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Chapter 191: Fighting Zhao Zheng
"Hey, | didn’t expect you to come here, Old Liu." Feng Shen then introduced the old
man to Tang Xiao’s clone. "His name is Liu Hong, and he is the ancestor of the Liu
Clan, which holds sway in this western region."
Tang Xiao’s clone immediately brought Liu Hong’s data, which Xiao Ai displayed for
him. "Senior Liu, please forgive me, but | can’t tell you my master’s identity because she
doesn’t want people to know about our relationship."
"A woman, huh?" Liu Hong tried to search for several names of powerful female
cultivators in his mind, but he knew that they never took disciples from outside their
clan. "What is your relationship with this young man, Old Feng? Are you going to recruit
him into your Feng Clan?"
"Haha." Feng Shen laughed at that. "Naturally, | want Wu Ming to join my Feng Clan,
but he doesn’t want to be affiliated with any force, and he prefers to be a rogue
cultivator. | met him in the Lotus Marsh, and | was quite impressed with his fighting
skills, so | brought him here to test his abilities against other rogue cultivators."
Liu Hong looked at Tang Xiao’s clone again. "Wu Ming means 'no name,’ right?"
"Yes, Senior." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded slightly.

"l see." Liu Hong nodded while observing Tang Xiao’s clone, but the cheers from the
arena diverted his attention. "Zhao Zheng'’s winning streak is now 25."

"Get ready, kid."

"Yes, Senior Feng." Tang Xiao’s clone immediately walked to the arena.

"Do you really think he’ll be able to defeat Zhou Zheng, Old Feng?" Liu Hong asked.
Feng Shen turned to him. "Why don’t you wait for them to fight to find out the result?"
"You're confident Wu Ming will win, huh?"

"Want to bet with me?"

"How much?"



"One million gold coins for Wu Ming’s victory."
"Sure! I'll bet with you! One million gold coins for Zhao Zheng to win."
'Easy money.’ Feng Sheng inwardly muttered.

{Please welcome our next challenger: Wu Ming!}

Tang Xiao’s clone was already standing face-to-face with his opponent, but all the
spectators were booing him. He paid no attention to them, and his gaze was completely
focused on Zhao Zheng as he read his status. 'Peak Xiantian Realm with the earth
element, huh?’

"Is this your first time competing in this arena?" Zhao Zheng asked without the slightest
condescension in his voice.

Tang Xiao’s clone nodded at him. "l found out about this arena yesterday, and | came
here to try out my fighting skills.”

"Let’s fight." Zhao Zheng dashed toward Tang Xiao’s clone with both his earth fists.

Tang Xiao’s clone didn’t move or do anything; instead, he stood still at his spot. The
audience booed him even louder, and many of them called him a scaredy-cat.

Their voice instantly died down as soon as Tang Xiao’s clone knocked Zhao Zheng
back several steps, shattering his earth fists.

Zhao Zheng hurriedly stabilized himself by stomping his feet behind him, and he waved
both his numb hands while staring at Tang Xiao’s clone with wide eyes. 'When did he
attack me? Why couldn’t | see his attack? Moreover, the power of his attack was so
great, and both my hands were numb.’

"Hey! Did anyone see Wu Ming attack Zhao Zheng?"

"This is the first time I've seen Zhao Zheng'’s earth fists shatter so easily!"

"Even Liu Chengiu can’t crush Zhao Zheng’s earth fists!"

"Wu Ming’s attack just now must be powerful!"



The spectators started whispering in disbelief after witnessing this.

Liu Hong stared at Tang Xiao’s clone in disbelief, rubbing his eyes several times to
make sure he wasn’t seeing things.

Among the audience, only Feng Shen smiled in satisfaction because he was the only
one who could see the speed of Tang Xiao’s clone’s attack just now, and he punched
both of Zhao Zheng’s hands twice in a row in a split second.

"Your punch is powerful, Wu Ming." Once Zhao Zheng’s earth fists returned to their
original form, Tang Xiao’s clone raised an eyebrow slightly. "You can destroy my earth
fists once, but you won'’t be able to do it a second time, and | will defeat you to extend
my winning streak."

"My master said don’t talk in battle." Zhao Zheng was shocked to hear the voice of Tang
Xiao’s clone coming from behind him, especially since another him was still standing in
his previous spot.

Zhao Zheng spun around and punched at Tang Xiao’s clone, but his hand passed
through the illusion created by his Clone lllusion Steps.

"Shit!" Zhao Zheng spun toward the front again, but Tang Xiao’s clone’s punch
slammed directly into his chest, sending him rolling around in the air several times.
"Gah!"

Zhao Zheng swiftly stabilized himself in the air, but Tang Xiao’s clone instantly moved in
front of him with his right leg raised. "Try this."

"Crap!" Zhao Zheng crossed his arms above him and blocked Tang Xiao’s clone’s kick,
but the force of his kick surpassed that of a normal cultivator thanks to his two special
physiques, sending him hurtling towards the ground.

Just before Zhao Zheng hit the arena, the ground beneath him softened, greatly
reducing the force of his impact. Although he wasn’t injured, he felt both of his arms go
completely numb after blocking Tang Xiao’s clone’s kick.

"Watch out!"

A shout from the audience brought Zhao Zheng back to his senses, and he hurriedly
jumped far to the side to avoid the fireball that Tang Xiao’s clone shot at him.

However, Zhao Zheng and the audience were shocked when the fireball changed
trajectory and chased after him. He hurriedly ran away while creating earth walls behind
him, but the fireball destroyed them.



After all, the fire element is the natural enemy of the earth element, and Tang Xiao’s
clone’s fire element is not an ordinary one. The Sun Stone embedded in his forehead
enhanced his fire element, making its destructive power much higher than that of an
ordinary one.

"Holy crap! This Wu Ming is my nemesis.” Just as Zhao Zheng was thinking that, he
sensed something coming from the sky, and he saw that a giant circle of fire had
appeared there.

"Fire Rain!" The moment Tang Xiao’s clone said that, tens or even hundreds of flames
descended from the circle of fire, raining down on the arena below.

*Boom... Boom... Boom...*

Not only did the arena experience a massive earthquake, but the entire city also
experienced a powerful tremor due to the explosion of Tang Xiao’s clone’s Fire Rain
Technique, shocking everyone in the city.

Ming Qianru, who was watching Tang Xiao’s clone fight against Zhao Zheng from a
special room, could only be stunned to see the smoke mixed with dust in the arena.
"What do you think about Wu Ming, Uncle Tianyu?"

"He is not an ordinary cultivator.” An old man standing behind Ming Qianru answered.
"His speed is three times faster than Zhao Zheng’s, and his fire element destructive
power is two to three times that of other fire cultivators. Moreover, | can feel the wind
element every time he moves, so he is a double element cultivator, fire and wind."

Ming Qianru nodded slightly. "No wonder the wind god is interested in Wu Ming, and he
is confident that he will defeat Zhou Zheng. What do you think if | try to recruit him,
Uncle Tianyu?"

"Forget it, young miss." Ming Tianyu shook his head in response. "Feng Shen obviously
wants to recruit Wu Ming to the Feng Clan, and our Ming Clan is just a second-grade
clan, so we will never be able to compete with him."

Ming Qianru released a soft sigh. "You’re right, Uncle Tianyu. If only we had adequate
cultivation resources, we could strengthen our Ming Clan, and our clan could become a
first-grade clan like the Feng Clan."



"Haha." Ming Tianyu laughed bitterly upon hearing that. "Our clan’s status is our
greatest weakness, and we've always struggled to compete with those first-grade clans.
Our ancestors built this arena to catch up with them, but we never succeeded, and they
control the areas with the best cultivation resources.”

"Among the second-grade clans, there are only a few clans that have the ability to
compete with them, one of which is the Sun Clan under Sun Qian’s leadership." Ming
Qianru continued to pay attention to Tang Xiao’s clone, who was standing with a
nonchalant attitude in the arena. "Zhao Zheng finally lost."

"l don’t think we’ll be able to continue the next fight, young miss." Ming Qianru nodded
to Ming Tianyu. "I'll have our men repair the arena today, and we’ll reopen it tomorrow."

"Yes."

Zhao Zheng let out a heavy sigh as he looked around the arena, which had been
destroyed by Tang Xiao’s clone’s previous attack.

Zhao Zheng looked at Tang Xiao’s clone and cupped his hand. "Thank you for your
mercy, Wu Ming. | would have been seriously injured if you hadn’t controlled your
attacks just now."

"We came here to spar, not to kill each other," Tang Xiao’s clone raised an eyebrow
when Ming Tianyu appeared. 'This old man is slightly stronger than my grandfather and
master.’

Ming Tianyu looked at Tang Xiao’s clone for a moment before speaking to the audience.
"The previous match was the last match for today, and we must ask you to leave as we
need to repair the arena today. Since Zhao Zheng has already surrendered, tomorrow’s
opponent will be Wu Ming, and anyone who has the ability to challenge him may do so
tomorrow."

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 192: Tantai Lingyan’s Record
Since the match could not continue, Tang Xiao’s clone left the arena and returned to

Feng Shen, who continued to grin with joy. On the other hand, Luo Hong'’s face was
disappointed and sullen, especially after he lost one million gold coins.



"Haha." Feng Shen laughed as he looked at Tang Xiao’s clone before throwing a small
bag to him. "That thing is a small storage pouch, and there are one million gold coins in
it."

"One million gold coins." Tang Xiao’s clone finally realized why Liu Hong’s face was like
that, but he returned the bag to Feng Shen. "Senior Feng, | don’t need these gold coins,
so you can keep them."

"Do you really not need these gold coins?"

"No." Tang Xiao’s clone shook his head. "Let’s leave now, Senior Feng. | want to look
around this city."

"Alright." Feng Shen patted Liu Hong. "Thanks for your gold coins, Old Liu."

"Tch!" Liu Hong clenched his teeth as he stared at Tang Xiao’s clone, who was walking
away with Feng Shen. 'Who exactly is this Wu Ming? Should | investigate his true
identity?’

Liu Hong shook his head slightly and looked at Zhao Zheng, who was walking away in a
daze due to his defeat by Tang Xiao’s clone. 'He’s still young, and his talent isn’t bad,
but he met his nemesis today. If he can’t accept his defeat today, he’ll end up wasted
like those failed geniuses.’

Liu Hong immediately left the building, returning to his Liu Clan.

"Haha." Feng Shen still continued laughing. "I knew you would win against Zhou Zheng,
but OId Liu underestimated you too much. Therefore, | challenged him to a bet, and he
took my bait without a second thought. So, what are your plans now? Do you still want
to practice in the arena?"

