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Chapter 131: Talk With Fu Chen

Fu Chen has a soft, delicate face. Her eyes are large, framed by thin lashes and subtle
makeup that enhances her natural beauty. Her lips are small and lightly tinted. Her long,
flowing hair has a lavender tone with a silky texture. It's styled neatly, half tied back with
a few loose strands framing her face. She has a feminine figure with a slim waist and
gentle curves. Her yellow wrap dress accentuates her shape, particularly her fairly large
breasts, tied neatly with a bow at the waist.

Tang Yin smiled and put her arm around Fu Chen’s shoulders. "You are my best friend,
so | will invite you to our wedding. However, it won’t happen anytime soon because we
still need to resolve a lot of issues."

"What problems are bothering you? Tell me, and | will help you." Tang Yin rejected Fu
Chen by shaking her head, causing her to frown. "Why are you rejecting me? Do you
doubt that I can help you?"

Tang Yin sighed softly. "I know you want to help me, but our enemies are powerful, so |
don’t want you to get involved in our problems. Moreover, you've always dreamed of
becoming an actress, and you’ve worked hard to achieve your dream, so | don’t want
your career to be ruined because of us."

"Who is your real enemy?"

"His name is Long Yin." Fu Chen stiffened and looked at Tang Yin in shock. "You must
still remember the deaths of my parents, right? The people who killed my parents were
Ouyang Hong and his cronies, but my grandfather and aunt couldn’t do anything to
them simply because that man was behind them, so you can understand the reason |
would rather not involve you in our problems, right?"

Fu Chen sighed heavily, then nodded to Tang Yin. "I don’t know much about Long Yin,
but my master said that he was the strongest cultivator on Earth-II, and no one could
fight him. However, | didn’t expect that he was protecting your parents’ murderers, and it
would be difficult to take revenge on them."

"Long Yin is indeed the strongest cultivator, so we have to act cautiously to destroy
them, or he will hunt us down." Tang Yin then stood up and walked to the door. "You're
still as shy as before; you even left my husband outside.”



"Hahaha." Fu Chen laughed awkwardly after hearing that, as she was previously
mesmerized by Tang Xiao’s face, which made her embarrassed. So, without thinking
twice, she immediately pulled Tang Yin into her room, not caring about him.

After Tang Yin brought him into the room, Tang Xiao looked at Fu Chen with an amused
smile because of her embarrassed expression, and Tang Yin asked her. "Do you want
to know my husband’s name?"

"That’s for sure!" Fu Chen stood up and extended his hand to him. "What’s your name?
| didn’t expect that you could win Yinyin’s heart because there were so many guys who
had a crush on her, but she rejected them all mercilessly."

"Hey, Chenchen! You two have met many times in the past, and he saw you cry after
you were rejected by our senior." After hearing Tang Yin’s words, Fu Chen closely
examined Tang Xiao’s face, but he was sure that he had never seen it before. "Cancel
your disguise."

Tang Xiao returned to his original face, and Fu Chen instantly recognized his identity.
She stretched out her hand and touched his face. "You look completely different from
the person | used to know. If | weren’t standing this close to you, | wouldn’t be able to
recognize you, as you’re more mature compared to back then. However, | heard the
news that you died in prison, but you’re in front of me now, and you don’t look like
someone who’s been in prison for seven years."

"It's a long story, Chenchen." Tang Yin answered her. "No one knows that Xiao’er is still
alive, so you shouldn’t talk about him with anyone. Not only will he be in danger, but you
will also be in danger."”

"I know." Fu Chen nodded in understanding at Tang Yin. "However, | didn’t expect that
your husband would be him, but | was not surprised by your relationship. | vividly
remember every time you talked about him, and it was clear that you were infatuated
with him, so | have to congratulate both of you."

"Oh? Aren’t you disgusted by our relationship?" Tang Xiao asked in surprise,
particularly because he initially believed that Fu Chen would be disgusted by their
relationship; however, she unexpectedly responded to it casually.

"Haha." Fu Chen laughed softly. "I have no right to judge gays, lesbians, or people like
you two. I'm not against them, but | won’t support them either."

"Do you really not look down on our relationship?" Tang Xiao asked her again.
"Why should | look down on your relationship?" With a smile, Fu Chen returned the

guestion. "Your relationship is your choice, and | have no right to interfere. Moreover,
Yinyin has loved you for a very long time, but you understand the risks, right?"



"Of course!" Tang Xiao responded by nodding. "However, it's not a problem for us, and
I’'m sure that our future children will be fine."

"How can you be sure of that?" Even though they had known her for a long time, Tang
Xiao and Tang Yin still had no intention of explaining to Fu Chen about Xiao Ai and the
ark. After all, their lives were different now and there were too many greedy people in
their current world. "Tch! You two are cheapskates! | won'’t ask anything else, and | pray
that you two will be happy and have healthy offspring in the future. Do you have other
wives? | can feel a few other yin gi in your body, so | think you have a few more."

"Haha." Tang Xiao nodded to Fu Chen. "You still remember Xing Xing, right? She was
my second wife."

"Oh?" Fu Chen wore a surprised expression after hearing the name. "Back then, | often
saw her peeking at you from a distance, and | knew she liked you. However, she was
too shy and timid to approach you, so | never expected that she would become your
second wife. So, who are your other wives?"

"None." Tang Xiao shook his head. "There are three other women by my side, but they
are not my wives. They were our former enemies, but they are our servants now."

"I see." Fu Chen shifted their conversation. "Who taught you two to become
cultivators?"

"When | almost died in prison, my master saved me and taught me to become a
cultivator, and | taught Yin’er to become one." Fu Chen looked curious after Tang Xiao
made that statement. "Don’t ask about my master’s identity because | don’t know about
it myself. Moreover, he is no longer in this world, and he sacrificed his life to save me."

Tang Yin then asked Fu Chen. "You've been a cultivator for so long, but you never told
me or taught me to become one."

"Hehehe." Fu Chen laughed and spoke apologetically. "Honestly, | knew long ago that
Grandpa Huang and Aunt Yuan were cultivators, and | once intended to teach you to be
like us. Unfortunately, they stopped me and asked me not to, as they promised your
parents to let you both live in peace as ordinary people. Unfortunately, their promise to
them caused you both to suffer for so many years, and you guys would never have
experienced all those incidents if you were cultivators."

"That’s all in the past, so we don’t need to discuss that matter anymore." Tang Xiao was
curious about something and asked Fu Chen directly. "Does this mean your family lives
on Earth 11?"

"No." Fu Chen answered by shaking her head, but Tang Xiao and Tang Yin could see
the disappointment in her eyes, and her next explanation made them understand. "My
parents are ordinary humans; they were born without cultivation veins, so they couldn’t



become cultivators. As for me, I've been a cultivator since | was five years old, so my
cultivation could have reached the current stage because I've been cultivating for so
long. However, | lost badly to you because you started cultivating not long ago, but your
cultivation has already reached the low-rank Xiantian level."

"Haha." Tang Xiao laughed at the jealousy in Fu Chen’s tone. "You don’t need to be
jealous of me, right? After all, I'm a dual cultivator with two wives, and | also got some
things from my master, so my cultivation can be this fast. So, who is your master?"

"My master, Huang Xianyu, hails from the Huang Clan on Earth-II." Tang Xiao and Tang
Yin were surprised to hear that because the Huang clan is a first-grade clan. "In fact, |
met my master by accident, and he decided to take me as his disciple for some reason,
but | can’t tell you about it."

After listening to their communication, Tang Yin sent a voice transmission to Fu Chen.
'Hey, are you interested in Xiao’er?’

"Hmm?’ Fu Chen immediately turned to Tang Yin with raised eyebrows. ‘Do you intend
to pull me into his harem? | admit that he’s handsome, but I’'m not interested in married
men. Since he already has two wives, you should forget about that idea.’

Tang Yin pursed her lips after hearing Fu Chen’s refusal, and she then turned to Tang
Xiao, who was frowning. 'What happened?’

'Xiao Ai informed me that Sun Xiang and Xiao Meng are on their way here, so | have to
go first to deal with them now.’ After he said that, Tang Xiao immediately left Fu Chen’s
hotel room without saying anything to her.

"What’s wrong with him, Yinyin? Did something happen?" Fu Chen confusedly asked.

"Nothing happened, but he had urgent business, so he had to leave first." Tang Yin
pulled Fu Chen to sit beside her. "So, you agreed to join my company, right?"

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 132: Facing Two Women

"That’s for sure." Fu Chen responded with a nod. "We are old friends, and you are
facing difficulties right now. As your friend, | cannot possibly remain silent, right? Even
though | can’t help you fight Long Yin, | can help you in terms of publicizing your
company and products. Therefore, | have contacted the people | usually work with, and
we’ll go meet them tomorrow to make ads for your product.”

"That’'s good!" Tang Yin exclaimed with joy. "With your help, I’'m sure my products will
sell well, and | will destroy those families without using my cultivation. This way, Long
Yin and Wang Fuxi won'’t be able to do anything to me."



Fu Chen shook her head at Tang Yin. "l don’t know Wang Fuxi, but you underestimate
Long Yin too much. Even if you don’t use your cultivation to attack them, he will still act
if you do something to the Ouyang family, so you must be careful. Do you understand?"
"Yeah." Tang Yin sighed heavily before changing their conversation. "We haven’t seen

each other for a long time, so | will sleep with you here tonight, and we will talk about
many things, especially the events that happened in the past seven years."

After leaving the hotel, Tang Xiao sought a quiet place to lure the two women, who
followed him from a distance while wondering about his cultivation level.

Arriving in an empty place, Tang Xiao stopped and looked at the two women'’s hiding
place with his true eyes. "l already feel that your senses have been locked onto me
since | was at the hotel earlier, so you guys can come out now."

The two policewomen came out of their hiding place, but Xiao Meng moved quickly
behind Tang Xiao, and Sun Xiang walked in front of him. They deliberately surrounded
him to prevent him from escaping from them, but they didn’t notice his calm expression.
'Show me their data, Xiao Ai.’

[Okay.]

Name: Sun Xiang

Age: 28

Cultivation:

-Xiantian level: Peak rank
Veins:

- Water + Lightning Veins
Physique:

- Human Physique



Bloodline:

Legacy:

Elements:
> Water (Level 4)

> Lightning (Level 4)

Name: Xiao Meng

Age: 28

Cultivation:

- Xiantian level: Peak rank
Veins:

- Wind Veins

Physique:

- Human Physique

Bloodline:

Legacy:

Element:

> Wind (Level 3)



'Peak rank, huh? Our cultivations are three minor stages apart, but | think | can deal
with them with my speed.” Tang Xiao then spoke to them. "You two should stop
interfering in my affairs, as | don’t want to hurt women as beautiful as you."

