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Chapter 61: Meng Family 

"Why did you suddenly call me, Xiang Ning?" 

[Our daughter tried to contact you, but your phone was always busy, so she called me 
directly.] 

"Why is Yao’er looking for me?" 

[The police and immigration officials in Yao’er’s current country came to her apartment 
and forced her to go with them. They said that her passport had been revoked, so she 
had to go back to Beijing today because they decided to deport her.] 

Yao Wei frowned upon hearing Xiang Ning’s statement. "When will Yao’er arrive in 
Beijing?" 

[Yao’er’s plane will leave in an hour, and her flight takes about six hours, so I’ll go to the 
airport this evening to pick her up.] 

"You can pick up Yao’er later, and I will handle my problems first." Yao Wei ended their 
call. "What should we do to resolve this situation?" 

Fan Heng helplessly shook his head, as he still couldn’t understand how the situation 
could turn upside down overnight. "Sir, the only way to resolve this matter is to ask 
Ouyang Hong for help, but as I recall, he has gone abroad to attend to his business 
affairs. Instead, you can ask Meng Wuya or Shen Tianhu for help, as they are the only 
ones who can help you now." 

Yao Wei released a heavy sigh and nodded to Fan Heng, and he contacted his brother-
in-law for help. However, Meng Wuya rejected his request because he was also facing 
a complicated problem, and all the important data in his company suddenly 
disappeared, including their backup data. 

Although he was disappointed, Yao Wei couldn’t blame his brother-in-law, and he 
contacted Shen Tianhu. However, he had to be disappointed once again because Shen 
Xiang told him that his father and mother were on a trip to another country, so they 
could not be contacted for now. 

*Tap... Tap...* 



The two men turned toward the entrance, and they saw the old butler leading several 
men dressed as police along with several other people into the living room. 

"Mr. Yao, I came here with an arrest warrant to take you under suspicion that you were 
involved in Tang Ye’s murder." Police Chief Jiang said as he handed him the letter. 

A man dressed in formal black clothes also handed him a letter. "We were sent to 
investigate the money laundering you have committed over the past few years, and you 
are also accused of various blackmail against several people, so I hope you are willing 
to go with us for further investigation." 

Yao Wei had expected their arrival, but he didn’t expect that they would come so 
quickly, and he meekly followed them while saying this to Fan Heng. "Help me to 
contact Ouyang Hong, and tell him to help me as soon as possible." 

Fan Heng simply nodded, but he already had no intention of helping Yao Wei, 
especially since he had nothing now, and he left the Yao House. 

The Old Butler contacted all of Yao Wei’s subordinates to gather, and he wanted to 
discuss their future because their boss had fallen, so it was no longer possible for him to 
accommodate them. 

. 

. 

. 

Sometime later, the four women had arrived at the Tang House. Tang Yin asked Zhao 
Yuxian and her daughters to choose their own bedrooms, as the house was big enough 
for them to live together. 

Tang Yin allowed Zhao Yuxian to live with her daughters; otherwise, the Ran Twins 
would become confused and suspicious if she lived in the ark, but she still treated her 
as a servant. 

Shortly after, Xing Xing arrived at the Tang House and gave Tang Yin a questioning 
look upon seeing Zhao Yuxian and her two daughters there. 

"You don’t need to care about them, and Zhao Yuxian is our servant, like Yu Xiaoling." 
Xing Xing sighed inwardly after hearing that, but she chose not to comment on the 
matter, and Tang Yin asked her. "Do you want to meet Xiao’er? He contacted me and 
said that he would come here after he dropped Yi An at the hospital. Ouyang Ming is in 
the hospital now, and she has to accompany him, so Xiao’er has a lot of free time." 



"Ouyang Ming is hospitalized." Tang Yin nodded to her, but Xing Xing then suspiciously 
asked her. "Did you do something to him?" 

"Hehe." Tang Yin chuckled and embraced her. "I did do something to Ouyang Ming, but 
I didn’t do it myself, andhis father’s subordinate helped me to do it because she is on 
our side now." 

Xing Xing could only shake her head, and she was sure that Xiao Ai helped Tang Yin do 
all that. However, they suddenly heard a car enter the courtyard of the house, and they 
saw Tang Xiao get out of it. 

As he entered the house, Tang Xiao smiled when he saw Xing Xing, and he embraced 
her and his big sister. "How about the three of us take a walk together?" 

"No." Tang Yin immediately refused as she walked away from them. "Xiao’er, you still 
have to convince Xing’er so you can take her out on a date, and I won’t bother you two." 

. 

. 

. 

In an office room, a middle-aged man who was none other than Meng Wuya was busy 
contacting many people by telephone, and his expression was very serious because his 
company was facing a serious problem due to the disappearance of all their important 
data. 

Not only him, but several important people in the company also gathered in that room to 
check and re-record all company files manually, especially their company sales files. 
They were forced to do this because not only did their main data disappear for no 
apparent reason, but all their backup data also disappeared, so they couldn’t perform 
automatic recovery. 

Meng Wuya let out a heavy sigh after he finished speaking with the last person he 
contacted, and he massaged his dizzy head because of the situation before him. "Who 
did this to me? I’m sure that the culprit was the same person who stole Ran Linfeng and 
Yao Wei’s wealth, but I don’t understand the purpose of that person doing it to us or 
how that person could do it without being traced; even all the CCTVs did not capture the 
presence of other people in my data room." 

"Husband." Meng Wuya immediately looked at Yao Wenhua, who had just arrived. "I 
just got news that Ran Linfeng disappeared, and he can’t be contacted now. Besides, 
police chief Jiang and people from the government have arrested my brother, and they 
accused him of Tang Ye’s murder and blackmailing several people." 



Meng Wuya was not surprised by Yao Wei’s situation, especially after his confidential 
documents were widely spread in public. However, he was worried that his brother-in-
law would reveal the true facts behind Tang Ye’s murder, which would also drag him 
and several other people involved in the matter. "What do you mean by Ran Linfeng 
disappearing? Who told you about that matter?" 

"You and Yang Kang may not know it yet, but Yang Shiya returned to this country a long 
time ago, and she has been in a relationship with Ran Linfeng since then." Meng Wuya 
was truly surprised to hear his wife’s answer, and Yao Wenhua immediately sat down 
beside him before explaining further. "She told me that they spent time together last 
night, but he was gone when she woke up. After that, she called him several times, but 
his number was never active. Therefore, she called the Ran House, and their butler told 
her that he hadn’t returned home." 

"Forget it; we are facing a serious problem right now, and I don’t have time to take care 
of Ran Linfeng. Moreover, he often disappears without a word, and he will definitely 
come back on his own, so you don’t need to care about their affairs." Meng Wuya fell 
silent for a while before speaking to his wife again. "As for your brother, you already 
know the problems he is facing now. I asked my lawyer to help him, but we must not 
communicate with him for now, or we will be dragged into his problems." 

"I know." Yao Wenhua replied with an understanding nod before her expression turned 
serious. "I feel something off, husband. The Ran Family butler told Yang Shiya that 
Tang Yin went to their house earlier, and she asked Zhao Yuxian to bring her daughters 
to move to Tang House, so they will live there from now on." 

"Hmm?" Meng Wuya raised his eyebrows after he heard that. "Why did Tang Yin 
suddenly do that? After Zhao Jing died, she no longer had any relations with Zhao 
Yuxian and the others, and she did so at the same time as Ran Linfeng disappeared." 

"Could it be that Tang Yin has something to do with Ran Linfeng’s disappearance and 
all the trouble that has befallen us?" Yao Wenhua asked that as she put on a suspicious 
look. 

"I doubt that." Meng Wuya replied by shaking his head. "Even Tang Huang and Tang 
Yuan haven’t dared to do anything to us in the past years, let alone a weak girl like 
Tang Yin. Moreover, she hasn’t woken up from her coma for long, and she has fallen 
behind in many things, so I’m sure that she can’t possibly do all that." 

Suddenly, their son walked into the room with an unusual look, and Yao Wenhua 
immediately asked Meng Huo. "Why is your face like that? Didn’t you say that we were 
going to see Ouyang Ming? Why are you here now?" 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 62: Sun Xiang’s Suspicion 



"I went to Ouyang House earlier, but their butler told me that Ouyang Ming was 
hospitalized because he contracted a mysterious disease, and I had gone to the 
hospital to visit him before." Meng Wuya and Yao Wenhua were shocked to hear Meng 
Huo’s words. "You guys don’t need to ask me about his illness because Aunt Yi told me 
that the cause of his illness is still unclear, and Doctor Ling is examining him 
intensively." 

"Do you have the same thoughts as me, husband?" 

Meng Wuya nodded slightly. "I suspect that a specific person or group is causing our 
problems, even though I can’t confirm it yet. I will contact Ouyang Hong tonight to 
discuss this matter with him; otherwise, these issues may escalate and become 
unmanageable." 

"That’s good! I don’t want our family to face any more serious problems from this, so I 
hope Ouyang Hong can find the perpetrators and solve these problems." Yao Wenhua 
then got up and walked out. "Anyway, I’ll go see Xiang Ning, and we’ll pick up Yao Yao 
at the airport later." 

"Mom, I haven’t seen my cousin for a long time, so I’ll come with you to pick her up." 
Meng Huo said as he followed Yao Wenhua. 

Meng Wuya leaned back on his chair while staring at the ceiling of his office, and he 
kept thinking about the situation they were facing right now. 

. 

. 

. 

Jessica, Luo Qinlin, and another woman, none other than Lin Yan, walked into Ouyang 
Qing’s room. 

"Are you okay?" 

"Are you blind?" Ouyang Qing replied sharply to Luo Qinlin. "My face is still this bad, 
and I don’t dare go out. However, a friend gave me a prescription for treating my face, 
so I want to go out now. When are you coming back, Lin Yan?" 

"Last night." Lin Yan observed Ouyang Qing’s face. "Your face is terrible, so we should 
go now to get it treated; otherwise, Wen Tian will be embarrassed to walk with you." 

Dark lines appeared on Ouyang Qing’s forehead, but she said nothing and reached for 
a mask to cover her face. "Let’s go." 



. 

. 

. 

Two women are sitting together watching the news about Yao Wei’s arrest, but one of 
them is surprised when the news reveals his confidential documents. "Do these matters 
have anything to do with Xiao’er and Yin’er, Yuan? For so many years, we have tried to 
discover a way to prove their conspiracy in the murder of Big Brother Ye, but we both 
had difficulty finding solid evidence to send them to prison. However, you informed me 
that they have begun their revenge, and those documents have suddenly been leaked 
to the public." 

