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Chapter 81: Grandfather And Master Return 

The nurse looked at the two people and asked them. "Which patient are you asking 
about, Madam?" 

"Tang Yin." 

"Miss Yuan took her home after she woke up from her coma ten days ago." 

The two of them were stunned after hearing that, but their expressions turned to joy 
because Tang Yin had been in a coma for seven years, so they were truly happy after 
getting the news. 

"Hey, Old Huang! Didn’t Tang Yuan tell you about this matter?" 

Tang Huang shook his head at Tantai Lingyan. "Perhaps Yuan’er wanted to surprise 
me, so she didn’t mention anything to me about Yin’er waking up." 

"Yeah." Tantai Lingyan walked away, followed by Tang Huang. "We should go to Tang 
House now; I’m sure that Yin’er and Xiao’er are there, and I can’t wait to meet them." 

Sometime later, they arrived in front of Tang House, but they found no one there. Tantai 
Lingyan suddenly turned her head toward another direction with raised eyebrows, and 
Tang Huang followed her gaze. "Isn’t she the princess of the Xiao Clan? Why does she 
seem to be monitoring this house? Could there be something going on that we don’t 
know about?" 

"I don’t know." Tang Huang replied as he flew away. "Let’s go! Yuan’er should know 
their whereabouts." 

. 

. 

. 

Xiao Meng, who was hiding in the distance, massaged her forehead. "Sigh! I didn’t 
expect that those two old people would return all of a sudden, and they would definitely 
stop us from monitoring them." 



Xiao Meng contacted Sun Xiang to tell her about Tang Huang and Tantai Lingyan’s 
return, and she also told her that they were on their way to Tang Yuan’s office. "So what 
should I do now? Should I stay here to monitor Tang Yin?" 

[No need; you can stop monitoring that house and return to the office now. Tang Huang 
probably won’t do anything to you, but Tantai Lingyan is a different story, and she won’t 
like it if you monitor them.] 

"Alright." 

. 

. 

. 

After arriving at his room in the Ouyang House, Tang Xiao immediately entered the ark. 
Since Tang Yin and Xing Xing were busy outside, and their two servants were busy at 
the factory, he went to the training ground and trained using the level two gravity device. 

. 

. 

. 

"Father! Sister Lingyan!" Tang Yuan exclaimed in surprise after the two people entered 
her room, and she immediately approached them before hugging her father. 

"Haha." Tang Huang laughed and hugged his daughter back for a moment, and he then 
grabbed Tang Yuan’s shoulders. "I’m sorry; I didn’t see you and those kids for the past 
seven years. Unfortunately, I haven’t managed to break through to the tyrant level, but 
I’m proud to see you have reached the peak king level now." 

"It’s okay; we can understand your feelings, so we don’t mind it." Tang Yuan turned to 
Tantai Lingyan and briefly hugged her. "I didn’t expect you to break through after 
disappearing for a year, Sister Lingyan." 

"Haha." Tantai Lingyan chuckled at that. "I myself didn’t expect to break through, and I 
previously thought that I would still need a year or two to break through. However, I 
suddenly had enlightenment, so my breakthrough this time was truly a stroke of luck." 

"No matter what, your cultivation is on par with my father now." 

"Long time no see, Uncle Huang and Sister Lingyan." Feng Yao, who was also there, 
greeted them as she approached them. 



"Long time no see, Little Yao." However, Tang Huang was shocked when he sensed the 
level of Feng Yao’s cultivation. "When did you break through to the lower emperor 
level?" 

"Half a year ago," Feng Yao said, looking at Tantai Lingyan, who seemed curious about 
her cultivation. "I also got enlightenment after I discussed something with my 
grandfathers, but I had difficulty breaking through, so my father stepped in and helped 
me to break through." 

"Fortunately, your father was born with a special ability, and he was able to help other 
cultivators break through." Tantai Lingyan then asked Tang Yuan. "Where are they? We 
previously went to the hospital, and the nurse told us that Yin’er had woken up from her 
coma ten days ago. Besides, Xiao’er should have been out of prison, and we thought 
that they should be together, but we couldn’t find them at Tang House." 

Tang Yuan exchanged glances with her best friend for a moment before asking Tang 
Huang and Tantai Lingyan to sit with them. "Many things have changed in the last few 
days, and Xiao’er is indeed out of prison now. However, he almost died before because 
Ouyang Qing sent her father’s subordinates to kill him, but he managed to escape 
death, and he is good now." 

"That little bitch!" Tantai Lingyan was cursed with rage, and her aura leaked out 
involuntarily, causing Tang Yuan and Feng Yao to tremble in fear, but Tang Huang 
touched her shoulder to calm her down. "Those two kids are truly similar to their father! 
Both of them are assholes! Seven years ago, that little bitch framed Xiao’er, and his 
future was ruined because of that, but she was still not satisfied and wanted to kill him. 
Besides, that little bastard also intended to do such an evil thing to Yin’er, which made 
her decide to jump from the building. If Wang Fuxi hadn’t stopped me, I would have 
destroyed them long ago!" 

"Alright, you don’t need to be angry like this, right? Yuan’er said Xiao’er is fine, and 
Yin’er has also woken up from her coma. We just need to wait for them, and we will 
gather with them again." Tang Huang then turned to his daughter. "Then, where are 
they now?" 

"Father, I don’t know where they are now." Tang Yuan was forced to lie to Tang Huang 
because the primordial divine ark was Tang Xiao’s secret, and Feng Yao was with 
them, so she couldn’t reveal it. "However, you will meet Xiao’er at Mu House tonight, 
especially since he has disguised himself as Yi An’s private chauffeur." 

"Has Xiao’er gone mad? Why did he intrude into the lion’s den? Don’t they recognize 
him?" Tantai Lingyan asked in a high voice. 

"Hahaha!" Tang Yuan and Feng Yao burst out laughing, and Tantai Lingyuan became 
even angrier at seeing them like that. 



"Gezz! You’re so old now, but you’re still as temperamental as ever." Tang Huang 
spoke, shaking his head. 

"Damn you, Old Man!" Tantai Lingyuan became furious hearing Tang Huang’s words, 
and she pointed her finger at him while scolding him. "Look at you! You’re the one who’s 
old now! Even all your hair has turned white! As for me, I’m no less beautiful than the 
two of them! Don’t ever call me old again, or I’ll fight you!" 

Tang Huang shut his mouth and turned his face to the side. ’Woman! She’s too 
sensitive about age! Obviously, she was already over sixty years old, but she thinks she 
is still young!’ 

"Humph!" Tantai Lingyan snorted at Tang Huang before facing the two women again. 
"Tell me Xiao’er’s reasons for daring to infiltrate that damn family." 

"Sister Lingyan, I know you love Xiao’er like your son, but you don’t need to worry about 
him." Tantai Lingyan frowned at Tang Yuan. "To tell you the truth, he and Yin’er are 
cultivators now, so he can take care of himself." 

"What?" Instantly, Tang Huang cried out in shock, and Tantai Lingyan also looked 
shocked after hearing that. "Are you the one who introduced them to the world of 
cultivation?" 

"No." Tang Yuan denied it with a headshake, but she then explained to them about the 
process that Tang Xiao went through before he and Tang Yin became cultivators. 
"However, I don’t know the identity of Xiao’er’s savior because he himself doesn’t know 
anything about him, and that person is already dead to save him." 

"Who do you think that person is, Old Huang? It’s truly unusual for a cultivator to 
sacrifice himself for someone who has no relation to him." Tantai Lingyan looked at 
Tang Huang. 

Tang Huang shook his head. "I can’t guess that person’s identity, as I’ve been in 
seclusion for the past seven years, so I don’t have any news about Earth II. Even so, 
I’m grateful because he has done so much good for Xiao’er, or else I’d have lost him 
now." 

"You’re right; I’m also grateful and indebted to him." Tantai Lingyan then asked again. 
"Did anything else happen while we were away?" 

"Sister Lingyan, many things happened in the past few days, and Xiao’er was the 
mastermind behind all those events." Feng Yao’s answer caused Tantai Lingyan and 
Tang Huang to frown. 



"Xiao’er has done a lot in the past few days, and two of those families have disappeared 
now." Tang Yuan then recounted to them all the events that had happened, including 
the deaths of Ran Linfeng and Ran Qingfeng. 

Tantai Lingyan looked at Tang Yuan in disbelief, and she felt that she no longer knew 
the current Tang Xiao because his changes were too drastic. ’What actually happened 
to my innocent Xiao’er? Why has he become a cold-blooded murderer now?’ 

Tang Huang was not surprised by Tantai Lingyan’s reaction, as he knew her character 
well. "Did Xiao’er really do all that? How could he destroy them so quickly? I don’t care 
about the destruction of the Yao family, but the Ran family is still Jing’er’s family, and 
Zhao Yuxian is her little sister. I’m sure Zhao Teng will not remain silent about the 
destruction of that family, and he will target him." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 82: Visit Mu House 

"You don’t need to think about that old bastard, Father." Tang Yuan spoke as she shook 
her head. "No one knew that Xiao’er was still alive except me, Feng Yao, and Zhao 
Qing. Besides, other people didn’t know about the deaths of Ran Linfeng and Ran 
Qingfeng, and they thought that both of them had disappeared. As for Zhao Yuxian, he 
locked her up in a special place where no one else would be able to find her, and her 
twin daughters lived with Yin’er." 

"Where is that place?" 

"Father, if you want to know about that place, then you can ask Xiao’er about it when 
you meet him tonight. Yin’er is probably there, so you can meet her later." 

Tang Huang couldn’t help but sigh in his heart at his daughter’s answer, and he knew 
that he wouldn’t be able to force Tang Yuan to speak if she already said it like that, so 
he then asked her some other things. 

After they had talked quite a bit, Tang Huang said goodbye to the two women. He then 
took Tantai Lingyan, who was still lost in thought, to leave the office. 

After they left, Feng Yao left her best friend’s office to take care of something, and Tang 
Yuan went straight into the ark to meet her niece and nephew. 

. 

. 

. 



"Xiao’er!" 

"Hmm?" Tang Xiao turned to Tang Yuan, who was calling out to him from a distance. 
He immediately got up from the floor and walked over to her. "What happened, Aunt 
Yuan?" 

"Your grandfather and master are back." Tang Xiao’s expression turned excited after 
hearing the news from Tang Yuan. "I’ve told them that you and Yin’er have become 
cultivators, and I’ve also told them about your actions against those people. However, I 
didn’t tell them about this place, especially since Feng Yao was with us earlier." 

"Where are they now? Are they waiting for us at home?" 

"No." Tang Yuan shook her head at Tang Xiao. "They’re probably going to Sister 
Lingyan’s house now, but you’ll meet them at the Mu house tonight." 

"The Mu House?" Tang Xiao remembered Yi An and Su Rou told him about it. "I will 
indeed go there tonight, so I’ll meet them later. Aren’t you going there?" 