"Humph! You're a cultivator, yet you killed an ordinary person so ruthlessly!" Xiao Meng
spoke with a snort. "All of this started with you killing Du Zhong, then you continued with
Yao Shao, Ran Lingfeng, and Ran Qingfeng. However, you were still not satisfied with
killing them, and you were also involved in Yao Wei and Ning Xiang's deaths."

Tang Xiao stretched his hand towards Xiao Meng and wagged his index finger at her.
"Hey, you’re wrong about that, you know? | was imprisoned for seven years, and |
wasn’t a cultivator when Du Zhong collaborated with Bai Huang to kill me. Fortunately,
luck was on my side, and my master saved me from death, so it's only natural that | Kill
people who want to kill me, right?"

"You—"

"As for those families, you have no idea what | withessed 19 years ago, so you will
never be able to feel my anger and hatred toward them." Tang Xiao did not give Xiao
Meng a chance to interrupt him, and he spoke to her with a chilling expression. "Back
then, | was still 5 years old, but | had to witness them killing my father, and | also
watched them treat my mother like an animal.”

Sun Xiang certainly knew about what happened to Tang Ye and Zhao Jing in the police
documents, and Tang Yin had already told her that Tang Xiao witnessed those events
with his own eyes. She could understand his hatred for those families, but she could not
remain silent because she was a police officer.

Xiao Meng was also speechless in response to Tang Xiao’s words, and she felt that she
would not be able to bear it if she had to witness such incidents in person, but she was
still a police officer, and it was her job to stop a criminal like him.

Seeing that the two women were silent, Tang Xiao spoke to them again. "19 years have
passed since that incident, but what have the police done to solve the case of my
parents’ deaths? You guys didn’t do anything to investigate their deaths, right? After all,
you guys are the lapdogs of those families, so you don’t dare do anything to them.
Since you are cowards, | will finish them off in my own way. An eye for an eye, blood for
blood, and life for life."

"You... You dare to equate us cops with their dogs?" Xiao Meng spoke irritably, pointing
her finger at Tang Xiao.

When he heard that, Tang Xiao looked at Xiao Meng with a sinister smile, and his eyes
turned red as he subconsciously activated his War God physique, causing her to
shudder in fear. "Is it wrong if | like you guys more than the dogs of those families?
Moreover, you two are cultivators, and you guys already knew about this matter a long



time ago, but you didn’t have the courage to take action against them, just because
Long Yin is behind the Ouyang family."

"Tch!" Xiao Meng gritted her teeth, took out her weapon, and pointed at Tang Xiao.
However, she froze because he suddenly disappeared from her sight, and he had
already moved behind her while pressing his scarlet dagger against her neck. 'So Fast!
| can’t see his movements.’

Sun Xiang was also shocked to see that, but he didn’t feel any killing intent from Tang
Xiao, so he didn’t immediately move to save Xiao Meng and chose to observe the
situation first.

"You’re pretty, but it's a shame you have no brain." Tang Xiao whispered in Xiao Meng’s
ear, then disappeared from behind her before reappearing behind Sun Xiang.

Sun Xiang reflexively swung her right leg toward him, but Tang Xiao swiftly caught it
and wrapped his arm around her waist to prevent her from falling.

Tang Xiao brought his face to Sun Xiang’s ear. "You are much prettier and smarter than
your brainless friend, Miss Xiang. | warn you once again not to interfere in my revenge
against those families, as | don’t want to hurt women like you. If you guys insist on
interfering, | will consider you two to be my enemies, and your fate will be worse than
theirs."

After he said that, Tang Xiao kissed her lips for a moment, which left Sun Xiang
dumbfounded, and he disappeared from their sight afterwards.

"Damn it!" As soon as Tang Xiao disappeared, Xiao Meng cursed loudly, and she
approached her friend, who was still dazed after he kissed her. "Xiang! Come back to
your senses!"

Hearing that, Sun Xiang came back to her senses, but she blushed while rubbing her
lips. "That damn scoundrel! He forcibly took my first kiss! I'll beat him up if | meet him
again!’

"So, what are we going to do now?" While massaging her forehead, Xiao Meng
inquired. "Don’t tell me that you want to watch Bai Huang and Pei Yan again. | believe it
would be futile, considering that Tang Xiao can appear and disappear without us being
able to stop him."

Sun Xiang let out a heavy sigh before contacting someone, and she asked that person
to watch over the two men for 24 hours because she still had other matters to attend to.
Furthermore, she didn’t know when Tang Xiao would act against them. "Let’s go back,
but we have to be prepared if my people get information about his plans for them."



Unfortunately, Sun Xiang and Xiao Meng were still unaware of Tang Xiao’s plan, and
neither of them would have guessed the final outcome.

After he left the two women, Tang Xiao immediately went to the location he had
promised Bai Huang a few days ago, which was an old house. However, he and Pei
Yan hadn't arrived yet, so he had to wait for them. "Where are they now, Xiao Ai?"

[Master, Bai Huang, Pei Yan, and several members of the White Tiger Gang are on
their way to your location, and they will arrive in a few minutes.]

Tang Xiao nodded slightly, took a chair, placed it in the middle of the room, and sat
there while waiting for the people to arrive.

As Xiao Ai had said before, Tang Xiao saw several cars stop in front of his location a
few minutes later, and Bai Huang immediately led the others into the old house.

However, Bai Huang frowned when he saw Tang Xiao, who was still in his true form.
Pei Yan naturally recognized him, and his presence greatly shocked them. "How... how
is this possible? How... how can he still be alive after falling into such a deep ravine?"

Tang Xiao waved his hand and used his void element, enclosing them all inside the old
house to prevent them from escaping.

Tang Xiao smiled and pointed his finger to the side of his head. "If you had shot me in
the head back then, | would have died in that ravine. Unfortunately, it was too late, and
tonight will be the night you die."

- To Be Continued -

Chapter 133: Killing Bai Huang And Co

"You—"

Pei Yan stopped Bai Huang. "Are you the mastermind behind all those previous
incidents?"

"Do you still need to ask that?" Pei Yan and Bai Huang frowned at Tang Xiao. "Since
you guys will die tonight, | will tell you the truth. | stole the wealth of the Ran and Yao
Families, and | messed up the Meng Clan. | killed Ran Linfeng, Ran Qingfeng, Yao



Shao, Yao Wei, and Xiang Ning. | can’t do anything to Ouyang Hong for now, but he will
still die by my hands in the end, and you two will reunite with him in hell."

"Hahaha!" Bai Huang laughed loudly as he ordered his subordinates to surround Tang
Xiao. "Do you think you can fight all of us? We failed to kill you last time; we will kill you
today. We won't kill you that easily, and we will chop you up piece by piece before
feeding you to the wild dogs."

Tang Xiao didn’t care about Bai Huang’s subordinates. "Do you think | would have lured
you here if | didn’t have confidence?"

"Capture him!" Bai Huang’s subordinates immediately moved to capture Tang Xiao, but
they stopped after a step, confusing him and Pei Yan. "Hey! What are you all waiting
for? Capture him now!"

*Snap*
*Splurt... Splurt... Splurt...*
*Bam... Bam... Bam...*

Bai Huang and Pei Yan fell onto their buttocks as soon as those people’s heads were
separated from their bodies, and their blood spurted out violently, drenching almost the
entire area. Their expressions were aghast, and their bodies were shaking so hard that
they peed their pants. They didn’t even see Tang Xiao make a move, but their
subordinates suddenly died in such a horrible way.

Tang Xiao’s eyes turned bloody red, and the War God figure appeared behind him,
terrifying Bai Huang and Pei Yan even more. They took out their smartphones to ask for
help, but he sucked them toward him and kept them in his storage ring.

Bai Huang and Pei Yan were even more shocked by Tang Xiao’s actions just now, and
their faces turned deathly pale after withessing something they had never seen before.

"Where was your arrogance from before? Why are you two acting like scared puppies
now?" Tang Xiao pointed both index fingers at them. "You previously said you would kill
me slowly and chop my body into pieces, right?"

"Argh!" Bai Huang and Pei Yan screamed in pain as they held their left arms, which
were severed by Tang Xiao'’s invisible attack, causing their blood to wet their bodies and
the floor beneath them.

"Does it hurt?"

"Argh!" Once again, Bai Huang and Pei Yan screamed in pain after Tang Xiao’s
invisible attacks chopped off their right arms.



"The moment | came back from hell, I've been waiting for this day to arrive."

"Argh!" This time, Tang Xiao’s attacks chopped off Bai Huang and Pei Yan’s right legs.
"Kill us... Kill us now!"

"Heh!" Tang Xiao snorted at them. "Didn’t you two want to kill me slowly? I'm just using
the method you wanted to use on me."

Tang Xiao then chopped off Bai Huang and Pei Yan’s left legs. "Argh! Kill us now!"

"Hahaha." Tang Xiao laughed maniacally, but he was not willing to kill them too soon.
"Don’t worry, you two will meet King Yama soon."

"Argh!" Bai Huang and Pei Yan screamed in pain as Tang Xiao’s fire bullets penetrated
their bodies several times, causing their consciousness to gradually disappear.

[Please stop it, Master. | know you hate them because they tried to kill you before, but
your actions are inhumane, and you have to kill them now.] Xiao Ai spoke with a heavy
sigh.

Tang Huang, Tantai Lingyan, Tang Yuan, and Mu Qingge also spoke to Tang Xiao
through Xiao Ai's main chip, as he was clearly overcome by his desire to kill them.

Tang Xiao didn’t reply to any of them, but he took a deep breath to calm himself.
Thereafter, he killed Bai Huang and Pei Yan before leaving the old house, but he first
set it on fire before leaving.

A little distance from the old house, a middle-aged man stood behind a large tree,
watching the fire with a frown. He was the person assigned by Sun Xiang to trail Bai
Huang and Pei Yan, but he arrived too late, and the fire was already raging.

Since several cars were parked outside, the middle-aged man was sure that Tang Xiao
had killed Bai Huang, Pei Yan, and their subordinates. He immediately took out his
smartphone and contacted Sun Xiang.

[Did something happen, Uncle Sun Xinghe?]

"Young miss, Bai Huang, Pei Yan, and their subordinates are dead." Sun Xiang gasped
in shock after Sun Xinghe said that. "When | arrived at their basecamp, they were



already gone, and | immediately went looking for them. However, | was too late because
Tang Xiao had already killed them, and he also set fire to the scene.”

Sun Xiang let out a heavy sigh. [Did you see Tang Xiao there, Uncle Xinghe?]

