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Chapter 181: Kidnapped Lin Xia
"Xiao’er, you have to be more careful of Ouyang Hong."

Tang Xiao was never afraid of Ouyang Hong, and he only feared Long Yi, who stood
behind him and the Ouyang Family.

"I've been in business for a long time, and I've also helped your grandfather with his
affairs, so | know many things." Zhao Wei faced Tang Xiao and continued. "The status
of Ouyang Hong and the others in this country is indeed extraordinary in the eyes of the
common people, but they are just puppets, and there are several far more powerful
families behind them. The deaths of Ran Linfeng, Yao Wei, and Meng Wuya must have
awakened them. I'm sure they’ll appear soon, and their influence is too significant within
this country, including within the government.”

"You mean the four cardinal families, right, Grandpa Wei?" Zhao Wei was surprised that
Tang Xiao already knew about them. "I heard about them from Su Rou, Yi An’s personal
assistant. Ouyang Hong often brought her along when he visited those families, so she
knew quite a lot about them, and I've also investigated them myself. The Xi, Dong, Bei,
and Nan Families, with Huang Xiaoming of the Huang Family as their leader.”

"Yes." Zhao Wei nodded to Tang Xiao. "Ouyang Hong and the Ouyang Family are
Huang Xiaoming’s direct subordinates. Ran Linfeng and Yao Wei are subordinates of Xi
Mingjian from the Xi Family. Yang Kang is a subordinate of Bei Linyang from the Bei
Family. Meng Wuya is a subordinate of Dong Wutian from the Dong Family. Shen
Tianhu is a subordinate of Nan Yueqin from the Nan Family."

"Which of the four families is stronger, Grandpa Wei?"

"Their families’ power and influence aren’t that much different, but the strongest is the
Dong Family. Next in line are the Bei Family, the Nan Family, and the Xi Family." Tang
Xiao nodded in understanding to Xiao Wei. "Although the Xi Family is the weakest
among them, it is still much stronger than Ouyang Hong, so you still have to be careful
of them."

"l understand, Grandpa Wel."

Zhao Wei informed Tang Xiao of something else. "The Nan family dominates the
domestic cosmetics market, and they own many beauty companies in other countries,
especially in Asia. Nan Yueqin is a little different from the other three, and she is more
focused on her business empire. Even so, she does not hesitate to use dirty methods to



get rid of her competitors, especially if they threaten her business. Since Yin’er is in that
field, and her company is progressing rapidly, they may face each other soon."

"Hmm?" Tang Xiao furrowed his brows. "Xiao Ai, collect all data about the Nan Family,
Nan Yueqin, and Nan Xinyue.’

[Master, I've been collecting their data since my mistress decided to establish the
Tianmei, and I've saved them into my database, so you can read everything yourself.]

Xiao Ai’s quick and efficient actions always met Tang Xiao’s expectations. "Does that
old bastard have any relationship with one of those families, Grandpa Wei?"

"You should already know that your grandfather is too arrogant, and he is not willing to
submit to anyone. Although those families are powerful and influential, my brother does
not have close relations with them, and he avoids business that comes into contact with
them. He is closer to the Pang, Qin, and Hong families." Tang Xiao didn’t think much
about Zhao Teng or the three families, but Zhao Wei directly told him about several
other families. "By the way, the influence and strength of the Wang, Long, Tian, Chen,
and Miao Families are also significant, and they are always at odds with the Huang
Family and the four cardinal families."”

"Zhao Zheng is Wang Yuelin’s husband, so Wang Xiaogang has quite a close
relationship with that old bastard.” Zhao Wei nodded to Tang Xiao.

Zhao Wei patted Tang Xiao’s shoulder. "If you want to fight the Huang Family and the
other four, | advise you approach the Wang, Long, Tian, Chen, and Miao Families. If
you can gain their support, you won'’t have any difficulty fighting Huang Xiaoming and
the others."

Since Zhao Wei was unaware of cultivators and the primordial divine ark, he didn’t
realize that Tang Xiao could handle Huang Xiaoming and the others without needing
support from their families, as he had Xiao Ai’s assistance.

"Thank you for your advice, Grandpa Wei." Tang Xiao sincerely replied. "For now, |
haven’t given those families much thought, but I've prepared myself to deal with them if
they suddenly appear and attack me. My main focus now is getting rid of the Yang and
Shen Families, and | will focus on other matters after that. However, if Nan Yueqin
thinks about doing anything bad to Big Sis Yin and the Tianmei, | will destroy her family
like | destroyed the others, and | will make her regret her entire life for ever messing
with us."

Zhao Wei could only sigh after hearing that. "Xiao’er, | don’t know how you and Yin'er
were able to do all that, but | hope you two will always be careful in your every action.
Do you understand?"

"l understand, Grandpa Wei." Tang Xiao replied with a firm nod.



After they discussed a few other things, Tang Xiao immediately left Zhao Wei’s house
and went somewhere else.

Inside the room, Lin Yan sat in front of the dressing table with a pale expression. Her
eyes trembled as she read the message on her smartphone, especially the picture and
video in it. She repeatedly tried to contact the sender, but the owner of the number
never picked up the call.

Lin Yan tried to contact a friend, but Luo Qinlin’s number was turned off because Tang
Xiao had killed her and thrown everything into the void. She tried to contact another
friend, but Ouyang Qing didn’t answer the call because she was in a deep sleep due to
exhaustion.

Thereatfter, Lin Yan contacted Jessica, but she refused to meet her and asked her to
handle everything herself, which was because of Xiao Ai’s orders.

After all, Jessica was not the real one, and she was an artificial doll.
*Ding*

Another message arrived on Lin Yan’s smartphone, but after reading it, she immediately
threw her phone away, and her expression grew even more frightened.

"Who actually sent those pictures to me?" Lin Yan hurriedly changed clothes before
leaving her house, and she went to the Ouyang House.

In a restaurant, three young men were eating and drinking together, discussing some
matters.

One of them suddenly mentioned something else. "I still find it difficult to believe that
Meng Huo had such a relationship with Aunt Wenhua, and they even killed Uncle Meng
to cover up their abnormal relationship. What do you think really happened between
them, Yang Chen and Shen Tianlu?"



"l don’t know," Shen Xiang replied with a shake of his head. "Honestly, there was no
point in them killing Uncle Meng because their sex video was widely circulated on the
internet, and they even live-streamed their sex activity on a porn site, So everyone in
this country knew about their abnormal relationship."

"Can you contact Ouyang Ming?" Yang Chen suddenly asked. "He was discharged from
the hospital ten days ago, but he hasn’t contacted us. I've tried calling him many times,
but he never picks up my calls."

Both Lin Xia and Shen Xiang responded to Yang Chen by shrugging their shoulders.
"We've tried contacting Ouyang Ming several times to no avail, so we didn’t contact him
again, and we can only wait for him to contact us."”

"Should we meet him at the Ouyang House?" Lin Xia and Shen Xiang immediately
rejected Yang Chen’s idea. "Forget it, let's—"

They suddenly saw Ouyang Ming enter the restaurant, but he wasn’t alone; he was with
Su Rou. Moreover, the two of them looked so intimate, which confused them.

"Isn’t that woman Aunt Yi’s personal assistant? Since when did Ouyang Ming have a
relationship with her?" Lin Xia asked, glancing at the two.

Shen Xiang shook his head slightly as he focused on them. "Judging from his
expression, Ouyang Ming seems infatuated with that woman. He doesn’t even realize
we’re here, and his focus is entirely on her."

"I'll go over to them now, and—"

"Leave them alone." Shen Xiang stopped Yang Chen. "l don’t know what happened to
Ouyang Ming, but he won't like you interrupting his time with her, so forget it."

Yang Chen decided to give up, and they immediately left the restaurant after they
finished their food and drinks.

Yang Chen and Shen Tianlu left together in separate cars, while Lin Xia went alone to
another area. However, he frowned when he saw a familiar face in the distance, and the
person was also staring at him from afar.

"Is that person really who | think he is?" After some consideration, Lin Xia decided to
chase after the person until they arrived at a deserted place. He immediately froze once
they stood face-to-face at a fairly close distance.

"Haha." Tang Xiao laughed at Lin Xia’s expression. "Are you surprised to see me still
alive?"



"How... How is it possible that you are still alive, Tang Xiao?" Lin Xia stuttered as he
walked backwards, and cold sweat began to drip down his forehead and body. 'Shit! |
have to leave this place and inform the others about him.’

"Too late." Tang Xiao moved in front of Lin Xia and knocked him unconscious. "It's time
for you and your sister to join them in the afterlife.”

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 182: Tang Yin’s Plans
*Clang... Clang...*

Lin Xia was terrified the moment he opened his eyes because he was in a place he had
never seen before, with his hands chained to the ceiling and his feet chained to the
floor, preventing him from moving. "Where am | now? What kind of place is this?"

*Swoosh*
"Tang... Tang Yin..." Lin Xia stuttered.

Tang Yin smirked slightly as she approached Lin Xia. She lifted her left leg and pressed
her high heel against his lower body, causing him to grimace in pain. "Do you still
remember what happened seven years ago? You guys tried to violate me that night,
and | was forced to jump from that third-story building. At first, | thought | would die, but |
was lucky because | managed to survive death.”

"Tang... Tang Yin, I—Hiss." Lin Xia hissed in pain because Tang Yin pressed his lower
body harder. "Please... please forgive me, |I—"

Tang Yin narrowed her eyes. "Does an immoral man like you deserve to be forgiven?
Not to mention, Lin Yan also framed Xiao’er in the past, which resulted in him
languishing in prison for seven years. Oh! By the way, | killed Ran Qingfeng, and
Xiao’er killed Yao Shao. Meng Huo is still alive now, but he killed his father, and he also
had a taboo relationship with his mother. This way, we don’t need to bother killing him,
and the government will execute him for us.”

It's true that they are the masterminds of all the strange events that have happened
recently!” Lin Xia became even more frightened after learning the truth, and his sweat
flowed profusely, drenching his body. 'They will definitely kill me!’

"You're right, you will die. However, it’s not time for you to die yet, and we still need you
for a special job." Lin Xia’s face turned deathly pale as soon as Tang Yin transformed
into her demon form, and she immediately summoned a parasitic soul before ordering it
to enter his body, causing her gaze to become dull.



"What are you going to do to him, Big Sis?" Xing Xing asked while walking into the
prison.

Tang Yin turned to Xing Xing. "Did you know that Shen Qingxue has a strange fetish?"
"Huh?" Xing Xing repeatedly blinked her eyes.