Tang Yuan shook her head. "Yao and I have important matters, so we can’t attend 
Uncle Mu’s birthday this time." 

"I see." Tang Xiao nodded in understanding. "Has Feng Yao contacted Meng Xin and 
told her about Yao Wei’s death?" 

Tang Yuan narrowed her eyes as soon as Tang Xiao mentioned Meng Xin. "Are you 
thinking of taking her as your third wife? You already have Yin’er and Xing’er now, so 
you should be more responsible towards them." 

"Haha." Tang Xiao scratched the back of his head. "Aunt Yuan, I love them, so I will 
always be responsible for them. Meng Xin is beautiful and kind-hearted, but I don’t have 
those kinds of feelings for her yet, and I just thought she would like to know the news." 

Tang Yuan didn’t believe Tang Xiao, and she still suspected that he wanted Meng Xin 
as his third wife. "She turned off her number, so Yao couldn’t contact her." 

"I think it’s good for her, so her mind will be fresh when she returns to this city. However, 
she will be shocked after she learns about Yao Wei and Xiang Ning’s deaths." Tang 
Xiao then asked her. "Aunt Yuan, can I ask you a favor?" 

"Hmm?" Tang Xiao whispered something to her paternal aunt, leaving Tang Yuan 
stunned for quite a while. "No! I won’t help you with that!" 

After saying that, Tang Yuan fled from the ark, but Tang Xiao could see a blush on her 
cheeks. 



Tang Xiao released a soft sigh as he thought Tang Yuan would be willing to give her Yin 
Qi to him, and he wanted to use it to speed up his cultivation because her Yin Qi was 
the strongest among all the women he knew. 

Since his cultivation had just broken through, Tang Xiao chose to hold back his 
cultivation for several days according to Xiao Ai’s instructions, and he returned to 
practicing using the level two gravity device. 

. 

. 

. 

After they finished their business in the outside world, Tang Yin and Xing Xing 
immediately entered the ark. They didn’t train using a gravity device like Tang Xiao; 
instead, they trained to familiarize themselves with martial arts because they were less 
skilled than him. 

Seeing the two women, Tang Xiao decided to stop his training to help them with their 
training. Unlike Xing Xing, Tang Yin was already familiar with wushu, so she didn’t have 
much difficulty with the basics of martial arts. 

Tang Xiao focused on helping Xing Xing learn martial arts from the basics, but Zhao 
Qing joined them sometime later because she didn’t know anything about martial arts 
before. 

They trained on the training ground for several hours straight, and they only stopped 
after the three women were exhausted. 

. 

. 

. 

Tang Xiao didn’t immediately leave the ark, and he had sex with Zhao Yuxian first. 

As usual, Yu Xiaoling joined them, but she was forced to satisfy herself by masturbating 
because Tang Xiao still had no intention of touching her. 

For the past few days, Yu Xiaoling had been tempted to have sex with Tang Xiao, but 
her feelings for her husband remained strong, even though she was already dead to 
him, which prevented her from giving herself to her former student. 



Zhao Yuxian lay exhausted on the bed, and their mixed sexual fluids leaked from her 
pussy. Although she initially was reluctant to have sex with Tang Xiao, she had become 
accustomed to their sexual activity after they had been doing it for several days. "Why 
are you still holding back?" 

"Hmm?" Yu Xiaoling tilted her head to Zhu Yaoxian. "Are you really okay with the 
relationship between the two of you?" 

"What can I do? Our relationship has already happened, and I can’t turn back time to 
change it." Zhao Yuxian replied with a heavy sigh. "Even though I didn’t know that 
Xiao’er was using a disguise at the time, I was the one who started all this to take 
revenge on my late husband for his infidelity. I accepted his offer, and I gave myself to 
him of my own will. We are his prisoners, and we will never be able to escape from him; 
thus, why should we make things difficult for ourselves? Additionally, you’ve witnessed 
his strength in bed for a few days now, and I know you’ve been tempted to have sex 
with him for a long time, so you don’t need to hold yourself back any longer." 

Yu Xiaoling looked up at the ceiling. "You’re right, we’ll never be able to escape from 
him. Furthermore, we no longer have a life out there, so it’s best if I just enjoy my life 
here." 

"Just meet him after he comes back later." 

"Yeah." 

. 

. 

. 

Tang Xiao had arrived at the hospital, where Yi An and Su Rou were already waiting for 
him. He immediately drove them to the Mu House to attend Mu Lin’s birthday. 

Before long, they had already arrived at the Mu House, and Yi An took Su Rou to go 
with her, but Xiao Ai suddenly warned Tang Xiao. [Master, there are three strong 
cultivators in this house, so you have to be careful.] 

Tang Xiao nodded in agreement with that. ’Yeah, I can also feel their presence with my 
true senses, but I don’t know their exact strength.’ 

[The old man who owns this house has a cultivation at the Peak Emperor Level like your 
grandfather; the middle-aged woman’s cultivation is at the Peak King Level like Aunt 
Yuan; and the little girl has a cultivation at the Peak Foundation Level.] 



Tang Xiao was taken aback by Xiao Ai’s words, and he didn’t expect that their 
cultivation was so high. ’Sigh! I have to increase my cultivation as quickly as possible, or 
else I won’t be able to compete with them.’ 

While thinking about some things, Tang Xiao wandered to another area, but he 
suddenly heard Mu Yan shouting at him from afar. "Hey! Who are you? What are you 
doing in my grandpa’s house?" 

"Hmm?" Tang Xiao turned to Mu Yan directly, but he felt a strange feeling coming from 
her, and he was familiar with that feeling. "Young miss, I am Mrs. Yi’s personal 
chauffeur, so I am waiting for her here." 

"Huh?" Mu Yan was taken aback for a moment before running to Tang Xiao, but she 
suddenly felt a strange closeness to him, and she realized that the feeling came from 
deep within her soul. Even so, she quickly dismissed her feelings and questioned him. 
"Aren’t you a cultivator? Why are you working as a chauffeur?" 

"You are right, I am a cultivator, but I hope you don’t tell this to my boss." Mu Yan 
nodded in understanding because no ordinary humans knew about cultivators, and 
Tang Xiao spoke to her again. "Honestly, I haven’t been a cultivator for long, and I need 
money to live, but I can only work as a chauffeur." 

"Oh!" Mu Yan clasped her hands. "No wonder your cultivation is still at the Peak 
Beginner Level; it turns out you haven’t cultivated for long." 

Tang Xiao’s gaze shifted to Mu Qingge, who was gracefully walking towards them. His 
heart pounded quite fast after he saw her beauty, coupled with the cool aura that 
radiated from her body. ’She is a goddess! Everything about her is flawless.’ 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 83: Meet Mu Yan-Mu Qingge 

As she slowly approached them, Mu Qingge raised her eyebrows because she 
recognized something about Tang Xiao. ’Why does he need to use a disguise technique 
to work as a chauffeur?’ 

"Cough!" Mu Yan pretended to cough when she saw Tang Xiao staring at her mother, 
but he didn’t seem to hear her, and his eyes were fixed on Mu Qingge’s figure. She then 
stood beside him and pulled his ear closer, asking in a whisper. "Is my mother 
beautiful?" 

"Yes." Tang Xiao nodded without taking his eyes off Mu Qingge. "Your mother is truly 
beautiful, and she is like a goddess." 



Despite the distance between them, Mu Qingge could hear Tang Xiao’s words because 
her cultivation had reached the peak king level, but her expression didn’t show the 
slightest change. She could see there was no lust in his gaze, and he was just staring at 
her out of admiration. 

As she looked towards her mother with a mischievous smile, Mu Yan whispered in Tang 
Xiao’s ear again. "Are you interested in my mother?" 

"Yan’er." Mu Qingge called out to her, as she didn’t expect Mu Yan to ask such a thing 
of a stranger, and she felt that her daughter was trying to sell her off. 

’Not only are her face and appearance stunning, but she also has such a melodious 
voice.’ Tang Xiao muttered in admiration before answering Mu Yan’s question. "Which 
man wouldn’t be attracted to a woman like your mother? She is an immaculate 
goddess, and everything about her is flawless." 

Mu Yan giggled at Tang Xiao’s answer, but she was not surprised that he was attracted 
to her mother, as Mu Qingge was simply too beautiful. On Earth II, there were too many 
men who coveted her, but she always rejected them on the basis of wanting to focus on 
raising her. 

"If my mother is a goddess! That means I’m a little goddess." Mu Yan said this while 
puffing out her chest, as she always believed that her beauty was not inferior to her 
mother’s. 

Hearing that, Tang Xiao looked at Mu Yan with an amused smile and admitted that her 
beauty was comparable to Mu Qingge’s. 

Mu Qingge, who heard her daughter’s words, could only shake her head helplessly, 
especially since Mu Yan was indeed too mischievous. 

"Why are you looking at me like that? Am I not as beautiful as my mother?" Mu Yan 
asked in annoyance because of Tang Xiao’s amused look. 

Tang Xiao subconsciously pinched Mu Yan’s cheeks and answered her. "You’re no less 
beautiful than your mother, but you are too tomboyish, so you don’t look like a little 
goddess at all." 

Mu Yan blushed at Tang Xiao’s actions because no man had ever touched her except 
for her grandfather, but she brushed his hand away and pursed her lips. She then 
looked down at her clothes before looking at her mother’s clothes, and she showed a 
dejected expression. ’Sigh! He was right; my mother was more beautiful than me. Do I 
have to dress like her so I look more beautiful? But her clothes are too old-fashioned, 
and I don’t like such clothes!’ 



They smiled in amusement at Mu Yan’s behavior, but Mu Qingge was also pleased to 
see her daughter. For the first time, she saw that her daughter was not bothered by the 
presence of a man. It was her fault because of her past experiences, which made her 
daughter never like the presence of men. Moreover, she didn’t sense any bad intentions 
from Tang Xiao, and her daughter seemed calm beside him, so she was quite happy to 
see the two of them communicating with each other. 

Mu Yan turned to Tang Xiao and asked. "What’s your name anyway? My name is Mu 
Yan, and she is my mother, Mu Qingge." 

"You and your mother both have nice names." Tang Xiao said as he rubbed Mu Yan’s 
head. "My name is Feng Xiao, but you can call me Xiao." 

Mu Yan didn’t try to shake Tang Xiao’s hand away like before, and she seemed to be 
enjoying his caress instead. 

Seeing that, Mu Qingge looked at her daughter in astonishment because they had just 
met for the first time, but they seemed to be close to each other. "Did you just start 
cultivating, Xiao? How old are you now?" 

"I’ve been cultivating for about ten days, so my cultivation is still too low when compared 
to the two of you." Tang Xiao answered truthfully. "Anyway, I’m 24 now." 

"Hehe! In that case, I must address you as Big Brother Xiao!" Mu Yan said this as she 
giggled, and Tang Xiao just nodded at her as he continued to rub her head. 