"l didn’t see Tang Xiao, young miss. If your previous information is correct, | think he
has a technique to teleport from one place to another, and he should have left by now."

[Please go back, Uncle Xinghe. | will think about this issue first because it will not end
here, and it will provoke Ouyang Hong’s anger, especially since they are his
subordinates. Furthermore, Tang Xiao might notice your presence there, and he might
think that | sent you to capture him.]

"Yes, young miss." Sun Xinghe ended their call, looked at the fire, and disappeared
directly.

In her room, Sun Xiang lay on the bed with a sad expression as she massaged her
forehead, as she was certain that Tang Xiao’s actions in killing Bai Huang and the
others would cause new trouble.

"Why must you go so far, Tang Xiao? Are you really not going to stop until you kill them
all?" Sun Xiang let out a heavy sigh. "If you continue to act like this, Wang Fuxi will
surely discover your actions, and she will take action against you. You are a descendant
of the Tang Clan, and your grandfather is my grandfather’s best friend, so | don’t want
you to get into trouble with her. If she captures you, she’ll definitely cripple your
cultivation, and worst of all, she’ll kill you. If that happens, your Tang Clan will be
doomed, and your family will surely grieve for your death."

Sun Xiang then sent a message to Xiao Meng, informing her of the deaths of Bai Huang
and the others. She suddenly remembered the time Tang Xiao kissed her before,
making her face turn red after she remembered her first kiss with him. She gently
rubbed her sweet lips, but her brow furrowed. "Tch! That scoundrel! He’s so rude and
shameless! We don’t know each other that well, but he suddenly stole my first kiss!"

Sun Xiang then closed her eyes to sleep, but her mind continued to think about Tang
Xiao’s next actions and targets.



Xiao Hua approached Xiao Meng, who was sitting gloomily on the bed, before asking
her. "What happened to you? Why are you so gloomy?"

"Aunt Hua, if you restart your cultivation, will you be able to reach the Xiantian level in
less than two weeks?"

"Are you crazy for asking that?" Xiao Hua returned the question with a frown. "No
cultivator would be able to reach the Xiantian level in such a short time; even you
yourself have cultivated for twenty-three years, but your cultivation has only reached the
Peak Rank Xiantian Level. In my opinion, even if Long Yin has to restart his cultivation,
he won’t be able to do it because it's simply impossible."

"You are right." Then, Xiao Meng looked up at Xiao Hua. "You’ve never met someone
who can do it, but | previously met someone who managed to reach the lower-rank
Xiantian level in around two weeks."

"Are you kidding me? What is that person’s identity? How could that person do that?"
Xiao Hua asked with a high tone of surprise.

"I'm not sure how he could do that." Xiao Meng responded by shaking her head. "By the
way, he was Tang Huang'’s grandson, Tang Xiao, and he should have died about two
weeks ago. | don’t know how he managed to survive falling into that deep ravine, but
he’s still alive now. Sun Xiang noticed his presence at the hotel earlier, so we followed
him."

"Is he really Tian Huang’s grandson?" Xiao Hua asked with doubt.

"l didn’t lie to you, Aunt Hua." Xiao Meng then continued the story. "Before that incident,
he was an ordinary human because his late parents didn’t want him and his big sister to
be involved in the world of cultivation. However, they were both cultivators now, and
Tang Yin’s cultivation was already at the Peak Rank Foundation level, even though she
had just awakened from a coma not long ago. Tang Xiao’s cultivation has reached the
lower-rank Xiantian level now, and his speed surpasses mine and Xiang’s."

Xiao Hua fell into deep thought after she listened to Xiao Meng’s explanation, but she
still found it difficult to believe that there was a cultivator who could reach the Xiantian
Level so quickly, and she was sure that not even dual cultivators would be able to do
that. Moreover, Tang Xiao didn’t know anything about cultivation before his accident, so
his knowledge about it was completely zero, which made it even more impossible.

- To Be Continued -

Chapter 134: Xiao Meng’s Nature



Xiao Meng told Xiao Hua something else. "Tang Xiao has killed many ordinary humans
to avenge the deaths of his parents, and he seems to have a close relationship with Mu
Qingge and Mu Yan."

"Isn’t that natural?" Xiao Hua responded with a shake of her head. "Tang Huang and Mu
Lin have had a good relationship since they were young, so there’s nothing special
about their relationship.”

Xiao Meng naturally knew about it, but she had already thought about Tang Xiao, and
she also connected some of the events that happened before, especially the incident at
the Mu House. "When those people attacked Mu Lin, he was there too, and he did
something unusual that night.”

"What did Tang Xiao do that night?" Xiao Meng directly told Xiao Hua about the incident
that happened at Mu Lin’s birthday banquet before she and Sun Xiang were knocked
unconscious, making her put on a serious face. "How do you think he was able to hide
Mu Yan? Where did he hide her that night?"

"Xiang and | had thought about it, but we don’t have an answer. Moreover, Mu Lin had
also disappeared for a few days after that incident, and we couldn’t find them anywhere,
S0 we were certain that Tang Xiao hid them somewhere during those days. After he
came back, we went straight to him, but he wasn’t willing to tell us the truth.”

‘If it is true that the brat possesses such power, then we cannot allow him to live. We
have to kill him before he gets stronger, or he will become a threat to us in the future.’
Xiao Hua then stood up. "At first, | still wanted to accompany you for a few days, but
Tang Xiao’s presence will be dangerous for all of us. Therefore, | have to go back right
now and report this matter to your grandfather, or it will be too late if he already
becomes strong."

Xiao Meng inwardly sighed. "Alright, you can go back to Earth-Il. However, | forbid you
to discuss my situation with that bastard, or he will force me to return to our clan.”

After Xiao Hua disappeared, Xiao Meng took her smartphone, but she was shocked to
read Sun Xiang’s message regarding the deaths of Bai Huang and the others. "That
crazy bastard! How could he do that? Isn’t he worried about provoking Wang Fuxi’s
anger? Forget it! It's good if she gets angry and cripples him, so my grandfather and the
others don’t have to deal with him."

Xiao Meng didn’t reply to Sun Xiang’s message and went to sleep directly, but she was
also curious about how Tang Xiao killed those people.



After he returned to the Ouyang House, Tang Xiao sent his clone into the ark to train.
Then, he went to Yi An’s room, where she was waiting for him to massage her.

Tang Xiao’s clone went to the training area to practice, but several people were waiting
for him. They looked at him with serious expressions, especially after what he did to Big
Huang and the others.

Xiao Ai, who was also with them, immediately spoke to Tang Xiao’s clone. "Master, your
War God Physique affected you, and it made your killing desire overflow. Additionally,
you hated them so much because of their actions in the past, so you acted cruelly like
that. From now on, you must start learning to control your anger and killing intent, and
you cannot let either continue to influence you; otherwise, you will lose your humanity,
and you will become a cold-blooded killer."

"l see." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded in understanding. "Okay, I'll follow your advice, and
I'll try to control both of them, so | won’t act like that again in the future."

Xiao Ai and the others let out a sigh of relief after Tang Xiao’s clone said that, as they
didn’t want him to become a cold-blooded killer, which would only harm him.

Tang Xiao’s clone looked at his grandfather and the others, and he understood their
curiosity regarding his plans for Sun Xiang and Xiao Meng, so he told them the truth.

Tang Huang then patted Tang Xiao’s clone’s shoulder. "Hey, Kid! | don’t care about
Xiao Meng, but | beg you not to harm Xiang’er, even if she decides to make a move to
stop you."

"Xiao’er, | also beg you to spare her if that really happens." Tantai Lingyan also spoke
to him. "Just like you, Xiang’er is my disciple in martial arts. Therefore, she is your
senior, and | don’t want the two of you to be enemies. After all, that would be a huge
loss for us, as it would destroy our good relationship with Lord Sun."”

"Oh?" After hearing that, Tang Xiao’s clone raised his eyebrows, as Tantai Lingyan had
never told him before that Sun Xiang was her disciple.

Understanding the question on his face, Tantai Lingyan explained it to Tang Xiao
directly. "Back then, you weren'’t a cultivator, so | couldn’t possibly tell you about
Xiang’er. However, I've trained her in martial arts since she was small, just like | trained
you before, and her talent in those things is no less than yours."

"l see." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded in understanding. "Alright, | won’t do anything to Sun
Xiang, but | don'’t like Xiao Meng, and she seems so adamant about blocking my
revenge."



They let out a sigh of relief after getting Tang Xiao’s clone’s answer regarding Sun
Xiang, and this time Mu Lin spoke to him. "Xiao’er, we won'’t stop you if you want to do
something against Xiao Meng, but you still have to be careful of the people from the
Xiao Clan. Xiao Luo is overprotective toward his granddaughter, and he is notoriously
vicious toward people who dare to do terrible things to her. Moreover, his cultivation is
slightly above ours, and we won'’t be able to stop him if he wants to kill you."

Tang Xiao’s clone nodded in understanding. "Don’t worry, Grandpa Mu; | will definitely
be very careful. Honestly, | still don’t have any plans for Xiao Meng, and | want to see
her decision first."

After discussing various topics, they left the training ground. Tang Huang, Tantai
Lingyan, and Mu Lin returned to the Mu House. Tang Yuan returned to her apartment,
and Mu Qingge accompanied her daughter to cultivate in their room.

Meanwhile, Xiao Ai went to the main control room to do several things, including her
master’s decision regarding Zhao Teng and Lin Yanxiu.

On the other hand, Tang Xiao’s clone trained with triple gravity weights because he felt
his speed was still insufficient, and he wanted to improve it further.

Like their previous massage sessions, Tang Xiao first massaged Yi An normally to
avoid her suspicions, and he started massaging her legs while she was talking to her
husband on the phone.

"So, are you coming home in ten days? You’'ve been abroad for too long, and I'm
overwhelmed with handling all the problems here myself." Tang Xiao was surprised
when Yi An asked her husband about this, as he hoped that Ouyang Hong would stay
abroad longer.

[All my affairs in this country are almost finished, and | will return to our country in ten
days, so you can pick me up then. Furthermore, those strange issues are still ongoing,
and my people still haven’t found the mastermind, so | have to go back to take care of
everything, or the problems will drag on too long.]

With his sharp hearing, Tang Xiao could easily hear his answer, and he decided to
speed up his plans for Yi An and Ouyang Qing before Ouyang Hong returned to their
country.



"Alright, | will pick you up at the airport at that time.” Yi An immediately ended their call,
threw her smartphone aside, and lay down on the bed. "Your massage always makes
me feel good and relaxed, and I'm getting addicted to it. Unfortunately, my husband will
be back soon, and he won't like it if he sees you touching me, even if it's for a
massage."