"She is not a loyal woman, and she is always thirsty for sex, especially with young
men." Xing Xing knew Shen Qingxue, but she never knew that she was that kind of
woman. She found it difficult to believe, but she didn’t doubt Tang Yin because Xiao Ai
could find out everything, including the most hidden secrets. "Yang Kang is no different
from her, and he has many young mistresses out there. They’ve long known each
other’s fetishes; they marry not for love but for business and offspring. Yang Ziyue isn’t
bad, but she’s not good either, and she’s slept with two of her ex-boyfriends before
Meng Huo. As for Yang Chen, he’s as bad as their parents because he inherited their
bad characters, and he was hell-bent on violating me that night.”

Xing Xing nodded in understanding. "So, you want to use Lin Xia to get rid of Shen
Qingxue, right, Big Sis Yin?"

"Yes." Tang Yin quickly freed Lin Xia from those chains. "However, Shen Qingxue has
high standards when it comes to choosing men, and Lin Xia doesn’t meet her
standards. Therefore, | asked Xiao’er to bring him here, and I'll ask Xiao Ai to do
something about him first. If he succeeds in seducing that cheap woman, | will use him
to kill her."

Xing Xing couldn’t help but sigh in her heart, mainly because Tang Xiao and Tang Yin
were both cruel to their enemies. "What about Yang Ziyue? She doesn’t have any
problems with you or our husband, right? Are you also going to use Lin Xia to kill her?"

"Our husband seems to have his own plans for Yang Ziyue, but | sincerely hope that he
won’t touch her." Xing Xing understood Tang Yin’s reasons for that. "Let’s go; I'll send
Lin Xia out after Xiao Ai is done with him."

Xing Xing did not join Tang Yin; instead, she went to the training ground to train with
Tantai Lingyan, especially in martial arts and weapons.

Upon arriving at the laboratory, Tang Yin placed Lin Xia in one of the capsules and
asked Xiao Ai to do a few things to him. "Has Xiao’er told you his plans regarding Yang
Kang?"



"Yes, Mistress." Xiao Ai immediately explained Tang Xiao’s plans for Yang Kang to
Tang Yin, which surprised her a bit. "I've prepared everything, and I’'m just waiting for
his order. As soon as he asks me to do it, I'll execute it immediately."

"I see." Tang Yin nodded in understanding. "After Yang Kang and his family disappear,
we only need to get rid of Shen Tianhu and the Shen Family. Thereafter, Xiao’er and |
will go to Earth I, and we will focus on improving ourselves there."

"l think that’s the best choice, Mistress. You’re both cultivators now, so you don’t need
to meddle in ordinary humans anymore. As for Tianmel, | can take care of everything for
you, so you can focus fully on your training." Xiao Ai handed Tang Yin a device. "This
device is almost the same as the one Feng Yao used to open the portal to Earth II, but
mine isn’'t permanent like hers, so you and my master can return to the outside world
anytime and from anywhere."

Tang Yin received the device with a satisfied smile. "Do it now, Xiao Ai."
"Yes, Mistress."

Since Tang Yin’s request wasn’t too complicated, Xiao Ai was able to complete
everything in half an hour.

After Xiao Ai finished, Tang Yin immediately sent Lin Xia out of the ark, and she
controlled him using her parasitic soul to start approaching Shen Qingxue. Afterwards,
she went to the training ground, joining the others for training.

At the Ouyang House, Tang Xiao arrived at the same time as Lin Yan, and she asked
him directly, "How did you win Ouyang Qing’s heart? | heard her whispering your name
when she slept with me last time, and she’s also explained to me about the relationship
between the two of you."

"l didn’t do anything, Miss." Lin Yan squinted her eyes at Tang Xiao in a suspicious
manner. "l only accompanied her when she needed a friend, and | always cheered her
up whenever she was sad. In the end, our relationship became so close, and we have
become lovers now."

Lin Yan nodded her head a few times. "Ouyang Qing is always tough on the outside, but
she is actually fragile on the inside, and you entered her heart at the right time with the
right method. Aunt Yi might not mind your relationship with her, but Uncle Ouyang is



different. I’'m sure he will do everything possible to separate the two of you, so you have
to be careful of him, or he will be sad because of you."

"I know."

Lin Yan suddenly felt unusual feelings arise within her, and she was certain that the
source was Tang Xiao, which made her feel awkward and uncomfortable. "I'll go to
Ouyang Qing’s room now."

Tang Xiao’s eyes turned cold as he saw Lin Yao running away, and a faint smile
appeared on his face. A car suddenly drove into the Ouyang House at high speed, and
he used his true eyes to check inside, finding Gong Qingyan inside. 'l don’t know if Yi
An will be able to face her best friend herself, so I'm going there now.’

Yi An, who was sitting behind her desk, raised an eyebrow as a maid led Gong Qingyan
to her study.

Yi An was furious with Gong Qingyan, especially after she learned of her affair with
Ouyang Hong. Despite this, she didn’t show her anger on her face, and she maintained
her calm expression. "Shouldn’t you still be abroad, Qingyan? When did you arrive in
this country?"

"My plane was a few hours early, so I just arrived, and | went straight here from the
airport.” Gong Qingyan sat in front of Yi An, but she felt awkward and nervous about
talking to her. "Yi An, I—"

Yi An closed the folder in front of her after Gong Qingyan swallowed her words back.
"Hmm? Did something happen? Why are you acting strange? You’ve never acted
awkwardly in front of me before, and you usually speak out loud whenever you talk to
me."

"l...  want to apologize to you." Yi An looked at Gong Qingyang with a look of confusion,
causing her to become even more nervous. 'Damn it! Who exactly sent those photos
and videos? | asked Ouyang Hong to delete them, but he kept them anyway, and that
mysterious person used them to threaten me. If my husband finds out about our affair,
he will divorce me straight away, and Yi An will also be angry with me if | confess
everything to her.’



| didn’t expect Feng Xiao’s friend to work so fast, and this cunning snake came straight
to me.’ Yi An muttered in surprise. "What do you mean by that? Why do you want to
apologize to me? Have you done me wrong?"

While she was hesitating, Gong Qingyan received a message and immediately read it,
which frightened her. She squeezed her smartphone, looked at Yi An, and confessed to
her, "Yi An, please forgive me. | betrayed our friendship for years by sleeping with your
husband."

-To Be Continued -

Chapter 183: Yi An - Gong Qingyan

Although Yi An had tried to accept the fact that Ouyang Hong had cheated on her with
multiple women, including her best friend, Gong Qingyan’s confession dealt a heavy
blow to her heart, but she maintained a calm attitude and expression.

"Yi An, |—"

"Why did you betray me, Qingyan? Why did you sleep with my husband?" Yi An asked
calmly, but her tone was heavy. "We've known each other for so long, and you're also
married, yet you betrayed me and your husband."

Gong Qingyan’s heart ached because of Yi An’s calmness. She would rather have her
best friend be furious with her and scold her to her heart’s content rather than have her

act calm like this. "l—"

"When did you start having affairs with my husband?" Yi An stared at Gong Qingyan
with her arms crossed in front of her chest.

Gong Qingyan squeezed her skirt as she guiltily looked at Yi An. "Five years ago."
'Five years ago?’ Yi An tried to recall all the events that happened that year, but she
couldn’t remember that her husband and Gong Qingyan had ever gone out together that

year. "How and where did it happen?"

"It happened during Huang Xiaoming'’s wife’s birthday party at their villa, and you didn’t
join us because your daughter was hospitalized."

Yi An recalled that Ouyang Hong did attend it for several days. "Wasn’'t Dong Wutian
present that day?"

"My husband was there that day.” Gong Qingyan nodded to Yi An.



Yi An was confused by that, as she was more or less familiar with Dong Wutian’s
character, and the occurrence of their affair that day was really strange for her. "How
could you sleep with my husband with your husband there that day?"

"Everyone was drunk at that time, and our rooms were next to each other, so | didn’t
realize that | had entered the wrong bedroom. My lust was high every time | was drunk,
and | thought he was my husband, so | unknowingly had sex with him." Yi An frowned at
Gong Qingyan, who became embarrassed after saying that. "When | woke up in the
morning, | was on top of your husband, and his cock was inside me. | wanted to leave
his bedroom, but he suddenly hugged me and kissed me, and we had sex again."

Yi An frowned deeper after hearing that. "Did my husband wake up when you two were
having sex?"

"He woke up in the middle of our activity, but he didn’t stop pounding me, and | didn’t
stop him either because | was fully aroused." Gong Qingyan’s face turned red from
embarrassment up to her ears.

Yi An fell silent and her eyes narrowed with loathing. "Did your husband know that?"

"No." Gong Qingyan shook her head slightly. "After we finished, | went back to my
bedroom, and my husband slept like a dead pig, so he didn’'t know anything about it."

"Did you have sex with my husband again in the following days?" Yi An asked again.

"After that night, | didn’t join them for drinks, and | always went to bed early." Gong
Qingyan paused for a while. "After we parted ways, | started missing your husband.
When my husband went abroad, | contacted your husband to meet up, and we’ve been
doing it again ever since."

Yi An stood up and approached Gong Qingyan, giving her a loud, hard slap on both
cheeks.

*Slap*

"Argh!" Gong Qingyan screamed in pain, but she said nothing and accepted Yi An’s
slap.

"I'm disappointed in you, Qingyan. You’re my best friend, but you lied to me for five
years. If you had stopped after that night, | might have forgiven you for your betrayal.
However, you didn’t stop, and you took the initiative to continue your affair with my
husband." Yi An pointed to the exit. "Leave! | don’t want to see a disgusting woman like
you again, and we have no more relationship from today on."

"Yi An, |—"



"Leave!"

Gong Qingyan looked at Yi An while covering her red cheeks, but she said nothing and
hurriedly left the place.

Yi An collapsed to the floor, burying her face in her arms, and crying as loud as she
could.

Tang Xiao, who had been waiting outside since the beginning, immediately entered,
covering the room with his void element. He lifted Yi An to his feet before carrying her to
sit on his lap on the chair previously occupied by Gong Qingyan.

"Cry as loud as you want, Yi’er." Hearing that, Yi An cried even louder as she hugged
Tang Xiao so tightly.

Tang Xiao hugged Yi An tightly, pressed her head against his chest, and rubbed her
back.

[Do you want me to send those videos to Dong Wutian, Master?]

