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They had arrived at the airport, and Ouyang Qing immediately got out of the car to get a 
trolley, leaving Tang Xiao and Yi An alone. "Sorry, I’ve been busy with my family the 
past week." 

"Haha," Tang Xiao pulled Yi An closer and planted a gentle kiss on her lips. "You don’t 
need to apologize to me, okay? Even though we’re lovers, they’re your family. 
Moreover, we’ve spent a lot of time together before you moved to the Yi House, so I 
have no problem with that." 

Yi An smiled when she heard that, as Tang Xiao’s patience and understanding made 
her feel confident enough to pursue a relationship with him and make a big decision in 
her life to divorce Ouyang Hong. "Please wait for me to come back, okay? I’ll be a free 
woman when I come back from vacation, so we can be together freely, and my family 
won’t have a problem with our relationship either." 

"I’ll always be here, so you’ll find me when you come back." 

"Let’s get off now; Qing’er will be back soon, and she’ll be confused to see us still in the 
car." 

"Alright." 

A few minutes later, Ouyang Qing returned with a trolley, and Tang Xiao immediately 
helped them unload their luggage. He helped them push the trolley towards the 
departure gate, with Yi An walking in front of them. 

"Hey." Tang Xiao turned to Ouyang Qing, who immediately kissed him. "I’ve been 
missing you since we last met, but my mother’s family has been keeping me at home for 
the past few days, so I haven’t been able to go anywhere, let alone see you." 

"You don’t need to think about that, okay?" Tang Xiao rubbed her head. "For now, you 
have to focus on your vacation, and you have to keep entertaining your mother so that 
she doesn’t remember those painful memories. After you two come back from vacation, 
I will accompany you, and we will have fun to your heart’s content." 

"Promise?" 

"Promise." 



. 

. 

. 

Soon, they arrived at the departure gate, and the two women immediately went inside to 
check in. Tang Xiao didn’t leave and waited for them to disappear from his sight, taking 
out his smartphone and checking some things. 

Tang Xiao shook his head as he read Yang Zhiyue’s message, asking him to meet. He 
ignored all messages from Lin Yan and deleted them before contacting Tang Yuan, 
asking her to prepare. 

After Yi An and Ouyang Qing had entered the waiting room, Tang Xiao immediately left 
the airport. 

. 

. 

. 

Tang Xiao had arrived at Tang Yuan’s apartment and hurriedly went to her room, where 
she and Feng Yao were already waiting for him. 

Feng Yao nodded in satisfaction after she saw Tang Xiao, especially after she sensed 
his cultivation level and the strength of his aura. "It seems that your training on Earth II 
was not in vain, and your aura is increasingly similar to that of a true cultivator." 

"Haha," Tang Xiao laughed softly. "I’ve been training constantly for the past few days, 
and my clone hasn’t stopped fighting those wild beasts." 

"That’s good." 

"So, which portal will we go through?" Tang Yuan asked her nephew. 

"Since Yin’er, Qingge, and Xiang’er are in the Sun Clan’s area, we will go to Earth II via 
a portal close to the clan." After Tang Yuan and Feng Yao agreed, Tang Xiao grabbed 
their shoulders and enveloped them with his qi, bringing them into the void. 

. 

. 

. 



"Barf." Tang Yuan vomited as soon as Tang Xiao took her and Feng Yao out of the 
void. 

Just like her best friend, Feng Yao also felt an uncomfortable feeling, and her head was 
quite dizzy because she had never been through the void before. "Did you also feel 
nauseous when you used your element for the first time?" 

"Yes," Tang Xiao helped Tang Yuan relieve it using his light qi. "After all, I was a novice 
cultivator back then, and it took me a few days to get used to the pressure inside the 
void." 

Feng Yao nodded slightly and used her qi to relieve her nausea. "Shall we go now?" 

"Wait a minute." Tang Xiao instantly disappeared from their sight. 

Feng Yao looked at her best friend with a questioning look, but Tang Yuan shook her 
head in response. "I can’t tell you the truth, so you’ll have to wait for Xiao’er to tell you 
everything herself." 

"I see." Even though she was curious about it, Feng Yao chose to be patient and wait 
until Tang Xiao told her the truth. 

Soon, Tang Xiao had reappeared in front of the two women, bringing Mu Lin, Xing Xing, 
Mu Yan, Yu Xiaoling, Jessica, Zhao Yuxian, Zhao Qing, Chu Lingxi, and Xue Bai with 
him. At first, he intended to bring Ran Yue and Ran Xue, but he canceled his intention 
because they had not been cultivators for long, and they had not trained like the others. 

"Oh? I didn’t expect you to be here too, Yao’er." 

"It’s been a long time since I last saw you, Uncle Mu," Feng Yao said, glancing slightly 
at Tang Xiao. "I heard that you decided to leave the outside world and return to Earth 
II." 

Mu Lin nodded at her. "Back then, I had given up on my cultivation because I never 
succeeded in breaking through, but the situation has changed now, and my cultivation 
has been broken through thanks to Xiao’er. Thus, I don’t want to waste my time in the 
outside world anymore, and I will focus on my cultivation in my Mu Clan." 

"Congratulations then, Uncle Mu." 

"Thank you." 

"Is this the portal to Earth II, husband?" 

Tang Xiao nodded at Xing Xing. "Actually, there are many portals to Earth II, but this 
one is closest to the Sun Clan, so we will go through it. Are you all ready?" 



"Ready." 

"Let’s go now." Tang Xiao immediately led them into the portal. 

. 

. 

. 

"Unbelievable!" Xing Xing shouted as she looked around. "I still can’t believe there’s a 
place like this connected to Earth." 

"The air here is much fresher, Xing’er," Chu Lingxi spoke to her daughter as she 
enjoyed the clean air on Earth II. 

"You’re right, Aunt Lingxi." Zhao Qing looked around them. "If only the outside world 
were as pollution-free as this place, we could live more comfortably. Unfortunately, 
pollution in the outside world is too high, making the air quality awful." 

Chu Lingxi agreed with her. "It’s my first time here, but I’ve immediately felt comfortable 
here, and I’m reluctant to return to the outside world." 

Jessica, Zhao Yuxian, and Yu Xiaoling agreed with Chu Lingxi, and they also thought 
about staying on Earth II, but they knew that it was impossible. Moreover, they mostly 
lived in the Ark, where the air quality was much better than on Earth II. 

"Hehe," Mu Yan giggled and hugged Chu Lingxi’s arm. "Grandma Chu, you can stay in 
our Mu Clan if you like; I’m sure you’ll love the atmosphere there. Moreover, our clan 
doesn’t have as many members as other clans, and my grandfather will be staying there 
from now on, so you can accompany him there." 

Hearing that, Xing Xing looked at Mu Yan before she looked at Tang Xiao, who also had 
the same thought as her. 

Mu Ling immediately realized his granddaughter’s intentions, but he didn’t mind if they 
stayed in his Mu Clan. "Lingxi, you can visit our clan first to feel the atmosphere there, 
and I guarantee you will feel at home there for a long time." 

"I will definitely visit your clan, Brother Mu." Chu Lingxi nodded with a smile. 

Mu Yan was delighted to hear Chu Lingxi’s answer, and she signaled her grandfather to 
approach her, but Mu Ling shook his head at her. 

"So, where are we going to train?" Tang Yuan asked. 



"Yin’er and the others are waiting for us in the forest near the central region, so we’ll go 
there to meet them." Tang Xiao turned to Xing Xing and the others. "The journey there 
will take two days, and we’ll be training on the way, so you all prepare yourselves." 

Xing Xin grabbed his hand. "Let’s go now, husband! I can’t wait to see the other areas 
of Earth II and fight those wild beasts." 

"Haha," Tang Xiao laughed softly and took Xing Xing to fly with him, followed by Mu Lin, 
Feng Yao, Tang Huang, and Mu Yan, who was helping Chu Lingxi and the others. 

. 

. 

. 

"Eh? Did you stay here last night, Brother Feng?" Miao Xianyun, who had just arrived at 
the East River, immediately asked Tang Xiao’s clone. 

"I returned too late last night, so I didn’t go to your clan and rested here, Brother Miao." 
Tang Xiao’s clone looked at Shen Ling, who looked gloomy. "What happened to her? 
Why is she so gloomy?" 

Miao Xianyun looked at Shen Ling before sighing softly, and he told Tang Xiao’s clone 
about their conversation last night, especially about her family and the Tang Clan. 

Tang Xiao’s clone nodded slightly. "Eye for eye, blood for blood. Murderers deserve to 
be killed, so I don’t feel sorry for them. Her parents were the perpetrators of the murder 
of the heir of the Tang Clan, so they deserve to die." 

"You—" 

"What?" Tang Xiao’s clone interrupted Shen Ling. "This Earth II isn’t the outside world, 
and the laws of cultivators are different from those of ordinary humans. If you can’t 
accept or understand that, you should stop being a cultivator, or you will die at the 
hands of those evil cultivators." 

Chapter 292: Gathered 

After Tang Xiao’s clone said all that, Shen Ling fell silent and covered her face while 
sobbing. 

"Brother Feng, I think you’re being too harsh on her." 

"Harsh?" Tang Xiao’s clone shook his head. "She must accept the fact that her late 
father was a murderer, and her mother consciously supported her husband’s barbaric 



actions that night. As for her brother, the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree, right? Her 
father committed that barbaric crime, and her brother intended to do the same to the 
couple’s daughter, so their death was the most appropriate punishment for them. By the 
way, I’m going to train now, and I probably won’t be back again, Brother Miao." 

"Where are you going to train, Brother Feng?" 

Tang Xiao’s clone looked towards the snow mountain. "I’ll probably train there." 

"Eh?" Miao Xianyun immediately warned him. "Brother Feng, you must be careful if you 
want to train on the snow mountain, and you must not go too high; otherwise, you will 
offend the Xue Clan, and they will not hesitate to punish you." 

"Thank you." Tang Xiao’s clone turned to Shen Ling, who was still crying. "Brother Miao, 
I’ll be leaving now, and we may meet again in the future." 

"I’ll welcome you anytime, Brother Feng." 

"Farewell." 

After Tang Xiao’s clone left, Miao Xianyun crouched down in front of Shen Ling and 
pulled her hand down. "Brother Feng’s words are indeed harsh, but I agree with him. I 
know you’re sad about your parents’ and brother’s deaths, but you must accept that 
they died due to their actions. If they hadn’t done all that, then they wouldn’t have died, 
and you would be living happily now." 

"What about you? Will you forget the deaths of your Miao Clan members in the past?" 

Miao Xianyun shook his head. "I will never forget them, and my clan members are the 
same. One day in the future, we will attack the Xie Clan and slaughter them." 

