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Chapter 241: Converstation 

"Lingyan!" Tantai Lingyan immediately shut her mouth, and Zhang Xingcai spoke to her 
daughter. "Xiang’er, I forbid you from returning to the outside world, and you—" 

"No." Sun Xiang immediately refused, knowing what her mother wanted. "Mother, I’m 
not suited to living on Earth II, and I prefer living in the outside world. If you force me to 
live here, I will die of boredom." 

Zhang Xingcai’s expression soured after Sun Xiang made that statement, but Sun Qian 
hurriedly spoke to her. "Xingcai, I respect your principle, but Xiang’er is not you. She 
may be your daughter, but she can never be you, so you must respect her choice." 

"But, Father—" 

"Even though Tang Xiao forcibly kissed Xiang’er a few times, I’m sure their kisses have 
made an impression in her heart." Sun Xiang lowered her embarrassed face. "See? 
Based on her reaction, she clearly has feelings for him, but her feelings aren’t that deep 
yet." 

Sun Xiang’s face grew even redder with embarrassment at her grandfather’s words, but 
she didn’t deny that she had started to like Tang Xiao, especially after he kissed her a 
few times. 

Sun Qian put his arm around her granddaughter’s shoulders. "Tell me the truth, 
Xiang’er. Have you started to like Tang Xiao?" 

"Grandpa." Sun Xiang acknowledged it with a shy nod. "Tang Xiao was the first man to 
kiss me, and he did it several times. I’ve tried to forget it and pretend it never happened, 
but I can never forget it, and our kisses keep ringing in my mind." 

Zhang Xingcai’s expression turned angry after Sun Xiang said that, but she didn’t dare 
to vent her anger because Sun Qian was with them. On the other hand, Tantai Lingyan 
smiled to herself after she heard her disciples’ answers, and she was happy that she 
admitted her feelings for Tang Xiao. 

Sun Qian stroked his granddaughter’s head and asked her again. "Can you accept 
Tang Xiao’s status as having two wives?" 

"I don’t know, Grandpa." Sun Xiang bit her lower lip. "At first, I was shocked when Tang 
Xiao kissed my lips, and it happened when Xiao Meng and I tried to confront him after 



he killed several mortals. I didn’t think much of it at the time, but I started to feel strange 
after he kissed me the second and third times. I knew he already had two wives, and I 
knew both of them, which confused me about my feelings. Back then, I always dreamed 
of getting a husband who only loved me like you and my late father, but his actions 
made my feelings change a little, and I started to think about him because of it." 

"Does Tang Xiao love both of his wives? Do they get along well with each other?" 

"As far as I know, Tang Xiao loves them, and they love him too." Sun Xiang hesitated to 
tell her grandfather about the identities of Tang Xiao’s two wives, especially since one of 
them was Tang Yin. "Actually, both of his wives live together, and they manage their 
company together." 

"Who are Tang Xiao’s two wives?" Sun Qian raised an eyebrow when he noticed Sun 
Xiang was having difficulty telling him the truth, so he asked Tantai Lingyan. "Who are 
those two women?" 

Sun Xiang stole a glance at her master, but Tantai Lingyan decided to tell Sun Qian the 
truth. "Old Sun, Xiao’er’s first wife is Tang Yin, and his second wife is his former 
schoolmate, Xing Xing." 

Sun Qian and Zhang Xingcai looked at Tantai Lingyan with frowns, especially since they 
knew that Tang Yin was Tang Xiao’s big sister. "Is it true that they’re married?" 

"Yes." Tantai Lingyan nodded at Sun Qian. "Like you, I was shocked when I first learned 
about their relationship, but there are some things that have changed in Xiao’er’s body 
since the incident that almost took his life." 

"Tell me." 

Tantai Lingyan let out a soft sigh, approached Sun Qian, touched his forehead, and 
shared some of her memories. "You can see them first, Old Sun." 

Sun Qian simply nodded and closed his eyes, looking at all of Tantai Lingyan’s 
memories. His expression changed when he saw Tang Xiao’s blood was not red but 
violet gold, and he had never seen blood like that before. 

Zhang Xingcai raised an eyebrow when she saw Sun Qian’s confused expression, and 
she turned to Tantai Lingyan. "Share your memories with me, Lingyan." 

Tantai Lingyan’s lips curled slightly after Zhang Xingcai said that she wanted to see her 
memories, and a mischievous thought crossed her mind. 

Tantai Lingyan approached Zhang Xingcai and touched her forehead, sharing some of 
her memories with her, including her time with Tang Xiao. 



Sun Xiang was quite familiar with her master’s character, and Tantai Lingyan’s smile 
gave her a strange feeling. ’What did you share with my mother, Big Sis?’ 

’Hehehe.’ Tantai Lingyan glanced at Zhang Xingcai, who had closed her eyes to watch 
her memories. ’I shared some interesting memories with your mother, and they might 
help your relationship with Xiao’er in the future.’ 

Sun Xiang raised an eyebrow, but Tantai Lingyan didn’t want to explain to her. She 
looked at her mother and carefully observed her expression, which changed several 
times. 

Sun Xiang could see that Zhang Xingcai sometimes looked angry, but sometimes she 
looked so embarrassed that her face turned red, making her realize what her mother 
was watching. ’Did you share with my mother about your memories with Tang Xiao, Big 
Sis?’ 

’Hehehe.’ Tantai Lingyan giggled and nodded at her. ’I raised Xiao’er from the age of 
five, and I shared all our memories with your mother. After this, your mother will know 
that he is no ordinary man, and my memories might change her views on many things.’ 

Sun Xiang slapped her forehead after her master said all that, but she was curious 
about her mother’s reaction after she saw all those memories. ’Big Sis, my mother will 
be angry with you after today.’ 

’Let her be.’ Tantai Lingyan nonchalantly shrugged her shoulders. 

After some time, Sun Qian and Zhang Xingcai opened their eyes and both looked at 
Tantai Lingyan. "How did Tang Xiao’s blood turn violet-gold?" 

Sun Xiang was shocked to hear this because she had never seen Tang Xiao’s blood 
before, and she remembered for sure that the blood she found at the bottom of the 
ravine was red, like the blood of other humans. 

"He got it from his master, but I don’t know much about his blood, and he didn’t explain 
the details to me." The three of them looked at Tantai Lingyan seriously, and they 
thought that she was deliberately hiding the details from them. "Hey! I don’t know 
anything, okay? I only know that he almost died after those criminals shot him twice and 
caused him to fall into that deep ravine. Fortunately, his master saved him from death, 
and he restored him by sacrificing himself. Regarding Xiao’er’s blood, it originally 
belonged to his master, but his master transferred it to his body. Even though Xiao’er 
and Yin’er were siblings at first, they have become two different people now because 
his master also made some changes to his body." 

"What kind of change?" 



Tantai Lingyan shook her head at them. "I don’t know what Xiao’er’s master did to his 
body, but the test results say that he and Yin’er are no longer related to each other. If 
you want to know the details, you can wait for him to come here, and you can ask him 
directly then." 

"I see." Sun Qian nodded in understanding. "When will Tang Xiao come to my clan?" 

"I can’t be certain about that, but I’m sure Xiao’er won’t be coming anytime soon 
because he’s still busy improving his strength." Tantai Lingyan thought for a moment 
before continuing. "Perhaps, he will come here after he breaks through to the King 
Realm, and I don’t think it will be too long since he has already reached the Peak 
Xiantian Level." 

"I hope Tang Xiao will come to my clan soon, and I will speak to him personally about 
his relationship with Xiang’er." Sun Qian then asked another question. "What exactly 
brings you here after so many years? What do you want to discuss with me?" 

"The Xiao Clan." Sun Qian and Zhang Xingcai immediately frowned after Tantai Lingyan 
mentioned that clan. "I didn’t bring the evidence with me right now, but you two will see 
it for yourselves after Yin’er and the others arrive here tomorrow morning. However, I 
can tell you that Xiao Luo is collaborating with the Xie Clan to take over this clan, and 
we got the evidence from his granddaughter, Xiao Meng." 

Sun Qian and Zhang Xingcai turned to Sun Xiang, especially since she and Xiao Meng 
were childhood friends. "Grandpa! Mother! Big Sis Lingyan is telling you two the truth! 
Xiao Meng never regarded me as a friend, and her grandfather instructed her to monitor 
me closely. Currently, she and Xiao Hua have fallen into the hands of Tang Xiao and 
Tang Yin, and they are under their control." 

"What should we do about the Xiao Clan, Father?" 

"I can’t make a decision about them right now, and I want to see the evidence first." Sun 
Qian let out a soft sigh. "I’ve long suspected that Xiao Luo is in cahoots with the Xie 
Clan, but I’ve never managed to get any proof. Furthermore, the heretic clan is not 
weak; they have an ancestor who is as strong as Long Yin, so we must approach this 
matter cautiously." 

Chapter 242: Elements Upgrade 

After their conversation, Sun Qian decided to leave and take care of some matters, 
especially regarding the Xiao and Jiang Clans. 

Tantai Lingyan smiled faintly and sat beside Zhang Xingcai. "Do you like what you see 
in my memories? Xiao’er is—" 

"Stop." Zhang Xingcai stood up from her seat. "Don’t ever mention that in front of me!" 



"Hehe." Tantai Lingyan chuckled as she watched Zhang Xingcai flee into her bedroom. 

"You’re too much, Big Sis." Sun Xiang sat beside her master, but Tantai Lingyan 
suddenly touched her forehead, sharing her memories of Tang Xiao with her. "Tch! Why 
are you sharing your memories of him with me?" 

Tantai Lingyan embraced her shoulder. "Xian’er, you can never escape your destiny, 
you know? You might deny it, but I know that you have started to like Xiao’er, even 
though your feelings for him aren’t deep yet. He wants you to be his wife, and I’m sure 
he’ll succeed in getting you someday." 

"You’re right, Big Sis." Sun Xiang rested her head on her master’s shoulder. "Tang Xiao 
was the first man to hug me, apart from my grandfather and my late father, and he stole 
my first kiss without my permission. The first time he kissed me, I didn’t feel anything for 
him. However, I have to admit that I started thinking about him from that moment on, 
and my feelings slowly changed after he kissed me a few more times. Unfortunately, he 
already had two wives, and I found it difficult to accept a polygamous relationship, so I 
didn’t know if I would ever be able to accept him." 

"I know it’s difficult for most women to accept Xiao’er’s relationship, but he is the first 
love of your life." Tantai Lingyan gently stroked her disciple’s head. "Our first love has 
its own meaning for us, and it will always leave a deep mark in our hearts. I can say this 
because I have experienced it myself, and I still think about my late husband to this day. 
It’s not easy for any woman to accept a polygamous relationship, but I hope you are 
willing to open your heart to accept it, or you will regret it later." 

Sun Xiang turned her head slightly. "Do you really still love your late husband, Big Sis?" 