"They did everything." Tang Yuan had no intention of hiding it from Feng Yao, as they 
had known each other for so long and their relationship was like blood sisters. 
"Unfortunately, these documents are still not enough to bring down the other families, 
especially the Ouyang family. I believe that Meng Wuya and Yang Kang will start to 
distance themselves from Yao Wei, or they will be dragged into his troubles." 

"That’s true." Feng Yao then turned to her. "How did they manage to get them?" 

Tang Yuan believed that Feng Yao would never betray them, but she was confused 
about telling her the truth. After all, the ark and all the technology in it came from the 
future, and they were Tang Xiao’s secrets, so she couldn’t reveal them carelessly. 

"Forget it; you don’t have to force yourself." Feng Yao then asked again. "Does this 
mean they’ve resolved their problems with the Ran family?" 

"Yes." Tang Yuan then told her. "Ran Linfeng died in Xiao’er’s hands, and Ran 
Qingfeng died in Yin’er’s hands. Regardless of her status, they took Zhao Yuxian as 
their servant." 

"Oh?" Feng Yao was surprised to hear that, but she suddenly remembered something. 
"We’ve forgotten two people, Yuan. There have been several consecutive unusual 
problems that occurred in the last few days, so I’m sure that their superiors will assign 
them to take care of those cases." 

Tang Yuan furrowed her brows. "Do you mean the two little princesses of the Sun and 
Xiao Clans?" 

"Yes." Feng Yao replied as she nodded. "Sun Xiang is one of the police chiefs, but he 
only handles unusual cases like the deaths of Du Zhong and He Yu, and Xiao Meng is 
his assistant. Even though they are cultivators like us, they are genuinely interested in 
the world of ordinary humans, so I think they might cross paths with Xiao’er soon." 



Tang Yuan sighed softly. "I will inform Xiao’er about those two women, and I don’t want 
him to have any problems with them; otherwise, the situation will get worse if they 
become enemies." 

. 

. 

. 

"What are you thinking about, Xiang? Why are you so serious?" Xiao Meng was 
surprised to see many documents spread out on her desk. "Aren’t all these documents 
regarding Tang Ye’s death? Why are you suddenly checking them?" 

"Didn’t you see the news on TV earlier?" Xiao Meng shook her head, causing Sun 
Xiang to sigh softly. "Until now, all the TV news broadcasts were about Yao Wei and his 
confidential documents, and some of them were about his involvement in Tang Ye’s 
murder." 

"How could that happen? Who leaked his documents?" Xiao Meng asked as she turned 
on the television in the room. 

"I don’t know." Sun Xiang replied as she read the documents again. "Tang Ye’s death is 
not an ordinary murder case; much evidence implicates Yao Wei and other families. 
However, these documents indicate that no further investigation was conducted into his 
death, leading me to believe that this case was deliberately covered up. If that’s true, 
this matter involves those prominent families, and our higher-ups are also involved. 
Besides, the case of Tang Yin trying to commit suicide also ended like her father’s case, 
and only those families have full power to do that, especially the Ouyang Family." 

"En, you’re right." Xiao Meng nodded in agreement with her best friend. "I’ve read these 
documents before, and some of those families were actually Tang Ye’s good friends, 
such as Meng Wuya and Yang Kang. Even though Ran Lingfeng was Zhao Jing’s 
brother-in-law, he suddenly turned against them." 

Sun Xiang nodded a few times. "Based on these documents, the day before Tang Ye 
died, he made a report that they embezzled some of his assets, especially Ran Linfeng. 
Unfortunately, he died horribly on the side of the road nineteen years ago, and the case 
was dismissed after his death." 

"Unfortunately, our family forbids us from using our abilities when we work as police, or 
else we could solve this case easily." Xiao Meng sighed heavily as she spoke. 

"Did you forget about those two people?" Sun Xiang asked while shaking her head. 
"Long Yin has always protected the Ouyang Family, and those families are Ouyang 
Hong’s cronies. He will make a move if we are trying to do something against them, and 



he will attack our clans. There is still Wang Fuxi, and she will not be happy if we use our 
abilities to interfere in ordinary human matters. Even though our Sun and Xiao Clans 
are big on Earth II, her Wang Clan is the second biggest after the Long Clan, so we 
can’t go against her." 

"So, why are you looking into Tang Ye’s case again? Isn’t that just a waste of our time 
since we can’t possibly do anything to solve it?" Xiao Meng suddenly realized 
something and asked her again. "Do you think that the perpetrator who released Yao 
Wei’s documents is related to him?" 

"Yes." Sun Xiang nodded to her. "All these matters started with the horrible deaths of 
Du Zhong and He Yu, followed by the disappearance of most of Ran Linfeng’s wealth. 
After that, Yao Shao suddenly disappeared, and no one could find him to this day. Now, 
Yao Wei’s documents suddenly leaked to the public, so I suspect that this whole matter 
is related to Tang Ye’s death, and my hunch is that the perpetrator had a relationship 
with him." 

"Hmm?" Xiao Meng lightly tapped her chin. "Could it be that Tang Yuan did all this?" 

"No." Sun Xiang immediately denied that. "Tang Yuan is a member of Wang Fuxi’s 
special group, so I’m sure that she will follow her rules. As for Tang Huang, he still 
hasn’t left Earth II since the incidents that befell his two grandchildren seven years ago, 
so he’s definitely not the culprit." 

"Then who do you think did it? Only Tang Yin is left in the Tang family now that Tang 
Xiao has died in the ravine, but she is only a weak ordinary woman, so she couldn’t 
possibly have done all that." 

Hearing that, Sun Xiang fell into thought for a while before she tidied up the documents 
on her desk, and she immediately stood up from her seat. "At first, I didn’t think about 
that possibility, but this series of cases and your words just now made me think that 
Tang Xiao was still alive, so I wanted to go to that prison and check out the bottom of 
that ravine." 

"Do you really think that Tang Xiao is still alive?" Xiao Meng asked as she followed Sun 
Xiang out of the room. "Even though he is Tantai Lingyan’s disciple, and he also 
masters various martial arts, he is not a cultivator like us. Therefore, I’m not sure if he 
can survive after he falls into that deep ravine." 

"We’ll find the answer once we check the place." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 63: Sun Xiang’s Confidence 



Meanwhile, Tang Xiao and Xing Xing were walking side by side as they entered the 
amusement park. 

However, Xing Xing kept her face lowered in silence, and she thought about several 
things. 

Initially, Tang Xiao wanted to take Xing Xing to a different place, but instead, she asked 
him to take her there. "Are you going to remain silent like this? Are you disappointed 
with my actions?" 

"Yes." Xing Xing then turned to Tang Xiao and asked him. "Did you sleep with Aunt 
Yuxian yesterday?" 

Since he wanted Xing Xing to be his girlfriend, Tang Xiao didn’t want to hide anything 
from her, and he directly explained to her everything that had happened last night. 

Xing Xing released a heavy sigh after she listened to Tang Xiao’s explanation. "Does 
that mean you will also do such a thing to Ran Yue and Ran Xue?" 

"No." Tang Xiao shook his head in response. "The ones who have wronged us are their 
parents and big brother, and two of them have died, so I won’t do anything to the twins." 

Xing Xing felt relieved after she heard that, and she then held Tang Xiao’s hand. 
"Honestly, I can’t understand who you are now, and I dislike it when you keep killing 
people, but I know that I won’t be able to stop you from seeking your revenge. 
Moreover, Big Sis Yin has already told me that there is a powerful cultivator behind the 
Ouyang family, so I hope you will always be careful in carrying out your actions." 

Tang Xiao stopped walking and faced her. "Would you be sad if I died?" 

"Don’t you already know the answer?" Xing Xing asked back as she squinted her eyes. 
"I’m not the only one who will be sad, but Big Sis Yin, Aunt Qing, Aunt Yuan, and 
Grandpa Huang will be sad too, so you have to continue to live for our sake." 

"Haha." Tang Xiao laughed softly and pulled Xing Xing into his arms. "I will always take 
good care of myself, and I will continue to live to accompany all of you forever." 

"En." Xing Xing nodded slightly and broke away from Tang Xiao’s embrace before 
pulling him away. "I haven’t had fun in a long time, so you must accompany me to ride 
all the rides in this place." 

. 

. 

. 



After they talked about many things while trying almost all the rides available at the 
amusement park, Xing Xing invited Tang Xiao to try the last one, the dragon paddle 
boat. 

Once they were far enough from the edge, Xing Xing suddenly laid her head on Tang 
Xiao’s shoulder. "Thank you for accompanying me today; I haven’t felt this happy in a 
long time." 

"Hmm?" Tang Xiao was momentarily surprised to hear that. "Why are you thanking me? 
Honestly, I enjoyed my time with you because I spent seven years in prison, and I only 
spent my time practicing martial arts while I was there." 

Xing Xing asked him directly. "Can you teach me to learn martial arts properly? Xiao Ai 
has imparted many things to my mind, but I don’t have a foundation in martial arts. 
Therefore, I have difficulty learning them, so I need your help." 

"Do you really want to learn them?" Xing Xing gave Tang Xiao a light nod. "Since Xiao 
Ai has strengthened your body, you should be able to practice martial arts now. 
However, I can’t teach you every day, so I will first teach you the basics, and you can 
practice with my big sister." 

"Yes! After this, I will go to Xiao Ai to ask for a wind technique for my mother." Tang 
Xiao suddenly touched Xing Xing’s forehead and imparted a technique to her. "Rare 
Grade: Tempest’s Fury Art?" 

"Yes." Tang Xiao nodded to her. "For now, it is the most suitable technique for your 
mother, and it has several types of sub-techniques, including wind body techniques. 
Actually, I want to learn it myself because I also possess the wind element, and I will 
provide her with a more advanced technique once her cultivation improves." 

Xing Xing nodded before asking him. "Do you want to accompany me to see my 
mother?" 

"Sure." Tang Xiao immediately agreed to Xing Xing’s request and paddled the dragon 
boat back to shore. "Before that, I want to buy some things first, so we’ll go to the 
shopping center first before going to see your mother." 

"What do you want to buy?" 

"You’ll find out later." 

"Humph!" 

When they arrived at the shore, Tang Xiao took Xing Xing to leave the amusement park, 
and they went straight to the shopping center. 



. 

. 

. 

