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Chapter 161: No Escape for Huang Xiaolong 
 
“That’s right.” Huang Xiaolong’s admission was aloof. 
 
Sun Qing shuddered hearing this. In front of the guards and Steward Liu Wen, Sun Qing suddenly fell to 
his knees, “This little one deserves death! It was due to a moment of confusion, and I did not realize it 
was Young Master Huang! I should die! I should die!” He was beginning to speak incoherently, unable to 
string a proper sentence. 
 
As he carried on, Sun Qing slapped the left side of his own face fiercely. 
 
Moments later, blood was trickling down from the corner of his mouth. 
 
The Castellan Manor guards were stupefied watching what was happening with Castellan Sun Qing. 
 
Young Master Huang?! 
 
All the guards and Steward Liu Wen looked at Huang Xiaolong. 
 
However, not one of them could recognize who Huang Xiaolong was. Even so, the reaction of their 
Castellan explained enough to tell them that they were in big trouble! 
 
Liu Wen and the rest of the guards swiftly knelt down like Sun Qing, not daring to even breathe loudly. 
 
Huang Xiaolong looked at Sun Qing kneeling on the floor and said, “You’re not in the wrong, stand up.” 
 
Only then did Sun Qing stop punishing himself, thanking Huang Xiaolong profusely before getting up. 
 
“All of you go back now, I’m just passing through this place and don’t want to attract attention.” Huang 
Xiaolong spoke. 
 
“Yes, yes, Young Master Huang!” Sun Qing nodded his head vigorously, then saluted towards Huang 
Xiaolong, and hurried out. All the Castellan Manor guards swiftly followed behind him with unease on 
their faces. 
 
The night was calm again. 
 
Daybreak gradually brightened the sky, and Huang Xiaolong’s group of four exited Southern Cliffs City, 
crossed over the Luo Tong Kingdom’s border, and entered Baolong Kingdom. 
 
Stepping onto Baolong Kingdom’s soil, Huang Xiaolong, Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou wasted no time 
and headed directly to Big Sword Sect’s headquarters. 
 
On the way, Fei Hou explained the ‘connections’ to Zhao Shu and Yu Ming between Huang Xiaolong and 
Big Sword Sect, the Martial Ning Family, and Clear Cloud Pavilion. 



 
Violent Dragon County was located at the most northern point of Baolong Kingdom, and it was full of 
meandering hills and mountains. Atop this mountain range stood a huge palace-like building. This was 
the headquarters to one of the Baolong Kingdom’s prominent sects: Big Sword Sect. 
 
Main hall of Big Sword Sect’s headquarters. 
 
Yu Chen was listening to a disciple report about matters in Southern Cliffs City, and after that, he asked, 
“Wei Xiaodong was actually murdered, what’s everyone’s opinion on this?” 
 
Wei Xiaodong was one of Big Sword Sect’s core disciples, and this time, it was Yu Chen himself that sent 
him to Southern Cliffs City. He did not expect that Wei Xiaodong would meet his end there, together 
with all the other Big Sword Sect disciples that were also killed. 
 
“According to the report, the person that saved Sun Lin was a young man around seventeen or eighteen, 
and there were four in his group altogether. Castellan Sun referred to him as “Young Master Huang” 
with great respect. Could that Young Master Huang be Huang Xiaolong?” On the main seat, Lin Zhiren’s 
sullen voice asked. 
 
Someone that could raise fear from Castellan Sun with the surname Huang, and coupled with the 
description of that person, it was not difficult to guess Huang Xiaolong’s identity. 
 
“It should be Huang Xiaolong. He took the Cosmic Star Academy’s overall championship and is probably 
traveling to Duanren Empire to participate in the Imperial City battle. Most likely, he was passing 
through Southern Cliffs City on the way.” One Big Sword Sect Elder agreed. 
 
“Huang Xiaolong wants to head to Duanren Empire to participate in the Imperial City Battle, but he must 
travel across our Baolong Kingdom. In my opinion, he would pass by our Big Sword Sect territory within 
a month or two. Old Sect Leader, at that time we should lay a siege and kill Huang Xiaolong!” Another 
Big Sword Sect Elder suggested. 
 
“That’s right Old Sect Leader, this time we absolutely must kill Huang Xiaolong! Otherwise, if he were 
allowed to grow, this monstrous freak will break into the Xiantian realm within the next two years. Once 
he’s broken through into the Xiantian realm, it would be difficult for our Big Sword Sect to annihilate 
him at that time!” 
 
“And this time around, he won’t have Marshal Haotian protecting him, only that Fei Hou is beside him. 
This is a golden opportunity!” 
 
The Big Sword Sect Elders voiced their opinions. 
 
Yu Chen’s gaze sharpened. He raised his hand to silence the Elders, and when everyone quieted down, 
his cold voice sounded, “Pass down my order, all Big Sword Sect disciples move out, and stake out the 
possible routes Huang Xiaolong would take—cut him off!” 
 
All Big Sword Sect disciples moved out; this time, Huang Xiaolong couldn’t escape! 
 
“Yes, Old Sect Leader!” The Big Sword Sect Elders replied. 



 
However, several painful howling sounds were heard as Big Sword Sect disciples were seen flying into 
the main hall. 
 