"Then—" 

"You are different from me, Ling’er." Miao Xianyun sighed. "I still have both my parents 
and my clan members, while you no longer have anyone. The Tang Clan is not strong, 
but they are much stronger than you. The conflict between you and the Tang Clan 
started because of the mistakes made by your late parents, so I am certain that they will 
not hesitate to kill you. It’s still not too late for you to consider my words, but I believe 
you should return to the outside world and live a peaceful life there." 

Shen Ling pulled her hands back, stood up, and wiped away her tears. "I won’t give up 
so easily, Brother Xianyun. Please train me harder than yesterday so I can improve my 
combat abilities, and I will go to the Tang Clan in the future." 

"Alright, I will assist you in your training. I will no longer interfere in your personal affairs, 
and your life is your responsibility." 



"I know." 

Miao Xianyun immediately helped Shen Ling climb onto Bai Shi’s back, who right away 
took them to the forest. 

. 

. 

. 

From within the void, Tang Xiao’s clone observed Miao Xianyun and Shen Ling’s 
movements. "Since you chose to be my enemy, don’t blame me if I treat you cruelly. I 
won’t do anything to you now, but I won’t be merciful to you once you take any bad 
action." 

Xiao Ai, who listened to Tang Xiao’s clone’s words, couldn’t say anything. She hoped 
Shen Ling would realize her mistake and retract her decision, or she would die at her 
master’s hands. 

After observing them for a while, Tang Xiao’s clone left the area and went towards the 
snow mountain, but he would only train at the foot of the mountain because it was the 
territory of the Xue Clan, whose members were all women. 

. 

. 

. 

Xiao Luo had just arrived at the Xiao Clan, and he immediately listened to the incoming 
voice transmission. "Oh? Meng’er and Xiao Hua are back? Could my previous guess be 
wrong?" 

"Why are you back so early, Father? Didn’t you go to see Cao Teng?" 

Xiao Luo turned to his son. "Cao Teng entered seclusion a few days ago, and his 
cultivation will break through soon, so I was just chatting with his wife and Cao Song. 
Your two children are on their way home, and they will arrive tonight or tomorrow 
morning." 

"Hmm?" Xiao Han raised an eyebrow. "Does that mean your previous guess was 
wrong, Father?" 

"It seems so." Xiao Luo immediately contacted his grandson, Xiao Ming, who explained 
the situation based on Xiao Hua’s previous story. "Based on Ming’er’s story, your 



daughter and Xiao Hua went to an ancient place in the outside world, and that place 
belonged to a cultivator who lived there in the past. That place had a formation, so I 
couldn’t contact them before." 

Xiao Han wasn’t surprised by this, as many cultivators chose to live in the outside world, 
including senior cultivators who lived in the past. "Did Ming’er tell you anything else 
about his sister?" 

"No," Xiao Luo looked thoughtfully into the distance. "Since Meng’er is on her way 
home, you can prepare their wedding simply without inviting other cultivators, and they 
will be married in two days." 

"What about Qing Cheng? She still doesn’t agree with their marriage, and she will 
definitely try to stop it." 

"Don’t tell her that Meng’er is returning, and you must forbid your daughter from seeing 
her until their wedding is finalized." 

"Yes, Father." Xiao Han immediately left to prepare for his two children’s wedding. 

Xiao Luo frowned as his subordinate sent him a voice transmission, informing him that 
Feng Xiaofang and Yan Huoling had come to the Sun Clan. Additionally, that person 
told him that Zhang Fei and Chen Xinyan were also on the way to the clan. 

"Did something happen? Why did those people suddenly come to the Sun Clan?" Xiao 
Luo informed Xie Shun of the news, who right away ordered Xie Jun to leave the region. 
"Phew! I have a bad feeling about this, so I have to find a way to find out the purpose of 
their visit, especially the purpose of the two people from the Feng Clan." 

. 

. 

. 

"Old Sun!" Sun Qian, his son, and his two daughters-in-law greeted Feng Xiaofang and 
Yan Huoling. "We came a day early on purpose." 

Sun Qian nodded to Fang Xiaofang. "Early is much better than late, Old Feng. However, 
the people from the other clans haven’t shown any signs of arriving soon, and they likely 
won’t arrive until tomorrow." 

"Liu Xun already told me that he and his brother will be leaving tonight, so they should 
arrive in time for tomorrow’s meeting." Then, Feng Xiaofang asked him. "Has Wang 
Fuxi arrived at her clan yet?" 



"Wang Fuxi arrived a few days ago, and I asked her to protect the Fang Clan and my 
two grandchildren." After Sun Qian made that statement, Feng Xiaofang and Yan 
Huoling wore serious expressions, and he immediately explained the reasons behind 
his decision to them. "I think there’s a Xie Clan spy in my clan, but I still haven’t 
managed to uncover that person’s identity." 

"I agree with you too, so we have to find that person as soon as possible." Fang 
Xiaofang turned to his wife. "Are you going to the Xue Clan now?" 

"I—" 

"Where’s Old Shen?" They turned to Tang Huang and Tantai Lingyan, who had just 
arrived. "We just got back, so we came straight here. If Old Shen is ready, we can leave 
for the Xue Clan now." 

"I’m here." Feng Shen appeared in front of them. "Are you two ready?" 

"Let’s go now!" Feng Shen grabbed Tantai Lingyan and Yan Huoling by the shoulders, 
bringing them to leave the Sun Clan at high speed. 

Shortly after they left, Zhang Fei and Chen Xinyan arrived at the Sun Clan. Sun Qian 
led the men to the main hall, while the women went elsewhere. 

"Hey, Old Tang! Your grandson is much better than you." 

"Hahaha," Tang Huang laughed upon hearing Zhang Fei’s words. "Old Zhang, it’s only 
natural for the younger generation to surpass the older generation, right? Xiao’er may 
have been late in his cultivation, but I’m sure he’ll surpass us all in the future. His 
cultivation recently broke through to the Peak Xiantian Level, but I’m sure he’ll break 
through to the King Realm soon." 

"Yao’er told me that she, Xiao’er, and the others have already arrived on Earth II, but 
they won’t be meeting us and will go straight to train in the forest." Feng Xiaofang said. 

Tang Huang nodded at him. "Xiao’er has no more activities in the outside world, so he 
brought them all here to train by fighting with those wild beasts." 

"How long will he be training here?" 

Tang Huang shook his head slightly. "I don’t know for sure, but the three of you already 
know that his clone has been training here for a long time. He told me earlier that his 
clone went to the northern region, and he will train at the foot of snow mountain." 

"Oh?" Zhang Fei was shocked to hear that. "Isn’t he afraid that he will meet people from 
the Xue Clan? After all, he bought the winged snow leopard, and that beast is a sacred 
beast for that clan." 



"Old Zhang, you met Xiao’er at the auction, so you should already know that he’s 
cautious, right? He won’t take Xiao Bai to the snow mountain; instead, he’ll take her to 
train with his real body." 

"Yes," 

"When will they arrive?" 

"In two days." 

Chapter 293: Northern Region 

"What do you think of Tang Xiao, Xingcai?" 

Zhang Xingcai looked at her mother, Chen Xinyan, with a frown. "What has he told you, 
Mother? He’s disloyal because he has two wives, and Qingge is his prospective third 
wife, so I don’t like him." 

"Haha," Chen Xinyan laughed softly. "I already guessed you would say that, but you 
haven’t seen his ability and guts yet. From your perspective, he’s indeed disloyal 
because he already has two wives, but you and Qingge have been friends since 
childhood, and you should know that she would never accept him if he were as you 
think." 

Zhang Xingcai didn’t refute her mother’s words because she was familiar with Mu 
Qingge’s character, but she still didn’t want her daughter to marry Tang Xiao, who had 
several wives. She desired for her daughter to find a man who would love her 
exclusively, just as her late husband had loved her until his death. "I don’t care about all 
that, and I will never allow Xingcai to be his wife. If she wants to marry him, she will 
have to step over my dead body first." 

"Why are you so stubborn?" Chen Xinyan sighed softly. "Xingcai, you have your choice 
to remain loyal to your late husband, but you—" 

"I don’t care." Zhang Xingcai interrupted her mother by slightly raising her tone. "If 
Xiang’er wants to marry in the future, she must choose a man who is completely loyal 
like her late father. If she insists on marrying Tang Xiao, she must kill me first." 

After saying that, Zhang Xingcai got up from her seat and left her mother, causing Chen 
Xinyan to sigh in disappointment. 

"Xingcai is always like that, Aunt." Chen Xinyan agreed with Fang Xiaoru. "Even though 
my brother-in-law has been dead for years, she is still loyal to him. My father-in-law has 
persuaded her many times to remarry because she is still young, but she is never willing 
to listen to him, so I think it’s natural that she wants Xiang’er to get a husband who is as 
loyal as her late father. By the way, what is Tang Xiao really like?" 



Chen Xinyan turned to her. "Are you thinking of bringing him closer to your daughter?" 

"No," Fang Xiaorou denied it. "I give my daughter the freedom to choose her future 
husband, and I will never find her a husband, so she finds her husband according to her 
wishes. Moreover, my daughter has heard a lot about Tang Xiao from Tang Yin, but she 
has no interest in him." 

"Tang Yin, huh?" Cen Xinyan muttered to herself. "Back then, the late Tang Ye forbade 
Old Huang from teaching his two children about cultivation, but they still became 
cultivators in the end." 

Fang Xiaorou agreed with her. "Unfortunately, they became cultivators much too late, so 
they couldn’t protect their parents from those people." 

"Even though they are dead now, Tang Xiao and Tang Yin are still alive, so the Tang 
Clan still has a successor. Moreover, that kid has already taken revenge on the people 
who killed his parents, and only one remains because Long Yin protected him." Chen 
Xinyan smiled to herself as she remembered the incident at the auction. "I’ve met so 
many young people, but I’ve never met one like him. Even though Feng Shen was 
buying those items on his behalf, I was still shocked that he was able to buy so many 
items at such high prices, and two of them were worth one billion gold coins." 

"Eh?" Fang Xiaorou was shocked. "Where did Tang Xiao get so many gold coins? The 
Tang Clan can’t possibly have that many gold coins, and the clan would probably go 
bankrupt if he bought two such expensive items." 

"I don’t know where Tang Xiao got all his gold coins, but they definitely don’t belong to 
the Tang Clan." 

Fang Xiaorou remembered the conversation they had with Tang Huang, Tantai Lingyan, 
and Tang Yin when they first came to the Sun Clan some time ago. "Perhaps all the 
gold coins are inherited from Tang Xiao’s unknown master, Aunt." 

"I think so." Chen Xinyan sighed softly. "I hope Xingcai will change her mind and accept 
Tang Xiao, but it doesn’t seem like it will be easy." 

