!

With Huang Xiaolong’s talent, there wasn’t a need to speculate his results!
Chapter 2317: Feng Yuanyuan

After Huang Xiaolong left, the news of Fu Yunjie’s Complete Buddha Saint Godhead, Brilliant Buddha
Saint Bloodline, and Revered Moon Saint Physique started to spread through the city. Not a single
expert managed to remain indifferent when they heard the news.

Even though there were tons of disciples trying to enter the Holy Heavens, it was rare for anyone to
successfully pass the test in a hundred thousand years. Someone with Fu Yunjie’s talent would be rarely
seen, even with the many talented disciples showing up every day!

Every time someone like him appeared, waves would be raised through the city.

It went without saying that the news of Huang Xiaolong’s saint attributes also swept through the city.
After all, the world didn’t lack people who tried to kiss up to Fu Yunjie's *ss.

Huang Xiaolong’s talent also caused an uproar no smaller than the one caused by Fu Yunjie’s talent.



Luckily or unluckily for them, Huang Xiaolong had no idea what was going on.

In one of the tea houses near the registration venue, Huang Xiaolong stopped and turned to Di Huai.
“Senior Di Huai, I've heard that the Heavenly Fragrance Tea here is amazing. Should we go in to have a
taste?”

Di Huai was still reeling from the shock Huang Xiaolong had given him when he had taken the test
previously. He still thought about the moment when Huang Xiaolong’s godhead was tested to be the
Chaos Essence Divine Dragon Godhead. When the question entered his ears, he snapped back to reality
but had no idea how to react.

If he were to be honest, towering waves were battering his frail little heart right now.

His mind was filled with Huang Xiaolong’s terrifying achievement. He had used twenty short years to
evolve his Mysterious Dragon Godhead to a Chaos Essence Divine Dragon Godhead, shooting up the
ranks by more than three thousand places!

Looking at Di Huai’s stunned expression, Huang Xiaolong repeated himself.

“Yes, yes, sure! Let’s go!” Di Huai chuckled and entered the tea house.

Looking around, Huang Xiaolong realized that the tea house was basically filled!
As they searched for a place to sit, a voice rang through the air. “Brother Di Huai!”

With his eyes widening in surprise, Di Huai turned to look at the source of the voice. A smile soon
appeared on his face. “Brother Feng Cheng, it’s you!” He brought Huang Xiaolong over as he spoke.

The person who greeted Di Huai was a middle-aged man with a bearded face. His eyes were large. There
was also a girl accompanying him, who looked to be in the prime of her life at twenties. Her beauty was
enough to topple cities, and there was a trace of holy aura surrounding her body.

As soon as Di Huai sat down, he started to reminisce about the past with the middle-aged man. Of
course, he didn’t forget to introduce the man to Huang Xiaolong. “Xiaolong, this is the Holy Emperor of
the Qianyuan Holy Gate. The two of us used to be bosom buddies in the past! It’s been too long since we
last met!”

Di Huai continued to introduce Huang Xiaolong to Feng Cheng.

“You’re Huang Xiaolong of the Zhuoyuan Holy Gate?!” Feng Cheng jumped in shock when he realized
Huang Xiaolong's identity.

The pretty little girl opened her mouth and exclaimed in surprise. “You're the useless tr*sh who tried to
enter the Holy Heavens with a rank-nine hundred godhead?”

Trash?!
Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai frowned.

Feng Cheng hastily mediated the situation when he saw that she had probably offended his old friend.
“Yuan’er, how can you say that?! Hurry up and apologize!” He turned to Di Huai and chuckled, “Brother



Di Huai, | have spoiled my daughter.... She’s a little rude, and | hope Brother Di Huai and Xiaolong won’t
feel offended.”

Hearing how her father was apologizing to the other party, Feng Yuanyuan pouted. “I only spoke the
truth! How can anyone with the Chaos Essence Divine Dragon Saint Godhead, Azure Dragon Saint
Bloodline, and Coiling Dragon Saint Physique not be considered trash?! What a joke.”

“You!” Feng Cheng nearly flew into a rage right there and then.

