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Chapter 321: Meet Their Grandfather 

"How could Tang Yin do all that, Mother?" 

Nan Yueqin could only shake her head and pick up her smartphone to call someone. 
After she spoke with that person, she immediately spoke to her daughter. "Xinyue, you 
should go to Tianmei to speak to those three employees, and you can choose the best 
one among them to manage the company. As for me, I’ll go to your aunt to discuss the 
production of the company’s items. We need to produce them as soon as possible, or 
we’ll run out of stock." 

"Yes, Mother." After her mother left, Nan Xinyue looked for tickets to go to the city, but 
she was still curious about all of Tang Yin’s previous actions. She was just an ordinary 
person, and she had never witnessed cultivators before. ’Who exactly is she? How did 
she do such things before?’ 

. 

. 
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Meanwhile, Tang Xiao sat on the roof of a luxurious house, thinking about whether to 
meet the two people inside or not. 

A few minutes later, Tang Yin arrived and sat down next to him. "Are you still 
considering doing something to Lin Yanxiu?" 

"No," Tang Xiao embraced her. "At first, I wanted to do something to Lin Yanxiu, but 
she’s innocent. Besides, we’re leaving Earth in a month, so I canceled my plans for her. 
How was your meeting with those two women?" 

Tang Yin leaned her head on his shoulder. "Our meeting was casual, and I left 
everything to them. I’ve written down all the steps of the item-making process, but I’m 
not sure they can make them." 

"You’ve given them something valuable, so let them try to make those items 
themselves. Have you asked Xiao Ai to transfer some money to your three employees?" 



"I’ll ask Xiao Ai to do it when we leave, so they can live a much better life if Nan Xinyue 
and her mother fail to keep the company." Tang Yin looked up at him. "Do you want to 
meet them?" 

Tang Xiao thought for a moment before lifting Tang Yin to her feet. "We have to meet 
that old bastard now, and we’ll go see Grandpa Wei afterward." 

"Let’s go." 

. 

. 
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Zhao Teng and Lin Yanxiu, who were relaxing in the living room, were shocked when 
Tang Xiao and Tang Yin suddenly appeared in their house. 

Zhao Teng immediately became furious as soon as he saw them. He got up from the 
sofa and pointed at them. "You two little bastards! You—" 

"Shut up, Old Man!" Zhao Teng collapsed on the sofa after Tang Xiao waved his hand. 

"Husband!" Tang Yin moved to Lin Yanxiu’s side and held her in place. "Please let me 
go, Yin’er." 

"You should be quiet and watch them." 

"But—" 

"Be quiet." 

Tang Xiao moved in front of his grandfather, grabbed him by the neck, and lifted him a 
little high. 

"Fuck!" Zhao Teng punched Tang Xiao’s hand repeatedly, but he was just a frail old 
man. "Let me go, you bastard!" 

"Why should I let you go?" Tang Xiao gripped his grandfather’s neck a little tighter. "If I 
wanted to kill you, I would only need to break your old neck. However, you’re lucky 
because I promised my late mother not to kill you, and I’m a man of my word." 

"Gah." Zhao Teng screamed as soon as his grandson threw him onto the sofa. "You—" 

"If you dare speak one more time, I will send you straight to hell." Zhao Teng and Lin 
Yanxiu were shocked to see the burning fire in Tang Xiao’s hands. "For so many years, 



you acted arrogantly just because of your wealth. You always insulted my late father, 
and you even forced my late mother to leave him. However, you are no different from a 
useless old man now, and I can kill you easily. Even if you have a lot of money, you 
won’t be able to save yourself, and you will rot in the grave." 

Zhao Teng trembled as he looked at the flames in Tang Xiao’s hand, unable to 
understand how his grandson could do such a thing. Lin Yanxiu was also horrified by 
the sight, and she was utterly terrified that he would kill her husband. 

"Heh! Since you prioritize money over your family’s happiness, I will make you poor 
forever." Tang Xiao immediately asked Xiao Ai to buy the remaining shares of Xiao 
Teng’s company, but he asked her to transfer the proceeds to someone’s account. 

"What—" Zhao Teng suddenly rang. 

"Pick it up." 

Zhao Teng fearfully accepted the call and listened to the person speaking to him, 
causing his eyes to widen in shock. 

"Are you satisfied now? I’ve ordered someone to buy all the shares in your company, 
and I asked that person to transfer all the money to my account. This way, you have 
nothing now, except for all the property and the money in your savings." Tang Xiao 
looked at Tang Yin, who immediately let go of Lin Yanxiu and moved next to him. "If you 
don’t believe me, you can ask your accountant to check everything." 

After they disappeared, Zhao Teng contacted someone and asked them to check 
everything. Before long, that person confirmed the truth of Tang Xiao’s previous words, 
causing him to fall limp and pale. 

Although Zhao Teng didn’t say anything, his reaction convinced Lin Yanxiu that Tang 
Xiao’s previous words were true. She approached him and helped him sit properly. "Is 
that true, Husband? Have you lost everything now?" 

"Yes." Zhao Teng nodded weakly. "I don’t know how that bastard did it, but someone 
actually bought all my shares, and the proceeds from their sale didn’t go into my 
account." 

Lin Yanxiu finally knew the answer to everything that happened to all those families 
some time ago, and Tang Xiao was the cause of their destruction. She didn’t know how 
he could do it, but she was sure that he was the mastermind behind all the incidents, 
including the deaths of those people. 

Lin Yanxiu sighed inwardly and hugged her husband. "Even though you’ve lost many 
things, at least you’re still alive, husband. We can earn money again, but we can’t buy a 



life. Seeing all his previous actions, I’m certain that Tang Xiao is the mastermind behind 
those people’s deaths." 

"Do you think that bastard really is the mastermind behind everything?" 

"Have you ever seen someone appear and disappear out of thin air? Have you ever 
seen someone summon fire out of nowhere?" Zhao Teng shook his head slightly. "I 
don’t know how Tang Xiao did all that, but I’m sure that he was behind the destruction 
and death of those people. If you weren’t his grandfather, I’m sure he would kill you 
directly. I hope you can let things go and not look for trouble with him because your life 
is more important than anything, and we will start everything from the beginning again." 

Zhao Teng’s expression looked miserable when he heard that. "How can I start 
everything again? I’m old now, and I no longer have the energy to start everything from 
scratch." 

"What if we move to another city?" Zhao Teng looked at his wife. "You can sell this 
house and all the remaining property, and we will move to a small town to look for a 
quiet life. We’re old now, so we don’t need to pursue big ambitions, and we’ll live there 
while opening a simple business." 

Zhao Teng sighed. "Do you really have no problem with that?" 

"Why should I have a problem with that?" Lin Yanxiu rested her head on his shoulder 
and held his hand. "You’re my husband, and I’ll be by your side no matter what. I’m sure 
we’ll be calmer and happier there, away from the hustle and bustle of this boring city." 

Zhao Teng hugged her and pondered her words. Since he was young, he had always 
pursued his ambitions, and he succeeded in achieving them thanks to years of hard 
work. However, he had lost everything, and he no longer had the ability to pursue new 
ambitions at his age. "I’ll contact someone and ask them to sell all my property in this 
city, and we’ll move to a small town to continue our lives." 

"Which city?" 

"Hmm? Hunan, maybe?" 

"I think Hunan is a good choice for spending our old age." 

"I’ll ask someone to find a simple house in that city, and we’ll live there for the rest of our 
lives." 

"Alright." 

. 
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"Grandpa Wei." 

Zhao Wei turned to Tang Xiao and Tang Yin. "Hahaha! What brought you two here 
today?" 

Tang Xiao and Tang Yin immediately hugged Zhao Wei. "We want to discuss something 
with you, Grandpa Wei." 

"Oh? What do you two want to discuss with me?" Tang Xiao told Zhao Wei about Zhao 
Teng’s company, and he decided to leave everything to him. "How exactly did you two 
manage to do that? Why didn’t you two take care of everything yourselves?" 

"Grandpa Wei, we want to achieve much bigger dreams, but our dreams are not on 
Earth." 

Zhao Wei was confused by that, but Tang Xiao and Tang Yin immediately floated before 
his eyes, shocking him. "How is it possible for you two to do that?" 

Tang Xiao and Tang Yin immediately landed in front of Zhao Wei. "Grandpa Wei, we 
are both cultivators." 

"What are cultivators?" 

"People in the outside world never knew about cultivators, but they do exist, and they 
live in a place called Earth II, Grandpa Wei." Tang Xiao took out a device and displayed 
several things, allowing Zhao Wei to see everything for himself. "However, we will not 
stay on Earth II, and we will leave Earth in a month to pursue our dreams." 

"Huh? What do you mean by leaving Earth?" 

Chapter 322: Precaution 

After Tang Xiao explained everything to him, Zhao Wei was stunned for a while before 
letting out a soft sigh. "I never thought the universe would be so vast and there would be 
so many planets out there, but the people of Earth didn’t know about them." 

"Do you believe us, Grandpa?" 

Zhao Wei smiled at Tang Yin. "If someone else had told me all that, I definitely wouldn’t 
have believed them. You are my granddaughter, and I am familiar with your character. 
Besides, it’s not every day an ordinary old man like me can see someone else flying in 
front of me, right?" 



"Haha," Tang Xiao and Tang Yin laughed at that. "Actually, many cultivators live in the 
outside world, but no one knows their true identity, such as Grandpa Mu Lin." 

Zhao Wei was taken aback. "Is Old Mu really a cultivator like the two of you?" 

"Yes, Grandpa." Tang Yin nodded. "Grandpa Mu was the leader of the Mu Clan on 
Earth II, but he handed over all his clan affairs to Sister Qingge to live in the outside 
world." 

"I see." Zhao Wei nodded in understanding. "I often see Old Mu, but I rarely see his 
daughter. It turns out they’re cultivators, and his daughter lives in an entirely different 
place. Does that mean you two won’t return to Earth again in the future?" 

The two shook their heads at Zhao Wei. "We’ll be leaving for the Canglan Realm in a 
month, and we’ll stay there for a few years to improve our cultivation. Once we’ve 
become stronger, we’ll go to the higher realms." 

"Do you want to come with us, Grandpa?" 

"Xiao’er, I’m too old to start everything from scratch, so I don’t want to go anywhere, and 
I’ll wait for the end of my life here." Zhao Wei hugged both of them. "I don’t know about 
the lives of cultivators or the situation in the Canglan Realm, so you two should take 
good care of yourselves, and you must protect each other in a completely unfamiliar 
place." 

"Don’t worry, Grandpa. We will take good care of ourselves and protect each other." 
Tang Xiao and Tang Yin hugged him for a moment. "By the way, I’ll ask Xiao Ai to 
prepare everything, and Zhao Teng’s company will be entirely yours." 