"Haha! Rather than you worrying about that, I think we should wait for Tang Xiao to 
arrive at this clan and talk to Sister Xingcai in person." Chen Xinyan agreed with Fang 
Xiaorou. "I don’t know how he’ll do it, but he must change her mind about polygamous 
relationships so he can marry Xiang’er." 

"Unfortunately, we don’t know when Xiao’er will come to this clan, so I have to wait 
patiently." 

"We don’t need to rush into it, and we should let the young people take care of their own 
business." 



"Yeah." 

. 

. 

. 

After flying for a while, Tang Xiao and the others landed in front of a forest far from the 
city, teeming with low-level beasts, which were suitable training opponents for Xing Xing 
and the others. 

Feng Yao monitored the entire forest area before speaking to Tang Xiao. "The area’s 
wild beasts are weak, and the strongest among them are only at the Low Xiantian level, 
so I think they can train here." 

"Yes," Tang Xiao agreed with that, and he immediately divided them into several 
groups. He asked Feng Yao to accompany Xing Xing, Zhao Qing, and Zhao Yuxian; 
Tang Yuan accompanied Yu Xiaoling and Jessica, and Mu Lin accompanied Chu 
Lingxi. Meanwhile, he allowed Xue Bai to hunt alone because she was a beast, so she 
had to be independent. 

"Big brother, I will join my grandfather and grandma Lingxi." Without waiting, Mu Yan 
immediately followed Mu Lin and Chu Lingxi. 

Tang Xiao understood Mu Yan’s intentions, but he was also happy that his mother-in-
law and Mu Lin could become closer. After all, her husband had passed away a long 
time ago, and she had raised Xing Xing by herself for several years, which had caused 
her health to decline drastically. "Sigh! The wild beasts in this forest are too weak for 
me, and I can kill them without much difficulty." 

[Haha! Your strength is different from other cultivators thanks to your Celestial Body 
Technique, Master. That’s why those wild beasts aren’t enough to be your match, and 
you have to go to other areas to fight stronger ones.] 

"Yeah." Tang Xiao sat on the small boulder and looked at the map. "Xiao Hua’s speed is 
quite fast, and they are already quite far from this area. Will they be able to arrive at the 
Xiao Clan tonight?" 

[I think they will arrive at the Xiao Clan tomorrow morning at the earliest, Master. Why 
don’t you take them there? That way, they can arrive faster, and they can immediately 
carry out their tasks.] 

"We don’t need to rush with that, or Xiao Luo will get suspicious if they return too 
quickly." Tang Xiao observed the movements of the men, and he could see that they 
had already begun fighting those wild beasts. "What about Ouyang Hong?" 



[Ouyang Hong was depressed by Yi An’s decision to divorce him, and all his friends 
were unwilling to help him stop her because of my threat, including Huang Xiaoming. He 
preferred to have fun with all the women he was having affairs with, and Ouyang Ming 
was having fun with Su Rou in the apartment. Master, why don’t you let Dong Wutian 
take care of him? If I send a video of his affair with Gong Qingyan, I’m sure her husband 
will immediately take action against him.] 

Tang Xiao himself had thought about it for a long time, but he didn’t do it because he 
didn’t want to make Gong Qingyan suffer because she didn’t have any problems with 
him. If he handed over the video of her affair with Ouyang Hong to Dong Wutian, he 
was afraid that her husband would hurt her. "What about the wives whose husbands are 
having affairs with Su Rou?" 

[Master, all those women didn’t dare do anything to Su Rou because of Ouyang Hong, 
so they chose to swallow the matter and divorce their husbands.] 

"For now, let Ouyang Hong enjoy himself because he will be poor after his divorce from 
Yi An, and those people will definitely stay away from him. As for Ouyang Ming, let 
Yin’er do whatever she wants with him, including controlling him with her parasitic soul." 
Tang Xiao then stood up and went to another area, where the wild beasts at King Level 
were located. 

. 

. 

. 

Tang Xiao’s clone arrived at the foot of the snowy mountain and saw a small town 
inhabited by dozens of people. Unlike the upper mountain area, the city was inhabited 
by both men and women, but he didn’t go into the town and instead searched for a 
location teeming with wild beasts, rushing there after he found it. 

When he arrived at the location, Tang Xiao’s clone saw a young man and a young 
woman being surrounded by ice wolf beasts, with the strongest among them being at 
the Lower Emperor Level. Xiao Ai informed him that the young man was called Bing 
Wen, and his cultivation was at the Middle Xiantian Level. The young woman is called 
Bing Qing, and her cultivation is at the Lower Xiantian Level. 

"Big Brother Wen! They’ve surrounded us." Bing Qing shouted frantically as she held 
her spear. 

Bing Wen nodded to her and gripped his spear tightly. "Damn it! Their leader is much 
stronger than us, and we’ll die if it attacks us." 

*Roar* 



Chapter 294: The Bing Clan 

*Rumble... Rumble... Rumble...* 

Bing Wen, Bing Qing, and the pack of ice wolf beasts looked up at the sky, which had 
suddenly darkened with lightning flashing above them. Before long, many lightning bolts 
shot down; they struck the beasts and electrocuted them to death. 

The leader of the ice wolf beasts looked shocked to see all its subordinates die from the 
lightning attack, and it released an angry howl towards the sky. 

*Roar* 

Another lightning bolt descended from the sky and struck towards the leader of the ice 
wolves, but it swiftly dodged it, causing the attack to hit the ground. 

*Roar* 

The leader of the ice wolf howled again as it looked at Bing Wen and Bing Qing, but it 
immediately turned around and left the area. After it left, the sky above became bright 
again as if nothing had happened there. 

*Bam* 

Bing Qing fell to her buttocks and wiped her forehead. "Gosh! We’re safe, Big Brother!" 

"Yeah." Bing Wen looked at the surrounding area. "Savior! Thank you for saving us." 

"You two should be more careful when hunting in a place dense with wild beasts like 
this." Bing Wen and Bing Qing looked at Tang Xiao’s clone that had just appeared, but 
both were confused because his cultivation was still at the Peak Xiantian Level, and the 
ice wolf leader was much stronger than him. "My name is Feng Xiao, and I just arrived 
in this area today." 

"Thank you for your help, Brother Feng." Bing Wen cupped his hands toward Tang 
Xiao’s clone. "My name is Bing Wen, and my sister is Bing Qing." 

Bing Qing hurriedly stood up and cupped her hands. "Thank you for your help, Brother 
Feng." 

"No need to thank me, Brother Bing and Sister Bing. I happened to be passing by this 
area, and I saw you two being surrounded by those beasts." Tang Xiao’s clone looked 
at the ice wolf corpses and sighed softly, as his previous attack had charred them. 
"Since you two are safe, I’ll be going now." 



"Wait—" Bing Wen didn’t continue his words because Tang Xiao’s clone had already 
disappeared, and he couldn’t see his movements. "Are you okay, Qing?" 

Bing Qing nodded at her brother. "Fortunately, Brother Feng saved us; otherwise, we 
would have died at the hands of those ice wolf beasts. Speaking of which, I’ve heard 
about the Feng Clan from our seniors, and he should be their member. However, they 
should live far away in the southern region, so I’m confused about the reason he came 
to our region." 

"Yes," Bing Wen nodded in agreement. "I’ve also heard of the Feng Clan, and I’m sure 
that Brother Feng is a member of them. Besides, I’ve heard that the wild beasts in the 
southern region aren’t as strong as those in our region because cultivators there hunt 
them too often and kill strong beasts there, so he probably came here to fight them." 

"Yes," Bing Qing looked at the lane behind them. "Let’s go home, Big Brother! We’ve 
been gone since dawn, and our parents must be worried about us." 

"Let’s go." 

. 

. 

. 

"Father! Mother!" 

A middle-aged man and a middle-aged woman turned to Bing Qing, who was screaming 
and running towards them. "What’s wrong with you, Qing’er? Why are you in such a 
hurry?" 

"Hehe," Bing Qing hugged the middle-aged woman. "Earlier, a pack of ice wolf beasts 
surrounded us, but someone from the Feng Clan saved us." 

The middle-aged man and the middle-aged woman exchanged glances. "The Feng 
Clan? Are you sure that person is from the Feng Clan?" 

"Father, his name is Feng Xiao, so we thought he came from the Feng Clan because no 
one dared to claim to be a member of that clan." 

The middle-aged man named Bing Xuan nodded to his son. "You are right; no one 
dares to impersonate a member of the Feng Clan, so Feng Xiao should indeed come 
from that clan." 

"Why don’t you two invite Feng Xiao to come to our residence?" The middle-aged 
woman is called Yun Yuerou. 



Bing Wen immediately explained, "Mother, I wanted to invite him to our residence, but 
he disappeared without waiting for me to finish speaking. Moreover, his speed is 
incredibly fast, even though he’s at the Peak Xiantian level, and I can’t catch up to him." 

"Perhaps he has another purpose for coming to our region, so we don’t need to bother 
him. Moreover, there are no other cities in this area, and he will probably come here 
after he is done with his business." 

"Father, he came to this region to train, so I doubt he will come to this town, and he will 
probably spend the night in the forest." Bing Xuan agreed with his son. "Besides, he 
possesses the lightning element, and his attack power is far superior to that of a Peak 
Xiantian cultivator." 

"The Feng Clan is a first-grade clan, unlike our third-grade Bing Clan, so I think it’s 
natural that his strength is higher than cultivators at his level." Bing Xuan put his arm 
around his son’s shoulders. "Let’s process your catch so your mother and sister can 
cook them later." 

After the two men left, Yun Yuerou looked at her daughter. "Why are you smiling to 
yourself? Are you thinking about Feng Xiao? Qing’er, we are people from a third-grade 
clan, and he is a person from the Feng Clan, so you two are on different levels." 

"What did you say, Mother?" Bing Qing shook her head. "I didn’t think that way about 
Feng Xiao, and I only thought about his attack power. Our cultivation is three minor 
stages apart, but I feel like our strength is on two different levels, so I want to meet him 
to ask about the way he trains." 

Yun Yuerou hugged her daughter. "You are only 18 years old now, and I have always 
believed that your talents are much better than mine and your father’s. You just need to 
cultivate and train harder, and I believe you will become strong in the future." 

"Mother, you know that won’t be enough, right?" Yun Yuerou raised an eyebrow at Bing 
Qing’s response. "I don’t want to be an ordinary cultivator, and I want to become 
powerful like Big Sis Xue Jing. I will continue to work hard to achieve my dream, and I 
will elevate the reputation of our Bing and Yun Clans when I become strong in the future 
so that our two clans can become first-grade clans like her Xue Clan and the Feng 
Clan." 

Yun Yuerou nodded in understanding. "I can’t support you in your cultivation, but I will 
always support your dreams, and I will always pray that you will succeed in achieving 
them. For now, we need to prepare some ingredients, and you have to help me cook 
your catch." 

"Okay." 

. 



. 

. 