“It’s alright. Brother Feng, there is no need for you to get angry.” Turning to stare at Huang Xiaolong, Di
Huai apologized, “I was planning to drink a few cups with you now that we met. However, | feel that we
should leave. Let’s meet another time!”

After setting a time and date with Feng Cheng, Di Huai exchanged transmission symbols so they could
communicate with each other.

With an embarrassed expression, Feng Cheng wanted to apologize to Di Huai, but he had no idea how to
do so.

With a wave of his hand, Di Huai dismissed his concerns. “It’s fine!”
After he spoke, he turned to bring Huang Xiaolong away.
“It’s great that they’re gone!” Feng Yuanyuan sneered. “Who cares if wastrels like them leave?”

Huang Xiaolong, who was planning to leave quietly, was no longer able to endure the mockery thrown
his way. He planned to let bygones be bygones after considering Di Huai’s relationship with Feng Cheng.
After all, they were buddies in the past!

However, Feng Yuanyuan had gone too far!

Di Huai’s expression fell instantly. Is Feng Yuanyuan qualified to comment on a True Saint expert as she
wished?!

Before Feng Cheng could open his mouth to mediate the situation, a huge commotion broke out at the
entrance of the tea house. Fu Yunjie and Fan Xia entered with a massive group in tow.

The faces of Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai fell once again.
As if on cue, Fu Yunjie and Fan Xia noticed Huang Xiaolong’s presence.

“Oh? Isn’t this the shameless b*stard, Huang Xiaolong?” Fu Yunjie laughed. “Let me make a formal
introduction. This is Huang Xiaolong of the Zhuoyuan Holy Ground, and he’s the one who tried to enter
the Holy Heavens with his saint attributes ranking in the nine hundreds! What a legend!”

With emphasis placed on his final sentence, everyone in the tea house roared with laughter.
Everyone in the tea house stared at Huang Xiaolong.

Feng Yuanyuan hastily grabbed her father and pulled him away from Di Huai and Huang Xiaolong,
fearing that they would drag down her reputation.



Fu Yunjie naturally noticed her actions, and when he looked at her, a light lit up in his eyes. Quickly
approaching her, he introduced himself. “Young lady, I’'m Fu Yunjie of the True Reason Holy Gate. May |
know your name?”

A brilliant smile lit up on her face when she heard his introduction. “As it turns out, young master is the
famous Fu Yunjie! I’'m Feng Yuanyuan of the Qianyuan Holy Gate, and I’'m here to register to enter the
Holy Heavens.... Please don’t misunderstand. | have nothing to do with that wastrel over there.” She
pointed to Huang Xiaolong in an attempt to draw a clear line between them.

Huang Xiaolong turned to Di Huai when he saw the ‘amazing’ chemistry Feng Yuanyuan had with Fu
Yunjie.

Nodding his head, Di Huai agreed.

Feng Cheng wanted to say something, but the words were stuck in his throat.
Fu Yunjie obviously didn’t try to stop Huang Xiaolong.

As soon as they left, the two of them returned to their courtyard.

“Xiaolong...” Di Huai wanted to explain the relationship he had with Feng Cheng in case Huang Xiaolong
misunderstood and unleashed his rage on the Qianyuan Holy Grounds in the future. However, Huang
Xiuaolong merely laughed, “Senior Di Huai, there’s no need to worry. We'll go for a drink after | pass the
second test!”

Di Huai was stunned for a second, and he roared with laughter. “Alright! When you pass the second
level, we’ll head to the tea house to drink to our heart’s content!”

There wasn’t a shred of doubt in his mind that Huang Xiaolong would fail in the second round of the
selections.

Moreover, Di Huai was sure that Huang Xiaolong’s name would shake the world as soon as he took the
test!

Chapter 2318: What?! Fully Attributed?!

As the night slowly passed, Huang Xiaolong activated the Holy Mandate Imprint and continued to
cultivate.

Traces of source energy from the Holy World streamed down from the void and entered Huang
Xiaolong’s body.

Purple dragons soared around him, and they grew stronger with every strand of energy Huang Xiaolong
absorbed.