"Yes." Tantai Lingyan nodded. "My late husband was the first love of my life, Xiang’er. 
Even though he died a long time ago, I will never forget him for the rest of my life, and I 
will always remember his figure in my heart forever." 

"Have you ever thought about finding another man and getting married again?" 

Sun Xiang’s question made Tantai Lingyan let out a soft sigh. "I’m satisfied with my life, 
and I’ve never thought about searching for another man, let alone remarrying. For now, 
I just want to focus on my cultivation, and I will protect my other son from those evil 
people." 

Even though Tantai Lingyan didn’t mention a name, Sun Xiang knew that the person 
was Tang Xia, especially because she often talked about him in the past. 

"Even though Xiao’er isn’t my biological son, I raised him from the age of five, and I 
already regard him as my son. In the past, I couldn’t protect my late son, and he died 
together with my late husband. I don’t want something like that to happen again, so I 
have to strive hard to become stronger, and I will protect him from all the evil cultivators 



who target him." Tantai Lingyan sighed in her heart as she remembered the time Tang 
Xiao spent seven years of his life in prison. "I failed once to protect him seven years 
ago, and he had to spend a lot of time in prison over the years. That’s why I don’t want 
to fail once again, and I will protect him from anyone, including Long Yin." 

Sun Xiang raised her head and looked at her master. "Do you think Tang Xiao will be 
able to fight Long Yin in the future? Currently, only the Shen and Ouyang Families are 
left, but that man has already sworn to protect the latter because of their ancestors." 

"You’re wrong." Sun Xiang looked at Tantai Lingyan with a raised eyebrow. "The Shen 
Family is dead, but Xiao’er didn’t kill them directly." 

"Are they really dead? Why didn’t I know about that?" Sun Xian asked in shock. 

"Xiao’er used other means to kill Shen Tianhu and Yang Mi, and they died without a 
trace. As for Shen Xiang, Yin’er killed him because he was the mastermind behind 
those people who wanted to violate her in the past." Sun Xiang let out a deep sigh after 
hearing Tantai Lingyan’s answer. "All their enemies are dead now, except for the 
Ouyang Family. They still can’t kill Ouyang Hong and Ouyang Ming because of Long 
Yin, but they will still catch up with their friends in the afterlife in the future." 

Sun Xiang couldn’t comment on all of that, but at least the majority of Tang Xiao’s 
enemies were dead. She was sure nothing else would happen until he could stop Long 
Yun, and he would kill the Ouyang Family at that time. "Is he going to kill Ouyang Qing 
too?" 

"I don’t think so." Tantai Lingyan turned to Sun Xiang and smiled at her confused 
expression. "You probably don’t know about this matter yet, but Xiao’er likes Yi An. In 
fact, they’re together now, and she loves her daughter very much, so I’m sure he won’t 
kill Ouyang Qing." 

Sun Xiang fell into a daze with her eyes blinking repeatedly. "Since when did Tang Xiao 
have a relationship with Yi An?" 

"Hehe." Tantai Lingyan giggled. "At first, Xiao’er wanted to use Yi An to destroy Ouyang 
Hong, but he changed his mind after he got to know her personally, and they’ve been 
together for quite a while now." 

"I see." Sun Xiang nodded slightly. "Yi An is actually a good woman, but she married the 
wrong man, and their two children have the same character as Ouyang Hong. What will 
happen to her if Tang Yin kills Ouyang Ming in the future? Won’t she kill him for her 
sake? 

"Ouyang Ming will die, but I don’t know how he will die. Xiao’er and Yin’er haven’t 
planned anything about him yet, but we’ll find out in the future after they defeat Long 



Yin." Tantai Lingyan lifted Sun Xiang to her feet. "I haven’t been to this city for a long 
time, so I miss some things here, and I want to eat at my usual food stall." 

"Haha." Sun Xiang laughed. "You never get bored of eating food at that food stall, Big 
Sis. Every time you came to this clan in the past, you always made time especially to 
eat there." 

"Even though it’s just an ordinary food stall, the foods are really delicious, so I want to 
go there now." 

"Alright, let’s go there." 

. 

. 

. 

After some time, Tang Xiao had completely absorbed the Origin Elemental Flower. He 
immediately opened his eyes and felt the changes in himself. ’Show the status of my 
elements, Xiao Ai.’ 

[Wait.] 

=== 

Elements: 

> Fire (Level 5) 

> Wind (Level 3) 

> Lightning (Level 3) 

> Light (Level 3) 

> Metal (Level 2) 

> Void (Level 2) 

=== 

Tang Xiao was surprised to see that all his elements had increased. ’My fire, wind, 
lightning, and light elements have increased by two levels, but unfortunately, my metal 
and void elements have only increased by one.’ 



[Master, the metal and void elements are indeed difficult to improve because they are 
not basic elements like fire and the others. Moreover, the Origin Elemental Flower is 
valuable in the lower realm, but it is trash in the upper realm and above, so I think the 
improvement in your elements is good.] 

Tang Xiao smiled bitterly when he heard Xiao Ai’s words because he bought the Origin 
Elemental Flower for one billion gold coins, but she said it was trash. He didn’t say 
anything because she was much more experienced than him, and she had been to 
many realms in the past with her late master. 

Tang Xiao turned to Hun, who smiled at him. He reached out and stroked her red hair. 
"My fire element has risen two levels now, and it seems to be strengthening the Sun 
Stone, so you should be able to recover faster." 

"Yes." Hun grabbed his hand. "Two levels may not seem like much, but the impact is 
quite significant for the Sun Stone, Master. If I continue to stay in it, I will probably fully 
recover in the next few decades, and I will recover even faster if your fire element 
increases again." 

Tang Xiao nodded in understanding. "I will try to increase my fire element level so that 
you will recover faster, and you won’t have to stay inside the Sun Stone all the time." 

"Thank you, Master." Hun briefly kissed his lip. "The two women will be back soon, so 
I’m going back inside the Sun Stone now." 

"Alright." After Hun returned to the Sun Stone, Tang Xiao immediately left his room 
because he saw Yi An and Ouyang Qing on their way back. ’Have Yin’er and the others 
arrived at the Sun Clan, Mei?’ 

[Master, they will arrive at the Sun Clan tomorrow morning, but Tantai Lingyan has 
already arrived there, and she should have already spoken to Sun Qian about the Xiao 
Clan.] 

Tang Xiao nodded slightly and smiled at the two women who had just returned. "Didn’t 
you go for a walk? Why are you carrying so many groceries?" 

Chapter 243: Quickie 

Yi An was busy cooking in the open kitchen, assisted by his daughter. Meanwhile, Tang 
Xiao watched them from the dining table, but he smiled to himself as he noticed Ouyang 
Qing feeling awkward with kitchen matters, especially since she never did such work at 
the Ouyang family house. 

Unlike Ouyang Qing, Yi An seemed familiar with kitchen matters, even though she 
never cooked while they lived at the Ouyang House, and she was mostly busy 
managing company matters. 



Ouyang Qing, who noticed Tang Xiao’s glance, picked up a cucumber and licked it. She 
licked it from top to bottom like she was licking his dick, but then she inserted the tip a 
little while sucking it to tease him. 

Tang Xiao smiled amusedly at Ouyang Qing’s behavior, and she became more and 
more perverted the more often they had sex. 

"Qing’er." Ouyang Qing hurriedly took the cucumber out of her mouth and turned to Yi 
An. "Quickly! Cut all those vegetables." 

"Okay." Ouyang Qing continued her task as she kept glancing at Tang Xiao. ’Do you 
want to feel my blowjob again?’ 

Tang Xiao shook his head at Ouyang Qing and pointed to those vegetables. ’Do your 
job first, or your mother will be angry with you.’ 

’You’re not fun!’ Ouyang Qing pursed her lips. 

. 

. 

. 

The two women had finished cooking and set all the dishes on the table. "Feng Xiao, 
you should eat with us." 

Ouyang Qing had no problem with that, and she was actually happy to have Tang Xiao 
join them. However, she was quite surprised by her mother’s decision to invite him to 
eat with them at the same table, mainly because of his status as chauffeur. 

"Alright." 

The three of them immediately ate together, with Tang Xiao sitting on the side and the 
two women sitting at both ends of the table. 

While they were enjoying their dinner, Tang Xiao felt a leg creeping up his lower body 
and rubbing his dick from outside his trousers. He glanced at Ouyang Qing, who was 
pretending not to look at him and enjoying the food on her plate. ’This woman is 
becoming more perverted! I’ll teach her a little lesson.’ 

Ouyang Qing was startled when Tang Xiao grabbed her left leg, and her lust 
immediately burned when he used the normal pleasure touch technique on her. 
"Mhmm..." 



Ouyang Qing shut her mouth tightly to hold back her moans, and she tried to pull her 
left leg out of Tang Xiao’s grasp. However, he held it and continued using his technique, 
causing her shorts to quickly become wet with her pleasure fluids. 

As Ouyang Qing’s face became red and lustful, Tang Xiao let go of her left leg and 
smiled to herself. She shot him an annoyed look, but he ignored her and enjoyed the 
food on his plate. 

On the other hand, Yi An was focused on the food on her plate, but her eyes glanced at 
her smartphone beside her several times. She had actually been waiting for a call from 
Ouyang Hong for a long time, as she believed her lawyer had already gone to the 
Ouyang House to inform him of the divorce proceedings, but he still hadn’t contacted 
her. ’What happened? Why hasn’t he contacted me until now?’ 

Tang Xiao glanced at Yi An because he knew exactly what was on her mind, but he 
didn’t say anything to her and left her alone. ’Has her lawyer gone to see Ouyang Hong, 
Xiao Ai?’ 

[Master, Yi An’s lawyer has already gone to the Ouyang House, but Ouyang Hong is still 
under the control of my mistress’s parasitic soul, so he hasn’t received news of her 
decision to divorce him. Ouyang Ming received the divorce documents, but he didn’t 
bother with them and left the house to catch up with Su Rou.] 

’Just leave him be, but you have to do something to forge his signature.’ 

[Leave Ouyang Hong to me, Master. I will take care of everything to completion, and Yi 
An will become the new owner of the Ouyang Family’s wealth.] 

Some time later, they had finished their dinner, but Ouyang Qing hurriedly went to her 
room to clean herself up because Tang Xiao’s previous actions had caused her shorts 
and underwear to be wet with her pleasure fluid. 

Yi An could only shake her head seeing her daughter like that, but she felt lucky to have 
Tang Xiao to help her clean up. When she started washing the cutlery, he hugged her 
from behind. "Are you thinking about your husband?" 

"Yes." Yi An nodded at him. "My lawyer should have gone to see him to discuss our 
divorce, and I’m sure he won’t accept my decision so easily. However, he hasn’t called 
me all day, and such behavior is clearly out of character for him, so I’m confused by his 
behavior." 