While they were busy practicing, time passed quickly, and night finally arrived. Tang 
Xiao asked them all to gather near the river so they could wash their bodies, but all the 
women looked exhausted, and their appearance looked messy, except for Tang Yuan, 
Feng Yao, and Mu Yan. "Alright, you guys clean your bodies and rest, and we will 
continue our journey early in the morning." 

Xing Xing and all the women immediately went to the river to clean their bodies, and 
they were not afraid of other people peeping at them because Tang Xiao would 
definitely protect them. Even though their appearance was still clean, Tang Yuan, Feng 
Yao, and Mu Yan still joined them in bathing. 

"Hmm?" Tang Xiao turned to Xue Bai, who had just returned from pulling a large beast. 
"Oh? You were able to kill the Shadowleap Panther without getting hurt." 

Xue Bai released the corpse of the beast and answered him. "Master, this panther had 
high speed, but it couldn’t match my speed, so I chased it and killed it." 

"Your training hasn’t been in vain, Xue Bai." Tang Xiao pointed to the river. "You can 
join them if you want, and I’ll clean and butcher this beast." 

"Yes, Master." Xue Bai immediately ran to the river to join all the women there. 

"What do you think of them?" Tang Xiao asked Mu Lin as he began skinning the beast. 

Mu Ling shook his head. "This is their first time fighting wild beasts, so they’re still 
scared, especially Lingxi. She ran away several times from the wild beasts who were 
chasing her, and Yan’er was the one who killed them in the end. The other women were 
also almost the same as her, especially Zhao Qing, and Xing Xing was the best among 
them. Although she was initially hesitant to kill those wild beasts, she eventually killed 
many of them." 

"I agree with you." Tang Xiao looked out at the river. "In the past, Xing’er would never 
kill, but she slowly changed and became braver. She realized that the cultivation world 
was different from the mortal world, and she realized that those beasts were crueler 
than ordinary animals out there, so she decided to change her mindset." 

Mu Lin agreed with him. "Xing’er was right to do that, Xiao’er. Ordinary humans will 
never survive on Earth II, and cultivators can’t do as they please in the outside world, so 
we must be able to act like both, depending on our location. As long as we are here, we 
must be like other cultivators, and we must be like those ordinary humans as long as we 
live in the outside world." 



"Yes," Tang Xiao turned to him. "Do you like my mother-in-law?" 

Chapter 295: Tang Xiao - Feng Yao 

"Hahaha," Mu Lin laughed at that. "My wife died when Qingge was young, and I’ve 
never been attracted to any woman since, but somehow, I’m attracted to Chu Lingxi." 

Tang Xiao nodded slightly. "Her husband passed away long ago, and she had to raise 
Xing’er by herself for so many years, which caused her health to deteriorate. 
Fortunately, Yin’er told me about Xing’er, and I followed her home, allowing me to save 
her mother. If you like her, I think you should try getting closer to her, especially since 
she also showed interest in you." 

"Lingxi and I are no longer young like you, so I won’t rush things. If we are meant to be 
husband and wife, we will get married eventually." Tang Xiao agreed with that. "So, how 
is your relationship with my daughter? Are you still having trouble melting her heart?" 

"No," Tang Xiao smiled as he remembered Mu Qingge. "Qingge still can’t fully accept 
me, but our relationship has progressed several steps now." 

"Even though I can’t wait to see you and Qingge get married, I won’t interfere in your 
relationship." 

Tang Xiao suddenly stopped skinning the beast and looked at him. "What do you think if 
we go to another realm faster?" 

"Eh?" Mu Li was taken back. "Are you impatient to take revenge on Long Yin and Wang 
Fuxi?" 

"Honestly, I want to go to another realm after my cultivation reaches the Peak Tyrant 
Level, and I will settle my grudge against those two. However, I think it will take a long 
time because my cultivation is still at the Peak Xiantian Level, and I’m not sure if I can 
reach the Tyrant Level in the following years." As a cultivator more senior than Tang 
Xiao, Mu Lin understood the difficulty of reaching that stage, and he wasn’t confident 
that he could reach it quickly. "That’s why I’m thinking about going to another realm with 
much better qi quality so that I can cultivate faster, and I’ll come back here to challenge 
them after I reach their level. Once my business with them concludes, we’ll go to the 
middle realm." 

Mu Lin understood Tang Xiao’s impatience to take revenge on Long Yin and Wang 
Fuxi, and he himself couldn’t wait to see the other realms. "Have you chosen your 
destination realm?" 

"According to Xiao Ai, the quality and quantity of qi in the Canglan Realm is three times 
better than on Earth, and it’s not too far from Earth, about two to three months’ journey. 



The level of cultivators there is similar to that on Earth, and the strongest there has a 
maximum cultivation of the Lower Saint Realm." 

Mu Lin didn’t doubt that. "Your plan is good, and you’ll get stronger faster if you cultivate 
there instead of on Earth. However, you should discuss your plan with Old Huang, 
Yuan’er, and Yin’er first, as they are your family, and you can do it if they agree with it." 

"Yeah." After that, Tang Xiao continued to butcher the beast corpse while discussing 
some other things with Mu Lin. 

Sometime later, all the women returned to the area, resting around the campfire Tang 
Xiao had prepared while eating the provisions they had brought earlier. They could have 
rested inside the ark, but he wanted them to adapt to the real life of cultivators so they 
would be prepared if they had to face such a situation in the future. 

"What are you thinking, Xiao’er?" Tang Xiao turned to Tang Yuan and Feng Yao, who 
were approaching him. He told them about his previous conversation with Mu Lin about 
plans to go to the Canglan Realm, and he also told them that the realm was much better 
in all aspects than the earth, especially the difference in the quality and quantity of Qi in 
the two places. "Do you really intend to go to that realm?" 

"How are you going to get to that realm, Xiao’er?" Feng Yao curiously asked him. 

Tang Xian looked at Feng Yao, but he wasn’t ready to tell her about the ark yet. "I have 
my own way to get us all to that realm, and you’ll find out everything once we leave. 
However, this matter is still my raw idea, and I haven’t made a final decision on this 
plan. Moreover, we still have one big problem here, and I want to settle that first." 

"The Xie Clan." 

Tang Xiao nodded at them. "If I take too many cultivators away from Earth with us, the 
Xie Clan will act even more rampantly, and they might invade the outside world one 
day. Although I’m not concerned about those ordinary humans, I don’t want them to 
suffer because of my decision, so I still consider everything." 

"I think you can seriously consider your plan, Xiao’er." Tang Xiao and Tang Yuan looked 
at Feng Yao. "We can still go back to Earth, right?" 

"Yes," 

"Two to three months of travel isn’t too long, but you don’t need to bring many 
cultivators with you. Instead, you should bring those closest to you to that realm, and 
you can return here once you feel capable of defeating Long Yin and Wang Fuxi." 

"I think that’s possible, Xiao’er," Tang Yuan agreed with her best friend. "After you 
defeat Long Yin and Wang Fuxi, we’ll follow your plan to go to the middle realm, and 



we’ll bring those close to us with us then. The people closest to us now are the Sun, 
Zhang, and Feng Clans, so I think the numbers won’t be too big, and it won’t affect the 
situation on Earth II too much." 

Tang Xiao nodded in agreement with his maternal aunt. "I don’t plan to bring everyone 
from those clans, and I will only bring those who have direct ties with us, such as 
Grandpa Sun Qian, Senior Feng Shen, and several others." 

Tang Yuan naturally understood her nephew’s decision, as the Primordial Divine Ark 
and everything within it were his secret, and he didn’t want too many people to know 
about it. 

"I’ll talk to my grandpa and Yin’er first about this matter, and I’ll consider it seriously if 
they agree." 

"When do you plan to go to that realm if they agree?" 

"Yi An and Ouyang Qing are on holiday in Paris, and I want to take them with me, so I 
will wait for them to come back next month. I need at least another month to finalize my 
preparations, so we won’t have any difficulties in the new realm later, but I will ask Xiao 
Ai to prepare everything from now on." Tang Xiao immediately stood up. "I’ll clean 
myself now, and you two have to protect them." 

Feng Yao watched Tang Xiao leave and asked her best friend, "Why did he suddenly 
think of going to another realm? I’m sure his desire isn’t solely to defeat Long Yin and 
Wang Fuxi. I feel like he has another goal in mind." 

"Sigh!" Tang Yuan supported her chin with both hands. "I don’t know for sure, but I feel 
like Xiao’er is starting to change, and he wants to focus on his life as a cultivator. 
Moreover, he’s always been curious about new things since childhood, so I think that’s 
the basis of his desire to go to another realm." 

Feng Yao stood up and went in the direction Tang Xiao had gone, causing Tang Yuan 
to raise her eyebrows. She sighed softly because she knew her best friend very well, 
including her feelings for her late brother. She then looked at all the women who were 
resting while cultivating, and she was truly pleased with their enthusiasm to become 
stronger. 

. 

. 

. 

Tang Xiao, who had just taken off his t-shirt, looked at Feng Yao, who had just arrived. 
"Why are you following me?" 



"Hehe," Feng Yao giggled as she took off her t-shirt. "You’re not embarrassed to soak in 
the river with me, are you?" 

"Shouldn’t I be the one asking you that? I’m a man, so I have nothing to be 
embarrassed about soaking in the river with a woman." Feng Yao didn’t answer Tang 
Xiao, covered her body with mist, and removed all the threads on her body, including 
her bra and underwear. Since she didn’t feel ashamed of him, he wasn’t ashamed of 
her either, and he immediately got naked before entering the river. "After becoming a 
cultivator, I enjoy life here more than outside, but you actually enjoy life there." 

"I have a few reasons for that." Feng Yao moved behind Tang Xiao and took out a bar 
of soap from her storage ring. "Let me help you clean your body." 

"No need." Tang Xiao immediately moved away from Feng Yao. "I’m grateful to you, but 
I’m not my late father." 

"What do you mean by that?" Feng Yao asked with a deadpan look. 

Tang Xiao looked at her. "You’re helping me because of my late father, right? I know 
you love him, and you’re staying in the outside world because of him. My face is very 
similar to his, but I’m not him, and I don’t want you to use me as a substitute." 

"Hahaha," Feng Yao laughed at that. "You’re right. I’ve liked the late Brother Ye since I 
was little, and I stayed in the outside world so I could keep seeing him. Even though he 
married your mother, my feelings for him never changed, and I truly regret that I couldn’t 
save them. However, you’re wrong if you say I used you as a substitute, as I never 
thought that way." 

Chapter 296: Feng Yao Is Crazy 

"If you don’t consider me a substitute, then what do you consider me as?" 

"A man... A strong young man." Tang Xiao raised an eyebrow as Feng Yao removed 
the mist covering her body, revealing every part of it. "In the past, I did like your late 
father, and I stayed in the outside world to meet him, but my feelings for him died 
nineteen years ago. Since then, I’ve been waiting for the right man for me to appear, 
and I feel that you are the man I’ve been waiting for all this time, who happens to be the 
son of my dead love." 