"Yes." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded at him. "l can train with my master and grandfather,
but they always fight me half-heartedly. Unlike them, the people in the arena won't fight
me half-heartedly, so | will face those who come to me, and | will break my master’'s
record.”

Feng Shen shook his head slightly. "Do you know how many wins Tantai Lingyan
holds?"

"How many?"



"1,000 consecutive wins! Back then, many strong rogue cultivators challenged her, but
she defeated them all." Tang Xiao’s clone turned to Feng Shen in a daze. "There are
many cultivators who can break her record, especially members of first-grade clans.
However, they are different from her, and they never bother fighting those rogue
cultivators, which is why her record has lasted so long."

"1,000 consecutive wins." Tang Xiao’s clone muttered to himself, but he was not
surprised by that; instead, he smiled strangely. "I don’t know if I'll succeed in breaking
my master’s record, but | still want to try, and | hope that many powerful rogue
cultivators will come to challenge me."

"In the past, your master was the most insatiable woman I've ever met, and she was
always thirsty for battle. No matter how strong her opponent was, she would face
anyone who came her way without the slightest fear." Feng Shen grabbed Tang Xiao’s
clone’s shoulder. "Do you realize that the characters of the two of you are similar? You
are her disciple, and you are much better than Sun Xiang, so | hope you will carry on
her legacy and surpass her."

"Senior Feng, | trained with my master since | was 5 years old, and | spent 12 years
with her, so it’s natural that our characters are similar, right?" Tang Xiao’s clone raised
and clenched one fist. "It's a disciple’s duty to carry on his or her master’s legacy, but |
don’t want that because | would rather not be in her shadow for the rest of my life.
Instead, | will surpass her, and I will write my legend, so people will know me as myself
and not my master’s disciple."

"Hahaha." Feng Shen laughed heartily while slapping Tang Xiao’s clone on the shoulder
a few times. "Good! | like that! I'll be your eyewitness as you write your legend in this
place!"

"This place?’ Tang Xiao’s clone smiled as he looked up at the sky. 'There are many
other worlds in this universe, and many cultivators who are much stronger than Long
Yin are waiting for me there. | am still weak now, but | will never stop improving myself. |
will become the strongest cultivator, and the entire universe will hear my name by then.’

"Wu Ming." Tang Xiao’s clone turned to Zhao Zheng. "How do you train? How can your
speed be that fast? Your attack power is several times stronger than cultivators at our
level."

Tang Xiao’s clone smiled at that. "I train every morning until midnight, and | will continue
to train even when my body can’t handle it anymore. As for my speed, | possess the
wind element, so you don’t need to be surprised if my speed is faster than yours, right?"

"The wind element, huh?" Zhao Zheng glanced at Feng Shen, who confirmed it with a
nod. "In that case, I'll be leaving now, and I'll train even harder. When | feel ready, Ill
come back here to challenge you in the arena."



Tang Xiao’s clone extended his hand to Zhao Zheng, who immediately grabbed it and
shook it. "I will wait for your challenge."

"l will definitely come again."

After Zhao Zheng left, Feng Shen spoke to Tang Xiao’s clone. "That kid has a positive
mentality, and he accepted his defeat from you gracefully. | don’t know how far he will
develop, but he might become your rival in the future."

"Yes." Tang Xiao’s clone agreed with that. "I like him, and | hope he will go far in his
cultivation. However, | will not stand by and let him overtake me."

Feng Shen pointed to an inn. "Since you still want to fight in the arena, we should stay
in this city for a few days until you're satisfied with fighting the other rogue cultivators."”

"Can | postpone my match if | keep winning, Senior Feng?"

"Yes." Feng Shen immediately explained. "Even if you become the defending champion,
you don’t have to fight every day. If you have other matters or want to train elsewhere,
you just need to inform Ming Qianru, and she will arrange everything for you. When you
are ready to fight again, you can inform her a few days in advance, and she will
announce your return to the public.”

"l think that’s great, so | can organize my schedule," Tang Xiao’s clone then asked him.
"Do you know of any places that sell beasts?"

Feng Shen raised an eyebrow for a moment. "Are you thinking of looking for a beast
companion?"

"Yes." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded. "I've been looking at the beasts in the Lotus Marsh,
but none of them caught my eye. If there’s a place specifically for buying and selling
beasts, I'd like to check it out, and I'll buy one if | find one that suits me or my big sister."

"Actually, | know of a place like that, but not everyone can enter it. | can take you there,
but it’s only open on certain days, and the beasts there are expensive." Feng Shen
hurriedly contacted an acquaintance, and he asked him about the place’s opening hours
before telling Tang Xiao’s clone. "According to my acquaintance, the place will open in
three days, and they’ve acquired several new beasts. If you're interested in seeing
them, we’ll go there in three days."

"In that case, we will go there that day, Senior Feng."

“Alright.”



Afterwards, they went to the inn and chose a room, but they didn’t rest right away. Tang
Xiao’s clone asked Feng Shen to take him to another place with stronger beasts, and he
wanted to continue his training instead of resting.

"Xiao’er just won against Zhao Zheng in the Ming Clan’s battle arena." Tang Yuan
looked at Feng Yao in shock. "The beasts in the Lotus Marsh were too weak for him,
and he immediately agreed when Uncle Shen offered to test his skills in the arena.”

"Who is Zhao Zheng? What level is his cultivation?"

Feng Yao explained to Tang Yuan directly. "Zhao Zheng is a rogue cultivator, and his
cultivation is at the Peak Xiantian Realm. Before facing him, he had won 25 straight, but
Xiao’er only needed two techniques to defeat him."

"Haha." Tang Yuan laughed at that. "Xiao’er was used to fighting with Big Sis Lingyan
since she was not yet a cultivator, and Zhao Zheng’s cultivation is only at the Peak
Xiantian Realm, so it's not surprising that he can defeat him so easily."

"That’s true." Feng Yao nodded in agreement. "Xiao’er doesn’t want to stop yet, and he
still wants to fight with other rogue cultivators. However, his attack during the fight with
Zhao Zheng damaged the arena, so the Ming Clan was forced to close it for repairs,
and they will reopen it tomorrow."

Tang Yuan sighed softly as she massaged her forehead. "Xiao’er should restrain
himself and not show off his abilities, or he will attract the attention of too many
cultivators, and some of them might harbor malicious intentions toward him."

"Why are you so worried about that?" Feng Yao replied with a shake of her head.
"Xiao’er used a disguise technique to change his appearance, and he also used a
pseudonym there, so | believe people won’t be able to recognize his true identity."”

"l hope you’re right."

- To Be Continued -

Chapter 193: Huang Xiaoming

"Tch! That disciple of mine is asking to be beaten! He didn’t tell me he was going to the

Ming Clan’s battle arena!" Tantai Lingyan furiously shouted after Tang Yuan informed
her and the others about Tang Xiao’s clone’s actions.



"Why must you be so angry?" Tang Huan responded with a shake of his head. "Xiao’er
is an adult, and he’s not a reckless person. Moreover, Yuan’er said that Feng Shen is
guarding him by his side, so you don’t need to worry about him, right?"

"Big Sis Linyan, | agree with Uncle Tang." Tantai Lingyan turned to Mu Qingge with a
frown. "Moreover, you used to fight in that place when your cultivation was lower than
his in the past, right? Tang Xiao is your disciple, and you have trained him so hard for
12 years, so you should understand him better than us. If you can do it, he should be
able to do it too."

Tantai Lingyan let out a heavy sigh. "You're right, Qingge. I'm familiar with Xiao’er’s
character, and | believe he can do it, but—"

"Forget your past, Lingyan." Mu Ling joined in. "l know you’ve always treated Xiao’er
like your son, and you’re afraid of losing him because of your past experiences.
However, he’s not a child who always needs protection, and he’s an adult now. He’s
suffered a lot in the past, so he should be able to take care of himself better. Besides,
he has many things that others don’t have, including this ark and Xiao Ai, who always
help him. Therefore, you should let him follow his path of cultivation, just like you did in
the past.”

Tantai Lingyan stared at Mu Ling for a while before running away, and she immediately
left the ark.

"Is the Ming Clan’s battle arena a dangerous place?" Zhao Qing asked them.

They looked at Zhao Qing before Tang Huang spoke to her. "Qing’er, there’s no safe
place on Earth Il, let alone a battle arena. Wherever you go, you'll always encounter
danger, even within the city."

"The battle arena is a gathering place for rogue cultivators who have no backers, and
they risk their lives to obtain valuable resources for their cultivation." Zhao Qing’s face
turned pale after hearing Mu Lin’s words. "Sometimes, evil cultivators fight there, and
they don’t hesitate to kill their opponents. No one cares about their deaths because they
are rogue cultivators, and they only care about the profits they make from betting on
other people’s lives."

Zhao Qing almost vomited when she heard that, as such a thing was too cruel and evil
for a woman who was used to the life of an ordinary human like her.

Tang Yuan directly touched Zhao Qing’s back and used her gi to calm her down.
"Father and Uncle Mu, let’s not talk about the matter, or she will be even more
frightened."



Tang Huang and Mu Ling nodded at Tang Yuan, but Zhao Qing asked them again, "Are
you guys sure that Xiao’er will be fine to fight in the battle arena? He is his late parents’
successor, and they will be sad if something happens to him."

"Senior Feng Shen is stronger than my father and Uncle Huang, and his speed is
greatly feared by all cultivators on Earth I, including Long Yin. Moreover, he already
knows Tang Xiao’s situation, and I'm sure he will protect him if he faces a dangerous
situation." Mu Qingge answered Zhao Qing.

Zhao Qing nodded to Mu Qingge before standing up. "l have to go back to Tianmei
now."

"I'll also go back to my office." Tang Yuan and Zhao Qing walked away before leaving
the ark together.

Mu Qingge also left the place and returned to her bedroom, leaving Tang Huang and
Mu Ling behind.

"It seems their revenge is almost over, Old Lin." Mu Lin looked at Tang Huang, who told
him about the situation with all the families. "Yin’er has Ouyang Hong under control, but
they can’t do anything to him until Xiao’er manages to defeat Long Yin."

Mu Lin nodded in understanding. "This way, their last two targets are the Yang and
Shen families, and everyone will disappear, except for Ouyang Hong."

"Yeah." Tang Huang nodded. "Yi An and Ouyang Qing are already in Xiao’er’s hands,
so he can destroy Ouyang Hong whenever he wants, but with the caveat that he has to
defeat Long Yin first."

"I'm sure Xiao’er is already aware of that, and he won’t act rashly against Ouyang
Hong." Mu Lin immediately rose to his feet. "Let’s continue our training."