Everyone in the huge hall was startled and looked over quickly. 
 
“Huang Xiaolong!” Yu Chen’s eyes narrowed and he jumped up from his seat. Lin Zhiren and the Elders 
also stood up from their seats. 
 
“Huang Xiaolong, I didn’t expect you would have the guts to step into my Big Sword Sect’s 
headquarters!” Yu Chen slowly walked out from the main hall, and step by step, he was fully releasing 
his battle qi as his gaze locked onto Huang Xiaolong. 
 
The Elders spread out in the huge hall, encircling Huang Xiaolong’s group of four in the middle. 
 
Suddenly, the sound of a clear bell ringing cut through the tense atmosphere. 
 
In that moment, all of the Big Sword Sect’s disciples rushed to the main hall. 
 
One hundred thousand Big Sword Sect disciples came whistling through the air. 
 
In no time at all, all one hundred thousand disciples arrived, blocking all exits of the main hall to a point 
where not even water could leak out. 
 
Lin Zhiren looked at Huang Xiaolong and sneered coldly, “Huang Xiaolong, I want to see how you will run 
this time?!” 
 
“Run?” Huang Xiaolong showed indifference, “Who said I wanted to run?” 
 
Yu Chen quickly glanced over the four people on Huang Xiaolong’s side. At the end, his eyes fell onto 
Zhao Shu and Yu Ming’s body. He was filled with doubt; could these two people be Huang Xiaolong’s 
trump card? 
 
Both Zhao Shu and Yu Ming had their aura hidden. Of course, Yu Chen could not tell their cultivation 
levels with his pitiable level of strength. 
 
“Huang Xiaolong, do you think that just the four of you can go against the entirety of my Big Sword Sect 
disciples?” Lin Zhiren smirked conceitedly, and glanced over the four faces, “Do you think you have a 
Saint realm expert amongst you?” 
 
Relying on one person’s power to exterminate a prominent sect of a kingdom, only a Saint realm expert 
had the ability to do so. 
 
But, just as Lin Zhiren’s voice ended, Zhao Shu reached out and made a twisting action. Over the 
distance of hundreds of meters, countless shadows of gigantic hands were seen grasping at Lin Zhiren, 
lifting him up in midair. 
 
An earth shattering aura exploded from Zhao Shu. 



 
The weather within ten thousand li of the Big Sword Sect headquarters changed as clear blue skies 
darkened gloomily and thunderbolts struck simultaneously. An overwhelming pressure locked onto 
every corner of the Big Sword Sect headquarters. 
 
Lin Zhiren, Yu Chen, and the Big Sword Sect Elders were flopping like fish out of water under the 
pressure. Their eyes protruded out of their sockets, and their mouths were agape as if they were on the 
verge of taking their last breath at any moment. 
 
All the spiritual energy within that ten thousand li dissipated! 
 
“Saint…Saint realm expert!” Lin Zhiren was scared out of his wits, shivering from head to toe. His throat 
moved with much difficulty to utter those words. 
 
Saint realm expert! 
 
Only a Saint realm expert could release such terrifying pressure. Only a Saint realm expert could ignore 
space distance to control a Xiantian expert like Lin Zhiren. 
 
Only a Saint realm expert could manipulate the law of space to control certain spatial areas. 
 
Zhao Shu’s cold eyes glanced at Lin Zhiren and immense pressure swept across space. Lin Zhiren’s neck 
was then snapped right in front of everyone’s eyes. Following that, his body was released and he fell 
limply to the floor. 
 
A Xiantian expert died! 
 
Zhao Shu turned around, looking at Yu Chen and the others of the Big Sword Sect. 
 
“Se, Senior, mercy, mercy ah!” Fear and panic warped Yu Chen’s face as he pleaded. 
 
Zhao Shu snorted, and suddenly Yu Chen spurted blood from his mouth as if he took a heavy blow, and 
just like that, he tumbled to the floor. It was then that the Big Sword Sect Elders realized there was a 
wound deeply ingrained in Yu Chen’s chest, but no one knew when it happened. 
 
In the blink of an eye, Lin Zhiren and Yu Chen, two of Big Sword Sect’s strongest Xiantian experts had 
fallen. 
 
An atmosphere fraught with death spread throughout the surrounding space. 
 
Chapter 162: About to Break Through Xiantian Realm? 
 
All the Big Sword Sect Elders in that main hall became ashen with fear, desperation, and despondency. 
 
A Saint realm expert! 
 
That man was actually a Saint realm expert! 
 



How could there be a Saint realm expert amongst them?! 
 
Even if they flipped the entire Duanren Empire upside down, the number of Saint realm experts were 
very few, easily counted with ten fingers on one’s two hands. 
 
One of these terrifying existences actually appeared just to destroy the Big Sword Sect! 
 
A Saint realm expert accompanied that little punk Huang Xiaolong! 
 
Huang Xiaolong could actually request the assistance of a Saint realm expert? What was his real 
identity?! 
 
Just when the Big Sword Sect Elders and disciples thought Zhao Shu came on Huang Xiaolong’s request, 
they witnessed Zhao Shu turning around and asking Huang Xiaolong respectfully, “Young Lord, how do 
we deal with these Big Sword Sect Elders and disciples?” 
 