Tang Xiao turned Yi An’s face to him and kissed her lips. "Even though I don’t know 
much about your husband’s character, you don’t need to be afraid of him as long as I’m 
by your side. I will protect you and your daughter from him, and he won’t be able to 
touch the two of you without my permission." 



"I’m happy to have you when I’m in a situation like this, Xiao’er." 

"Don’t worry, I will never leave you alone, and I will accompany you to get through this 
situation." 

Yi An nodded and continued washing the cutlery, but Tang Xiao’s hands moved to her 
breasts and gently kneaded them, causing her to sway and moan in pleasure. "Mhmm... 
Xiao’er... Mhmm... Qing’er is here with us, and she will see us." 

"Haha." Tang Xiao opened Yi An’s dress, shifted her bra up, and kneaded her bare 
breasts. "You don’t need to worry about your daughter, Yi’er. I’m sure she won’t be 
coming out of the bathroom anytime soon, so we can enjoy our time for now." 

Yi An glanced at her daughter’s room when she remembered that Tang Xiao was a 
cultivator, and she didn’t doubt his words. She missed his touches and caresses, but 
above all, she longed for his dick inside her. "Mhmm... Xiao’er, I want to have sex with 
you now." 

"Do you want to do it here in a standing position, Yi’er?" Tang Xiao whispered as he 
nibbled her ear. 

"I’ve never had sex in a standing position at home, so I wanted to try it here." 

"Sure." Tang Xiao lifted Yi An skirt, removed her underwear, and stimulated her pussy 
with her fingers. "Do you like it?" 

"Mhmm..." Yi An nodded as she held onto the sink. "Mhmm... Xiao’er... Mhmm... I want 
your dick inside me." 

"Are you sure you don’t need some foreplay?" 

Yi An shook her head at Tang Xiao because she wanted to have sex with him 
immediately, afraid that her daughter would discover their relationship. "Mhmm... my 
pussy has been wet for a long time, so you can insert your dick now." 

"Alright." Tang Xiao lowered his trousers and underwear down to his knees, using his 
technique to make his dick fully erect. He rubbed it against Yi An’s wet pussy for a few 
moments before pushing it into her wet cave. 

"Ahh..." Yi An moaned when Tang Xiao’s dick fully penetrated her pussy to her deepest 
wall. "Mhmm... move now, Xiao’er." 

"Are you feeling excited, Yi’er?" Tang Xiao started to move his dick as his hand 
kneaded Yi An’s breasts. "Your pussy is tighter than usual, and it’s squeezing my dick 
so tight." 



Yi An didn’t answer Tang Xiao, and she looked back before kissing him, with both 
hands behind his head. She realized that her moans were very loud when she was fully 
aroused, and she didn’t want her daughter to hear her. 

Since Yi An was afraid that Ouyang Qing would find out about their actions, Tang Xiao 
didn’t want her to feel like that, so he didn’t hold himself back and fucked her hard. 

Ten minutes later, they had finished their sex session, with Yi An orgasming twice and 
Tang Xiao once. They immediately tidied up their clothes so that Ouyang Qing wouldn’t 
be suspicious of them if she suddenly came out of her room. 

After they finished, Yi An continued washing the cutlery as she continued to smile. She 
was quite happy with her two orgasms, despite the fact that she was not entirely content 
with having sex with Tang Xiao. 

Tang Xiao didn’t leave the area and sat in the dining room again, looking at Yi An 
thoughtfully. ’How do I tell her that I’m not Feng Xiao but Tang Xiao? How will she react 
if she finds out my true identity? Will she be angry with me because I lied to her?’ 

Tang Xiao’s worries were redundant because Xiao Ai had already prepared something 
to help his relationship with Yi An, but she didn’t tell him anything, and she would use it 
at the right time. 

While Tang Xiao was thinking, Ouyang Qing had already finished her shower and came 
out of her bedroom, wearing shorts and a thin t-shirt, making her nipples stand out from 
under her shirt. She hugged him from behind and pressed her breasts against his back. 
’Xiao’er, you have to come to my bedroom when my mom is asleep, okay? We haven’t 
had sex in two days, so I want to do it with you tonight.’ 

’Do you miss the feeling of my dick inside you, Qing’er?’ Ouyang Qing pouted as she 
nodded to Tang Xiao. ’Alright, I’ll see you later, and I’ll satisfy your sex thirst.’ 

Chapter 244: Wang Fuxi’s Act 

After Yi An finished tidying everything up, she joined Tang Xiao and Ouyang Qing in the 
living room. However, both women kept their distance from him to prevent suspicion, 
especially since neither of them was aware of the other’s relationship with him. 

Tang Xiao sat casually in his seat, but Ouyang Qing kept glancing at him. She couldn’t 
wait for her mother to go to bed so she could have sex with him. 

Tang Xiao was aware of Ouyang Qing’s repeated glances at him, but he pretended not 
to notice. He was more focused on stabilizing his cultivation, which was still unstable 
after his two consecutive breakthroughs. 



Ouyang Qing was annoyed by Tang Xiao’s attitude, but she couldn’t do anything, 
especially since Yi An was with them. She thought about telling her mother about their 
relationship, but she was afraid that she would feel disappointed because she was in a 
relationship with a chauffeur, and she had given her virginity to him. 

After all, Tang Xiao already had Xing Xing as his wife, and Ouyang Qing was afraid that 
Yi An would think badly of their relationship. Worst of all, she was afraid that her mother 
would fire him if she found out about their relationship, and they would never be able to 
see each other again if that happened. 

Ouyang Qing’s worries were unfounded, as Yi An and Tang Xiao had been in a 
relationship for a long time. They even had sex while she was cleaning up, so she 
would never fire him, but their relationship would become awkward if they found out 
about each other’s relationship with him. 

. 

. 

. 

Wang Fuxi stood on the roof of the Ouyang House, but she only found Ouyang Hong, 
who was asleep in his bedroom. She didn’t want to have any business with the family 
since they were under Long Yin’s protection, but she wanted to confirm something 
there. 

After inspecting the Ouyang House and finding no one but the sleeping Ouyang Hong, 
Wang Fuxi decided to infiltrate the main house. She cautiously entered the house and 
checked the living room, where she saw a folder containing divorce documents. 

Wang Fuxi decided to take the folder and check the contents of the divorce documents, 
but she was surprised to discover that Yi An had decided to divorce Ouyang Hong. 
However, she didn’t have any other thoughts about it, and she tidied up the documents 
and returned the folder to the table again. 

Wang Fuxi decided to go to Ouyang Hong’s bedroom to check on him because he had 
been sleeping for too long, but she found him sleeping like a dead pig. When she was 
about to check his body by touching his chest, he suddenly opened his eyes, forcing her 
to leave the bedroom straight away. 

However, Wang Fuxi did not realize that Ouyang Hong was not himself, and he was 
under the control of Tang Yin’s parasitic soul. He immediately left his bedroom and went 
to the living room, and he took the folder containing his divorce documents with Yi An. 



Ouyang Hong did not read the contents of the document, and he immediately took a 
pen before signing everything, making Wang Fuxi, who was watching from the roof, 
confused by his decision. 

Thereafter, Ouyang Hong went to the bathroom and took off his clothes, forcing Wang 
Fuxi to withdraw her senses. 

While Ouyang Hong was bathing, Xiao Ai, who was monitoring the Ouyang House via 
CCTV, immediately contacted Yi An’s lawyer, posing as him. She asked him to go to the 
house to retrieve the divorce documents so their divorce could be processed as soon as 
possible. 

Yi An’s lawyer was perplexed by this situation because he knew Ouyang Hong’s 
character well and expected him to be furious upon learning about his wife’s decision to 
divorce, but the situation was different from what he expected. 

Yi An’s lawyer didn’t think for long, and he immediately went to the Ouyang House to 
take the divorce documents, as he was afraid that Ouyang Hong would change his mind 
about their divorce. 

Before long, Ouyang Hong had finished his shower, and he waited for Yi An’s lawyer to 
arrive in the living room, with Wang Fuxi starting to monitor him again. 

Wang Fuxi felt that there was something strange about Ouyang Hong’s attitude 
because he signed the divorce documents so easily, and he didn’t seem to feel any 
burden when signing them, but she couldn’t be certain what was strange about him 
before examining his body. 

After waiting for half an hour, Yi An’s lawyer arrived at the Ouyang House and met 
Ouyang Hong, who immediately handed him the divorce documents he had signed 
without saying anything. 

Yi An’s lawyer sensed something odd about Ouyang Hong’s behavior, but he ignored it 
and hurriedly left the Ouyang House before he changed his mind. 

After Yi An’s lawyer left, Ouyang Hong returned to his room and took off all his clothes 
again because Wang Fuxi was watching him, forcing her to retract her senses. Shortly 
after, Tang Yin’s parasitic soul left his body, preventing the female cultivator from finding 
any traces of her actions, and he subsequently fell unconscious on the bed. 

After a few minutes, Wang Fuxi had no more patience, and she sneaked into Ouyang 
Hong’s bedroom before covering his naked body with a blanket. She touched his chest 
and examined his body, but unfortunately, she was too late because Tang Yin had 
already removed her parasitic soul from his body, and she found nothing unusual inside 
his body. 



After examining Ouyang Hong’s body and finding nothing, Wang Fuxi let out a soft sigh 
and left the Ouyang House. She immediately spread her senses to search for Yi An and 
Ouyang Qing, and she found them in the villa with Tang Xiao. 

Wang Fuxi immediately moved to the villa, and she was able to arrive there in a short 
time with her high cultivation level. She raised an eyebrow when she sensed Tang 
Xiao’s cultivation, but she couldn’t confirm whether he was the person she was looking 
for or not because she had never seen his face before, and he was also using a 
disguise technique to infiltrate the Ouyang House. 

Wang Fuxi did not immediately go inside and monitor the three of them from the roof of 
the villa, but she did not see any suspicious activity from them, and they just watched 
TV without talking to each other. 

. 

. 

. 

Inside the villa, Tang Xiao raised an eyebrow when Xiao Ai told him that Wang Fuxi was 
on the roof, but he didn’t check on her and pretended not to notice her presence there. 
’Is everything settled?’ 

[Master, Ouyang Hong has already signed the divorce papers, and Yi An’s lawyer has 
already taken them to be processed. Additionally, my mistress has already pulled her 
parasitic soul out of that man’s body, or Wang Fuxi will find her trace with her high 
cultivation.] 

Tang Xiao felt relieved after hearing that. ’Fortunately, you were always monitoring 
Ouyang Hong, and you immediately informed Yin’er about Wang Fuxi’s actions; 
otherwise, it would have been too late, and she would have discovered her parasitic 
soul inside his body.’ 

[After all, you two are my masters, so I will always help you in taking care of your 
problems. By the way, Xue Bai has fully recovered now, and she has been waiting for a 
long time for you to meet her to make a contract with her.] 

’I will see Xue Bai later, after I finish my business with Ouyang Qing.’ 