After leaving Emperor Yu Holy Grounds, Huang Xiaolong experienced breakthrough after breakthrough.
Now, he was already at the peak of the early-Third Order Venerable Realm. He was merely half a step
away from reaching the mid-Third Order Venerable Realm.

Despite his speed of improvement, Huang Xiaolong still felt that it was a little too slow for his liking.



Even though he was a Third Order Venerable, he was as weak as a newborn chick when compared to
those in the Holy Heavens!

A mid-Third Order Venerable was a peak existence in the dynasties of several holy grounds, but it placed
him at the bottom of the strength pyramid in the Holy Heavens!

As Huang Xiaolong cultivated peacefully in his courtyard, Xiao Fuwen, who had conducted the test
earlier in the day, made a report to a vice hall master of the organization. The vice hall master was called
Du Cheng, and he was someone with some authority in the organization.

Hearing Xiao Fuwen’s report, a smile appeared on his face. “After three hundred thousand years, we
finally managed to discover a disciple with astounding talent!”

Naturally, he was referring to Fu Yunjie.
Xiao Fuwen chuckled, “That’s right. It’s been too long since we discovered a disciple like Fu Yunjie!”

Du Cheng nodded. “Report to me immediately after the test tomorrow! | want a detailed report on
him!”

“Vice Hall Master Du can rest assured.” Xiao Fuwen acknowledged. “I will definitely make a proper
report after Fu Yunjie takes the second test!”

However, he couldn’t help but think of Huang Xiaolong after he spoke about Fu Yunjie’s results. After a
short moment of hesitation, he spoke, “Vice Hall Master, there’s something else | need to say. There’s a
disciple called Huang Xiaolong from the Zhuoyuan Holy Gate, and his situation is rather special....”

Du Cheng chuckled. “I’'ve heard of him. He’s the one with the Chaos Essence Divine Dragon Saint
Godhead, right? It’s indeed special that someone with barely any talent like him would register to join
the Holy Heavens.”

Du Cheng had naturally heard of Huang Xiaolong with the number of rumors flying around in the city.

Those who spoke of Fu Yunjie would usually talk about Huang Xiaolong, and that was where he had
obtained his information.

A stunned expression appeared on Xiao Fuwen’s face, and he continued, “Hahaha, | didn’t expect that a
disciple with saint attributes ranking in the nine hundreds would dare to apply.” He paused for a second
before continuing, “However, his situation is indeed special.”

“Explain.” Du Cheng couldn’t help but laugh when he saw the importance Xiao Fuwen placed on it.
“His saint godhead are fully attributed!”

“WHAT?” A complicated light flashed in Du Cheng’s eyes. “What did you just say?! How can his Chaos
Essence Divine Dragon Saint Godhead be fully attributed?!”

Xiao Fuwen was taken aback when he saw the animated expression on Du Cheng’s face.

Even though Huang Xiaolong’s saint attributes were fully attributed, they ranked in the nine hundreds!
Is there a need to make such a fuss?



Is there something he didn’t know?!

Du Cheng turned around all of a sudden and snapped, “Why didn’t you make the report earlier?!”
Xiao Fuwen opened his mouth, but no sound came out. What's going on?!

RIRIPIPI?I

In fact, if he hadn’t seen a disciple with a fully attributed saint godhead, he would have skipped to report
on Huang Xiaolong altogether.

Du Cheng looked at the wronged expression on Xiao Fuwen'’s face and consoled him, “l can’t blame you
for this.... It’s a secret of the highest level in our organization....”

“Secret of the highest level?!” Xiao Fuwen stared at Du Cheng in shock.
Aren’t they going overboard with this?

“Oh yeah, Vice Hall Master Du, Huang Xiaolong’s saint bloodline and saint physique are both fully
attributed.” Not willing to miss out the slightest detail, Xiao Fuwen added.

“WHAT?!1?1?1” The blood drained from Du Cheng’s face, and he screamed. “All of his saint attributes are
fully attributed?!”

“Yes... yes....” Xiao Fuwen hesitated for a second and he replied. He dug through his memories of the
day and mentioned everything to Du Cheng without missing a single detail.