Young Lord?! 
 
The Elders and disciples of the Big Sword Sect stared at Huang Xiaolong in disbelief. 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s eyes swept passed the surrounding Big Sword Sect Elders and disciples, “Kill them all!” 
 
Kill them all!! 
 
Eliminate weeds from the root! 
 
This time, Huang Xiaolong was leaving the Luo Tong Kingdom and traveling to Duanren Empire for an 
indeterminate period, so it was imperative that he not leave these hidden dangers behind that could 
potentially harm his family. He had sworn to his father that he would uproot the Big Sword Sect eight 
years ago. 
 
The Elders and disciples of Big Sword Sect quivered as Huang Xiaolong’s words drummed into their ears. 
Everyone panicked, fighting over each other in order to escape from the main hall. 
 
However, just as these people were about to make their move, they suddenly felt the space around 
them freeze. All were fixed in place. 
 
Zhao Shu looked placidly at these people that were frozen like statues. His hands waved out and the 
power of space pierced through the Elders and disciples’ chests like invisible wind blades. 
 
Bodies fell from midair, twitching on the ground. Puncture wounds could easily be seen in their chests. 
 
As the power of space continued to spread out from inside the main hall, the Big Sword Sect disciples 
that were assembled outside fell to the ground en masse. 
 
Before long, the tens of thousands of Big Sword Sect’s disciples had fallen, and not one person was left 
standing. 
 



Looking at the vast sea of the Big Sword Sect disciples’ black human heads, both Huang Xiaolong and Fei 
Hou were silently alarmed. 
 
A Saint realm expert was this terrifying! 
 
With just a simple wave of his hand, a prominent large sect of a kingdom was annihilated?! 
 
A day later, the news about Big Sword Sect’s annihilation and its hundred thousand disciples’ deaths 
exploded like an atomic bomb in Baolong Kingdom. From the King and the many nobles, to the common 
folk and even the shameless street thugs, all knew about it and found it hard to believe. 
 
The tens of thousands of Big Sword Sect disciples, including two Xiantian experts, Yu Chen and Lin 
Zhiren, were killed! 
 
The enormity of the news was too shocking! 
 
When the news started spreading, everyone thought that the person telling it to them was joking. 
 
But ten days later, the news of the Martial Ning Family’s annihilation dropped like a second bomb in the 
Baolong Kingdom. This raised earth-shattering quakes throughout the entire Kingdom. Another ten days 
after that, a new message spread out: the Clear Cloud Pavilion’s headquarters’ several thousand experts 
were decimated. 
 
Big Sword Sect, Martial Ning Family, and Clear Cloud Pavilion! 
 
Any one of these forces were considered a tyrannical existence in Baolong Kingdom! 
 
But now, within one month’s time, all three of these large forces were wiped off the face of the planet! 
 
Baolong Kingdom fell into a gloomy atmosphere of shock, confusion, and infinite fear. 
 
Fear of the unknown infected neighboring kingdoms. Discussions and whispers were nearly everywhere. 
Everyone was making their own deductions about who annihilated the Big Sword Sect, Martial Ning 
Family, and Clear Cloud Pavilion. Who would have the power to destroy those three large forces? 
 
No one discovered who uprooted the three forces, but judging from the similar method used, most 
forces were of the opinion that all three were done in by the same culprit. 
 
While Baolong Kingdom and its neighbors were still immersed in guesswork, Huang Xiaolong’s group of 
four arrived at the border of Baolong Kingdom, crossing the border into Black Iron Kingdom. 
 
For the shortest route to Duanren Empire from Luo Tong Kingdom, Huang Xiaolong needed to cut across 
Baolong Kingdom, Black Iron Kingdom, and around twenty other kingdoms before he could arrive at his 
destination. 
 
Therefore, seven months until the Imperial City Battle may seem far away, but Huang Xiaolong and the 
rest were making the best time possible just in case they ran into any delays. According to Huang 



Xiaolong’s estimation, at their speed, they would need at least six months or so before arriving at their 
destination. 
 
After Baolong Kingdom, the rest of the journey went on smoothly. 
 
Five months passed. 
 
During the rushed travel, Huang Xiaolong still made time to practice Asura Tactics. 
 
Within these five months, the battle qi in Huang Xiaolong’s Qi Sea and meridians condensed, becoming 
more concentrated. Most of his battle qi flowing along his meridians and Qi Sea had already converted 
to liquid form. 
 
When all the battle qi in his body was converted to a liquid state, it would signify Huang Xiaolong’s 
ascension to the Xiantian Realm. Once he stepped into the Xiantian realm, a new door would open to an 
entirely different perspective. 
 
As they continued on their journey, another ten days passed quickly. 
 
On one quiet night, the moon was particularly bright. 
 
The four of them decided to stop and rest for the night at a barren hill before continuing their journey 
onward. 
 
The bonfire crackled, and strong flames cast light on the surrounding. 
 
Occasionally, the howling of wolves could be heard through the night. 
 
Huang Xiaolong, Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou were sitting in a circle around the bonfire, an aromatic 
fragrance wafted over from the meat roasting on the fire. 
 