"Do you think I’ll believe you? Do you think I’ll accept you if you’re naked in front of me 
like this?" Tang Xiao exhaled softly before continuing. "Even though we’ve known each 
other for a long time because you’re Aunt Yuan’s best friend, we don’t know each other 
that well. You are beautiful and sexy, but I have no interest in you. Moreover, you are an 
honorable woman and come from one of the best clans on Earth II, so you shouldn’t act 
like a cheap woman in front of me." 



"Hehe," Feng Yao suddenly restricted Tang Xiao’s movements, causing him to frown. 
He wanted to say something to her, but she threw an artifact at him, which immediately 
sealed his mouth. "You are indeed different from other cultivators, and I believe that you 
will be able to surpass Long Yin and Wang Fuxi in the future. However, I am still 
stronger than you now, and it’s easy for me to do anything to you." 

[Hahaha! Master, Feng Yao seems to have a psychopathic side; otherwise, she 
wouldn’t do something like this to you.] 

’Can you do anything to stop this psychopathic woman, Xiao Ai?’ 

[Master, I’m just an AI and an android, so I can’t help you with this matter. Moreover, 
Feng Yao would never harm you, so I think you should just play along with her.] 

Feng Yao smiled at Tang Xiao’s furious expression, but she ignored him. She walked 
up behind him, hugged him from behind, pressed her breasts against his back, and held 
his dick. 

"You are truly a strong man, Xiao’er. I’m no longer surprised if Tang Yin, Xing Xing, Yi 
An, Ouyang Qing, and the others enjoy themselves having sex with you." Feng Yao 
moved her hands and gave him a slow handjob while squeezing his dick. "Have you 
ever thought about having sex with me?" 

Tang Xiao’s eyes moved sideways and gave Feng Yao a sharp look. ’This woman is 
really crazy! I’ve known her for so long, but I never expected her to have such a side, 
and Aunt Yuan doesn’t seem to know about this either.’ 

"Hehe." Using one hand, Feng Yao turned his face to her and kissed him. She forcefully 
separated his lips, inserted her tongue into his mouth, and kissed him. Her other hand 
moves up and down, giving his dick a slow but intense handjob. 

’Sigh! This woman is much more shameless than Lin Yan and the others.’ Since Feng 
Yao was stronger than him, Tang Xiao was completely helpless under her restraints. 

After some time, Feng Yao stopped kissing his lips, but her hand didn’t stop moving on 
his dick. "Did you know that this was the first time I kissed a man? What if I gave my 
virginity to you now? Would you reject me and leave me afterward?" 

Tang Xiao furrowed his brows at Feng Yao’s questions, making him think even more 
that she had indeed gone insane. ’Tch! Xiao Ai, please tell Aunt Yuan to come here and 
stop this mad woman!’ 

[Haha!] Xiao Ai couldn’t help but laugh at her master’s helplessness. [I’ll contact Aunt 
Yuan now, Master.] 



"Do you like my body? Do you want to enjoy my body like you enjoy theirs?" Feng Yao 
moved in front of Tang Xiao and made him look at her. "I know that you don’t have 
feelings for me yet, and I don’t have feelings for you myself. However, you are the most 
suitable man for me, and I have decided that you will be my husband, even if I have to 
use force on you." 

Tang Xiao’s anger overflowed when Feng Yao said that, as he didn’t want to experience 
a similar incident a second time, especially after Luo Qinlin did that to him seven years 
ago. 

"Just kidding." Tang Xiao looked at Feng Yao with surprise. "I know I’m crazy, but I 
would never use such methods to get you, and I want you to accept me according to 
your heart." 

Tang Xiao sighed in relief at that because he didn’t want Feng Yao to do something so 
crazy to him, but he frowned again when she knelt in front of him, leaving half of her 
body submerged in the river. 

"I’ve never done this with any man, but I will do it especially for you." Feng Yao 
straightened his flaccid dick. "I’m not experienced with a blowjob, so don’t laugh at me, 
okay?" 

’Shit!’ 

*Tap... Tap...* 

Tang Xiao and Feng Yao turned to Tang Yuan, who had just arrived. However, she 
froze on the river bank, and her face turned red with embarrassment, especially after 
she saw her best friend holding her nephew’s dick. 

"Would you like to join us, Yuan? I know you love Xiao’er as a man, and he has already 
taken Tang Yin as his wife, so you don’t need to be shy or hold back your feelings 
anymore." Feng Yao looked at Tang Xiao. "Did you know that she has loved you for a 
long time? She is deeply in love with you, and she never wanted to marry because of 
you. She— " 

"That’s enough, Yao," Tang Yuan shouted as she jumped towards them, getting all her 
clothes soaked in the river water. "I know you love my late brother, but Xiao’er is not 
him, so you are unfair to him if you force him like this." 

"You’re wrong about that, Yuan." Feng Yao denied with a shake of her head. "I did love 
the late Big Brother Ye in the past, but my feelings died along with his death. I didn’t see 
Xiao’er as his late father, but I saw him as a man worthy of being my husband." 

"You—" Feng Yao quickly pulled Tang Yuan’s hand and placed it on Tang Xiao’s dick, 
causing her face to become even redder at the feeling of her nephew’s dick in her hand. 



"Let go of my hand, Yao. I don’t like you like this, and I’ll hate you if you continue to act 
like this." 

"Alright," Feng Yao gave in and let go of her best friend’s hand. 

"Release Xiao’er from your restraints." Feng Yao hesitated for a moment before pulling 
back her restraints and artifact, and Tang Xiao hurriedly disappeared from their sight. 
"You still remember what happened seven years ago, right? He still can’t forget that 
incident, even though he’s successfully taken revenge on all those women. I don’t know 
what kind of demon possessed you to make you do something like this, but your 
behavior today will make him dislike you or even hate you. You can force him to be your 
man, but you will never get his heart this way, and you will lose him forever." 

"I know." Feng Yao got up and took Tang Yuan to the riverside, where she put on her 
dress. "What should I do, Yuan?" 

"If you really like Xiao’er, you have to prove to him that it’s not because of his 
resemblance to my late brother. If you can’t prove that, he will never accept you 
because he will continue to think that you like him because of their resemblance." Feng 
Yao fell silent and pondered. "You can’t lie to me, and your attraction to him is based on 
his resemblance to my late brother, even if you say otherwise." 

Feng Yao didn’t reply to Tang Yuan and continued to wear her dress, and she thought 
about several things in her mind. 

Tang Yuan sighed softly and embraced his best friend. "Honestly, I still don’t understand 
why you’re acting like this today, but I’ve known you since we were little, and the way 
you are is definitely not the real you. For now, you don’t need to rush things, and you 
should think about your feelings first, whether you really love Xiao’er or not. If you really 
like him, you have to build your relationship with him, but it won’t be easy after your 
actions today, so you have to try harder to convince him." 

"I know." Tang Yuan sighed softly, and they returned to their camping area. 

. 
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Meanwhile, Tang Xiao went to the deep forest area and vented his anger by killing all 
the beasts that appeared in front of him without regard for their level, causing their 
corpses to quickly fill the area. He was truly angry with Feng Yao, but he couldn’t take it 
out on her, especially since she and Feng Shen had helped him so much. 



Xiao Ai was aware of her master’s anger, so she didn’t bother Tang Xiao and let him 
vent his anger first. 

When it was midnight, Tang Xiao finally stopped killing beasts. He transformed his 
golden sword into a necklace, put it on, and sat among the pile of beast corpses. 

Hun immediately came out of the Sun Stone, sat beside Tang Xiao, and embraced him. 
"Are you relieved now, Master?" 

"Yeah." Tang Xiao exhaled softly. "How are you feeling, Hun?" 

Chapter 297: Body And Soul 

Hun smiled at Tang Xiao. "Ever since your cultivation broke through to the Peak 
Xiantian Level, the qi within your body has become stronger. Since the Sun Stone has 
fused with your body, your qi has strengthened my soul. When you break through to the 
King Level and form your cultivation soul, my soul’s recovery will also accelerate. 
However, I need some materials to reshape my body, and we can only find them in the 
upper realm." 

"Phew." Tang Xiao looked up at the night sky. "The upper realm, huh? I don’t know 
when I’ll be able to go there, but I will definitely go there in the future. When we get 
there, I’ll look for materials to reshape your body, and you’ll be alive again then." 

"I hope you will break through to the King Realm soon, Master. That way, my soul will 
become stronger, and I will help you in your fight with your enemies." Tang Xiao turned 
to Hun and pushed her down, lying on the ground. "Do you want to eat me right here, 
right now, Master?" 

Tang Xiao stared at Hun’s fiery eyes for a moment before bringing their faces closer, 
and their lips touched each other. She closed her eyes, embraced his neck, and 
followed the rhythm of his kisses. 

Hun enjoyed their kisses, as she herself could no longer remember when she last 
kissed a man since her body had long been destroyed, and her soul had resided within 
the Sun Stone for centuries or millennia until Tang Xiao’s aura woke her from her 
endless slumber. 

Tang Xiao kissed Hun deeper as his tongue invaded her hot mouth, and he felt a 
different sensation when he kissed her compared to kissing other women. Her mouth 
was hot like her sparkling red hair, which got hotter the more aroused she got. Luckily, 
he had the fire element, and the Sun Stone had merged with his body, making the heat 
of her mouth imperceptible to him. 



Flames suddenly enveloped his body and her soul; they burned Tang Xiao’s clothes to 
ashes, followed by Hun’s red dress disappearing, leaving both of them naked among 
the pile of beast corpses. 

As he kissed Hun more passionately, Tang Xiao moved right on top of her and spread 
her legs to both sides. His previously sleeping dick was fully awake and rubbed against 
her hot pussy, which was covered in red pubic hair. 

"Mhmm..." Hun wriggled beneath Tang Xiao as she felt sexual pleasure begin to flow 
through her soul, causing her hot sexual fluids to begin to wet his dick. She hugged his 
neck tighter, and she kissed him deeper, with their tongues in constant rhythm. 
"Mhmm..." 

After kissing for a few minutes, they broke the kiss and looked into each other’s eyes, 
their expressions showing a desire to devour each other. 

"Hun." 

"Master." Hun rolled Tang Xiao to the side and reversed their positions. "Let me do it for 
you, Master." 

"Yeah." Hun moved down towards Tang Xiao’s lower body, held his erect dick, and 
licked its head. "Ugh!" 

Seeing his reaction, Hun swallowed Tang Xiao’s dick into her hot mouth, with her 
tongue swirling around, playing with the head of his dick. 