Tang Xiao nodded slightly in response. "I think that’s no problem, madam. If you need
my massage, | can do it in the car on the way home, and your husband won’t know
about it."

"That’s true." Yi An subconsciously agreed. "However, Su Rou is always with me when |
go to meetings, and she often slips up, so I’'m afraid she’ll tell my husband about it."

"Su Rou’s presence is indeed troublesome."

"Forget it." Yi An closed her eyes to enjoy Tang Xiao’s massage. "If | need your
massage again, | will think of a way so that Su Rou doesn’t know about it, and you can
massage me in the car.”

"Yes, madam."

Slowly, Tang Xiao increased the intensity of his massage on Yi An’s body, and he
stimulated all of her sensitive spots while using the pleasure touch, causing her mind
and body to gradually drift into sexual pleasure.

In a few minutes, Yi An was fully aroused, and her moans continued to sound in Tang
Xiao’s ears. She hugged his neck and brought his face to hers, kissing him much more
passionately than last night.

Tang Xiao climbed onto the bed, pinned Yi An beneath him, and kissed her for a while.
As the sexual pleasure in her body increasingly accumulated, Yi An quickly took off
Tang Xiao’s shirt and felt his muscles, but then her hands moved down to his waist and
unbuckled his belt.

- To Be Continued -

Chapter 135: Ride At Night

Since Yi An had difficulty taking off his trousers, Tang Xiao stopped their kiss before
taking off his trousers and boxers. Then, he undressed Yi An until they were both

naked, and they started making out again.

Like the previous night, they pleasured each other until they reached their orgasms, with
Tang Xiao orgasming once inside Yi An’s mouth.



They stopped after Yi An had her second orgasm, and Tang Xiao cleaned her body and
the remains of her orgasm before helping her get dressed.

After everything was clean, Tang Xiao got dressed, covered Yi An with a blanket, and
returned to his room.

Tang Xiao lay on his bed, thinking of various matters. He remembered Sun Xiang, and
he asked Xiao Ai for her number before sending her a message.

[Does this mean you are interested in Sun Xiang, Master?]

Tang Xiao nodded slightly. "Sun Xiang is pretty, and her character is better than that of
Xiao Meng. Furthermore, she is my senior, and our two clans have a long-standing
good relationship. Unfortunately, we are standing on opposite sides now, so | won’t get
too close to her for now."

[Haha! My mistress will be happy to hear your decision regarding Sun Xiang.]

Tang Xiao was speechless, as Tang Yin was more enthusiastic than him about building
his harem. She deliberately recruited female employees for him, but he had no interest
in them, except for Yao Yao.

Since Tang Yin was staying with Fu Chen, and Xing Xing was accompanying her
mother in the apartment, Tang Xiao didn’t enter the ark. Furthermore, his clone was
training there, so he sat on his bed and began cultivating.

Ouyang Qing opened her eyes and stretched her body while yawning. She hurriedly sat
up in bed when she saw the night sky from the window.

"All this happened because of Feng Xiao, and | slept too long because of my previous
orgasms!" Ouyang Qing’s stomach suddenly gurgled, as she hadn’t eaten since she
came home and slept for so long due to exhaustion. She looked at the clock on the wall,
finding that it wasn’t even dawn yet. "Tch! I'm starving!"



After thinking about it, Ouyang Qing hurriedly went to the kitchen to look for food, but
she couldn’t find anything ready to eat. She sighed softly and decided to go meet Tang
Xiao in his room.

*Knock... Knock...*

Since he was cultivating in his room, Tang Xiao immediately stopped and opened the
door when he found out Ouyang Qing had come to see him.

Ouyang Qing was stunned to see that Tang Xiao was only wearing boxers, and her face
turned red when she glanced down, causing her heart to race at the sight of his bulge.

Tang Xiao smiled faintly and asked her. "What are you doing in my room at this hour,
young miss?"

'Ugh! He’s shameless!” Ouyang Qing turned her head to the side. "Your actions
yesterday left me too exhausted, and | slept until this hour, so I’'m starving now. I've
been looking for food in the kitchen, but | couldn’t find any, so | need you to take me out
to get something to eat."

"Alright, | will accompany you to find something to eat." After he got dressed, Tang Xiao
led Ouyang Qing to the garage.

To Tang Xiao’s surprise, Ouyang Qing forbade him to take out the car; Instead, she
asked him to use her brother’s sport bike, which he complied with.

The two left the Ouyang House to find something to eat, but Ouyang Qing felt
uncomfortable sitting upright. However, she was embarrassed and awkward hugging
Tang Xiao, as he was a chauffeur.

Ouyang Qing remembered their activities at the hospital a few days ago and in the car
yesterday afternoon, where she let him kiss, touch, and stimulate her until she
orgasmed.

Ouyang Qing leaned forward and hugged Tang Xiao’s waist, making her breasts press
against his back. As she touched his perfect and firm abdomen, she began to explore
his torso, focusing on his muscles, particularly his chest. "Do you often go to the gym,
Feng Xiao?"



"Young miss, I'm a chauffeur, remember? | can’t possibly spend my money on useless
things; instead, | trained myself by using heavy objects from nature until my muscles
were formed like they are now." Tang Xiao grabbed Ouyang Qing’s hands with his left
hand, rubbed them, and channeled his gi into her body.

’Ugh! These weird but comfortable feelings suddenly appeared again.” Ouyang Qing
hugged Tang Xiao tighter. "Why don’t you stay home with Xing Xing at night? Hasn’t my
mother given you permission to come home at night?"

"l haven’t discussed the matter with your mother, but she probably wouldn’t mind if |
stayed home at night as long as | could arrive on time every morning." Tang Xiao heard
Ouyang Qing let out a disappointed sigh after he said that, making him smirk faintly. "In
fact, it doesn’t matter if | stay home or not because | have plenty of free time whenever
your mother meets with her business partners, and | can accompany Xing Xing during
those times."

Ouyang Qing unconsciously smiled. "In that case, you don’t need to go home, and you
can accompany Xing Xing in your free time."

"Are you jealous if | go home to accompany Xing Xing?" Tang Xiao asked in a teasing
tone.

"Why should | be jealous?" Ouyang Qing immediately denied it. "You are Xing Xing’s
husband and my mother’s chauffeur, so | will never be interested in you, let alone be
jealous.”

"Hehe." Tang Xiao chuckled. "You say that, but you let me kiss you, and you—QOuch!"

Qing Qing pinched Tang Xiao’s waist very hard. "Don’t mention that matter again! | don’t
know what happened to me, but it was a mistake, and | will never do it again. Moreover,
| have Wen Tian, and | really love him."

'Heh! You can deny your feelings now, but | will make you submit to me soon!” Tang
Xiao let go of Ouyang Qing’s hand and didn’t say anything else after that, making her
feel guilty in her heart.

'Is he angry with me? Why do | feel sad when he is silent like this?” Ouyang Qing
inwardly wondered and sighed. 'Tomorrow is Wen Tian’s mother’s birthday, so | will
meet him again tomorrow, and | will use that time to forget this guy.’



Soon, they arrived at a 24-hour restaurant, but Ouyang Qing didn’t want to eat there;
instead, she asked Tang Xiao to pack some food and drinks for the two of them.

After their orders were complete, Tang Xiao asked Ouyang Qing, "Do you want to go
home now, young miss?"

"No." Ouyang Qing took her smartphone from her pocket and opened the map to find a
place. "Take me to this place, Feng Xiao. The night view there is beautiful, so | want to
eat while enjoying it."

"Let’s go then."

Sometime later, they arrived at the side of a lake, and the night view of the area was
indeed beautiful. Since it was still dark, there was no one else in the area. Ouyang Qing
immediately pulled Tang Xiao to a small gazebo by the lake, where they sat side by side
like lovers.

Since she was starving, Ouyang Qing quickly opened one of the foods they had bought
earlier. She hurriedly ate it, but it was too hot, making her spit it out before fanning her
mouth. "Ahh! Too hot!"

"Naturally, it’s still hot because it hasn’t been cooked for long, so you shouldn’t eat it in a
hurry." Tang Xiao took the food from Ouyang Qing’s hand, took a spoonful, and blew it a
few times. "Open your mouth."

Ouyang Qing blushed at that, but she shifted her hanging hair behind her and ate it
straight away. She looked at Tang Xiao with a strange feeling, as Wen Tian had never
treated her with that care.

Tang Xiao smiled at Ouyang Qing, wiped the food stuck to the side of her lips, and ate
it.

‘'Ugh! Why did he do that?’ Ouyang Qing’s heart thumped at the thought, but she said
nothing and let Tang Xiao continue to feed her until the food was finished.

After that, Tang Xiao took a tissue and wiped Ouyang Qing’s lips. "Are you full now?"

"Yeah." Ouyang Qing nodded slightly before drinking her drink. "You can eat your food
now."



Tang Xiao ate his food, with Ouyang Qing propping her chin up while watching him from
the side. "It tastes delicious. Would you like to try it?"

"Does it really taste delicious?"
Tang Xiao brought a spoonful of food in front of Ouyang Qing. "Try it."

Ouyang Qing hesitated because Tang Xiao ate from the same spoon, but she ate it
after remembering their intimacy. "Hmm? You’re right, this one does taste delicious."

"You can finish it if you like."
"No! I'll get fat if | eat too much, so you can finish it yourself."

"Alright." Tang Xiao hurriedly finished the food because he wanted to take action
against Ouyang Qing. He immediately cleaned everything up and threw it in the trash.
"Do you want to go home now?"

Ouyang Qing shook her head slightly, laid her head on Tang Xiao’s shoulder, and
hugged his arm. "l shouldn’t be acting like this because you're a married man, and | also
have a boyfriend. But somehow, | always feel comfortable when I’'m with you, and no
one else has ever treated me so gently, except for you and my mother."

- To Be Continued -

Celestial "War God' Return #Chapter 136: Fallen
Deeper* - Read Celestial 'War God' Return Chapter 136:
Fallen Deeper*

Chapter 136: Fallen Deeper*
"Do you feel lonely?"

"Yes." Ouyang Qing nodded slightly. "Even though my father always pampered me, he
never truly cared about me, and he only cared about his ambitions. My brother comes to
me when he needs my help. Although my mother loves me very much, she is always
busy helping my father."

Even though he had known Ouyang Qing for a long time, Tang Xiao had never really
known her personally, and her confession surprised him a bit. "What about Wen Tian?
Since you love him so much, he should be caring and considerate toward you, right?"