Such a scene and atmosphere reminded Huang Xiaolong of years past when he whisked his parents and 
little siblings away from the Huang Clan Manor and took them to Luo Tong’s Royal City. It was just like 
the nights they spent sleeping outside and eating roast meat from the bonfires. 
 
That year, his little sister promised she would cultivate diligently, grow strong, and defeat Huang Wei. 
 
At that time, they did not know Huang Wei and the rest of Huang Clan Manor had all been murdered by 
the Big Sword Sect. However, eight years later he successfully returned the favor, destroying Big Sword 
Sect completely. 
 
“Sovereign, we should arrive at Duanren Empire in roughly two weeks.” At this time, Yu Ming suddenly 
spoke. 
 
Huang Xiaolong stopped thinking of the past, nodding at Yu Ming. That’s right, in two weeks’ time he 
would be stepping into Duanren Empire. 
 
Duanren Empire! 



 
This was Huang Xiaolong’s next step! 
 
It was imperative that he get first place in the Imperial City Battle! 
 
The delicious smell coming from the roasted meat thickened, indicating it was ready. The four of them 
each cut a piece off and started to eat. 
 
“I wonder how that little guy is doing?” Huang Xiaolong suddenly remembered the Spirit Devourer 
Violet Monkey. 
 
At first, Huang Xiaolong planned to bring the little monkey with him to Duanren Empire, but it went into 
the Silvermoon Forest. Thus, Huang Xiaolong could only give up and decided to bring it along next time 
upon his return to Luo Tong Kingdom. 
 
During the past two years, the little violet monkey not only advanced to Stage Ten just as he did, it also 
reached peak late-Tenth Order. 
 
By the next time Huang Xiaolong encounters it, the little monkey would very likely have already broken 
through to the Xiantian realm as well. 
 
Huang Xiaolong took out the jugs of Fiery Wine and Snow Moon Wine he had stored inside the Asura 
Ring, enjoying them with Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou. 
 
Although rushed traveling was a little dull, the wine and roast meat made it bearable. 
 
Sated from the meal, Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou kept watch whereas Huang Xiaolong initiated the 
God Binding Ring and entered the ancient battlefield. 
 
Huang Xiaolong had a feeling his Xiantian realm breakthrough would happen within the next two days. 
 
Running the Asura Tactics cultivation technique, the black and blue dragon emerged behind Huang 
Xiaolong, hovering above his head as they greedily devoured the netherworld spiritual energy gushing 
down from the void. 
 
His breakthrough in the last year had greatly enhanced and solidified his martial spirit’s corporeal 
bodies. Each of the dragon scales on their bodies were distinctive, reflecting light on their smooth 
surface as if they could turn into real life dragons at any moment. 
 
The netherworld battle qi in Huang Xiaolong’s Qi Sea and meridians were surging vigorously, and they 
had completely turned an inky blackish purple. 
 
The deepest and darkest purple colored battle qi appeared was daunting and intimidating at first glance, 
and when Huang Xiaolong circulated his battle qi, it looked like the Cocytus River that flowed up from 
the underworld. 
 
When Huang Xiaolong was absorbing the overflowing netherworld spiritual energy, the netherworld 
battle qi within his body started vibrating violently. 



 
This is…? Huang Xiaolong was startled, was he breaking into the Xiantian realm right…now? 
 
Chapter 163: Battle Qi Breakthrough–Xiantian Realm 
 
The battle qi within Huang Xiaolong’s body was akin to a wild stallion that escaped its reins, galloping 
wildly away. All signs pointed to an impending breakthrough. 
 
Ever since he started cultivating, Huang Xiaolong had experienced breakthroughs many times; thus he 
was quite familiar with the signs of an impending breakthrough. 
 
Concentrating his focus, Huang Xiaolong ran Asura Tactics, forcefully reigning in the netherworld battle 
qi that was charging throughout his body. 
 
Netherworld battle qi coursed and crashed through Huang Xiaolong’s Qi Sea and meridians time and 
again. 
 
At the same time, outside of Huang Xiaolong’s body, a black mist swirled around and upward, 
condensing and becoming more and more thick. In the end, the black mist turned into thick fog that 
totally enshrouded Huang Xiaolong within. 
 
Huang Xiaolong’s figure seemed to blend in and out of the thick black fog. 
 
The twin black and blue dragons floated in mid-air behind Huang Xiaolong, roaring endlessly as their 
bodies grew bigger and more solid and real among a pulsating glow. The bright light enveloping their 
bodies burst out, and the twin dragons’ body seemed to then double in size. As the twin dragons went 
through physical changes, dragon scales fell from their bodies, and then they continued to grow and fall 
off again in a seemingly endless cycle. When these dragon scales fell, fresh blood dripped. 
 
Dragon blood! 
 
Real, tangible dragon blood! 
 
As the blood fell to the ground of the ancient battlefield, it seemed as if the slumbering gods of the 
ancient battlefield were aroused by the smell of the dragon blood. 
 
A loud rumble echoed throughout the ancient battlefield. 
 
Subsequently, beating war drums filled the air. The ground shook as thousands of horses began charging 
to the frontline, and swords and spears were clashing. It was the sound of a massacre! 
 
Multiple scenes flashed passed Huang Xiaolong’s consciousness. 
 
He saw the scenes where the four-winged, six-winged, and eight-winged ancient God Tribe fell. 
 