"But—" 

Tang Yin shook her head at him. "Grandpa Wei, the wealth on Earth is of no use to us, 
so we’ll leave everything to you, and you can pass it on to your grandchildren in the 
future. As for Zhao Teng, we’ve already taken precautions, and he won’t dare do 
anything to you." 

"Sigh," Zhao Wei grabbed their shoulders. "Honestly, I’d be sad if I couldn’t see you two 
again, but I realize that we’re living in two different worlds now. I can’t give you two 
anything, and I can only pray for your safety out there." 

"Grandpa, your prayers will mean a lot to us." Tang Yin and Tang Xiao once again 
hugged Zhao Wei. 

"Haha," Zhao Wei laughed and hugged them back. "Since you two are leaving in a 
month, you must have prepared a lot for your departure, right? Therefore, you two 
should go now to prepare everything, or this old man won’t be willing to let you go." 



"We will leave now, and please take care of yourself, Grandpa." 

After Tang Xiao took Tang Yin away, Zhao Wei rubbed his teary eyes. "Ye’er and 
Jing’er, your two children have returned to their nature, and they will leave Earth soon, 
so I hope you will continue to protect them wherever they go." 

. 

. 

. 

After they left Zhao Wei’s house, Tang Yin immediately returned to the Tang House to 
pack her personal belongings. Although they were useless to her in the Canglan Realm, 
many of them were gifts from her deceased parents, so she wanted to take them with 
her. 

Meanwhile, Tang Xiao went elsewhere—to Zhao Zheng’s house, to be exact. Even 
though he wasn’t close to him, he needed his help for something. 

Tang Xiao’s sudden arrival surprised Zhao Zheng and his wife, Wang Yuelin. Both of 
them were shocked to see he was still alive, especially after falling into such a deep 
ravine. "Is it really you, Xiao’er?" 

"It’s me, Uncle Zheng. I want to talk to you about something." 

Zhao Zheng looked at his wife and led Tang Xiao to the front garden of their house. "I 
didn’t expect that you were still alive, but how did you survive after falling from that 
ravine?" 

"I didn’t come here to talk about that, and I want to talk about something else." Zhao 
Zheng was curious about that, but he didn’t force Tang Xiao to tell him. "Zhao Teng has 
nothing now, and I’m going to hand over all his wealth to Grandpa Wei." 

Zhao Zheng was completely shocked to hear that. "Does the destruction of those 
families and the deaths of those people have anything to do with you and Yin’er?" 

"They killed my parents, so they have to pay for it with their lives." Zhao Zheng sighed 
silently. "As I said before, I will hand over all of Zhao Teng’s wealth to Grandpa Wei, but 
those families will probably target him. I want you and your gang members to protect 
him, and I will transfer some money for that." 

"You don’t need to do that." Zhao Zheng refused. "Uncle Wei is my uncle, so I will 
protect him without you needing to ask. However, we probably won’t be able to protect 
him if Huang Xiaoming makes a move, so you have to do something about him." 



"Huang Xiaoming, huh?" Tang Xiao nodded several times. "I’m going to meet that man 
now, and I’ll arrange everything so he won’t dare disturb Grandpa Wei." 

"What are you going to do to Huang Xiaotian?" 

"You’ll find out everything soon." Tang Xiao left the place directly. 

Zhao Zheng sighed softly and returned to the house. 

"What does Tang Xiao want from you, husband?" Zhao Zheng explained everything to 
Wang Yuelin. "Is it true that your uncle has lost everything?" 

Zhao Zheng nodded at her. "Since he can do such things to those families, he can do 
the same to my uncle, right? He’s going to transfer all of Uncle Teng’s wealth to Uncle 
Wei, and he asked me to protect him." 

"I see." Wang Yuelin nodded in understanding. "Since Uncle Wei will take over all the 
wealth, I will inform my father about this matter, and I will ask him to help you protect 
him." 

"Thank you, Wife." 

. 

. 
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Huang Xiaoming, who was sitting in the living room with a naked woman, was shocked 
by Tang Xiao’s sudden appearance. "Who are you? How did you sneak in here?" 

Tang Xiao waved his hand, causing the woman to instantly fall unconscious. 

"You—Mhmm..." Huang Xiaoming panicked as something invisible covered his mouth, 
and his body couldn’t be moved by Tang Xiao’s restrictions. ’Who exactly is this 
person? What does he want from me?’ 

Tang Xiao sat in front of Huang Xiaoming, took out a device, and activated it. 

"Can you see everything?" Huang Xiaoming’s eyes widened in shock as he watched all 
the videos emerging from Tang Xiao’s device. "All your secrets are in my hands, and 
you should be aware of the risks if I reveal them to the public, right? Our government 
will never tolerate bribery and corruption, and they will happily sentence you to death if 
all this information falls into their hands. If you don’t want to die and still want to live 
comfortably, you should listen to my orders carefully." 



Huang Xiaoming suddenly felt that his body could move again, and he immediately 
asked Tang Xiao. "Where did you get all that?" 

"You don’t need to know about that." Huang Xiaoming felt a chill down his spine when 
Tang Xiao released his aura. "I won’t ask much from you, and you only need to protect 
Zhao Wei and his family from people who intend to harm them. If something bad 
happens to him and his family, not only will I give all the videos to our government, but I 
will also kill you." 

Huang Xiaoming took a deep breath to calm himself. "What is your relationship with 
Zhao Wei? Why do you want me to protect him?" 

"My name is Tang Xiao, son of the late Tang Ye." Huang Xiaoming’s eyes widened 
because he had heard about what happened to him in prison. "I was the one who killed 
the people from the Ran, Yao, Shen, Meng, and Yang Families as revenge for the death 
of my parents nineteen years ago. I was also the one who made Ouyang Hong lose 
everything, so you don’t need to doubt that I can bring you down or even kill you." 

Huang Xiaoming didn’t say anything and stared at Tang Xiao in horror; even his body 
was trembling violently as he broke out in a cold sweat. "Do I just need to protect Zhao 
Wei and his family?" 

"Yes," Tang Xiao immediately stood up and walked to the open window. "If you don’t 
want to be destroyed or die, you have to take their safety seriously. If anything happens 
to them, I’ll settle accounts with you right away." 

Huang Xiaoming was shocked to see Tang Xiao fly out of the window, and he 
immediately ran towards it to take a look, but he had already disappeared. 

"Shit! How could he do that? What kind of human is he, really?" After a while, Huang 
Xiaoming returned to the sofa, took out his smartphone, and called several people. 
"Damn it! Luckily, he didn’t ask me to do anything difficult, and he only asked me to 
protect Zhao Wei and his family." 

Chapter 323: Three Women’ Return 

"Why did you come here, Jishan?" Wang Fuxi, who was cultivating, asked her brother. 

"There was a sudden movement from the Sun and Zhang Clans, Big Sis." Wang Fuxi 
opened her eyes and listened to Wang Jishan’s explanation. "Only those two clans 
packed up; the Fang and Chen Clans did not." 

"Are those two clans thinking of leaving this region? Why didn’t Old Sun and Old Zhang 
tell me about this matter?" 

"Do you want to see Old Sun now?" 



"Yes." Wang Fuxi immediately disappeared from her brother’s sight. 

. 

. 
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Wang Fuxi walked into the Sun Clan and found the clan members packing up. She 
looked for Sun Qian and went straight to the back garden after finding him. "Are you and 
Old Zhang planning to take your clan members to move to another region, Old Sun?" 

"Yes." Sun Qian was forced to lie, as he couldn’t possibly tell Wang Fuxi about Tang 
Xiao’s plans. "We plan to move closer to the Feng Clan in the southern region." 

"Why?" 

"The Xie Clan is still targeting my Sun Clan and the Zhang Clan, so Old Zhang and I 
decided to move both of our clans there. The Xie Clan’s location is very far from the 
Feng Clan, so our two families will be much safer there." 

Wang Fuxi raised an eyebrow for a moment. "Did you two decide this because I refused 
to act against Xie An some time ago?" 

"Since you already got the answer to your question, I don’t need to answer you 
anymore, right?" 

"Old Sun, I—" 

"No need." Sun Qian waved his hand to stop her. "I understand that you want to protect 
your Wang Clan, and you are unwilling to attack Xie An because you fear retaliation 
from Xie Shun and the Xie Clan. I don’t blame you for that, so I took this decision to 
protect my family. Although the heretics can find us there, I’m sure they won’t attack us 
for quite some time, and they’ll be more focused on attacking the clans in this region." 

Wang Fuxi herself knew that, but she was still disappointed with Sun Qian and Zhang 
Fei’s decision. "Since you two have already decided on this matter, I won’t stop you 
from moving, and I wish you further success in the southern region." 

"Thank you." 

Shortly after Wang Fuxi left, Sun Wei approached his father. "Do you think she will know 
that we’re leaving Earth II and going to another realm, Father?" 



"She will find out about our departure someday, but it will be too late by then. At that 
time, we will already be on our way to the Canglan Realm with Xiao’er, so she won’t be 
able to find us." 

Sun Wei agreed with that. "I can’t wait for that day, but we have to start over from 
scratch, and we have to build a name for our clan in that realm." 

"Haha." Sun Qian laughed. "Wei’er, I never thought about building a name for our clan 
there because I want us all to live in peace, and we will stay away from the hustle and 
bustle of that realm to focus on our cultivation." 

"So, we will live in seclusion in that realm, Father." 

Sun Qian nodded at him. "We’re old now, so it’s better for us to live in peace, right? 
Your two children are still young, so let them do what they want, such as joining a sect 
there." 

"A sect, huh?" 

"Do you want to join a sect there?" 

"I won’t join a sect, and I’ll stay with you and my wife." 

"As for the people of our clan, I think we’ll open a small business there, as long as it’s 
enough for them to meet their needs." 

"I think that’s enough, Father." Sun Wei walked away. "I’ll help my wife first." 

. 

. 
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Night fell quickly. 

At the airport, Tang Xiao sat alone on the roof, waiting for the plane carrying Yi An, 
Ouyang Qing, and Meng Xin to arrive in a few minutes. 

*Thud* 

Tang Xiao raised an eyebrow at Feng Yao, who had just arrived. "What are you here 
for?" 

"Xiao’er, I want to apologize to you for my actions a month ago. I—" 



"I forgave you a long time ago." 

"Really?" 

"Yeah." Tang Xiao thought for a moment. "I’ve forgiven you, but I’m not taking you and 
your family to the Canglan Realm, and Senior Shen is the only member of your clan 
who will come with me. I’m grateful to you for bringing me to Earth II and introducing me 
to Senior Shen, but I don’t want a woman like you near me." 