"I see." Mu Qingge nodded in understanding. "You reached the peak of the beginner 
realm in about ten days, which is impressive; even Yan’er took three weeks to achieve 
that back then. Do you already have a master? Can you tell me your element?" 

"I had a master, and he taught me how to cultivate. However, I don’t know his name, 
because he never told me his name, and he left in a hurry after I became a cultivator." 
Although Tang Xiao felt that the two had no evil intentions towards him, he didn’t know 
them, so he chose to be more careful, and he deliberately made up that story. After he 
thought about it, he stretched out his hand and opened his palm, and a purple qi 
appeared on it. "This is my element." 

"The lightning element!" Mu Qingge and Mu Yan exclaimed in unison, and their eyes 
stared at the purple Qi in Tang Xiao’s hands with wide eyes. 

Their response amused Tang Xiao, considering that he had only displayed his lightning 
Qi, which had already surprised them. Imagine what would happen if he released all of 
his elements. However, he certainly wouldn’t do something so stupid as to show off his 
elements because a cultivator with multiple elements was truly unnatural, and he would 
only provoke the jealousy of strong cultivators, so he had to act with extreme caution. 



Suddenly, Mu Yan jumped up and hugged Tang Xiao while shouting. "You are amazing, 
Big Brother! You have the strongest element! The lightning element!" 

Tang Xiao was confused by their reactions, and he looked at Mu Qingge questioningly, 
as he still didn’t understand much about cultivation and the like. 

"Yan’er is right, Xiao." Mu Qingge said to him as she nodded. "Without minimizing other 
elements, the lightning element can indeed be said to be the strongest." 

"Could you please explain it to me?" Even though he had read many things imparted by 
Xiao Ai into his mind, Tang Xiao felt there was no harm in hearing from Mu Qingge, who 
was more experienced than him. 

"Yes." Mu Qingge nodded and started to explain. "If you categorize by destructive 
power, then the order is lightning, fire, ice/water, wind, and earth. In fact, the fire 
element possesses powerful destructive capabilities when targeting a single enemy, but 
it is less effective with area attacks. As for the lightning element, its destructive power is 
strong in both single and area attacks, especially if it has reached its peak level. Ice and 
water are more balanced between attack and defense, and both can also be used to 
trap enemies. The wind element is closely related to speed, and the user’s movements 
are truly unpredictable, but its destructive power is not that strong. As for the earth 
element, the user focuses more on defense, and some of them have impenetrable 
defense. They can also use it as an attack and trap, but it’s still inferior to lightning or 
fire in destructive power. Besides, each element has its own weaknesses, so you have 
to understand which elements are stronger and which elements are weaker when you 
fight with your enemy." 

"Like fire is weak against water, but lightning is stronger than water, right?" 

"Yes." Mu Qingge nodded to him. "However, there are several elements that can 
strengthen each other, such as fire and wind, and water and ice." 

"I see." Tang Xiao then asked again. "What about light, darkness, wood, and void?" 

"Light is related to healing, and its users usually work as healers. Darkness is the 
opposite of light, and it is related to curses and the like, so its users are usually 
considered heretical cultivators." Mu Qingge explained slowly, but she was satisfied 
because Tang Xiao listened to her seriously. "I don’t know much about the void 
element, but I’ve read from several scrolls that users of this element can enter and exit 
voids freely, and there is not a single barrier in this world that can stop the user, so the 
user can almost be said to be unstoppable. The wood element is a fairly rare element, 
rarer than most but more common than the void element; the users of this element are 
exceptional because they can control the growth and development of herbs and several 
other things." 



Although Mu Qingge’s explanation was no different from what he already knew, Tang 
Xiao was still grateful that she was willing to tell him all that. 

"What about Earth II? I heard that earth cultivators live in that dimensional pocket." 
Tang Xiao deliberately asked this because he had checked Xiao Ai’s database, but 
there wasn’t a single piece of information about that place, and she told him that her old 
master created her when he was already in the upper realms. 

Mu Qingge looked at Tang Xiao in surprise. "You know about Earth II?" 

"I know that Earth II does exist, but I don’t know anything about that place." Tang Xiao 
replied with a nod. "Actually, I plan to go there in the future, and I want to prepare 
myself better before going there, so I want to know details about that place." 

"If you go to Earth II, I will take you to play there, Big Brother." 

Mu Qingge rebuked her daughter harshly. "You’re always thinking about playing around, 
Yan’er. You should focus on your cultivation, or you’ll be left behind with your peers. I’ve 
prepared a schedule for your training, and you won’t leave our clan before you finish 
everything." 

"No! Mom!" Mu Yan exclaimed loudly as she put on a sullen look. She was not 
interested in cultivation, and she enjoyed the modern world more, but her grandfather 
and mother always forced her to cultivate. She then shook Tang Xiao’s hand and sulked 
like a spoiled girl. "Big brother, you have to help me persuade my mother! I don’t like to 
cultivate continuously, as if I were an old hermit!" 

Mu Qingge raised an eyebrow at that, especially since her daughter had never behaved 
like that before. However, she suddenly acted like that after meeting Tang Xiao, which 
confused her. 

Instead, Tang Xiao smiled and supported Mu Qingge’s words. "Yan’er, your mother’s 
words are correct, and you must be serious in your cultivation." 

"But I don’t like it, Big Brother." Mu Yan said it with her face down, and she was 
disappointed that Tang Xiao supported her mother. 

Mu Qingge wanted to say something to Mu Yan, but Tang Xiao stopped her, and he 
lifted her chin while patiently advising her. "Listen to me, Yan’er. As a cultivator, our 
primary task is to cultivate in order to become strong. We can only achieve our dreams 
if we have strength, and we can protect ourselves and those closest to us." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 84: Talk With Mu Qingge 



Mu Qingge watched Tang Xiao, who was advising Mu Yan, and she was quite amazed 
by the way he handled her daughter, as he looked so gentle and patient. 

"If we don’t have power, people will oppress, insult, ridicule, and look down on us. 
Although I haven’t been a cultivator for long, I understand what it’s like to be treated 
poorly. Therefore, you should listen to your mother’s advice, unless you want to be 
treated that way by others." Mu Yan shook her head hard because no one wants to be 
treated like that, and Tang Xiao smiled at her response before speaking again. "If you 
don’t want to be treated like that, then you must cultivate diligently to become strong 
and achieve your dreams, and you can use your strength to protect yourself as well as 
those close to you. Do you understand?" 

Mu Yan hugged Tang Xiao. "En, I understand what you mean, Big Brother." 

"Good! You must follow your mother’s words, got it?" Tang Xiao rubbed Mu Yan’s back 
gently, but he still felt strange about the feeling of closeness with her. ’Perhaps this 
feeling is because I am the last child, so I feel comfortable with her.’ 

Mu Qingge stared at Tang Xiao dumbfoundedly, and she really couldn’t believe what 
she was seeing, especially since Mu Yan was more obedient to Tang Xiao than to her. 

Mu then released her embrace from Tang Xiao and looked at her mother, and she 
smiled strangely seeing Mu Qing dumbfounded like that, but she hugged her arm and 
brought her back to her senses. 

However, Mu Yan’s next words made Mu Qingge dumbfounded again. ’Mom, I know 
that you don’t want to get close to any man because of my father, but I feel that big 
brother Xiao is a good man, and I like him, so I hope you can consider him.’ 

Even though she whispered very softly, Tang Xiao’s senses were much more sensitive 
than those of other cultivators, thanks to his true senses. Mu Yan’s words made him 
choke because he only admired Mu Qingge, at least for now. He is no hypocrite, and he 
will not refuse her if she is willing to become his woman, as she is truly beautiful and 
has a high level of cultivation. 

Since her mother did not respond to her, Mu Yan moved to Tang Xiao’s side again. ’Big 
brother! You must approach my mother and conquer her heart, and I will fully support 
you.’ 

Mu Yan then ran towards the back garden, leaving Tang Xiao and Mu Qingge 
dumbfounded. For some time, they were speechless, and the atmosphere between 
them became awkward. 

Before long, Tang Xiao released a soft sigh and spoke to Mu Qingge. "Mrs. Mu, you 
don’t need to think about Yan’er’s words just now. She’s still a child, so she likes to talk 
without thinking." 



"You’re wrong, Xiao." Mu Qingge replied and turned toward the back garden. "Yan’er 
has never asked such a thing before because she knows that I have never been 
interested in any man, and she has never been close to any man because of my past." 

"Oh?" Tang Xiao was surprised to hear that because this was their first time meeting, so 
he didn’t know anything about them, but he guessed that Mu Yan’s father had never 
treated them well. 

"Do you have a wife, Xiao?" 

"Eh?" Tang Xiao was surprised by Mu Qingge’s inquiry, but he responded honestly. "I 
have two wives, and they are also beginner cultivators like me." 

Mu Qingge looked at Tang Xiao in surprise, and she didn’t expect that he already had 
two wives, so she sighed in her heart. 

"I am a dual cultivator, Mrs. Mu." 

"You are a dual cultivator?" Tang Xiao’s answer was beyond Mu Qingge’s expectations, 
but she neither hated nor liked dual cultivators, and she was more in the middle. "Do 
they know that you are a dual cultivator?" 

"Yes." Tang Xiao thought for a while before taking out his two marriage certificates, and 
he showed them to Mu Qingge. "As you can see, I really have two wives, but I haven’t 
dual-cultivated with them because we just got married, and I’m still busy with my job as 
a chauffeur." 

"Only two?" Mu Qingge couldn’t believe Tang Xiao’s words because she knew several 
dual cultivators on Earth II. Some of them even tried hard to win her heart, and they had 
dozens of women by their side. 

"They are both my official wives, and I have two other women beside me." Mu Qingge 
raised an eyebrow when Tang Xiao said that. "I don’t know how to explain it to you, but 
those two women are with me right now for certain reasons, and I will never take them 
as my official wives." 

Mu Qingge didn’t expect that he would admit his relationship so openly, but she 
appreciated his honesty. She looked up at the sky with a soft sigh. "Even though you 
already have two official wives and two unofficial women, I am willing to comply with my 
daughter’s wishes, and I will give you the opportunity to approach me." 

Tang Xiao looked at Mu Qingge after she said that, but instead of feeling happy about 
her words, he questioned her decision. "Why did you make such a decision?" 

"I owe my daughter a lot because Yan’er never knew her father’s identity, and I never 
told her because of my selfishness." Mu Qingge then turned to Tang Xiao again. "Back 



then, I was too naive and innocent, and I had a boyfriend at that time. At first, our 
relationship was excellent, and he truly cared for me, so I fell deeply in love with him. 
One day, he asked me to have sex with him, and I agreed because I was infatuated with 
him due to his kindness and care for me, and he promised to marry me." 

Tang Xiao raised an eyebrow after hearing that, and he could already guess the story of 
her past, but he didn’t blame Mu Qingge either. Before he was imprisoned, he also had 
several female friends who had the same fate as him, and they were abandoned by 
their boyfriends right after their virginity was taken. 