All the while, the bright light exuding from Huang Xiaolong’s body grew ever more dazzling. The battle qi 
inside his body vigorously crashed against the Xiantian barrier, and the severe, splitting pain that tore at 
the core of his soul seemed to follow this rhythm. 



 
Pain! 
 
It was as if someone was ripping his soul apart! 
 
Huang Xiaolong had a feeling that his head was about to explode and was close to being unbearable. 
Just as Huang Xiaolong was on the brink of being completely overwhelmed, the Linglong Treasure 
Pagoda and God Binding Ring inside his body broke out in an aureate light. The moment these two 
mysterious lights appeared, Huang Xiaolong’s consciousness felt a comfortable cooling sensation, and 
the pain coming from his soul vanished almost instantly. 
 
Every time Huang Xiaolong was about to reach his breaking point and faint from the pain, the Linglong 
Treasure Pagoda and God Binding Ring would release that mysterious glow of energy to nourish Huang 
Xiaolong’s soul. 
 
The process repeated over and over again. 
 
Huang Xiaolong seemed to fall into a world of fire and ice. 
 
Not knowing how much time had passed, Huang Xiaolong’s body suddenly trembled as if a giant fissure 
had split the world in two. The tough Xiantian barrier finally gave way to Huang Xiaolong’s netherworld 
battle qi’s persistent smashing. 
 
It was as if the Earth was devastated by widespread disaster, yet life tenaciously struggled to emerge 
from the deepest recesses of the planet. 
 
His netherworld battle qi cheered as it rushed into the meridian route that represented stepping into 
the Xiantian realm, flooding forward. 
 
A strong vitality aura broke out from Huang Xiaolong’s body, and the ground around where Huang 
Xiaolong sat cross-legged in the ancient battlefield started to sprout discernable green vegetation! 
 
The green of life! 
 
Simultaneously, the moment when Huang Xiaolong broke the barrier to the Xiantian realm, the bright 
light around his twin dragon martial spirits expanded greatly, covering a hundred li outward with Huang 
Xiaolong as its fulcrum. A mighty dragon’s oppressive aura surged out like a tsunami. Waves upon waves 
of pressure spread out in all directions within the ancient battlefield. 
 
Gradually, the blazing light around the black and the blue dragons dimmed and stopped flickering. On 
the dragons’ bodies, pieces of black and blue scales as thick as armor were growing on the surface, layer 
after layer. They had four powerful, stout legs, and atop each dragon’s head were two dragon horns. 
 
Both the black and blue dragon had condensed into a solid entity, emanating the potent aura of the 
Primordial Divine Dragon race! 
 
Not until a long time had passed did the thick, black fog enshrouding Huang Xiaolong’s figure recede, 
revealing the person inside. 



 
Just like his twin dragon martial spirits shedding their scales, Huang Xiaolong also shed a layer of old 
skin. His initially brownish grain colored skin was replaced with a much fairer skin color. 
 
Huang Xiaolong opened his eyes and a powerful energy fluctuation swept out, sending the dust and 
sand in the ancient battlefield flying. 
 
Expressing the joy in his heart, Huang Xiaolong hollered towards the sky. 
 
The battle qi finally broke through to the Xiantian realm! 
 
Xiantian! 
 
Internal force, battle qi, both had reached the Xiantian stage! 
 
With his current strength, killing an average Xiantian Second Order expert was achievable without 
exerting much effort! 
 
Getting up, Huang Xiaolong’s eyes focused on the black and blue dragon that was hovering above him, 
and undisguised excitement showed on his face. 
 
Finally, his twin dragons had transformed into solid entities, transforming into real Primordial Divine 
Dragons! 
 
Stepping into Xiantian realm, the black and blue twin dragons both had grown, surpassing twenty 
meters in length. 
 
Passing his thoughts through his spiritual connection with them, the two dragons hovering mid-air 
suddenly growled and flew down, coming to a stop in front of Huang Xiaolong. Although his martial 
spirits had transformed into solid entities, they were connected to Huang Xiaolong’s consciousness, just 
like a part of his body. With a mere thought, he could call upon them at any time. 
 
Looking at the black and blue dragons floating before him, Huang Xiaolong leaped up and his feet landed 
on top of the black dragon’s head, whereas the blue dragon wrapped around Huang Xiaolong’s body. 
The wind blew against Huang Xiaolong’s face. 
 
“Black dragon, fly!” Huang Xiaolong tapped the black dragon underneath him. 
 
Roaring softly, the black dragon flew up, bringing Huang Xiaolong with it. 
 
Once they reached a high altitude, Huang Xiaolong gazed down at the thousand zhang ancient 
battlefield. Huang Xiaolong sighed in his heart: so, this is the feeling of flying! 
 
In Martial Spirit World, only Saint realm experts that comprehended the law of space could fly in the 
sky. Even if it was a peak late-Xiantian Ninth Order expert, they could stand on air at most, but not 
move. 
 



But Huang Xiaolong could fly! With his twin dragon martial spirits, he could be like Saint realm experts 
and fly in the sky. 
 
Standing on the black dragon as it flew while the blue dragon wrapped around his body, Huang Xiaolong 
suddenly had a feeling that he was grand! A feeling that he was extremely cool! 
 