[I know, Master. Xiao Bai is cultivating with Mu Yan, and the two have already become 
close, even though they’ve only known each other for a day.] 

Tang Xiao smiled to himself after hearing that because Mu Yan was a cheerful and kind 
girl, so he was not surprised that she managed to get close to Xue Bai. 



As the day wore on, Yi An became very sleepy and returned to her bedroom to rest. Her 
lawyer suddenly contacted her and informed her that Ouyang Hong had signed the 
divorce papers, but she was surprised that her husband didn’t ask her lawyer anything. 

Yi An felt immense relief upon hearing the news, and she would soon be free from the 
marriage that had tormented her for years. She wanted to tell Tang Xiao about the 
matter, but she couldn’t possibly tell him in front of her daughter, so she chose to rest 
first. 

In the living room, Ouyang Qing, who had been impatient for a while, immediately sat on 
Tang Xiao’s lap. She hugged his neck and kissed him passionately, which he 
immediately returned while massaging her buttocks. 

"Haha." Tang Xiao laughed after they kissed for a few minutes. "You really can’t wait to 
have my dick in your hungry pussy, huh?" 

Ouyang Qing pursed her lips as she took off her shirt, exposing her braless breasts. 
She put her arms around Tang Xiao’s neck again and wore a flirtatious smile. "Do you 
like my breasts? Do you want to play with them?" 

"Naturally, I like your large and firm breasts, Qing’er." Tang Xiao kneaded her breasts 
and pinched her nipples, causing her to moan. "Are you sure you want to do it here? 
Aren’t you afraid your mother will find out?" 

"Mhmm..." Ouyang Qing moaned softly and pressed their foreheads together. "I’m afraid 
my mother will fire you if she finds out about our relationship, but I don’t want to hide our 
relationship from her forever, and I want to have an open relationship with you." 
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Tang Xiao lovingly stroked her cheek. "Be patient, okay? Your mother is still terrified 
about her decision to divorce your father, and she’s afraid of doing something bad to her 
Yi family, so you shouldn’t add to her worries. Once things have calmed down, you can 
tell her about our relationship, and I’m sure she won’t mind us being together." 

"I know." Ouyang Qing got off his lap and took off her shorts along with her underwear, 
and she posed sexily to tease him. She lifted her left leg, placed it on his crotch, and 
rubbed his dick. "Why hasn’t your dick woken up from its sleep? Are you really not 
aroused seeing me naked?" 

"You’re getting more flirtatious and naughtier, you know? Did you learn all this from 
those porn videos?" Ouyang Qing pursed her lips before taking off Tang Xiao’s shirt and 
shorts, forcing Wang Fuxi, who was peeking at them, to pull her senses back. 
"Naturally, I get turned on seeing you naked like this, but my dick doesn’t get aroused 
easily, so you have to wake it up first before we start having sex." 



Ouyang Qing knelt in front of Tang Xiao, held his sleeping dick with both hands, and 
started licking it. In the past, she hadn’t thought about doing such a thing for a man, but 
she had gotten used to it after doing it repeatedly. 

Tang Xiao looked toward Yi An’s room and used his void element to envelop it, 
preventing her from hearing his sexual activity with her daughter. He returned his focus 
to Ouyang Qing, who was already licking his shaft with her tiny, soft tongue, making her 
saliva start to wet its skin. Compared to her mother, she has larger breasts and a 
deeper cleavage, making him always itchy to play with them. 

Tang Xiao’s dick slowly erected, which made Ouyang Qing even more excited after 
seeing that. She placed his shaft in her cleavage, clamped it with her breast, and 
inserted his glans into her mouth. 

Ouyang Qing used her tongue to tease Tang Xiao’s glans, her warm saliva beginning to 
coat it. She peeked up to see his expression and found him looking at her with a smile, 
so she pressed her breasts together before moving them slowly. She licked each side of 
his glans and the small slit above it, and her breast moved actively to give his dick a 
titjob. 

Ouyang Qing grew even more excited as the small slit released a little of his cum, and 
she decided to take Tang Xiao’s cock a little deeper into her mouth while sucking it a 
little harder, causing him to start moaning. 

Tang Xiao stroked Ouyang Qing’s head with one hand, and he used his other hand to 
move the hair that had fallen in front of her face behind her ears. Even though he didn’t 
want to admit it, he was enjoying foreplay with her more, and he felt that she was 
getting better at giving him blowjobs. 

At first, Tang Xiao seduced and slept with Ouyang Qing because of his old grudge, as 
she was the main mastermind who made him spend seven years in prison. As time 
went on, he increasingly enjoyed spending time with her, especially when he had sex 
with her. 

Even so, Tang Xiao never forgot his grudge against Ouyang Qing, and he looked 
forward to seeing her expression when she learned that the man who had taken her 
virginity was the same person she had framed in the past. 

Listening to his moans, Ouyang Qing inserted Tang Xiao’s fully erect dick deeper into 
her mouth and intensified her blowjob, with her breasts moving up and down as she 
gave him a titjob, making the sound of her sucking his dick mix with her moans. 

Even though she was getting more excited and hornier, Ouyang Qing still looked 
towards Yi An’s room several times, as she didn’t want her mother to witness her 
sucking Tang Xiao’s dick, mainly because her mother didn’t know yet that they were 
lovers and had already had sex many times. 



Minute by minute passed; Ouyang Qing moved her head and breasts faster as she felt 
Tang Xiao’s dick throbbing, indicating that he would reach his orgasm soon. 

Tang Xiao smiled at Ouyang Qing’s impatience to enjoy his cum, and he immediately 
held her head before shooting a large amount of his cum into her mouth, which flowed 
straight down her throat. 

Ouyang Qing looked at Tang Xiao as she enjoyed the heavy flow of his cum, her throat 
moving up and down as she swallowed it. Even though she wasn’t a cultivator, his cum 
was still beneficial to her body due to its qi content, and she enjoyed it immensely. 

After Tang Xiao finished his ejaculation, Ouyang Qing released his dick from her mouth 
and licked the remaining cum on his thick lips. "Hehe! I’ve always loved your cum, and I 
don’t want to stop swallowing it." 

"You can swallow it whenever you want, Qing’er." Tang Xiao pulled Ouyang Qing over, 
laid her on the sofa, and cleaned her mouth. 

Ouyang Qing closed her eyes and put her arms around Tang Xiao as he started kissing 
her. She actually couldn’t wait to have sex with him, but she preferred to enjoy the 
sexual activity slowly to increase the intimacy between them before doing it. She 
enjoyed their deep kiss as her hands moved to his back, feeling his muscles. 

After they kissed for a few minutes, Tang Xiao separated their lips and kissed Ouyang 
Qing’s body parts, starting from her ear to her neck. 

"Mhmm..." Ouyang Qing’s eyes repeatedly opened and closed as she enjoyed Tang 
Xiao’s gentle stimulation, and her slender fingers slipped through the strands of his hair 
as she stroked his head. She felt his warm breath on her neck combined with his gentle 
bites, which made her neck red. "Mhmm... Feng... Mhmm... Xiao..." 

After Tang Xiao played with Ouyang Qing’s neck for some time, he brought his face to 
her naked breast. He didn’t directly use his mouth to stimulate them; instead, he cupped 
them with both hands and gently massaged them. "Do you like it, Qing’er?" 

"Mhmm..." Ouyang Qing nodded slightly as she enjoyed the tingling pleasure flowing 
into her body through her breasts, and the sensation intensified when Tang Xiao 
pinched her nipples between his fingers, clamping them and massaging her big, soft 
twin mounds. "Mhmm... Feng Xiao... Mhmm... my nipples are itchy..." 

"What do you want me to do to your nipples?" 

"Mhmm... lick them and suck them like a baby..." 

"You’re such a perverted girl, you know?" 



"Ahh... I’m liking this just for you... Mhmm... I know you like it..." 

"I like it when you are like this, Qing’er." Tang Xiao brought his face closer to Ouyang 
Qing’s breasts, and he licked the tips of her erect nipples between his fingers. 

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing’s body arched upward as she received a shock of pleasure on her 
nipples. "Mhmm... don’t just lick my nipples, but you should suck them too." 

Tang Xiao smiled as he listened to Ouyang Qing, and he moved his hands to both sides 
of her breasts, making her erect nipples free. She moaned quite loudly when he 
devoured her left nipple and teased the right one using his fingers, and his tongue 
began to dance on her left nipple as he bit it gently with his teeth. 

"Ahh... I like it... Mhmm... I like it when you suck my nipples like this." Ouyang Qing 
stretched out her hands, loosely hugged Tang Xiao’s head, and pressed it against her 
breasts. "Mhmm... Ahh... harder..." 

. 

. 
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Wang Fuxi, who was waiting on the roof, could certainly hear their activities inside the 
villa with her keen sense of hearing. She thought her suspicions were wrong because 
Tang Xiao and Ouyang Qing clearly liked each other, or they wouldn’t have had such a 
relationship. 

Wang Fuxi wanted to peek inside, but she quickly dismissed the thought. She checked 
on Yi An, who was sleeping in the bedroom, but she was confused when her senses 
couldn’t penetrate the room, which made her believe that Tang Xiao used something to 
cover it. 

Wang Fuxi tried to check around outside Yi An’s room, but she couldn’t find anything 
strange because she wasn’t familiar with the void element, and no cultivator on Earth II 
had possessed that element before. 

Wang Fuxi directed her senses to the couple enjoying their time, but she was 
embarrassed when she found Tang Xiao lifting Ouyang Qing’s legs and spreading them 
to the side. She was even more embarrassed when she saw his towering dick, forcing 
her to withdraw her senses again. 

After thinking about it, Wang Fuxi decided to leave the villa because Ouyang Qing’s 
moans were too annoying for her, but she intended to come back later. 

. 



. 
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Inside the villa, Ouyang Qing stared at Tang Xiao, who was staring at her wet pussy, his 
fingers slowly stroking it. "Mhmm... Feng Xiao..." 

Tang Xiao pressed his fingertips against Ouyang Qing’s clitoris before moving down, 
caressing the wet entrance, eagerly exploring the inside of her fluid-oozing pussy. 

"Ahh..." Ouyang Qing moaned and her body contracted when Tang Xiao’s fingers were 
penetrating her little hole, and they ventured into her moist and wriggling little hole, 
which was already wet. Her pussy excitedly welcomed his fingers, wrapped around 
them, sucked them, and enticed them to explore deeper. "Ahh..." 

Tang Xiao brought his face close to Ouyang Qing’s pussy, stuck his tongue out, and 
licked the surrounding area before stimulating her clitoris. 

"Ahh..." 
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"Mhmm... Ahh..." 

Ouyang Qing felt deep pleasure as Tang Xiao’s tongue teased her tiny, sensitive 
clitoris, coupled with the movement of his fingers in her pussy, causing her tiny hole to 
become even wetter. Her body writhed like a lustful snake, sometimes swaying to the 
left and right, and at other times convulsing up and down. 