Meanwhile, two men and two women walked side by side, entering a luxury villa. In the
living room, they saw a man in his mid-fifties sitting on a chair naked, enjoying a blowjob
from a young woman with blonde hair below.

Despite his age, the man had a tall and stocky figure, and his body was filled with
muscles. He looked at the four guests before asking. "When did you arrive in this
country, Ouyang Hong?"



"At dawn, sir."

Su Rou’s lips curled up hearing Ouyang Hong speak so politely to the man, and she
briefly glanced at the man’s cock, gulping her saliva. 'Tch! Huang Xiaoming has a
higher status than this old fool, and his cock is also bigger than his. Unfortunately, he
was never interested in me, even though | had flirted with him several times in the past.’

Ouyang Hong immediately pulled Su Rou with him and they both sat on the empty sofa
on the left side. Meanwhile, the other two guests sat on the sofa on the right side.

"Have you two gotten any information about the mysterious person who destroyed the
Ran, Yao, and Meng Families?" Huang Xiaoming asked them, glancing at the woman
below him.

"I've asked my subordinates to track down that mysterious person, but all of them
disappeared without a trace about two weeks ago." Huang Xiaoming looked at Ouyang
Hong with a frown. "I've asked some people to check the headquarters, but the place
has been abandoned. The CCTV footage showed no incident occurred, and their phone
records disappeared without a trace. If my guess is correct, their disappearance has
something to do with that mysterious person, and that person must have killed them
without anyone knowing."

"If that’s true, the culprit is probably one of the subordinates of the Wang, Long, Tian,
Chen, and Miao Families, especially since their authority is equal to that of my Huang
family." Huang Xiaoming turned to the other male guest. "Is your father still in touch with
that Wang family, Wang Dong?"

"No, sir." Wang Dong shook his head in response. "Wang Jishan has long since
severed ties with my father, especially after Wang Yuelin’s marriage to Zhao Zheng.
That old man never liked Zhao Teng and his Zhao Family, and he forbade my father
from marrying my sister to his nephew. However, my father disobeyed his orders and
chose to follow my sister’s wishes, so their relationship is over now."

Huang Xiaoming nodded in understanding before speaking to Ouyang Hong again. "I
will send my subordinates to assist you, and you must find that mysterious person as
soon as possible. If this situation continues, I’'m afraid the mysterious group behind the
government will make a move, and they will put us in a difficult position."

"Yes, sir." Ouyang Hong was slightly relieved at that.

"Sir." Huang Xiaoming returned his gaze to Wang Dong. "I doubt that the mysterious
person is connected to the Wang, Long, Tian, Chen, and Miao Families. Instead, | think
that person has a close relationship with the Tang Family, especially since those who
have died were the ones involved in the deaths of Tang Ye and Zhao Qing."

"The Tang Family?"



"Yes." Wang Dong nodded at Huang Xiaoming. "Seven years ago, Tang Yin fell into a
coma, but she has since woken up and founded Tianmei. | checked her company, and |
found that the shares of other companies that used to belong to Ran, Meng, and Yao
are now under her control."

Huang Xiaoming raised an eyebrow after hearing all that. "Where did a little girl like
Tang Yin get such a large amount of capital? Did Tang Yuan and Zhao Qing help her to
set up that company?"

"| tried to track Tang Yin’s company finances, but | couldn’t find the details, so | couldn’t
trace the source of her capital." Wang Dong paused for a while to remember some
things. "Tang Yuan works as a lawyer and her income is quite high, but she wouldn’t be
able to give her niece that much capital. Zhao Qing did help her nephew at Tianmei, but
she held the remains of Tang Ye’s company, so I’'m sure she didn’t help her."

"How can Tang Ye’s company still not go bankrupt?"
Wang Dong sighed softly. "At first, | thought Tang Ye’s company would go bankrupt due
to declining sales, but the company has turned around after Tang Yin founded Tianmei,

and it's slowly starting to recover."

"That’s weird." Huang Xiaoming said thoughtfully. "As far as | know, Tang Yin and Tang
Yuan are the only ones left from the Tang Family, right?"

"Tang Huang is still alive, and he returned to the city a few weeks ago for Old Mu’s
birthday."

Huang Xiaoming only remembered Tang Huang after Wang Dong mentioned his name.
"What kind of company does Tang Yin operate in?"

"Beauty products, sir. Tang Yin used the rising actress, Fu Chen, as the advertising star
for her products.”

- To Be Continued -

Chapter 194: Nan Yueqin - Nan Xinyue

"Ugh! Enjoy my cum, Mo Yewei." Huang Xiaoming moaned as he ejaculated inside the
young blonde woman’s mouth. "Beauty products, huh? | think | should contact that

woman and ask her to destroy Tianmei."

Ouyang Hong and Wang Dong exchanged glances, knowing the woman Huang
Xiaoming was referring to.



Mo Yewei released Huang Xiaoming’s cock from her mouth, took his smartphone from
the table, and handed it to him. He immediately looked for someone’s number and
dialed it.

Mo Yewei turned her back to Huang Xiaoming, sat on his lap, and inserted his cock into
her pussy, ignoring the gazes of the four guests.

Wang Dong turned to the woman on his side, who felt uncomfortable watching Huang
Xiaoming and Mo Yewei having sex. He grabbed her hand and rubbed it, signaling her
to ignore them. 'Close your eyes, Wen Qingsi.’

Wen Qingsi just nodded and closed her eyes, but Mo Yewei’'s moans started to disturb
her. 'Disgusting people.’

[Why did you suddenly contact me, Xiaoming?]

"Haha." Huang Xiaoming laughed before answering. "Nan Yueqin, | need your help to
destroy a company. | could do it myself, but | thought you’d be interested in that
company, so | decided to contact you."

[Which company?]

"Have you heard of Tianmei, Yueqin? A new beauty products company that is on the
rise thanks to the help of the rising star actress, Fu Chen."

[I've heard about Tianmei, but it's too small a company to catch my attention.]

"Heh," Huang Xiaoming snorted. "Yueqin, that company has only been around for a few
days, but you can’t underestimate it, and its capital is large enough that the owner can
afford to buy shares in all the companies that used to belong to the Ran, Yao, and Wei
families.”

[Oh?] Nan Yueqin gasped in surprise. [How can such a small company buy shares in
those companies?]

"Tianmei not only bought the shares of all those companies, but the owner has also
bought 55% of Zhao Teng’s company shares, and that foolish old man is trying to take
all the shares back." Huang Xiaoming’s reply surprised Nan Yueqin more. "Anyway, the
owner of Tianmei is Tang Yin, the only remaining child of Tang Ye and Zhao Qing,
especially since their son has joined them in the afterlife."

[Hmm? Tang Yin is Zhao Teng’s granddaughter, right?]
"You don't live in this city, so you don’t know that Zhao Teng never liked Tang Ye, and

he doesn’t want to acknowledge her." Nan Yueqin didn’t deny Huang Xiaoming. "Let’s
get back to the topic, Yueqin. | suspect that Tang Yin and Tianmei played a key role in



the downfall of the Yao, Meng, and Ran families, so | hope you'll be willing to help me
destroy them since they worked in the same field as you."

[Are you sure that Tang Yin and Tianmei have something to do with their downfall? How
could she do that?]

"Sigh." Huang Xiaoming softly sighed. "l don’t have valid evidence yet about Tang Yin's
involvement in their downfall, but the shares of their companies are under her control
now, so | suspect she was involved in it. You don’t need to be involved in that matter,
and | handle everything myself, and you only need to help me destroy her company.
Although her company is still small now, its development is quite fast, and it could
potentially hinder your business growth in the future. If you are willing to help me, you
can take the company and all its assets."

Nan Yueqin didn’t answer him immediately, but Huang Xiaoming could hear her
discussing the matter with another woman. [Alright, I'll help you destroy Tianmei, but all
the company’s assets will be mine.]

"You can keep everything for yourself, and | won’t take anything." Huang Xiaoming
ended the call and looked at the two men. "You both heard it, right? Once Nan Yueqin
makes a move on Tianmei, you two must eliminate Tang Yin, but you guys must still be
careful of Tang Huang and Tang Yin."

"In that case, we will leave now, and | will wait for Nan Yueqin’s movements." Wang
Dong immediately got up and took Wen Qingsi away from the villa.

"Do you want to have fun with her, Ouyang Hong?" Huang Xiaoming asked as he
pumped Mo Yewei’'s body, bringing her to her orgasm.

"Haha." Ouyang Hong laughed wryly, but he was tempted by Mo Yewei’s naked body.
"Where did you find her, sir?"

"A discotheque." Huang Xiaoming shifted Mo Yewei from his lap. "I've paid her
handsomely, so you can take her to an empty room if you want to have fun with her."

Ouyang Hong hurriedly stood up and pulled Mo Yewei with him to one of the empty
rooms in the villa, making Su Rou sigh helplessly. She glanced at Huang Xiaoming, but
he didn’t spare a single glance at her.

"Hey, slut." Su Rou looked at Huang Xiaoming, who threw a box at her. She hurriedly
opened it to see what was inside, finding a small bottle filled with clear liquid. "If you can
bring Yi An and Ouyang Qing to me, I'll give you a large sum of money, and you can
use the liquid to smooth your task."

Is he tired of living? Even though | don’t have any proof, I'm sure Feng Xiao had
something to do with the downfall of the three families.” Although she was not a



cultivator, Su Rou was not a stupid woman, and she has accompanied Yi An for a long
time to meet many cunning people. Moreover, Tang Xiao gave her the Love Sickness

Potion to help her subdue Ouyang Ming, so she thought that way. "l can’t promise you
anything, but I'll give it a try first, and I'll contact your assistant if | succeed.”

"Good!" Huang Xiaoming got up and went to his room.

’Haha! I'm sure Feng Xiao can help me subdue that arrogant old man like he helped me
subdue Ouyang Ming, and his wealth will be mine.” Su Rou took out her smartphone
and sent a message to Tang Xiao, informing him of Huang Xiaoming’s malicious
intentions towards Yi An and Ouyang Qing.

Su Rou hurriedly entered Ouyang Hong’s room, and she joined him and Mo Yewei.

A mature woman with an oval, soft, and smooth face sat on the sofa while checking
something on her laptop. Her brown eyes were slightly elongated, with a serious,
focused look. Her nose was delicate, and her lips were naturally full with a subtle,
relaxed shape. She wore a fitted, strapless dark green dress that perfectly wrapped her
slim but curvy figure, with a defined waist, coupled with her D-Cup breasts. Her
shoulders and arms were smooth and lightly toned. Her long, black hair reached down
to her bare back.