Watching the horizon before him, Huang Xiaolong suddenly had a flash of enlightenment on the path of 
his future cultivation. 
 
He wanted to be a real Primordial Divine Dragon, soaring above the Nine Heavens! 
 
Exhaling deeply, Huang Xiaolong was observing the ancient battlefield as he stood on the flying black 
dragon when a thought suddenly flashed through his mind. All this time, he had been entering the 
ancient battlefield to practice, but he never knew exactly how big this place was. Since his twin dragon 
martial spirits had transformed into solid bodies, why couldn’t he check it out now? 
 
Riding on the black dragon martial spirit, they flew onward, but what surprised Huang Xiaolong was that 
after more than an hour of flying, there was no end in sight. 
 
It was as if the ancient battlefield’s dimensional space went on infinitely with no end! 
 
But Huang Xiaolong clearly felt something was calling him from far, far away. 
 
This feeling was similar to the time at the Enlightenment Lake, just like when the God Binding Ring was 
calling. 
 
“It seems I can only wait for now. Whatever is there at the edge of this ancient battlefield has to wait.” 
Huang Xiaolong thought to himself. Although his twin dragon martial spirits had transformed into real 
entities and could fly, the speed was a little slow in his opinion. 
 
However, as he grew stronger and his strength increased, so too would his martial spirit’s strength. At 
that time, the flying speed would increase exponentially. 
 
Telling the black dragon to stop, Huang Xiaolong changed mounts. After hopping onto the blue dragon, 
he discovered the blue dragon’s flying speed was much faster than the black dragon’s. 
 
“Now that I’ve broken into the Xiantian realm, doesn’t that mean I can open the second layer of the 
Linglong Treasure Pagoda? I wonder what is stored in the second layer?” Huang Xiaolong mused. 
 
Huang Xiaolong called out the Linglong Treasure Pagoda. An aureate light suddenly flashed in midair. 
 
After entering the Xiantian realm, the lustrous shine on the Linglong Treasure Pagoda’s surface vaguely 
seemed brighter than before. 
 
Chapter 164: Second Layer of Linglong Treasure Pagoda 
 
Huang Xiaolong infused battle qi into the Linglong Treasure Pagoda and it broke out in a sphere of 
aureate light. With a quick flash, Huang Xiaolong’s eyes blurred and he appeared in a different space. 



 
There were some similarities between this new space and the first layer of Linglong Treasure Pagoda. 
Floating above the first layer of Linglong Treasure Pagoda were Fire Dragon Pearls. Red clouds typically 
formed thick fire dragon qi, but there was no such thing here. 
 
The upper part of Linglong Treasure Pagoda was empty other than the item placed on the ground in the 
center, a cauldron! 
 
A hexagonal-shaped cauldron that looked like it was made from crystal. Other than that, there was 
nothing else in that space. 
 
Huang Xiaolong stared dumbly at the crystal cauldron. This was a cauldron used for refining pellets? 
 
He had imagined there would be a high-grade treasure like the Fire Dragon Pearls on the second floor—
Huang Xiaolong thought the second floor would contain spiritual treasures that could enhance a 
Xiantian realm expert’s strength. But amongst the many possibilities that went through his mind, never 
did he think the second layer of the Linglong Treasure Pagoda would contain nothing more than this 
cauldron! 
 
Huang Xiaolong walked one full circle around the cauldron. The crystal cauldron was slightly over a 
meter tall, and on the cauldron’s body were carvings of some ancient runes and some bizarre looking 
demonic beasts. 
 
After studying the cauldron for a moment, Huang Xiaolong approached and tried to lift it up. However, 
he found he could not actually move the cauldron even an inch with his current strength. No matter 
how much battle qi or internal force Huang Xiaolong used, the crystal cauldron remained immovable. 
 
It seemed this cauldron was ‘one’ with the Linglong Treasure Pagoda! 
 
Frowning, Huang Xiaolong pondered for a moment before calling out one of the blades and sliced his 
finger, dripping a drop of blood on the cauldron. The instant the drop of scarlet red blood fell onto the 
cauldron, it vibrated strongly and a hum echoed in the space. 
 
At the same time, pieces of memories appeared in Huang Xiaolong’s mind… 
 
Memories related to the cauldron. 
 
The cauldron was named the Thousand Beast Cauldron. There were two big array formations carved 
inside it: one was called the Thousand Demon Engulfing Destruction Array, and the other was named 
Heaven and Earth Origin Reverting Array. 
 
The Thousand Demon Engulfing Destruction Array could swallow living beings into the cauldron. As for 
the Heaven and Earth Origin Reverting Array inside the cauldron… it could refine everything within, 
reverting it back to its source of origin, ending in pellet form! 
 
These two arrays complemented each other, and their miraculous combination could swallow 
thousands of living beings, turning their essence into pure energy! 
 



Huang Xiaolong was flabbergasted. 
 
Isn’t this too terrifying?! 
 
According to the memories he just received, as long as the owner of the Thousand Beast Cauldron grew 
stronger, the more powerful the cauldron would be too—the implication would be that even swallowing 
a sacred mountain or a vast sea was not a problem! As he got over his shock, Huang Xiaolong became 
wildly ecstatic. 
 