"Unfortunately, everything changed after I was pregnant with his child, and I demanded 
that he marry me immediately. However, the opposite happened, and he accused me of 
cheating with another man. He didn’t want to admit that the child in my womb was his, 
and he left me just like that." Tears were already dripping from Mu Qingge’s eyes, even 
though she had forgotten about it, but retelling the story made her sad again. "I decided 
not to abort my pregnancy, and my father also supported me because my child was 
innocent. In the end, Yan’er was born, and I raised her by myself. She often asked for 
the identity of her father, but I never intended to tell her about him. All I said was that 
her father was a bad man, and he didn’t want her." 

Seeing such a sad Mu Qingge, Tang Xiao pulled her into his embrace, startling her. 

Mu Qingge allowed Tang Xiao to hug her, and she continued her story. "Due to the 
influence of my words, Yan’er grew up with feelings of hatred towards men, and she 
never felt comfortable having men around her. But today things have changed; she 
seems so close to you, and she even listens to your advice." 

"So, you took such a decision just for Yan’er’s sake?" Tang Xiao asked with a low sigh. 

"Yes." Mu Qingge then broke free from Tang Xiao’s arms, wiped her tears, and looked 
at him with a serious expression. "Yes, I am willing to do anything for Yan’er’s sake. 
Since she asked me to consider you, I decided to give you a chance to approach me. 
I’m only giving you a chance to approach me, and the result depends on whether you 
can heal my heart and convince me to accept you or not." 

Suddenly, Xiao Ai said something in Tang Xiao’s mind. [Master, my mistress said that 
Mu Qingge is a good woman, and she wants her to be your third wife, so you must 
succeed in conquering her heart as quickly as possible.] 

’Damn!’ Tang Xiao cursed in his heart; he felt that Xiao Ai and Tang Yin were conspiring 
to make him accept another woman too soon. 

[Hahaha.] Xiao Ai laughed out loud at Tang Xiao’s reaction. [My mistress also said that 
her three employees are pretty and sexy, and they might be suitable candidates to 
become members of your harem.] 



Tang Xiao couldn’t help but sigh in his heart after hearing that, as Tang Yin was more 
eager than him to add members to his harem. Moreover, he didn’t know anything about 
those three employees, and he felt that they were useless because they were just 
ordinary humans. He thought that it would be better if he looked for female cultivators 
like Mu Qingge. ’I have to discuss this matter with her later, or she will continue to look 
for random women for me.’ 

Tang Xiao’s response did not surprise Xiao Ai because she was familiar with him. [You 
don’t need to worry, Master. My mistress will not force you to accept those three 
women, but she wants you to meet them first, and she leaves the decision in your 
hands.] 

"Xiao?" Mu Qingge confusedly called out to him, especially after she saw Tang Xiao’s 
expression constantly changing. ’What is he thinking right now? Does he think that I am 
a cheap and disgusting woman?’ 

Tang Xiao took a deep breath and looked at Mu Qingge. "Do you really not mind if I try 
to get close to you, Mrs. Mu? After all, you decided this for Yan’er’s sake, but you don’t 
know anything about me. Since you are an experienced cultivator, you probably already 
noticed something about me." 

"Yes." Mu Qingge nodded slightly. "From the moment I first saw you, I could see 
through your disguise, and your current appearance is fake. Besides, I doubt that your 
real name is Feng Xiao, and I’m sure that you’re using a fake name." 

"Yes." Tang Xiao used his true eyes to peek at Yi An and Su Rou, and he found them 
busy talking to Mu Lin. He looked at Mu Qingge again before removing his disguise. 
"This is my true face." 

"I know." However, Mu Qingge somehow felt familiar with Tang Xiao’s face, and she 
rubbed his face. "Who exactly are you? Why do I feel like I’ve seen your face before?" 

"To tell you the truth, my name is Tang Xiao." 

Mu Qingge instantly froze upon hearing ang Xiao’s real name. "Are you the son of the 
late Brother Ye? I remember for sure that his son’s name was Tang Xiao, and I had met 
his son several times in the past." 

Tang Xiao raised his eyebrows after hearing Mu Qingge’s question, particularly because 
he did not recall ever visiting the Mu family’s house or meeting her, as he was too 
young at that time. 

Tang Xiao recalled Tang Yuan’s words that his grandfather and master would attend Mu 
Ling’s birthday banquet, and he realized that their families were related to each other, 
so it was natural that he knew his father. "My parents are Tang Ye and Zhao Jing, and 
my grandfather is Tang Huang." 



- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 85: Meet Mu Lin 

"No wonder I feel familiar with your face; it turns out that you are his son, but the last 
time I met you was when you were a toddler." Tang Xiao used his disguise again 
because he didn’t want to be recognized by Yi An, and Mu Qingge withdrew her hand 
while speaking. "As I recall, your father forbade Uncle Huang and Tang Yuan from 
teaching you about cultivation, but you are now a cultivator, and you even chose to 
become a dual cultivator." 

"You know about my parents’ deaths, right?" Mu Qingge nodded to him, and Tang Xiao 
told her about the incident that happened to him, which paved the way for him to 
become a cultivator. "Since dual cultivation is the fastest path to becoming strong, I 
decided to pursue it." 

"I see." Mu Qingge nodded in understanding. "No wonder you infiltrated Ouyang House 
and disguised yourself as Yi An’s private chauffeur because Ouyang Hong was one of 
your father’s murderers, and his daughter did that to you, so you wanted to take 
revenge on them." 

"Yes." Tang Xiao didn’t hide it from Mu Qingge. "I did this to take revenge for the death 
of my parents, and I’ve killed several of them now." 

Mu Qingge was not surprised by that because such a thing was common among 
cultivators, but she then told Tang Xiao. "It’s fine if you want to take revenge against 
your enemies, but I hope you don’t kill carelessly, let alone kill innocent people." 

"I know." However, they suddenly heard the sound of rapid footsteps from several 
people, and they saw Yi An and Su Rou running out in panic. "I have to go now, and 
we’ll meet again tonight." 

"All right." 

. 

. 

. 

"What about Big Brother, Mom?" Mu Yan, who was laying her head on her grandfather’s 
lap, asked when Mu Qingge walked towards them. 

Mu Qingge shook her head, looking at her daughter’s expectant expression. "I’ve 
considered it, and I decided to fulfill your wish." 



Mu Yan rose from her grandfather’s lap. "Really?" 

"Yes." 

"Yay!" Mu Yan jumped up and down in joy, causing her mother and grandfather to 
shake their heads, seeing her act like a child. 

Mu Lin was confused by his granddaughter’s attitude. "Which big brother is Yan’er 
referring to?" 

"Haha! Grandpa! His name is Big Brother Feng Xiao!" Mu Yan shouted as she laughed 
cheerfully. "He is a good man, and I like him, so I asked my mother to consider him to 
be her husband!" 

"Eh?" Mu Lin was shocked after hearing that because he didn’t know where Tang Xiao 
came from or his background, but his granddaughter asked his daughter such a thing. 
"Who exactly is Feng Xiao? Explain everything you know about him, Qingge." 

Mu Qingge let out a soft sigh. "Father, Feng Xiao is Yi An’s chauffeur, and we met him 
earlier in the front garden. I don’t know how, but Yan’er is very close to him even though 
they met for the first time, and she is willing to listen to his advice." 

Mu Lin looked at her granddaughter in astonishment, especially since Mu Yan had 
never been able to accept the presence of any man before, but she suddenly wanted 
her mother to consider a man that she had just met to be her husband. 

Mu Qingge was certainly not surprised by her father’s reaction, and she told Mu Lin 
everything she knew about Tang Xiao, but she didn’t tell her father that he was Tang 
Ye’s son. Even though she had decided to give him the opportunity to approach her, 
she still felt confused about her decision because her late parents were her old friends. 

"Are you really going to give Feng Xiao a chance to approach you?" Mu Lin asked with 
a doubtful look, especially since Mu Qingge once told him that she would never get 
married. "He is currently 24 years old, which means there is a two-decade age 
difference between you. Additionally, he is a dual cultivator with two wives, and the 
number of his wives will increase in the future, so I find it difficult to accept your 
decision." 

"Father, you must already know my reasons, right?" Mu Lin let out a heavy sigh 
because he knew that Mu Qingge had decided that for Mu Yan’s sake. "That’s why I 
decided to give Feng Xiao a chance to approach me, but everything depends on him. If 
he truly loves and cares for Yan’er, and he manages to convince me, I will accept him 
as my husband. By the way, you might like him once you get to know him, so you can 
talk to him when he comes here again." 



"What do you mean by that?" Mu Qingge just smiled without answering Mu Ling’s 
question. "In that case, I’ll meet him myself." 

. 

. 

. 

Tang Xiao was waiting in the car in the hospital parking lot after dropping Yi An and Su 
Rou at the hospital. 

Previously, Yi An received news from the hospital that Ouyang Ming’s condition was 
suddenly getting worse, so he drove her there. 

Tang Xiao leaned back in the driver’s seat while thinking about Mu Qingge. "She is truly 
a stunning beauty, and I want her to be my third wife. However, I am confused about 
how to get closer to her because she had a past relationship with my late father, which 
might make it difficult to develop our relationship." 

[Why do you have to think about that, Xiao’er?] Tang Yin’s question in his head started 
Tang Xiao. [Our Tang family does have a close relationship with the Mu family, and our 
grandpa’s relationship with Grandpa Mu is like that of siblings. However, you were too 
young at that time, so you probably don’t remember the relationship between the two 
families. As for me, I was a little older than you back then, so I remember more or less 
about them, and I often met Aunt Qingge in the past. That’s why I fully support you in 
taking her as your third wife because she is a beautiful, gentle, and kind-hearted 
woman. Therefore, I hope you will start approaching her, and you must win her heart as 
soon as possible.] 

’What should I do to win her heart?’ 

[Isn’t that easy? You yourself have heard that Aunt Qingge decided to give you a 
chance for Mu Yan’s sake, so you can start with her.] 

Tang Xiao’s lips curled up into a smile, remembering Mu Yan. ’Even though she is 
spoiled and tomboyish, she is actually a good girl, and she became like that because 
she never had a father figure.’ 

[That’s right. Moreover, Mu Yan seems obedient to you, so you can guide her to 
become better, and I’m sure that Aunt Qingge’s heart will melt faster if you can do that.] 

Tang Xiao nodded understandingly. ’All right, I will help Mu Yan change her current 
mindset so Mu Qingge won’t continue to be annoyed with her. Anyway, I want you to 
stop looking for new women for me, let alone if they are ordinary women.’ 



[I know, but you can teach them how to cultivate, and they will become useful to you, 
right?] Tang Xiao did not argue with Tang Yin, but he felt it would waste too much time. 
[All right, you don’t need to think too much about them because I won’t force you to 
accept them, but you can at least meet them first. If you are interested in them, then you 
can take them as members of your harem, and vice versa.] 