Two women had arrived at the bottom of the ravine, and Sun Xiang squatted down after 
she found traces of dried blood in that place. As she checked it, she looked up to the 
top of the ravine to make sure that she was in the right spot where Tang Xiao fell. 

"Do you think Tang Yuan has already retrieved Tang Xiao’s body from this place?" Xiao 
Meng asked as she squatted beside her best friend. 

"No." Sun Xiang answered by shaking her head. "We checked the CCTV in Du Zhong’s 
room before he died, and Tang Yuan looked panicked and angry after he told her that 
Tang Xiao had fallen into this ravine. Moreover, we both knew that she had been 
looking for her nephew’s body for several days after that, and Chief Jiang also helped 
her, but they couldn’t find him." 

"Yeah." Xiao Meng remembered something and told Sun Xiang. "However, Tang Yuan 
suddenly calmed down and stopped her search, so I think there are two possibilities. 
First, she managed to find Tang Xiao’s corpse and bury it without anyone else knowing. 
Second, he might still be alive according to your expectations." 

"I’m sure that Tang Xiao is still alive." Sun Xiang then stood up and looked at the area 
around them. 

"However, these traces of dried blood are quite a lot, Xiang." Xiao Meng said as she 
rubbed the ground. "Moreover, Tang Xiao was not a cultivator when the incident 
happened, so I doubt that he could survive, and he might die instantly after he fell from 
such a height." 

"You may not be able to sense it, but I can sense the remnants of a powerful cultivator’s 
aura in this place. He or she might have saved him right after he fell here." Xiao Meng 
turned to her best friend with a raised eyebrow, but she wasn’t too surprised by that 
because Sun Xiang did have the ability to trace the remnants of qi and the aura of other 
cultivators. "Based on the residual aura present here, I believe that this person was 
stronger than Long Yin. He or she saved Tang Xiao before he died, so no one managed 
to find his body." 

"Are you kidding me?" Xiao Meng asked in a high voice as she stood up. "We both 
know that Long Yin is the strongest cultivator on Earth II, and there are no cultivators 
who can surpass him to this day, including our grandfathers. Although Wang Fuxi is 
powerful, she hasn’t reached his level yet, and she still needs a long time to achieve it." 



Sun Xiang certainly knew about it, but she still believed that the person who saved Tang 
Xiao was stronger than Long Yin. Even so, she couldn’t recognize the person’s identity, 
even though she knew almost all the strong cultivators on Earth II, and the old Tang 
Xiao was not a cultivator from their era either. ’Who exactly was the person who saved 
him? Moreover, the remnants of that person’s aura are less intimidating than that man’s, 
and it feels much more calming and comforting to me.’ 

Seeing Sun Xiang deep in thought, Xiao Meng asked her again. "What are we going to 
do now? Are we going to search the whole city to look for Tang Xiao? If he is still alive, 
then he must be hiding somewhere in this city, and he might be the mastermind behind 
all those incidents." 

"Hmm?" Sun Xiang thought for some time before telling Xiao Meng. "If Tang Xiao is the 
mastermind behind those incidents, then the residual Qi that I felt in Du Zhong’s office is 
his. However, this city is too big, and the population is too numerous, so I can’t possibly 
track him down. Therefore, I will monitor Tang Yuan, and you go to Tang House to 
monitor Tang Yin. This way, we can find him more easily because he will come to 
them." 

"Alright, we can do that." Xiao Meng then floated to the top of the ravine. "Let’s go back! 
We will carry out your plan, and I will go to Tang House to monitor Tang Yin." 

Sun Xiang once again looked around the bottom of the ravine and let out a heavy sigh, 
and he immediately followed Xiao Meng to leave the place. 

. 

. 

. 

. 

The two people were already at the biggest shopping center in the city, but Xing Xing 
felt confused when Tang Xiao, who had transformed back into Feng Xiao, took her to a 
clothing store that specialized in expensive clothes from famous brands. 

Xing Xing was even more confused when Tang Xiao chose several types of clothes for 
her, as he could tell her body size clearly. 

"What’s the matter? Why is your expression like that?" Tang Xiao asked as he handed 
some clothes to her. 

Xing Xing shook her head and curiously asked. "How do you know all my body sizes? 
You even know my underwear size." 



- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 64: Meet Chu Lingxi 

"Haha." Tang Xiao responded to Xing Xing’s question with a soft laugh. "Did you forget 
that Xiao Ai helped you strengthen your body? She stored data about you in her 
database, and her database is linked to my brain." 

"How do you know the types of clothes and colors I like?" 

"I use the same method." Tang Xiao’s answer confused Xing Xing, so he told her 
directly. "When I saw you at Grandpa Chen’s repair shop, I couldn’t recognize you 
because you looked different compared to seven years ago. Thus, I decided to learn 
more about you, and I discovered various things." 

"You cheated!" Xing Xing complained while shaking her head. "I know many things 
about you because I’ve been following your daily life for years, but you find out many 
things about me with her help." 

"You don’t need to be jealous, right?" Tang Xiao held Xing Xing’s hand. "You are my 
future wife, so you can use the facilities available there, and you can also learn many 
things you want to know." 

"Who is your future wife? I will never marry a playboy like you!" Xing Xing exclaimed 
softly and pulled her hand back, and she immediately ran towards the fitting room with a 
blushing face. "Help me to try these clothes!" 

Tang Xiao followed her into the fitting room. "Which clothes do you want to try on first?" 

"Hmm?" Xing Xing looked at some of the clothes and underwear before pointing at 
some. "I’ll try them first." 

"Alright." 

Xing Xing suddenly felt embarrassed to take off her clothes, as she was still a virgin and 
no one had ever seen her naked body. ’Sigh, forget it! I’ve already decided to be with 
him, so it doesn’t matter if he sees me naked now.’ 

Xing Xing eventually took off her clothes and underwear, and Tang Xiao gulped hard 
after her naked body was exposed before his eyes. 

"Why are you looking at me like this?" Xing Xing asked with bashful looks; even her 
face turned redder than before, and both hands covered her private parts. 

Hearing that, Tang Xiao came back to his senses and cupped Xing Xing’s cheeks, and 
he planted a gentle kiss on her lips, startling her. 



Xing Xing did not reject Tang Xiao’s kiss; instead, she closed her eyes and wrapped her 
arms around his neck as she kissed him back. Her heart was beating fast because it 
was her first kiss, and she did it with the man she had liked for so many years. 

Tang Xiao didn’t do anything else to Xing Xing because they were in a public place, and 
he separated their lips after they kissed for a while. "You are pretty, Xing. I like every 
part of you—your eyes, your nose, and your thick lips. Most of all, I like your tan skin." 

Xing Xing shyly lowered her face after she heard Tang Xiao’s praise, and she spoke to 
him in a mosquito voice. "Honestly, I always feel insecure about my skin because most 
Chinese have white skin; even Big Sis Yin’s skin is so white, but my skin is actually this 
dark." 

"You’re wrong about that." Tang Xiao lifted Xing Xing’s chin. "Your skin tone is quite 
exotic and appealing to my eyes. Therefore, you no longer need to feel insecure, okay?" 

"En." Xing Xing nodded with a smile before pecking Tang Xiao on the lips, and she then 
tried on the clothes he chose for her one by one as she asked his opinion about her 
looks when she wore them. 

After she tried everything, Tang Xiao took Xing Xing out of the dressing room, and he 
asked her to choose some suitable clothes for Chu Lingxi. Since she was her future 
mother-in-law, he wanted to buy some for her. 

Afterward, Tang Xiao took her to a car show in another area because he could not 
continue using Yi An’s car, so he decided to buy his own car. He didn’t use his name to 
buy it, and he used Xing Xing’s name instead. After everything was settled, they walked 
away from the shopping center area. 

There were several women who recognized them from a distance, and one of them 
asked. "Hey, Qing, isn’t that your mother’s personal chauffeur? What is he doing with 
that poor girl?" 

"Hmm?" Ouyang Qing raised her eyebrows as she looked at them, but she felt 
something strange when she looked at Tang Xiao, which came from the effects of her 
celestial aura as he used it on her twice. 

"Since when did your mother employ such a handsome chauffeur, Qing?" Lin Yan 
asked Ouyang Qing. 

"A few days ago." Quyang Qing then turned to them. "Forget him, and we’ll go have fun 
now." 

Lin Yan and Luo Qinlin followed Ouyang Qing, but they didn’t notice Jessica’s 
expression. 



Similar to Ouyang Qing, Tang Xiao’s celestial aura continued to affect Jessica, and he 
also used his Heart-Seizing Technique on her. Not to mention, she had been intimate 
with him two days ago, and she decided to leave the Ouyang House because she 
wanted to avoid him. 

Jessica’s feelings became messy again after she saw Tang Xiao just now, and the 
effect of his Heart-Seizing Technique became deeper, making her eager to approach 
them. She hurriedly suppressed her feelings, but her feelings urged her to meet him. 
’Sigh! I will meet him tonight, but I won’t do it at the Ouyang House; Otherwise, Ouyang 
Qing will be even more suspicious of me.’ 

. 

. 

. 

"Oh?" Chu Lingxi was surprised the moment they entered the house, but she 
immediately grabbed Tang Xiao’s shoulders. "I haven’t seen you for so long, but you 
look more mature now, and your face looks more and more like the late Brother Ye." 

Even though he felt sad when Chu Lingxi mentioned his father, Tang Xiao still smiled at 
her. "Long time no see, Aunt. I’m glad that you’re back to health now." 

"Isn’t this because of you?" Chu Lingxi asked as she pulled Tang Xiao to sit beside her. 
"Xing’er has told me everything, and she has also taught me to be a cultivator, so 
thanks to you, I can be as healthy as I am now." 

"You don’t need to thank me, Aunt." Tang Xiao briefly glanced at Xing Xing before 
continuing. "Honestly, I accidentally overheard her conversation with Grandpa Chen, 
and I was deeply touched by her trust in me, so I wanted to repay her trust by healing 
you." 

"Whatever your reason, I am still grateful to you." Chu Lingxi then asked him. "Do you 
like Xing’er?" 

"Mom!" 

Tang Xiao nodded to Chu Lingxi. "Our relationship wasn’t close in the past, but I like her 
now, and I want her to be my girlfriend." 

’This guy!’ Xing Xing pursed her lips, but the blush on her cheeks couldn’t cover her 
happiness. 

"Xiao’er, Xing’er told me that you already have a girlfriend." Tang Xiao tensed up after 
hearing that, and he was afraid that Chu Lingxi would be disappointed if she knew the 



truth. "She hasn’t told me her identity, so I hope you are willing to be honest with me 
about it." 