"Ahh... Daddy... Mhmm..." 

Ouyang Qing used both elbows to support her body in a half-tilted position, looking at 
Tang Xiao, who was busy stimulating her pussy. 

Her face flushed crimson, and her cheeks burned hot as her lust increased rapidly. 

She could feel that her pussy was extremely wet and sticky from the stimulation of his 
tongue and fingers, and her sexual fluids made the movements of his fingers smoother. 

Her pussy twitched tightly and sucked his fingers in deeper, creating a tingling, itchy 
sensation. 

"Ahh... Daddy... Mhmm... I love this feeling..." 

Ouyang Qing lay back down on the sofa as Tang Xiao placed both of her legs on his 
shoulders, and he lifted her buttock a little higher as he licked her clitoris more intensely. 



The movement of his fingers inside her pussy was not fast but not slow either, and he 
rubbed her inner walls to give her even more pleasurable sensations. 

"Mhmm... I like your licking and fingering so much... Ahh... my pussy feels so good..." 

As Ouyang Qing became increasingly intoxicated with sexual pleasure, Tang Xiao 
pulled his fingers out of her pussy. He inserted his tongue into her soaked hole, licking 
up her sexual fluids as he thrust it in and out. 

His hands supported her buttocks, lifted her lower body higher, and kneaded them like 
dough. 

"Mhmm... Ahh..." Ouyang Qing thoroughly enjoyed his actions, but she felt that 
something was missing. She placed her hands on her two soft mounds, massaged 
them, and played with her nipples, intensifying the sexual pleasure in her body. "Ahh... 
So good... Mhmm..." 

Tang Xiao glanced at her expression, and he lifted her lower body up to 90 degrees. He 
hugged her lower body, stimulated her clitoris with his fingers, inserted his tongue 
deeper into her pussy, and licked all over her inside. 

"Mhmm..." Ouyang Qing’s eyes kept opening and closing, relishing the sexual pleasure 
that coursed through her body. She truly enjoyed the stimulation from the movement of 
his tongue and fingers, and the sexual pleasure intensified as she rubbed her sensitive 
nipples in circles, bringing her closer to her first orgasm. "Ahh... Daddy... Ahh... I’m 
going to orgasm soon..." 

In a few moments, Ouyang Qing’s upper body convulsed and arched upward, followed 
by a powerful gush of sexual fluid from her pussy. 

"Ahh... I’m cumming..." 

Tang Xiao hugged her lower body tightly and covered her hole with his mouth, and her 
sexual fluid gushed into his mouth as his tongue kept licking her inside. 

After her orgasm stopped, Tang Xiao pulled his tongue out of Ouyang Qing’s pussy. He 
dropped her legs to both sides and pulled her to sit in front of him. 

Ouyang Qing’s gaze dropped to his towering erection as she swallowed hard. Slowly, 
she straddled him, one hand guiding his scorching cock to her slippery pussy. Even 
though they had often had sex, her heart still beat fast when she rubbed his glans 
against her labia. 

Ouyang Qing looked at Tang Xiao, who was smiling at her and waiting for her to insert 
his dick. Without wasting any time, she dropped her body onto his lap after his glans 
split her pussy open, causing it to sink deeper inside her. 



"Mhmm... I like your dick inside me, Daddy... Mhmm... It fills me up and rubs all over my 
insides." 

Circling her arms around Tang Xiao’s neck to steady herself, Ouyang Qing began to 
move up and down. When she rose, her searing dick grazed her inside; when she sank, 
his glans pierced deep into her pussy, reaching her deepest spot. The slow, deliberate 
rhythm sent shivers through her nerves, her cherry-red lips spilling soft moans. 

"Mhmm... Ahh... Mhmm..." 

Ouyang Qing’s lascivious moans and the faint sound of trickling wetness from her pussy 
echoed in the living room. Tang Xiao lay back on the sofa, savoring the passionate 
pleasure and warmth of her pussy on his dick. He grabbed her breasts, kneaded them, 
and teased her hardened nipples. 

"Ahh... Daddy... Ahh... Your dick feels so good..." 

Ouyang Qing’s slow movements gradually quickened, each downward thrust 
accompanied by a lewd smack, arousing her lust further. She braced her hands on 
Tang Xiao’s chest, accelerating her rhythm. Her pussy tightened as she became fully 
aroused, clamping his dick tighter, making the rubbing between their genitals even more 
intense. 

"Mhmm... Ahhh..." 

A little while, Ouyang Qing’s pussy convulsed violently, and her body trembled as she 
reached her second orgasm. She dropped her body on Tang Xiao’s lap, her inner walls 
clamped tightly on his dick, and her sexual fluid gushed like a tide, drenching his entire 
shaft. 

With her head resting on Tang Xiao’s shoulder, Ouyang Qing’s cheeks flushed as she 
reeled from the depths of passion. She panted heavily, feeling her body drained by two 
orgasms in a short time. 

Tang Xiao gently brushed a few stray strands of hair from her face with his fingers, 
moved her head in front of him, and kissed her gasping lips. Without pulling his dick out 
of her pussy, he flipped her over and made her crawl on the sofa. 

Tang Xiao grabbed Ouyang Qing’s bouncy buttocks, gently slapped them, and then 
moved his energetic dick. 

"Mhmm..." 

Ouyang Qing was still weak from her two consecutive orgasms; she leaned forward and 
rested her upper body on the sofa, enjoying the increasingly fast and powerful thrusts 
from Tang Xiao’s dick. 



"Ahh... Daddy... Mhmm... Your dick is really hard..." 

Ouyang Qing’s moans grew louder and louder, echoing in the room. Looking at her 
flushed face and rosy skin, Tang Xiao knew the woman under him was nearing her third 
climax. Without a word, he thrust his dick deeper into her dripping pussy, pounding like 
a jackhammer. 

"Ahh... Daddy... Ahh... Too fast...." The relentless pace of Tang Xiao’s thrusts was too 
much for Ouyang Qing. A while later, her spasmed passage felt like it was exploding, 
and her sexual fluid surged like a fountain, drenching his moving dick. "Ahh... Daddy... 
Ahh... I’m cumming again..." 

Tang Xiao didn’t stop as he got closer to orgasm, and he thrust his dick with fiercer 
thrusts, each one heavy and deep, with his glans continuing to slam against Ouyang 
Qing’s cervix. 

Ouyang Qing could feel Tang Xiao’s dick throbbing strongly, indicating that he was 
about to ejaculate. "Ahh... Daddy... Mhmm... Release your cum inside me..." 

"I’m going to fill your womb with my cum, Qing’er." 

Ouyang Qing simply nodded as she felt Tang Xiao’s glans press against her cervix, 
followed by a powerful gush of his abundant, warm cum. She smiled as she felt that, 
and she always enjoyed every time he ejaculated inside her. 

"Mhmm... You ejaculated a lot, and your cum filled my womb..." 

Tang Xiao lowered Ouyang Qing’s lower body and lay on the top of her back, but he did 
not fully lie down; instead, he hovered slightly above her to prevent her from suffocating. 
He kissed her nape and then asked her a question. "Are you satisfied now, Qing’er?" 

"Not yet." Ouyang Qing turned back and looked at him with a smile. "Honestly, I feel 
strange because I feel like my body is getting stronger every time you ejaculate inside 
me, and I don’t get tired as easily after sex. I just had my third orgasm, but I feel like I 
can go on for a few more rounds." 

’That’s because Xiao Ai has strengthened your body; Otherwise, you would always be 
as exhausted as the first time we had sex.’ Tang Xiao changed his position as he lifted 
Ouyang Qing, and he sat her on his lap as he leaned back against the back of the sofa. 
"If you’re still not tired, we can continue having sex, but this time I want you to take the 
lead." 

"Hehe." Ouyang Qing stretched both hands back, hugged Tang Xiao’s neck, kissed him, 
and moved her body. 



In the end, they had sex until they reached their umpteenth orgasm, and Ouyang Qing 
fell into a deep sleep as usual. Tang Xiao withdrew his dick from her pussy, used his qi 
to cleanse her body, and then helped her put her clothes back on. 

After cleaning up the remnants of their sexual activity, Tang Xiao took Ouyang Qing to 
her room and laid her down on the bed. He covered her with a blanket, kissed her lips, 
and left her room. 

Tang Xiao returned to the living room, and he deliberately didn’t get dressed 
immediately as he waited for Wang Fuxi to return. As he expected, she returned to the 
villa a few hours later, and he could feel her senses probing him, but she quickly pulled 
them back because he was still naked. 

’What if I meet her, Xiao Ai?’ 

[I don’t think it’s a problem, Master. That woman won’t be able to recognize your true 
identity, so she’ll never know that you’re the murderer of those families. However, you 
still have to be careful of her, and you should immediately enter the ark if she wants to 
attack you.] 

Tang Xiao thought about going to see Wang Fuxi, and he hurriedly got dressed before 
going out and flying to the roof. "May I know your identity, Senior? Why are you 
checking on us so many times?" 
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"What’s your name?" 

"Feng Xiao." 

"What is your relationship with the Feng Clan?" 

Tang Xiao ordered Xiao Ai to contact Tang Yuan, asking her to inform Feng Yao of his 
conversation with Wang Fuxi. "In fact, my parents passed away long ago, and I chose to 
live in the outside world rather than with my clan. In this place, I can live safely and 
peacefully without conflict with other cultivators." 

Wang Fuxi observed Tang Xiao’s expression, but she felt doubtful whether he was 
being honest or not. 

Tang Xiao was naturally aware that Wang Fuxi would not believe him just like that. 
"Senior, you must have never experienced what it’s like to live without parents, right? 
The vast majority of my clan’s people are indeed good, especially our patriarch and 
matriarch. However, many of our clan members sneer behind my back because I don’t 
have parents, and I can’t stand to hear their sneers, so I decided to stay in the outside 
world." 



[Master, I already informed Aunt Yuan about Wang Fuxi’s arrival, and she immediately 
conveyed your message to Feng Yao.] 

’Thank you, Xiao Ai.’ Tang Xiao continued. "If you don’t believe me, you can ask Young 
Miss Feng about this matter so you can prove whether I’m lying to you or not." 

Wang Fuxi contacted Feng Yao, but she didn’t answer her because she was too lazy to 
keep in touch with her, especially after the previous incident. "What is your relationship 
with the two women inside?" 

"Weren’t you peeping on us having sex earlier, Senior? So, you should already know 
about my relationship with them, right?" Wang Fuxi put on a straight face after Tang 
Xiao asked that, but she cursed in her heart for his shamelessness. "Ouyang Qing is my 
lover, and we’re used to having sex, but this is the first time someone has peeped on 
us." 

Wang Fuxi looked at Tang Xiao with narrowed eyes, but he acted nonchalant because 
she would never know his disguise. "You are a cultivator, but you are in a relationship 
with an ordinary woman without cultivation veins." 