A pretty young woman in her mid-twenties sat on the side of the sofa; she was wearing
a fitted black dress with a high collar and sleeveless design, exposing her slender arms
and smooth long legs. Her long black hair was tied in a ponytail with a bun on top. Her
black eyes were slightly large and almond-shaped, giving her a gentle but attentive look.
Her nose was small and tidy, and her small lips curled up into a relaxed smile that
suited her expression.

"What do you think of Tianmei’s products, Xinyue?" The mature woman, who was none
other than Nan Yueqing, asked her daughter.

"l can’t comment on these products since | haven’t tried them myself, but the reviews
from buyers are very positive. None of them have complained about the products, and
many have purchased them two to three times since Tianmei launched their
advertisements. Unfortunately, they haven’t opened a shop in this city yet, and we have
to wait a few days if we order them through their online shop." Nan Xinyue put down her
smartphone and looked at her mother. "Do you believe that Tang Yin was involved in
the downfall of the three families, Mother?"



"l don’t know what happened behind the downfall of the Tang Family, but the late Tang
Ye was very successful when he was alive, and his success made many people
jealous." Nan Yueqin took her cup, sipped the tea in it, and continued. "I've heard
rumors that the Ran, Yao, Meng, Yang, Shen, and Ouyang families were involved in his
and his wife’s deaths. However, | believe they couldn’t do everything by themselves,
and Huang Xiaoming was most likely the main mastermind, especially since the case of
their deaths was never thoroughly investigated.”

Nan Xinyue pondered the matter for a while. "Mother, | think you shouldn’t follow Huang
Xiaoming’s wishes to bring down Tang Yin and her company."

"Are you afraid we’ll suffer the same fate as those three families?"

"Yes." Nan Xinyue nodded firmly. "I just checked the news about the downfall of those
three families, and the cases that happened to them were strange."”

"What kind of strange events are you referring to?" Nan Xinyue immediately explained
to Nan Yueqin, who was listening to her seriously. "If all that is true, the downfall of
those three families is indeed too mysterious, especially the overnight disappearance of
their wealth. What'’s strange is that the banks couldn’t track the movement of such a
large amount of assets at once, especially since they should have a digital footprint of
all transactions."

"That’s right." Nan Xinyue nodded in agreement. "That’s why | think we shouldn’t
interfere in this matter; I'm afraid our family will suffer the same fate as those three
families.”

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 195: Yi An’s Suspicions
Nan Yuegin considered the two options. "What do you think we should do, Xinyue?"

"We should meet Tang Yin and offer her cooperation.” Nan Yueqin raised an eyebrow
at Nan Xinyue, who hurriedly persuaded her again. "Mother, it's true that we don’t have
solid evidence of her involvement in the downfall of all those families, but the facts tell
us that they were related to her family’s destruction. Whether she was involved in that
problem or not is none of our business, but my gut says that we should not stand in
opposition to her."

Nan Yueqin found it difficult to make a decision regarding this matter. "Xinyue, | can’t
travel any time soon, so | want you to go to the city to meet Tang Yin and talk to her.
You must not rush to propose cooperation with her, and you must dig up more
information about her first, especially the possibility of her involvement in their downfall.”



"I've already bought a plane ticket to that city, and my flight leaves tonight.” Nan Xinyuer
stood up and walked away. "I'll get ready now, and I'll contact you after | talk to Tang
Yin tomorrow."

Nan Yuegin leaned back on the sofa, crossed her arms in front of her chest, and
pondered the strange events that had befallen the three families. "If Tang Yin was
involved in all those strange events, | shouldn’t underestimate her. If she could do all
that to them, she could do the same to my family, and the family I’'ve built for years will
be destroyed at her hands."

Nan Yueqin took her smartphone, contacted someone, and asked that person to do
something for her.

Meanwhile, Yang Chen and Shen Xiang sat opposite each other in a restaurant,
discussing the situation between Lin Xia and Sheng Qingxue. "Since when did my aunt
have a relationship with that idiot?"

"l don’t know." Yang Chen was still furious after Lin Xia beat him up, and his mother
also supported him. "I've long known my mother has strange fetishes, and she’s had
sex with many men our age. However, it never crossed my mind that she would do it
with that bastard; they even did it in my father’s bed."

"Me too." Shen Xiang nodded in agreement. "Did you see anything strange about my
aunt?"

Yang Chen sighed heavily. "She didn’t intervene to stop us, and instead, she
encouraged that bastard to hit me even harder. | knew he was an expert in martial arts,
but I didn’t expect that he was that strong, and he beat me like this."

"Haha." Shen Xiang laughed at that. "Lin Xia has won many martial arts championships,
and he held the longest winning streak before Tang Xiao defeated him. As for you,
you’ve never exercised even once, so it's impossible for you to beat him. Have you told
Ouyang Ming about this matter?"

"He changed after he was discharged from the hospital, and he didn’t read the message
| sent him." Just like Yang Chen, Shen Xiang also felt strange about Ouyang Ming’s
changes. "I've told my father about my mother and that bastard’s relationship, but he
still hasn’t contacted me."



Shen Xiang could only shake his head hearing that. "Uncle Yang has the same fetish as
my aunt, so | think he is having fun with those young women now, and he won’t answer
you until he’s completely satisfied. Let's go back; | still have other things to do."

[What do you want to do with them, mistress?] Xiao Ai asked Tang Yin, who was sitting
on the roof of the building watching Yang Kang and Shen Xiang.

Tang Yin faintly smirked as she summoned the black gate, and two parasitic souls
emerged from it. She ordered the two parasitic souls to enter Shen Xiang and Yang
Kang’s bodies, but she didn’t directly control the two men. "Now everything is ready,
and their two families will disappear soon."

"Tang Yin."

Tang Yin turned to Sun Xiang, who had just landed beside her. "What are you doing
here? If you want to stop me, then you can forget it, because you're already too late."

"Is there any use for me to stop you? Even if | manage to stop you, Tang Xiao will make
a move against them, right?" Sun Xiang sat on Tang Yin’s side and asked her again.
"Where is he now? Why hasn’t he appeared in more than a week?"

Tang Yin smiled at Sun Xiang and teased her. "Do you miss Xiao’er? Don’t you have his
number? Why don’t you call him and ask him to meet?"

"Tch!" Sun Xiang gritted her teeth. "Your brother is too shameless! I’'m not his girlfriend,
yet he forcibly kissed me three times!"

Tang Yin smiled teasingly. "In that case, you should be his girlfriend or wife if
necessary, and the relationship between the two of you will make the bond between our
two clans deeper.”

"No." Sun Xiang refused without a second thought. "Your brother is a crazy man; he
even took you as his wife, so | will never be interested in him."

"We’ve changed." Tang Yin faced forward and looked up at the sky. "In the past, Xiao’er
and | were related by blood, but our relationship has changed after he almost died, and
we are no longer related by blood."

"Hmm?" Sun Xiang looked at Tang Yin in confusion. "How is it possible that the two of
you are no longer related by blood?"



"Secret." Tang Yin rose to her feet. "For now, you're still an outsider, so | won't tell you
anything about us. However, I’'m not lying to you; Xiao’er and | are no longer blood-
related. If you later fall in love with him and become his wife, you will know all our
secrets."

"Hey—" Sun Xiang swallowed her words as Tang Yin had already disappeared from her
sight. "How exactly do they train? Their speed is clearly beyond mine, and I’'m not
confident | can catch up to them even if | use my maximum speed.”

Sun Xiang released a soft sigh, but Xiao Meng suddenly contacted her, so she hurriedly
left the place to meet her.

[Master, my mistress has already made a move on Yang Kang and Sheng Xiang, and
she sent two parasitic souls to control them.] Tang Xiao nodded slightly as he watched
Yi An and Xing Xing, who were choosing new clothes in a shop. [What are your plans
regarding Huang Xiaoming, master? By the way, Nan Yuegin changed her mind after
her daughter persuaded her not to look for trouble with my mistress, and Nan Xinyue
will leave for this city tonight because she wants to talk to my mistress.]

‘Let Yin’er handle Nan Yueqin and Nan Xinyue herself, and you can help her if the two
women suddenly change their minds.” Tang Xiao paused and considered several things.
I'll let Huang Xiaoming go free for now, but you can move immediately if he decides to
intervene in this matter in person. By the way, Wang Xiaogang doesn’t care about
Wang Dong anymore, so you can make a move against him now and crush him
completely.’

[Alright, I'll do it now.]

'l wanted to use Su Rou to control Huang Xiaoming, but that old man has no interest in
her, so she won’t be able to do anything to him.” Tang Xiao sighed softly before
approaching the two women, especially since Yi An looked frustrated after reading the
incoming message. "What happened? Why is your expression like this?"

Yi An handed her smartphone to Tang Xiao. "My husband won’t be back for a few days
because Huang Xiaoming will be hosting a banquet at his villa, and he asked him to
stay there. Do you think Su Rou is having an affair with my husband, Feng Xiao?"

'She finally realized it, huh?’ Tang Xiao returned the smartphone to Yi An. "l don’t dare
say anything because we don’t have any proof that they’re having an affair, but the
possibility is there."



"| still don’t understand why everyone chose to betray me, Feng Xiao." Yi An’s
expression turned sad. "l always treated them well, but they stabbed me in the back one
by one. Gong Qingyan used to be my best friend, but she cheated on me with my
husband for so many years, and | was too stupid to realize it. Su Rou’s family was poor,
so | took her in and paid for all her needs, but she also betrayed me."

Xing Xing hugged Yi An directly. "There are too many two-faced foxes around us, Aunt
Yi. No matter how well we treat them, there is always the possibility that they will betray
us, including people we have trusted for years. The late Uncle Ye is a clear example
that we cannot trust other people too much."

"By Uncle Ye, you mean Tang Ye, right?"

Xing Xing nodded at Yi An. "The late Uncle Ye was a kind man, and he helped my
family a lot when he was still alive. Unfortunately, the people he trusted betrayed him,
and he ultimately died because of his good heart."

"Tang Ye, he—"

"Let’s not talk about people who have died." Xing Xing nodded understandingly at Tang
Xiao, who signaled her not to talk about his late father in front of Yi An. "Are you guys
done shopping? Shall we go somewhere else to refresh ourselves?"

Yi An nodded at Tang Xiao. "We just have to pay for these clothes, and we’ll go have
fun after this."

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 196: Two Confused Women

"Yawn." After she had been asleep for hours, Ouyang Qing finally woke up. She looked
for Lin Yan but couldn’t find her, so she immediately called her. "Where are you?"