"Would you believe me if | said he never cared about me?" Tang Xiao chose not to
answer Ouyang Qing. "l love him, but he never loved me, and he became my boyfriend
because of my father. I've tried to convince him of my feelings for seven years, but he



never believed me. There’s only Tang Yin in his heart, so | hate her so much, and I'll do
anything to destroy her because that’s the only thing that can make him turn to me."

Black lines appeared on Tang Xiao’s frowning forehead, but he calmed himself down
and lifted Ouyang Qing onto his lap while facing him, startling her.

Ouyang Qing blushed as Tang Xiao looked at her with a gentle gaze while rubbing her
cheek, but she couldn’t see the hatred hidden behind his gentle gaze, and she still
hadn’t realized that she had fallen into his trap.

Tang Xiao caressed Ouyang Qing’s cheek. "Honestly, you are gorgeous, and Wen Tian
should feel lucky that you love him. Unfortunately, he is too stupid, and he prefers
another woman over you."

"Am | really gorgeous?" Tang Xiao nodded at Ouyang Qing. "How do | compare to Xing
Xing?"

"Both of you are gorgeous." Ouyang Qing furrowed her brows, but Tang Xiao
immediately pinched her cheeks. "However, you two are less gorgeous than another
woman by my side."

"Who?"
"My mother."

Ouyang Qing was momentarily stunned before punching Tang Xiao’s chest. "Humph! All
sons will always praise their mothers."

"Haha." Tang Xiao softly laughed. "My mother was nine months pregnant with me, and
she had to endure excruciating pain when giving birth to me, so it's natural that | think of
her as the most beautiful woman, right?"

"Yeah." Ouyang Qing fell silent after that, but Tang Xiao noticed that her cheeks were
getting redder.

[Master, I've hijacked all the CCTVs in that area, so you can start with Ouyang Qing.]

Tang Xiao smiled at Ouyang Qing as he lifted her chin, and she hurriedly closed her
eyes when he brought his face closer to hers. Shortly, their lips were pressed against
each other, and she wrapped her arms around his neck before following the movement
of his lips to start their kiss.

"Ugh! | thought about getting away from him, but he keeps pulling me to him.” Ouyang
Qing enjoyed their kiss, even more so when Tang Xiao led her into a more intense one.
Their tongues slipped out of their mouths and intertwined with each other, and they



enjoyed each other’s saliva as their kiss deepened and heated up. ’'Mhnn... the more
often we kiss, the more | like his kisses, and the more | can’t stop kissing him.’

Tang Xiao grabbed Ouyang Qing’s buttocks, lifted her up a little, and placed his bulge
right under her lower body. She felt embarrassed by her position, but she didn’t stop
him; instead, she continued kissing him and enjoyed his massage of her buttocks along
with the sensations from his pleasurable touch.

"These arousal feelings came back again when he touched my buttocks.” Ouyang
Qing’s heart beat faster and louder when she felt Tang Xiao’s dick starting to erect
under her, and she subconsciously moved her lower body, rubbing their genitals, which
were still covered by their shorts.

"Mhnn..." Ouyang Qing let out a muffled moan when Tang Xiao sucked her tongue into
his mouth, and the tips of their tongues licked each other. She moved her lower body
faster as his dick was fully erect and hardened, burning her lust and making her fully
aroused. "Mhnn..."

Tang Xiao’s hands slipped into Ouyang Qing’s shirt, caressing her back with the
pleasure touch, which further immersed her in the cradle of sexual pleasure. He quickly
unhooked her bra strap, lifted her bra, and moved his hands to the front of her body
before fondling her bare breasts.

Sensing this, Ouyang Qing broke their kiss and stared at Tang Xiao with a burning
gaze, as her lust had reached its peak due to the effects of his pleasurable touch.
"Mhnn... Feng Xiao."

"Do you like it when | squeeze your breasts like this?" Tang Xiao asked, squeezing
Ouyang Qing’s breasts a little hard.

"Mhmm... | like it..." Oouyang Qing’s body started to squirm from the pleasure,
especially when Tang Xiao’s fingers brushed her tiny, sensitive nipples. "Mhmm... Wen
Tian never wanted to touch me, so you are the first man to do this to me."

Tang Xiao stopped for a moment and pulled off Ouyang Qing’s shirt and bra, leaving
her half naked. He grabbed her breasts, lifted them, and fondled them. "Your breasts
are big and soft, and | like squeezing them."

"Mhmm... Do you really like my breasts?"

"Yes."

"Mhmm..." Ouyang Qing shyly spoke to Tang Xiao. "Mhmm... | want you to play with my
breasts like what you did in the hospital.”



Hearing that, Tang Xiao pushed Ouyang Qing back a little, brought his face to her left
breast, and licked it directly.

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing jerked when Tang Xiao licked her left breast, and his hand gently

kneaded her other breast. She rubbed the back of his head, ruffled his hair, and enjoyed
the pleasure of his actions. "Ahh... Feng Xiao... Mhmm... it feels so good... Mhmm... I've
missed this sensation since that day."

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing trembled quite strongly when Tang Xiao sucked her nipple, and
he gently bit it while licking the tip, sinking her mind deeper into sexual pleasure. Her
pussy got wetter the hornier she got, and she moved her lower body against his. "Ahh...
Mhmm..."

A while later, Tang Xiao moved Ouyang Qing’s other breast and nipple, stimulating
them by licking and nibbling them.

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing’s eyes grew blurry as her lust intensified, and she became
increasingly aroused by the hard, big bulge beneath his shorts. Her lower body moved
faster and faster, causing her sexual fluid to seep out and soak their shorts. "Ahh..."

While she was enjoying herself in the pleasure, Ouyang Qing felt confused when Tang
Xiao suddenly stopped stimulating her breasts and nipples. He smiled at her and laid
her down on the gazebo bench before taking off her shorts along with her panties,
exposing her moist pussy.

Even though she was fully aroused, Ouyang Qing still felt embarrassed when Tang Xiao
saw her pussy, and she immediately covered it with both hands. Moreover, they were in
a public place, but he stripped her naked, making her scared and excited at the same
time.

"Feng Xiao, we—"

"Don’t worry, there’s no one here, so no one will see us." Tang Xiao grabbed Ouyang
Qing’s hands and shifted them from her pussy. He spread her legs apart and gently
touched her pussy, causing her to jerk upward. He showed his fingers and teased her.
"Look at this, Qing’er. You're so aroused, and your pussy is so wet."

"Ahh! Don’t say that!" Ouyang Qing covered her embarrassed face with both hands.
"You’re a pervert! You embarrass me!"

"Haha." Tang Xiao chuckled and brought his face closer to Ouyang Qing’s lower body,
but he didn’t directly stimulate her pussy. He licked while occasionally giving gentle
bites to her inner thighs, and his fingers caressed her legs, causing her body to become
increasingly hot.



"Ahh... Feng Xiao..." Tang Xiao parted Ouyang Qing’s pubic hair before separating each
side of her labia, which caused her to tremble slightly. She held his head and tried to
push him away. "Please don’t do that; | haven’t showered yet, and my pussy is dirty."

"It's okay, your pussy isn’t dirty."

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing tilted her head upward and arched her body in shock from the
pleasure as Tang Xiao’s tongue swept across her pussy, causing her sexual fluids to
squirt out. He licked her pussy and pleasure liquid simultaneously, inducing her to
writhe erratically while her sensual yet sweet moan emanated from her mouth. "Ahh...
Feng Xiao... this pleasure drives me crazy."

"Mhn... Ahh..." As she closed her eyes to enjoy the intense stimulation, Ouyang Qing
grabbed Tang Xiao’s head tightly, and her moans became louder and louder. "Ahh...
Feng Xiao... Ahh... please lick my clitoris."

Tang Xiao gently licked Ouyang Qi’s clitoris while pressing it occasionally, and his
fingers rubbed the inside of her pussy, causing her to become even more aroused and
wilder as the pleasure within her body intensified.

"Ahh... No... you're licking my clitoris too intensely!" Ouyang Qing tried to stop Tang
Xiao to no avail, and her body arched upward, forming a perfect bow as she convulsed.
"Ahh... ’'m cumming, Feng Xiao."

Tang Xiao didn’t stop licking Ouyang Qing’s clitoris; instead, he licked it harder while
enjoying her sexual fluid.

"Ahh... Ahh..." Ouyang Qing kept jerking up and down, and she squirmed wildly as her
lust did not subside. Tang Xiao parted her labia wider and licked her inside. "Ahh... No...
Ahh..."

Tang Xiao’s actions quickly brought Ouyang Qing to two orgasms in quick succession.
"Ahh... Ahh... I'm cumming again."

- To Be Continued -

Chapter 137: First Intimate*

"Hah... Hah..." Ouyang Qing breathed heavily as she stretched her arms out to Tang
Xiao. "Hug me and kiss me, Feng Xiao."

Tang Xiao moved up, leaned forward, hugged Ouyang Qing’s neck with one hand, and
kissed her.



They kissed for a while before separating, and Ouyang Qing spoke to Tang Xiao. "I still
want to be with you, but | think we should go home now."

"Alright.” Tang Xiao got off the bench and helped Ouyang Qing get dressed, and the
two immediately left the location to return to the Ouyang House.

When they arrived at the Ouyang House, the sun was almost up. Even though the
servants and security guards had woken up, Tang Xiao found that Yi An and Su Rou
were still sleeping, and he hurriedly took Ouyang Qing to her room.

Tang Xiao did not leave the room; instead, he carried Ouyang Qing to the bathroom
inside the room. He lowered her to the floor and quickly stripped her naked, and she
was no longer as shy as before.

"What... what are you going to do?" Ouyang Qing asked frantically as Tang Xiao took
off his t-shirt.

"You haven’t showered since yesterday, and I'll be driving your mother to her meeting
place soon. Besides, I've already seen you naked, so it's no problem if we shower
together, right?" Ouyang Qing was stunned to hear that, but Tang Xiao had already
taken off his shorts before she could refuse, making her face completely red at the sight
of his dick. "Have you never seen a man’s dick before?"

Ouyang Qing shook her head speechlessly, and her eyes were glued to Tang Xiao’s
dick. He naturally knew that she was lying, as Xiao Ai once told him that she often
watched porn. 'His dick is bigger than the men in porn.’

Tang Xiao didn’t say anything and took Ouyang Qing under the shower before turning
on the faucet, and hot water quickly poured down and drenched their bodies.

"Mhmm..." Ouyang Qing began to moan as Tang Xiao began to cleanse her body,
simultaneously fondling her breasts. 'Ugh! I’'m afraid my mother or Su Rou will find out
that | brought him to my room and showered with him.’