Tang Xiao said nothing, and he preferred to think of ways to approach Mu Yan and Mu 
Qingge. 

. 

. 

. 

"For now, Ming’er’s condition is stable, but I’m afraid that his symptoms will recur. 
Therefore, I’ll ask the nurses to monitor him for 24 hours, and I’ll let you know the 
progress tomorrow." 

"You must inform me if there are any developments regarding Ming’er’s condition, 
Doctor Ling." Yi An spent some time accompanying her son, and she also visited her 
daughter, but she still didn’t notice the strangeness about Ouyang Qing. 

After that, Yi An and Su Rou leave the hospital to return to the Mu House, as Mu Lin’s 
birthday will start soon. 

. 

. 

. 

When they arrived there, several guests had already arrived, and Yi An immediately led 
Su Rou inside. 

Meanwhile, Tang Xiao strolled around in the garden while looking for Mu Qingge and 
Mu Yan, but he couldn’t find them anywhere. However, he suddenly sensed a powerful 
aura appear behind him, and he realized that the person standing behind him was Mu 
Lin. "Senior, I came here without any evil intentions, and I only brought my boss here, 
so you don’t need to scare me like this, right?" 

"Haha." Mu Lin laughed after hearing Tang Xiao’s words, and he moved in front of him. 
He enveloped them with his aura, preventing others from peeking or eavesdropping on 
them. "It’s rude if you come to someone else’s house wearing a disguise, right? Now no 
one can see us, so you can take off your disguise." 



Tang Xiao inwardly sighed and canceled his disguise. "Forgive my impoliteness, but I 
have personal reasons for wearing a disguise, Senior." 

"Good! I like your attitude." Mu Lin said with a smile because he was quite satisfied with 
Tang Xiao’s uncomplicated attitude. "Hmm? Why do I feel familiar with your face? 
What’s your real name?" 

"Eh? Hasn’t Mrs. Mu told you about my identity, Senior?" Mu Ling responded to him by 
shaking his head. "My real name is Tang Xiao, Senior." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 86: Talk With Mu Lin 

"Tang Xiao? Are you Little Ye’s son? Old Huang’s grandson?" Mu Lin asked with a 
completely shocked expression. 

Mu Lin’s expression amused Tang Xiao, but he wasn’t sure why Mu Qingge had kept 
his identity from her father. "They are my father and grandfather, and my big sister told 
me earlier that you and my grandfather are like brothers, but I don’t remember anything 
about your family." 

"The last time you came here, you were still this small." Mu Lin said as he made a 
gesture with his hand. "However, you never came here again ever since that incident, 
so it’s normal that you can’t remember it. Yin’er is right; Old Huang and I are like 
brothers, and our relationship is excellent. However, I heard you died in prison, but 
you’re still alive now." 

"Long story short, I fell into the ravine after Bai Huang shot me in the chest twice. 
However, my master saved me, and he taught me to become a cultivator." Tang Xiao 
then explained many things to Mu Lin, as he had told Mu Qingge earlier. 

Mu Lin didn’t doubt Tang Xiao’s words about his master, and there were indeed many 
cultivators who always hid their identities to avoid their enemies, especially those rogue 
cultivators. "I didn’t expect that Ouyang Hong’s daughter was much more evil than her 
father, and she even still intended to kill you after framing you. Honestly, your 
grandfather and I still have regrets in our hearts because we couldn’t save Little Ye from 
them, and we also regret it because your mother chose to commit suicide." 

Tang Xiao’s heart tightened when Mu Lin mentioned his parents, which made his anger 
boil. He wanted to take revenge on the Ouyang family as soon as possible, but he 
couldn’t do it yet. 

Mu Lin patted Tang Xiao’s shoulder. "Little Xiao, I know your feelings, but you can’t act 
rashly because a powerful cultivator is protecting the Ouyang family. Even if your 
grandfather and I join forces, we still can’t win against him." 



"Long Yin, right?" Mu Lin was surprised to hear the name come out of Tang Xiao’s 
mouth. "Aunt Yuan already explained everything to me and Big Sis, and my grandfather 
hasn’t visited us for the past seven years because he was in seclusion on Earth II." 

"Long Yin and the Long Clan are too powerful, and no one can shake their dominance, 
so you must always be careful with them." Tang Xiao inhaled the cold night air to calm 
himself down, and he tightened his fists. "Your grandfather was obsessed with taking 
revenge for Little Ye’s death, so he decided to pursue the tyrant level, and he hasn’t 
visited you and Yin’er for the past few years because of that." 

Tang Xiao nodded in understanding before remembering something. "Speaking of my 
grandfather, he and my master have returned to this city. I haven’t met them yet, and 
they will probably arrive here soon." 

"Hahaha! I haven’t seen your grandfather in seven years, and your master has also 
been missing for the past year, so I can’t wait to see them again." Mu Lin then turned to 
ask Tang Xiao. "Did you kill the two people in that alley?" 

"They were Bai Huang’s subordinates, so I killed them because they tried to kill me 
first." Tang Xiao had no intention of hiding that from Mu Lin, especially after learning of 
his close relationship with his grandfather and master. 

"Hahaha!" Mu Lin burst out laughing as he slapped Tang Xiao’s shoulder quite hard. 
"That’s good! I will support you for that! However, always remember to keep your eyes 
and heart clear of revenge, and don’t take revenge blindly, or you will be no different 
from them." 

"I understand, Senior." 

Mu Lin then asked Tang Xiao to put on his disguise before he withdrew his aura. "What 
do you think of my daughter? Do you like her?" 

"Haha." Tang Xiao laughed while rubbing the back of his head awkwardly. "Senior, only 
a blind man would not like a woman as beautiful as her. I am not a hypocrite, and I dare 
to say that I am attracted to her. It’s just that I feel somewhat strange after knowing the 
relationship between our families, and she must feel the same way as me because I’m 
the son of her old friend." 

"You’re right about that. Even though Qingge is four years younger than your father, 
their relationship is actually very close, so she must feel strange about it." Mu Lin then 
looked up at the night sky with a soft sigh. "In fact, I once hoped that they would 
become a couple when they grew up, but fate said otherwise because your father was 
born without profound veins. They had to separate because he couldn’t live on Earth II, 
and he ended up marrying your mother. They lived happily for quite a long time before 
that incident happened, unlike my daughter. That damn bastard caused my daughter to 
suffer, as she was perpetually mocked and humiliated by others due to the fact that she 



was pregnant without a husband. However, she never paid attention to them, and she 
never felt hopeless about her situation either." 

Hearing Mu Lin’s expectations about the relationship between his late father and Mu 
Qingge made Tang Xiao feel even more strange, but he had already decided to get 
closer to her, so he directly ignored their past relationship. 

"Initially, I didn’t agree with you approaching Qingge because you are much younger 
than her and also a dual cultivator with two wives. Since you are Old Huang’s grandson 
and she has already made her decision, you can try approaching her if you are 
interested in her." Mu Lin then turned to Tang Xiao again, but he saw a trace of 
hesitation in his eyes. "You might find it strange that she decided to give you a chance 
for Yan’er’s sake, but she decided it was not on a whim. Yan’er is her everything, and 
she is willing to do anything for her. She decided it was because my granddaughter 
liked you, and you were the first man who could make her calm and obedient." 

Tang Xiao was speechless because Mu Qingge had already told him about her 
daughter’s situation, so he could understand it. However, he was still confused about 
how Mu Yan could be close and obedient to him, and he also felt an extraordinary 
closeness to him. 

"Don’t need to think much, and let everything flow naturally like water." Mu Lin said this 
while patting Tang Xiao’s shoulder. "I’m sure you won’t let them down, right?" 

Tang Xiao nodded to Mu Lin. "Don’t worry, I will never let them down, Senior." 

"That’s good." Mu Lin then pointed to a building behind the main building. "Qingge and 
Yan’er are there, so you can meet them there, and I will meet my guests while waiting 
for your grandfather and Lingyan to arrive." 

After he said that, Mu Lin walked back to his house, as there were more and more 
guests arriving, so he had to welcome them. 

. 

. 

. 

As soon as Tang Xiao arrived at the building that Mu Lin had pointed out before, Mu 
Yan immediately ran over to him. "Big Brother! Did my grandfather do something to 
you?" 

"Your grandfather only invited me to talk, and we talked quite a lot." Mu Yan let out a 
breath of relief as she lightly patted her chest, amusing Tang Xiao. "Why do you think 
that your grandfather will do something to me?" 



"Previously, my mother told my grandfather about you, but he said that he couldn’t 
accept you approaching her, so I thought he would do something to you." Mu Yan then 
pulled Tang Xiao to sit on the sofa, and she sat between him and Mu Qingge. "My 
mother told you that this is not your real face, so I want to see your true face." 

Since the building was quite far from the main building, Tang Xiao complied with her 
request by returning to his original form, and Mu Yan immediately grabbed his face. 
"Hehe, your real face is more handsome than your disguise, Big Brother." 

"You also look beautiful in this dress, Yan’er." Tang Xiao replied while gently pinching 
Mu Yan’s cheeks. "You should continue to dress like this, and you look like a little 
goddess." 

"Haha." Mu Yan laughed happily when she heard that. "Even though I’m not 
comfortable wearing a dress like this, I will start to get used to wearing this kind of 
dress, and my friends will be jealous if they see me this pretty." 

Tang Xiao inwardly sighed after hearing that, and he felt that Mu Yan’s mindset was not 
like a teenage girl, but she was more similar to a little girl. 

Mu Qingge, who was sitting next to them, smiled faintly at their closeness. She was truly 
happy to see her daughter beaming. "Does my father know your true identity now?" 

"Yes." Tang Xiao nodded at her. "I thought you had told him about my identity, but it 
turns out you haven’t told him." 

Mu Qingge shook her head at that. "Your identity is your secret, so I have no right to tell 
anyone, including my father. That’s why I asked him to talk to you himself, so he could 
find out from you directly." 

"What is your true identity, Big Brother?" Mu Yan curiously asked. 

"My name is Xiao, but my surname is not Feng, and my real surname is Tang, so you 
can call me Tang Xiao." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 87: Meet His Grandfather 

"Ah!" Mu Yan let out a low cry again. "I didn’t expect that you were Grandpa Huang’s 
grandson, Big Brother. Anyway, I didn’t like him because he always teased me 
whenever he came to our clan. However, he never came for several years, so I didn’t 
need to be annoyed because of him." 

Tang Xiao was stunned for a moment after hearing that, but he remembered that Tang 
Huang was always like that, and he always teased him and Tang Yin when they were 



small. "Even though my grandfather always teased you, he never treated you badly, 
right?" 

"No, Grandpa Huang is actually kind to me, and he always brings a lot of items every 
time he visits us." Mu Yan then took out several things from her storage ring and 
showed them to Tang Xiao, some of which were green jade hairpins. "These items were 
gifts from him, and I like them so much. Despite this, I dislike him because he constantly 
makes fun of me in front of my friends, which embarrasses me." 