Tang Xiao immediately rejected the idea. 'Not now, Xiao Ai. When | can deal with Long
Yin, I will crush Ouyang Hong to pieces before killing him.’

[Yes, Master.]

"Yawn." Ouyang Qing yawned as she opened her eyes, but she was stunned by Lin
Yan, who was staring at her strangely. "Since when were you here, Yan? Did you come
alone?"

"I came alone.” Lin Yan immediately played a recording on her smartphone, leaving
Ouyang Qing embarrassed by her sleep ramblings. "I find it hard to believe that you
already gave your virginity to Feng Xiao, Qing. In the past, you always hated people
without status like him, but your relationship with him has gone that far now."

Ouyang Qing covered her embarrassed face with a pillow. "I don’t know what happened
to me, but | always feel comfortable and calm whenever he’s by my side, and I'm
unconsciously starting to fall in love with him."

"Since when did that happen?" Lin Yan curiously asked.



"Since | was hospitalized." Ouyang Qing’s answer stunned Lin Yan. "My mother asked

him to look after me while she and Su Rou went to meetings, and we started spending

time together after | was discharged from the hospital. As we spent more time together,
| started to realize that | liked him, and the incident at Wen Tian’s house made me like

him even more."

Lin Yan pulled the pillow away from Ouyang Qing’s face. "Have you thought about what
would happen if your father found out about your relationship?"

"Sigh." Ouyang Qing sighed heavily as she shook her head. "l don’t want to talk about
that matter now, and | will look at the situation first before telling my mother about our
relationship. So, what made you come here? Why didn’t you invite the others with you?"

"l can’t contact Qinlin, and Jessica is busy with her family." Lin Yan opened a video on
her smartphone and showed it to Ouyang Qing. "Look at this."

Ouyang Qing momentarily frowned before hurriedly sitting up on the bed, and she
grabbed Lin Yan’s smartphone straight away. "Who sent you this video?"

"l don’t know." Lin Yan replied with a shake of her head. "I've tried calling that number
several times, but the owner never picks up my calls. There are several other videos
and pictures; you can see them all for yourself."

Ouyang Qing searched for those videos and pictures, looking at them one by one. "I
don’t know how that mysterious person got them, but we’ll be in big trouble if they fall
into the hands of the police. Even with my father’s status and reputation, he probably
won’t be able to bail us out of prison."

"That’s why | came here to see you, and you must ask Hao Lin to track down the owner
of the number; otherwise, we will face big problems.” Lin Yan sighed helplessly.

Ouyang Qing took her smartphone, contacted Hao Lin, and ordered her to trace the
identity of the mysterious person. "Did Jessica get a message from this mysterious
person?"

"Jessica told me that the mysterious person didn’t contact her, but | don’t know about
Luo Qinlin because her number has been turned off since morning." Lin Yan then asked
Ouyang Qing. "Did that mysterious person contact you?"

"There were no messages or calls from that mysterious person.” Ouyang Qing tried to
contact Luo Qinlin, but the result was the same: her number was switched off. "Where
did she go? Why did she turn off her number?"

"Shall we go to Luo Qinlin’s house now?"



"No." Ouyang Qing threw her smartphone aside and put it down again. "I’'m exhausted
now, so | don’t want to go anywhere, and we’ll see her tomorrow."

Lin Yan lay beside Ouyang Qing. "Did Feng Xiao wear condoms when you two had
sex? Was he strong in bed? Were you satisfied with him?"

"Eh?" Ouyang Qing turned to Lin Yan as she recalled her sexual activity with Tang Xiao.
"Shit! You only gave me one condom, and we already used it. However, we continued
our sex after he ejaculated once, so we did it without a condom, and he ejaculated once
inside me after that."

Lin Yan facepalmed after hearing that. "You are really careless! What if you get
pregnant with him?"

"I—" Ouyang Qing was speechless because she was the one who begged Tang Xiao to
continue without a condom. "Can we get pregnant that easily?"

Lin Yan sighed softly. "Some women can get pregnant easily, but many have difficulty.
As for you, | can’t say for sure, so you should go buy and take a birth control pill.
Although it doesn’t prevent pregnancy 100% of the time, it's better than nothing."

"Buy one for me, Yan."

"Alright."

-To Be Continued -

Chapter 184: Tang Xiao - Feng Shen

Ouyang Qing soaked in the bathtub, enjoying the warm water mixed with the light scent
of flowers, which refreshed her body and mind. She leaned against the headboard, her
hands playing with her breasts and pussy, imagining Tang Xiao’s gentle and attentive
treatment during their sex session.

Ouyang Qing let out a low sigh and stopped her actions, as they were not as
comfortable as Tang Xiao’s. "Did | do the right thing by giving my virginity to him? | no
longer think about his status as a chauffeur, but he is a married man. | know he loves
Xing Xing so much, so | can’t possibly force him to divorce her, but | don’t want to be a
second wife. If | ask my father for help, I'm sure he will do something bad to him, and |
will lose him forever."

*Crack*

Ouyang Qing turned to Lin Yan, who walked in with a glass of water. "Have you bought
it?"



"Here." Lin Yan handed a birth control pill and a glass of water to Ouyang Qing. "Drink it
now."

Ouyang Qing hurriedly drank the pill because she was afraid that she would become
pregnant with Tang Xiao’s child. "Are you staying here tonight? What about your
husband?"

"My husband went out of town again this morning, and he won’t be back until tomorrow
night, so I'll stay overnight and accompany you." Lin Yan hurriedly took off her clothes
and joined Ouyang Qing in the bathtub. "Hey, Qing. How did your first sexual
experience with Feng Xiao go? Did you feel pain when you did it? Did he treat you
gently? Were you satisfied with it?"

Ouyang Qing’s face reddened in embarrassment. "Feng Xiao treated me so gently, and
he was very considerate of me when we did it. Actually, | felt strange because you said
that the pain was incredibly horrible, but | didn’t feel any pain at all, and | only felt
pleasure from the moment we started.”

"Oh?" Lin Yan was surprised to hear that. "Could it be because his size is small so you
don’t feel pain?"

"Small?" Ouyang Qing softly laughed before making a gesture with both hands, leaving
Lin Yan dumbfounded. "Do you still think his size is small at that size?"

"If his size really is that size, it is bigger and thicker than my husband’s." Lin Yan
blushed slightly at the thought. "No wonder Luo Qinlin was eager to have sex with him,
but he wasn’t interested in her and ignored her invitation."

"Heh!" Ouyang Qing snorted. "l will never let Luo Qinlin get close to Feng Xiao, and |
will beat her up if she dares to force him to sleep with her."

"Hehe." Lin Yan chuckled at her response. "What about Xing Xing? Feng Xiao is her
husband, right? Are you going to force him to divorce her? If he doesn’t divorce her,
you’ll never be able to marry him, and you’ll always be his mistress."

Ouyang Qing was naturally aware of this, but she didn’t have a solution yet, and she
didn’t dare force either of them to divorce the other. She hugged her legs and buried her
face there. "Honestly, I've thought about it, but | don’t have an answer yet, and | just
want to enjoy my time with him for now. Regrettably, my father will be home at midnight,
and our time together will be significantly reduced after he returns."

"That’s true." Lin Yan nodded slightly. "If Uncle Hong finds out about your relationship
with Feng Xiao, bad things might happen to him, and you will lose him forever, so you
have to be careful when your father is at home."



Ouyang Qing released a heavy sigh. "l will think about everything first, and | will find the
best way for our relationship."

Thereatfter, the two of them hurriedly finished their shower, and they returned to the
bedroom afterwards, where they talked about many things, especially about Tang Xiao.

After crying for a while, Yi An finally calmed down and wiped away the remaining tears.
She looked at Tang Xiao, who had been accompanying her and comforting her.

"Are you feeling calmer now, Yi'er?"

Yi An nodded at Tang Xiao before giving him a gentle kiss. "Thank you for being by my
side when | was sad, and | sincerely appreciate it."

"Why are you thanking me? You're my woman, so | will always be there for you,
especially when you’re feeling down." Despite their status as someone else’s husband
and wife, Yi An was overjoyed to hear Tang Xiao addressed her as his woman. "You
cried for so long, and the sun is setting now."

"Eh?" Yi An looked out the window and realized that she had been crying for a long
time. She hurriedly got off Tang Xiao’s lap, took her smartphone on the table, and read
the message from Ouyang Hong. "My husband is already on the plane flying to our
country, but his flight is delayed by a few hours, and he will arrive here at dawn."

Tang Xiao walked behind Yi An and hugged her. "How about we spend some time
together before your husband returns?"

"I’'m hungry now, so | want to eat first." Yi An turned to face Tang Xiao and kissed him
again. "You've been keeping me company all this time, so you should go eat first, and
I'll wait for you in my bedroom."

"Alright." Tang Xiao naturally had no problem not eating, but Yi An was different
because she was not a cultivator, and he hurriedly left her study.

Yi An straightened her clothes before leaving her study, and she hurriedly went to the
dining room, where the maids had already prepared food for her and her two children.

When Yi An arrived there, a maid informed her that Ouyang Qing and Lin Yan had
eaten first, but Ouyang Ming and Su Rou were still not home. She frowned after hearing



her son and assistant go out together in the morning, but she ignored their business and
hurriedly ate her food.

Shortly after Yi An finished her dinner and returned to her room, Ouyang Ming and Su
Rou returned to Ouyang House. They rushed to his bedroom, where they spent the
night having sex.

At the Lotus Marsh, Tang Xiao’s clone decided to rest because the surrounding area
was already dark, and he had also been hunting beasts since morning.

Feng Shen immediately appeared in front of Tang Xiao’s clone, who was building a
campfire to warm himself. Although he could use his qi for that, he didn’t want to waste
it, and he began roasting the beast meat he had prepared during his previous hunt. "Did
Tantai Lingyan teach you all this?"

"Yes." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded to Feng Shen. "Even though my master often lived
outside in the past, she never cooked using a stove or anything like that. She always
made a campfire when she cooked for me, so I’'m used to situations like this."

"l see." Feng Shen nodded in understanding and sat down in front of Tang Xiao before
taking out his gourd and drinking the wine inside. "I’'ve been watching you fight those
beasts for two days, and you’re getting more and more used to killing them. However,
beasts are different from humans, and they only use their beast instincts when fighting
you. Even so, I’'m not too worried about you, and | think you already understand how
you should act when facing other cultivators."