Ouyang Qing leaned against Tang Xiao’s chest and allowed him to clean her body; she
spread her legs to the side when his hand approached her lower body.

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing covered her mouth with her hands, but her body reacted strongly
to the touch and rubbing of Tang Xiao’s fingers on her pussy, which made her body



even hotter under the hot water. Ugh! | want to stop him, but this pleasure is too
enjoyable to resist.’

Ouyang Qing was shocked when Tang Xiao placed his erect dick between her inner
thighs, but she reached down to grab it. She felt strange and nervous holding a man’s
dick for the first time, but she was also curious about it.

"Ugh." Tang Xiao softly moaned when Ouyang Qing squeezed his dick, forcing her to
look back at him. He immediately sealed her lips, inserted his tongue into her mouth,
and led her into a hot kiss.

"Mhnn..." Ouyang Qing closed her eyes as she followed Tang Xiao’s kiss, and she
enjoyed his squeezing of her breasts combined with his rubbing of her pussy, causing
her lust to slowly peak again and her pussy to become wet with the hot water and her
sexual fluid.

Oyang Qing squeezed Tang Xiao’s dick as her hand moved back and forth, and her soft
fingers rubbed his glans, which began to release his precum.

A while later, Tang Xiao turned Ouyang Qing to face him and pressed her against the
wall, and he began to stimulate her ears with soft licking and nibbling.

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing moaned louder as her eyes repeatedly opened and closed, and
she jerked Tang Xiao’s dick faster while occasionally squeezing it, making both of them
even more immersed in their intimate action. "Ahh... Feng Xiao..."

Tang Xiao moved downwards as he licked Ouyang Qing’s neck, and he occasionally
nibbled it without leaving a hickey. Then, he moved to her breasts and stimulated them;
he roughly squeezed and bit them, making her feel pain mixed with pleasure.

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing said nothing and kept moaning, as her lust had already taken
over her mind. "Ahh..."

Once he was satisfied playing with Ouyang Qing’s breasts, Tang Xiao lifted her up and
sat on her shoulders while leaning her against the wall. She was shocked by his
strength, but she didn’t have the chance to ask because he immediately devoured her
pussy, licking all over it.

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing endlessly moaned as she held Tang Xiao’s head, and her body
writhed continuously as he licked her clitoris, making her sexual fluid drip out. "Ahh...
Feng Xiao... Ahh... I'm cumming again!"

After Ouyang Qing finished her orgasm, Tang Xiao lowered her from his shoulders, but
she fell to the floor because her legs went weak from her three orgasms. She breathed
heavily as she stared at his dick that towered before her eyes, feeling embarrassed to
see it up close.



"Should | try to do that for him? | like being with him, but he’s my mother’s chauffeur, so
| shouldn’t lower myself to giving him oral sex.” After some thought, Ouyang Qing held
Tang Xiao’s dick and licked it, and she did it like the woman who licks her partner’s dick
in porn. 'Luckily, our bodies were wet, so his dick didn’t smell.’

Tang Xiao smiled evilly as he looked at Ouyang Qing, but he did not rush her into giving
him oral sex, and he gently caressed her head. ’Once you try it, 'm sure you'll be
addicted to my dick, and I'll claim you then.’

Ouyang Qing decided to insert Tang Xiao’s glans into her mouth, but she was too
overwhelmed to accommodate it in her small mouth. She didn’t insert it any deeper, as
she was afraid of choking; instead, she gently sucked it, and her tongue circled it while
licking it. She held his shatft, slowly jerked it, and intermittently applied a considerable
squeeze.

"Ugh."

Ouyang Qing looked up at Tang Xiao after hearing his moan, and she licked his glans
more intensely while sucking. ’Is he enjoying this? I've never done this before, so I'm
completely inexperienced.’

Ouyang Qing inserted Tang Xiao’s dick deeper into her mouth to further satisfy him, but
unfortunately, she was an amateur when it came to sex, and her teeth scraped his dick,
causing him a little pain.

Uncomfortable with Ouyang Qing’s oral sex, Tang Xiao decided to end their activities
early. He held her head and shot his hot load into her mouth, causing her to look up at
him in shock.

’Ugh! He should have informed me that he was about to orgasm, so | could release his
penis and avoid swallowing his cum.” Ouyang Qing sighed inwardly as Tang Xiao held
her head tightly, forcing her to swallow his cum. Despite this, she seemed to enjoy it,
and she felt like she had swallowed it before, even though this was clearly her first time
giving him oral sex.

Ouyang Qing released Tang Xiao’s dick from her mouth once he finished orgasming,
but she glared at him loudly in annoyance. "You should have told me first."

"You enjoyed my cum, right?" Tang Xiao helped Ouyang Qing, who kept glaring at him,
stand up. "This way we broke even, right? You've swallowed my cum, and I've
swallowed yours. Plus, we both enjoyed it, so you don’t need to be angry anymore."

"Humph." Ouyang Qing snorted at him. "Let’s finish our shower, or my mother will catch
us red-handed.”



A while later, they had finished their shower and were dressed neatly, but Ouyang Qing
seemed to be thinking about something. Tang Xiao sat on her side and held her hand.
"What are you thinking about?"

"Today is Wen Tian’s mother’s birthday, and | wanted to go find a gift for her. But—"
Tang Xiao looked at Ouyang Qing in confusion. "After | did all that with you, | feel
embarrassed to see Wen Tian again, so—"

"Wen Tian is your boyfriend, so you have to attend his mother’s birthday party." Ouyang
Qing didn’t argue with Tang Xiao. "After | take your mother to the meeting place, I'll
accompany you to find a gift for her."

Ouyang Qing nodded slightly. "You should leave now, and | want to rest before my
mother wakes up."

"Yeah." Tang Xiao briefly kissed Ouyang Qing before leaving her room.

Ouyang Qing lay down on her bed, rubbed her lips, and thought back to her intimate
activities with Tang Xiao before. "Sigh! I'm really crazy! | had planned to stay away from
him, but our relationship actually took a step forward, and we even had intimate things.
My mother probably won’t do anything to Feng Xiao if she knows about my relationship
with him, but my father will do awful things to him."

Ouyang Qing closed her eyes to rest, but her previous activities with Tang Xiao kept
replaying in her mind, making it difficult for her to sleep.

A few hours later, Yi An woke up, feeling refreshed. She felt something was wrong, but
she couldn’t remember anything, only that she had fallen asleep while Tang Xiao was
massaging her.

Yi An quickly cleaned herself up before going to breakfast with Ouyang Qing, discussing
Wen Tian’s mother’s birthday. "I'll try to finish my business early, so we can attend Ling
Shiyun’s birthday party."

- To Be Continued -



Chapter 138: Training With Three Seniors

Tang Xiao was already sitting behind the wheel of the car and driving the three women
away, with Ouyang Qing sitting in the front passenger seat while repeatedly glancing at
him. Her face flushed red as she remembered their previous intimate activities, and she
somehow wanted to do it with him again.

In the back seat, Su Rou was busy with her smartphone, confirming some things for Yi
An.

On Su Rou'’s side, Yi An’s face looked red as she repeatedly glanced at Tang Xiao
through the rearview mirror, and her heart kept pounding inexplicably. Even more so
when he enveloped her and Ouyang Qing with his celestial aura, making the two
women eager to get closer to him.

Before long, they arrived at the meeting location, and Yi An hurriedly went to meet her
business partner, followed by Su Rou, who looked confused by her behavior.

Thereafter, Tang Xiao took Ouyang Qing to look for a gift for Wen Tian’s mother, but
she also asked him to take her somewhere else to spend time together.

Tang Huang was already waiting for Tang Xiao’s clone at the training ground. "Hey, Kid!
You've already sparred with Lingyan, so | want to spar with you now."

"Hey, Old Man! | know that you don’t want to spar with me, but you want to beat me up,
right?" Tang Xiao’s clone shook his head. "We will spar now, but you must not use your
cultivation, or | will die."

"Hahaha!" Tang Huang laughed with joy while bumping his fists. "You are my grandson,
so | can’t possibly kill you, but you probably won'’t be able to get out of bed for a few
days."

"Sorry, but I'm not as weak as you think, and you're the one who probably won’t get out
of bed after this." Tang Xiao’s clone dashed towards his grandfather, and he
immediately punched him.

Tang Xiao’s clone’s speed startled Tang Huang, and he swiftly crossed his arms to
block his punch.

*Bam*



Tang Xiao’s clone’s punch knocked Tang Huang back several steps, numbing both his
hands. "Fuck! How can your attack be this strong? According to my calculations, your
attack power is almost equivalent to that of a cultivator at the King Level!"

Even though Tang Huang was his grandfather, Tang Xiao’s clone did not intend to tell
him about his body technique that was far superior to that of other cultivators.

"Haven’t you experienced it yourself?" Tang Xiao’s clone posed this question as he
launched another attack on Tang Huang.

*Bam*

This time, Tang Huang punched Tang Xiao’s clone’s fist instead of parrying his attack,
knocking both of them backwards. "You're right! My raw attack has improved a lot since
Xiao Ai strengthened my physique, but our strength is still insufficient to fight Long Yin."

"Don’t worry, Grandpa. We just need to train continuously and become strong together,
and we will be able to defeat him in the future." Once again, Tang Xiao’s clone ran
toward his grandfather and punched him, but he pulled his hand back when Tang
Huang wanted to counter his fist and dove before sweeping his leg.

However, Tang Huang was an experienced cultivator, and he noticed his grandson’s
deceitful actions. He somersaulted in mid-air before stomping his right foot towards
Tang Xiao’s clone. "You can’t outwit me, kid!"

"Is that so?" Tang Xiao’s clone suddenly disappeared, sending Tang Huang’s kick to the
floor. However, he reappeared behind his grandfather, aiming for his back.

Tang Huang swiftly pivoted and delivered a kick to Tang Xiao’s clone’s leg from below,
causing him to roll backwards and land in a staggered position. "Compared to
cultivators at your level, your ability to execute each of your techniques is truly fast.
Moreover, Lingyan’s training from your early years has sharpened your battle instincts.
However, if you want to be able to move freely on Earth I, they are still not enough, and
you have to hone them even more."

"You right, Old Man." Tang Xiao’s clone once again used his void dragon steps,
disappearing from his grandfather’s sight.

"Hmm?" Tang Huang raised his eyebrows as his eyes observed the surrounding area,
but he smiled faintly before releasing a powerful shockwave from his body. It
immediately blew away Tang Xiao’s clone, who wanted to attack him from above.

Tang Huang didn’t stop there; he immediately moved toward his grandson. He tried to
grab Tang Xiao’s clone’s leg, but he was shocked when his hand passed through it due
to his grandson’s use of clone illusion steps. "Dang! | didn’t expect that you have a
technique that can produce an afterimage."