"I—" 

"Even if you say that your actions back then weren’t due to my resemblance to my late 
father, they made me see your possessive and psychopathic nature. You must have 
thought about snatching me from Yin’er and Xing’er, and you wanted to keep me for 
yourself, right?" Feng Yao’s body visibly trembled when Tang Xiao said that. "Yin’er and 
Xing’er are my wives, and Qingge is my future third wife, so I won’t let anyone ruin our 
relationship, including you." 

Feng Yao didn’t say anything else and disappeared from Tang Xiao’s sight, causing him 
to breathe a sigh of relief. 

[Master, I feel sorry for Feng Yao.] 

"What makes you feel sorry for her?" 

[She loved your late father, but her feelings for him have blinded her. You are his son, 
but you are not him, and she wants you because you resemble him.] 

Tang Xiao sighed. "Love can make people happy, but love can also make people suffer. 
Worst of all, love can make people do crazy things because of their obsession with the 
person they love, and Feng Yao is one of them." 

[Hahaha.] 

"Why are you laughing, Xiao Ai?" 

[I find it funny to hear you say such words, Master. By the way, their plane will be 
landing in a few moments, so you can get ready to pick them up.] 

"Yeah." Tang Xiao hurriedly got down from the roof and waited at the arrival gate. 

. 

. 

. 



An hour later. 

Three women walked out of the arrivals gate, and they were overjoyed when they saw 
Tang Xiao waiting for them there. Yi An and Ouyang Qing couldn’t wait to throw 
themselves into his arms, but they chose to hold back because they still didn’t know 
about each other’s relationship with him. 

On the other hand, Meng Xin immediately approached Tang Xiao with a big smile on 
her face. "Long time no see." 

"Long time no see." Tang Xiao briefly roams at Yi An and Ouyang Qing. "Are you feeling 
at ease now? Have you decided on your future plans? You’re a single woman now, so 
you can find new, much better happiness." 

"I’ve thought about several plans for my future, but I haven’t made a decision about it 
yet." Meng Xin brought her face closer to his ear. "By the way, I have known about your 
relationship with Yi An for a long time, but I didn’t expect that she would have an affair 
with you before she divorced Ouyang Hong." 

Tang Xiao smiled. "Yi An is a good woman, and Ouyang Hong has neglected her for 
years. Since both my wives agreed to let me take her as my wife, I decided to approach 
her, and the rest is as you already know." 

"Shameless." Meng Xin punched his arm before turning to the two women. "Why are 
you two waiting there? Don’t you guys want to go home?" 

Tang Xiao approached Yi An and Ouyang Qing, helping them carry their suitcases to 
the car. "Are you two going back to the Yi House?" 

"We are going back to the Ouyang House, Feng Xiao." Yi An answered him. 

"Alright." 

. 
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After a long journey, they finally arrived at the Ouyang House, and they saw Ouyang 
Ming daydreaming on the terrace. The three women immediately got out of the car and 
walked into the main building. 

"Mom, you’re finally home." Ouyang Ming stood up and approached them, but Yi An 
moved away just as he was about to hug her. "Mom?" 



Yi An inwardly sighed. "Ming’er, you are indeed my son, but I hate your relationship with 
Su Rou." 

"Mom, I—" 

"You and your father even had a threesome with her inside our house, so I will never 
forgive you. You can stay in this house if you have nowhere else to go, but I don’t want 
you near me." Yi An immediately pulled Meng Xin into the house. 

Ouyang Ming looked at Ouyang Qing. "Brother, you have broken our mother’s heart by 
having a relationship with Su Rou, and she will never forgive you for that." 

"But—" 

"I don’t want to hear your explanation, Brother. I don’t care if you want to date many 
other women, but I’m disappointed in you because of your relationship with Su Rou." 
After saying that, Ouyang Qing hurriedly entered the house, as she missed her old 
room, which held many memories for her. 

Tang Xiao just smiled at Ouyang Ming’s desperate expression, but he ignored him and 
carried the three women’s suitcases to their respective bedrooms. 

. 
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When Tang Xiao entered Yi An’s room, she was already waiting behind the door. She 
immediately jumped up, hugged him, and kissed him, ignoring Meng Xin, who was 
watching them from the bed. 

Tang Xiao hugged and kissed Yi An back, and the two kissed so passionately, causing 
Meng Xin to shake her head at the sight of them. "Hey! You two forgot I was here." 

Yi An stopped kissing Tang Xiao and turned to her. "Do you want to kiss him too? You 
already kissed him before when you were about to leave for vacation, right?" 

"Feng Xiao, you've turned my best friend into a shameless woman." Meng Xin stood up 
and walked towards them. "Before she got into a relationship with you, she was a 
reserved woman, but she became a vulgar woman after she had sex with you 
repeatedly." 

Tang Xiao smiled at her. "You should be happy because Yi'er is more lively and happier 
than in the past, right?" 



"Yes," Meng Xin nodded. "I'm happy because her life is no longer dull, and she can be 
herself after she divorced Ouyang Hong. When we were in Paris for a month, I saw her 
always smiling, and I haven't seen her that happy for a long time since their wedding 
years ago." 

"Haha," Tang Xiao laughed. "Have you told her about it, Yi'er?" 

"It's your secret, so I didn't tell Meng Xin anything, and I wanted you to tell her yourself." 

"What secret is it?" 

"Let me show you." After Yi An got off him, Tang Xiao took the two women's hands and 
led them to the balcony. 

"What do you want to show me?" Tang Xiao wrapped his arms around their waists and 
carried them up, which shocked Meng Xin. She hugged his neck tightly, as she was 
afraid that she would fall from such a height. "How... how could you do such a thing?" 

Tang Xiao told Meng Xin about cultivators, Earth II, and some other things. 

Tang Xiao's revelation completely stunned Meng Xin, causing her to stare at him 
silently. 

On the other hand, Yi An enjoyed seeing the view of the city below them, which she 
could usually only see from an airplane. 

After flying for some time, Tang Xiao brought the two women back to the balcony of the 
Ouyang House. 

Meng Xin took a deep breath after they landed. "I've read a few novels about cultivators, 
but I always thought they were just fiction. I never thought they were real, and one of 
them is standing before me now." 

"Cultivators are real, and many of them live here, but they never show themselves to 
ordinary humans." Tang Xiao released them, pointed his finger to the sky, and used his 
fire element. 

Shoo 

Boom 

Meng Xin and Yi An looked up at the sky—precisely at the fireworks that Tang Xiao had 
shot off, and he did that several times. 



"Do you two like them?" Meng Xin and Yi An nodded as they watched the fireworks, 
making Tang Xiao smile and shoot his fire elements a few more times. "Beautiful, isn't 
it?" 

"Yes." 

Meng Xin turned to face Tang Xiao. "Can the two of us become cultivators like you?" 

"You have cultivation veins, so I can teach you how to become one. As for Yi'er, she 
doesn't have cultivation veins yet, so she can't become a cultivator, but I'll find one that 
suits her body in the future." 

Meng Xin looked at Yi An, who smiled at her. "Don't worry about me, okay? If you want 
to become a cultivator, Xiao'er can teach you now, and I can follow in the future." 

"Can you teach me now?" 

Tang Xiao looked at the two women. "Before that, I want to tell you two a few things, 
and those things might make you both hate me." 

Yi An and Meng Xin exchanged confused glances. "What do you mean by that? What 
exactly do you want to talk to us about? Why would we hate you?" 

"Let's talk outside." Tang Xiao led the two women to the living room. "By the way, 
Qing'er should know about this matter, so I'll ask her to join us." 

"Qing'er? What do those matters have to do with her?" Yi An asked in confusion. 

"You'll find out soon." 

. 

. 

. 

The three women were already sitting on the sofa and staring at Tang Xiao in confusion. 
"Quick! Tell us everything." 

*Gasp* 

Ouyang Qing gasped in shock after Tang Xiao removed his disguise. She clearly 
remembered his face, and she was truly shocked to learn that the man before her was 
the man she had framed seven years ago. 'How is this possible? How could Feng Xiao 
be Tang Xiao?' 



Yi An and Meng Xin were also shocked to see the change in Tang Xiao's face, but they 
still couldn't guess his true identity. "How... how could your face change into someone 
else's?" 

"You two are wrong about that, and this is my real face." Tang Xiao glanced at Ouyang 
Qing, whose face had already turned pale from shock. "Feng Xiao is my pseudonym, 
and my real identity is Tang Xiao, the son of the late Tang Ye and Zhao Jing." 

"What?" Yi An and Meng Xin screamed in shock. "Are... are you really their son? 
Shouldn't... shouldn't you have died in prison?" 

Ouyang Qing's face grew paler after Tang Xiao revealed his true identity, and she 
wanted to escape from that place, but he had restricted her movements from the start. 

"I was supposed to die seven years ago after some people broke into the prison and 
ganged up on me. One of them shot me twice in the chest, and I fell into the ravine 
because of it. Luckily, my late master was around that place at that time, and he took 
me from there to heal me, so I managed to survive that tragedy." Tang Xiao took out a 
device that shocked the three women because not a single country on Earth had it. 
"Before I speak further, I will show you a few things, and the three of you must not know 
about this matter yet. All of these events started nineteen years ago, the day my father 
was murdered, and my mother decided to commit suicide a year later." 

Unlike Ouyang Qing, Yi An and Meng Xin knew about the Tang family tragedy, but they 
never knew about the real incident because their two ex-husbands hid everything from 
them. 

Tang Xiao immediately turned on the device, and a video appeared before the eyes of 
the three women. "You guys have to watch this video first, and it all comes from my 
memories." 

The video begins with him and his parents on their way home when two cars suddenly 
block their path from the front and back. Afterward, they saw Zhao Jing carrying little 
Tang Xiao running into a narrow alley as several people chased them. 

In the next video, they saw Zhao Jing hiding her son in a small hole, and she 
immediately ran away after covering the hole so that the people who were chasing them 
could not find her son. 

They saw and heard little Tang Xiao calling Tang Yuan, but she did not answer his calls. 
After the people left, he got out of the hole and ran to look for his parents, and he fell 
several times because the place was so dark. 

The video switched to the most terrifying incident that night, where the three women 
saw their two ex-husbands along with many familiar men beating Tang Ye. They also 
saw other people successfully capture Zhao Jing and bring her to that location. The 



blonde man, who was none other than Ouyang Hong, slammed her into her husband's 
side. 

"This." Yi An trembled greatly after seeing that, but she had yet to see the most vile 
part. 

Meng Xin gasped in shock when her ex-husband, Yao Wei, suggested to the others that 
they should have fun with Zhao Jing. Several women who were with them that night, 
including Shen Qingxue and Xiang Ning, agreed with his idea. 