Exhaling a long breath, Du Cheng replied, “Alright. You can leave now.”
llYes!II

“Oh right, wait a minute.” Just as Xiao Fuwen was about to leave, Du Cheng’s voice rang in his mind. “If
Huang Xiaolong registers to take the second test, you have to report to me right away! Not a moment’s
delay! Do you understand me?!”

Xiao Fuwen nodded his head, and he looked like a chicken pecking on rice.

As soon as he left, Du Cheng tore through the air and shot towards the headquarters. He knew that he
had to make a report to the Grand Hall Master, Wu Ge!

Light rained down on the lands as dawn broke the next day. The city rose to life as the streets bustled
with activity.

The experts in the city swarmed towards the Heavenly Master’s Manor.

A bridge stood strong in the northern region of the manor, and it was precisely the location of the
second test.

There were twelve sacred steles located on the Holy Bridge, and one would pass as long as they
comprehended six of them.

When Huang Xiaolong and Di Huai arrived, there was already a massive crowd around the bridge.



Huang Xiaolong remained completely indifferent as he swept his gaze across everyone present.
Ordinarily, no one would bother watching the selection process, but today, everyone had come to watch
Fu Yunjie's test!

Fu Yunjie and Fan Xia emerged from the crowd and approached the bridge.

Feng Yuanyuan could be seen following behind them, and she was conversing happily with Fu Yunjie. It
seemed as though they were a couple matched in heaven.

“Hehe! Huang Xiaolong, who gave you the guts to take the second test?” Fu Yunjie noticed Huang
Xiaolong from the corner of his eye and the smile on his face became even brighter.

As soon as the words left his lips, everyone turned to stare at Huang Xiaolong.

With an indifferent expression, Huang Xiaolong ignored the mockery directed at him as he approached
the bridge with Di Huai beside him. After registering to take the test, he paid another hundred million
holy bills.

After accepting the examination slip, he waited at the side. The number on his slip was eighteen, and
the tenth participant was currently taking the test.

Looking at Fu Yunjie’s slip, Huang Xiaolong noticed that it was the eleventh slip.
Chapter 2319: Big Brother Fu Yunjie is so Cool!
Very quickly, the participant on the bridge failed.

“Big Brother Yunijie, it’s your turn!” Feng Yuanyuan revealed a mesmerizing smile, and she spoke to Fu
Yunjie, “When you pass the second test, we shall head over to the Heavenly Fragrance Teahouse to
celebrate your achievement!”

It seemed as though they were thinking of the same thing as Huang Xiaolong.

“Sure!” Fu Yunjie revealed a thousand-watt smile and promised, “Little Sister Yuanyuan, wait for me to
comprehend the steles!” He approached the bridge and handed the slip over to the examiner.

Even though the examiner wasn’t Xiao Fuwen, their statuses were the same. The only difference was
that the examiner, this time, was called Zhou Ruo.

Handing his slip over to the female examiner, Fu Yunjie leaped onto the bridge.

The Holy Bridge was a test created by an existence who had surpassed the True Saint Realm. The entire
bridge was crafted with holy spiritual jade stones, and it levitated high in the skies above the manor.

There were twelve steles situated along the bridge, and all of them were spaced out equally.

The first stele was located at the head of the bridge, and the twelfth was located at the tail. It went
without saying that the first stele was the easiest to comprehend, and the difficulty would only increase
as the participant moved forward.

Completely confident in himself, Fu Yunjie placed his palm onto the first stele and started to feel the
energy coursing through his body.



The only thing he needed to do was to gain an understanding of the energy contained in the stele. By
doing so, he would be able to feel the holy dao contained in the source energy of the Holy World.

“Father, how long do you think it will take Big Brother Yunjie to comprehend the first stele?” Feng
Yuanyuan turned to ask Feng Cheng.

While shaking his head, Feng Cheng explained, “It’s hard to say. With his talent, he will probably take ten
minutes.”

Feng Yuanyuan giggled and made a bet with him. “I bet that Big Brother Yunjie will take only eight
minutes!”

Fan Xia laughed when he heard what she said. “Yuanyuan, are you so confident in your Big Brother
Yun?”

“Of course!” Her crisp laughter rang through the air.