"Mhmm..." Tang Xiao moaned again as he enjoyed the hot pleasure in Hun’s mouth. 
"Mhmm... Hun, your mouth is really hot... Mhmm... I’ve never felt like this when other 
women suck my dick." 

Hun inserted Tang Xiao’s dick deeper, and her head started bopping up and down. She 
sucked his dick really hard, and her tongue kept swirling in its head. 

"Mhmm... so good... Hun..." Tang Xiao’s eyes kept opening and closing, and his dick 
became harder inside her mouth due to her sucking and licking. He had been intimate 
and had sex with many women in the past, but he felt that she was on a completely 
different level, and the pleasure she provided was much stronger because she was 
different from other women. "Ugh... suck my dick harder." 

Hun’s head moved back and forth, banging the tip of Tang Xiao’s dick against her 
throat. Her tongue kept swirling on the head of his dick, and the head in her mouth 
enveloped it, making him moan continuously as her service intensified. 



"Ugh..." Tang Xiao grabbed Hun’s head as his dick throbbed hard in her mouth, 
followed by a strong gush of his cum that immediately flowed into her throat and was 
swallowed by her. "Ugh... swallow my cum as much as you want." 

After Tang Xiao stopped ejaculating, Hun released his dick from her mouth, and the 
remnants of his cum instantly vanished on their own due to the heat of her mouth. She 
crawled on top of him, held his dick, and rubbed his glans against her soaked hot pussy. 
"Master." 

"Yeah." 

After Tang Xiao gave him a nod of approval, Hun lowered her body in one swift motion, 
and his dick was embedded in her pussy within seconds. "Mhmm... Your dick fills my 
soul, Master." 

"Haha," Tang Xiao laughed strangely as he grabbed Hun’s larger breasts, slowly 
kneading them and twirling her nipples. "Never in my life would I have imagined having 
sex with a soul, but we are doing it now." 

Hun smiled as she stroked Tang Xiao’s chest. "There will always be a first time in our 
lives, right, Master? For now, I will serve you with my soul, and I will serve you with my 
body after I reshape it in the future." 

"Yeah." Tang Xiao nodded at her. "I can’t wait for that day to come, and we’ll be 
completely one then." 

"I will move now, Master." 

"Yeah." 

Hun pressed her palms against Tang Xiao’s chest, and her soul quickly moved up and 
down, feeling the pleasure from the movement of his dick filling her pussy. 

Tang Xiao closed his eyes and enjoyed the pleasure from Hun’s hot pussy enveloping 
his dick, and her sexual fluids flowed more, which made his dick even wetter inside her. 
His hands continued to play with her breasts and nipples, preventing them from 
bouncing around. 

As the pleasure in her soul increased, Hun’s waist moved faster and faster, and the 
sound of our clashing flesh became clearer. She occasionally twirled her hips, shaking 
his dick inside her hot pussy. 

The pleasure that flowed through his dick made Tang Xiao impatient; he pulled Hun 
towards him and kissed her again. He grabbed her waist and his waist started moving in 
tune with hers, increasing the pleasure they got from each other. 



. 

. 

. 

Unbeknownst to Tang Xiao and Hun, Feng Yao and Tang Yuan sat on a large tree 
branch, watching the two of them having wild sex. 

Tang Yuan naturally knew about Hun, but Feng Yao was different from her, and she 
didn’t know about the woman soul’s identity. She was really embarrassed watching her 
nephew having sex, but her best friend asked her to accompany her to talk to Tang Xiao 
about the previous incident. 

"Who is that woman? She’s just a soul, right?" 

"Her name is Hun, and she comes from a realm called Atropos." Feng Yao turned to 
Tang Yuan with raised eyebrows. "I don’t know how her necklace ended up here, but 
her realm is located deep in the upper realm. Some powerful cultivators killed her, but 
her soul survived and hid inside her necklace, which Xiao’er accidentally discovered. 
Since then, she lived with him and absorbed his qi to strengthen her soul, but I didn’t 
expect that their relationship would progress to this stage now." 

"I have the fire element myself, so I can feel that a woman’s fire element is much 
stronger than mine." Feng Yao observed Hun’s face. "Look at her eyes, Yuan. She 
doesn’t have pupils, and her flames are her eyes. Most importantly, her body is so sexy, 
and I’m sure no woman on Earth can match her sexiness." 

"Haha," Tang Yuan laughed wryly at that. "I don’t know how strong Hun was in the past, 
but she was the ruler of Atropos at the time. According to her, one of the cultivators who 
invaded her realm was nicknamed the Flame Emperor, and he was one of the powerful 
cultivators of the Supreme Realm." 

"Flame Emperor, huh?" Feng Yao muttered to herself, with curiosity in her eyes. "Since 
that man got that kind of nickname, his fire element and control must be extraordinary." 

Tang Yuan nodded at her. "Unfortunately, we are still far from the Fire Emperor’s level, 
and he lives far away in the Supreme Realm, so we will not be meeting him anytime 
soon. Moreover, he killed Hun and destroyed her home realm, so he should be an evil 
cultivator, and I would not hope to meet someone as powerful as him." 

"Yes," Feng Yao smiled faintly as she watched Tang Xiao lift Hun, bend her over in front 
of a tree, and fuck her from behind. "Xiao’er is really strong, and his dick is so big, so it’s 
no wonder he has several women by his side now." 

"You’re a pervert, Yao." Tang Yuan stood up and turned around. "Let’s go back now." 



Feng Yao looked at Tang Xiao and Hun before flying beside Tang Yuan. ’Xiao’er, no 
matter how, you will definitely be my husband in the future, and I will make you forget all 
the women by your side.’ 

. 

. 

. 

Time passed quickly, and morning had arrived. Since they still needed a long journey to 
reach Tang Yin’s location, Tang Xiao immediately led them away from the area, and he 
flew away from Feng Yao because of last night’s incident. 

Chapter 298: The Meeting I 

"We should leave now." Feng Xiaofang turned to Tang Huang. "Do you really want to 
join us in going to the Wang Clan, Old Huang?" 

"Haha," Tang Huang laughed at that. "Old Feng, Wang Fuxi is stronger than me, but 
she won’t be able to stop me if I want to leave." 

Feng Xiaofang was doubtful about that, but he could see the confidence in Tang 
Huang’s expression. "Let’s go then! Liu Xun should have arrived at the Wang Clan by 
now, but I don’t know about Long Xianyin." 

"Let’s go." Sun Qian, Zhang Fei, and Tang Huang followed behind Feng Xiaofang. 
Meanwhile, Zhang Xingcai, Chen Xinyan, and Fang Xiaorou remained in the Sun Clan. 

"Have Xiao’er and the others arrived in this region, Old Huang?" 

"Old Zhang, Xiao’er and the others will arrive in this region tonight or tomorrow morning, 
but they will go into seclusion in the forest to hone their fighting skills, and I will join 
them to train some of the women since they lack fighting experience." 

"Who are those women?" Tang Huang told Zhang Fei the identities of all the women 
who were traveling to the region with Tang Xiao. "So, only Yuan’er and Yao’er have 
experience as cultivators, eh?" 

"Even though they are novice cultivators, they have been training hard before Xiao’er 
brought them here, so I’m sure they can adapt to the situation." 

"Who is the best among them?" 

"Xing Xing." Zhang Fei looked at Tang Huang. "Even though she hasn’t cultivated for 
long, she has strong willpower, and she has the lightning element. However, her 



mindset is still weak, and she is too merciful toward her enemies, so she needs to 
improve it." 

"What about Yin’er?" 

"Hehehe," Tang Huang grinned uncontrollably when Zhang Fei asked about his 
granddaughter. "Yin’er is much better than Xing Xing and your granddaughter, Old 
Zhang. She is a kind-hearted woman, but she’s no less cruel than Xiao’er. She will be 
kind to everyone who is kind to them, but she will never hesitate to kill their enemies." 

Zhang Fei sighed softly as he remembered Sun Xiang. "Xiang’er is too soft and too 
gentle as a cultivator, and she chose to live in the outside world because she never felt 
suited to life on Earth II." 

"Haha," Tang Huang grabbed his shoulder. "Even in the outside world, Xiang’er 
repeatedly tried to stop Xiao’er, but she never succeeded in doing so because he was 
several steps ahead of her. Instead, he kissed her several times, which made her start 
to fall in love with him. If they end up getting married, all three of our clans will be in-
laws." 

Zhang Fei smiled wryly after Tang Huang said that because Tang Xiao and Sun Xiang’s 
relationship would not be easy, as Zhang Xingcai did not like a man who had a 
polygamous relationship, and she would continue to oppose their relationship. 

"Which forest do they train in, Old Huang?" 

Tang Huang turned to Sun Qian. "Do you want to see Xiao’er, Old Sun? Didn’t you say 
you would wait for him to come to your Sun Clan?" 

"I was curious about his abilities, so I wanted to see him fight with my own eyes." 

"I don’t know which forest Xiao’er will take them to yet, so we have to wait for them to 
arrive, and I’ll tell you afterward." 

"Alright." 

. 

. 

. 

Sometime later, the four old men had arrived at the Wang Clan, and they arrived at the 
same time as Liu Xun and Liu Xing. "Oh? I didn’t expect you to come here, Old Huang. 
By the way, I haven’t seen you for a long time, so I couldn’t offer my condolences for the 
deaths of your son and daughter-in-law." 



"Old Xun, they died nineteen years ago, and I have long accepted their deaths." Liu Xun 
nodded in understanding to Tang Huang. "At least—" 

"Where is Tang Xiao, Old Huang?" All of them turned to Wang Fuxi, who walked out of 
the Wang Clan to greet them. 

Tang Huang never liked Wang Fuxi, especially after the incident that took the lives of 
Tang Ye and Zhao Qing nineteen years ago. "Why are you looking for my grandson? 
Do you want to kill him like you let my son and daughter-in-law die that night?" 

"He—" 

"Killed a lot of ordinary humans, right?" Tang Huang snorted coldly at her. "Do you know 
what happened that night, Wang Fuxi? Do you know how I feel about what happened 
that night? Those people beat my son to death! They also forcibly violated my daughter-
in-law! Long Yin stopped me and Lingyan, but I didn’t expect you to be so cruel as to 
stop Yuan’er from saving them!" 

Sun Qian and the others sighed in their hearts as they listened to Tang Huang’s harsh 
words, but none of them intended to stop him. 

"You are also responsible for their deaths, Wang Fuxi! If you hadn’t stopped Yuan’er 
that night, my son and daughter-in-law would never have experienced that incident, and 
they would definitely still be alive today." Wang Fuxi only sighed after hearing all that 
from Tang Huang. "You don’t need to look for my grandson because he will come to you 
one day, and you will understand what it feels like to lose everyone you care about 
then!" 

Wang Fuxi frowned upon hearing that, but Long Xianyin suddenly landed not far from 
them. "Sorry, I’m late." 