"Is there something strange about my choice?" 

"Nothing strange." 

"Haha." Tang Xiao softly laughed. "Qing’er can’t cultivate because she was born without 
cultivation veins, but I’m not concerned about that. What’s important is that we care and 
love each other, and I will accompany her until she dies of old age." 

"What will you do if the girl dies of old age?" 

"Why should I think about something that hasn’t happened yet, Senior?" Tang Xiao 
responded to her with a shake of his head. "I may be a cultivator, but no one knows 
their destiny, and I might die before Qing’er. Cultivators are not immortal, and many 
dangers threaten us every day, so we could die at any time without being prepared." 

Wang Fuxi did not argue with Tang Xiao because she herself realized that she would 
die one day, especially when her lifespan ran out. "Have you ever seen another 
cultivator disturbing her family?" 

"I don’t know anything about that because I’ve never had any contact with her family." 
Tang Xiao pointed towards Yi An’s room. "However, I heard from Qing’er that her 
mother had decided to divorce her father, and they came here because her mother 
wanted to calm herself down." 

Wang Fuxi was not surprised to hear this matter because she had seen the divorce 
documents during her infiltration of the Ouyang House. "You have to protect them 



because an evil cultivator might target them, and they will suffer if they fall into his 
hands." 

’Evil cultivator, your ass! If you hadn’t forbidden Aunt Yuan from interfering in the affairs 
of ordinary humans, my parents wouldn’t have died at the hands of those dead 
bastards, so you should also be responsible for their deaths.’ Tang Xiao was furious 
with Wang Fuxi after he remembered Tang Yuan’s story about her, and he considered 
using the Heart-Seizing Technique. However, he immediately abandoned his intention 
because he was afraid that she would discover his action, and she would kill him if that 
happened. "Qing’er is my lover, and her mother is my future mother-in-law, so I will 
protect them from that evil cultivator." 

Wang Fuxi nodded slightly. "In that case, I’ll go right now, and you must protect them." 

"I will." Tang Xiao breathed a sigh of relief after Wang Fuxi left. ’You act like a hero, but 
you let those dead bastards kill my parents, even though they were descendants of 
cultivators. I’m not your match now, but I will reach your level one day. When that day 
comes, I will settle accounts with you and Long Yin, and I will make you both pay a 
heavy price for my parents’ deaths.’ 

Tang Xiao returned to the villa, but he didn’t join any of the women, instead stabilizing 
his cultivation in the living room. He wanted to enter the Primordial Divine Ark to meet 
Xue Bai, but he realized that Wang Fuxi was still monitoring him with his senses, so he 
abandoned the idea. 

. 

. 

. 

After she left the villa, Wang Fuxi went to Feng Yao’s apartment to ask about Tang 
Xiao. 

"Why are you here again?" Wang Fuxi immediately explained the reason for her arrival, 
but Feng Yao wasn’t surprised by it because Tang Yuan had already told her 
beforehand. "Feng Xiao is indeed a member of my Feng Clan, but I won’t explain the 
details to you. Furthermore, I previously informed you that I have chosen to withdraw 
from your group, which means I am not obligated to explain my clan’s affairs to you. If 
you want to know about him, you can go to my clan and ask my parents, but I’m sure 
they won’t tell you anything either, as this matter is our internal matter." 

Wang Fuxi inwardly sighed. "Are you really going to step down from your position?" 

"Why not?" Feng Yao nonchalantly replied. "You also contributed to the death of Tang 
Xiao’s parents by forbidding me and Yuan from saving them, making you one of the 



sources of this chaos. If you hadn’t prevented us from saving them, his parents would 
never have died, and those people wouldn’t have died at his hands." 

Wang Fuxi wanted to refute Feng Yao, but not a single word came out of her mouth. 

"The late Big Brother Ye was my childhood friend, and I still regret his death to this day. 
Since you are targeting his son now, I don’t want to have a relationship with you 
anymore." Feng Yao then pointed to the exit. "I think our conversation has ended here, 
and it’s getting late, so I need you to leave my apartment because I want to rest." 

Wang Fuxi didn’t say anything else and left the apartment, making Feng Yao breathe a 
sigh of relief and close the door. She walked into the living room and sat on the sofa. 
"Xiao’er, you have to be careful of that woman, and you must never seek trouble with 
her before you reach her level." 

. 

. 

. 

At dawn, Yi An woke up first and checked her smartphone, but Ouyang Hong still hadn’t 
contacted her. She came out of her room and found Tang Xiao cultivating on the sofa in 
the living room, and she checked on Ouyang Qing in her room, finding her still fast 
asleep. 

"Why did you wake up so early, Yi’er?" 

Yi An smiled and walked over to Tang Xiao. She then sat on his lap, put her arms 
around his neck, and kissed him. "I don’t know what happened with Ouyang Hong, but 
he already signed our divorce documents. My lawyer has already submitted our divorce 
documents to the court along with all the evidence of his affair, so I’m sure our divorce 
process won’t take long, and I’ll be a free woman soon." 

"Isn’t that great?" Tang Xiao asked as he moved her hair that fell to her face, tucking it 
behind her ear. "What are your plans after you divorce your husband?" 

"Hmm?" Yi An thought for a moment. "Honestly, I haven’t thought of any plans after our 
divorce, but I might take Qing’er on vacation and have some fun there." 

Tang Xiao nodded slightly. "I think it’s fine if you go on holiday because you’ve been 
busy with a lot of things in the past few years, so your mind will be refreshed, and you 
can start your new life." 

"Do you want to go with us?" 



"No." Tang Xiao explained immediately. "Even though we’re lovers now, you still have 
the right to enjoy your life. You should have fun there and spend time with your 
daughter, especially since you haven’t been able to accompany her much in recent 
years." 

Yi An let out a soft sigh and leaned into his chest. "You’re right. I haven’t been able to 
fulfill my duties as a mother in recent years, so I need to spend more time with my 
daughter when I’m free. I won’t decide this matter now, and I’ll discuss it with Qing’er 
first. If she agrees, we’ll go on vacation for a while, and you can accompany Xing’er 
while we’re gone." 

"I think it’s good." Tang Xiao laid Yi An down on the sofa, pinned her, and kissed her. "I 
hope she’s willing to go on vacation with you, and I hope you’ll be clear-headed again 
when you get back from vacation." 

Yi An nodded to her, wrapping both of her hands around Tang Xiao’s neck and both of 
her legs around his waist. "I’m happy because you always accompany me, Xiao’er." 

Chapter 248: Arrive At The Sun Clan 

Since it was still dawn and Ouyang Qing had not yet woken up from her sleep, Tang 
Xiao took Yi An for a walk in the areas around the villa. They spent time together, and 
he accompanied her to chat about many things. 

Yi An had already considered Tang Xiao’s idea, and she chose to follow his suggestion 
to take Ouyang Qing on vacation. However, she still had to wait for her daughter to 
wake up to discuss her plans and their destination, and she planned to go on vacation 
until her divorce was finalized, so she didn’t need to face her husband. 

. 

. 

. 

Meanwhile, Wang Fuxi had returned to the Ouyang House, and she found Ouyang 
Hong already awake. "What happened to him? Why does he look dazed like that?" 

Inside the house. Ouyang Hong sat in the living room, feeling a heavy headache. He felt 
like he had forgotten some things, especially since he had been under the influence of 
Tang Yin’s parasitic soul. 

If it weren’t for Wang Fuxi, Tang Yin would never have pulled her parasitic soul out of 
Ouyang Hong’s body, and she would have continued to control him until his divorce with 
Yi An was finalized. 



Ouyang Hong racked his brains as he rethought everything, but he couldn’t remember 
anything that happened after he returned from prison to try to free Shen Tianhu, which 
confused him. 

After thinking about everything for a long time, Ouyang Hong could only sigh because 
he couldn’t remember anything that happened. He took out his smartphone and tried to 
contact Yi An because he couldn’t find her anywhere, and he thought that she already 
knew about his threesome with Su Rou and Ouyang Ming three days ago. 

Ouyang Hong himself was still confused about how he had a threesome with Su Rou 
and Ouyang Ming, mainly because he couldn’t remember the beginning of the incident. 

The last thing Ouyang Hong remembered was that he contacted Huang Xiaoming after 
he returned from visiting Shen Tianhu in prison, and he asked for his help to solve his 
problem, but he rejected him without telling him the reason. 

However, Yi An deliberately turned off her number because she would rather not talk to 
Ouyang Hong, and she handed over all matters to her lawyer to handle their divorce. 

Ouyang Hong was furious because he couldn’t contact Yi An, and he went to check 
Ouyang Qing’s room, but he couldn’t find her daughter there. He tried to call his 
daughter, but her number was also switched off, and she deliberately turned it off after 
finding out about his affair with Su Rou. 

"Tch!" Ouyang Hong then went to Su Rou’s room, but he frowned because she wasn’t 
there, and the dressing table that was usually full of makeup was also empty. He tried 
checking the wardrobe, but he couldn’t find any clothes inside, and he immediately 
called her to ask her whereabouts. "Where are you?" 

[Your wife found out about our relationship, and she kicked me out of your house.] 
Ouyang Hong’s worries came true after Su Rou said that. [I’m now staying at the usual 
apartment, and you can follow me here if you want.] 

"Are you together with Ming’er?" 

[Yes! We already had a threesome three days ago, so you shouldn’t mind our 
relationship, right?] 

Ouyang Hong didn’t say anything and hung up the call, but a call came in. He frowned 
when he saw the name that appeared on his smartphone because it was his lawyer’s 
name, and he hurriedly accepted the call. "What’s the matter? Why did you call me so 
early?" 

[I just received information that your wife has decided to divorce you, and her lawyer 
has already registered your divorce.] Ouyang Hong was shocked to hear that, but he 
was even more shocked by his next words. [Yi An filed for divorce with a lot of evidence 



of your affairs with many women, including Su Rou and Gong Qingyan. This way, your 
divorce trial will not take too long because of the abundant evidence, and you will face 
serious problems if Dong Wutian finds out about his wife’s relationship with you.] 

Ouyang Hong’s face turned pale upon hearing Dong Wutian’s name because he was 
the leader of one of the cardinal families, and the Dong Family was clearly more 
powerful than his Ouyang Family. If that man found out about his affair with his wife, he 
would definitely destroy him, and he would never be able to rise again. "How could Yi 
An register her divorce suit against me? I—" 

[I don’t know why you signed the divorce documents, but I’ve checked everything and 
your signature is genuine.] Ouyang Hong felt confused by that because he couldn’t 
remember signing their divorce documents, which happened while he was under the 
control of Tang Yin’s parasitic soul. [Your divorce hearing will start in three days, but I 
can’t do anything to defend you, and I’m sure the judge will decide this case faster than 
other divorce proceedings.] 