"Haha." Tang Xiao’s clone laughed at that. "Senior, my master not only taught me
martial arts and weapons, but she also taught me how to fight properly through
countless sparring sessions, and we’ve been doing that since | was small. During that
period, she frequently lost her temper and beat me severely, resulting in multiple
injuries. | almost gave up, as my whole body was in excruciating pain every day.
Nevertheless, my grudge against those people kept pushing me forward, and | trained
with her for a full twelve years, making me accustomed to tough situations."

Feng Shen nodded in understanding. "Tantai Linyang has been a training maniac since
she was young, and your grandfather was her main sparring partner at that time,
especially since no one wanted to be her sparring partner. Sun Xiang was her first
disciple, but she wasn’t used to such harsh training, and she always complained
because your master was too harsh in her training."”



"Sun Xiang is indeed senior to me, but she is no different from a caged princess. Her
feelings and determination are too soft for a cultivator, and she always avoids killing."
Feng Shen nodded in agreement with Tang Xiao’s clone. "She tried to stop me from
killing my enemies, but | couldn’t do that, and all my enemies had to die. For now, only
three families remain, and the Yang Family will soon be destroyed. Regarding my
personal grudge against those six women, three of them are now my servants, and one
other is already in my grasp. I've killed another woman, so only one more woman
remains, and my grudge against them will be finished after I kill her."

"You don’t even spare women, huh?"

Tang Xiao’s clone shook his head. "Whether they’re men or women, Il kill all my
enemies. | spared two of them because they treated me well in the past, and they
framed me under duress. The third woman was my mother’s little sister, and | promised
her not to do anything bad to her sister."

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 185: Feng Shen’s Idea

"Do you want to fight other cultivators, kid?" Tang Xiao’s clone looked at Feng Shen.
"These beasts are not your match, not even those who have reached king level.
Therefore, it's better if you start fighting other cultivators, and they will help you improve
faster."

"Where can | fight them, Senior?"

Feng Shen pointed west. "There’s a battle arena in the western region, which is under
the management of the Ming Clan. Although they don’t have powerful backers, those
rogue cultivators have considerable abilities because they have to survive in the harsh
world of cultivation on their own, and they will die if they are weak. In fact, your master
always fought against those rogue cultivators when she was young, and she holds the
longest winning record that still stands today."

"l don’t know whether | should be surprised to hear that or not." Tang Xiao’s clone said
with a bitter smile. "Ever since she returned to the outside world, she’s been training Sis
Yin and Xing Xing nonstop, and they’re always overwhelmed by her harsh training."

"Ha ha." Feng Shen laughed as he imagined the two women training under Tantai
Lingyan’s guidance. "So, are you interested in testing your combat abilities against the
rogue cultivators there? Every time you win, you’ll get a lot of bronze to gold coins, but
the amount depends on the number of people who bet on you."

Tang Xiao’s clone didn’t think about those coins because he had too many of them
inside the ark, with their total far exceeding the amount available on Earth II. Moreover,
coins weren’t the official currency for the cultivation world above the lower realm, and



they used spirit crystals for transactions. After all, his future self had lived for so long,
and he could buy everything on Earth Il, but he wouldn’t be stupid enough to use them
for useless things.

Tang Xiao’s clone was truly curious about that place, and he wanted to test his fighting
skills against those rogue cultivators. "Alright, we’ll go to that city tomorrow morning,
Senior."

"Yeah." After that, Tang Xiao’s clone and Feng Shen talked about many other things,
mostly about that place and the rules.

At midnight, Tang Xiao smiled as he entered Yi An’s bedroom, finding her sitting on the
sofa beside the window and wearing sexy, frilly red lingerie.

Although Yi An’s breasts weren'’t big, her red bra couldn’t hide them, and her cleavage
was perfectly on display. Her smooth, white skin was slightly wet with water, giving her
a different allure.

"Did you wear that lingerie on purpose to seduce me, Yi'er?" Tang Xiao walked towards
Yi An as he took off his shirt and threw it aside, showing off his firm muscular body and
perfect six-pack abs.

"Hehe." Yi An giggled. "Do you like it, Xiao’er? | bought this lingerie years ago, but |
never wore it again after that. It was expensive when | first bought it, so | wasn’t willing
to throw it away, and | kept it for years. | initially thought it wouldn’t fit anymore, but it
turns out it’s still perfect for my body."

"l like it, my sexy Yi’er." Tang Xiao stood in front of Yi An, pushed her against the back
of the sofa, and briefly kissed her lips. "However, | prefer you not wear anything
because you’re so sexy when you’re naked."

"Naughty Xiao’er!" Yi An embraced Tang Xiao’s neck. "Unfortunately, this is our last
night together in this room, and we won’t be able to do it again after my husband
returns.”

"You don’t need to think about that matter for now, and you only need to enjoy our time
tonight." Yi An smiled and hurriedly removed Tang Xiao’s shorts, and she began to
stroke his sleeping cock. "Are you impatient to enjoy it?"



Yi An winked at Tang Xiao and pushed him back, allowing her to play more freely with
his cock. Her slender, soft fingers slowly caressed his shaft, with her other hand gently
fondling his sacs.

Yi An became increasingly excited when Tang Xiao’s cock slowly woke up from its
slumber, and it fully enlarged to its maximum size a few minutes later, making her
swallow her saliva. She gently grabbed his shaft and moved her hand, enjoying its
hardness. "I've seen it several times, but I'm still amazed by its size, and | like its
hardness."

Yi An winked at Tang Xiao and pushed him back, allowing her to play more freely with
his cock. Her slender, soft fingers slowly caressed his shaft, and her other hand gently
fondled his sacs.

Yi An became increasingly excited when Tang Xiao’s cock slowly woke up from its
slumber, and it fully enlarged to its maximum size a few minutes later, making her
swallow her saliva. She gently grabbed his shaft and moved her hand, enjoying his
hardness. "I've seen it a few times, but I'm still amazed by its size, and | like its
hardness."

"How does it feel when my cock is inside you?" Tang Xiao teasingly asked.

Yi An blushed as she recalled their previous sexual activities, and she had never
experienced such pleasure in her life before meeting Tang Xiao. His cock filled her body
to her deepest walls, and it rubbed all over her inside non-stop. Most importantly, his
cock never went limp no matter how many times he ejaculated inside her, which was
truly satisfying for her. "I liked it so much when your cock was inside me, and | enjoyed
the way you pounded on me. Since we got home this morning, | kept imagining your
cock inside me, and | couldn’t wait to have it inside me again."

"Me too." Tang Xiao lowered Yi An’s bra straps and pulled the bra down, revealing her
breasts. He gently caressed them, occasionally squeezing them, causing her to moan.
"l like everything about you, Yi'er. You are a kind woman, and your character suits me
best. | also like your body, especially your pussy. Even though you have given birth to
two children, | feel like I’'m having sex with a virgin."

"Gibberish! How could my pussy be comparable to a virgin like Xing'er?" Despite this, Yi
An felt happy after Tang Xiao’s comment, as it proved that her efforts to take care of her
body were worthwhile. "You must feel that way because your cock is much bigger than
the average Asian man’s, and it’s as big as a foreigner’s."

Tang Xiao inwardly laughed, as his cock wasn’t as big as it is now. "You can have it if
you like it."



Since too much time had passed, and Ouyang Hong’s plane was getting closer to their
country, Yi An didn’t want to waste any more time. She began licking Tang Xiao’s cock
up and down, wetting it all over and making it glisten with her warm saliva.

Yi An inserted Tang Xiao’s cock completely into her mouth, moving her head back and
forth. The sound of her sucking began to sound in his ears; her cheeks dipped inward
as she sucked his cock hard, and her tongue moved around to lick it.

Tang Xiao still didn’t do anything to Yi An, and he thoroughly enjoyed her blowjob,
especially when she gave him a deep-throating blowjob.

"Mhmm..." After hearing Tang Xiao’s moans, Yi An became even more eager to satisfy
him. "Mhmm... Yi’er, you are really skilled at this, and your sucking makes me even
hornier."

Tang Xiao heard footsteps in front of Yi An’s bedroom, and he found Su Rou standing in
front of the room. She tried to eavesdrop on their activities inside, but he had already
sealed the bedroom with his void element, forcing her to leave again. 'That bitch’s libido
is really high, and she’s going to milk Ouyang Qing to death someday.’

Tang Xiao ignored that and focused on enjoying Yi An’s blowjob, which was getting
faster and more intense. She repeatedly glanced at him, as if she was begging him to
immediately ejaculate in her mouth.

Yi An’s heart pounded when she felt Tang Xiao’s cock throbbing hard, and she looked
so eagerly awaiting his ejaculation. She stopped moving her head when his warm cum
gushed out of the small slit above his glans, and she inserted his cock deeper while
enjoying his cum. "The more | drink his cum, the more | get addicted to it.’

After he finished ejaculating, Tang Xiao pulled his cock out of Yi An’s mouth and pinned
her down on the sofa. He cleansed her mouth with gi before giving her deep, passionate
kisses. His hands roamed around her chest, playing with her breasts and nipples.

As she returned Tang Xiao’s kiss, Yi An wrapped her legs around his waist. She
reached down for his dick and rubbed it against her pussy, which was still covered in
her panties.

Since Yi An was so impatient, Tang Xiao let her do as she pleased. She didn’t bother to
take off her panties; instead, she moved them aside and guided his glans to the
entrance of her pussy.

Normally, Tang Xiao wouldn’t rush, and he would make all his women orgasm at least
once before starting their sexual activity. However, Ouyang Hong would arrive in a few
hours, and he wanted to spend more time with Yi An before he arrived.



Yi An’s body jerked strongly as soon as Tang Xiao thrust his cock into her pussy, fully
penetrating her. He didn’t waste time and pumped her straight away, making her moan
muffled and squirm wildly beneath him.

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 186: Sneak In

A middle-aged woman with an attractive and seductive appearance walks into an
expensive bar, with her eyes moving around looking for someone. She found the person
she was looking for sitting alone on a sofa in the corner of the room, who was none
other than a young man.

The woman approached the young man and sat beside him before asking. "What do
you mean by the message you sent me before, Lin Xia? Where did you get my cell
phone number?"

"Aunt Qingxue, | got your number from Yang Chen’s smartphone, and | have been
interested in you for a long time. However, | was afraid Uncle Yang would beat me up,
so | never had the courage to contact you." Shen Qingxue frowned at Lin Xia, especially
when he placed his hand on her thigh. "After discovering that he shares the same
strange habit as you, | dared myself to contact you."