Xing Xing also became tense because of this, and she shook her head at Tang Xiao, 
signaling him that she didn’t want him to reveal the information to Chu Lingxi for now. 
Otherwise, her mother would be disappointed and forbid her from having a relationship 
with him. 

Tang Xiao decided otherwise because he did not want to lie to Chu Lingxi, which would 
make him even more disappointed if he found out about it after he had developed a 
deeper relationship with Xing Xing. "Aunt, you might be disappointed in me after hearing 
my answer, but I decided to tell you the truth, and I’m ready to take the risk." 

"What do you mean by that? Why should I feel disappointed in you?" Chu Ling Xi 
confusedly asked him. 

Tang Xiao took a deep breath before telling her. "Aunt, to be honest with you, I don’t 
have a girlfriend right now, but I have someone who lives in my heart." 

"Hmm?" Chu Lingxi was even more confused by that. 

"Aunt, the woman in my heart and who Xing Xing mentioned was my girlfriend is Big Sis 
Yin." 

Chu Lingxi instantly froze, her expression completely shocked upon hearing Tang 
Xiao’s confession. She looked at Xing Xing, who nodded at her. "How is that possible, 
Xiao’er? Yin’er... she is... you two, so—" 

"Aunt, many things happened in the past few days, but I can’t explain them to you in 
detail for now." Xiao Ai suddenly spoke to him, and Tang Xiao followed her idea by 
cutting his thumb slightly, which caused Chu Lingxi to be shocked when she saw the 
violet-gold blood flowing out of the wound. "As you can see, I am no longer a normal 
human, and it happened because my savior modified my body to save me from death, 
or else I would be in the afterlife with my parents now." 

Chu Lingxi became even more shocked after hearing that. "What exactly happened to 
you, Xiao’er? How did you almost die?" 

Tang Xiao released a soft sigh before telling Chu Lingxi about all the events that had 
happened to him, but he still had not told her about Xiao Ai and the ark, and he chose to 
wait for the right time to tell her about them. "As for my savior, I don’t know him because 
he’s dead now, and he sacrificed himself for me, so I became who I am now." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 65: His Other Enemy 



"Those bastards!" Xing Xing’s jaw dropped after hearing her mother curse so loudly, as 
Chu Lingxi had never been like that before. "They killed your parents and destroyed 
your family, but they were not satisfied with that, and they wanted to harm you and 
Yin’er." 

"You don’t need to be angry like this, Aunt." Tang Xiao said as he grabbed Chu Lingxi’s 
hand, and he used his light qi to calm her down. "Even though Big Sis Yin and I had to 
experience all that, and we had to suffer for seven years, we are still alive now. 
Moreover, all the disasters that befell us in the past were blessings in disguise for us, 
and we have the power to take revenge on those people now. However, we can’t do 
everything rashly because there is a powerful cultivator protecting them from behind, so 
we have to do everything cautiously." 

"In the past, Brother Ye was very kind to those bastards, but they betrayed him because 
of their greed and jealousy. "They even did such a vicious thing to him and Sister Jing, 
so I will support you in taking revenge on them." Tang Xiao nodded with a satisfied 
smile while listening to Chu Lingxi’s words. "Honestly, I still feel strange about this whole 
situation, particularly your relationship with Yin’er. After all, I just became a cultivator 
today, so there are still many things I can’t understand. However, I am indebted to your 
late parents, and Xing’er also loves you so much, so I will try to accept everything." 

"Thank you for your understanding, Aunt." Chu Lingxi’s response not only relieved Tang 
Xiao, but it also relieved Xing Xing. "Aunt, I want you to pack your things now, and I will 
take you two to move to a better place." 

"Do you want to take us to live at your parents’ house?" 

"No." Tang Xiao immediately told Chu Lingxi. "Many people are spying on our house, 
especially our enemies. I won’t put you two in danger by taking you there, and Big Sis 
Yin has already prepared a place for you." 

"Mom, you don’t need to hesitate because this house is no longer habitable, so it would 
be better if we moved from here." Xing Xing joined in persuading her mother. 

Chu Lingxi stole a glance at her daughter with a teasing smile, causing Xing Xing’s face 
to redden and prompting her to turn her face to the side. "Alright, we will move from this 
house. We don’t have much stuff either, so we will pack everything now." 

Chu Lingxi pulled her daughter to help her pack everything, and Tang Xiao waited for 
them with relief at her decision. ’Xiao Ai, where is Yao Wei imprisoned now?’ 

[Do you intend to get rid of him now, Master?] 

’Yes, I don’t want to waste too much time with him, so I’ll get rid of him tonight, and I can 
continue with my next target. Anyway, I also intend to get rid of Xiang Ning as soon as 
possible, so I want you to track her location and monitor her activities.’ 



[Xiang Ning, Yao Wenhua, and Meng Huo are at the airport now, and they are waiting 
for the plane that Yao Yao brought from Singapore.] 

’Yao Yao, huh?’ 

[Do you also intend to do something to that girl, Master?] 

’Nope.’ Tang Xiao shook his head slightly. ’Yao Yao is innocent, so she is not my target. 
However, I have other plans for her, but I won’t be doing it anytime soon.’ 

[Alright, I will monitor Xiang Ning and Yao Wenhua for now, and I will notify you if they 
do any other activities after picking up Yao Yao.] 

A few minutes later, Chu Lingxi and Xing Xing had finished packing their things, but they 
looked sad to leave the house they had lived in for so long, and Tang Xiao took them 
away to their new residence. 

. 

. 

. 

Before long, they arrived in front of a luxury apartment, which shocked Chu Lingxi 
because it was too expensive, but Tang Xiao immediately reassured her. "Aunt, you 
don’t need to worry about the price of this apartment, especially since I have succeeded 
in taking revenge on one of my enemies, and I also reclaimed my parents’ wealth from 
him." 

"Which family have you destroyed?" 

"The Ran family." Chu Lingxi looked at Tang Xiao in disbelief because they were her 
late mother’s family. "To be honest, I have already killed Ran Linfeng, and Big Sis Yin 
killed Ran Qingfeng. As for Zhao Yuxian, she is our servant now, but I didn’t do anything 
to the twins, and they are living in our house now." 

*Ring* 

Tang Xiao’s phone suddenly rang, and he read the message from Su Rou, who asked 
him to pick her and Yi An up at the hospital. "Aunt, I have to go to the hospital now, and 
you can ask Xing about other matters." 

After he said that, Tang Xiao left the apartment, and Xing Xing told Chu Lingxi about 
their reasons for killing the two men. "By the way, he works as Yi An’s personal 
chauffeur now, so you probably won’t see him much." 



Chu Lingxi nodded in understanding, but she let out a sigh of regret for the Ran family. 
"Both Ran Linfeng and Ran Qingfeng were excessively vicious! They even did that kind 
of thing to Sister Jing and Yin’er. However, they were dead now, which was the 
consequence of their past actions." 

"That’s true." Xing Xing nodded in agreement. "Mom, I didn’t want Tang Xiao and Big 
Sis Yin to become murderers, but I realized that I wouldn’t be able to stop them 
because those people were simply too vicious. Those people had done a lot of bad 
deeds to both of them, so I hope you won’t stop them." 

"I know." Chu Lingxi then asked her. "So, when will you marry Xiao’er?" 

"Why do you ask that?" Xing Xing asked back with a red face. "Honestly, I am ready to 
be his wife, but I will not force him to marry me soon, and I will wait for him to take the 
initiative to marry me." 

Chu Lingxi only smiled while listening to her daughter’s words. "Let’s unpack our 
things." 

. 

. 

. 

After he picked up the two women at the hospital, Tang Xiao drove them back to 
Ouyang House while eavesdropping on Yi An’s conversation with someone via 
telephone. ’Heh! Don’t worry, your son won’t die that quickly, and he will only suffer for a 
few days.’ 

After they arrived at Ouyang House, Yi An rushed back to her room to rest, but she told 
Tang Xiao that he was free to go, so he immediately left the house again. 

Just as she was about to enter the house, Su Rou saw Ouyang Qing, who had just 
returned. "What’s wrong with your face, Young Miss?" 

"This is none of your business!" Ouyang Qing answered with a shout before asking. 
"Where is Feng Xiao now? Have you looked for information about him?" 

"Haha." Su Rou laughed and teased her. "Are you interested in him now?" 

"Shut up!" Ouyang Qing snapped at her. "Answer my question now!" 

Su Rou shrugged and told her. "Unfortunately, you’re late because Feng Xiao has left, 
but I don’t know where he went because he didn’t tell me. As for the information 



regarding him, I haven’t found anything because I’m busy accompanying your mother, 
and he’s also too quiet." 

Hearing that, Ouyang Qing didn’t ask any further and hurriedly entered her house, and 
Su Rou followed behind her as she wondered about her attitude. 

. 

. 

. 

"What the hell happened to me? Why do I keep thinking about that guy? Somehow I feel 
so calm when I see his face, and I feel that I would feel calmer if I was by his side." 
Ouyang Qing continued to wonder at herself as she lay on the bed, but she suddenly 
remembered about Xing Xing. "What exactly is his relationship with that poor woman? 
Tch! He’s a chauffeur, so that poor woman suits him." 

*Knock...knock...* 

"Young miss, it’s me, and I have some important news for you." 

"Come in." Ouyang Qing then turned to the young woman who had just entered, and 
she informed her a few things, which caused her to frown. "Are you sure about all that?" 

"Yes, Young Miss." The young woman answered with a nod. "The Yao House is 
currently in a chaotic state; the government has even detained Yao Wei, and they are 
questioning him right now." 

"Hmm?" Ouyang Qing thought about some things. "Do you have any other information 
for me?" 

"No." 

"All right, you can leave now." The woman immediately turned around to leave, but 
Ouyang Qing suddenly ordered her. "I want you to go to the Tang House to check on 
Hong Yi, who was ordered by my brother to spy on Tang Yin. Report to me if she does 
anything suspicious." 

"Yes." 

. 

. 

. 



After he left Ouyang House, Tang Xiao did not enter the ark or return to Tang House. 
He decided to take a walk because he wanted to buy something for Tang Yin, and he 
bought a bouquet of white roses, which were her favorite. 