Feng Cheng and Fan Xia exchanged a knowing look and chuckled softly. Amidst his laughter, Feng Cheng
turned to look at Di Huai. After a short moment of consideration, he decided against greeting this old
friend of his.

Since everything they had done together was in the past, he had decided to let it remain as part of
history. Feng Cheng sighed in his heart. He knew that Fan Xia was the one who had exterminated Di
Huai’s family, but he eventually decided to side with the True Reason Holy Gate.

With Fu Yunjie’s talent, there was no doubt he would be accepted into the Holy Heavens. Moreover, he
would definitely be accepted by one of the elders as a personal disciple the moment he entered the
organization.

Eight minutes quickly passed, and the second Holy Stele lit up with brilliant rays of light. The runes and
carvings on the stele lit up, as though it had gained a life of its own.

“Nice!” Feng Yuanyuan jumped in joy. “I knew that Big Brother Yun would only need eight minutes!”
Feng Cheng and Fan Xia chuckled to themselves quietly.
The experts, who surrounded the bridge, clapped loudly, and they burst into cheers.

The examiner who presided over the second test nodded to herself when she noticed that he only took
eight minutes to gain an understanding of the Holy World’s source energy. When disciples of the Holy
Heavens had first taken the test, there were very few of them who had managed to comprehend the
first stele in eight minutes.

Huang Xiaolong didn’t seem to care when he noticed Fu Yunjie’s outstanding comprehension ability.
Instead, his gaze turned to Feng Cheng, and he comforted Di Huai, “Senior Di Huai, it’s better for you to
forget about these b*stards who prioritize cheap interests over brotherhood....”

Di Huai sighed, “Yeah... | was blind to have treated him as my brother.”



Obviously, Feng Cheng had to have already learned of Di Huai’s race being exterminated. However, he
still chose to side with Fan Xia despite the experiences they had shared together. The rage in Di Huai’s
heart burned a little brighter as the hatred ran even deeper.

The joy of meeting his old friend vanished completely.

As Feng Yuanyuan and the others cheered him on, Fu Yunjie arrived at the second stele. He started to
comprehend the source energy contained in the second stele.

This time, he took a little longer and only managed to comprehend it after twelve minutes.
It took twenty minutes to comprehend the third stele.

Thirty minutes to comprehend the fourth stele.

Forty minutes to comprehend the fifth stele!

It took him an entire hour to comprehend the sixth stele!

Feng Yuanyuan screamed in excitement when Fu Yunjie completed his comprehension of the sixth stele.
Fan Xia and Feng Cheng couldn’t hold in their praises any longer and it was especially so for Fan Xia. He
couldn’t close his mouth after smiling so much. After all, passing the sixth stele meant that Fu Yunjie
would be accepted into the Holy Heavens! With his talent, he would be an inner disciple of the
organization for sure!

After passing the sixth stele, Fu Yunjie walked towards the seventh stele under the bated breath of
everyone present.

After two entire hours, light pierced through the skies and formed a faint image of a True Saint in the
air.

“Nice!”
Feng Yuanyuan clapped and cheered.

Many of the disciples were only able to comprehend the sixth stele when they were accepted into the
Holy Heavens. Fu Yunjie actually managed to comprehend the seventh stele, putting him ahead of the
rest! His talent had placed him in the top half of the inner disciples of the organization!

Fan Xia laughed non-stop as the cheery look on his face became even brighter.
After the seventh stele, Fu Yunjie didn’t even bother trying the eighth stele, and he left the bridge.

According to the rules set by the Holy Heavens, one could only take two hours to comprehend a single
stele. Since he wasn’t confident to comprehend the eighth stele in two hours, Fu Yunjie decided to keep
his perfect record.

“Big Brother Yunijie is too cool!” Feng Yuanyuan rushed up to him and giggled, “Congratulations for
comprehending the seventh stele and entering the Holy Heavens!”

Fu Yunjie chuckled and thanked everyone for their good wishes.



As Huang Xiaolong waited for his turn to be called, the participants before him failed one by one. Finally,
it was Huang Xiaolong’s turn.