Shen Qingxue looked at Lin Xia with confusion because she had known him since he
was little, but his character had become different all of a sudden. "What kind of strange
habit do you mean?"

"Aunt Qingxue, you don’t need to pretend in front of me, right?" Lin Xia drank the
alcohol from his glass, then took her hand and placed it on his cock. "Do you like it?"

"Oh?" Shen Qingxue squeezed and rubbed Lin Xia’s cock in surprise. "l didn’t expect
you to hide such a monster, and | never noticed it."

Lin Xia smiled and brought his face close to Shen Qingxue’s ear. "Do you want to taste
it, Aunt Qingxue? I’'m sure all the young men you dated before were not as strong as
me, and | guarantee you will be satisfied after tasting it."

"All these years, | thought you were an innocent young man, but it turned out you were
so bold in seducing a married woman like me." Shen Qingxue acted bolder by tucking
her hand into Lin Xia’s trousers. "Oh? You even came to an expensive bar like this
without wearing underwear, huh?"

Lin Xia grabbed Shen Qingxue’s face and kissed her thick lips, to which she
immediately responded. They shared a passionate and hot kiss for a few minutes
before breaking off, and he spoke to her teasingly. "Why should | wear underwear if
you’re going to take it off later?"



"Are you that confident I'll agree to you?"
"With you not stopping rubbing my cock, | assume you won’t refuse me, right?"

"Haha." Shen Qingxue laughed and pulled her hand out of Lin Xia’s trousers. "Let’'s go
now."

"Sure."

Sometime later, Shen Qingxue and Lin Xia arrived at a luxury apartment. As they kissed
hotly, she continued to push him backwards towards the bedroom while taking off their
respective clothes.

After they were naked, Shen Qingxue pushed Lin Xia onto the bed, and they
immediately had sex without any foreplay because both of them were equally aroused.

An hour passed quickly, and Shen Qingque was already lying on Lin Xia’s side with a
face full of smiles. "I've had sex with many young men before, but none of them were as
strong as you, and you made me orgasm so many times that I'm exhausted like this."

"Uncle Yang cannot satisfy you in the same way that | do, can he?" Shen Qingxue
shook her head at Lin Xia. "How about we meet every night after this? You don’t need
to see those people anymore, and | will satisfy you every day."

"Alright." Shen Qingxue immediately agreed. "I'm exhausted now, and | want to sleep
first."

Not long after Shen Qingxiue fell asleep, Tang Yin appeared in the apartment. She
summoned the black gate, commanded a parasitic soul to possess her body, and then
left the apartment.

Yi An slumped on top of Tang Xiao, breathing heavily, with his erect cock still inside her.
However, she felt strange about her body because she didn’t feel the slightest bit
drained, even though they had just had sex for several hours straight.

Yi An still didn’t know that Tang Xiao had brought her into the ark two days ago, and
Xiao Ai had strengthened her body, so her body was naturally much stronger than
before.

"Are you satisfied, Yi'er?" Tang Xiao rubbed Yi An’s head.



"Yes." Yi An nodded slightly. "I'm satisfied, but you don’t seem to be, because your cock
is still hard inside me. Unfortunately, it's already past midnight, so we have to stop here
because | have to go to the airport to pick up my husband soon. Do you want to go
home to accompany Xing'er?"

"I've accompanied Xing’er while you ate, and she should be asleep by now." Tang Xiao
lifted Yi An’s head. "Do you want me to accompany you to pick up your husband?"

"No." Yi An hurriedly climbed off Tang Xiao, causing his cock to slip out of her pussy.
"My husband’s personal chauffeur should be here any minute, so I'll get ready now, and
I'll go pick up my husband with him."

"Alright." As soon as Yi An went to the bathroom, Tang Xiao immediately cleaned the
bedroom, and he removed any traces of their previous sexual activity so Ouyang Hong
wouldn’t suspect her.

Tang Xiao did not leave Yi An’s bedroom; Instead, he waited for her to finish cleaning
her body while monitoring Ouyang Qing’s room, finding Lin Yan sleeping so soundly by
her side. ’It's time to start with her, and I'll get rid of her soon.’

[Master, Shen Qingxue has already fallen under the control of my mistress’s parasitic
soul, so you can start your plans against Yang Kang anytime you want.]

‘'That’s good.” Tang Xiao immediately devised several plans to destroy Yang Kang. 'Xiao
Ai, convey everything to Yin’er and ask her to use Shen Qingxue as a sacrifice.’

[Yes, Master.]
A few minutes later, Yi An had finished her shower and hurriedly got dressed. Ouyang

Hong’s private chauffeur arrived at the Ouyang House shortly after, and she kissed
Tang Xiao before leaving her bedroom.

Tang Xiao did not leave the main building; Instead, he went to Ouyang Qing’s bedroom
and took off his clothes directly.

Tang Xiao glanced at Lin Yan, who was sleeping soundly. He smiled faintly and went to
Ouyang Qing’s side, crawling over her and kissing her.



Feeling Tang Xiao’s kiss, Ouyang Qing briefly opened her eyes before closing them
again. She didn’t remember that Lin Yan was sleeping next to her, and she wrapped her
arms around Tang Xiao’s neck before returning his kiss.

As he kissed Ouyang Qing more passionately, Tang Xiao swiftly removed her pajamas.
He lay beside her and faced Lin Yan, who was sleeping by her side.

Ouyang Qing spread her legs as Tang Xiao’s hand moved to her pussy, and he began
to give her slow and gentle stimulation, causing her to jerk and let out a muffled moan.
"Mhmm..."

Feeling the bed shake and hearing Ouyang Qing’s moans, Lin Yan immediately opened
her eyes. She didn’t dare look back because she knew Tang Xiao was with them;
otherwise, her best friend wouldn’t be like that. 'This man is crazy! He should have
known | was sleeping here, but he snuck in here and did such a thing with Qing.’

After their passionate kiss, Ouyang Qing opened her eyes once more, but her lust had
already obscured her vision. "Qing’er, | miss you so much."

"I missed you too, daddy." Lin Yan was dumbfounded listening to Ouyang Qing address
Tang Xiao like that.

"Tell me, what do you want me to do to you, Qing’er?" Tang Xiao teased her.

Ouyang Qing held her breasts and pushed them up. "My breasts and nipples are itchy,
daddy. | want you to massage my breasts and suck my nipples."

| didn’t expect that Qing would be this lewd when she was aroused.’ Lin Yan inwardly
muttered.

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing moaned when Tang Xiao kneaded her soft, big breasts. "Mhmm...
Daddy, I love it when you massage them like this... Mhmm... suck my nipples too."

As he continued to massage Ouyang Qing'’s soft mounds, Tang Xiao fulfilled her wishes
by sucking her nipples in turn, heightening her arousal.

"Ahh... your mouth is warm, daddy... Mhmm... my nipples are starting to erect.”" Ouyang
Qing hugged Tang Xiao’s head, pressing him against his chest. "Ahh... harder...
Mhmm... suck my nipples harder, daddy."

Tang Xiao glanced at Lin Yan, listening to her breath, which was starting to become
irregular.

Lin Yan’s left hand began to squeeze her breasts, and her other hand moved to her
lower body, rubbing her pussy. She closed her eyes and shut her mouth tightly, holding
back her moan. 'Shit! Her moans make me horny.’



"Ahh... That’s it..." Ouyang Qing moaned louder as she squirmed beneath Tang Xiao.
"Mhmm... Daddy... Mhmm... | love it when you suck and lick my nipples like this... Ahh...
You’re making me even more horny."

Lin Yan’s pajamas were already in disarray, with the top slightly exposed as she
squeezed her breasts. One hand inside the bottom of her pajamas, she rubbed her
pussy and let out a soft audible moan.

Tang Xiao was aware of Lin Yan'’s situation and pulled Ouyang Qing’s hands away from
his head. He positioned himself between her legs, lifted them onto his shoulders, and
began stimulating her pussy.

"Ahh... I'm cumming, daddy!" Ouyang Qing moaned louder as her body arched into a
perfect curve.

After Ouyang Qing reached her orgasm, Tang Xiao swiftly pressed his cock against her
soaked pussy before penetrating her. "Ahh..."

- To Be Continued -
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Chapter 187: Lin Yan Fall Into Traps**

Ouyang Qing’s body kept jerking due to each thrust of Tang Xiao’s cock inside her
pussy, and her moans sounded louder and more erotic. The bed kept shaking due to
their intense activity, which produced cracking sounds mixed with clapping and
splashing sounds from their lower bodies.

"Ahh... Daddy... Ahh... thrust deeper..."

Tang Xiao left Ouyang Qing’s mouth unsealed with the intention of making Lin Yan
aroused. He thrust his hips faster and deeper, causing his glans to repeatedly press
against her deepest spot.

"Mhmm..." Soft and lewd moans escaped Lin Yan’s mouth as she inserted her fingers
into her pussy, slowly moving them. Her eyes opened and closed repeatedly, her breath
rushed, and her tongue licked her parted lips. She squeezed her breasts harder while
pinching her erect nipples. 'Damn it! These two make me horny.’

"Ahh... Daddy... Ahh... I love your cock so much!"



Tang Xiao smiled in satisfaction as he looked at Ouyang Qing, whose expression grew
lewd and her moans grew louder, making him even more eager to pound her.

"Ahh... Daddy’s cock fucking my pussy... Ahh... so comfortable... Mhmm... so
pleasurable.”

Tang Xiao put Ouyang Qing’s legs down and pulled her up, sitting her on his lap.

"Ahh... so deep..." Ouyang Qing hugged Tang Xiao’s waist, rested her head on his
shoulder, and moved her body up and down. "Ahh... Daddy... Mhmm... Daddy’s cock
deep inside me."

Lin Yan turned to them and stared at them with lustful eyes. Her lust flared even more
as she watched Tang Xiao’s cock move inside Ouyang Qing'’s pussy, and its size
tempted her to taste it.

Lin Yan turned her head back when her eyes met Tang Xiao’s, feeling nervous and
embarrassed because of their situation. Her mind was begging her to leave them, but
her body said otherwise. She was already aroused, and she couldn’t stop pleasuring
herself.

Ouyang Qing suddenly stopped moving, hugged Tang Xiao so tightly, and convulsed
wildly on his lap. "Ahh... Daddy... Ahh... ’'m cumming."

Tang Xiao let Ouyang Qing enjoy her orgasm first, and he lay on her side, facing Lin
Yan after her orgasm ended. He lay behind her, hugged her with one hand while playing
with her chest, lifted her legs up with another hand, and thrust his dick into her pussy
again.