[My house.]
"l just woke up, and | was thinking about going to Luo Qinlin’s house."
[My house is not far from Luo Qinlin’s house, so | will wait for you there.]

"Alright, I'll see you soon."



Sometime later, Ouyang Qing had dressed neatly and left her room, but she couldn’t
find anyone at home, except for her brother, who was daydreaming alone. "What are
you doing here, brother?"

"Nothing." Ouyang Ming asked her back. "Are you going to meet your friends?"

"Yeah." Ouyang Qing nodded at him. "Luo Qinlin has been missing since yesterday, so |
want to go to her house to look for her, and | will meet Lin Yan there. | will go now,
brother.”

"Alright.”

Ouyang Qing walked away while calling Hao Lin. "Have you found the identity of the
person who sent those videos and files to Lin Yan?"

[l couldn’t find anything.] Ouyang Qing frowned at that. [Every time | tried to track that
number, something or someone stopped me. This matter was too big for me, and |
didn’t want to go to jail again, so | didn’t continue my search.]

Ouyang Qing ended the call. "Who exactly is that mysterious person? Why is that
person terrorizing Lin Yan to such an extent?"

Since Tang Xiao left with Yi An, Ouyang Qing decided to get a taxi to go to Luo Qinlin’s
house.

"What happened to you? Why is your expression so strange?" Ouyang Qing questioned
Lin Yan as soon as she arrived in front of Luo Qinlin’s house.

"I'm fine." Lin Yan took out a spare key, surprising Ouyang Qing. "Luo Qinlin gave it to
me back then."

"Let’s enter."

When they arrived inside, Ouyang Qing was stunned to see the abundance of sex toys
inside the house. Lin Yan explained to her directly. "You shouldn’t be surprised to see
them because Luo Qinlin is a sex addict, and she loves to use sex toys when having
sex with all her boyfriends."

"You mean Luo Qinlin’s mistresses, right?" Ouyang Qing followed behind Lin Yan.



"One of those men gave this house to Luo Qinlin." Lin Yan went straight to the
bedroom. "Even though this house is a bit ordinary, at least she has a place to stay;
otherwise, she would be homeless."

Ouyang Qing and Lin Yan checked the house, but they found no sign of Luo Qinlin, and
all the things in the house were also neatly arranged.

Lin Yan checked the wardrobe, but it was empty. The dressing table was also empty;
there were no makeup tools there at all because Tang Xiao threw Luo Qinlin’s personal
belongings into the void when he killed her, and he only left behind those sex toys.

Ouyang Qing, confused by this, immediately contacted Hao Lin and asked her to find
Luo Qinlin’s whereabouts last time. Unfortunately, Xiao Ai had already deleted all CCTV
footage showing her presence that night, so her subordinate was unable to find
anything.

"Where did Luo Qinlin go? Could it be that mysterious person kidnapped her?" Lin Yan
turned to Ouyang Qing, who appeared to be in serious thought. "Has Hao Lin managed
to trace that mysterious number?"

"No." Ouyang Qing shook her head in response. "The mysterious person was clearly
not an ordinary person because he or she was able to prevent Hao Lin from tracking the
number, and she decided to stop because she was afraid that she would go to prison
again."

Lin Yan felt a surge of fear after hearing Ouyang Qing’s statement. "Hey, Qing, could
that mysterious person be the same person who destroyed the Ran, Meng, and Yao
families?"

"That’s possible." Ouyang Qing herself had already thought about that possibility. "I
wanted to ask my father for help, but he seems to be busy with his business right now,
so I'll wait for him to be free first."

Lin Yan sighed heavily. "I hope your father can find that mysterious person as soon as
possible, Qing. I'm afraid that if that mysterious person sends those videos and files to
my husband, I'm sure he’ll divorce me immediately."

"Since Luo Qinlin isn’t here, we should leave now, and | want to buy some things."
"Alright.” Lin Yan followed behind Ouyang Qing and wanted to say something to her, but

she quickly decided against it. 'I'm sorry, Qing. I'm still confused about what happened
to me, which made me crazy enough to have sex with Feng Xiao.’



After they had their fill of fun, Xing Xing decided to return to the apartment since Chu
Lingxi had contacted her. She decided to take a taxi home; otherwise, Yi An would be
confused and suspicious if she knew that she was living in a luxury apartment.

"Why don’t you take Xing’er home?" Yi An asked Tang Xiao.

"It's okay, Xing’er is used to traveling alone." Tang Xiao turned to Yi An. "Do you want to
go home now?"

Yi An leaned back in the front passenger seat and sighed heavily. "For some reason, |
don’t want to go back to the Ouyang House, Feng Xiao. Although we don’t have the
proof yet, I'm sure Su Rou is having an affair with my husband, so | don’t want to see
the two of them again. Unfortunately, | still have my son and daughter, so | have no
other choice but to go back there."

"l understand your feelings, Yi'er." Tang Xiao grabbed Yi An’s hand and rubbed it. "Do
you want to try something new and exciting?"

Yi An tilted her head to Tang Xiao. "What kind of exciting thing is that?"

"Haha." The mischievous smile on Tang Xiao’s face made Yi An blush, and her heart
fluttered. "You've never tried outdoor sex, right? Are you interested in trying it?"

As a conservative woman, Yi An naturally never thought of doing such a crazy thing,
and she would feel embarrassed to die if someone caught her doing something like that.
However, she gradually changed since she had an affair with Tang Xiao, and he gave
her so many new sexual experiences that she never imagined before.

"What do you think about that? Do you want to try a new experience?"

"Let’s do it, but you have to find a really quiet place, or other people will see us."

"That’s for sure."

Sometime later, Tang Xiao parked the car in a quiet park with no one passing by. As
usual, Xiao Ai helped him hack all the CCTV cameras there, so no one would know
about their crazy activities.



After they got out, Tang Xiao pressed Yi An against the car before giving her a
passionate kiss.

Despite her worries and fear, Yi An embraced Tang Xiao’s neck and kissed him back,
with her heart beating faster because she was afraid that people would see them.

After they were aroused, Yi An squatted in front of Tang Xiao and released his cock
from its cage without removing his trousers. She looked at the area around them, as
she was worried people would see them, but she was relieved after finding no one
there, and she started giving him a blowjob.

Yi An repeatedly looked up at Tang Xiao, and she was excited to hear his moans. She
gave him an intense and faster blowjob until he ejaculated in her mouth.

Once he was satisfied with that, Tang Xiao lifted Yi An to her feet, carried her to the
back of the car, and laid her down on its trunk. He lifted her long skirt, took off her
panties, and gave her oral sex, making her moan in delight.

After Yi An reached her first orgasm, Tang Xiao carried her down and made her lean
forward against the trunk of the car. He quickly inserted his cock into her wet pussy and
fucked her from behind, eliciting sensual and lewd moans from her mouth.

Experiencing outdoor sex for the first time, Yi An felt an entirely different feeling than
when she had sex with Tang Xiao in her bedroom, and she became more passionate
than usual.

Ultimately, they engaged in sexual activity until both experienced multiple orgasms, and
as usual, Tang Xiao ejaculated inside Yi An. After they were satisfied, he took her back
to the Ouyang House.

Upon their arrival at the Ouyang House, Yi An told Tang Xiao that she was exhausted
and wanted to go to bed straight away.

Tang Xiao had no problem with that, and he let Yi An rest before looking for Ouyang
Qing. He couldn’t find her there, and Xiao Ai informed him that she was still at Lin Yan'’s
house.

Since Xiao Ai had already made an appointment with Yang Ziyue for him, Tang Xiao
immediately left the Ouyang House and went to her apartment.



"Ling Xiao." Yang Ziyue greeted Tang Xiao with a smile, and she immediately pulled
him into her apartment. "Where have you been? | waited for you at that nightclub every
night, but you never showed up. By the way, where did you get my number?"

"l got your number from a friend.” Tang Xiao told Yang Ziyue a name, which surprised
her. "I've been busy with my business lately, so | didn’t have time to go to the nightclub,
and | contacted you as soon as | was free. Why are you so eager to meet me?"

"Shall we talk while drinking?"

"Sure."

- To Be Continued -

Chapter 197: Tang Xiao - Lin Yan

"You’re getting bolder." Yang Ziyue tilted her head to Tang Xiao. "Look at you; you're
wearing a thin t-shirt and miniskirt, but you’re not wearing a bra or panties."

Yang Ziyue poured wine into two empty glasses and gave Tang Xiao one. "Does my
appearance turn you on?"

"l admit you're sexy, but | have several women sexier than you by my side." Tang Xiao
downed the wine in one gulp.

Yang Ziyue’s lips curled up into a flirtatious smile, and she pulled her t-shirt collar down,
exposing her breasts in front of Tang Xiao’s eyes. "What about now?"

"Nah." Tang Xiao shook his head. "Even if you were naked, | wouldn’t be aroused in the
slightest."

"You have no fun!" Yang Ziyue sighed helplessly, feeling frustrated that Tang Xiao was
not paying attention to her body. "If you have so many hot women by your side, why did
you come looking for me?"

"Because I'm bored." Tang Xiao looked at Yang Ziyue. "Are you thinking about
something?"

"Yeah." Yang Ziyue told Tang Xiao about her mother and Lin Xia’s relationship. "My
parents are indeed strange people, and they share the same fetish. They married



without love but in a business relationship, and they each preferred to enjoy their own
strange lives."

"l see." Tang Xiao nodded slightly. "I've read that people like them exist, but | didn’t
expect your parents to be like that. Are you ashamed of their situation?”

"Isn’t that obvious?" Yang Ziyue hugged her legs. "Even though I'm ashamed of their
situation, | can’t do anything to change it. Therefore, | chose to turn a blind eye to their
situation, and | busied myself with my personal affairs."

"Oh." Tang Xiao didn’t want to respond to that. "Then, what—"

*Click*

They looked toward the door and saw Shen Qingxue and Lin Xia, who looked heavily
drunk. "Oh? Who is this handsome guy, Ziyue?"

Yang Ziyue sighed at her mother’s question. "He is my friend, Ling Xiao."
Shen Qingxue licked her tongue as she stared at Tang Xiao’s face. Lin Xia also looked
at him, but he was trembling in fear before his consciousness disappeared. "Do you

want to have fun with me, Ling Xiao?"

"I’'m not interested in old women, let alone one with a hobby of sleeping with many
young men." Tang Xiao rose to his feet directly. "We will meet next time, Ziyue."

"Alright." Yang Ziyue was helpless to prevent Tang Xiao from leaving.