Tang Huang glanced at Long Xianyin, who also glanced at him. He sighed inwardly as 
he remembered Tang Xiao’s words about her. He didn’t want his grandson to use her to 
exact revenge against Long Yin, but his grandson wouldn’t listen to him and had already 
made up his mind to do something about her. 

"Since everyone is here, let’s go in and begin our meeting." Wang Fuxi immediately led 
them into her clan. 

. 

. 

. 



When they arrived at the main hall, Tang Huang shocked Wang Fuxi, Wang Jishan, and 
Long Xianyin by taking out a device that was too modern for Earth. He didn’t explain it 
to them and activated the device, which played Tang Yin and Xiao Meng’s conversation 
some time ago. 

Wang Fuxi, Wang Jishan, and Long Xianyin listened to Xiao Meng’s confession about 
her grandfather and his relationship with the Xie Clan, including their evil plans and the 
identities of other clans who joined them. 

Wang Fuxi, Wang Jishan, and Long Xianyin had long known about the Xie Clan’s 
ambition to rule Earth II, but they never knew that many other clans had already joined 
them, including the Xiao Clan, the Song Clan, the Cao Clan, and several others. 

After the recording was finished, Long Xianyin asked Tang Huang, "Where did you get 
that recording, Old Huang? What kind of device did you use? Where did you get it?" 

"Xianyin, we are not gathered here to talk about my device, so I will not explain it to 
you." Long Xianyin seemed annoyed by Tang Huang’s answer, but he ignored her. "My 
granddaughter managed to capture Xiao Meng some time ago, and she used a special 
method to obtain her confession about her grandfather and the Xie Clan’s plan." 

"Isn’t your granddaughter just an ordinary human? How could she capture Xiao Meng?" 

"Tang Yin has been a cultivator since she woke up from a coma, Xianyin." Wang Fuxi’s 
answer surprised Long Xianyin. "Not only her, but also her brother, Tang Xiao, has 
become a cultivator, and he has already killed the people who killed their parents 
nineteen years ago." 

Tang Huang’s face darkened as he squeezed the armrests of his chair. ’This bitch! She 
deliberately said that to Long Xianyin! If it’s like this, Long Yin will know all of Xiao’er’s 
actions, and he will send people to protect the Ouyang Family.’ 

"Hmm?" Long Xianyin raised an eyebrow as she looked at Tang Huang, observing his 
expression. "Did your grandson touch the Ouyang Family? If he kills them, my brother 
will definitely be furious about this matter, and he will kill him before destroying your 
Tang Clan." 

Tang Huang took a slow breath. "You don’t need to worry about that, Xianyin. I already 
told Xiao’er about your brother’s relationship with the Ouyang family, so Ouyang Hong 
and his son are still alive now." 

"I see." Long Xianyin nodded to him. "My brother doesn’t care if your grandson kills 
those people, but you must warn him never to touch the Ouyang Family. If he touches 
and kills them, my brother will not spare him, and he will pursue him wherever he goes." 



’Heh! Do you think Long Yin can find Xiao’er if he hides inside his Primordial Divine 
Ark? Moreover, he has already sworn to destroy your brother and clan, and he will keep 
his word when he becomes powerful in the future.’ Tang Huang nodded at her. "Don’t 
worry, Xiao’er is aware of the difference in strength with your brother, so he won’t touch 
the Ouyang Family." 

"I hope you’re right, or your Tang Clan will be finished." Hearing that, Tang Huang 
changed his mind about Long Xianyin, and he supported Tang Xiao in using her in his 
revenge against Long Yin. "So, what are we going to do about the Xie Clan and all the 
clans that conspire with them?" 

"Since the Xiao Clan is targeting the Sun Clan, I think we should get rid of them first, but 
we can’t be too obvious in our actions." 

Sun Qian spoke directly to Wang Fuxi. "Regarding the Xiao Clan, I already have plans 
against them, so you can start with another clan, such as the Jiang Clan." 

Chapter 299: The Meeting II 

"Sorry, we came late." Huang Xiaotian and Huang Xianyu walked into the room. 

"Please sit down first." After Huang Xiaotian and Huang Xianyu sat down, Wang Fuxi 
asked Tang Huang to replay the recording of Xiao Meng’s confession so they could 
listen to it by themselves. 

Huang Xiaotian and Huang Xianyu were curious about Tang Huang’s device, but they 
were more curious about Xiao Meng’s confession, which shocked them after they 
finished listening to everything. "Xiao Luo is indeed insane! Old Sun has helped him and 
his clan so much, but he’s actually collaborating with those heretics to take over the Sun 
Clan." 

"What kind of plans do you have against the Xiao Clan, Old Sun?" 

Sun Qian glanced at Tang Huang before explaining to Wang Fuxi and the others their 
previous plan to deal with the Xiao Clan; however, he withheld the details because the 
plan involved Tang Xiao and Tang Yin. 

Wang Fuxi herself still had suspicions about many things, especially about Tang Xiao 
and his mysterious master. She had heard about the incident in the prison, plus all the 
stories Tang Yuan and Feng Yao told her about him. She doubted that Tang Yin 
captured Xiao Meng, and she was certain that he had captured her and done something 
to her. "Did you get all your plans from Tang Xiao, Old Sun?" 

"Hahaha," Tang Huang laughed out loud after hearing that. "Wang Fuxi... Oh... Wang 
Fuxi! You seem to be obsessed with my grandson, and you connect everything with 



him. Aren’t you the second strongest cultivator on Earth II? Why don’t you look for him 
yourself? Do you feel incapable of doing so?" 

Long Xianyin momentarily raised an eyebrow, but she had no intention of interfering in 
the affairs between Tang Huang and Wang Fuxi. Nevertheless, she was curious about 
the process of Tang Xiao and Tang Yin becoming cultivators, as well as the identity of 
their master. 

Huang Xiaotian and Huang Xianyu could only shake their heads at Tang Huang’s 
behavior, but they didn’t say anything and waited for Wang Fuxi’s action against him. 

"Old Huang, you—" 

"Don’t make a fuss." Wang Fuxi stopped her brother, ignored Tang Huang, and spoke 
to Sun Qian again. "Please answer my question, Old Sun." 

"Whether you believe me or not, I haven’t met Tang Xiao to this day." Wang Fuxi gave 
Sun Qian a distrustful look. "It’s true that I got all the information from Old Huang, but 
we came up with this plan together after we discussed it at length yesterday." 

Long Xianyin looked at her and spoke to her. "I believe in Old Sun, Wang Fuxi. Others 
might lie to us, but I believe he will never lie to us, and I believe that he hasn’t met Tang 
Xiao yet." 

"We agree with you, Xianyin," Huang Xiaotian and Huang Xianyu agreed. 

"Yes," Wang Fuxi let out a soft sigh. "Please forgive me for suspecting you, Old Sun." 

"Haha," Sun Qian laughed. "It’s okay; I don’t blame you." 

"You don’t need to look at us like that, Wang Fuxi," Feng Xiaofang said as the woman 
looked at him. "I heard about Tang Xiao from my daughter when she returned to our 
clan some time ago, but she didn’t tell my wife and me the details about him." 

Zhang Fei shook his head at her. "I’ve also heard about Tang Xiao, but I haven’t met 
him either." 

Wang Fuxi did not say anything to them but instead asked Sun Qian. "Are you sure your 
plan will succeed, Old Sun? How will you infiltrate the Xiao Clan? The Xie Clan supports 
that clan, and Xie Shun might make a move if he finds out about your plan." 

"I’m not sure our plan will work, but we want to try it first." Sun Qian paused for a while. 
"As for the Xie Clan, I’m sure Xiao Luo has already contacted Xie Shun, and his 
subordinates are probably on their way to this town. I don’t know their strength, but we 
might not be able to deal with them ourselves, so I need help from your clan’s people to 
protect us." 



"What about the other clans? Do you also have solid evidence of their involvement with 
the Xie Clan?" Huang Xiaotian asked. 

Tang Huang and the others shook their heads. "We haven’t met any members of the 
other clans lately, but I met Jiang Sheng and Xie Ao on Old Mu’s birthday, and they’re 
dead now. The Xie Clan probably already banned Jiang Bai from moving, so he still 
hasn’t done anything to take revenge for his son’s death." 

"Did you kill them, Old Huang?" 

"Fortunately, Lingyan and I were present on Old Mu’s birthday, and we took care of 
those two people; otherwise, he would have died at their hands that day." 

"I see." Huang Xianyu nodded in understanding. "I still don’t understand what the Xie 
Clan offered to those clans that made them choose to side with those heretics, even 
though they knew they would face serious problems one day." 

"Whatever the Xie Clan has offered them, I’m sure it’s nothing good." Huang Xiaotiam 
looked at them. "Since Old Sun wants to handle Xiao Luo and the Xiao Clan himself, I 
think we should leave them to him, and we should take care of the other clans before 
the influence of those heretics spreads further." 

"The Xie Clan has always been mysterious, and we don’t have clear information about 
their strength, so we can’t underestimate them." Long Xianyin turned to Wang Fuxi. "I 
think you should send some people to protect the Sun Clan, and I will also stay in this 
region for a few days to wait for the arrival of those heretics." 

"Old Sun, you can carry out your plan for the Xiao Clan, and I will send some people 
from my Wang Clan to protect you and your clan." Then, Wang Fuxi spoke to her 
brother. "Jishan, contact Wang Han and Wang Bao now, and order them to protect the 
Sun Clan." 

"Yes, Big Sis." Wang Jishan hurriedly contacted the two people, informing them of 
Wang Fuxi’s orders. 

After discussing other matters, Wang Fuxi and Long Xianyin saw Sun Qian and the 
others off. Huang Xiaotian and Huang Xianyu did not leave the region, but they did not 
stay at the Wang Clan and went to one of their Huang Clan’s residences. 

"Are you sure their plan was Tang Xiao’s idea?" 

"I’m not sure." Wang Fuxi turned to Long Xianyin. "I’ve been searching for Tang Xiao in 
the outside world ever since I emerged from my seclusion, but I’ve never been able to 
find him. I heard from Tang Yuan and Feng Yao that he possessed the rare space 
element, but I don’t know the extent of his strength because his victims were ordinary 
humans." 



"The space element, huh?" Long Xianyin muttered with a frown. "I heard that a man 
named Wu Ming came to the Xuan Clan’s auction house together with Feng Shen. 
Could it be that Tang Xiao and Wu Ming are the same person?" 

"That’s impossible." Wang Fuxi told Long Xianyin about Tang Xiao’s activities in the 
outside world when Wu Ming attended the auction, so she was sure that they were two 
different people. Unfortunately, she still didn’t know that the two were the same person 
and the latter was a clone, which was identical to his real body. "Hey! I hope you don’t 
tell your brother anything about his actions in the outside world, or he’ll send someone 
there." 