Tang Xiao suddenly saw a tall and muscular man holding a woman, and he instantly 
recognized his identity because he was one of the people who ganged up on him in 
prison, so he put the white roses into his storage ring and rushed to follow them. ’Has 
Bai Huang and his gang returned to this city, Xiao Ai?’ 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 66: No Remorse 

[Master, Bai Huang and the others are still in Songjiang, but they will return to this city in 
a few days.] 

’A few more days, huh?’ As he followed those two people, Tang Xiao came up with a 
plan to deal with the people from the White Tiger Gang, and he also planned something 
for someone. ’Heh! I can’t wait for them to come back, and I will make calculations with 
them at that time.’ 

[Master, you are truly evil, and those people will suffer at your hands.] 

’They are the people who framed and tried to kill me, so I’m going to give them a taste 
of their own medicine, and I will be satisfied to watch them suffer.’ 

[Master, my mistress wanted to come with you to settle the score with Yao Wei, and she 
asked you to pick her up before you went to that prison. Besides, Xiang Ning and the 
others are already at the airport, and Yao Yao’s plane will arrive soon.] 

’Let them be for now.’ 

After some time, Tang Xiao had arrived at a quiet alley, but he heard a woman’s moan. 
He followed the direction of the voice, where he saw the man was already pressing the 
woman against the wall. He didn’t make a move right away and waited for them to 
finish. 

"Why are you impatient? What if someone passes by this place?" 

"Haha." The man laughed as he took off the woman’s jeans before releasing his 
average weapon from his trousers. "You don’t need to think about other people, and 
they won’t dare to disturb us from having fun." 

The woman’s moans started to reach the ears of Tang Xiao, who was watching them 
copulating from a distance. Even though he felt disgusted watching them, he got some 
ideas because of their actions. 



[Hahaha! Master, I didn’t expect that you were such a person!] Tang Xiao’s lips twitched 
after hearing that because Xiao Ai read his mind too often, but he also couldn’t do 
anything to prevent her from doing that. [Master, I’ve searched for information about the 
two women that Aunt Yuan told you about before. Sun Xiang is a police chief in charge 
of investigating unusual cases, and Xiao Meng is her assistant. Besides, they seem to 
suspect that you are still alive, so they are currently monitoring your aunt and my 
mistress.] 

’Hmm? Who’s watching whom now?’ 

[Sun Xiang is monitoring Aunt Yuan, and Xiao Meng is monitoring my mistress. Anyway, 
I’ve conveyed their actions to them, so they can take precautions regarding them.] 

’I see.’ Tang Xiao nodded in understanding and rethought his plans because Tang Yuan 
had told him that Sun Xiang and Xiao Meng were cultivators, and they were stronger 
than him, so he didn’t want to come into direct contact with them. 

After a while, Tang Xiao saw that they had finished having sex, and he immediately 
approached them. 

*Tap... Tap...* 

The couple were shocked to hear his footsteps, and the woman directly grabbed her 
clothes before covering her naked body, but the man turned his head and shouted at 
Tang Xiao. "Who the hell are you!? Why are you bothering us?" 

Tang Xiao did not answer the man’s question; instead, he looked at them with a cold 
gaze, and his horrifying expression caused the woman to take several steps back in 
fear. 

The man’s face turned pale like someone who had seen a ghost when Tang Xiao 
returned to his original form, and he pointed at him with a trembling body. "How is it 
possible that you are still alive? You should be dead by now; Bai Huang shot you twice 
in the chest, and you fell into that ravine. 

"You can think of me as a ghost, and I came back from hell to take revenge on all of 
you." Tang Xiao moved in front of the man, clutched his cheeks, and lifted his body 
shocking him and the woman. 

*Bam... Bam...* 

The man repeatedly punched Tang Xiao’s face to free himself, but none of his punches 
managed to hit him because he was protecting himself with qi, which caused the man to 
feel pain in both of his fists. ’What the hell is with this guy? How can he be this strong?’ 



"Your body is big and muscular, but you are too weak, and you are just a coward." Tang 
Xiao coldly spoke to him. "Back then, you guys were able to defeat me because you 
ganged up on me, but you are alone now. You can stop hoping to escape from me, and 
you will meet King Yama. You won’t feel lonely there, and I will send another Bai Huang 
to accompany you soon." 

*Boom* 

The man’s head exploded as soon as Tang Xiao injected his fire into his head, as he 
was just an ordinary human. His blood splashed in various directions, and some 
splashed onto the woman’s body. 

"Blargh!" The woman vomited on the spot after she saw her lover die so horribly, and 
she felt even more frightened when Tang Xiao turned to her. "Please... Please don’t kill 
me! I... I’m willing to do anything for you." 

Tang Xiao didn’t listen to the woman’s pleas, and he moved in front of her before 
strangling her neck. "You are his woman, so you must accompany your man in the 
afterlife." 

"No!" 

*Crack* 

The woman instantly lost her life after Tang Xiao broke her neck, and he threw her 
corpse next to the man before burning them both to ashes. Besides, he also used his qi 
to clean up the blood in that place, and he left immediately after everything was settled. 

[Master, you are so cruel, and you didn’t even spare that woman.] Xiao Ai sighed softly, 
feeling that her current master was even crueler than her old master, despite them 
being the same person. 

Tang Xiao’s expression did not show any remorse. ’She knows my identity, and she will 
report this matter to Bai Huang if I let her go now, so I have to kill her to avoid 
unnecessary trouble.’ 

. 

. 

. 

Shortly after Tang Xiao left, a mature woman with waist-length light blue hair landed in 
the alley from the sky. She had clear, light blue-slanted eyes combined with thin 
eyebrows and long eyelashes; her nose was a bit sharp; and her sensual lips were 
covered by red lipstick. Her appearance looks charming and elegant in a loose 



turquoise strapless dress, which emphasizes the beauty of her perfect curves and 
smooth skin, and her figure is quite tall with a slender neck and long legs. 

"There was a cultivator who had just used Fire Qi in this place, but judging from the 
traces of Qi here, he or she was a beginner cultivator." The woman muttered to herself 
while paying attention to the surrounding area, and she discovered burn marks on the 
ground. "Whoever did it, that person killed ordinary people so cruelly, and that person 
even burned their bodies until nothing was left." 

Before long, a young girl landed beside the mature woman, and she was panting 
heavily. From her stature, she looks to be around 17 years old, and her face is very 
similar to the woman’s, but her light blue hair is chin-short. Unlike the woman who wore 
a dress like an old-fashioned dress, the girl wore a v-neck sleeveless shirt, combined 
with mini jeans and long boots. 

"Why are you flying in such a hurry to a rotten place like this, Mom?" The young girl 
asked as she tried to catch her breath. 

The woman turned to the young girl and shook her head. "You are too lazy with your 
cultivation, so you are so tired from chasing me, Mu Yan. After we return from your 
grandfather’s house, I will train you even harder than before, so you have to prepare 
yourself well." 

"No! I don’t want to, Mom! I’m exhausted because you keep forcing me to train and 
train!" Mu Yan shouted as she shuddered, especially since the training her mother gave 
her was always too harsh. 

The woman chuckled at her daughter’s complaint, but she then grabbed her shoulder 
and took her flying into the sky. "Let’s go; your grandfather must be waiting for us now." 

. 

. 

. 

A young woman in her early twenties with long and curly brown hair walked out of the 
arrival’s door, and she pulled a large suitcase. Even so, her face looks like a cute little 
girl with wide brown eyes, a slender nose, and thick lips covered in lip gloss. Her 
appearance is quite attractive, with a white t-shirt under a long brown jacket and a 
brown skirt covering her lower body, but her assets are not particularly big. 

"Yao’er!" 

The woman was none other than Yao Wei’s daughter, Yao Yao, and she turned to the 
two women walking towards her with a smile. However, she raised her eyebrows while 



narrowing her eyes, especially after she saw her cousin, Meng Huo, who was walking 
behind them. ’Tsk! Why did he come here to pick me up? I’m too lazy to meet a pervert 
like him!’ "Mom! Aunt Wenhua!" 

"How are you? Are the immigration officers there treating you badly?" Xiang Ning asked 
as she grabbed her daughter’s shoulders, and her eyes moved up and down to examine 
Yao Yao. 

Yao Yao responded by shaking her head. "Even though they took me by force, they 
treated me very well, so you don’t need to worry about me, Mom. Anyway, where is my 
father? Why didn’t he come here to pick me up?" 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 67: Mu Clan 

"Your father is in prison now, Yao’er." Yao Yao turned to Yao Wenhua. "The public 
release of his confidential documents has complicated his situation, and he is currently 
facing several serious criminal charges. Additionally, his entire wealth has suddenly 
disappeared, leaving him in poverty with only his house and a few movable assets left." 

"How could that happen, Aunt? Who robbed my father?" Yao Yao asked with a shocked 
look. 

Yao Wenhua shook her head. "The bank is still investigating the matter, so we can only 
wait for the results of their investigation for now. I’m not sure if they will succeed in 
finding the culprit because Ran Linfeng also experienced a similar problem before, and 
they couldn’t do anything about it." 

"I want to go to the prison to visit my father." 

"Alright." Xiang Ning immediately agreed. "However, you shouldn’t stay at Yao House 
for now, and you must stay with me, okay?" 

"Yes." 

"Let me help you carry your suitcase, cousin." Meng Huo stretched out his hand to Yao 
Yao. 

Yao Yao ignored him and pulled Xia Ning away with her, causing Meng Huo to frown at 
her attitude. Yao Wenhua directly spoke to him. "Forget it; we know that Yao’er has 
never liked you since that incident, so you don’t need to blame her." 

"I know." Meng Huo was still annoyed because of Yao Yao’s attitude. 

. 



. 

. 

Xiang Ning and the others had arrived at the prison, and Yao Yao hugged her father, 
who looked worn out after undergoing such a long interrogation. "What really happened, 
Dad? Why did the situation become like this?" 

"I’m sorry, Yao’er." Yao Wei replied with a regretful sigh and hugged her daughter back. 
"I don’t know the identity of the person who did all this to us, and I also don’t know the 
person’s purpose for doing it, but your mother and aunt are right that I have fallen into 
poverty now." 

"It’s okay, Dad." Yao Yao then released her hug from Yao Wei. "Even though our family 
has fallen, I don’t care about our wealth, so you don’t need to feel guilty toward me. The 
most important thing for me is your condition and health, and I will help you rebuild 
everything after you get out of prison." 

Yao Wei’s expression looked increasingly guilty because he was sure that he would be 
able to get out of prison with the various accusations leveled at him, especially 
regarding his involvement in Tang Ye’s murder. 