"Haha." Tang Xiao’s clone laughed as he appeared far behind Tang Huang. "Grandpa, |
still have another movement technique, but | still haven’t mastered it perfectly.”

"Another movement technique?"
"Yes." Tang Xiao’s clone then activated his wind element before using his gale steps.

"Too fast!" Tang Huang exclaimed as he tried to follow Tang Xiao’s clone’s movements,
but his speed was indeed too fast for his eyes.

Even though Tang Xiao’s clone had not been able to perfectly adapt to triple gravity, his
training in the past two days was still beneficial, and his gale steps also made his speed
double.

"Gah!" Tang Huang suddenly screamed in pain as he staggered forward, especially
after Tang Xiao’s clone kicked him on the back.

"Hmm?" Tang Huang frowned as his eyes kept moving to follow his grandson’s
movements, but Tang Xiao’s clone actually moved faster and faster, making it difficult
for him to pinpoint his exact position. 'This brat! He hasn’t trained with Feng Shen, but
his speed has already surpassed mine and Lingyan’s! | can’t imagine his speed if he
had completely mastered his wind element, and he would probably become the fastest
cultivator on Earth Il, surpassing that wind god?”’

"Don’t daydream, old man." As Tang Xiao’s clone emerged behind his grandfather, he
swiftly struck Tang Huang in the back, propelling him a considerable distance ahead.

*Bam*

Tian Huang stomped his feet on the ground to stabilize himself, but Tang Xiao’s clone
had disappeared again when he looked back, and his expression turned serious before
his aura rose rapidly. At first, he just wanted to play around with him, but his grandson’s
abilities burned his spirit and pride as a senior, so he decided to use quite a bit of his
strength.

Even though he had done that, Tang Huang was still unable to follow Tang Xiao’s
movements, and he decided to release his aura around the training ground in the hope
of being able to detect his movements before he could attack him so he could
immediately counter his attack.

Tang Xiao’s clone, who was running around the area with his gale steps, smiled bitterly
after noticing his grandfather’s action. He refrained from directly approaching Tang
Huang, fearing that his aura would detect his movements immediately. Instead, he was
contemplating the most effective strategy to launch an attack against him.



Three people unexpectedly entered the training ground area and shook their heads
upon sensing Tang Huang’s aura, prompting Mu Lin to speak to him. "Old Huang, while
sparring with Xiao’er, your countenance is so solemn, as if you were confronting a
formidable foe intent on destroying him."

"Can you feel his aura, Old Lin?"

Hearing that, Mu Lin and the other two just realized that they couldn’t feel Tang Xiao’s
clone’s aura, as if he had disappeared and merged with the surrounding aura, and they
couldn’t see his movements either.

"How do you think he does it, father?" Mu Qingge asked Mu Lin. "His wind element is
still too low, so he shouldn’t be able to move so fast that we can’t sense or see him."

"It must be because of his movement technique.” The Mu father and daughter turned to
Tantai Lingyan. "Xiao’er inherited many good things from his savior, including many
techniques, and he definitely has a wind movement technique that can help him exceed
our speed. Furthermore, he has trained in triple gravity, so his speed is superior when
combined."

"If that’s the case, does he still need to train under Feng Shen’s guidance?"

"Speed and the wind element are closely related, but Feng Shen stands apart from
other wind cultivators, as he has the ability to manipulate the wind element according to
his will. That's why | want Xiao’er to train under him, and | hope that he can manipulate
the wind element like him, which will be able to help him surpass his speed." Tantai
Lingyan moved next to Tang Huang. "You don’t need to use your strength, Old Huang.
He hasn’t fully mastered the wind element, and he shouldn’t be able to use his
movement technique to its full potential yet, so we’ll help him master it."

"Haha." Tang Xiao’s clone laughed as he appeared in the farthest corner of the area.
"Hey, Old Man! My master understands me much better than you! As | said before, |
can use my movement technique, but | haven'’t fully mastered it yet, so | still experience
errors here and there. Otherwise, | wouldn’t waste my time distracting you, and | would
have attacked you earlier."

Tang Huang did not deny that, as he himself rarely accompanied his grandson to
practice. After all, Tang Xiao’s clone was not a cultivator in the past, so he could not
show his strength to him. Tantai Lingyan, on the other hand, has spent a lot of time with
him since he was five years old, and she is also the one who taught him many things.

"I will join them, and we will help you to master your movement technique, Little Xiao."
Mu Lin landed beside Tang Huang and Tantai Lingyan. "We will not use our strength to
attack you, but we will still use it for our defense, so you don’t need to hold back and
attack us with all of your strength."



"Yes, Grandpa Lin."

Thereafter, Tang Xiao used his gale steps once more, causing the three people to
spread out slightly as they awaited his attack, their individual auras enveloping their
bodies.

Mu Qingge chose to sit on the side and pay attention to their training, as her speed was
not as fast as theirs, and she was not confident that she could withstand Tang Xiao’s full
power attack with her current level. 'l cultivated a lot longer than him, but he’s almost
reached my level. | can’t keep relaxing like this, or he’ll really surpass me.’

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 139: Meeting Feng Yao

Tang Xiao’s clone had finished his training, and he was listening to the advice of the
three seniors. However, Xing Xing and Tang Yin entered the training area, and both
were dressed neatly.

"Let’s stop here for now, but we’ll continue tonight. After this, I'll go see Feng Yao, and
I'll take them for a walk afterwards." Tang Xiao’s clone approached the two women,
taking them directly out of the ark.

Tantai Lingyan shook her head before turning to the two old men. "For now, his fire
element is the strongest among his other elements, so | am happy that he is willing to
meet Feng Yao to learn about it from her, and | am sure that he will become one of the
best fire cultivators in the future.”

"l agree with you." Mu Lin replied with a nod. "Feng Yao is one of the greatest fire
cultivators on Earth II, so she is the perfect master for Little Xiao, and | hope that he can
absorb all her knowledge about the fire element.”

"Ha ha." Tang Huang laughed before patting Mu Lin’s shoulder. "Old Lin, Xiao’er has
inherited all of Lingyan’s knowledge of martial arts and weapons, remember? I'm sure
that he won’t have any difficulty mastering the fire element, and I’'m confident that he will
succeed in surpassing Feng Yao after he trains under her guidance for long enough.”

*Tap... Tap...*

"Unfortunately, we don’t know any cultivators who have metal elements, let alone void
elements, so we can’t find a good master for him." They nodded to Mu Qingge, who
walked over to them. "Tang Xiao can learn the lightning element from Sister Lingyan,
but we don’t need to rush him to learn it. We must let him fully master the fire and wind
elements first, or else his concentration will split if he’s learning a lot of new things all at
once."



After that, Tantai Lingyan turned on the gravity device in the middle of the room, and
they began their training to adapt to double gravity.

Tang Xiao’s clone and the two women were already standing in front of Feng Yao, and
he unceremoniously asked her to teach him about the fire element, to which she
immediately agreed. "Show me your flame."

Tang Xiao’s clone opened his palm and used his fire gi, and a scarlet flame appeared
above it. It shocked Feng Yao, who immediately stood up from her seat and moved in
front of him, and she observed it seriously.

"Hmm? Your flame is truly unusual, and this is my first time seeing a scarlet flame."
Feng Yao showed her flame to him, but her flame was completely red, and the heat it
produced was much stronger than his. "Your scarlet flame is indeed powerful, but the
heat it produces is clearly still not optimal, and you still have to enhance it by using
several items related to the fire element. Unfortunately, you won’t be able to find them
here, and you can only find them on Earth Il. However, | need to teach you some things
about fire elements first, and you can go there after you master everything so you can
use them to protect yourself there."

Tang Xiao’s clone withdrew his fire qgi. "l wanted to begin my training with you
immediately, but | promised to accompany them today. | will meet you tomorrow
morning, and we will start my training right away."

"It doesn’t matter." Feng Yao took out a business card and gave it to him. "I have
completed all the cases | handled, and | have no plans to take on any more cases for
now. | will wait for you at that place tomorrow, as it is the most suitable for practicing fire
elements.”

"All right, I'll go there early tomorrow morning."

After they left, Feng Yao leaned on her desk and thought about Tang Xiao’s scarlet
flame, but she hadn’t sensed anything unusual about it before. "How can his fire be
scarlet-colored? Moreover, it's already stronger than other fire cultivators at his level,
and it will become even stronger if he consumes many items that have high fire qi
density. Hmm? | think | should contact my family, and they might know something about
his flame."

Feng Yao ran to the rooftop of her office and made a few gestures with her hands, and
a circle of fire appeared in front of her before a firebird emerged from it. She touched



the firebird’s head while transferring something to it, and it flew quickly before
disappearing behind a crowd of clouds.

Feng Yao looked up at the sky while muttering to herself. "Brother Ye, | can’t help your
family avenge your death because my abilities are insufficient, but your son is different
from me. | have a feeling that he will become an extraordinary cultivator in the future, so
| will help him as best as | can, and he will be able to defeat Long Yin when the time
comes."

*Tap... Tap...*

"You believe in my nephew’s abilities, huh?" Feng Yao turned to Tang Yuan, who was
walking over to her. "However, | agree with you, and | fully believe that Xiao’er will be
able to defeat Long Yin in the future. However, | cannot let him fight against him by
himself, and I will help him fight against him when the time for that fight comes."

Feng Yao nodded at her before asking something that Tang Yuan did not expect. "Are
you going to keep holding back your feelings forever? Previously, | didn’t know about
Xiao’er’'s wife, but after meeting them just now, | realized that Yin’er was his wife. You
always liked him as a man, and you decided not to marry because of him. That’s why |
thought you should accept your feelings, and your yin gi could help him become
stronger faster.”

"No." Tang Yuan rejected her idea. "l admit that | like Xiao’er as a man, but | don’t have
the courage to have an illicit relationship with him, as it would disappoint my late
brother.”

"Does that mean you want to be an old maid for the rest of your life?"

"Tch." Tang Yuan gritted her teeth before retorting. "Hey, we’re both the same age,
remember? You've never had a boyfriend yourself, so you shouldn’t make fun of me,
and you can accompany me as an old maid."

"Haha." Feng Yao laughed at that. "Honestly, | want to get married in the future, but |
haven’t found a man worthy of being my husband. Thus, | won'’t rush to get married, and
| will wait for the right man in my life to appear."

"Your criteria are too high, so no man dares to approach you, let alone express their
feelings for you." Tang Yuan said that while shaking her head, but an idea suddenly
crossed her mind. "Hey, what about Xiao’er? Do you think he is worthy to be your
husband?"