Swallowing any and all living beings, refining them into a pellet… didn’t that mean the higher the quality 
was of the object being swallowed coupled with the larger amount of energy it consumed, then the 
pellet grade it refined would also be higher?! 
 
He could refine as many Grade Four or Grade Five Dans as he liked?! Huang Xiaolong’s eyes twinkled 
brightly. 
 
It was sometime later that Huang Xiaolong managed to calm the surging waves in his heart as he took 
out a Stage Ten beast core from the Asura Ring. 
 
This Stage Ten beast core was taken from a peak late-Stage Ten demonic beast. 
 
Expelling some of his battle qi, the Thousand Beast Cauldron flickered as a strong suction force came 
from inside the cauldron, swallowing the beast core in Huang Xiaolong’s palm. Subsequently, the 
Heaven and Earth Returning Origin Array activated, and a lucent glow surrounded the Thousand Beast 
Cauldron as it shook. A mist of water vapor steamed out from the cauldron’s body, lasting for an hour 
before the Thousand Beast Cauldron quieted down. 
 
A ray of dazzling light rushed out, and a thumb-sized, round blackish-yellow glossy spirit pellet that 
exuded an aromatic scent flew out from the depth of the cauldron. 
 
Delighted, Huang Xiaolong waved his hand and a suction force brought that small spirit pellet into his 
palm. In one swift flick, he popped that small round pellet into his mouth. He could instantly feel a warm 
energy spreading out inside his body. 
 
Huang Xiaolong sat down cross-legged, running Asura Tactics to refine the pellet’s energy. 
 
A short while later, Huang Xiaolong stood up. 
 
After absorbing the energy from the thumb-sized spirit pellet refined from a peak late-Stage Ten beast 
core, Huang Xiaolong determined it was at least at the high Grade Four Spirit Dan level. 
 
High Grade Four! 
 
Though a high Grade Four Spirit Dan may not be as valuable as high Grade Five Spirit Dan, it was still so 
scarce in supply that it could fetch a high price of at least thirty thousand gold in the auction houses. 
 
And a peak late-Stage Ten beast core roughly cost about ten thousand gold coins on the market. 
 



If a peak late-Stage Ten beast core produced a high Grade Four Spirit Dan, then what about a Xiantian 
level beast core? That would very likely produce a Grade Five Spirit Dan! 
 
In Luo Tong Royal City, a Grade Five Spirit Dan was not something one could buy even with gold coins. 
This was because the success in refining a Grade Five Spirit Dan was too low. 
 
In general, a Grade Five Spirit Dan needed fifty to sixty types of ingredients, each requiring a minimum 
age of two to three hundred years old. Even if all the ingredients gathered were of premium quality, 
something may go wrong during refining, causing failure. In the end, the chances of success were only 
fifty-fifty. 
 
Huang Xiaolong took a deep breath. 
 
Grade Five Spirit Dan was useful even for a Xiantian realm expert! 
 
A Grade Five Spirit Dan should have some value in Duanren Empire as well, right?! 
 
But, in the next moment, Huang Xiaolong’s eyebrows scrunched together. 
 
Earlier, when he pushed his battle qi to support the cauldron for an hour’s time, it actually drained all his 
battle qi! 
 
Since breaking through the Xiantian realm, his netherworld battle qi was richer than an average Xiantian 
Second Order expert, yet he could only refine one high Grade Four Spirit Dan. 
 
If he managed to hunt a Xiantian realm beast and obtain its beast core, didn’t that mean he would be 
sucked dry and become a mummy if he wanted to successfully refine a Grade Five Spirit Dan?! 
 
He could only solve the problem when the time came. Huang Xiaolong sighed. After coming to this 
realization, he decided to exit the ancient battlefield. 
 
On the outside, Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou were already waiting anxiously—Huang Xiaolong had 
stayed inside the ancient battlefield for three days and three nights. 
 
Seeing Huang Xiaolong come out, all three of them secretly let out a sigh of relief. 
 
In the next instant, Zhao Shu and Yu Ming displayed a shocked expression on their faces while staring at 
Huang Xiaolong. With their keen eyesight, they immediately noted that there was a difference after 
Huang Xiaolong came out from practice compared to three days ago. 
 
“Sovereign, you’ve reached the Xiantian realm?!” The words flew out from Zhao Shu’s mouth. 
 
Fei Hou was stunned. He quickly turned towards Huang Xiaolong. 
 
Watching the three faces in front of him, Huang Xiaolong smiled faintly, “I broke through accidentally.” 
 
In Huang Xiaolong’s opinion, it was indeed an accident. He did not expect it would happen so fast. 
 



However, to Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou’s ears, these words were like a dizzying spell. He broke 
through accidentally? 
 
A seventeen-year-old Xiantian realm expert! 
 
It would be a sensation in the Snow Wind Continent if it was made known. 
 
Even a Saint realm expert like Zhao Shu felt deeply shocked. 
 
Huang Xiaolong then asked Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou how to deal with the problem of 
overdrawing battle qi while supporting the arrays within the cauldron when one was refining pellets. 
 
None of the three thought too much about it, and Zhao Shu answered, “It can be substituted with spirit 
stones.” 
 