In the end, Ouyang Hong and all the men agreed, and the three women watched them 
forcefully violate Zhao Jing in front of Tang Ye's eyes, causing their faces to turn pale 
and horrified. 

Ouyang Qing, Yi An, and Meng Xin looked at Tang Xiao, who was burning with emotion 
as he rewatched all the events of that night. They immediately realized that he 
witnessed the brutal and cruel actions of all the men against his mother that night. 

After their depraved act ended, Ouyang Hong shot Tang Ye and Zhao Jing, and those 
people left the two of them at that place. The three women saw little Tang Xiao 
approaching his parents, and he kept calling out to them with tears in his eyes, but they 
didn't respond to him. 

Sometime later, the police arrived at the scene, and they declared that Tang Ye had 
died on the spot. However, they found that Zhao Jing was still alive, and they 
immediately sent her to the hospital. The video ended with Tang Yuan trying to comfort 
little Tang Xiao, who was crying as hard as he could. 

"Tang Xiao, you—" 

"The video isn't over yet." Meng Xin nodded to Tang Xiao, who immediately displayed 
another video. 

Yi An gasped in shock as soon as the video started because she saw the teenage 
Ouyang Ming there, and he was talking to someone, but she couldn't see the face of the 
person her son was talking to. However, she knew for sure that the video took place in 
her son's bedroom, and she could immediately guess who her son was talking to. 

On the other hand, Ouyang Qing's face was pale because she remembered the incident 
that night, the day she planned to do something cruel to Tang Xiao and Tang Yin. 

Meng Xin looked at the video and tried to guess the identity of the person speaking to 
Ouyang Ming, but she didn't have to wait long to find out the answer. 

After hearing the person's voice, Yi An and Meng Xin looked at Ouyang Qing, realizing 
that she was the one speaking to Ouyang Ming in the video. The two women returned 



their gaze to the video and listened to their conversation, which was devising a crazy 
plan against Tang Xiao and Tang Yin. 

Chapter 325: Revelation II 

Yi An was utterly shocked after hearing all of his daughter’s plans for Tang Xiao and 
Tang Yin. "Qing’er, why did you do such cruel things to them?" 

Meng Xin looked at Ouyang Qing, who couldn’t speak or move. She sighed softly and 
embraced Yi An, knowing for sure that her best friend was sad and disappointed after 
learning about her daughter’s insanity. 

In the next video, Yi An and Meng Xin saw the four women meet Yu Xiaoling, and 
Ouyang Qing ordered someone to carry the unconscious Tang Xiao away from the 
female teacher’s house. 

There was a long pause before the video continued with the events of the night, where 
Yi An and Meng Xin saw Tang Xiao lying on the bed and Luo Qinlin stripping him 
naked. Thereafter, Ouyang Qing, Jessica, and Luo Yan followed her. 

Yi An and Meng Xin heard a woman directing the four women as she recorded their 
actions to frame Tang Xiao, but Luo Qinlin went beyond the bounds by having sex with 
him while he was unconscious. 

After everything was done, Ouyang Qing ordered someone to leave Tang Xiao on the 
street until the video cut off. 

Seconds later, another video emerged from the device, which was the trial to sentence 
Tang Xiao. 

Ouyang Qing and the three other women falsely testified that Tang Xiao forced them to 
have sex with him, with the main evidence being a perfectly edited video designed to 
frame him, for which he was sentenced to seven years in prison. 

The video continued with the prison incident from seven years ago, where Bai Huang 
and several others ganged up on Tang Xiao, cornering him on the edge of a cliff. 

Yi An and Meng Xin heard Bai Huang admit that Ouyang Qing ordered them to kill Tang 
Xiao before his release, which resulted in him being shot twice in the chest and falling 
into a deep ravine. 

Yi An and Meng Xin were horrified to see Tang Xiao fall into such a deep ravine, but 
they did not cover their eyes and listened to his words before the video cut off. 

"Xiao’er." Yi An called softly with teary eyes. 



Meng Xin also looked at Tang Xiao with teary eyes, but she had no words to say. 

"Let’s continue." 

Yi An and Meng Xin saw several men, including Ouyang Ming, chasing someone while 
shouting Tang Yin’s name. The two women immediately realized that the person being 
chased was Tang Yin and that the video was from her memories of seven years ago. 

Ouyang Ming and the others chased after Tang Yin until she was cornered on the third 
floor of an abandoned building, where she decided to commit suicide by jumping from 
such a height. 

Thereafter, the video changed to Ouyang Qing’s bedroom, where Ouyang Ming met his 
sister and told her that Tang Yin jumped from the third floor of the empty building. 

After all the videos were finished, Tang Xiao immediately put away the device and 
removed his restrictions from Ouyang Qing. 

Yi An immediately stood up, walked over to his daughter, and gave her two hard slaps. 

"Ahh," Ouyang Qing screamed in pain. "Mom, I—" 

"Why are you so heartless towards them, Qing’er? What did they do to you in the past 
that would lead you to plot such a cruel thing against them? 

"Mom, I—" 

"Tell me, Qing’er!" Yi An devastatedly shouted at her daughter, her face filled with 
disappointment. "I raised you with great effort in the hope that you would be a good and 
smart woman, but it turns out you’re no different from your father and brother, and 
you’re the mastermind behind Tang Xiao being imprisoned and Tang Yin being in a 
coma for seven years." 

"Mom, I—" 

"She did that because of her obsession with Wen Tian." Yi An turned to Tang Xiao. 
"You should have known that your daughter has liked him for a long time, but he liked 
my big sister. She couldn’t accept that, so she planned everything seven years ago. 
She wanted to ruin my big sister’s future, so she asked Ouyang Ming and his friends to 
do that to her. Their plan failed because she jumped from the third floor to commit 
suicide, but luck was still with her. Despite surviving that evening, she spent seven 
years in a coma." 

"Why did she want to kill you seven years ago?" Meng Xin asked. 



"Him." Tang Xiao pointed at Ouyang Ming, who had just come out of his room after 
hearing his mother’s screams. 

Ouyang Ming recognized Tang Xiao, but his neck shrank when he saw Yi An’s 
expression and cold gaze. Meng Xin also looked at him, wondering about the problem 
between them. ’Shit! Why is he in this house? Wasn’t he supposed to have died seven 
years ago?’ 

"He wanted to kill me just because he was always under my shadow, and he couldn’t do 
whatever he wanted as long as I still existed." 

"You—" 

"Get out!" Yi An shouted, pointing her finger towards the door. "Pack your things and 
leave this house! I don’t want a son with a cruel heart like you! You and your friends 
wanted to follow in your fathers’ footsteps by trying to violate Tang Yin seven years ago! 
If you don’t leave this house, I will call the police to imprison you!" 

Ouyang Ming’s face turned pale after Yi An mentioned the incident from that night 
seven years ago, but he didn’t argue with her and hurried back to his room to pack his 
things. 

A few minutes later, Ouyang Ming had already left his room and hurried out of the 
Ouyang House, glancing at Tang Xiao a few times while cursing in his heart. 

After her son left, Yi An sat back on the sofa and covered her face with her hands, 
crying loudly and heartbreakingly. She never imagined that her two children would be as 
cruel as their father, and they had done so many cruel things to Tang Xiao and Tang 
Yin. 

Meng Xin let out a soft sigh, moved to sit beside Yi An, and hugged her. "Were you the 
one who killed all those people, including my brother, Tang Xiao?" 

"My big sister and I killed those criminals." Ouyang Qing felt horrified after Tang Xiao’s 
admission, and she was genuinely afraid that he would also kill her. "You should already 
know about Meng Wuya’s death, right?" 

"Yes." 

"I used a special method to influence Yao Wenhua and Meng Huo, leading to their 
taboo relationship, which resulted in the death of Meng Wuya." Meng Xin looked at 
Tang Xiao. "I changed their memories a little, and I gave them Love Sickness Potion, so 
they’re crazy about each other." 

"Love Sickness Potion?" 



"Whoever drinks it will fall madly in love with the first person they meet. Back then, I put 
Yao Wenhua and Meng Huo in the same room, and they were crazy about each other 
the moment they woke up." Tang Xiao took out several documents and placed them on 
the table. "They are these people’s personal documents, and they wrote down all their 
crimes in them." 

Unlike Meng Xin, Ouyang Qing still didn’t know that Tang Xiao was a cultivator, so she 
was shocked to see him take out those documents from thin air. 

Tang Xiao looked at Yi An who was still crying. "You two have witnessed everything for 
yourselves, so I leave the decision to you. I won’t bother you for now, but I will be 
leaving Earth in a month." 

"Huh?" Meng Xin looked at him in confusion. "What do you mean by leaving Earth? 
Where are you going?" 

"Earthlings only know about Earth and other planets that are taught in school, but I am 
different because I am a cultivator." Tang Xiao took out another device and displayed 
several videos on it. "There are many planets out there that are beyond the reach of all 
technology on Earth, and one of them is the Canglan Realm. In a month, I will be going 
to that realm, and I will take all my family with me there. If you two are willing to accept 
everything and accept me, I will take you both with me." 

Meng Xin stared at Tang Xiao silently. She wanted to be with him, but all his revelations 
today made her hesitate. She didn’t mind since he used a pseudonym when they first 
met, especially since he used it to infiltrate the Ouyang House. 

They didn’t know each other before that day, and they met at the house while Meng Xin 
was drunk, so she assumed Tang Xiao wasn’t lying to her on purpose. She was hesitant 
because her deceased brother did such a cruel thing to Zhao Jing in the past, and her 
deceased nephew had also intended to do the same with Tang Yin. 

"Meng Xin, you should know that your dead brother and dead nephew’s mistakes in the 
past were not your fault." 

"I know." Meng Xin nodded at him. "Even though their past mistakes weren’t my fault, I 
am their family. My dead brother did such a cruel thing to your mother, which caused 
her to hang herself. My dead nephew also intended to do something like that to your big 
sister, even though she ultimately survived." 

"Alright, you don’t have to decide now, and you can think about it for a month." Tang 
Xiao gazed at Yi An, who remained engrossed in her disappointment. "Yi’er, they 
wronged my family, but I also wronged you. At first, I thought about using you in my 
plans against them, but I ended up falling in love with you. Whether you believe me or 
not, you can decide for yourself, but I believe you can feel my feelings for you." 



Chapter 326: Dilemma 

Ouyang Qing was shocked by Tang Xiao’s departure as he disappeared into the void, 
something she had never witnessed before. She glanced at Meng Xin, but she didn’t 
seem surprised. 