Huang Xiaolong approached the bridge and handed the slip to the examiner. She didn’t bother looking
at him and she simply placed the slip onto a table beside her. “Little kid, it's good to know your limits.”

Since Xiao Fuwen hadn’t notified her after speaking to the vice hall master the day before, she had no
idea that Du Cheng was extremely interested in Huang Xiaolong’s test!

“I will.” Huang Xiaolong nodded his head as he stepped onto the bridge.

When Huang Xiaolong started the second round of his test, Fu Yunjie and the others returned from their
trip to the Heavenly Fragrance Teahouse.

Chapter 2320: | Salute this Brat’s Courage!

As soon as Yunjie returned, he saw Huang Xiaolong on the Heavenly Bridge, and he couldn’t help but
sneer, “There are some times when | really salute this brat’s courage....”

Feng Yuanyuan laughed, “What’s there to admire? His saint attributes rank in the high nine hundreds.
We should praise the old b*stard who brought him here. What a shameless man.”

Fan Xia’s gaze landed on Di Huai and a cold gaze flashed through his eyes. After Yunjie successfully
enters the organization, the Holy Heavens City would no longer protect Di Huai and Huang Xiaolong with
a single word from him. When that happens, | would be able to make my move!

As soon as they were to leave the city, he would deal with them however he saw fit!

By the time he was done running through the scenarios in his mind, Huang Xiaolong had arrived at the
first stele.

Seeing as Huang Xiaolong was about to start, Fu Yunjie sneered, “Do you really think he will be able to
comprehend the first stele?”

Feng Yuanyuan snorted, “Big Brother Yunjie, Huang Xiaolong won’t be able to comprehend the first
stele! There has been someone with a rank 283rd Saint godhead who tried several tens of millions of
years ago and he only managed to comprehend the first stele! With Huang Xiaolong’s trash talent, he
wouldn’t be able to comprehend the first stele even if you gave him a day!”

“That’s right! Young Lady Feng is right! It's impossible for Huang Xiaolong to comprehend even the first
stele!”

Everyone around agreed with whatever they said.

Unbeknownst to Fu Yunjie, Feng Yuanyuan, Feng Cheng, and Fan Xia, several people appeared in the
skies above the bridge when Huang Xiaolong took the test. All of them stared at Huang Xiaolong, afraid
that they would miss the slightest detail.

Among them was the Grand Hall Master of the Holy Heavens, Wu Ge. The Hall Master of the
examination hall, Yu Mingjiang, and the Vice Hall Master of the examination hall, Du Cheng, were all
present.



Every single one of them were standing behind several figures and even with their status, they didn’t
dare to make a sound.

Even Hall Master Yu Mingjiang didn’t dare to breathe loudly. An anxious look was plastered on his face,
and he looked at the figures standing behind him.

Waves battered the hearts of the Hall Masters and Vice Hall Masters.

Those who had appeared to watch Huang Xiaolong’s test were existences who stood at the apex of the
Holy World! They hadn’t shown themselves in the world for a long time, but all of them were there to
observe a single person’s test.

Moreover, they were there to watch the test of a disciple who hadn’t even entered the Holy Heavens!

There wasn’t a need to mention the absurdity of the situation when Huang Xiaolong’s saint attribute
ranked in the nine hundreds. Even someone like Fu Yunjie couldn’t enter their sights!

Wu Ge couldn’t help but stare at Huang Xiaolong from time to time. Suspicion clouded his heart as he
couldn’t understand the reason behind the interest those masters had for Huang Xiaolong.

Could it be because his saint attributes are fully attributed?!

One of the supreme masters opened his mouth all of a sudden. “Brother Long, how long do you think
it’ll take for him to comprehend the first stele?”

The person who spoke was the youngest out of the masters, and his eyes were jade blue in color.
Mesmerizing flashes of light emitted from his eyes as he stared at Huang Xiaolong on the bridge below.

As for the person he addressed as Brother Long, he was a well-built man who had aged really well.
However, there were two horns sticking out from his forehead. Looking at the properties of the horns,
they seemed to form on the heads of members of the Dragon Race, but at second glance, they didn’t
seem so. Runes glowed on the surface of the horns, and they were a level higher than holy runes.