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing started moaning again as soon as Tang Xiao’s cock pumped her
body faster and harder than before. "Ahh... Daddy... Ahh... give me more pleasure."

Listening to Ouyang Qing, who moaned louder and more sensually behind her, made
Lin Yan’s expression become even more lustful. Her moans were no longer restrained,
mixed with the moans of her best friend. She unbuttoned her upper pajamas and took
off her bra to free her medium-sized breasts; she lowered her pajamas and panties,
allowing her to satisfy herself more freely.

"Mhmm..." Lin Yan’s body stiffened and writhed simultaneously, and she clamped her
hand between her inner thighs, causing her sexual fluid to wet her fingers in her pussy.
"Mhmm... I'm cumming."

Moments later, Lin Yan’s body weakened and she breathed heavily; however, her lust
persisted despite just having orgasmed, primarily due to Ouyang Qing’s continuous loud
moans behind her.



'Shit! How long will they have sex? Qing has already orgasmed once, but Feng Xiao
seems to be far from ejaculating.” Since her lust was still high, Lin Yan satisfied herself
again while occasionally looking back and imagining herself in Ouyang Qing’s position.
It would be pleasurable if his big cock penetrated me.” "Mhmm..."

Tang Xiao had sex with Ouyang Qing for a full hour, and he made her orgasm several
times until she fell asleep exhausted. He ejaculated once inside her, filling her womb
with his cum.

Tang Xiao placed Ouyang Qing on the left side of the bed, and he lay down in the
middle of the two women. He faced Ling Yan’s back and listened to her heavy
breathing. "Are you satisfied with your masturbation? | know you’re repeatedly peeking
at us, and | know you’re tempted by my prowess in sex. If you'’re interested, | can satisfy
you too, and you’ll never forget it."

‘Isn’t he too shameless? He knows | am Ouyang Qing'’s best friend, and he should know
that | have a husband.’ Lin Yan muttered to herself, but her best friend enjoyed Tang
Xiao’s dick so much that she was tempted to try it herself.

Tang Xiao brought his face close to Lin Yan's ear and blew into it, causing her to
shudder. "Ouyang Qing won’t wake up until noon, so she won’t know if we don’t say
anything."

Lin Yan eventually turned around and faced Tang Xiao, exposing her half-naked body to
his eyes. "You—"

"Shh." Tang Xiao placed his index finger on Luo Yan’s lips and rubbed them. "You
already know that I'm Xing’er's husband, and Ouyang Qing doesn’t mind our
relationship. I’'m sure she wouldn’t mind if we had sex, but we don’t have to tell her, and
it will be our little secret.”

'He is a shameless pervert.’ Lin Yan stared at Tang Xiao, but her lust flared again
because of his intimate action. She opened her mouth and let her fingers enter it; she
sucked them and licked them. ’Ugh! I'm really crazy! He is Xing Xing’s husband and
Ouyang Qing’s boyfriend, and | am a married woman, but | am doing this right now.’

Tang Xiao smiled at Lin Yan as he pulled her hand out of her lower pajamas, placing it
on his wet cock. "Don’t be shy."

Lin Yan grabbed Tang Xiao’s cock, slowly moved her hand, and continued to suck his
fingers into her mouth. Her heartbeat quickened as she felt the hardness and softness
of his cock.

"Do you like my cock?" Lin Yan answered Tang Xiao with a light nod. "Do you want to
suck it? If you do, I'll satisfy you with the best oral sex that you will never get from any
man."



Despite her high lust, Lin Yan didn’t immediately agree, and she stared at Tang Xiao’s
cock in her hand, tempting her to enjoy it even more. She eventually gave in to his
temptation, and she removed his fingers from her mouth before sitting on the bed.

Tang Xiao lay on his back as Lin Yan began to remove her pajamas, leaving both of
them naked. She crawled on top of him in a 69 position, held his cock, and licked the
remaining sexual fluid.

'Heh! Seven years ago, you framed me by accusing me of violating you by force, but
this time | will enjoy your body first before | kill you.” Tang Xiao grabbed Lin Yan’s
buttocks and licked her pussy straight away, giving her a jolt of pleasure that caused her
to moan.

Without thinking twice, Lin Yan devoured Tang Xiao’s cock, bopping her head up and
down. She sucked his cock faster, licked his glans, and enjoyed the pleasure of the
movement of his tongue on her wet pussy. 'His cock was really big and hard, and it filled
my mouth, making it hard for me to breathe.’

Unlike when he did it with Ouyang Qing, Tang Xiao didn’t hold back with Lin Yan, and
he brought her to her orgasm in a matter of minutes.

As she enjoyed the pleasurable feelings of her orgasm, Lin Yan was startled by Tang
Xiao’s cum gushing into her mouth, forcing her to swallow it until the last drop.

After they finished orgasming, Lin Yan turned over to face Tang Xiao and lay on top of
him. She grabbed his cock and inserted it all at once. "Ahh... Your cock stretches my
pussy."

"Having my cock inside you is truly pleasurable, right?" Tang Xiao kneaded Lin Yan’s
buttocks, covering them with his void element.

"Ahh... Yeah..." Lin Yan moved her body back and forth, causing her breasts to rub
Tang Xiao’s chest. "Ahh... | like your cock, Feng Xiao. Ahh... You previously had sex
with Ouyang Qing for so long, but your cock is still as hard as a rock."

"Heh! Tang Xiao inwardly snorted and moved his lower body.

"Ahh... No... Ahh... I'll orgasm again if you pound me this fast." Tang Xiao didn'’t listen to
Lin Yan; instead, he pounded her pussy faster. "Ahh... Oh gosh... Ahh... Your dick fills
me completely.”

As he pounded Lin Yan’s pussy, Tang Xiao smirked evilly and forcefully released his
cum into her, shocking her. She wanted to protest to him, but all that came out of her
mouth were sensual moans.



In less than five minutes, Lin Yan reached her first orgasm, but Tang Xiao was not yet
satisfied with having sex with her. He made her crawl on all fours, pounded her from
behind, and roughly stimulated her breasts.

Although both women were ordinary women, Lin Yan was weaker than Ouyang Qing,
who had drunk Tang Xiao’s cum too many times before they had sex for the first time.

Tang Xiao and Lin Yan eventually have sex in several places, including the sofa, the
dressing table, the balcony, and the bathroom. They stopped after she was completely
exhausted from her repeated orgasms, and he repeatedly filled her womb with his cum.

After they finished, Tang Xiao cleaned up the remains of their sexual activity, and he
helped the two women get dressed before leaving them to rest. He didn’t return to his
room at the Ouyang House; instead, he left the house and went to the airport using the
Void Dragon Steps because Ouyang Hong’s plane would be landing in a few minutes.

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 188: Lingshan City

Tang Xiao sat on the roof of one of the airport buildings, watching Yi An who was
waiting for Ouyang Hong’s arrival.

"Hmm?" Tang Xiao turned to Tang Yin, who had just appeared. He pulled her to sit on
his lap and kissed her. "Why are you here, Yin'er?"

"Hehe." Tang Yin giggled and leaned into Tang Xiao’s chest. "You’ve obtained Ouyang
Qing’s virginity, and you’ve also obtained Lin Yan, so your revenge against them is
almost complete. Lin Xia and Shen Qingxue have fallen under my control, and | will
move against the Yang and Shen Families today."

Tang Xiao nodded at Tang Yin. "l will enjoy myself with Lin Yan for a while, and I will
send her to meet Luo Qinlin in the afterlife once | am satisfied with her."

"Haha." Tang Yin laughed at that. "Seven years ago, Lin Yan accused you of forcibly
violating her, but she hasn’t realized that she’s already slept with you today, and I'm
sure she’ll be completely shocked once she finds out your true identity later."

"l can’t wait to see Lin Yan’s reaction when she finds out my true identity, and I'll kill her
right then." Tang Xiao raised an eyebrow after he heard the announcement at the
airport. "Ouyang Hong’s plane has just landed."

"Yeah." Tang Yin nodded slightly. "Regarding Ouyang Hong, | think it's too easy for him
if you use Su Rou to control him. What if | send my parasitic soul into his body?"

"What do you want to do to Ouyang Hong?" Tang Xiao curiously asked.



"Yi An is your woman now, so you won’t let Ouyang Hong touch her again, right?" Tang
Xiao nodded at Tang Yin. "If | send my parasitic soul into his body, | can control him

when they’re alone, and he’ll never be able to touch her again. Additionally, I'll make her
even more disappointed in him, and | hope she’ll have the courage to divorce him then."

Tang Xiao thought for a while. "Alright, you can send your parasitic soul into Ouyang
Hong’s body, and you can do whatever you want to him."

"Haha." Tang Yin was overjoyed by Tang Xiao’s agreement, and she summoned a
parasitic soul from the black gate.

Sometime later, Ouyang Hong walked out of the arrival hall, followed by several men,
one of whom was Rong Xiaolan’s husband.

Tang Yin immediately ordered her parasitic soul to enter Ouyang Hong’s body, but she
didn’t rush to control him and observed the situation.

From a distance, Tang Xiao and Tang Yin could see Yi An avoiding Ouyang Hong'’s
kiss, making him slightly angry.

Since they were at the airport, Ouyang Hong held back his anger and gave orders to
several men behind him. Thereafter, he hurriedly walked to the car, followed by Yi An
who walked behind him with her eyes full of anger and disappointment.

After Ouyang Hong and Yi An left the airport, Tang Xiao helped Tang Yin to her feet and
took her into the ark for dual cultivation.

When they arrived at their bedroom in the residence area, Xing Xing was already
waiting for them there, and he had a threesome with both women again, just like the
previous days.

In the car, Yi An repeatedly glanced at Ouyang Hong, but she felt something was off
about him as he remained silent. At first, she thought he was going to scold her in the
car, but she was mistaken. 'What happened to him? Why didn’t he say anything?’

Unfortunately, Yi An didn’t know that Tang Yin was deliberately controlling Ouyang
Hong using the parasitic soul to protect her, as she suspected that he would scold or
even beat her in the car.



About two hours later, they arrived at the Ouyang House, and Ouyang Hong hurriedly
entered the house without saying anything to Yi An, which confused her even more.

Yi An looked toward Tang Xiao’s room, and she found him standing in front of the door
and looking at her, making her smile broadly. However, Ouyang Hong had already
returned, so she didn’t approach him and hurriedly followed her husband to their
bedroom.