’How did Tang Xiao survive that night? How did he do all that? Where did he get his 
device?’ Many questions arose in Ouyang Qing’s mind, but the most shocking were his 
previous words, indicating that he had a special relationship with his mother. ’Shit! My 
mother has also become his woman, and I never realized that! If I knew his true identity, 
I would never have fallen in love with him, let alone given him my virginity!’ 

"Let’s go to your room." Yi An nodded and let Meng Xin help her into the room; she 
didn’t even look or say anything to her daughter. 

After they entered the room, Ouyang Qing returned to hers and contacted several 
people, including Lin Yan. She became irritated after everyone rejected her calls, which 
Xiao Ai did based on Tang Xiao’s orders. "What actually happened? Did Tang Xiao do 
all this?" 

Ouyang Qing wanted to leave, but the door to her room wouldn’t open. No matter how 
hard she tried, the door still wouldn’t open. She went to the window, but she couldn’t 
open it either, leaving her utterly frustrated. 

"Damn it! "That bastard deliberately locked me in my room with his strange and 
mysterious abilities!" A message suddenly came in, and Ouyang Qing became even 
more frustrated after seeing several pictures attached to it, which she immediately 
deleted. "He’s a bastard!" 

In the end, Ouyang Qing took off all her clothes and lay down in her underwear. She 
covered her eyes with her hands, thinking back to all of Tang Xiao’s previous 
revelations. She felt deep regret for falling in love with him, and she also regretted 
giving her virginity to him. 

Unfortunately, regret always came too late, and Ouyang Qing was far too late to regret 
her decision to give everything to Tang Xiao. 

. 

. 

. 

In the room, the two women lay side by side on the bed, with Meng Xin hugging Yi An, 
who had stopped crying. "What should I do?" 



"What do you mean by that?" Meng Xin looked at her. 

Yi An sighed and sat on the bed. "Do you think Tang Xiao truly loves me? Or does he 
just want to use me to take revenge on my family?" 

"Don’t you already know the answer?" Meng Xin sat in front of her and touched her 
chest. "I understand that Tang Xiao has lied to you by disguising himself as Feng Xiao, 
but you have seen for yourself how your husband and your two children ruined his and 
Tang Yin’s lives. Perhaps he initially approached you out of his grudge against them, 
but you’ve spent so much time with him, so you should be able to feel his feelings, 
right? You told me yourself that he always treated you gently and kindly, and he helped 
you a lot in several ways, including when he helped you divorce Ouyang Hong." 

"He has always treated me well, and he always understands my wishes, but—" Yi An 
stopped speaking and thought about a few things, especially about her relationship with 
Tang Xiao and all the time they had spent together. 

Meng Xin sighed at her best friend’s expression. "Hey, I don’t know Tang Xiao as well 
as you do, but I can see that he cares and loves you. You still have a month to think 
things over, so you can use the remaining time to think back on all the time you two 
have spent together, and I’m sure you’ll get the best answer for your future." 

"Yeah." Yi An thought of her daughter’s situation. "What do you think Tang Xiao will do 
to Qing’er?" 

Meng Xin shook her head slightly. "I can’t predict Tang Xiao’s plans for your daughter, 
but I don’t think he will do anything bad to her, let alone kill her. I’m sure he will never 
hurt your feelings, so he might spare her for your sake." 

"What about my son? Do you think he will kill my son like he killed Meng Huo and the 
others?" 

Meng Xin recalled all the previous videos. "Unlike your daughter, Tang Xiao might kill 
your son for what he did to Tang Yin seven years ago, so you have to prepare for the 
worst." 

"Do you think it has something to do with Zhao Jing?" 

"Yes," Meng Xin nodded confidently. "Tang Xiao witnessed with his own eyes when 
your ex-husband, my late brother, and several other men did that to Zhao Jing in the 
past. Thus, I’m sure he will hate men like them, and he might kill your son. I know 
Ouyang Ming is your son, but his character is as evil as his father’s, so I think you 
should let Tang Xiao do it if he really wants to kill him." 

Even though Ouyang Ming’s behavior and actions were so low and despicable, Yi An 
was unwilling to let Tang Xiao kill her son. She wanted to call him and beg him not to kill 



her son, but she wasn’t sure he would be willing to listen to her pleas. Even if she 
wanted to stop him, she didn’t have the power to do so because she was just an 
ordinary woman, and he was a cultivator. 

Yi An sighed to herself and lay down on the bed again, thinking of a way to persuade 
Tang Xiao to spare Ouyang Ming’s life. 

Meng Xin lay down beside her and hugged her. "Since we had a long flight earlier, you 
should sleep to rest your mind first, and you can think about everything again 
tomorrow." 

"Yeah, you’re right." 

. 

. 

. 

Meanwhile, Yao Yao sat alone in the living area, marveling at the place. Xiao Ai had 
previously told her many things and showed her around all the areas inside the 
Primordial Divine Ark, making her feel like she was in a sci-fi movie. 

Yao Yao looked at Yu Xiaoling and Jessica, who had just returned from the outside 
world. Xiao Ai had already told her about the two women and Zhao Yuxian, so she was 
no longer surprised by their arrival, but she still found it difficult to believe that they were 
Tang Xiao’s women. 

"Oh? You’ve become a cultivator, Yao." 

Yao Yao nodded. "Xiao Ai helped me become a cultivator, but I’m still not used to 
everything, especially this place." 

"At first, we were also like you when Tang Yin brought us here, but we are used to 
everything now, and we are comfortable living here. For now, you just need to adapt to 
the environment in this place, and you will get used to it on your own." 

"Who are the people who live here?" Jessica told Yao Yao about the identities of all the 
people living in the ark. "Where are they now?" 

"Tang Xiao will take us away to the Canglan Realm in a month, so they are currently 
packing and preparing their people." Jessica walked into the residence. "I’m a little tired, 
so I’ll return to my room to cultivate and rest." 

"I also want to cultivate and rest." Yu Xiaoling left Yao Yao. 



Yao Yao sighed softly, but Tang Xiao and Tang Yin suddenly appeared a little far away. 
’He’s much different from what I remember.’ 

"How do you feel after becoming a cultivator?" Tang Yin asked, bringing Tang Xiao to 
the front of Yao Yao. 

"Haha," Yao Yao laughed softly. "In the past, I only knew about cultivators from movies 
and novels, but I’ve become one, and I feel that my body is much better now." 

Tang Yin nodded her head. "Your body will improve as your cultivation improves, so you 
must cultivate diligently. However, you can’t rely solely on your cultivation, and you must 
train in the training ground. The lives of cultivators are different from those of ordinary 
humans, so you must learn to protect yourself, which will be useful for you in the future, 
especially once we arrive in the Canglan Realm." 

"I understand, Big Sis Yin," Yao Yao replied with a nod. "Xiao Ai has explained many 
things to me before, and she also gave me some techniques. Once I adapt to this new 
situation, I will start studying them all, and I hope you are willing to help me practice." 

"I’ll definitely help you with your training." Tang Yin glanced at Tang Xiao. "You must still 
remember him, right?" 

Yao Yao nodded. "However, he’s completely different from before, and I almost didn’t 
recognize him when you guys arrived just now." 

"Haha! We’ll have plenty of time when we travel to the Canglan Realm, so you two will 
get to know each other better." Tang Yin pulled Tang Xiao. "We’ll return to our room 
first, Yao. You should also go to yours to cultivate, and I’ll take you out of this place 
tomorrow morning." 

"Yes, Big Sis Yin." Yao Yao looked confused as they entered the same room. "Are they 
staying in the same room? Isn’t Big Sis Yin embarrassed to sleep with her brother?" 

After that, Yao Yao returned to her own room, where she rested while cultivating. 

. 

. 

. 

They were already naked, with Tang Yin sitting on top of Tang Xiao’s lower body. "Are 
you sure about your decision regarding Yi An and Meng Xin, Xiao’er?" 

"Yes." Tang Xiao kneaded her bare breasts. "If Yi An can’t accept the truth, and Meng 
Xin doesn’t want to join us, I’ll leave them on Earth." 



Tang Yin wanted Yi An and Meng Xin to be part of them, but she couldn’t force them, 
and she left the decision to Tang Xiao. "Let’s talk about them later; I want to have some 
fun with you now." 

Chapter 327: 2 Human 1 Beast 

On the bed, Tang Yin’s head bobbed up and down, with Tang Xiao’s cock filling her 
mouth, mixed with soft sucking sounds. 

She didn’t insert his entire cock into her mouth, but only half of it. Her soft lips pressed 
and rubbed the skin on his shaft. Inside, her tongue moved swiftly, licking his glans and 
wetting it with her warm saliva. 

Tang Xiao’s eyes opened and closed repeatedly, enjoying the blowjob given by his big 
sister who was also his first wife. His mouth occasionally released soft moans as her 
tongue teased his glans, which was getting warm and wet with her saliva. 

He looked at her, and his fingers slipped between strands of her black hair, gently and 
caringly caressing her head. "You’re getting better at giving me a blowjob, Yin’er. I love 
your sucking and playing with your tongue on my glans." 

She responded by pushing his little brother’s cock deeper and sucking harder on it, 
electrifying him with pleasure all the way to the scalp of his head. 

"Ugh." His body trembled in pleasure as she did that, coupled with the increasingly rapid 
movements of her head. "Yin’er, I can’t hold it anymore." 

She looked up at him and stared into his eyes. She nodded slightly and accelerated the 
movement of her head, followed by a strong twitch of his cock and a loud gush of his 
cum in her mouth. She stopped moving, enjoyed his cum, and sucked it until the last 
drop. 

Once his orgasm ended, he pulled her out and laid her on the bed. He cleaned his 
remaining cum from her mouth and kissed her. 

She closed her eyes as she welcomed his kiss, and her hands curled loosely behind her 
neck. 

They kissed slowly, with their lips moving in rhythm. Their tongues latched and licked 
each other. When his tongue was in her mouth, she sucked it enthusiastically, and vice 
versa. 

After they finished kissing, he moved down and kissed her neck, feeling her breath 
shake because of his kisses and licks. He moved further down until his face reached 
her breasts, and his tongue moved to her cleavage, slowly and steadily. 



He devoured one of her nipples, and her breast pressed against his lips. He sucked 
softly at first, then harder as she responded. His tongue circled her nipple again and 
again. 

"Mhmm... Xiao’er... Ahh..." 

She closed her eyes and released a soft moan, with her hands holding his head as if 
asking him to give her more. 

Her breath hitched every time his tongue moved, especially when he sucked on it. Her 
breaths turned to small, broken sounds. 

"Ahh... Ahh..." 

He moved to her other breast, sucking harder this time. 

"Ahh... Ahh..." 

Her fingers tightened in his hair, with her back lifting off the bed, enjoying the pleasure 
in her body. 