"Hahaha," Long Xianyin laughed softly. "Unlike you, who are busy taking care of the 
safety of those ordinary humans, my big brother won’t care about Tang Xiao’s actions 
as long as he doesn’t touch the Ouyang Family, so you don’t need to worry about that. 
Are you thinking about capturing that kid?" 

"I don’t know." Wang Fuxi shook her head in response. 

Long Xianyin patted her shoulder. "In my opinion, you don’t need to interfere with Tang 
Xiao’s affairs, especially since those mortals already killed his parents. Moreover, 
they’re all dead except the Ouyang Family, and he wouldn’t dare touch them because of 
my big brother, so you should forget about this matter." 

Wang Fuxi wanted to tell Long Xianyin about what had happened in the Ouyang Family, 
especially regarding Yi An’s decision to divorce Ouyang Hong. However, she realized 
that it was none of her business, and she decided against telling her. "Would you like to 
stay at my Wang Clan for a while?" 

"I haven’t been to this region for a long time, so I’m going to visit a friend of mine in the 
neighboring town, and you can contact me for further arrangements later." Thereafter, 
Long Xianyin immediately disappeared from that place. 

"Big Sis." Wang Fuxi turned to Wang Jishan. "Are you going to let Tang Huang behave 
like that toward you?" 

Wang Fuxi released a soft sigh. "Jishan, you don’t need to interfere in this matter, do 
you understand?" 

"Why?" 

"Even though I don’t like Tang Huang’s attitude, the deaths of his son and daughter-in-
law were indeed my fault, so I don’t blame him for acting that way toward me." Wang 
Jishan knew that, but he felt that the old man’s behavior had gone too far. "Forget it, 
okay? I’m much stronger than you, so I can take care of him myself. I don’t want you to 
interfere unnecessarily in our matters, and I want you to focus on taking care of our clan 
because the situation on Earth II will soon become chaotic." 



Since Wang Fuxi insisted like that, Wang Jishan gave in. "Yes, Big Sis." 

Chapter 300: Xiao Meng’s Return 

When they arrived at the Sun Clan, Feng Xiaofang immediately spoke to Tang Huang. 
"Old Huang, I think your previous attitude toward Wang Fuxi was too harsh, and it might 
be detrimental to you in the future." 

"I know you dislike Wang Fuxi because of his past actions, which led to the deaths of 
your son and daughter-in-law." Liu Xun grabbed Tang Huang’s shoulder. "However, you 
must remember that he is the second strongest cultivator on Earth II, and his Wang 
Clan is much stronger than your Tang Clan, so I think you shouldn’t mess with him 
before you reach his level." 

"I think it will be difficult for us to reach Wang Fuxi’s level, Brother." Liu Xun looked at 
his brother, Liu Xing. "Her cultivation is indeed at the Peak Tyrant Level, and we are 
only one or two levels away from her. However, we all know that she and Long Yin’s 
true strength is above that level, and their strength may have already reached the Lower 
Saint Realm." 

"I think the same as you about Wang Fuxi and Long Yin’s strength." Sun Qian turned to 
Tang Huang. "Old Huang, I know you hate them, but acting on emotions will only harm 
you and your family, so you should control your emotions. Currently, Xiao’er and Yin’er 
are your remaining descendants, and they won’t be able to face the two of them. 
Considering their seniority, they probably won’t attack either of them, but it wouldn’t hurt 
to be a little more careful, right?" 

"Yeah." Tang Huang nodded to them. "When I saw Wang Fuxi’s face, I remembered my 
deceased son and daughter-in-law, and my anger overflowed because of that." 

"Haha," They laughed at that. 

Liu Xun and Liu Xing immediately excused themselves. "We were going to stay in this 
region for a few days, but we have to meet some people in another town now, so we’ll 
be leaving first. If the enemy attacks this clan, you can contact us, and we’ll come to 
help as soon as possible." 

"Thank you." 

After the Liu Brothers left, Zhang Fei asked Tang Huang a question. "Are you going to 
the forest now?" 

"Mu Qingge is indeed strong, but she can’t protect Yin’er and Xiang’er alone, so I’ll 
follow the three of them there. As for Xiao’er and his entourage, they arrived in this 
region yesterday, but they won’t arrive here until tonight." 



"In that case, we will go there tomorrow, and we will see Xiao’er’s fighting ability with our 
own eyes." Sun Qian looked at Feng Xiaofeng and Zhang Fei. "Let’s go; we have to 
prepare something to face the enemies who will come." 

"Yeah." 

Feng Xiaofeng and Zhang Fei went with Sun Qian to another place, and Tang Huang 
went to the forest to meet Mu Qingge, Tang Yin, and Sun Xiang. 

As he left the Sun Clan, Tang Huang noticed two people watching him from afar, and he 
immediately recognized that they were people from the Xiao Clan. ’Xiao Luo must have 
known about Old Feng and the others’ arrival, and he should have already informed the 
Xie Clan about our meeting before. They wouldn’t dare attack the Wang Clan, but they 
might attack the Sun Clan soon. Unfortunately, he doesn’t know about his two 
grandchildren yet, and I’ll wait for the results of Xiao’er’s plans against him and his clan.’ 

Thereafter, Tang Huang used his fastest speed to leave the city and head towards the 
forest, making it impossible for the Xiao Clan to follow him. Since they lost track of him, 
they immediately reported the matter to Xiao Luo and awaited further orders. 

. 

. 
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"What happened, Father?" 

"The people I sent to monitor those people just reported to me that they’ve returned 
from the Wang Clan." Xiao Han was curious about the outcome of their meeting. "They 
couldn’t infiltrate the clan, so I don’t know the outcome of their meeting, but I believe 
Wang Fuxi has already sent people from her clan to secretly protect the Sun Clan. They 
also heard that Long Xianyin, Lu Xun, Liu Xing, Huang Xiaotian, and Huang Xianyu will 
be staying in this region for a few days." 

"What about Feng Xiaofang and Zhang Fei, Father?" 

"They lived in the Sun Clan, but Tang Huang didn’t join them and went elsewhere." 

"How about we capture Tang Huang first, Father?" 

"Our people tried to follow Tang Huang, but they couldn’t keep up with his speed, so 
they reported to me directly." 

"Huh? Is Tang Huang’s speed really that fast?" 



"He—" 

"Grandpa, we’re back." 

Xiao Luo looked at his two grandchildren who had just arrived. He signaled his son to 
take Xiao Meng away immediately, as it would be troublesome if she met her mother. 

Xia Han moved beside his daughter, restricted her movements, and sealed her 
cultivation. "You should come with me now, and you can meet your mother after your 
wedding with Ming’er tomorrow." 

Xiao Meng frowned for a moment as she looked at her grandfather, but Xiao Luo shook 
his head and asked her to follow Xiao Han. ’Tch! They are truly a savage family! They 
forced me to marry my half-brother! Hey! I will play along with the two of you now, but 
you won’t be able to do anything to me after today, and I will take my mother away from 
this clan.’ 

"Let’s go." Xiao Han pulled his daughter away with him. 

"Grandfather, I will go back to my room to rest." 

After Xiao Ming left, Xiao Luo looked at Xiao Hua. "What made you unable to capture 
Tang Xiao?" 

"Wang Fuxi kept a close eye on Tang Xiao and his sister because he killed many 
mortals, which also killed both of his parents." Xiao Luo himself had heard about the 
deaths of Tang Ye and Zhao Jing, but he didn’t expect their son to kill those people with 
that woman in the outside world. "Meng’er and I went to an ancient place for a few days, 
so you couldn’t contact us." 

"Go to Meng’er’s room and look after her there." After Xiao Hua left, Xiao Lui contacted 
Xie Shun, reporting to him about everything that happened, including the cultivators who 
decided to stay in the region. "When will Xie Jun and the others arrive in this region?" 

. 

. 

. 

When they arrived at her room, Xiao Meng saw a simple red wedding dress lying on the 
table. 

"I’ve prepared everything, and you’ll be marrying Ming’er early tomorrow morning. You 
can wear that wedding dress, and you don’t need to do any makeup." 



’That bastard.’ Xiao Meng didn’t say anything to her father and immediately lay down on 
the bed, thinking about Tang Xiao’s plans for her family. Even though they were her 
family, she felt no pity for them because they only treated her as a tool, and she only 
thought about her mother’s well-being. ’Sigh! I hope his plans for them will succeed, so 
my mother and I will be free from their control.’ 

Xiao Han immediately left the room, ordering Xiao Hua not to let his daughter leave. 
Unfortunately, he and Xiao Luo didn’t know that the old woman was under the control of 
Tang Yin’s parasitic soul, allowing her to monitor the clan. 

. 

. 

. 

"Why are you smiling to yourself?" Sun Xiang asked Tang Yin, who had just killed a 
deer-like beast. 

"Hehehe," Tang Yin laughed. "Xiao Meng has returned to the Xiao Clan, and something 
interesting will happen in the clan tomorrow." 

"What do you mean by that?" Not only Sun Xiang, but also Mu Qingge was curious. 

"Xiao Luo and Xiao Han are forcing Xiao Meng to marry her half-brother early tomorrow 
morning." Sun Xiang and Mu Qingge were shocked by that. "Unfortunately, their 
marriage will be the beginning of the Xiao Clan’s downfall because Xiao Ming is already 
on our side, and Xiao’er has already given him two pills to use on them." 

"Pills?" 

Tang Yin explained to the two women about the two pills Tang Xiao gave Xiao Ming, 
including their effects. "Both pills are odorless, so Xiao Luo and the people of the Xie 
Clan should not notice, and all members of the Xiao Clan will be affected by their 
effects. This way, we don’t need to make a move against them, and they will destroy 
their clan with their own hands." 

"Are those two pills the legacy of Tang Xiao’s mysterious master?" Sun Xiang asked. 

Tang Yin nodded at her. "All the items in the treasure vault are the legacy of Xiao Ai’s 
master, and many of them are of high grade because her old master was a cultivator of 
the Supreme Realm. By the way, Xiao’er is thinking of leaving Earth sooner to improve 
his strength, and he will return here after he surpasses Long Yin and Wang Fuxi. On 
that day, great changes will occur here, and no one will be able to stop him from 
destroying the Long and Wang Clans." 



"Which realm?" 

"The Canglan Realm." Mu Qingge and Sun Xiang were curious about that realm. "That 
realm is located in the Lower Realm, and we can reach it in two to three months using 
the ark. He chose that realm because the quality and quantity of qi there is three times 
better than Earth, so he believes our cultivation will improve faster if we go there." 

"When will we leave for that realm?" 

Tang Yin shook her head at Mu Qingge. "For now, it’s still Xiao’er’s rough idea, and he 
hasn’t made a decision yet, but we’ll probably set off in two months if he’s made up his 
mind." 

 