“It’s a little difficult to predict. Did Brother Heavenly Master take eight seconds to comprehend the first
stele in the past?” Brother Long shook his head, and his gaze landed on a middle-aged man as he
laughed. “I'll estimate that he’ll take twenty seconds or so!”

The middle-aged man who was addressed as Brother Heavenly Master chuckled but didn’t say a word.
“That might not be the case.” A skinny old man laughed suddenly. “He’ll take fifteen seconds.”

Wu Ge, Yu Mingjiang, and Du Cheng felt their brains exploding into mush.

Twenty seconds?! Fifteen seconds?! What in the world is going on?!

They knew that the strongest expert they had accepted into the Holy Heavens, Li Chen, had taken
twenty four seconds to comprehend the first stele!

Could it be that Huang Xiaolong’s talent has superseded Li Chen?! How could something like this be
possible?

Moreover, Lord Long compared Huang Xiaolong to Lord Heavenly Master!



As thoughts spun rapidly in the minds of the hall masters and vice hall masters, Huang Xiaolong’s hand
landed on the first stele.

Blinding rays of light shot out from stele in the instant he lay his hands on the first stele! The runes along
the body of the first stele lit up without a moment’s delay.

Buzz!

A buzzing sound rang through the air, as though the first stele was trying to remind everyone that Huang
Xiaolong completed his comprehension in an instant.

Compared to the time when Fu Yunjie had activated the stele, the holy light around it seemed a little
more lively. It was as though they recognized Huang Xiaolong as their owner as they danced about in the
air around him. The stele emitted a friendly buzzing sound.

The four supreme existences stared at the youngster on the bridge with an expression of shock.

If something was shocking enough to affect the four supreme existences, there was no need to mention
the hall masters.

Wu Ge, Yu Mingjiang, and Du Cheng felt their jaws dropping in fright.
What the f*ck just happened?! One second?! No! He took less than a second!

Fu Yunjie, Feng Yuanyuan, Fan Xia, and everyone else watching the test fell silent. They stared at Huang
Xiaolong, unable to believe their eyes.

This....
Are we hallucinating?!

As for the examiner, who had reminded Huang Xiaolong to know his limits, felt a buzzing sound in her
brain as the world around her started to spin.

When everyone stared at him with a dumbfounded expression, Huang Xiaolong continued on to the
second stele.

'II

“This... Is this even possible?!” The supreme existence they called Brother Long didn’t know what to say.
He had estimated that Huang Xiaolong would take twenty seconds to comprehend the first stele, but he
was merely being polite. He had never believed for a second that Huang Xiaolong would be able to
break the record of their most talented disciple. Of course, he had no doubt that Huang Xiaolong would
comprehend the first stele. It was just that the time Huang Xiaolong took had exceeded his expectations.

Huang Xiaolong’s palm landed on the second stele as they were still processing what had happened. The
instant his hand landed on the second stele, rays of holy light lit up the entire venue once again.

Again?!

The jaws of the hall masters were no longer able to close as they stared at Huang Xiaolong blazing
through the test.

As for the four supreme existences, they sank into silence as disbelief clouded their eyes.



“Could it be?!” The man they addressed as Heavenly Master pointed at the space between Huang
Xiaolong’s eyebrows and the words that were about to leave his lips got stuck in his throat. The other
three quickly drilled their gazes at the mysterious mark.

When they finally recognized it, their bodies jolted.
By the time Huang Xiaolong had passed the second stele, the entire venue was silent.

Fu Yunjie and the others wore a stunned expression as they looked at the monster up on the bridge. The
only person who was pleasantly surprised and delighted was Di Huai.

Clenching his fists, Di Huai stared at Huang Xiaolong as excitement coursed through his veins. He knew
that Huang Xiaolong wouldn’t let him down, and he was right!

Casually stepping towards the third stele, Huang Xiaolong continued his test.

All of a sudden, Fu Yunjie snapped back to reality, and he screamed, “He’s definitely cheating! That
wastrel on the bridge is using some sort of black magic to fool us!”

“He’s definitely cheating!”

The various experts broke into discussion and chaos erupted below the bridge.