"Ahh... suck it... Ahh... lick the tip..." 

He complied and sucked her nipple harder, using the tip of his tongue to lick it. 

"Ahh... Xiao’er... Ahh... I liked it... Ahh... please lick and suck it harder." 

When her legs were spread open, his hand moved down and slipped between her inner 
thighs, and her fingers teased her. 

"Ahh..." 

She moaned louder when his hands brushed her pussy, which had been wet since they 
kissed. She circled her legs around her waist, and her thighs trembled. He rubbed her 
pussy slowly at first, but he gradually intensified it according to her reaction. 

"Ahh... Xiao’er... Ahh... please rub my clitoris..." 

To fulfill her request, his fingers parted her labia and slipped between them, searching 
for her most sensitive clitoris. Once he found it, he teased her by gently pressing her 
clitoris. 

"Ahh..." Her body arched sharply, legs locking around his waist, breath exploding from 
her chest. She orgasmed hard against his hand, trembling under him, fingers digging 
into his shoulders while her release pulsed through her. "Ahh... cumming, Xiao’er." 



He was stunned for a moment because his big sister usually lasted quite a long time 
under all his stimulation, but she suddenly reached her orgasm when he gently touched 
her clitoris, and her sexual fluids wet his finger. ’I think he did it on purpose after we 
hadn’t had sex in a month.’ 

Once she calmed down, she grabbed his head and stared into his eyes. She moved her 
lower body and rubbed her pussy against his cock. "Mhmm... please insert it now, 
Xiao’er. I want to feel your cock inside me." 

"Impatient, huh?" He pulled her legs from his waist, spread them to the side, and 
positioned himself between them. 

"Ahh..." She jolted when her glans touched her pussy, leaking out more of her sexual 
fluids. "Ahh... Don’t tease me anymore, Xiao’er." 

After his dick was wet with her sexual fluids, he thrust it into her pussy with one strong 
push, with his glans reaching her deepest walls. 

"Ahh..." 

Her back lifted from the bed as her body arched upward, forming a perfect bow shape. 
She twitched several times as her pussy squirted more sexual fluids. 

"Mhmm... I missed your cock, Xiao’er." 

"I missed you and your pussy, Big Sis." 

He leaned forward in a slightly raised position and kissed her. She hugged his neck 
when he moved his cock, pounding her soaked pussy with a steady rhythm. 

Once they started to feel the sensation, his cock moved faster inside her, with clapping 
sounds coming from their lower bodies mixed with the creaking of the bed. Her inner 
walls clamped his cock tightly from all sides, giving them both a deep sexual sensation. 

His breath became faster and harsher, mixed with hers. His hips rocked desperately, 
each movement sending ripples through her soft curves, her breasts bouncing and 
trapped under his greedy hands. 

His fingers never left her soft breasts as he relentlessly kneaded them, massaging and 
squeezing them. The warmth of her skin and the softness beneath his palms were 
intoxicating. His hips repeatedly slammed against her lower body, with his cock 
swimming in her sexual fluids that increasingly wet her pussy. 

After a few minutes, they both reached orgasm, but his cock wouldn’t stop pounding her 
pussy. 



He parted their lips, tilted her to the right, and lifted her leg up. Once she was in a 
comfortable position, his cock started moving again, pounding her tight, soaked pussy 
faster than before. The rest of her body moved with the rhythm of his hips, causing her 
soft breasts to bounce wildly. 

While they were enjoying their hot sexual activity, Xue Bai entered their room without 
them noticing. She was a smart and adult beast, and she understood their activities. 
She lay against the wall and watched them, causing her snow-white fur to turn red. 

Her eyes never left the two of them, and she focused on watching the movement of his 
cock inside his big sister’s pussy, imagining it entering and pounding her body. ’Sigh! I 
want to transform into a human soon, so I can do that with my master.’ 

The two continued having sex, moving from one place to another, causing the female 
snow leopard to become increasingly impatient to transform into a human. 

. 

. 
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By the time they finished, it was already dawn. Tang Xiao leaned against the inside of 
the jacuzzi, with Tang Yin leaning against his chest, their fingers interlocked. They were 
relieved and satisfied after venting their longing for several hours, especially after they 
hadn’t done so for a whole month due to their training. 

Tang Yin glanced at Xue Bai. "Xiao’er, she is impatient to transform into a human and 
dual cultivate with you." 

"Haha," Tang Xiao laughed and turned to her. "Xue Bai, do you want to join us?" 

"Can I really join you two, Master?" 

"Hey, you’re part of our family, so everything that belongs to us is yours too." 

"Come and join us, Xue Bai." 

Xue Bai quickly ran to the jacuzzi, but it was too small for her large body. She shrank to 
the size of a puppy and jumped in. "Hehe! Even though I’m a snow leopard, I love the 
hot water in this tub, Master." 

"Haha," Tang Xiao and Tang Yin laughed, looking at the female snow leopard enjoying 
herself by swimming around. "If you like hot water, you can go to the hot spring more 
often, Xue Bai." 



Xue Bai nodded at him. "I always go to the hot spring after I finish practicing because 
the hot water there makes my fatigue disappear quickly, Master." Xue Bai looked at 
Tang Yin. "Why don’t you impregnate my mistress, Master? Don’t you two want to have 
children?" 

Tang Xiao smiled to himself at Xue Bai’s question, making Tang Yin wonder. "What are 
you two talking about? Why are you smiling to yourself?" 

"Haha," Tang Xiao hugged her tighter. "Xue Bai just asked me why I haven’t 
impregnated you yet." 

"Oh." Tang Yin looked at Xue Bai, pulled her into her arms, and caressed her snow-
white fur. "Naturally, I want to have children with him, but we are still young now. 
Besides, cultivation is still low, and we will go to the Canglan Realm in a month, so we 
don’t want to be busy with child affairs for now. Do you want to have children with him in 
the future?" 

Xue Bai looked at Tang Yin and nodded to her. "I want to have many children with my 
master in the future." 

"Haha," Tang Yin laughed as he hugged her. "Even though we can’t communicate 
normally, I know your answer from your nod. When we are strong in the future, we will 
have children with him, and our child will grow up together." 

Tang Xiao smiled and hugged them both. "I’ll impregnate you both when we become 
powerful cultivators in the future, and no one will be able to harm our children." 

Chapter 328: Informations 

In the morning, Tang Xiao took Xiao Bai to train at the training ground. He would rather 
not waste time and better prepare himself for the situation in the Canglan Realm. After 
all, they would be newcomers to that realm, and there were far more powerful 
cultivators there than on Earth II. 

Jessica and Yu Xiaoling had already left the Primordial Divine Ark to go to the Tianmei. 

Since all her personal belongings were in the Tang House, Yao Yao had already left the 
Primordial Divine Ark and gone there to pack up, and she also wanted to visit the Yao 
House to reminisce about old things. 

Chu Lingxi and Xing Xing have already left for another city to visit their relatives there, 
and they won’t return until a few days before their departure for the Canglan Realm. 

Zhao Yuxian chose to spend time outside with her two daughters, Ran Xue and Ran 
Yue, who still found it difficult to leave Earth. 



Zhao Qing was busy looking for someone she could trust to manage her late brother’s 
company. 

Tang Yuan was at her apartment packing up all her personal belongings. 

. 

. 
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Meanwhile, Tang Yin was in the main control room of the Primordial Divine Ark, 
checking out the large screen displaying CCTV footage from several locations. She 
found Lin Yan drunk alone in her house, especially after Tang Xiao’s confession 
yesterday. 

"Do you want to do something to her, Mistress?" 

"At first, I wanted to erase Lin Yan’s memories of her relationship with Xiao’er, but I 
changed my mind, and I wanted her to remember everything forever as punishment." 

Tang Yin zoomed in on another screen, which showed Ouyang Ming and Ouyang Hong 
talking in the apartment. Since Wang Fuxi was still on Earth II, she decided to send her 
parasitic soul there to control the two men so they wouldn’t cause trouble before they 
left for the Canglan Realm. 

Tang Yin looked at some CCTV footage at the Ouyang House and found Yi An and 
Meng Xin relaxing on the terrace. Ouyang Qing, who regretted her choice to be in a 
relationship with Tang Xiao, locked herself in her room. 

Thereafter, Tang Yin checked Zhao Teng’s house and saw him and Lin Yanxiu packing 
their belongings with help from several people. She heard her grandfather had decided 
to move to Harbin, but she couldn’t care less about him because Tang Xiao had already 
taught him a lesson. 

"Mistress, Nan Xinyue left for this city on an early morning flight, and she will arrive in 
two hours." 

"Have you prepared everything?" 

"I’ve prepared all the documents, so you can meet her and take care of handing over 
the Tianmei." 

"That’s good." Tang Yin checked the Shen House, but Shen Ling still hadn’t returned 
there. "She should still be in the Miao Clan." 



"Do you want to do something to Shen Ling?" 

"No." Tang Yin shook her head. "Even if Shen Ling wants to seek us out for revenge, 
she hasn’t done anything yet, so I won’t do anything to her. Moreover, we’ll be leaving 
for the Canglan Realm in a month, and we’ll never see her again, so her wish will be in 
vain." 

After she checked a few other things, Tang Yin left the Primordial Divine Ark and went 
to the Tianmei, waiting for Nan Xinyue to arrive while talking to her three employees. 

. 

. 

. 

"Why did you call me, Brother?" 

Xie Shun turned to Xie Jun. "Have you recovered?" 

"I’ve recovered since a few days ago, Brother. Do you want me to go to the Central 
Region?" 

"No." Xie Jun looked at Xie Shun in confusion. "Our spies told me that the Sun, Zhang, 
Mu, and Tang Clans are packing up. They’re moving to another region, but I haven’t 
received any information on their destination yet. Moreover, Wang Fuxi is still there 
now, and people from the Wang Clan continue to monitor that region." 

"If the four clans move to another region, which clan will be our next target?" 

"I think we should start from another region." 

"Which region?" 

"The northern region is the weakest of the other regions, and the strongest clan there is 
the Xue Clan." 

"Are we going to target the Miao Clan first?" 

Xie Shun nodded. "The Miao Clan used to be one of the first-grade clans, but they 
suffered a major setback after we killed many of their members. However, they are still 
powerful in the region, and the other clans respect them, so I think we can use them to 
take control of the region." 

"What if the Xue Clan attacks our people?" 



"As long as we don’t approach Snow Mountain, the Xue Clan will definitely not interfere 
in our affairs, so you don’t need to worry about them." 

"When will our people leave for the northern region?" 

Xie Shun thought for a moment. "You can lead them to that region today, and you’ll 
arrive there in ten days. Once you arrive there, you must attack and take over the Miao 
Clan." 