Shen Qingxue tried to grab his hand, but Tang Xiao slapped her hand away and
hurriedly left, infuriating her. "Hey, Ziyue, he—"

"Do whatever you want, but don’t bother me." Yang Ziyue drank the wine in her glass
before going to her room.

Shen Qingxue frowned as she watched her daughter leave, but Lin Xia suddenly pulled
her into another room, where they had sex.

Shortly after, Yang Ziyue left her room before leaving the apartment, and she was
disappointed because her mother and Lin Xia disturbed her time with Tang Xiao.



Tang Xiao sat on the roof of the apartment as he watched Yang Ziyue leave. "Has
Ouyang Qing returned to the Ouyang House, Xiao Ai?"

[Ouyang Qing is at home and chatting with Yi An, Master.]
"What about Lin Yan? Have you delayed her husband’s return?"

[Master, | don’t need to do that because Lin Yan’s husband delayed his return, so she’s
home alone now.]

"In that case, you can terrorize Lin Yan again, and I'll meet her afterward." Tang Xiao
immediately disappeared from that location.

In a few minutes, Tang Xiao was already on the roof of Lin Yan’s house, but he didn’t
rush to meet her and waited for Xiao Ai to carry out his plans.

Tang Xiao smiled when he heard Lin Yan’s screams from inside the house, especially
after Xiao Ai started terrorizing her in many ways, including showing those videos on
her tv.

Not long after, Lin Yan ran out of her house with a frightened expression, and she
immediately left after locking the door.

'Heh! Tang Xiao inwardly snorted and followed Lin Yan.

At first, Tang Xiao thought Lin Yan was going to the Ouyang House to meet Ouyang
Qing; instead, he saw her going to a coffee shop quite far from her house. Before she
entered the coffee shop, he went inside and waited for her.

Upon entering the coffee shop and seeing Tang Xiao there, Lin Yan’s heart pounded as
she recalled the wild night they had together.

"Oh?" Tang Xiao pretended to be surprised. "What are you doing here at this time of
night?"



Lin Yan inwardly sighed. "I felt bored at home, and | was a little hungry, so | decided to
come here to buy a cup of coffee and snacks. Why are you here? Is your and Xing
Xing’s house in this area?"

"Our house is not too close but not too far from this coffee shop, and | usually buy
coffee here." Tang Xiao gestured towards the counter, and they went straight there to
order. "What do you want to order?"

"Hmm?" Lin Yan looked at the menu on the wall before choosing a coffee and some
snacks.

After he placed his order, Tang Xiao led Lin Yan to the waiting chairs and waited for
their orders. "Are you going straight home after this?"

"No." Lin Yan replied with a shake of her head. "I’'m home alone and bored, so I’'m going
to get some night air after this."

Tang Xiao smirked slightly. "How about | keep you company? I’'m sure you won’t be
lonely or bored with me by your side, and you'll definitely enjoy yourself just like last
night."

"Shameless!" Lin Yan covered her mouth as soon as the coffee shop patrons looked at
her. "'This man sure is shameless! Does he think | will sleep with him again?’

Tang Xiao brought his face to Lin Yan’s ear and blew on it. "Your moans were really
sensual last night, and you kept begging me to fuck you, remember?’

Lin Yan looked at Tang Xiao and glared fiercely at him, but his words just now made
memories of their activities last night flash back into her mind, making her feel aroused.

'Hehe.” Tang Xiao chuckled and whispered to Lin Yan again. ’You don’t need to be
embarrassed because no one will know about our relationship if we don’t tell anyone,
and | will give you satisfaction you can never get from your husband. What do you think
about that?’

Lin Yan kept glaring at Tang Xiao, but she felt a dilemma deep inside. Although she
didn’t want to continue cheating on her husband, she did want the pleasure of having
sex with him.

Tang Xiao placed his hand on Lin Yan’s thigh and rubbed it, causing her body to
tremble. "You'll be satisfied and no one will know about it, so you don’t have to think
about it anymore, right?’

"You—" The coffee shop waitress suddenly called their names, and Lin Yan hurried
over to take her order, followed by Tang Xiao.



After they got their orders, they quickly left the coffee shop. Lin Yan wanted to escape
from Tang Xiao, but he quickly grabbed her hand and led her away with him.

Lin Yan tried to pull her hand away from Tang Xiao’s grip, but he was too strong for her.
He acted bolder by hugging her waist, and his manly scent aroused her lust.

Tang Xiao turned to Lin Yan with a smile. "Why are you lying to yourself? | know you
want me; otherwise, you wouldn’t be sniffing my body like this."

Lin Yan turned her embarrassed face to the side. 'He is the most shameless man | have
ever met in my life. He has Ouyang Qing and Xing Xing, but he still seduces me.’

Tang Xiao took Lin Yan to a park not far from the coffee shop before taking her to sit on
a park bench under an oak tree. He took her snacks, took a piece from the packaging,
and placed it in front of her mouth. "Don’t be shy; no one will see us."

'Sigh.’ Lin Yan opened her mouth and devoured the snack, but Tang Xiao suddenly
inserted his fingers into her mouth and rubbed her tongue, shocking her. Despite this,
she grabbed his hand and licked his fingers while occasionally sucking them. 'Ugh! Why
am | doing this? | don’t want to be like this with him anymore, but | can’t help myself.’

Tang Xiao put his face close to Lin Yan’s ear, licked it, and nibbled her earlobe. "Do my
fingers taste better than my cock?"

"Tch! Lin Yan hurriedly removed Tang Xiao’s finger from her mouth. "Why are you doing
this to me? You know I’'m married, but you keep trying to seduce me. | don’t know what
happened to me last night that made me have sex with you, but I—"

"Shh." Tang Xiao pressed his fingers to Lin Yan’s lips and rubbed them. "You said
yourself that you were lonely, remember? Everyone, both men and women, not only
needs love, but we also need physical satisfaction. Last night, you said that you were
never satisfied with your husband, and you asked me to keep satisfying you, so you
should stop lying to yourself and enjoy yourself with me."

Tang Xiao shook his head at Lin Yan. "To keep our secret safe, | won’'t meet you or
contact you directly. I'll wait for you to come to me or contact me, and you can arrange
everything yourself."



- To Be Continued -
Chapter 198: Tantai Lingyan’s Arrival
"Are you really not going to interfere with my personal life?" Lin Yan asked doubtfully.

Tang Xiao pulled Lin Yan onto his lap and hugged her waist, making her even more
aroused as his bulge pressed against her lower body. "l am Xing’er’'s husband, but | am
also Qing’er’s boyfriend, and our relationship runs smoothly without any fighting
between them. If you choose to be honest with your feelings, | will accompany you
whenever you want, and | will never interfere with your personal life."

"l don’t understand why Xing Xing is allowing you to look for another woman, since we
were never close and were only former schoolmates.” Lin Yan looked back at Tang
Xiao. "However, | know Ouyang Qing well, and | can’t understand why she’s willing to
accept you, even though you’re already married."

"l won’t say anything about Xing’er’'s reasons." Tang Xiao’s hands began to grope Lin
Yan'’s breasts from outside her t-shirt. "I understand Ouyang Qing’s feelings, and she is
a lonely woman, so | always accompany her and comfort her. She slowly became close
and comfortable with me, and | know that | have already occupied her heart. Although
she was initially reluctant to accept me because of my status, | managed to enter her
heart completely when she needed someone to lean on, especially after she saw Wen
Tian cheating on her with another woman."

"Mhmm..." Lin Yan moaned when Tang Xiao squeezed her breasts. "Ouyang Qing is
indeed a fragile and lonely woman, and she has no other friends besides us, but we
can’t always accompany her because of our busy lives. Additionally, she has been
overly obsessed with Wen Tian since our college days, and she has made significant
efforts to win his affection over the past seven years. Unfortunately, he never loved her
because he loved another woman, and he ultimately cheated on her. That incident gave
her a heavy blow, and you were by her side at that time, which made it easier for you to
enter her heart."

"That’s right." Tang Xiao turned Lin Yan to face him. "Let’s not talk about Qing’er, and |
want to hear your decision about our relationship."

Lin Yan looked at the area around them, and she wrapped her arms around Tang Xiao’s
neck after she made sure no one would see them. "l don’t understand why | did it with
you last night, but you're right that | enjoyed our sex. After | got home, | kept imagining
our sexual activities, and my body craved your cock. | tried to satisfy myself, but | wasn’t
comfortable at all because the sensation was too different compared to when we did it."

"Haha." Tang Xiao laughed in response. "How could your soft and slender fingers
possibly compare to my cock? You enjoy my cock rubbing your inside and poking your
inner spot so much, right?"



"Uhm." Lin Yan nodded with a bashful look, and she began to move her lower body,
teasing Tang Xiao’s cock. "My husband'’s cock isn’t small, but yours is bigger and wider,
and I've never felt so full before. Every time you move, it rubs against my inside, making
my nerves feel good."

Tang Xiao grinned broadly, causing Lin Yan’s lips to twitch. "Have you ever had outdoor
sex?"

"Huh?" Lin Yan was momentarily shocked before shaking her head. "l wouldn’t dare do
something that crazy, or I'd die of embarrassment if others saw me. Besides, my
husband and | aren’t exhibitionists, so we’ve never even thought about trying it."

"Do you want to try it?"

"No." Lin Yan immediately declined and jumped off Tang Xiao’s lap. "Let’s find a hotel."

"Haha." Tang Xiao rose to his feet while laughing. "Impatient, aren’t you?"

"Humph."” Lin Yan snorted.

Sometime later, they were already in a hotel room that wasn’t very luxurious because
Tang Xiao was disguised as a chauffeur, and they hurriedly undressed each other.

After they were naked, Tang Xiao took Lin Yan in front of the dressing table with her
back against his chest, and he gently fondled her breasts while pinching her big nipples
between his fingers. "You are pretty and sexy, and | enjoy squeezing your soft, big
breasts."

"Do you like my breasts this much?" Lin Yan looked at Tang Xiao through the mirror.

"That’s for sure." Tang Xiao moved his right hand down to Lin Yan’s lower body, rubbing
the front part covered by fine black forest. "You take care of your body well."

Lin Yan shook her head slightly. "Even though my husband never says anything, he will
definitely get bored of me if | don’t take care of my body, so | regularly go to the gym
and groom to maintain it."

"Your pussy is still tight, and my cock loves it so much, especially when it clamps down
on it tightly." Lin Yan stared at Tang Xiao’s reflection in a daze, shocked by his vulgarity,
which was very different from her husband’s demeanor. She followed as he spread her



legs, and his fingers began rubbing her pussy. "I haven’t started stimulating you yet, but
you're already wet."