"Xiao’er is handsome and has a good future, and | believe there will be many women
who will be crazy about him." Feng Yao paused for a moment while looking at the sky.
"The current him is not yet worthy of being my husband, and | don’t have feelings for



him like you do. However, | don’t rule out the possibility of becoming his wife, but we
can only wait to see whether | have a destiny with him or not."

Tang Yuan smirked faintly upon hearing that, but she did not comment on it, and she
put her arm around Feng Yao’s shoulders before they returned to their office.

After she chose and bought the gift, Ouyang Qing immediately asked Tang Xiao to take
her to their next destination.

Some time later, they arrived at their next destination, Xiangshan Park. "Have you been
to this place before? This garden is truly beautiful, and the scenery is also enchanting.
I've wanted to go there for a long time, but Wen Tian was busy with his father’s
company affairs, so | want you to accompany me there."

"No." Tang Xao shook his head slightly, and they started climbing the hill, which was
approximately half a kilometer high, while enjoying the natural beauty in an area filled
with red-leaf trees.

The place didn’t look too crowded, as it wasn'’t the holiday season, so they could enjoy
the view without having to jostle with lots of people.

Unfortunately, Ouyang Qing was not used to it, and she already felt exhausted after
they had climbed for a while, but the journey to the top was still quite far. "Even though
the ambiance and vistas are magnificent, the hiking is an absolute annoyance."

Tang Xiao, who realized this, immediately offered something to Ouyang Qing. "Do you
want me to carry you on my back?"

"Huh?" Ouyang Qing turned to Tang Xiao in surprise before nodding. "Yes, I'm too tired
to walk by myself."

Tang Xiao smiled faintly and squatted on the staircase. "Come, I'll give you a piggyback
ride, and I'll take you to the top quickly."

With a shy look on her face, Ouyang Qing leaned against Tang Xiao’s back while
hugging him, pressing her big breasts against his back. He carried her before walking
quickly toward the peak, her nose constantly sniffing his manly scent. 'We were intimate
last night, but | just realized that he smells so good! His body was much more robust
and stronger than Wen Tian, and he didn’t seem to have any difficulty carrying me, even
though my body was quite heavy.’



- To Be Continued -
Chapter 140: Vacation

Noticing her sniffing his scent, Tang Xiao grabbed Ouyang Qing’s buttocks and gently
squeezed them, startling her. She didn’t refuse his action, as they had had sex last
night, and he had seen her completely naked and had done those things to her. 'Sigh.
He’s a chauffeur, and I’'m the young miss from a prominent family. Furthermore, he is
Xing Xing’s husband, but | enjoy his company so much, and | want to spend more time
with him than with Wen Tian.’

Even so, Tang Xiao avoided using the pleasure touch technique continuously and
frequently deactivated it to prevent Ouyang Qing from becoming lost in the pleasure,
starting to moan, and worse, from experiencing an orgasm.

"Feng Xiao."

"What’s wrong? Do you feel uncomfortable?"

"No." Ouyang Qing replied by shaking her head. "On the contrary, | feel comfortable
when you carry me this way, but | feel embarrassed because I’'m a grown woman and
you treat me like this."

As he continued walking upwards, Tang Xiao turned to Ouyang Qing and spoke with a
smile. "It’'s okay; not everyone can climb these high stairs, so you don’t need to be

embarrassed by these people.”

Tang Xiao Xiao’s smile instantly captivated Ouyang Qing, causing her heart to pound,
particularly as she recalled their previous activities. "Yeah."

[Hehe, Ouyang Qing is falling for you more and more, Master. If you keep doing all that
to her, I'm sure she’ll fall for you completely soon, and you can fuck her soon.]

'Why do | feel that you are becoming more and more perverted, Xiao Ai?’

[Isn’t this what you want? You want to enjoy Ouyang Qing’s body, right?]

"Well? You’re right that | wanted to fuck her, but | didn’t want to do it because | was
attracted to her but rather because | wanted to crush her feelings to the point where she

couldn’t rise again.’

[Hahaha! Somehow, | feel sorry for Ouyang Qing, as she doesn’t realize that the man
with her is a wolf ready to devour her completely.]

'She is the enemy who framed me and put me in prison for seven years, so | will never
have mercy on her, and | will destroy her completely.” Xiao Ai was speechless after



hearing Tang XiaoXiao’s answer, as his character became even more contradictory
when compared to her old master. "Do you want to try walking again?"

"No." Ouyang Qing rejected Tang Xiao and hugged him tighter. "Honestly, | didn’t
understand what happened to me recently, Feng Xiao. You were just a chauffeur, and |
never liked people with your status. However, | felt that you were different from them,
and | was always comfortable with you. Every time you weren’t by my side, | felt lonely,
and | was jealous when Luo Qinlin said she wanted to get close to you."

"Hahaha." Tang Xiao softly laughed and teased her. "You said you weren’t jealous of
Luo Qinlin, but—ouch."

"Shut up!" Ouyang Qing tugged at Tang Xiao’s ear in annoyance before continuing.
"Furthermore, I'm Wen Tian’s girlfriend, and we’ve been in a relationship for seven
years. Additionally, you are Xing Xing’'s husband, yet | allowed you to see my naked
body, and you did all that to me too. To be honest, | was terrified last night that you
would force yourself on me because you were horny."

"Haha." Tang Xiao laughed at that. "I’'m not that kind of person, you know? To be
honest, | was tempted to see you naked, but | would never do such things to you or any
woman without your consent."”

"En." Ouyang Qing nodded slightly. "Can you accompany me again tonight?"

"Sure." Tang Xiao naturally wouldn’t refuse a prey who took the initiative to invite him in,
so he agreed. "Do you want me to do it like last night?"

Tang Xiao’s question made Ouyang Qing’s face as red as a ripe tomato, and smoke
seemed to come out of her head, but she immediately nodded to him. "Yes, | want you
to do it like last night because it makes me comfortable."

"Alright, 1 will make you more comfortable later."

Before long, they had arrived at the top of Xiangshan Park, and Tang Xiao immediately
put Ouyang Qing down from his back. She took the initiative to hug his arm while
leaning on him, and he hugged her slender waist while leading her to stroll around the
tourist spot.

Unlike an employer and a chauffeur, they actually look like a couple enjoying their time.
Ouyang Qing herself seemed pleased to spend her time with Tang Xiao, and she
repeatedly took photos with him in intimate poses.



Elsewhere, Tang Xiao's clone was walking leisurely on the sandy beach, and two
women flanked him on both sides, making the men around them seem jealous of him,
especially after they saw Tang Yin’s beauty.

Even though Xing Xing is pretty, they think that her beauty is just ordinary, and her
beauty can’t compare with Tang Yin’s. Aside from that, her breasts were too small for
their eyes, so they didn’t pay too much attention to her.

Xing Xing was naturally aware of the gazes directed at Tang Yin, and she felt a little
jealous of her. Tang Xiao’s clone looked at her and spoke. "Xing’er, you and Yin’er are
my wives, and you are equally beautiful and sexy in my eyes. Therefore, you don’t need
to feel discouraged because of their opinions about your beauty and physique, okay?"

"Our husband is right, Xing’er." Tang Yin also spoke to her. "Those men are idiots
because they only see your outer beauty, but they don’t know anything about you, and
they don'’t realize your inner beauty. Thus, you don’t need to pay attention to them and
ignore their opinion."

"Yeah." Xing Xing nodded to them. "You guys are right; | shouldn’t think about their
opinions, and | should be more confident in myself."

Tang Yin then asked him. "What are you doing now, Xiao’er? Have you carried out your
plan against Ouyang Qing?"

"Tell us, husband." Xing Xing also said it with a curious look.

"Haha." Tang Xiao’s clone laughed before telling them about his activities with Ouyang
Qing last night, making both women laugh, imagining her expression. "We were at
Xiangshan Park, and that bitch has developed feelings for me. She asked me to
accompany her again tonight, so I'll take our relationship one step further later."

"l think that’s a good idea, Xiao’er." Tang Yin nodded her head slightly.

Then, Xing Xing asked him. "Are you thinking about taking Ouyang Qing as our servant,
husband?"

"No." Tang Xiao’s clone denied her question. "l took Jessica and Yu Xiaoling as our
servants because they framed me under Ouyang Qing’s coercion, and | spared Zhao
Yixuan because she was my mother’s little sister. Regarding that bitch, | didn’t have any
relationship with her in the past, and she was the mastermind behind our misfortune, so
| would never be merciful to her, let alone take her as our servant.”

"Does that mean you’re going to kill Ouyang Qing in the future?" Xing Xing once again
asked him.



Instead, Tang Xiao’s clone asked her back. "Why do you think that | would kill her?
Death is too easy a punishment for her, so | don’t plan to kill her, and | will let her live to
enjoy her misery."

"Will you allow your clone to have fun with her later?"

Tang Xiao’s clone shook his head at Tang Yin. "Honestly, | haven’t thought that far
ahead about Ouyang Qing, and | want her to fall for me first. Once she has completely
fallen, | will think of another plan for her."

Tang Yin suddenly had an idea. "How about we also go to Xiangshan Park now? | want
to see you conquer the proud Ouyang Qing, and I’'m sure that she will fall head over
heels for you soon."

"l agree, husband." Xing Xing said it while nodding. "Ouyang Qing did that to you years
ago, and she also asked Ouyang Ming to do that to her because she wanted to have
Wen Tian for herself, so I'm curious to see you conquer her."

"You two are curious about Ouyang Qing, huh?" Tang Xiao did not refuse their wishes,
and he took them to a quiet place before using his void dragon steps to take them away
to Xiangshan Park.

Before long, the three of them had arrived at Xiangshan Park. Tang Xiao’s clone
brought the two women to follow his real body and Ouyang Qing, and they smiled in
amusement seeing her being so intimate with him.

"Haha." Xing Xing laughed at seeing them like that. "Husband, | didn’t expect that
Ouyang Qing would act that way with you, and her expression was like a woman in
love."

Tang Yin agreed with that and nodded. "I think Ouyang Qing will completely surrender
herself to you, especially if you continue to use your aura and pleasure touch on her."

"Yeah." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded to Tang Yin. "Since Ouyang Qing asked me to
accompany her again tonight, | will make the best use of the opportunity. However, | still
doubt whether she has the courage to move forward with me or not, so we have to wait
for the results tonight.”



As they followed the two, Tang Xiao’s clone took his two wives for a walk in Xiangshan
Park because the scenery at that place was too beautiful to miss, and it was too easy
for them to avoid his real body and Ouyang Qing.

- To Be Continued -