Mu Qingge could only shake her head while listening to her daughter, and she then told 
Mu Yan. "Uncle Huang has just arrived, and he will definitely be looking for you here." 

Hearing that, Mu Yan put all the items back into her storage ring, and she jumped up 
from the sofa while shouting at Tang Xiao. "Big brother! You have to hide me! I don’t 
want to meet Grandpa Huang." 

"I can’t do that." Tang Xiao rejected Mu Yan’s request outright, as he himself missed his 
grandfather. "I haven’t seen my grandfather for seven years, so I want to meet him now. 
However, you don’t need to worry about him, and I won’t allow him to tease you, so let’s 
wait for him to come, okay?" 

Mu Yan wanted to protest to Tang Xiao, but Mu Qingge stopped her, causing her to 
droop her shoulders helplessly and sit down again with a gloomy look. 

’Is she always like this?’ Tang Xiao asked Mu Qingge via voice transmission. 

’Oh?’ Mu Qingge was taken aback for a moment after hearing that because a beginner-
level cultivator shouldn’t be able to use it yet. ’Actually, Yan’er doesn’t always behave 
like this, and she only behaves like this when she’s with me, her grandfather, or your 
grandfather. That’s why I was surprised by her closeness to you, especially since you 
two just met today.’ 

Tang Xiao nodded in understanding, and he then chatted with the two women, but Mu 
Yan did most of the talking. As for Mu Qingge, she didn’t talk too much, but she willingly 
answered his every question. 

. 

. 

. 

The guests who were already present at the place turned to Tang Huang, who casually 
walked in. Some of the guests were surprised by his presence because he had not 
appeared in public for seven years, leading many, including Yi An, to wonder about the 
reasons for his sudden return. 



’Does his return have anything to do with all the strange events?’ Yi An inwardly 
wondered as she sent a message to her husband to inform him of Tang Huang’s return 
to their city. 

Tang Huang also looked at Yi An with raised eyebrows, but he ignored her and the 
other guests, and he walked over to Mu Lin as he laughed. "Haha! Old Lin! I’m sorry; I 
haven’t attended your birthday banquet for the past few years, but I’m here now." 

"It seems that your efforts in the past seven years have been fruitless, huh?" Mu Lin 
said as he hugged his old friend for a moment, but his words made Tang Huang let out 
a heavy sigh. "Where’s that woman? I heard that she’s back with you, so you two 
should come together, right?" 

"Lingyan is out meeting someone, but she will be here soon." Tang Huang then asked 
him. "Did Yuan’er tell you about our return? And where is that kid now?" 

Mu Lin certainly knew the person he was referring to, but he did not answer his question 
straight away, and he said a few things to the guests before taking Tang Huang to 
another room, especially since there was still some time before the banquet started. 

Mu Lin called his daughter to go to the main building to represent her in welcoming the 
other guests who would be arriving soon, so Mu Qingge immediately left Tang Xiao and 
her daughter alone. 

. 

. 

. 

"Why did you bring me here?" 

Instead, Mu Lin asked Tang Huang back. "Did you know about what happened to your 
grandson in prison?" 

"I know; Yuan’er told me everything." Tang Huang replied with a heavy sigh. "I always 
wanted to teach Xiao’er and Yin’er to become cultivators, but their parents were against 
my wishes, and they even made me promise to let them live a normal life." 

"Unfortunately, their decision made their children suffer for seven years, and all those 
events would never have happened if they were cultivators." Mu Lin then patted Tang 
Huang’s shoulder. "However, everything is in the past now, and they have become 
cultivators. Besides, Xiao’er was smarter and more talented than you, and he was even 
able to break through to the peak beginner level in just ten days." 



"Haha." Tang Huang laughed at that. "If Xiao’er wasn’t smart and talented, do you think 
he would be able to withstand Lingyan’s harsh upbringing? He’s been training under her 
since he was five years old, remember?" 

"That’s true." Mu Lin nodded in agreement with that. "Lingyan is a fighting maniac, and 
her personality is excessively violent. However, Xiao’er managed to get through twelve 
harsh years under her tutelage, and he never even complained during that time. By the 
way, your grandson is in the back building with Yan’er now, but I want to tell you about a 
few things before you meet him." 

"Tell me." 

"Xiao’er is a dual cultivator, and he already has two wives, but I don’t know their 
identities yet." Tang Huang looked nonchalant about that, and he didn’t mind Tang 
Xiao’s decision to become a dual cultivator. However, he was curious about the 
identities of his two wives because Tang Yuan didn’t tell him anything. "Besides, he’s 
attracted to Qingge, and she’s already given him the green light to approach her for 
Yan’er’s sake, especially since she likes him so much. Since my daughter agrees and 
he is your grandson, I will approve their relationship if he can conquer her heart." 

"Are you serious about that?" Mu Lin nodded to him, and Tian Huang laughed heartily. 
"Hahaha! This is truly unexpected but exciting news! In the past, we both wanted our 
children to get married, but their relationship never happened. However, I didn’t expect 
that Xiao’er would be interested in Qingge, and our families will become one if they 
become husband and wife in the future. Hehe! I can’t wait to hear her address me as 
her grandfather-in-law, so I hope he can conquer her heart as soon as possible." 

"Grandfather-in-law, your ass!" Mu Lin furiously shouted at him. "Do you also want me 
to address you as my father, Old Tang?" 

"Hahaha!" Tang Huang laughed even louder before he moved towards the window and 
opened it. "You can welcome your guests again, and I will go see Xiao’er now." 

Mu Lin couldn’t help but sigh at Tang Huang’s behavior, but he knew that his old friend 
missed Tang Xiao very much, so he let him be and left the room. 

. 

. 

. 

"Big Brother, have you thought of ways to get my mother’s heart?" Mu Yan asked as he 
slowly shook Tang Xiao’s arm. 



"Why are you so eager for your mother to get married?" Tang Xiao asked with an 
amused smile because Mu Yan was much more impatient than him. "We just met today, 
so we still have to explore our relationship, and it can’t be done in a hurry." 

Mu Yan pouted her lips and spoke to him. "You have two wives now, and you will have 
more women later because you are a dual cultivator. That’s why I hope you can win 
over my mother soon, as I don’t want her to become just another one of your many 
wives." 

"Are you really okay with your mother becoming my wife?" 

"Yes." Mu Yan nodded to him. "I don’t know why, but I feel that you are a good man, 
and I feel comfortable being by your side, so I want you to be her husband." 

Tang Xiao inwardly sighed after hearing that, as he himself still couldn’t understand the 
reason behind the feeling of closeness between them. "All right, I will try hard to 
conquer your mother, and—guah!" 

"Big brother!" Mu Yan shouted as Tang Xiao almost fell forward, but he managed to 
stabilize himself, and they immediately looked back. 

Tang Xiao was stunned for a moment before he shouted at Tang Huang. "Damn you, 
old geezer! Do you want to kill me by hitting me so hard?" 

"Haha! How could you possibly die just like that, you damn grandson?" Tang Huang 
responded with a laugh, and he set up a soundproof barrier around them. 

Mu Yan, who was hugging Tang Xiao’s arm, sharply glared at Tang Huang. She wore a 
furious look while shouting at him. "Grandpa Huang! I will be furious with you if you dare 
to hit Big Brother again! I will ignore you forever!" 

Tang Huan was certainly not afraid of Mu Yan’s threat because he already knew her too 
well, and he then pinched her cheeks. "Hehe, you dare threaten me, little Yanyan?" 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 88: Meet His Master 

"Ahh! Let go of my cheeks, Grandpa Huang!" Mu Yan shouted as she repeatedly 
punched Tang Huang’s hand, but her punches were just like mosquito bites to him. 
"Ahh! Big Brother! Please take this evil grandpa away from me!" 

"Hahaha!" Tang Xiao laughed when Mu Yan called his grandfather like that. "All right, 
stop it, old man." 



"Humph! Evil grandpa! I hate you!" Mu Yan shouted as she ran away after Tang Huang 
let go of her. 

The two men sat next to each other on a long chair, but Tang Huang looked at his 
grandson guiltily, and he found it difficult to find the right words to speak to him. "Xiao’er, 
I—" 

"You don’t need to feel guilty toward us, you know?" Tang Xiao said to Tang Huang as 
he shook his head. "We have never blamed you for not teaching us to be cultivators. 
Our parents were just ordinary people, so it’s natural that they didn’t want us to be 
involved in such a cruel world. We understood why you hadn’t visited us for the last 
seven years, as we knew that you were eager to take revenge on them." 

Tang Huang looked at his grandson in awe, and he felt like he barely knew his current 
character. In his opinion, Tang Xiao looked more mature than seven years ago, but he 
had also become quite cruel. ’Perhaps his character became like this because he was 
imprisoned for so long.’ 

Tang Xiao stood up and looked up at the night sky. "Even though I had to suffer for 
several years, I am grateful for my suffering, which made me less naive, and I’m more 
aware of the cruelty of this world. Moreover, all of those events were a blessing in 
disguise for us, and we’ve become cultivators now, so we can work together to take 
revenge on them from now on." 

Tang Huang sighed softly at his grandson’s words, but he was also relieved by the 
current Tang Xiao, even though he had to suffer for years to reach this point. "What are 
you going to do next? The Ouyang family is much stronger than you think, and I can’t 
fight them either, so you shouldn’t be rash in attacking them." 

"Aunt Yuan has already told me everything, particularly regarding Long Yin. Naturally, I 
won’t attack them openly, as doing so would be detrimental to us." Tang Xiao then 
turned to face his grandfather and spoke with a confident smile. "It’s true that I can’t 
fight him now, but it doesn’t mean I won’t be able to fight him in the future, right? 
Actually, Big Sis and I can destroy them easily, Old Man. It’s just that we want to make 
their lives difficult, and I want them to pay back hundreds, if not thousands, of folds for 
what they have done to us in the past." 

Tang Huang raised his eyebrows after hearing that, and he couldn’t understand how his 
grandson could be so confident to destroy those families, but he was sure that Tang 
Xiao wasn’t bragging judging by his expression. 

"Hehe." Tang Xiao chuckled at his grandfather’s expression, and he raised both his 
hands with clenched fists towards the sky. "Grandpa! I am neither a hero nor a villain; I 
am me. I will do everything to protect those who are closest to me, and I will avenge 
those who have harmed us. Even if I have to become a demon, I will do whatever it 
takes to achieve my goal." 



However, Tantai Lingyan suddenly appeared in front of Tang Xiao, and she hugged his 
head tightly to her chest. "Nice words, Kid! I haven’t seen you for a while, but you’ve 
become much different compared to the person you used to be." 

"Damn! Let me go, Master! Your boobs are suffocating me." Tang Xiao tried to free 
himself from Tantai Lingyan’s embrace. 

"Haha." Tantai Lingyan laughed softly as she released Tang Xiao from her embrace, 
and she looked at him with a satisfied smile. 

"Big boobs, but no brains." 