"Mhmm..." Lin Yan stretched her hand back, held Tang Xiao’s head, and kissed him.
'Sigh! | really can’t keep myself away from him, and | want his cock to fuck my pussy so
badly.’

A glimmer of cruelty flashed across Tang Xiao’s eyes as he kissed Lin Yan back. He
played with her breast and nipple using one hand, and his other hand played with her
pussy while rubbing her clitoris, causing her lust to skyrocket even more. 'She gets
aroused so easily, huh?’

"Mhmm..." Lin Yan’s other hand grabbed Tang Xiao’s cock and jerked it between her
inner thighs, causing her heart to pound. 'He’s not erect yet, but his cock is already this
hard.’

Lin Yan hurriedly broke their kiss and looked at Tang Xiao. "I'm impatient and aroused
now."

"Are you sure you don’t want foreplay first?"

"My pussy is already wet, so we don’t need foreplay. Besides, I'm afraid if my husband
comes home suddenly and can’t find me at home, so | want to start now, and I'll go
home straight after we’re finished." Lin Yan leaned forward, pressed his palms against
the dressing table, and raised his lower body slightly. "Insert your cock now."

Tang Xiao grabbed Lin Yan'’s buttocks, squeezed them, and thrust his cock directly into
her pussy.

"Ahh..." Lin Yan moaned so loud as her body trembled in delight. "Mhmm... your big
cock penetrates me again... Mhmm... It feels good."

"Heh! You can enjoy my cock for now, but your death will come soon.’” Before he started
to pump Lin Yan’s body, Tang Xiao covered the room with his void element first, so no
one would hear them. Thereafter, he fucked her at a rapid pace because Ouyang Qing
was waiting for him, making her moan loudly.

"Ahh... too fast... Ahh... too deep..." Lin Yan couldn’t resist the pleasure from the rapid
thrust of Tang Xiao’s cock, and her face turned extremely lewd after several thrusts,
followed by her incessant moans. "Ahh... It feels so good... Mhmm... | love your dick so
much, Feng Xiao."



An hour later, they had stopped having sex, and Lin Yan looked so satisfied, even
though she was too exhausted. "You are too strong, Feng Xiao."

"Haha." Tang Xiao laughed and helped Lin Yan up. "Do you want to go home now?"

"Yeah." Lin Yan nodded slightly. "You ejaculated inside me several times, so | wanted to
go home immediately to take the pill; otherwise, I'd get pregnant.”

"I'll take you home."

"Okay."

In a few minutes, they arrived in front of Lin Yan’s house. She briefly kissed Tang Xiao
before hurriedly entering her house, relieved to find that her husband hadn’t returned

yet.

Lin Yan hurriedly took the pill, changed clothes, and went to bed.

"Qing’er." Ouyang Qing, who had been sleeping, immediately opened her eyes and
looked at Tang Xiao with a smile. "Are you still tired?"

"Yes." Ouyang Qing nodded. "We had sex for too long last night, and you made me
orgasm multiple times."

"l see." Tang Xiao lay by Ouyang Qing’s side, turned her to face him, and hugged her. "
will accompany you to sleep.”

"Yeah." Ouyang Qing snuggled into Tang Xiao’s chest, sniffed his scent, and continued
sleeping.

Tang Xiao’s clone, who was speaking with Feng Shen, immediately looked up at the
sky. "Why are you here, Master?"



Tantai Lingyan landed in front of Tang Xiao’s clone and smacked his head. "You really
made me angry! You went to the Ming Clan’s arena without telling me first."

"Haha." Feng Shen laughed at Tantai Lingyan’s behavior. "Are you doubting my ability
to protect him, Lingyan? Moreover, he’s an adult, and he’s much stronger than you were
at his level. He managed to defeat Zhao Zheng with just two techniques, so your
worries are overblown."

Tantai Lingyan'’s lips twitched before she sat down beside Tang Xiao’s clone, looking at
Feng Shen. "How could | dare doubt the Wind God’s abilities? | know you can protect
him well, but he is my son, so | will always worry about him. That’s why | rushed here
after Tang Yuan told me about it, and | will be joining you two starting today."

"You're really unlucky to have a mother like her, kid." Feng Shen shook his head.

"Haha." Tang Xiao’s clone laughed wryly. "Although my master is always like this, |
have no problem with it because I'm used to her antics, Senior Feng."

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 199: Xiao Hua’s Return
"What'’s your next plan?"

Tang Xiao’s clone shrugged. "I'll focus on fighting in the arena from morning to
afternoon, and I'll fight beasts until ’'m worn out after that. Additionally, Senior Feng will
take me to a place in three days, and I'll look for beast companions for us."

"Huh?" Tantai Lingyan was surprised. "Why do you want to look for beast companions?"

"Of course for protection and assistance." Tang Xiao’s clone looked at another area.
"There are many beasts in this forest, but | haven’t found suitable ones, so | want to go
to that place to look for them."

Tantai Lingyan nodded in understanding. "Finding suitable beast companions is always
difficult, and the cultivation of beasts is slower, so people are too lazy to look for one,
including me."

"I'm not surprised if you'’re lazy in searching for a beast companion, Master." Tang
Xiao’s clone looked up at the sky. "However, a beast companion is crucial for the future,
so you should try to find one.”

Since she already knew more things, Tantai Lingyan understood the meaning behind
Tang Xiao’s clone’s words. "In that case, I'll join you to go to that place, and I'll buy one
if 1 find a suitable one."



"Sigh! I'm going to sleep now, so I'll be fresh again before | fight those rogue cultivators
this morning." Tang Xiao’s clone went to his room.

Tantai Lingyan frowned as she looked at Tang Xiao’s clone, but she didn’t stop him, and
she chatted with Feng Shen while waiting for morning.

Meanwhile, Tang Yin sat alone on the roof of a house, watching the device she held
that showed footage from the CCTV cameras inside.

Tang Yin wanted to take action against the people inside, but Xiao Ai suddenly warned
her. [Mistress, two cultivators are heading towards you, and one of them is equal to your
grandfather, so you must leave now.]

'Hmm?’ Tang Yin raised an eyebrow for a moment, but she didn’t leave the house.
Instead, she jumped into the darkest area of the house and blended into the darkness,
waiting for the two cultivators to arrive.

Soon, Tang Yin saw two women land on the roof of the house across the street, and
she immediately recognized their identities. ’Xiao Luo sent Xiao Hua here again, huh?’

"Why did you bring me here, Aunt Hua?" Xiao Meng asked, looking at the surrounding
area.

Xiao Hua narrowed her eyes, looking for Tang Yin’s whereabouts. "Even though it was
faint, | felt someone’s killing intent from this place just now, so that person must be a
cultivator.”

"Hmm?" Xiao Meng frowned before looking at the house ahead. "That house is the
Shen House, Aunt Hua. If you really sensed someone’s killing intent just now, | think the
owner is Tang Xiao."

"Why is Tang Xiao targeting the people in that house?"

"Shen Tianhu was one of the people involved in his parents’ death."

After hearing that, Xiao Hua immediately checked the entire area of the Shen House,
inside and out. However, she couldn’t find Tang Yin, particularly because she hurriedly

entered the ark as soon as Xiao Meng mentioned the matter. "l couldn’t find anyone
else in the house, except for the owner’s family members."



"Tang Xiao can appear and disappear whenever he wants, and he might have sensed
your presence before, so he hurriedly left before we arrived.” Xiao Meng turned to Xiao
Hua. "Since he has already targeted the Shen Family, | think he will make a move
against them soon, so you can use that opportunity to capture him."

Xiao Hua nodded in response. "At first, | thought of killing him, but your grandfather
asked me to capture him alive. Let’s go to your house, and I'll watch this family from
afar. If Tang Xiao makes a move against them, I'll immediately move to capture him."

"Haha." Xiao Meng softly laughed. "l don’t like him, so I'd be happy if he disappeared
forever."

After that, Xiao Meng and Xiao Hua hurriedly left the area, but the old woman continued
to monitor the Shen House using her senses.

"What are you thinking, Yin’er?" Murong Qingge asked Tang Yin, who had just arrived
at the residence area at the same time as her.

"Xiao Hua is back." Tang Yin turned to Murong Qingge. "Back then, she thought about
killing Xiao’er, but Xiao Luo ordered her to capture him alive."

Murong Qingge raised an eyebrow slightly. "What is Xiao Luo’s purpose in wanting to
capture Xiao’er alive?"

"Hmm?" Tang Yin thought about several possibilities first. "I think it had something to do
with the incident when Xiao’er saved Yan'er from Xie Ao, especially since Xiao Meng
was present at the Mu House when the incident occurred. They probably thought he
had a private space or something since they could disappear so quickly, so Xiao Luo
wanted to capture him alive."

"If only—" Mu Qingge didn’t continue her words and immediately ran to her room,
especially after a shock wave came out from there. Tang Yin hurriedly followed behind
her, and a broad smile appeared on her face.



When they arrived inside, Mu Qingge and Tang Yin saw Mu Yan jumping for joy on the
bed. "Hahaha! Mom, | did it! | finally broke through to the Xiantian Realm. At first, |
thought | could break through a few days faster, but | always had difficulty breaking
through the barrier.”

"Congratulations, Yan’er." Tang Yin said.

Mu Qingge went straight to Mu Yan and rubbed her head. "If you weren’t lazy, you
would have broken through to this stage long ago."

"Can you stop bringing that up, Mom? | know | was too lazy in the past, but I've
changed now, and | will cultivate even harder in the future." Mu Yan jumped down from
the bed. "Where is big brother? Why isn’t he with you two?"

Tang Yin answered Mu Yan directly. "Your big brother is at the Ouyang House now; |
will ask Xiao Ai to contact him and ask him to come to see you."

A few minutes later, Tang Xiao arrived in the room, but Mu Yan immediately jumped up
and hugged him. "Hehehe! | finally broke through to the Xiantian Realm, Big Brother."

"Congratulations, Yan’er," Tang Xiao spoke sincerely, but he felt awkward when he
noticed Mu Qingge’s glance at them. "Even though you’ve broken through to this stage,
your cultivation journey is still long ahead, and breaking through to the next stage will be
even more difficult, so you must cultivate even more diligently."

Mu Yan nodded her head several times. "I will cultivate more diligently, big brother. |
want to help Aunt Jing’s soul become stronger so she can leave my soul space; you
and big sis Yin can reunite with her after she comes back to life."

"Phew." Tang Xiao exhaled softly as he rubbed Mu Yan’s head. "Yan’er, we want to
reunite with our mother, but you don’t need to think too much about it, okay? You can
cultivate as usual, and you can also take your time to have fun, so you won't feel
bored."