Ouyang Hong didn’t say anything else, ended their call, and hurriedly left his house in 
disarray. He wanted to take action against the Yi family, but all his subordinates had 
been killed by Tang Xiao, and he was also certain that the police had started monitoring 
him after they obtained the documents belonging to Shen Tianhu and the others. "Fuck! 
The situation has become a complete mess! Huang Xiaoming is unwilling to help me 
sort things out, and my wife has decided to divorce me now!" 

Unfortunately, Ouyang Hong didn’t know that his situation would only get worse in the 
future, especially since Xiao Ai had already arranged for his wealth to fall into Yi An’s 
hands after their divorce. This way, he would have nothing left, and he would be 
reduced to poverty. 

Ouyang Hong didn’t go to the apartment to see Su Rou; instead, he went elsewhere to 
take care of some matters because he was truly afraid that Dong Wutian would find out 
about his affair with Gong Qingyan. 

Ouyang Hong considered running away abroad and waiting for his divorce from Yi An to 
be finalized, but he knew that it would be pointless because Dong Wutian could still find 
him. 

. 

. 

. 

In the morning, Lin Yan walked into the Ouyang House. She immediately went to look 
for Tang Xiao in his room, but she couldn’t find him there, and she tried calling him to no 
avail. 



Lin Yan went to the main building of the Ouyang House and went to Ouyang Qing’s 
room directly, but she couldn’t find her best friend there either. "Did she go with Feng 
Xiao? Why didn’t she tell me about that?" 

Lin Yan tried to contact Ouyang Qing, but she was disappointed because her number 
was also inactive, confirming her guess that her best friend had gone with Tang Xiao. 

Since she couldn’t find Tang Xiao and Ouyang Qing, Lin Yan immediately left the 
Ouyang House, but she didn’t return to her house and went elsewhere. 

. 

. 

. 

Meanwhile, Tang Huang, Mu Qingge, and Tang Yin had just arrived at the Sun Clan. 
Tantai Lingyan was already waiting for them at the clan gate, and she immediately led 
them to the main hall, where the clan members were gathered. 

When they arrived at the main hall, Tang Yin sat beside Sun Xiang, who looked at her 
with a strange gaze. ’Why are you looking at me like that? Is there something strange 
about my face?’ 

’Tch!’ Sun Xiang gritted her teeth in annoyance. ’You should have told me you were 
coming here! I thought you were with Tang Xiao, so I rushed back here using the 
quickest route!’ 

’Hehe.’ Tang Yin chuckled. ’Do you miss Xiao’er? Unfortunately, he didn’t come here 
with us, and he’s focused on cultivating in the outside world. By the way, your 
grandfather needs evidence about the Xiao Clan, so I decided to join Sister Qingge and 
the others. I’ll show all the evidence to your grandfather later so he can take action 
against the clan.’ 

Sun Xiang shook her head in response. ’Even if you show all the evidence to my 
grandfather, he won’t act recklessly against the Xiao Clan. That clan has ties to the Xie 
Clan, and our clan isn’t strong enough to fight them.’ 

’I see.’ Tang Yin nodded in understanding. 

Meanwhile, the two women sat on either side of Zhang Xingcai, but she was confused 
when she detected a man’s Yang Qi within Mu Qingge’s body because she had never 
heard of her having a relationship with any man. 



Zhang Xingcai was truly curious to know the identity of the owner of the Yang Qi inside 
Mu Qingge’s body, but she held back the urge to ask since Sun Qian was there with 
them. ’Has she found a new man now?’ 

"Hahaha." Tang Huang laughed as he moved in front of Sun Qian, briefly hugging him. 
"How are you, Old Sun? How many years have we not seen each other?" 

"Seven years! You’ve spent the past seven years in seclusion, and you’ve never once 
visited me during that time, Old Tang!" Tang Huan laughed when he heard that, but Sun 
Qian immediately turned to Tang Yin. "Is she your granddaughter?" 

"Yes." Tang Huang nodded at him. "Come and greet Old Sun, Yin’er." 

Tang Yin immediately stood up and walked to Tang Huang’s side. She greeted Sun 
Qian. "Nice to meet you, Grandpa Sun." 

"Haha!" Sun Qian laughed at that. "We’ve met before, but you were still small. Time flies 
so fast; you’re all grown up and beautiful, Yin’er." 

Chapter 249: The Sun Clan Members 

They didn’t stay long in the main hall; Sun Qian led them to the dining room, where the 
maids were preparing various dishes. 

Since he was the host, Sun Qian sat in the head seat, with Zhang Xingcai and Sun 
Xiang sitting on the right side of the table. Meanwhile, Tang Huang, Tang Yin, and Mu 
Qingge sat on the left side of the table. 

Four people joined them, who were Sun Qian’s second son and his family. Tang Huang, 
Tantai Lingyan, and Mu Qingge naturally knew them because they had long had a 
relationship with the Sun Clan. 

Mu Qingge tugged on Tang Yin’s sleeve and told her the identities of the four people. 
’The middle-aged man is Uncle Sun’s second son, Sun Wei. The middle-aged woman 
by his side is his wife, Fang Xiaoru. The two young people are Sun Yang and his big 
sister, Sun Yue.’ 

Tang Yin nodded with understanding as she watched Sun Yue, who looked stunning, 
charming, and bewitching. Any ordinary man would want to look at her bewitching face, 
combined with two black eyes that show calmness. 

Sun Yue was wearing a white transparent gauze skirt, but Tang Yin could partly see her 
jade lotus-like arms, as well as her sultry and slender legs. Her waist was visible 
through her thin veil, as well as her milk-white ample breasts with a deep ravine. 



Sun Yue noticed Tang Yin’s glance at her, and she immediately nodded with a faint 
smile on her face. 

Sun Yang briefly looked at Tang Yin before turning his gaze and greeting Tang Huang, 
Tantai Lingyan, and Mu Qingge. "It’s been a long time since you two came to our clan, 
Grandpa Huang and Aunt—Big Sister Lingyan." 

"Hahaha." Tang Huang laughed at that. "The last time I saw you, you were still a 
teenager, but you’re a grown man now, Yang’er." 

Sun Yang shook his head helplessly. "Grandpa Huang, the last time we met was seven 
or eight years ago, remember?" 

"Yes." Tang Huang nodded at him. "That year was the year my son and daughter-in-law 
died, so—" 

"You don’t need to discuss sad matters today, Old Huang." Tantai Lingyan then looked 
at Sun Yang. "How’s your relationship with Hao Xingchen? When are you going to 
marry her?" 

"Haha." Sun Yang laughed at her question. "Big Sis, I can’t wait to marry Xingchen, but 
she doesn’t want to rush into marriage because we’re still young. Our relationship has 
deepened considerably now, but we still want to wait two more years to get married." 

"Why don’t you invite her over to join us?" 

"Big Sis, Xingchen entered seclusion a week ago because she was about to break 
through to the Middle Xiantian Realm, so I couldn’t invite her to join us today." 

"I see." Tantai Lingyan nodded in understanding before turning to Sun Yue. "What about 
you, Yue’er? Do you have a boyfriend now?" 

Sun Yue shook her head slightly before answering her. "Big Sis, you ask the same 
question every time you visit us, and the answer remains the same because I haven’t 
found a man who has managed to capture my heart. I have no interest in those men 
because they are only interested in my body, and I’ll wait for the right man." 

"Hehe." Tantai Lingyan giggled. "That’s the price of being sexy and beautiful, and those 
lascivious men will be eyeing you because of both." 

"That’s why I’m too lazy to leave the clan because I’m uncomfortable with the stares of 
those lascivious men, and I prefer to spend my time at home cultivating." Sun Yue then 
glanced at Tang Yin. "Who is she, Big Sis?" 

"Is she your granddaughter, Uncle Huang?" Fang Xiaoru asked, glancing at Tang Yin. 



Tang Huang nodded at her. "She is indeed my granddaughter, Tang Yin." 

Sun Wei, Fang Xiaoru, Sun Yang, and Sun Yue looked at Tang Yin in shock. They 
knew that she had never cultivated before because her late parents strictly forbade her 
from learning about cultivation, yet her cultivation had already reached the Middle 
Xiantian Realm. 

Sun Wei then asked. "Since when has she been cultivating, Uncle Huang? She has 
already reached the Middle Xiantian Realm, surpassing my son." 

"Yin’er started cultivating more than a month ago." The atmosphere in the dining room 
immediately fell silent after Tang Huang said that statement, as it was impossible to 
reach that stage in just over a month. 

Sun Qian and Zhang Xingcai were also shocked to hear this. "Is Yin’er cultivating using 
an unorthodox method, Old Huang? How can she cultivate so quickly?" 

"Hahaha." Tang Huang couldn’t help but laugh at his question. "Try to sense the Qi in 
her body, Old Sun. 

"Hmm?" Sun Qian and the others observed Tang Yin’s body, finding thick, strong Yang 
Qi in her. "I see! I didn’t pay attention to her body before, so I didn’t realize that there 
was yang qi inside. The yang qi inside her body should belong to Xiao’er, right?" 

Tang Huang looked at Tantai Lingyan before nodding to Sun Qian. "That’s right, Yin’er 
is Xiao’er’s legal wife, Old Sun. At first, I was also surprised by their marriage, but my 
grandson has become a different person since he almost died in that ravine. Since 
they’ve loved each other since they were little, I decided to bless their relationship." 

Sun Qian nodded in understanding, as he had already witnessed Tang Xiao’s situation 
and changes through Tantai Lingyan’s memories yesterday. "Let’s eat first, and we’ll 
talk afterward." 

. 

. 

. 

When Tang Xiao and Yi An returned to the villa, they found Ouyang Qing just waking 
up. "Have you two been out for a walk, Mom?" 

"Yes." Yi An pulled her daughter to sit with her. "Qing’er, I’m planning to take you on a 
vacation abroad for a while to relax. What do you think?" 

"Eh?" Ouyang Qing was surprised by her mother’s question. 



Ouyang Qing had no problem accompanying Yi An on vacation abroad, but she wasn’t 
willing to be separated from Tang Xiao for long because she wouldn’t be able to have 
sex with him. Moreover, her mother still didn’t know about their relationship, and she 
wanted to wait for her to calm down before telling her the truth, so she couldn’t possibly 
invite him to go with them. 

Ouyang Qing glanced at Tang Xiao, who nodded at her. "Where are we going, Mom?" 

"How about going to Paris? You’ve been wanting to go there for a long time, right?" 

Ouyang Qing’s eyes lit up because she had long wanted to go on vacation to Paris, but 
she didn’t want to be separated from Tang Xiao. 

Tang Xiao immediately spoke to her. "Young miss, your mother is still saddened by her 
divorce from your father, so you should accompany her to refresh her mind by spending 
some time together on vacation." 

’Tch!’ Ouyang Qing gritted her teeth as she saw Tang Xiao’s smile, and she asked her 
mother. "How long are we going to be on vacation, Mom?" 