Tantai Lingyan pinched both of Tang Xiao’s cheeks and teased him in a flirtatious tone. 
"Oh? I remember that you used to like my boobs so much, and you often peeked at 
them when you slept with me, but now you’re saying that I’m big boobs but no brains, 
huh?" 

Tang Xiao’s face flushed red upon hearing her words, but he did not deny that he had 
liked Tantai Lingyan’s large breasts when he was kid. "I didn’t expect you guys to be so 
strong; both of you have even reached the peak emperor realm, and I’m really nothing 
compared to you two." 

"How did you know our cultivation? Did Yuan’er tell you about it?" Both of them asked 
Tang Xiao simultaneously. 

Since they were his grandfather and master, and Tantai Lingyan was the person who 
had almost always accompanied him for many years, Tang Xiao was confident that they 
would never betray them. He decided to bring them into the ark, and they could help 
him take revenge faster if they become as strong as Long Yin. "Aunt Yuan already 
informed me and Big Sis about it, but I have something I want to show both of you." 

"Where are you—" Tantai Lingyan had not finished asking, but Tang Xiao had already 
grabbed their hands, and he brought them into the ark. 

Shortly after they disappeared, two women walked into the Mu House, but one of them 
looked towards the back building with a frown, and she wanted to run towards that 
place. However, her friend grabbed her hand and asked her. "What happened, Xiang? 
Where do you want to go? The banquet is almost starting, so we should go in now and 
hand over our grandfather’s gifts to Grandpa Mu." 

"I can feel the same qi I felt in Yao Wei’s prison from that area, so Tang Xiao should be 
there now." Sun Xiang answered as she pointed towards the back building. "Moreover, 
the Tang and Mu Clans do have a good relationship, so I’m sure that it’s really him." 

"Hmm?" Xiao Meng followed the direction Sun Xiang was pointing, but then she pulled 
her best friend in. "I want to capture Tang Xiao, but we can’t make a scene here. We 



must wait for the banquet to end before making a move on him, or our grandfathers will 
scold us." 

Sun Xiang immediately followed Xiao Meng inside while glancing toward the back 
building, and she spread her senses there, but she couldn’t find anyone there. ’Is that 
just my feeling?’ 

After they arrived inside, the two women immediately handed over several gifts to Mu 
Ling, and they then joined the other guests. 

. 

. 

. 

As he explained everything to them, Tang Xiao was taking his grandpa and master 
towards the laboratory to meet Tang Yin and Xiao Ai, who were already waiting for them 
there. 

Tang Xiao didn’t tell them that the ark and everything in it came from the future, and he 
told them that his master came from other realms that were far more sophisticated than 
earth, as they were too old-fashioned to accept all that. 

Even though Tiang Huang and Tantai Lingyan had lived for so long and were also 
experienced cultivators, all of his stories and all the unusual sights inside the ark still 
shocked them. 

"So, you really don’t know about your master’s identity?" 

"No." Tang Xiao answered Tantai Lingyan’s question by shaking his head. "When I 
woke up, he had already disappeared from this world, so I didn’t have the chance to 
meet him." 

"No wonder you are so confident that you can destroy the Ouyang family easily." Tang 
Huang said that as he let out a heavy sigh. "I initially found it hard to believe that you 
could do all that when Yuan’er told us about your actions in the past few days, but it 
turns out you have so many extraordinary things in your arsenal." 

Unlike him, Tantai Lingyan still found it difficult to accept Tang Xiao’s actions because 
the people he had killed were ordinary humans. "Hey, Xiao’er, did you and Yin’er really 
kill those people?" 

"Yes." Tang Xiao then turned to Tantai Lingyan. "I know how you feel, Master. They are 
my enemies, and they were the ones who killed my parents. I don’t care whether they 
are ordinary humans or not, and I will wipe out all those families." 



"But—" 

"Master! If you don’t want to help me deal with those families, then you can pretend that 
you don’t know about this matter, and you don’t need to prevent me from taking 
revenge." Tang Xiao decisively interrupted his master because he had lived with Tantai 
Lingyan for so long. He was familiar with her character, and he knew that she did not 
like him killing ordinary humans. "Blood for blood, eyes for eyes, and life for life! Their 
deaths are the price they have to pay for everything they have done to us in the past." 

Tantai Lingyan wanted to persuade Tang Xiao, but Tang Huang stopped her after he 
saw the look in Tang Xiao’s eyes, and he was sure that he would not change his 
decision regarding those people. "Xiao’er, I will support all your decisions, but you have 
to do everything more carefully, or else Wang Fuxi will hunt you down because you 
killed so many ordinary humans. If you fall into her hands, we won’t be able to save you 
from her, and she will give you severe punishments, including crippling your cultivation." 

"I know, Grandpa." 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 89: Trouble Arise 

"Grandpa! I can finally see you again!" 

"Hahaha!" Tang Huang laughed heartily as he caught and lifted Tang Yin high, just like 
he always did when she was little. "I haven’t seen you in seven years, and you’ve turned 
into a mature woman now! You’re even more beautiful than the last time I saw you." 

"Yet, you treat me like a little girl, Grandpa." Tang Yin sighed helplessly, surprised that 
Tang Huang would lift her like this. 

"Hahaha!" Tang Huang put Tang Yin down and hugged her. "I’m glad you’re back now, 
Yin’er. From now on, I will accompany you and Xiao’er, and I will help you guys with 
your plans." 

"We do hope you can stay with us, and we will make calculations with them together." 
Tang Yin then turned to Tantai Lingyan. "How are you, Aunt Lingyan? You—Ouch!" 

"Sleeping for seven years seems to have made you forget a lot of things, huh?" Tantai 
Lingyan said as she shook her head. "How many times have I told you not to call me an 
aunt? Why are you calling me that again now?" 

"Hehe." Tang Yin chuckled while sticking out her tongue. 

"By the way, Old Lin told me that Xiao’er already has two wives, so I want to meet them 
now." Tang Huang looked at them with a curious expression. 



"Grandpa, Xiao’er’s first wife is in front of you now, and Xing Xing is his second wife, but 
she is outside accompanying her mother." Tang Huang and Tantai Lingyang looked at 
her in confusion, but Tang Yin then took their marriage certificate and showed it to 
them. "I don’t know if you two will be disappointed with us, but I am his first wife." 

"Are you joking with us, Yin’er?" Tatai Lingyan asked as she took the marriage 
certificate, but her eyes widened after reading their names on it. "You two have gone 
completely crazy! You guys even have such a weird relationship!" 

Unlike her, Tang Huang casually responded to Tang Yin’s revelation, and he rubbed his 
granddaughter’s head. "Honestly, I’ve long been aware of your feelings for each other, 
but I never said anything because your parents would never be able to accept such a 
relationship. However, I’m different from them, and I don’t think too much about it. Since 
you two love each other, and you are married now, I will approve of your relationship." 

"You spoiled them too much, Old Huang!" Tantai Lingyan said with a shake of her head. 

"Thank you, Grandpa." Tang Yin turned to Tantai Lingyan again and explained several 
things to her, particularly regarding her relationship with Tang Xiao, plus several other 
things. 

Tantai Lingyan sighed softly after she listened to Tang Yin’s explanation, but she raised 
her eyebrows when she looked at Xiao Ai. "She’s not human, right?" 

"That’s true; that little girl is not human." Tang Huang said with a nod as his eyes 
observed Xiao Ai. 

Tang Yin immediately told them about Xiao Ai, and she asked them to take off their 
clothes and lie down in the two glass capsules so the female AI could strengthen their 
bodies. 

"Old Huang! Close your eyes! Or I’ll gouge your eyes out if you dare peek at me." Tang 
Huang grumbled in his heart as he closed his eyes, and Tantai Lingyan swiftly took off 
her clothes, but she didn’t seem to care about Tang Xiao watching her naked. "Oh? 
You’re used to seeing naked women now, huh? Even though I am naked in front of you, 
you are showing no reaction whatsoever." 

"You are still as shameless as ever." Tang Xiao shook his head. "I have four women by 
my side, so I’m used to it now." 

"Haha." Tantai Lingyan chuckled as she looked at Tang Xiao’s lower body, but she 
immediately got into one of the glass capsules before Tang Yin covered it with a cloth. 

Tang Yin closed her eyes as her grandfather started to take off his clothes, and Tang 
Huang hurriedly entered another glass capsule. After that, Xiao Ai immediately started 



the process, and she informed them that it would not take too long because their 
cultivation was already high enough. 

Tang Yin walked beside Tang Xiao and whispered to him. ’Are you thinking about taking 
Big Sis Lingyan as your harem?’ 

’Hmm?’ Tang Xiao turned to her in surprise, especially since he had never thought 
about it before. ’Why do you ask that?’ 

Tang Yin directly explained it to him. ’You may not be aware of it, but your relationship 
with her was odd. She likes to be naughty with you, and she doesn’t mind if you see her 
naked, so I think you want her in your harem.’ 

Tang Xiao raised his eyebrows as he tried to remember his relationship with his master, 
and he realized that Tang Yin’s words were indeed true. Tantai Lingyan had always 
treated him special. She liked being naughty with him, but he had never thought about 
such things with her before because he was still innocent at that time. 

Tang Yin spoke to him again. ’She’s always loved you wholeheartedly, so you could 
explore the possibility of taking her as a member of your harem first, and I strongly 
agree with her being one.’ 

’Let’s talk about this matter later.’ Tang Xiao himself did not know for sure about Tantai 
Lingyan’s feelings, and he thought that she behaved like that with him because he often 
lived with her when he was little. ’I’ll go out first; I’m afraid that Yi An or Su Rou will look 
for me.’ 

’I will take care of our grandpa and Big Sis Lingyan.’ 

. 

. 
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The Mu House was already filled with guests attending the birthday event, whether they 
were cultivators or ordinary humans. Due to his status in the outside world, he received 
many gifts from the invitees, and the event went on quite lively. 

*Tap... Tap...* 

While they were chatting and enjoying the dishes prepared by Mu Lin, three uninvited 
people suddenly entered the house. Judging by their expressions, It was clear that they 
had no good intentions. 



Mu Lin frowned when they saw the three people, but Mu Qingge’s body shook violently 
at the sight of the man walking in front of the other two. 

Mu Qingge directly pulled her daughter behind her while sending a sound transmission 
to her. ’Yan’er! Go to the back building right now!’ 

’But Mom—’ 

’Yan’er! Don’t argue with me! Go there right now!’ Mu Qingge hastily interrupted her 
daughter as she raised her guard toward the three people. 

Mu Yan finally agreed and ran quickly to the back building, but the man standing at the 
front suddenly shouted. "Capture that girl now!" 

The guests were shocked to hear the man’s order, and they looked at Mu Lin and Mu 
Qingge with a questioning look, but the two of them didn’t pay attention to them, and 
they only focused on the three people. 

"Yes, Young Master!" The two people respectfully replied as they quickly chased after 
Mu Yan. 