"Alright, I will prepare our members now." Xie Jun immediately walked away, and he 
reported Xie Shun’s plan to Tang Xiao’s clone. 

Xie Shun sighed. "All my plans were foiled by Wang Fuxi’s return, so I had to shift my 
plans to another region, and I’ll restart my plans for the Central Region once she returns 
to the outside world." 

. 

. 

. 

"Did something happen?" 

Tang Xiao’s clone looked at Feng Shen, informing the old man about the Xie Clan’s new 
plan. "I’m going to the Miao Clan now, Senior Shen." 

"I’ll come with you, Kid." 

Before long, Tang Xiao’s clone and Feng Shen arrived at the Miao Clan. They ran into 
Miao Xianyun, who was about to take Shen Ling to train. "Eh? Brother Feng and Senior 
Feng? Why are you two here?" 

Shen Ling looked at Tang Xiao’s clone, but he ignored her and spoke directly to Miao 
Xianyun. "Brother Xianyun, we’ve come here to discuss an important matter with your 
parents, so I hope you can take us to meet them." 

"Oh." Miao Xianyun nodded and led them into the main hall, with Shen Ling following 
behind them. 

When they arrived at the main hall, Miao Cangyu and Fei Yan were already waiting for 
them. "Oh? I didn’t expect you to be with Feng Xiao, Brother Shen." 

"Hahaha," Feng Shen laughed. "He’s training in this region, specifically under the Snow 
Mountain, and I accompanied him there. By the way, this kid has important information 
for you, so you can prepare yourself for any unforeseen circumstances." 



"What do you mean by that?" 

"The people from the Xie Clan will arrive in this region in ten days, and Xie Shun 
ordered them to attack this clan." 

Miao Xianyun and his parents’ faces darkened upon hearing that, and Shen Ling also 
looked shocked by the news. "Are you sure about that? How did you get information 
about their plans?" 

"I have my own way of obtaining that information, and I can guarantee that it’s accurate. 
That’s why we came here to warn you so you can prepare yourselves to face them." 

Miao Cangyu and Fei Yan were a little skeptical about it, but Miao Xianyun believed that 
Tang Xiao’s clone wouldn’t tell them false information. "Father, we won’t be able to face 
the people from the Xie Clan with our clan’s strength, so we should ask the Xue Clan for 
help to deal with them." 

"Yes." Miao Cangyu looked at his wife. "Wife, you must go to the Xue Clan now to meet 
Xue Jing, and I hope you can convince her to help us." 

"Alright." Fei Yan hurriedly left the main hall and flew north, specifically toward Snow 
Mountain. 

Tang Xiao’s clone spoke again. "Since my business here is finished, I will return to the 
snow forest to train again." 

"Kid, I will stay in this clan to help them." 

"Alright." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded to Feng Shen and immediately left the Miao Clan. 

Shen Ling wanted to chase after Tang Xiao’s clone, but his speed was simply too fast 
for her, preventing her from keeping up. 

"Xianyun, inform everyone and ask them to be on guard." After Miao Xianyun left, Miao 
Cangyu spoke to Shen Ling. "Ling’er, things will be dangerous when the Xie Clan 
arrives here, and I don’t want anything to happen to you, so I want you to return to the 
outside world." 

Shen Ling thought for a moment. "Okay, I’ll go back to the outside world for now, but I’ll 
come back here once everything calms down." 

"Brother Shen, please help me take her to the exit portal." 

"Alright." 



After Shen Ling finished packing, Feng Shen took her to the nearest portal and left her 
there. However, she didn’t return to the outside world but instead went to a nearby town 
and decided to stay there for a few days. 

. 
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"What are you thinking about, Big Sis Lingyan?" 

Tantai Lingyan turned to Bing Qing. "The situation in this region will be chaotic in ten 
days, Qing’er." 

"Huh? What exactly is going on?" Tantai Lingyan told Bing Qing about the Xie Clan’s 
plans. "What should we do, Big Sis? Should we flee this region?" 

"Let’s see the situation first, and I will take you guys away from this region if the 
situation gets too chaotic." Tantai Lingyan grabbed her shoulder. "Let’s start your 
training." 

"Alright." 

. 

. 
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Fei Yan had arrived at the Xue Clan, and she immediately went to Xue Jing to inform 
her of the Xie Clan’s plans. 

Xue Jing nodded at her. "I will help your Miao Clan deal with them, and we will kill them 
then." 

After Fei Yan left, Xue Jing gathered the members of the Xue Clan, asking them to 
prepare to assist the Miao Clan. 

Chapter 329: Final Preparations 

"Senior Snow." 

The snow on the ground began to float into the air, forming a small vortex. Soon, Senior 
Snow appeared in front of Xue Jing. "What brought you here today, Jing’er?" 



"The Xie Clan is planning to attack this region, and their first target is the Miao Clan." 
Xue Jing explained the events that occurred in the central region some time ago and 
also mentioned Fei Yan’s earlier arrival. "She received the information from a member 
of the Feng Clan named Feng Xiao, and Feng Shen is currently in the Miao Clan to 
assist them." 

"As long as the Xie Clan still exists, this Earth II will never find peace. Unfortunately, 
there is still a powerful cultivator in the clan, and his strength is equal to mine." 

"Who is the real person behind the Xie Clan, Senior Snow?" 

"If I remember correctly, his name is Xie Zeyu. He is not human but a spirit like me, and 
he is a darkness spirit." 

"A darkness spirit?" 

Senior Snow nodded. "Unlike me, who was born naturally on this mountain, Xie Zeyu 
was born because of the sacrifices of many people. Far in the past, the Xie Clan 
captured and sacrificed many cultivators, which ultimately gave birth to him. That’s why 
the cultivators on Earth II never succeeded in destroying that clan, and that clan will 
continue to exist as long as he still exists." 

"Do the people from the Xie Clan know the true identity of Xie Zeyu, Senior Snow?" 

"I don’t know about that, but I know for sure that people will die by his hands if they try 
to enter that clan. As long as we can’t get rid of him, we will never be able to destroy the 
Xie Clan." Senior Snow looked in one direction. "I don’t know what happened to him, but 
he entered seclusion thousands of years ago, and he hasn’t come out since." 

"Is there any way to get rid of Xie Zeyu?" 

"Only someone with a stronger darkness element than Xie Zeyu can get rid of him for 
good, but I’ve never heard of anyone with such a powerful darkness element on Earth II. 
Even if that person existed, the cultivators on Earth II would hunt that person down." 
Senior Snow sighed. "You don’t need to worry about that man. I’m sure he won’t come 
out to help the Xie Clan invade this region. I’ll monitor the movements of those people 
from that clan, and I’ll help you deal with them if you can’t handle them yourself." 

"Thank you, Senior Snow." After the snow woman disappeared, Xue Jing immediately 
came down from the top of the mountain and returned to the Xue Clan. 

. 

. 

. 



After returning to the Miao Clan, Fei Yan met with her husband and shared her 
conversation with Xue Jing earlier, much to Miao Cangyu’s relief. "As long as the Xue 
Clan is willing to help us, I believe we can successfully defeat the Xie Clan, depending 
on the number of their members who come to this region." 

"Yes," Miao Cangyun nodded slightly. "For now, we just need to wait for those heretics 
to come, and we will fight with them then. Feng Shen is also in our clan to assist us, so I 
am confident in our chances of defeating them." 

"Speaking of which, how did Feng Xiao know about their plans, husband?" 

"Do you suspect that Feng Xiao is their spy, wife?" 

Fei Yan shook her head in response. "I don’t dare think like that because Feng Xiao is a 
member of the Feng Clan, and that clan will never collude with those heretics. However, 
I’m curious about how he managed to figure out their plan to attack us, since no other 
cultivator could have done so." 

"That kid used a special method against Xie Jun when he came to the central region 
over a month ago." They looked at Feng Shen. "That day, he wanted to help the Xiao 
Clan attack the Sun Clan, but that kid thwarted their plans, and they have been under 
his control ever since. In fact, they were able to kill Jiang Bai thanks to him, and he used 
Xiao Luo to kill him." 

"Do you know how Feng Xiao was able to do all that?" 

"I know everything, but I can’t tell you two anything because it’s his secret." 

Miao Cangyu nodded in understanding. "Brother Shen, I’ve been thinking about this 
matter ever since Feng Xiao first came to my clan, and I’ve had some doubts about his 
identity. Is he truly a member of the Feng Clan?" 

"Do you need to doubt that? Feng Xiao is a member of my Feng Clan, but he’s different 
from the rest of us." 

"Since you said so, I won’t doubt Feng Xiao’s identity anymore." 

"What makes Feng Xiao different from the rest of your clan, Brother Shen?" Fei Yan 
asked. 

"You don’t need to be curious about him, and you just need to focus on fighting the Xie 
Clan in ten days." Feng Shen immediately disappeared again after he said that, making 
Fei Yan and Miao Cangyu sigh to themselves. 

After that, the two of them left the main hall, preparing their members to fight Xie Jun 
and the members of the Xie Clan. 



. 
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"What’s wrong with you? Why do you look so gloomy?" Tang Yuan asked Feng Yao, 
who had just arrived at her apartment. 

Feng Yao explained to her best friend about her meeting with Tang Xiao last night, but 
Tang Yuan was not surprised to hear that. "What do you think I should do to get him to 
forgive me?" 

"I don’t know." Tang Yuan pulled her best friend to sit with her. "Honestly, I can’t 
understand the current Xiao’er myself, Yao. If he is still like he was in the past, he will 
definitely forgive you. He has changed since he went to prison, and he changed even 
more after he almost died in the ravine. I can’t help you with this matter, but you still 
have a month before we leave this planet. You can use that time to prove yourself to 
him, and I hope he will change his mind about you." 

Feng Yao sighed to herself. "I’ll give it a try, Yuan. If I can’t persuade Xiao’er, I hope 
you’ll take good care of yourself in the Canglan Realm. Although I don’t know anything 
about that realm, I’m sure the situation there won’t be as good as on Earth, especially 
with the number of cultivators there being far greater than here." 

"I know." Tang Yuan hugged her. "Honestly, I don’t want to part with you, Yao. 
However, Xiao’er is my only nephew, and I don’t want to be separated from him. 
Although he’s strong now, I’m sure he’ll need my help in the future, so I have to go to 
that realm with him." 

Feng Yao hugged her back. "I wish you the best in that realm, Yuan." 

. 

. 
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After waiting for some time, Tang Yin was already sitting with Nan Xinyue in her office. 
She asked her to sign all the documents Xiao Ai had prepared beforehand. 

Nan Xinyue read all the documents first, and she immediately signed them after 
confirming there were no problems with everything. 