Yi An lightly tapped her chin thoughtfully. "According to my lawyer, my divorce from your 
father will be finalized in about a month, so I think we’ll go on vacation for that long, and 
we’ll return after the results are out. I’m sure your father will be looking for me 
everywhere, so I chose to go on vacation while waiting for our divorce." 

Ouyang Qing naturally knew that her father would treat her mother badly if he managed 
to find her. Although she didn’t want to be separated from Tang Xiao, her mother’s 
safety was of utmost importance to her, and she didn’t want anything bad to happen to 
her mother. "Alright, we will go on vacation to Paris for a while, and we will return after 
your divorce is finalized." 

"That’s great." Yi An clasped her hands together before taking her smartphone. "I’ll ask 
my friend to take care of everything, but we have to return there today because she’ll 
need our passports for visa applications." 

Ouyang Qing sighed helplessly because she still wanted to spend time with Tang Xiao, 
but she had no other choice because their passports were in their hands, so they had to 
go back so Yi An’s friend could arrange their visas. 

Thereafter, they quickly cleaned up and packed their things, and Tang Xiao drove them 
back to the city afterward. 

. 

. 



. 

After they finished their breakfast, Sun Qian took Tang Yin and the others to the back 
garden, where they talked about the Xiao Clan. 

Tang Yin played a recording of Xiao Meng’s confession so Sun Qian and his family 
could hear Xiao Luo’s plot against them for themselves. 

*Boom* 

Zhang Xingcai’s aura exploded after she finished listening to Xiao Meng’s confession, 
especially since she had such a vicious plot against his daughter, Sun Xiang. 

Sun Qian moved quickly and calmed his daughter-in-law. "Xingcai, I understand how 
you feel, but we can’t be careless when facing the Xiao Clan. I’m not afraid of Xiao Luo, 
but the Xie Clan is behind them, and we’ll be in big trouble if they attack us." 

"Yes, Father." Zhang Xingcai calmed herself down and looked at her daughter. "I never 
thought that Xiao Meng would be as cruel as her grandfather, and she even planned 
such cruel things for you, Xiang’er." 

Sun Xiang let out a soft sigh. "I never thought that Xiao Meng would be so cruel, even 
though we’ve known each other since childhood. However, you don’t need to worry 
about her because she won’t be able to do anything to me, Mother." 

"What do you mean by that?" 

Chapter 250: Talk With The Sun Clan 

"Ask her." Sun Xiang pointed at Tang Yin. 

Sun Qian and Zhang Xingcai turned to Tang Yin, who glanced at Sun Xiang before 
explaining to them. "Actually, I didn’t catch Xiao Meng because she was much stronger 
than me, but my grandfather did, and we’ve locked her up in a safe place so we can get 
her to confess about her grandfather’s evil plans." 

’What a liar!’ Sun Xian shouted in her heart when she noticed Tang Yin’s smile. 

Tang Huang spoke directly to them. "Old Mu and I captured Xiao Meng and Xiao Hua 
when they tried to attack Yin’er, and we’ve locked them up in a safe place now. 
However, I’m sure that Xiao Luo will contact the old woman, so I’ll return them to their 
place after I get back from here." 

"What do you plan to do about them, Old Tang?" 



"What else?" Tang Huang replied, raising both hands. "We can’t fight Xiao Luo and the 
Xiao Clan openly because the Xie Clan protected them; we must use other means to 
fight them, including using the two women to weaken them from within. Moreover, they 
still have relations with several other clans, such as the Jiang and Song Clans. That’s 
why we can’t act rashly, and we have to think about the best way to get rid of those 
three clans." 

"If necessary, we need the help of several other clans to face them, one of which is the 
Feng Clan." Tantai Lingyan added. 

Sun Qian nodded in agreement with the two of them. "We can try contacting the first-
grade clans for help, but I’m not sure that they will take action against the Xie Clan, 
especially the Huang, Long, Wang, and Liu Clans." 

"The Huang and Liu Clans are too cautious toward the Xie Clan because they have a 
powerful cultivator behind them, so I don’t think they will make a move." Tantai Lingyan 
thought for a moment. "The Long Clan is just as powerful as them, but they are too 
selfish and think only of themselves. As long as those heretical cultivators don’t attack 
the Long Clan directly, I’m sure Long Yin won’t allow them to make a move. The Wang 
Clan won’t move without Wang Fuxi, but that woman is busier with outside world affairs. 
Moreover, the situation outside isn’t good, so I believe she won’t order her clan to make 
a move against them. Thus, the Feng Clan is our only hope to be able to fight against 
those heretical clans, but we have to talk to them first to confirm that." 

"What do you mean by saying that the situation outside isn’t good?" Sun Qian asked. 

Tantai Lingyan let out a soft sigh. "As Xiang’er told you yesterday, Xiao’er has already 
killed several mortals in the outside world. In fact, he has already killed almost all the 
families involved in his parents’ murder, and his actions have attracted Wang Fuxi’s 
attention, so she has been chasing him for the past few days." 

"I see." Sun Qian nodded in understanding. "Back then, Long Yin prevented you and 
Old Huang from intervening, while Wang Fuxi stopped Tang Yuan and Feng Yao. They 
treated Zhao Jing so lowly, and they killed her and Tang Ye before Xiao’er’s eyes. They 
should have died long ago, but they were able to live freely for so many years because 
those two stopped you guys. However, they never expected that retribution for their 
crimes would finally come, and they paid the price with their deaths." 

"Grandpa." 

Sun Qian turned to his granddaughter and shook his head at her. "Xiang’er, whether 
they’re cultivators or ordinary people, they must be held accountable for their past 
actions. Those people violated Zhao Jing by force, remember? What would you have 
done if your mother had been in her shoes at that time?" 



Sun Xiang opened her mouth, but not a single word came out. If her mother had 
experienced an incident like Zhao Jing’s, and she had to witness it firsthand, she wasn’t 
sure that she would be able to endure such memories. 

"Sigh." Sun Qian sighed softly. "Xiang’er, I understand your intention to protect those 
ordinary humans, but their mistake was too fatal because they did such a cruel thing to 
Zhao Jing. Moreover, they didn’t stop there; they killed her and her husband, and they 
stole everything that rightfully belonged to their children, so it’s only natural that Xiao’er 
killed them for their past evil deeds. Even though he killed them, he didn’t kill innocent 
people, right?" 

"No, Grandpa." Sun Xiang shook her head at her grandfather. "Tang Xiao killed 
everyone involved in the incident that night nineteen years ago, but he didn’t touch 
anyone else, including the members of those families who knew nothing about the 
matter." 

"If he killed those who were involved in the incident, then he did the right thing." Sun 
Qian nodded his head several times with a satisfied smile. "Even though we are 
cultivators, we cannot overstep our boundaries against ordinary humans, and we cannot 
kill them recklessly. However, we must retaliate against anyone who harms our family, 
especially something like what happened to Tang Ye and Zhao Jing, regardless of 
whether they are ordinary humans or cultivators." 

Sun Xiang was speechless upon hearing her grandfather express support for Tang 
Xiao’s actions. She glanced at Tantai Lingyan and Tang Yin, who were laughing at her, 
with a fierce look. ’Tch!’ 

Sun Qian then looked at Mu Qingge and observed her body. "Congratulations, Qingge. 
You’ve finally decided to put your past behind you and move forward with your life, but I 
didn’t expect you to become Xiao’er’s wife because his yang qi is also within you." 

"Huh?" Zhang Xingcai was surprised to hear that. "Are you also Tang Xiao’s wife, 
Qingge?" 

"Thank you, Uncle Sun." Mu Qingge shook her head at Zhang Xingcai. "I have accepted 
Tang Xiao, and I have been cultivated using his yang qi. However, I haven’t decided to 
be his wife yet, and I will wait until our relationship deepens first." 

Zhang Xingcai raised an eyebrow. "Why did you decide to accept Tang Xiao as your 
future husband, Qingge? Doesn’t he already have two wives? Can you really accept 
such a relationship?" 

"At first, I accepted Tang Xiao because of my daughter, but I’ve spent some time with 
him now, and my feelings for him have started to grow." Zhang Xingcai looked at Mu 
Qingge with a questioning expression. "My daughter liked him when they first met at my 



father’s house, and it happened because of the influence of Zhao Jing’s soul, which 
resides in her soul space." 

"How can Zhao Jing’s soul reside inside Mu Yan’s soul space? Have you seen her soul 
for yourself?" Sun Qian asked. 

Mu Qingge nodded at him and explained it. "Uncle Sun, I don’t know how Zhao Jing’s 
soul managed to stay inside Yan’er’s soul space after her death, but I’ve met and 
spoken to her in person. For now, she needs my daughter’s soul power to strengthen 
hers, and we’ll do something to separate their souls in the future when her soul is truly 
strong. Once her soul is fully strengthened, we will transfer it to another person’s body, 
and she will live again as that person." 

"Hmm?" Sun Qian stared at her in shock. "How are you all going to do that? Isn’t Zhao 
Jing’s soul bound to Mu Yan’s?" 

Tang Yin answered him straight away. "Grandpa Sun, my mother’s soul does live in 
Yan’er’s soul space, but their souls are not directly bound, and the presence of my 
mother’s soul in her soul space indirectly affects her. We can’t explain it now, but we 
already have a way to separate their souls in the future, with the caveat that we have to 
wait for my mother’s soul to become stronger first." 

"I see." Sun Qian nodded in understanding. "Honestly, I’ve never heard of such an 
incident in my life, and I don’t know if there’s a way to separate their souls. However, I 
heard from Tantai Lingyan that Tang Xiao inherited many things from his master, 
including his violet-gold blood, so he should have a way to do it." 

Tang Yin looked at Tantai Lingyan, who shook her head helplessly. Even so, she hadn’t 
explained much to the Sun Clan members, including about Xiao Ai and the ark. 
"Actually, we already have a method to separate their souls, and we got it from the 
inheritance of Xiao’er’s master, Grandpa Sun. However, we can’t do it now because my 
mother’s soul is still weak, and she will disappear completely if we take her out of 
Yan’er’s soul space, so we will wait for the right time to separate their souls." 

"Doesn’t that mean your mother will live as someone else in the future?" 

"Yes." Tang Yin nodded at Zhang Xingcai. "Our mother’s body was destroyed long ago, 
and there was nothing we could do about it. Therefore, we had to find another woman’s 
body to house her soul, but we couldn’t use just any body. We had to find the body of a 
recently deceased woman. Even so, it is not an easy matter because we have to find 
the right body; otherwise, the body might reject her soul." 

"What if there are no suitable bodies to house your mother’s soul?" 



"I’m sure there’s a suitable body to house my mother’s soul, but it won’t be easy to find 
one." Although they didn’t know how Tang Yin would do it, they hoped she would 
succeed in bringing Zhao Jing back to life. 

 