Mu Yan shook her head. "I’'m different from my previous self, and | won’t get bored of
cultivating.”

"Alright, you can do what you want, but you should stop and have fun if you feel bored,
okay?"

"Yes, big brother."

"Xiao’er." Tang Xiao turned to Tang Yin. "Xiao Hua is back, and she—"



"Xiao Ai already told me about it, Yin’er." Tang Xiao sighed softly. "l actually don’t want
to deal with them yet, but | have no other choice now. | can’t beat Xiao Hua, but | can
beat Xiao Meng easily, so I'll start with her."

"What are you going to do about Xiao Meng?" Tang Yin and Mu Qingge asked in
unison.

Tang Xiao shook his in response. "l don’t have any plans for Xiao Meng yet, and | want
to think of the best solution for dealing with her first. Once | get one, | will make a move
against her."

"You can take care of Xiao Meng, and | will get rid of the Yang Family first, especially
since Xiao Hua monitors the Shen Family." Tang Yin glanced at Mu Qingge before
walking away. "I'm going back to the Tang House now."

Mu Yan smiled mischievously as she pulled Tang Xiao and Mu Qingge onto the bed.
"You two can spend some time together, and I'll go to the training ground to train with
my grandpa and grandpa Huang."

"Yan’er is starting to be naughty again." Mu Qingge helplessly shook her head.

"Qingge." Unlike the first time, Mu Qingge no longer felt awkward when Tang Xiao held
her hand, especially after they often spent time together and kissed each other. "Yan'er
may still be naughty, but she has changed now, so you should be proud of her."

"Yan’er is my only daughter, so | will always be proud of her."

"You are an amazing woman and mother, you know?" Mu Qingge tilted her head to
Tang Xiao. "Even though you were pregnant out of wedlock, you never thought about
aborting your pregnancy, and you chose to give birth to Yan’er. There are women in
similar situations out there, but many of them don’t dare to face their mistakes, and they
choose to abort their pregnancies out of shame and fear of being looked down upon by
others."

Mu Qingge smiled and held Tang Xiao’s hand. "Unlike them, | will never run away from
my mistakes, and | will always be responsible for my actions."

- To Be Continued -
Chapter 200: Lin Xia’s Death
Mu Qingge’s heart pounded as Tang Xiao’s face moved closer to hers. Even though

they had kissed countless times before, she still felt awkward and shy about kissing
him.



The moment their lips touched each other, Mu Qingge closed her eyes and embraced
Tang Xiao’s neck. Their lips moved slowly and unhurriedly, mingling their warm breaths.
They stuck out their tongues, licking each other.

Tang Xiao slowly led Mu Qingge’s tongue to enter his mouth, where he gently sucked it
while savoring her taste, causing a soft moan to sound from her sealed mouth.
"Mhmm..."

"Mhmm..." Mu Qingge felt hot from inside when Tang Xiao did that; her chest started to
rise and fall irregularly, and her breathing began to get heavy. She pulled her tongue
back, but his tongue immediately invaded her mouth. She sucked on his tongue,
savoring its taste while the tip of her tongue licked against his. "Mhmm..."

The longer they kissed, the hotter and more passionate their kiss became, making them
completely lost in their kiss. Minute after minute passed, Mu Qingge began to struggle
to breathe, forcing Tang Xiao to break the kiss.

Tang Xiao caressed Mu Qingge’s cheek with one hand, and the other rubbed her sofft,
moist lips. "You're truly beautiful, Qingge. Even though you did it for Yan’er, | feel
fortunate that you were willing to give me a chance to enter your life."

"Xiao’er." Mu Qingge grabbed Tang Xiao’s hand and pressed it to her cheek. "Initially, |
was doubtful about my decision to accept you, but | am becoming accustomed to your
presence and feeling more comfortable being by your side."

"I'm glad if you feel that way, Qingge." Tang Xiao pulled Mu Qingge to the center of the
bed, brought her to lie beside him, and hugged her. "I admit that | am not a faithful man,
as | currently have two wives and several other women outside of my marriages, which
complicates my relationships and makes it difficult for any woman to accept this
situation. However, | promise you, | will never hurt your feelings like Jiang Sheng, and |
will treat you and Yan’er much better."

Mu Qingge tilted her head up, looking at Tang Xiao’s face with a smile. "We didn’t know
each other in the past, but I've been living with you for almost three weeks now.
Although I still can’t understand you completely, I'm starting to understand you more or
less, especially your character. | believe you will treat me and Yan’er better; otherwise,
we wouldn’t be together like this now."

"Yeah." Tang Xiao looked at Mu Qingge’s face and rubbed her cheek again. "I know you
are still not ready to be my wife, so | will wait for you to be fully ready, and | will take you
as my wife at that time."

"Thank you for your understanding, Xiao’er." Mu Qingge laid her head on Tang Xiao’s
chest and hugged him. "When I'm completely ready, I'll tell you straight away. Are you
going back to the Ouyang House now?"



"For now, | want to accompany you, and | will return to the Ouyang House at dawn." Mu
Qingge was pleased to hear Tang Xiao’s decision, and they began to share their past to
make it easier for them to understand each other.

Yang Ziyue frowned when she returned to the Yang House, finding Yang Kang having
sex with a young woman in the living room. Since they hadn’t noticed her presence, she
hurriedly went to her room to rest, but she found her brother in her room. "What are you
doing here?"

"Didn’t you see them?" Yang Ziyue nodded to Yang Chen. "l wanted to sleep, but their
activities disturbed me. | thought you would spend the night in your apartment, so | hid
in your room."

Yang Ziyue sighed heavily. "Our mother is in my apartment with Lin Xia now, so |
decided to go home, but | didn’t expect that our father had already returned and brought
a young woman."

"Tch! | really want to kill Lin Xia!" Yang Ziyue glared at Yang Chen, forcing him to shut
his mouth. He moved to the sofa on the side of the room. "Our father came home an
hour ago, and they’ve been having sex ever since. | don’t know when they’ll be finished,
so I'll wait here for now, and I'll go back to my room after they’re done."

Yang Ziyue didn’t say anything and hurried to the bathroom to change into her pajamas.
She then returned to her room and lay down on the bed, but she was annoyed when
she thought about Tang Xiao, especially because of his indifference. '’Am | really that
unattractive in his eyes?’

"Are you still thinking about Meng Huo?" Yang Ziyue turned to Yang Chen with a frown.
"Based on your reaction, | assume you’re no longer thinking about him."

"Why would | think about a mentally degenerate man like him?" Yang Ziyue’s response
made Yang Chen laugh strangely. "I thought he was better than my two ex-boyfriends,
but it turned out he was much worse than them. Not only did he have sex with his
mother, but he also broadcast their sexual activities to the public. Worse yet, they
conspired to kill Uncle Meng, and they will face the death penalty soon. I’'m exhausted
now, so don’t disturb my sleep.”

"Alright.”



Shortly after Yang Ziyue fell asleep, Yang Chen’s eyes turned blank, and he
immediately left her bedroom.

Outside, Yang Chen stared at the dark creature floating above the two people with an
evil smirk on his face. The creature swiftly entered Yang Kang’s body, leaving his eyes
blank as well.

The woman under Yang Kang looked at him in confusion once he stopped pounding on
her. "Sir, why—"

"You have to go now." Yang Kang spoke as he got off the sofa, and he took all the
money from his wallet before handing it to the woman. "Let’s just say I'm satisfied with
you."

The woman was confused by Yang Kang’s sudden change, but she immediately
accepted the money with an expression full of joy. She hurriedly dressed and kissed
him. "If you want to enjoy my body again, you can contact me, and | will come straight to
you."

Yang Kang didn’t say anything to the woman, who immediately ran out of his house. He
went to his room, opened his hidden safe, took some documents from it, and then left
the house with Yang Chen.

Yang Kang first dropped Yang Chen off at Yang Ziyue’s apartment, leaving his son
there to go elsewhere.

Yang Chen rushed to Yang Ziyue’s apartment, where he found Lin Xia and Shen
Qingxue having sex.

Yang Chen hurriedly went to the kitchen to get a knife before going to the bedroom,
where Lin Xia and Shen Qingxue were lying side by side naked.

Yang Chen walked to the bedside, placed the tip of the knife against Lin Xia's chest,
and stabbed his chest.

"Argh." Lin Xia screamed in pain because of Yang Chen’s action, and blood flowed
profusely from his chest.



Tang Yin’s parasitic souls stopped controlling them, causing them to regain their
consciousness. Lin Xia and Yang Chen stared at each other in disbelief, both in shock
at their situation.

Shen Qingxue had already opened her eyes, and her face turned pale when she saw
Yang Chen stab Lin Xia in the chest with a knife. "Are... are you crazy, son? Why... Why
are you doing this?"

"You... You..." Lin Xia couldn’t say anything as blood kept coming out of his mouth.
Yang Chen’s face was pale, and his body was trembling violently. He had repeatedly
said he wanted to kill Lin Xia, and he had actually stabbed him with a knife this time, but

he couldn’t remember when he had done it.

"Mom... | don’t know what happened to me; | don’t understand why | did this." Yang
Chen let go of the knife and staggered backwards.

Shen Qingxue struggled to respond to her son due to shock, and she looked at Lin Xia,
who had already slumped down lifelessly. She brought her fingers to his nose to feel his
breath, but her face became even paler after discovering that he was not breathing.
"Son... he... he is dead."

"No!" Yang Chen shouted loudly as he ran out. "l have to escape this city! | don’t want
to be caught by the police!"

With a trembling body, Shen Qingxue hurriedly got out of bed and looked for her
smartphone. She called her husband for help, but Yang Kang didn’t answer her call.

"Shit! What... what should | do now? Who... who can help me now?" Since her husband
didn’t answer his phone, Shen Qingxue decided to call her brother, Shen Tianhu.
"Brother... please help me."

[What happened to you, Qingxue? Where are you now?]

"l... I'm at my daughter’s apartment.” Shen Qingxue paused for a moment. "Brother...
please come here quickly because my son killed Lin Xia."

[What? Why did Yang Chen do that?]

"l... I don’t know, brother. Please... come here quickly. I... | don’t know what to do, and
my husband isn’t answering my calls.”

[Calm down! I'll go there right now.]

Shen Qingxue turned to Lin Xia, but she felt nauseous seeing his corpse, and she
hurriedly left the room, waiting for Shen Tianhu in the living room.



At the Tang House, Tang Yin sat alone on the porch with a satisfied smile. "One dead,
and three left. Unfortunately, | can’t kill Ouyang Ming now."

- To Be Continued -