When she arrived at their bedroom, Yi An saw Ouyang Hong already asleep on the sofa
like a dead pig. She approached him and tried to wake him, but he didn’t respond.

Although she was confused by Ouyang Hong’s strange behavior, Yi An was also
relieved because she no longer wanted to be touched by him, especially after she
learned of his affairs with several women. Moreover, her feelings have changed, and
she preferred to be with Tang Xiao rather than him, making her even less willing to be
with him,

Yi An hurriedly changed clothes and went to bed, but her thoughts drifted to her
previous sexual activity with Tang Xiao, and she smiled to herself remembering
everything.

Lin Xia and Shen Qingxue were already dressed neatly, and both of them hurriedly left
the apartment.

After confirming that her husband was not at home, Shen Qingxue decided to take Lin
Xia to the Yang House, and she did so under Tang Yin’s control.

Additionally, Tang Yin ordered Xiao Ai to arrange several things to prevent Yang Kang
from returning to the Yang House to smooth her plans against them.

After they arrived at the Yang House, Shen Qingxue took Lin Xia to her bedroom. She
deliberately left the bedroom door ajar, and they immediately had sex again.

Since Shen Qingxue’s moan was quite loud and could be heard from outside, Yang
Ziyue woke up from her sleep, and she hurriedly left her bedroom to check her parents
room.

Yang Ziyue froze as soon as she arrived in front of her parents’ bedroom, particularly
when Shen Qingxue called Lin Xia instead of her father’'s name. Since the bedroom



door was slightly open, she decided to peek inside before gasping in shock. She
hurriedly covered her mouth with her hand, afraid that they would notice her presence.

Yang Ziyue herself had long known that Yang Kang and Shen Qingxue were both crazy,
and she knew that they had several mistresses out there. However, she did not expect
that her mother would bring another man to their bedroom, and the man was her
brother’s friend.

Yang Ziyue hesitated whether to stop Shen Qingxue and Lin Xia or not, but she
ultimately decided to let them be and returned to her bedroom.

"I'm sure my father will be furious if he finds out about their relationship, but | know he
will never divorce my mother, especially since the two of them are no different.” Yang
Ziyue could only shake her head, but she suddenly remembered Tang Xiao. "Which city
does Ling Xiao actually live in? Why doesn’t he ever show up at that nightclub
anymore? | went there for the past week to find him, but he never showed up, and |
don’t have his number either."

Yang Ziyue sighed heavily and decided to go back to sleep since the sun hadn'’t risen
yet, but she was also worried about her family’s situation if Yang Kang suddenly came
back and found Shen Qingxue having sex with Lin Xia in their bedroom.

Early in the morning, Lin Yan opened her eyes, but her expression was not good after
she remembered her crazy actions with Tang Xiao. After all, she was a married woman,
but she slept with another man, and she did so of her own free will.

Lin Yan turned to Ouyang Qing, who was still fast asleep. 'I'm sorry, Qing. | don’t know
what came over me before, and | had sex with your boyfriend.’

Lin Yan hurriedly got out of bed to change clothes, and she immediately left Ouyang
Qing’s bedroom after she packed her personal belongings.

When she arrived outside, Lin Yan saw Tang Xiao exercising in the front garden. She
blushed at the memory of their wild night together and quickly left the Ouyang House
without greeting him.

Tang Xiao naturally noticed Lin Yan’s departure, but he didn’t stop her. "Xiao Ai, | want
you to create a video of my sexual activities with Lin Yan last night based on my
memories and send it to her husband.’



[Yes, Master.]

Meanwhile, Feng Shen had already taken Tang Xiao’s clone to Lingshan City in the
western region, where the battle arena was located. Although Earth Il was still on Earth,
separated only by a special barrier, the city was different from the cities in the outside
world, and it looked much more ancient, devoid of modern technology.

The city didn’t even have electricity, and they used cultivator items for lighting, which
made Tang Xiao’s clone feel like he was in the past. Even though it was still early in the
morning, people in the city had already started doing their activities, and shops had also
started to open, unlike in the outside world.

"Are all cities on Earth 1l like this, Senior Feng?"

"Yes." Feng Shen nodded in response. "This place has existed for thousands of years,
or even longer, but we’ve never kept up with the developments of the outside world, so
all the cities here appear as ancient as this one. That’s why the cultivators we recruit
from the outside world never seem to settle here, and they only come here once in a
while."

"Why are they recruiting cultivators from the outside world?" Tang Xiao asked while
looking at the buildings in the city.

"Haha." Feng Shen laughed at his question. "Do you know the most important thing for
cultivators?"

"Talents."

- To Be Continued -

Chapter 189: Battle Arena

"That’s right." Feng Shen nodded slightly. "This place is indeed vast, and countless
cultivators live within it. However, the number of talents born is inversely proportional to
the population, and their numbers have been steadily decreasing over time. That’s why
all the clans, especially the first-grade clans, send their clan members to the outside

world to seek out new talents."

"Is your Feng Clan included in it, Senior?"



"Just like the other clans, our Feng Clan also lacks outstanding talents, and Yao'er is
the last outstanding talent born in our clan." Feng Shen sighed before continuing. "Since
then, our clan has not produced any new outstanding talents. Since our old members
were getting older, our patriarch sent two people specifically to search for talents in the
outside world, and they managed to find some."

"What about the Long Clan?"

"The Long Clan is no different from other clans, and they also suffer from a shortage of
new talents. They are simply too arrogant, and they are never willing to admit it. In their
eyes, their clan is the best because of Long Yin’s presence, and they consider outsiders
useless to them." Tang Xiao’s clone heard several people gasp after Feng Shen made
that statement. "Long Yin is indeed the strongest today, and he can protect them from
all the cultivators in this place. However, they forget that his cultivation has been stuck
at the Peak Tyrant Level for so long, and he has not succeeded in breaking through to
the Saint Realm.”

Tang Xiao’s clone understood Feng Shen’s meaning. "If Long Yin never breaks through
to the Saint Realm, he will run out of lifespan. He will eventually die, and his clan will
decline along with his death if no outstanding talents are born into it."

"Alright, let’s not talk about Long Yin and the Long Clan anymore." Feng Shen pointed
at a building not far from their location, where many people queued to enter. "We're
almost at the battle arena."

Tang Xiao’s clone was overjoyed as he looked toward the building, and Xiao Al

informed him that there were already hundreds of cultivators inside, the majority of
whom were rogue cultivators. 'This place will be my starting point as a true cultivator.’

"Hey! Old man! You two have to get in line!" A man shouted at them as Feng Shen led
Tang Xiao’s clone through the queue.

"Idiot! Are you tired of living?"
"Look at the symbols on that old man’s clothes, you fool!"
"That old man is a member of the Feng Clan!"

"He is not an ordinary member, but he is Feng Shen, the wind god!"



Tang Xiao’s clone could only shake his head at the people’s reactions after they
recognized Feng Shen’s identity, but the wind god paid no attention to them and led him
into the building straight away.

"What brought you to my arena today, Senior Feng?" A young woman asked in a
seductive, melodious voice.

Tang Xiao’s clone briefly glanced at the woman before averting his gaze, and he was
more interested in seeing things inside the building.

The woman has an oval face, with wide eyes and black pupils. Her gaze was calm, but
Tang Xiao’s clone saw a hint of lewdness in her eyes. Her lips were quite sensual, with
a thick bottom lip. Her hair was long, straight, and black with a silky texture, falling down
past her shoulders and back. The off-shoulder yellow dress perfectly wrapped her tall
and slim body, showing off her broad shoulders and smooth chest. Her breasts were
quite big but not that big either.

The woman noticed Tang Xiao’s clones’ reaction, causing her eyebrows to raise slightly.
She quickly smiled again before asking Feng Shen a question. "Is this young man your
disciple?"

"No." Feng Shen shook his head at the woman. "Ming Qianru, his alias is Wu Ming, and
| brought him here at someone’s request.”

"Oh?" Ming Qianru looked at Tang Xiao’s clone, who had already walked away from
them. "What’s his real name, Senior Feng? Why did he hide his real name? He’s only
about 24 years old, but his cultivation has almost reached the Upper Xiantian Realm,
and not many of his peers can reach that."

"Haha." Feng Shen laughed in response. "His real name isn’t relevant, right? He doesn’t
want people to know him because he wants to live more peacefully, so | won't tell you
his real name. By the way, help me to register his name in the next match."

Ming Qianru was curious about Tang Xiao’s clone, but she chose not to pursue that and
instead asked Feng Shen another question. "Are you sure you want to register Wu Ming
for the next match? If he enters the next match, he will directly face Zhao Zheng, who
has won twenty matches in a row."



"Oh?" Feng Shen was a little surprised to hear that. "Zhao Zheng managed to win that
many matches, huh? It's okay; you can put Wu Ming into the next match, and I'm sure
he will defeat that man."

Ming Qianru looked curiously at Feng Shen because of his confidence toward Tang
Xiao’s clone, but he still didn’t intend to tell her anything about him. "In that case, I'll put
him in the next fight, but don’t blame me if Zhao Zheng beats him to a pulp."

"Hehe." Feng Shen chuckled. "You underestimate Wu Ming too much, and you will
definitely be shocked by his abilities when he defeats Zhao Zheng."

Ming Qianru didn’t say anything else and walked away, but she stole a few glances at
Tang Xiao’s clone. 'Who exactly is this man? Why does Senior Feng praise him so
highly?’

‘Qianru is always like that whenever she sees a handsome man.’” Feng Shen shook his
head slightly and approached Tang Xiao’s clone. "Are you interested in that woman just
now?"

“"No." Tang Xiao’s clone glanced at Ming Qianru before continuing. "She’s pretty, but
she’s a cheap woman, and I’'m not interested in that kind of woman. Moreover, | didn’t
come here to find women, and I’'m looking for opponents who can help me improve
myself."

"Let’s go." Feng Shen led Tang Xiao’s clone to the waiting room. "l asked Qianru to put
your name into the next match, and your first opponent is Zhao Zheng, who has won 20
matches in a row. If you manage to defeat him, you will instantly become famous here,

and people will be scrambling to fight you."

Tang Xiao’s clone became excited after hearing that, and he was impatient to have his
first battle with another cultivator. He had often sparred with Tian Huang, Mu Ling,
Tantai Lingyan, and Mu Qingge, but they had never seriously fought him because they
were afraid of injuring him, so he wanted to fight other cultivators who were serious
about fighting him.