*Bam* 

Two women suddenly blocked and kicked their chests, sending them flying backwards. 
Not only were the two people shocked to see them, but their young master was also 
shocked by their presence, and they really never expected to meet them there. 

"Grandpa Lin." 

"I know." Mu Lin nodded to Sun Xiang before he spoke to his guests. "I apologize in 
advance, but I have to end this banquet here because we have to settle our business 
with them, and I am forced to ask you all to leave my house so as not to be dragged into 
our problems." 

"We understand, Mr. Mu." They answered in unison before starting to walk out one by 
one, and the three strangers had no intention of stopping them. 

While they waited for the guests to leave, Mu Lin and Mu Qingge used their senses to 
check on Mu Yan, who was heading to the back building, but they were confused 
because they couldn’t find Tang Huang and Tantai Lingyan there. 

Sun Xiang and Xiao Meng also checked on Mu Yan to make sure that she had arrived 
at a safe place, but they frowned after they found Tang Xiao there with her. Moreover, 
he was still in his original form, which proved their suspicion that he was still alive. 



However, the four of them were shocked when Mu Yan suddenly disappeared from that 
place because Tang Xiao decided to send her into the primordial divine ark, as it was 
the safest place to hide her. 

Tang Xiao asked Tang Yin to take care of Mu Yan, and he also asked Xiao Ai to 
accelerate the body-strengthening process of his grandfather and master, as he 
wouldn’t be able to fight those people with his current strength. 

Although they didn’t know where Tang Xiao hid Mu Yan, Mu Lin and Mu Qingge were 
relieved by that, so they didn’t need to worry that she would be caught by those three 
people. 

Tang Xiao could sense the four people’s senses, but he felt irritated by his own 
carelessness after he realized that the other two senses belonged to Sun Xiang and 
Xiao Meng, and he was sure that they would definitely chase him down to catch him. 

Tang Xiao left the back building using his void dragon steps, causing the two women to 
frown even more, especially after they couldn’t sense his presence. ’Damn it! How could 
he just disappear like that? Tch! I should ask Grandpa Lin about him, but I’m not sure 
that he will tell us.’ 

- To Be Continued - 

Chapter 90: Mu Lin Injured 

The guests immediately left the Mu House, but Yi An and Su Ruo were confused 
because they couldn’t find Tang Xiao. They thought that the intruders might have done 
something to him, but they didn’t leave immediately and waited in their car. 

Mu Lin then questioned the man. "What are you doing in my house, Jiang Sheng? You 
came uninvited and made a fuss here; even your father and grandfather don’t dare to 
be so impudent in front of me." 

"Heh!" Jiang Sheng sneered at Mu Lin. "Hand over my daughter to me, or else this 
matter won’t stop here." 

Mu Lin and Mu Qingge darkened upon hearing that, but he stopped his daughter from 
speaking. "Back then, you disowned her, and you accused my daughter of having an 
affair with another man, but now you want to take Yan’er away from her." 

"Don’t talk too much! Hand over my daughter to me!" Jiang Sheng threatened him. 
"Otherwise, my people on Earth II will raze your Mu Clan to the ground and slaughter 
your people." 



"Do you think you can act as you please, Jiang Sheng?" Sun Xiang finally spoke up. 
"Your Jiang Clan is indeed strong, but there are still many other clans that are stronger 
than your clan, including my Sun Clan." 

"My Xiao Clan is also much stronger than your Jiang Clan, remember?" Xiao Meng 
spoke as she took out two daggers. "This matter is indeed a personal matter between 
you guys, but Grandpa Lin is an old friend of our grandfathers. We will not remain silent 
if you do something against the Mu Clan, and our clans will attack your clan together." 

Jiang Sheng’s expression became ugly after hearing the two women’s threats, and he 
was naturally aware that his Jiang Clan would not be able to fight either of their clans, 
let alone fight both clans at once. 

Mu Lin abruptly moved in front of Jiang Sheng and pressed his palm against his chest, 
shocking him due to his rapid speed, before hurling him backwards until he slammed 
into the wall. 

*Bam* 

"Young Master!" His two men ran to Jiang Sheng’s side and helped him to stand up. 

Mu Lin didn’t allow them to help Jiang Sheng, so he released his killing intent toward 
them, making the three of them fall to the floor. "You and your two men must leave my 
residence now, or I will execute you all." 

"Haha!" Instead, Jiang Chen laughed at Mu Lin’s threat, and he turned towards the exit 
while shouting. "Master! Help me get rid of these people!" 

"You are too weak, Jiang Sheng!" 

Mu Qingge and the others increased their vigilance upon hearing the old man’s voice, 
but they suddenly saw Mu Lin thrown back quite a distance. 

"Father!" Mu Qingge shouted as she flew toward Mu Lin and caught him. "Are you all 
right?" 

When Sun Xiang and Xiao Meng prepared to attack Jiang Sheng and his men, a young 
woman in all black suddenly appeared behind them, knocking them unconscious and 
causing them to fall hard on the floor. 

"I’m fine." Mu Lin answered as he looked at the young woman’s face seriously. He 
couldn’t recognize her identity, but he knew that her cultivation was almost on par with 
Mu Qingge. His gaze shifted to the old man, who was casually walking in. "Xie Ao? I 
didn’t expect that you were behind the Jiang Clan; no wonder that bastard dared to 
mess around in my house." 



"Hehehe." Xie Ao shot Mu Lin a mocking glance. "You’ve lived in this rotten place for 
too long, so you don’t know much news about Earth II. Back then, I lost to you because 
my cultivation was still below yours, but my current strength is above yours, and you will 
die today. Don’t you feel the changes in your body?" 

Upon hearing that, Mu Lin checked the inside of his body, but his expression turned 
pale once he discovered that a lot of poison had already spread to his internal organs. 

"Hehehe!" Xie Ao laughed at Mu Lin’s expression. "Seems like you’ve noticed it, huh?" 

"Cough... Cough..." Mu Lin spurted out a lot of blood from his mouth as the poison was 
spreading too fast. "Quickly! Get out of here, Qingge!" 

"What happened to you?" Her father’s condition panicked Mu Qingge. 

"Leave me, Qingge! He poisoned me! The poison spreads too fast, and I won’t be able 
to hold on much longer." Mu Lin replied as he tried to endure the pain throughout his 
body. 

"Do you think I will let your daughter go?" Xie Ao asked, casting a strange glance at Mu 
Qingge. "I came here not only to help Jiang Sheng, but I also came here to capture her, 
and she will be a perfect cultivation furnace for me." 

"Go now! Qingge!" Mu Li shouted as he pushed Mu Qingge back. 

Naturally, Mu Lin didn’t want his daughter to fall into Xie Ao’s hands, and Mu Qingge 
would suffer for the rest of her life if that happened. 

"Father, I—Ugh!" 

Xie Ao directly suppressed Mu Qingge with his aura, making her unable to move due to 
the significant difference in their cultivation levels. "Like I said, I will capture your 
daughter." 

’Damn it!’ Mu Lin inwardly cursed as he observed Mu Qingge, who was overwhelmed by 
Xie Ao’s oppressive aura. He tried to stop the enemy from approaching his daughter, 
but the enemy kicked him, causing him to rebound to the side. "Guah!" 

"Just lie there and wait for your death, and I will take your daughter with me." Xie Ao 
licked his lips, observing Mu Qingge’s flawless face and perfect body. 

"Master! Can you find my daughter?" Jiang Sheng wanted to approach Xie Ao, but the 
young woman blocked him. 

"I can’t feel her presence around this house, and someone else has taken her away." 
Xie Ao paid Jiang Sheng no mind and walked over to Mu Qingge, but a sudden kick 



knocked him back. He nimbly stabilized himself before looking at the two people who 
suddenly appeared and claimed in shock. "Tang Huang! Tantai Lingyan!" 

After receiving news from Tang Xiao, Xiao Ai decided to stop the body-strengthening 
process for Tang Huang and Tantai Lingyan. She made this decision because the 
process could not be accelerated but could still be resumed later; she woke them up 
and informed them of the matters outside. 

"Xie Ao, huh?" Tantai Lingyan glared at him as she indifferently asked. "Have you 
forgotten my existence? A heretical cultivator like you dares to wreak havoc in this 
place." 

’Tch! I didn’t expect these two to suddenly appear in this place.’ Xie Ao cursed in his 
heart as he looked at Mu Qingge. ’At this rate, I won’t be able to catch that woman.’ 

After she escaped Xie Ao’s pressure, Mu Qingge rushed to the side of her father, who 
had fallen unconscious. She saw Mu Lin’s body had turned purple-black due to the 
poison, and she tried to look for an antidote in her storage ring. 

Mu Qingge suddenly felt someone touch her shoulder, and she saw Tang Xiao standing 
behind her. After the arrival of his grandfather and master, he decided to intervene 
because Mu Lin’s condition was critical and required immediate help; otherwise, he 
would die from Xie Ao’s poison. 

Xie Ao and the others were truly shocked by Tang Xiao’s sudden appearance, and they 
could feel that his cultivation was still too low, but he could evade their senses. 
Unfortunately, their shock didn’t stop there because he disappeared again; he took Mu 
Lin and Mu Qingge with him, which infuriated them because their plan failed miserably. 

Tantai Lingyan took out her spear, and Tang Huang took out his hammer. "You don’t 
need to think about running away, as none of you will ever be able to escape from us." 

. 

. 

. 

While Tantai Lingyan and Tang Huang were taking care of the intruders, Xiao Ai had 
already carried out Tang Xiao’s orders to heal Mu Lin. She told them that he would be 
fine, but the process would take quite a while because the poison had spread 
throughout his body. 

"Will my grandfather really be okay, Big Brother?" Mu Yan inquired as she hugged Tang 
Xiao’s arm, but her eyes never left Mu Lin, who was still unconscious in the capsule. 



"Don’t worry, Grandpa Lin will be fine, and you can see him tomorrow." Tang Xiao then 
turned to Mu Qingge, who still looked worried about Mu Lin’s condition. "I know you’re 
worried about him, but rest assured, everything will be fine, and they will take care of 
those people." 

Mu Qingge sighed softly and gratefully spoke to him. "Thank you, Tang Xiao. If it 
weren’t for you, my father would be dead now, and I would also fall into Xie Ao’s hands." 

"You don’t need to thank me, right?" Tang Xiao said this while shaking his head. "It’s 
only natural for me to help you all, given the long-standing relationship between our two 
families." 

Tang Yin suddenly said to him. "Xiao’er, you should go out now, and I will accompany 
them here. Otherwise, Yi An will be confused looking for you, and she might be 
suspicious of you." 

Tang Xiao nodded in understanding and ruffled his own hair, and he also made his face 
look swollen and bloody, causing the three women to laugh in amusement at his 
appearance. 

After he disappeared, Tang Yin spoke to the two women. "Aunt Qingge, I will take you 
guys to the residence area, so you two can rest there." 

- To Be Continued - 

 