"Where is my brother? He’s usually the most excited about my return, but he didn’t pick 
me up at the airport." 

Yao Wei turned to his ex-wife, but Xiang Ning shook her head because she had not told 
their daughter about their son’s situation. "Yao’er, your brother has disappeared for 
several days, and I still haven’t been able to find him." 

"Huh?" Yao Yao looked at her parents in shock. "How could my brother disappear? 
There are so many CCTVs all over the city, so the police should be able to find him 
easily." 

Yao Wei sighed heavily. "We have checked all the CCTVs in this city, and he was last 
seen in the parking lot near the Hawker Center, but none of the footage shows your 
brother’s location after that." 

"That’s weird." Yao Yao muttered with a frown. "Did he run away because he was facing 
a serious problem?" 

"We don’t know what problem he’s facing, so we need to find your brother first." Yao 
Wei still wanted to have a long talk with his daughter, but a police officer said that their 
time was up and he would take him back to his cell room. "Yao’er, I can’t accompany 
you, and I don’t want anything bad to happen to you. I want you to stay with your 
mother; otherwise, that mysterious person might target you." 



"I know, Dad." Before the police took Yao Wei away, Yao Yao gave him another hug, 
and she then left the prison with the others. 

. 

. 

. 

Tang Xiao was already inside the ark with his big sister because Xiao Meng was 
monitoring their house, so he didn’t want to go back there. If she knew he was alive, it 
would be difficult for him to get revenge. 

"Thank you, Xiao’er." Tang Yin was pleased after Tang Xiao gave her a bouquet of 
white roses. "I still didn’t expect that there were cultivators working within the police 
force, and they were much stronger than us. Even though you used a disguise, I was 
afraid that they would be able to recognize you, so it would be better if you didn’t come 
home; even Aunt Yuan has decided to stay at her apartment to avoid their suspicions." 

"That’s why I asked you to come in here, so they wouldn’t be able to find me." Tang 
Xiao then lifted and sat his big sister at the table. "Do you really want to go with me to 
kill Yao Wei?" 

"Yes." Tang Yin wrapped her arms around Tang Xiao’s neck. "If you kill Yao Wei now, 
people will be suspicious of his death. The two women will be even more suspicious of 
you, so it would be better if we avoided that. I have a way to make his death look 
natural, and people won’t suspect that we killed him." 

"Oh? How can you do that?" 

"Hehe." Tang Yin chuckled, used her demon form, and summoned the grim reaper. "At 
first, I still don’t know about this creature’s abilities, but I’ve analyzed them before. It can 
kill a person without harming them, as it will only attack their soul and not their body, 
and Yao Wei’s death will be very natural. As for the other summons, I can’t use them 
now, and some of them require higher cultivation to summon them." 

Tang Xiao himself knew that there was such a sub-technique in the calamity of 
darkness technique, but he didn’t know the details because he couldn’t learn the 
technique, so he was really surprised that Tang Yin’s summons could do such a thing. 
"That’s good; I’ll take you to prison later, and you can kill Yao Wei using that creature. 
However, we’ll wait for midnight to do that." 

Tang Yin suddenly remembered something and took out three red documents before 
handing them to Tang Xiao, surprising him a bit. "These are your marriage certificates 
with me and Xing Xing, so we both are officially your wives now. I’ll keep mine, and you 
can give hers to her later. I’m sure she’ll be overjoyed after seeing it." 



"I didn’t expect that you had already asked Xiao Ai to register our marriage." Tang Xiao 
put the marriage certificate into his storage ring. "I can’t wait to dual-cultivate with you, 
but I’ll wait for our grandpa to come back first. As for Xing Xing, I will wait some time 
before doing it with her, as I don’t know yet whether she’s ready to do it or not." 

"I know." Tang Yin jumped down from the table and pulled Tang Xiao onto the bed. 
"Let’s cultivate now, Xiao’er. You can use both my Yin Qi and Yu Xiaoling’s Yin Qi, while 
I will use your Yang Qi." 

"Yeah." 

. 

. 

. 

Two women had arrived in the sky above an old wooden house, which appeared large 
and spacious. Mu Yan dove in a hurry toward the old man practicing Tai Chi in the back 
garden as she called out. "Grandpa! I miss you so much!" 

Upon hearing that, the old man looked up at the sky and spread his arms to welcome 
his granddaughter. Mu Yan immediately hugged him and rubbed his face against his 
chest, which made him smile in amusement at her behavior. "You’re still as childish as 
ever, Yan’er. How about your cultivation? Are you cultivating diligently?" 

"Haha." Mu Yan responded to her grandfather’s question with an awkward laugh, which 
made the old man sigh heavily. 

"Father." The mature woman greeted him as she landed in front of them. 

The old man was Mu Lin, head of the Mu family. He then asked his daughter. "How are 
you, Qingge?" 

"I’m fine, Father. The current situation on Earth II is quite hectic, which is why I came 
early to discuss this matter with you." Mu Qingge replied with a low sigh. 

Mu Lin raised his eyebrows upon hearing that, especially since his daughter’s 
expression also looked serious. "What exactly happened there?" 

Mu Qingge sighed again before explaining it to his father. "Old Man Tian had a vision 
that the barrier between Earth and Earth II was broken by someone, which made the 
situation quite chaotic as those people were busy searching for the person’s identity 
blindly." 



"That foolish old man! He shouldn’t have to reveal that matter to the public." Mu Lin 
cursed before speaking to his daughter. "Anyway, you don’t need to join them, Qingge. 
I’ve known Old Man Tian for a long time, but none of his visions have ever come true, 
and breaking the barrier between Earth and Earth II is the most ridiculous thing I’ve ever 
heard in my lifetime; even Long Yin will never be able to do it." 

"I know, Father." Mu Qingge replied with a nod. "While we were on our way here, I 
discovered a trace of a cultivator’s killing of ordinary people, so I decided to go there to 
check it out. Based on the trace of the qi, I was sure that the person was a cultivator at 
the beginner level because his qi was still too weak, and that person used a fire element 
to kill them." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 68: Mu Ling - Mu Qingge 

"Hmm?" Mu Lin fell into thought for some time. "You don’t need to think about that 
person, Qingge." 

"But—" 

Mu Lin hastily stopped his daughter. "Don’t be so meddlesome, Qingge. Both ordinary 
people and cultivators have their own problems, so you don’t have to meddle in their 
affairs. If that person is a cold-blooded killer and kills more ordinary humans, then I will 
take action against him or her." 

"I understand, Father." 

"Let’s go inside." Mu Lin then led the two women into the house. "Yan’er, I want to hear 
your progress in recent times, so you have to tell me everything." 

. 

. 

. 

Mu Lin released a heavy sigh after he listened to his granddaughter’s story, as she was 
too lazy to cultivate and spent more time having fun with her gadgets and friends. 
"Yan’er, you’re no longer a child but a teenager now, so you can’t go on like this. You 
must focus more on your cultivation and training, or you’ll fall behind your peers." 

"Grandpa!" Mu Yan called out as she shook Mu Lin’s hand. "Please don’t act like my 
mother; I’m bored of cultivating and practicing all the time. Moreover, I’m still 17 years 
old, but my cultivation has already reached the peak foundation level, and many of my 
friends haven’t reached my level, so let me have a bit of fun." 



"If only—" 

"Father." Mu Qingge interrupted her father, as she knew what Mu Lin was about to say 
to her daughter. "We’re happy now, so please don’t bring up the past anymore." 

"Alright." Mu Lin nodded in understanding and spoke to his granddaughter again. "You 
can have fun while you’re here, but you have to focus on your cultivation again after you 
return to Earth II. Do you understand?" 

Mu Yan pursed her lips and nodded to her grandfather, but she suddenly remembered 
something and took out an item from her storage ring. "Grandpa, your birthday is in a 
few days, but I wanted to give this gift to you now, and I made it myself." 

"Haha! I didn’t expect you to make me a gift, but thank you, Yan’er." Mu Lin answered 
as he opened the gift from his granddaughter, which was a painting of the three of them. 
"I haven’t seen you paint for a long time, but your paintings are getting better now, and 
the details of this painting even look so real." 

"Do you like it, Grandpa?" 

"I like it." Mu Lin then stood up, walked to one of the walls, and hung it among the other 
paintings. "Do you want to become a professional painter, Yan’er?" 

"No." Mu Yan answered by shaking her head. "I paint to overcome my boredom, and I 
never thought about becoming a professional painter. Moreover, my mother won’t allow 
me to stay here for too long, and she will nag me continuously if I focus on painting." 

Mu Lin lightly patted Mu Yan’s head. "Even though your mother was always strict with 
you, she loves you very much. You are her most valuable treasure, so you must never 
disappoint her." 

"I know, Grandpa." Mu Yan nodded to her grandfather. "I love my mother, and I don’t 
want to disappoint her." 

"Go to your room first, and I want to talk to your mother." Mu Yan followed her 
grandfather’s words by leaving the two of them behind. "Do you really not want to get 
married, Qingge? I know you are disappointed because of your past, but Yan’er needs a 
father figure. Otherwise, she will continue to be spoiled like that, so I think you can 
consider that." 

"Father, we have discussed this matter many times, but I have made up my mind to 
never get married." Mu Lin could only sigh after listening to his daughter’s answer, and 
he felt that Mu Qingge was as stubborn as his granddaughter. "Even though Yan’er is 
too spoiled, she is still a child now, and I am sure that she will change when she 
becomes more mature, so she doesn’t need a father to guide her." 



"Is Jiang Sheng still bothering you?" 

"Yes." Mu Qingge then explained this to her father. "Some time ago, Jiang Sheng came 
to our clan to meet Yan’er, and he wanted to take her away with him, but I chased him 
away. However, I’m sure that he won’t give up just like that, and he might do something 
crazy, so I’m still monitoring my daughter for now." 

"That bastard was truly outrageous! Back then, he accused you of having an affair with 
another man, and he didn’t want to take responsibility for Yan’er." Mu Lin fell into 
thought for a while. "However, he suddenly reappeared after she grew up, and he 
seemed determined to snatch her from you, so I think that there is an ulterior motive 
behind his actions." 

"What do you mean by that, Father? What kind of ulterior motive does Jiang Chen have 
toward Yan’er?" Mu Qingge seriously asked because she didn’t want anything to 
happen to her daughter. 

"It’s just my guess for now, so I can’t give you a definite answer yet." Mu Lin then faced 
Mu Qingge and grabbed her shoulders. "No matter what happens, you must continue to 
monitor and protect Yan’er, and you must contact me if Jiang Sheng acts more 
aggressively, so I can immediately return to our clan and help you to deal with him." 