A few minutes later, Ming Qianru came over and informed them, "Senior Feng, there are
already five people waiting to fight Zhao Zheng, so Wu Ming will have to wait his turn to
fight him."

"Do you think Zhao Zheng will defeat those five people?”

"Yes." Ming Qianru gave Feng Shen a firm nod. "Three of them have fought Zhao
Zheng before, and he had no trouble defeating them. The other two are new
challengers, and they are slightly weaker than those three, so I'm sure he will defeat
them all."



Feng Shen nodded in understanding and turned to Tang Xiao’s clone. "Isn’t this a good
opportunity? You can watch Zhao Zheng fight with those five people, and you can use
this opportunity to think of a way to defeat him."

"Yes." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded slightly. "I'm confident in my abilities, but | will never
underestimate others, so | will pay close attention to their fight."

'He’s a humble guy, huh?’ Ming Qianru smiled at Tang Xiao’s clone, but he ignored her
once again, irritating her. "Since | still have other matters to attend to, I'll leave you two
alone now. Zhao Zheng should be here soon, and the battle will begin as soon as he
arrives."

Meanwhile, a huge commotion occurred at the Yang House, especially after Yang Chen
woke up from his sleep and found Lin Xia sleeping with his mother.

Yang Chen tried to beat up his friend, but instead, Lin Xia beat him black and blue.

After all, Xiao Ai has modified and strengthened Lin Xia’s body according to her
mistress’s request, and Tang Yin controlled him through the parasitic soul in his body.

Moreover, Shen Qingxue did not stop them; Instead, she supported Lin Xia in beating
Yang Chen because she was also under Tang Yin’s control.

Lin Xia stopped beating Yang Chen when Yang Ziyue intervened, and he casually left
the Yang House afterward.

"What happened to you, Mom? Not only did you sleep with Lin Xia, but you also allowed
him to beat up my brother.” Shen Qingxue just shrugged her shoulders and hurriedly left
their house, leaving Yang Ziyue even more confused by her behavior. She immediately

helped Yang Chen stand up and supported him onto the sofa. "I'll get some medicine to
treat your wounds."

"Fuck! I'll kill that bastard later!" Yang Chen took his smartphone from the table; he sent
a message to Ouyang Ming and Shen Xiang, but only the latter replied to his message.
He tried to contact Yang Kang, but Xiao Ai hijacked his father’s smartphone, preventing
the call from connecting. "Shit! After Yao Shao disappeared, many strange events
continued to happen, and it's my family’s turn this time."

- To Be Continued -



Chapter 190: Tang Xiao - Yi An - Xing Xing

After Yang Ziyue cleaned and treated his wounds, Yang Chen hurriedly cleaned himself
up and left the Yang House, leaving her confused about the situation in her family.

Yang Ziyue leaned back on the sofa, thinking about Shen Qingxue’s changes. She tried
to contact Yang Kang to tell him about everything that had happened earlier, but her call
couldn’t go through because of Xiao Ai. She suddenly received an incoming message,
so she hurriedly read it before turning excited and confused at the same time.

"Ling Xiao? Why did he suddenly contact me? Where did he get my number?" Despite
her confusion, Yang Ziyue immediately replied to the message, which was sent by Xiao
Ai based on Tang Xiao’s order. "I've been looking for him for so long, and he finally
showed up. | don’t know how he got my number, but I'll find the answer after | meet him
tonight."

After that, Yang Ziyue hurriedly cleaned up and left the Yang House.

At the Ouyang House, Ouyang Hong sat in the head chair enjoying his breakfast, but
his expression was full of confusion. He tried to recall everything that happened from his
arrival at the airport until he got home, but he couldn’t remember anything due to the
effects of Tang Yin’s parasitic soul.

Yi An sat on the left side of the table, and she stole several glances at her husband
while eating her breakfast. She was confused by Ouyang Hong’s attitude, but she chose
not to ask him because it would only bring trouble to herself. "Where are Qing’er and
Ming’er, Su Rou? Why didn’t they join us for breakfast?"

"Madam Yi, the young miss appeared to be chatting with Lin Yan until late yesterday,
and she is still sleeping now." Yi An was not surprised to hear about Ouyang Qing, but
she was a little confused about Ouyang Ming. "The young master is awake, but he has
no appetite, and he told me he will have lunch later.”

Yi An turned to one of the servants. "Bring your young miss’s breakfast to her room and
let her eat after she wakes up."

"Yes, madam."

While Yi An wasn’t paying attention, Su Rou glanced at Ouyang Hong, and she
stretched her leg to his crotch, rubbing his cock.



Ouyang Hong raised an eyebrow momentarily and looked at Su Rou, who gave him a
flirtatious glance and smile. He reached down and grabbed her leg. 'How dare you
tease me in front of my wife, you little slut?’

"This little slut misses your cock, sir.” Su Rou teased Ouyang Hong more.

"Husband." Ouyang Hong turned to Yi An directly. "Wang Dong has been waiting for
you to come back for a long time, and he asked you to meet him once you get home."

Ouyang Hong nodded in understanding. "Huang Xiaoming must have told Wang Dong
to contact you, so I'll go see him after this. Are you going out for a meeting today?"

"No." Yi An replied with a shake of her head. "Since you have returned, | asked our
clients to contact your personal assistant to arrange a meeting schedule with you."

"Li Ming has asked for permission to return to his hometown, and he will stay there for a
week. Therefore, | will bring Su Rou with me, and she will replace him for a week." After
hearing that from Ouyang Hong, Yi An looked at her personal assistant and started to
feel suspicious of her, especially after discovering her husband’s affairs with many other
women. "If you feel tired from all the meetings while I’'m away, or if you feel bored
staying at home, you can take Qing’er on vacation abroad for a few days."

Yi An nodded slightly. "I do need to freshen up, but I'll discuss this matter with Qing’er
first. If she agrees, the two of us will go on vacation."

"Alright."

After they finished breakfast, Ouyang Hong took Su Rou to leave the Ouyang House,
driven by his personal chauffeur.

Meanwhile, Yi An went to Ouyang Qing’s room, but her daughter was sleeping soundly
because Tang Xiao had made her orgasm multiple times last night.

Yi An wanted to meet Tang Xiao in his room, but it was still too early, and she was
afraid that people would find out about their relationship. In the end, she asked him to
take her to several places, especially since it was the safest solution for them to spend
time together.

To Tang Xiao’s surprise, Yi An asked him to invite Xing Xing to join them. He naturally
didn’t have a problem with that, and he contacted his second wife, who right away
agreed with it.



Lin Yan had just arrived at her house, but her expression was still not good. She stood
in front of her wedding photo with her husband, and she looked at the photo with
feelings of guilt, especially after she had sex with Tang Xiao last night.

Lin Yan threw her bag onto the sofa, and she took off her clothes as she walked
towards the bathroom. Inside, she stood under the shower thinking about her situation,
but her body heated itself up when she remembered her madness with Tang Xiao.

Lin Yan felt guilty toward her husband, but she also enjoyed having sex with Tang Xiao.
He made her orgasm again and again until she was completely exhausted, an
experience she could never get from her husband.

"Feng Xiao is definitely not a normal man; otherwise, his cock wouldn’t be able to stay
erect after he ejaculated inside me repeatedly.” Lin Yan started to grope her private
parts, but she couldn’t feel the slightest pleasure from her actions, and she wanted his
cock inside her again. "Should | contact him and ask him to meet me?"

Lin Yan shook her head vigorously, and she hurriedly finished her shower before going
to the bedroom, where she slept to recover her stamina.

Tang Xiao had brought the two women to the same restaurant where he first spoke with
Xing Xing, a conversation that made her realize his true identity.

After they ordered their food, Yi An asked Tang Xiao. "Do you often go to this
restaurant?"

"Aunt Yi, my husband has been eating at this restaurant since we were in school, and
he always orders the same thing every time he comes here." Yi An nodded at Xing
Xing, who then teased her. "Do you believe me now, Aunt Yi? He’s too strong in bed,
right?"

Xing Xing’s question made Yi An feel awkward and embarrassed toward her, but she
still admitted it. "I believe you, Xing’er. I've had sex with him three times, and I'm always
exhausted by him."

"Haha." Xing Xing giggled and hugged Yi An’s arm. "l know the limits of my body, and |
can’t possibly satisfy him by myself. Therefore, | allowed him to look for another woman,



and I'm happy that he chose you. You are a kind woman, but unfortunately, you married
the wrong man, and you have to suffer for years."

Yi An let out a soft sigh and rubbed Xing Xing’s hand. "Let’s not talk about my husband
because it will only ruin my mood."

"Alright." Xing Xing spoke to Yi An again. "Aunt Yi, there is another woman interested in
my husband, but she is still on holiday now, and | don’t know when she will come back."

"Please don’t tell me that the woman is Meng Xin." Yi An looked at Tang Xiao.

Tang Xiao nodded at Yi An before explaining to her about his situation with Meng Xin,
which happened at the Ouyang House when she was drunk. "She hasn’t contacted me
since then, so | don’t have any information about her, and she’s probably forgotten
about me by now."

"You’re wrong." Yi An interrupted Tang Xiao with a shake of her head. "I've known
Meng Xin for so many years, so I'm familiar with her character. She might have acted
like that because she was too sad at that time, but | believe she will never forget you,
and she will definitely come to you when she comes back. Moreover, she is a free
woman now, so it doesn’t matter if she has a relationship with you as long as she and
Xing’er agree."

"I have no problem with that; instead, | would be happy if Aunt Meng Xin were willing to
be my husband’s woman." Xing Xing casually answered.

Yi An still couldn’t understand why Xing Xing could so easily allow Tang Xiao to look for
other women, and she was also still confused about how she herself could fall for him,
even though she was still Ouyang Hong'’s wife. "Since Xing’er agreed for you to have a
relationship with Meng Xin, you should wait for her to come back and meet you at my
house."

"Yeah." Thereafter, they enjoyed the dishes the waitress had just delivered while
chatting and joking with each other.

After they finished their meal, Tang Xiao took the two women out for a walk, and the
three of them spent quite a long time together.

Tang Xiao’s clone was seriously watching the fight between Zhao Zheng and his
challengers, and he fought against five people at once.



"Can you defeat Zhao Zheng?" Feng Shen asked Tang Xiao’s clone.

"Yes." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded casually. "Zhao Zheng is strong, but he’s nothing
compared to my master. If he were in my position, he wouldn’t be able to withstand my
master’s harsh training."

"Who is your master, young man?"

- To Be Continued -