Thereafter, Tang Yin handed everything over to Nan Xinyue and introduced her to her 
three employees. "Are you leaving now?" 



"I no longer have any business in this country, so I’ll focus on my personal affairs." Tang 
Yin looked at her. "You must always remember what I said yesterday, okay?" 

Nan Xinyue smiled at her. "You don’t need to worry about those three women, and I will 
ask one of them to lead Tianmei." 

"That’s good." Tang Yin nodded slightly. "I’ll be leaving now, and we won’t meet again 
unless you don’t keep your word." 

"Where are you actually going?" Tang Yin didn’t answer Nan Xinyue and immediately 
left the building. "Tch! Why is she so secretive?" 

. 

. 
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Before long, Tang Yin had arrived at her late father’s company, and she immediately 
went to Zhao Qing’s office to talk to her. "Why are you here, Yin’er? Are your affairs at 
Tianmei settled?" 

"I’ve handed everything over to Nan Xinyue." Tang Yin sat down in front of her maternal 
aunt. "Aunt Qing, I know you’re unwilling to hand over this company to anyone else, so 
I’ve decided to hand it over to Grandpa Wei." 

"Oh? Uncle Wei?" 

Tang Yin nodded at her. "Besides this company, I will also hand over Zhao Teng’s 
company to Grandpa Wei, and I will also hand over some other things to him." 

"Have you talked to Uncle Wei about this matter?" 

"Xiao’er and I met Grandpa Wei yesterday, and we told him the truth." Zhao Qing was 
surprised to hear that. "Grandpa Wei was always kind to us and our late parents, and 
we wouldn’t see him again after we left Earth, so we decided to tell him the truth." 

Zhao Qing let out a soft sigh and leaned back in her chair. "Since you’ve decided that 
way, you can take care of everything, and Uncle Wei will manage the company from 
now on." 

"I’ve asked Xiao Ai to take care of everything, so you don’t have to worry about this 
company anymore. Moreover, two to three months is a short time, so I want you to 
focus on training in the ark until we arrive at the Canglan Realm." 



Zhao Qing nodded at her niece. "I’ll pack all my personal belongings at home, and I’ll 
enter the ark afterward." 

"That’s good." After that, Tang Yin left the company and went elsewhere to take care of 
the final matters. 

Chapter 330: Ten Days Later 

Tang Yin was already inside the apartment, looking at Ouyang Hong and Ouyang Ming, 
who were under the control of her parasitic souls. She pressed her palms to the two 
men’s chests, injected something into their bodies, and left the place afterward. 

After that, Tang Yin went to the Ouyang House, but she didn’t meet Yi An and Meng 
Xin. She awaited their decision regarding their relationship with Tang Xiao first, and she 
hoped that they would be willing to accept everything. 

Tang Yin checked Ouyang Qing’s room, finding her inside, frustrated with her situation. 
She decided to meet her. 

. 
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Ouyang Qing, who was grumbling in her bed, was shocked by Tang Yin’s arrival. 

Tang Yin waved her hand directly, and several darkness threads quickly wrapped 
around Ouyang Qing’s hands and feet, restraining her. 

"You—Mhmm." Ouyang Qing was getting more and more frightened because of Tang 
Yin’s actions. ’Ugh! She must have come here to kill me!’ 

"How do you feel about being helpless? Honestly, I wanted to kill you after what you did 
to Xiao’er seven years ago, but he told me that he had other plans for you, so I dropped 
my intention." Tang Yin smirked at Ouyang Qing’s frightened expression, sat on the side 
of her bed, and traced her cheek with her finger. "Fate is really strange, right? In the 
past, you framed him, and he spent seven years in prison because of you. In the end, 
you became his woman, and you gave him your virginity." 

"Mhmm... Mhmm..." Ouyang Qing struggled, but Tang Yin’s threads of darkness bound 
her tightly. ’Shit! How could this bitch do this to me?’ 

Tang Yin brought her face to Ouyang Qing’s ear. "Your fate was sealed the moment you 
fell in love with Xiao’er, but you will never become his wife, and you will be his servant 



for life, just like Jessica and Yu Xiaoling. As for your mother, she will be one of his wives 
if she is willing to accept everything, and she will be truly happy to be with him." 

Unknowingly, Ouyang Qing shed tears as she regretted her stupidity in falling into Tang 
Xiao’s trap, and she gave her virginity to him without realizing it. 

"Whether your mother can accept everything or not, we will take you away with us in a 
month, and you will no longer have your freedom at that time." Tang Yin pressed her 
palm against Ouyang Qing’s chest, injecting her parasitic soul into her body. "You can 
forget your desire to run away because you are already under my control, and I can do 
whatever I want to you, including killing you." 

After Tang Yin disappeared, Ouyang Qing curled up on her bed and cried as hard as 
she could, lamenting her stupid actions and her future. 

Yi An and Meng Xin, who heard Ouyang Qing’s loud cries, hurriedly entered her 
bedroom. 

Yi An sighed inwardly, walked over to her daughter, and sat on the bed. "What 
happened to you, Qing’er? Why are you suddenly crying like this?" 

"Mom!" Ouyang Qing hugged Yi An tightly and cried even harder, but she didn’t say 
anything about Tang Yin’s arrival or her relationship with Tang Xiao, as she didn’t want 
to further disappoint her mother. 

"Tell me." Ouyang Qing shook her head in Yi An’s arms and cried even louder. "You 
can cry first, and we’ll talk after you’re finished." 

Meng Xin lightly tapped her chin as she thought about Ouyang Qing’s strange behavior. 
’Does her acting like this have anything to do with Tang Xiao? Did they have a 
relationship while he was disguised as Feng Xiao?’ 

Meng Xin decided to leave the mother and the daughter, and she thought about 
contacting Tang Xiao, but she canceled her intention because she was not ready to see 
him again. 

Some time later, Ouyang Qing had stopped crying, but her heart was still filled with fear, 
imagining her separation from her mother and becoming Tang Xiao’s servant. 

"What really happened to you, Qing’er?" 

Ouyang Qing shook her head. "Are you really in a relationship with Tang Xiao, Mom? 
Do you really love him?" 



"Sigh." Yi An sighed. "I am indeed in a relationship with Tang Xiao, and we’ve slept 
together many times. If it weren’t for him, I would never have dared to divorce your 
father." 

"Why did you do that with him? Are you thinking of leaving with him?" 

"Even though he lied about his identity, he understood me very well and treated me 
kindly. After I learned about all of your father’s affairs with so many women, I felt 
disappointed in him. Tang Xiao’s gentle and kind treatment slowly melted my heart, and 
I fell in love with him." Ouyang Qing fell silent after hearing that. "As for his offer to go 
with him, I haven’t made a decision about that, and I want to think about everything this 
month." 

Ouyang Qing was afraid about her future, but her mother had already suffered for a long 
time, and she didn’t want to add to her suffering any more. Moreover, her words clearly 
showed that she loved Tang Xiao, and she would rather not separate them. "If you feel 
happy with him, you should go with him, Mom." 

"Hmm?" Yi An looked at her daughter. "Don’t you hate him?" 

"I hate him." Ouyang Qing hugged her tighter. "You have suffered a lot after you married 
my father, so I don’t want you to be sad and suffer any more. Even though I don’t like 
Tang Xiao and hate him, I don’t want to be selfish by separating the two of you, so you 
have to go with him." 

Yi An raised her daughter’s head and looked at her. "What about you? You did all that 
to Tang Xiao and Tang Yin, and they had to suffer for seven years because of you. If—" 

"Mom, don’t think about me, okay?" 

"But—" 

"Tang Xiao and I hate each other, but I don’t want you to suffer any more. If you love 
him, you should go with him, and I will bear all the consequences for my past actions." 

"Qing’er." 

"Please listen to me, Mom. You should go with him, or you will suffer again, and I don’t 
want that to happen." 

Yi An sighed and hugged her daughter. "Let me think first, okay?" 

"Yeah." 

. 



. 

. 

After leaving the Ouyang House, Tang Yin returned to the Primordial Divine Ark and 
joined Tang Xiao and Xue Bai in the training ground. Since they no longer had any 
business in the outside world, they devoted their time to training and preparing 
themselves for the future situation in the Canglan Realm. 

Yu Xiaoling and Jessica, who had finished their business at the Tianmei, returned to the 
ark and joined them. 

After she packed up all her personal belongings at the Tang House and visited the Yao 
House one last time, Yao Yao also decided to return to the ark. She didn’t join them at 
the training ground; instead, she cultivated in her room and studied all the techniques 
Xiao Ai had given her. 

Since Tang Yin wanted to hand over the late Tang Ye’s company to Zhao Wei, Zhao 
Qing also returned to the ark after she packed her personal belongings, and she joined 
them in the training ground. 

After they finished having fun, Zhao Yuxian and her twin daughters returned to the Tang 
House to pack. The three women went back to the ark and joined the others after 
packing their personal belongings. 

Meanwhile, Tang Yuan did not immediately return to the ark, and she spent her time in 
the outside world with Feng Yao. After all, they would be separated from each other in a 
month, and she didn’t know if they would meet again in the future, so she wanted to 
make the most of the remaining time with her best friend. 

Chu Lingxi and Xing Xing knew that training was important for their preparation for 
going to the Canglan Realm, but they were more focused on saying goodbye to their 
family members in another city, and they would continue their training afterward. 

. 

. 

. 

Ten days passed quickly. 

Tang Xiao’s clone stood in the sky with Tantai Lingyan, right above the Miao Clan. They 
had no intention of going to that clan and left the people of that clan to take care of the 
matter themselves. 



"The Xue Clan members have arrived." Tang Xiao’s clone nodded to Tantai Lingyan as 
he looked at Xue Jing, Xue Lan, and several of their members. "Hey, Xiao’er! Do you 
have plans to bring Bing Qing and her family with us to the Canglan Realm?" 

Tang Xiao’s clone shook his head in response. "They already live peacefully here, so I 
won’t disturb their peace by bringing them to that realm. Moreover, you’ve trained Bing 
Qing and Bing Wen for quite some time now, and there are still three weeks left before 
we depart, so they should be able to protect themselves better in the future." 

"Bing Qing is always enthusiastic when practicing, and she is more talented than her 
brother. I really like her, and I hope you will be willing to bring her with us." 

Tang Xiao’s clone wanted to reply to her, but he received a voice transmission from Xie 
Jun, informing him that they had arrived at the outskirts of the northern region. He 
informed Feng Shen about it before speaking to his master. "The Xie Clan members 
have arrived in this region, and they will head straight to the Miao Clan." 

"In that case, you should inform Feng Shen so they can prepare to deal with those 
heretics." 

"I’ve already told Senior Shen about them." 

 