"I know." Mu Qingge then asked him. "So, how are the preparations for your birthday 
party? Is everything ready?" 

"Everything is ready, and some friends will come in a few days." Mu Lin then looked at 
the outside of his house. "Unfortunately, I don’t know yet whether my old friend will 
attend it, as he has been in seclusion for the past seven years, and he doesn’t seem to 
want to come out yet." 

Mu Qingge certainly knew the identity of the person his father was referring to, but she 
herself had no answer as to whether that person would come or not. "Father, I will go to 
rest now." 

. 

. 

. 

"Go inside, Yao’er. I will drive them back to Meng House first, but I will go to meet 
someone afterward." Xiang Ning spoke to her daughter. 

After they left, Yao Yao went straight into her mother’s house. Her expression showed 
that she was confused about her family’s situation, and she called someone to ask for 
help. 



Unfortunately, that person was unwilling to help Yao Yao because Yao Wei’s problems 
were too serious, and he was afraid of being dragged into his problems. "Who can help 
me get my father out of prison? Should I contact Aunt Meng Xin? But my mother said 
that she has already decided to divorce him, so I’m not sure if she will be willing to help 
him." 

Yao Yao tried to contact Meng Xin, but she was unable to reach her because she had 
purposely turned off her phone to calm herself down. 

Yao Yao sighed heavily and lay down on the bed. "I’m too tired now, so I’ll sleep first 
before thinking of another way to free my father." 

. 

. 

. 

After they arrived at Meng House, Yao Wenhua and Meng Huo saw Meng Wuya having 
a video call with Ouyang Hong. They discussed the recent events, so they decided to 
listen to their conversation. 

[I’ve contacted my people to hunt down the culprit, but I’m not sure if they can find the 
person in a short time. Moreover, Yao Wei’s matter is too serious, and those people 
have told me that they cannot let him go for now, or they will face public anger, so we 
can only wait for the situation to be calmer to get him out of prison.] 

Meng Wuya was not surprised by that, and he had guessed from the start that those 
people would do that. "What about Ran Linfeng? Are you going to send your people to 
look for him?" 

[Ran Linfeng has been useless to us since Tang Ye died, so you don’t need to care if he 
and his son disappear. However, I think there is something behind Zhao Yuxian’s 
decision to stay at the Tang House, and I will order some people to investigate the 
matter.] 

"I’ll leave that matter to you." Meng Wuya ended their video call before turning to his 
wife and son. "Those three people vanished for no apparent reason, and my brother-in-
law has also experienced such a serious issue. I’m sure that the perpetrator has 
targeted our family next, so I want the two of you to stay at home for the time being to 
avoid unwanted things, especially you, Huo’er. I don’t want to deal with additional 
problems if you suddenly disappear like them, as my problems at the company are 
already too heavy. 

"I know, Father." 



Meng Wuya then ordered his son to return to his room, and he discussed several other 
matters with his wife. 

. 

. 

. 

Tang Xiao was lying on the bed with Tang Yin in his arms, and both of them looked very 
satisfied after cultivating for a while, but they still needed some time for their cultivation 
to break through to the next minor stage. 

Xiao Ai suddenly informed Tang Xiao of something. [Master, from her call with 
someone, Xiang Ning is on her way to a hotel to meet someone, and they will probably 
spend time together, so you can take advantage of that to get rid of her.] 

’That’s good; I’ll take care of Xiang Ning later.’ Tang Xiao took his big sister out of bed. 
"We’ll go to the prison now." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 69: Two Deaths 

Tang Xiao and Tang Yin were standing not far from Yao Wei’s place of detention, but 
the area appeared busy and full of guards, considering how serious his crimes were, 
and several members of the special forces were guarding his room. 

Even so, it wasn’t a big problem for them because Tang Xiao had the void dragon 
steps, and he also had Xiao Ai, who was always ready to help him carry out his 
revenge, so the number of guards was meaningless to them. 

[Master, I’ve obscured their CCTVs by installing fake videos, so they won’t know if you 
two infiltrated there.] 

’That’s good.’ Tang Xiao hugged Tang Yin’s waist and used the void dragon steps. 

. 

. 

. 

Their sudden appearance startled Yao Wei, who was resting on his bed. His eyes 
widened, and his body shivered in fear because Tang Yin used her demon form. 



Before he could scream, Tang Yin stretched her hand forward, and a black aura 
wrapped around Yao Wei’s body, including his mouth, making him unable to speak. 

’Fuck! Shouldn’t he have died in that ravine?’ Yao Wei screamed in his heart after he 
recognized Tang Xiao, and he continued to struggle to break free, but Tang Yin’s black 
aura bound him even tighter. ’Who is that woman? Could she be Tang Yin? How could 
she become such a terrifying creature?’ 

Tang Xiao did not immediately speak to Yao Wei; instead, he observed the room and 
smiled with satisfaction upon realizing it was soundproof. "Are you surprised to see me? 
Unfortunately, this is our first and last meeting in years, and you’ll soon see your son in 
the afterlife." 

Yao Wei was completely shocked to hear Tang Xiao mention his son. He had been 
looking for Yao Shao for several days and couldn’t find his trace at all, but he now knew 
that he was dead in his hands. 

"Before you die, I’ll show you how I killed your son." Tang Xiao took out a device with a 
screen to play back the scene from when he captured Yao Shao. 

Yao Wei’s eyes widened so wide that his eyeballs almost popped out of their sockets, 
and his face turned deathly pale after seeing Yao Shao’s bodyguards do such a thing to 
him. He also saw Tang Xiao burn their corpses to ashes, and he looked at him as he 
struggled harder. "Mhn... Mhn..." 

"Honestly, I wanted to torture you before killing you because of what you did to my 
mother 19 years ago." Cold sweats dripped from Yao Wei’s forehead, and he felt a chill 
down his spine after Tang Xiao mentioned the events of that night. "Unfortunately, some 
powerful people already suspect that I’m still alive now, and they are watching us now, 
so I’ll give you an exception. Besides, your ex-wife will catch up with you two after this, 
so the three of you can reunite there. As for your daughter, Yao Yao, I won’t kill her, but 
I already have another plan for her." 

Tang Yin immediately used her summon, and Yao Wei was completely terrified when 
the grim reaper, carrying a long black scythe, walked out from the black door behind 
her. 

"Oh, my husband forgot to tell you one thing: Meng Xin will be his woman in the future." 
After she said that, Tang Yin ordered the grim reaper to move. 

The grim reaper stretched its hand forward, pulled Yao Wei’s soul out of his body, and 
slashed its black scythe at his soul, causing him to lose his life in that very second. 

Tang Yin canceled her summons, returned to her human form, and then asked Tang 
Xiao. "Do you really want to kill Xiang Ning? Why don’t you take her as our servant?" 



"No." Tang Xiao shook his head at her. "Xiang Ning is just a bitch, and she doesn’t 
deserve to be our servant, so I will kill her too." 

"I see." Tang Yin nodded in understanding. "In that case, send me back to our house, or 
Xiao Meng will be suspicious of me." 

Tang Xiao nodded in understanding and used the void dragon steps to leave the place, 
and he went straight to Xiang Ning’s hotel after he sent Tang Yin to Tang House. 

. 

. 

. 

When she arrived at her house, Tang Yin couldn’t find the Ran Twins, so she asked 
their mother. "Where are your daughters?" 

"They stayed overnight at their friends’ house to prepare several things for their college, 
which will start tomorrow. They told me that there are some pre-college activities for the 
next few days, and they won’t be back for a week." 

Tang Yin nodded in understanding, as she had also undertaken such activities several 
years ago. "I will send you into the ark now, and you can stay there for a week." 

Zhao Yuxian froze on the spot after she heard that, and she knew exactly Tang Yin’s 
purpose in sending her into the ark, which was to serve Tang Xiao. 

Unfortunately, Zhao Yuxian couldn’t refuse her orders, and Tang Yin immediately sent 
her into the ark. 

Tang Yin then walked to the side of the window and looked at Xiao Meng, who was 
continuing to watch their house from the top of a building not far away. She then walked 
away to her room with a strange smile on her face. 

. 

. 

. 

Meanwhile, Tang Xiao was already on the rooftop of a hotel, and he could find Xiang 
Ning’s room easily using his true eyes. However, she was with someone familiar to him, 
but he couldn’t remember his identity, and they were busy having sex on the bed. "Xiao 
Ai, find me that man’s data." 



[Master, that man is your mother’s cousin, Zhao Zheng. Besides, he is the son-in-law of 
the Wang family, and his wife is Wang Yuelin.] 

"Oh?" Tang Xiao was surprised to hear that. "No wonder I feel familiar with him; it turns 
out he is that old bastard’s nephew. As far as I remember, he was a gang leader, and 
my mother never liked him because he often played with many women. Besides, he had 
a close relationship with Ouyang Hong and several other big families, but his 
relationship with the Wang family really surprised me." 

[Zhao Zheng is the leader of the Black Eagle Gang, but he always acts under the orders 
of your grandfather, Zhao Teng, and he also funds the gang’s activities.] 

Tang Xiao raised his eyebrows upon hearing this news, as he did not expect that his 
maternal grandfather was involved with a gang, particularly since he had not been in 
contact with Zhao Teng for a long time. "What information do you have about that old 
bastard?" 

[Master, I have saved all the information about Zhao Teng in my database, so you can 
read everything yourself.] 

Tang Xiao nodded in understanding and read all the information about Zhao Teng, but 
his expression turned shocked after he discovered some serious matters. "Tch! That old 
man is a bastard! I didn’t expect that he would do all that." 

[Master, what are your plans after killing Xiang Ning? Are you going to get rid of Meng 
Wuya and his family?] 

"No." Tang Xiao answered by shaking his head. "I will hold myself back for a while, and 
I will focus on increasing my strength. Besides, I need to focus on my training so I can 
adapt to three times the gravity soon. After all, those two female cultivators kept 
monitoring us, or else I wouldn’t be able to fight them if they found me." 

After he waited for some time, Tang Xiao saw that Zhao Zheng had left the hotel room. 
However, Xiang Ning was still there alone, and she looked exhausted after having sex 
with her uncle. "Xiao Ai, play Yao Shao’s video on the television in the room, and I want 
to see his expression at his son’s fate." 

[Haha!] Xiao Ai laughed after getting orders from Tang Xiao. [Xiang Ning has a history 
of heart disease, but she didn’t dare have heart surgery, and she would probably die of 
a heart attack after she watched the recording. However, I think that is the best plan for 
her, so people will not suspect you if she dies from natural causes.] 

Tang Xiao nodded with a faint grin. "All right, do it now. I hope she dies of a heart 
attack, so I don’t have to step in to kill her myself." 

[Done.] 



. 

. 

. 

The television in the room suddenly turned on by itself, startling Xiang Ning, who was 
lying in bed. She looked for the remote to turn it off, but her eyes widened when she 
saw the scene on the TV, and she sat there as she watched it. 

"Shao’er!" Xiang Ning screamed and got out of bed after she recognized that the man 
was her son. She ran in front of the TV with her body shaking. "How... how could this 
happen? Why... why did his bodyguards do such a thing to my son?" 

Xiang Ning’s face turned deathly pale upon witnessing Tang Xiao kill them. When he 
burned their corpses, she squeezed her aching chest. 

As Xiao Ai expected, Xiang Ning’s heart disease relapsed after she watched everything, 
and she staggered to take medicine from her bag. Before she could reach her bag, 
Tang Xiao made a slight movement, which caused her to fall to the floor and hit her 
head hard. 

Thereafter, Tang Xiao wanted to return to Ouyang House because Yi An would need 
him tomorrow, but his smartphone suddenly rang, and he smiled after reading the 
message 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 70: Visit Jessica’s House 

Tang Xiao arrived in front of a fairly luxurious house, but it was not as luxurious as 
Ouyang House. Soon, a woman opened the door for him and pulled him inside. "Did 
anyone see you coming?" 

"Miss Jessica, it’s midnight, so everyone is asleep." Tang Xiao pressed one hand 
against the door, lifted her chin with the other, and enveloped her with his celestial aura. 
"Why did you invite me here, Miss? I thought you didn’t want to see me again after what 
you said two days ago, and you left just like that the next day." 

Jessica’s heart pounded as she recalled their intimate activities two days ago at the 
Ouyang House, and Tang Xiao’s celestial aura deepened the effect of his Heart-Seizing 
Technique on her. ’What actually happened to me? Why do I always feel like this every 
time I see him? I hadn’t thought about him for the past two days, but this feeling came 
up again after I saw him with Xing Xing at the shopping center this afternoon.’ 

"Are your husband and children not at home?" Tang Xiao asked while looking around. 



"My husband and son are at my parents-in-law’s house now, but they will be back in 
three days." Jessica pulled Tang Xiao to the sofa in the living room, and she pushed 
him to sit there before climbing onto his lap. 

"What—" Tang Xiao couldn’t finish his sentence because Jessica suddenly kissed him, 
and she aggressively kissed him, sticking her tongue into his mouth. ’Haha! Told ya! 
You would come to me again.’ 

Tang Xiao unhesitatingly returned Jessica’s kiss, and they engaged in a deep, 
passionate French kiss. As their kisses grew hotter, he pulled both straps of her 
negligee before pulling it down to her waist, and he unhooked her bra strap, revealing 
her massive breasts. 

Unlike two days ago, Jessica did not try to stop Tang Xiao from touching her breasts; 
instead, she enjoyed their kiss and his caresses on her breasts, which quickly aroused 
her. 

"Mhm..." Jessica let out muffled moans as Tang Xiao enjoyed himself by playing with 
her breasts, and she began to stimulate her nipples, which were slowly hardening. 

Tang Xiao didn’t need the pleasant touch to stimulate Jessica, as her body was 
sensitive by nature. He ignited her lust with repeated gentle squeezes and touches on 
her breasts and nipples, causing her to squirt on his lap. 

Feeling the bulge under her starting to harden, Jessica slowly moved her lower body 
and rubbed it from the outside. She became even more excited when she felt Tang 
Xiao’s dick fully erect. 

Jessica stopped their kiss and hurriedly took off Tang Xiao’s shirt, but she was stunned 
when she saw his naked torso. When they were intimate two days ago, he was fully 
clothed, so she had not seen his athletic body. 

"Your body is well built, and your muscles are firm." Jessica spoke in awe as she 
fumbled around Tang Xiao’s naked torso. "Did you go to the gym often in the past?" 

Tang Xiao squeezed Jessica’s breasts a little harder, leaving her unable to hold back 
her moans. "Miss, I’m just a chauffeur, and my salary is limited, so I don’t want to waste 
my money on the gym. Instead, I train using other methods to shape my body, and the 
results are, as you can see for yourself." 

"Mhmm..." Jessica softly moaned as she nodded at Tang Xiao, enjoying the feel of his 
muscles. "Do you have a girlfriend, Feng Xiao? Is she often intimate with you?" 

Tang Xiao nodded at her. "I have a girlfriend, but we have never kissed, let alone 
engaged in intimate activities. She is an innocent and conservative girl, and we’re 
waiting to get married first." 



"Then—" 

"Yes." Tang Xiao briefly kissed Jessica. "You may not believe me, but you are the first 
woman to engage in intimate activities with me, Miss. Honestly, I don’t understand why I 
behaved like that two days ago, but I was fascinated by your beauty when you came to 
me for the first time." 

Jessica was skeptical about that, but she remembered that Tang Xiao’s kiss was too 
awkward and amateurish the first time they kissed, and his kiss got better after she 
guided him. "Where does your girlfriend live? Does she live in this city?" 

’Heh!’ Tang Xiao snorted inwardly. "My girlfriend lives in this city, but we rarely meet 
because I’m busy driving for Mrs. Yi every day." 

Jessica thought for a moment before asking him again. "Is your girlfriend’s name Xing 
Xing?" 

"Huh?" Tang Xiao feigned surprise. "How do you know my girlfriend’s name, Miss?" 

"I saw you walking with her at the shopping center this afternoon, and Xing Xing was my 
former schoolmate." Tang Xiao pretended to be surprised again after Jessica said that. 

Tang Xiao himself had noticed the presence of Jessica and the other three women at 
that place before. "The world is small, eh? I didn’t expect that my girlfriend was your 
former schoolmate." 

"Yeah." Jessica gave a light nod. "Xing Xing is a kind and shy woman, and she will be 
angry if she finds out we have been intimate before." 

"We’re in the same situation, right, Miss?" Jessica naturally understood Tang Xiao’s 
meaning and nodded at him. "For now, we don’t need to think about them, and we will 
enjoy our time together." 

"Uhm." Jessica kissed Tang Xiao, and she enjoyed his intense actions on her breasts 
and nipples, which made her lust that had subsided a little flare up again. 

As he kissed her, Tang Xiao laid Jessica on the sofa, and he pulled her negligee off, 
leaving her G-string behind. He lay sideways on her side, squeezed her breasts, and 
pinched her nipples. 

A while later, Tang Xiao stopped their kiss and started stimulating Jessica’s other body 
parts, starting from her ears, neck, neckline, and chest. 

"Mhmm..." With her eyes closed, Jessica enjoyed every bit of Tang Xiao’s stimulation 
on her body, and her sexy lips released increasingly sensual moans as her arousal 
heightened. "Ahh..." 



"Ahh..." As Tang Xiao licked the smooth skin around Jessica’s breasts and wet it with 
his saliva, she released a louder moan; then, when he devoured one of her nipples, she 
arched upward and moaned even louder. "Ahh..." 

As he enjoyed Jessica’s breasts and nipples, Tang Xiao’s hand was already in front of 
her pussy. She instinctively spread her legs, giving him the green light to stimulate her 
pussy. 

When Tang Xiao started stimulating her pussy from outside her G-string, Jessica 
inserted her hand into his trousers. She touched his glans, discovering that it was 
already releasing his precum. She rubbed his precum along with his glans, making him 
tremble slightly. 

"Ahh..." Tang Xiao’s fingers moved between Jessica’s labia, still covered by her G-
string, causing her to writhe vigorously and moan sensually. "Mhmm... please go 
slower, or I will orgasm too soon like two days ago." 

Tang Xiao remembered that moment, so he slowly stimulated Jessica’s pussy. He 
intensified his stimulation of her breasts; he repeatedly sucked and nibbled her 
hardened nipples, making her body jerk up and down. 

"Mhmm... Stop... Please stop for a moment." After Tang Xiao stopped, Jessica 
immediately sat on the sofa and pushed him to the middle. She hastily took off his 
trousers before lying on top of him, with their faces facing each other’s genitals. 

Two days ago, Jessica forbade Tang Xiao to take off her lower pajama, but now she 
actually took the initiative to let him stimulate her pussy. 

Jessica placed Tang Xiao’s shaft on her cleavage before devouring his glans; her 
tongue began licking and wetting his glans in her mouth. ’Sigh! I don’t want to do this, 
but his dick keeps popping into my mind after I did this for him two days ago.’ 

When Jessica’s head started bopping up and down, giving him a blowjob. Tang Xiao 
pushed her G-string to the side, revealing her thick and tempting pussy. 

Jessica’s body trembled strongly when Tang Xiao started licking her pussy, but she felt 
that he was still an amateur. She remembered his previous words that he had never 
been intimate with his girlfriend, so she didn’t stop him and chose to enjoy it. 

As she gave Tang Xiao a titjob, Jessica inserted his dick deeper into her mouth and 
gave him an intense blowjob with her tongue circling, licking his shaft and glans, making 
it warmer because of her saliva. 

Tang Xiao parted Jessica’s labia, inserted his tongue into her pussy, and licked her 
inside. His fingers slowly and gently rubbed the outer part, including her clitoris. 



Jessica’s pussy was getting wetter as she got hornier, and her blowjob on Tang Xiao’s 
dick became stronger and faster, making both of them immersed in their sexual activity. 

In the end, both of them couldn’t hold back their orgasms, and they reached orgasm at 
the same time. Jessica enjoyed warm spurts of Tang Xiao’s cum while relishing the 
pleasure as he licked her sexual fluids. 

After their orgasms ended, Jessica released Tang Xiao’s dick and turned to face him. 
She then lay down on top of him, pressing her massive breasts against his chest. "You 
cum so much, Feng Xiao. I can’t explain the feeling, but I enjoy your cum, even though 
I’ve never swallowed my husband’s ejaculation before." 

’Heh! Your husband is an ordinary human, and I am a cultivator with a celestial 
bloodline and physique.’ Tang Xiao grabbed Jessica’s buttocks and rubbed his still erect 
dick against her pussy. "Can I insert it, Miss?" 

- To Be Continued - 

 