“Spirit stones?” Huang Xiaolong’s eyes lit up. This was his first time hearing about spirit stones. 
 
“Yes, Sovereign. Spirit stones are formed from accumulated spiritual energy over many years, a type of 
mined stone that contains pure spiritual energy inside. Most Xiantian experts refining Grade Five Spirit 
Dan would use spirit stones to activate the arrays within the cauldron. In general, a grade three spirit 
stone is sufficient to support the refining process of one Grade Five Spirit Dan.” Zhao Shu explained. 
 
One grade three spirit stone could help refine one Grade Five Spirit Dan. 
 
Zhao Shu went on to explain the different grades of spirit stones. The grades were grade five, grade 
four, grade three, grade two, and grade one, with grade five being the lowest. Above grade one spirit 
stone was top grade spirit stone. 
 
Chapter 165: Promptly Arriving in Duanren Empire 
 
A single grade three spirit stone was apparently sufficient to refine one Grade Five Spirit Dan, whereas 
grade four and five spirit stones could be used to refine a Grade Four Spirit Dan and below. Grade two 
and grade one spirit stones were used in refining Grade Six and Grade Seven Spirit Dans. 
 
However, the price of spirit stones did not come cheap: just one grade three spirit stone would usually 
cost somewhere around thirty thousand gold coins. 
 
Considering a grade three spirit stone’s price was thirty thousand gold coins, grade two spirit stones 
were a little intimidating, going up to fifty thousand gold coins. 
 
Rather than feeling fear, Huang Xiaolong was actually relieved instead. Grade two spirit stones at a price 
of fifty thousand gold coins sounded colossal, but for Huang Xiaolong’s Nine Tripod Commerce, lacking 
gold coins was the least of his worries. 
 
Thus without further delay, the four of them continued onwards in their journey. 
 
Ten days passed and they were closer to their destination − the Duanren Empire. 
 



Over the past ten days, Huang Xiaolong swallowed one high Grade Four Spirit Dan and Fire Dragon Pearl 
per day, cultivating in the ancient battlefield. 
 
Stabilizing his recent breakthrough, Huang Xiaolong diligently practiced Asura Tactics and the Body 
Metamorphosis Scripture at the same time, enhancing both of them simultaneously. 
 
It was now night. 
 
Huang Xiaolong stood on a small barren hill. His right leg stepped out to the right and he lowered his 
body in a squat while his upper torso leaned forward. Both hands pressed down, supporting his weight. 
His head tilted up, breathing rhythmically the whole time. 
 
This was the Body Metamorphosis Scripture Stage Ten: Crouching Tiger. 
 
As he breathed in and out, spiritual energy rolled and surged towards Huang Xiaolong. Multiple layers of 
white fog shrouded his figure. As time wore on, these layers of white fog became denser, as if they 
would solidify the within next moment. From far away, all anyone could see was an enormous pool of 
white fog. 
 
“This is what Sovereign mentioned before, the so-called internal force cultivation technique?” Zhao Shu 
asked, standing some distance away. 
 
Fei Hou promptly responded, “That’s right, Left Custodian Zhao Shu.” 
 
Yu Ming sighed in awe, “Is this internal force cultivation technique something that was created by 
Sovereign? It actually allows someone to cultivate without possessing a martial spirit. If news about such 
a cultivation technique existed, it would cause a bloody storm in Martial Spirit World.” 
 
Zhao Shu nodded in agreement, “That’s true. Fei Hou, since Sovereign was willing to pass that Liquid 
Thunder Arts cultivation technique to you, you must take care not to leak it out.” 
 
“Yes, Left Custodian Zhao.” Fei Hou acknowledged respectfully, and then said, “Sovereign said he is 
working to improve two sets of internal force cultivation techniques. Once they are complete, he will 
pass them to Left Custodian Zhao Shu and Master.” 
 
Zhao Shu and Yu Ming trembled hearing that– the excitement was evident from their eyes. 
 
Both had already come to the conclusion that the main reason Fei Hou’s cultivation increased with such 
drastic speed was because he practiced both battle qi and internal force simultaneously. 
 
The darkness of night gradually receded. 
 
At the first ray of light, Huang Xiaolong ended his practice. 
 
As he ended his Body Metamorphosis Scripture practice, Huang Xiaolong fell into a ponderous mood. 
Although cultivating Asura Tactics and Body Metamorphosis at the same time greatly enhanced his 
strength, practicing the methods individually was too troublesome and time consuming. 
 



Inadvertently, this line of thought may be helpful for him to reduce the time it took to practice battle 
skills. 
 
There were twenty-four hours in a day. Other than rushing on the road, most of Huang Xiaolong’s time 
was divided between practicing Asura Tactics and Body Metamorphosis Scripture. 
 
“I wonder if the Asura Tactics and Body Metamorphosis Scripture could be initiated simultaneously, 
practicing both at the same time?” this thought suddenly flashed through his mind. 
 
If it was possible, then he could save a lot of time. 
 
Thus, Huang Xiaolong stood there trying to run Asura Tactics and Body Metamorphosis Scripture at the 
same time. 
 
However, as he ran Asura Tactics and started to adjust his breathing, his battle qi stopped flowing. At 
the same time, the gathering of his internal force was met with a certain degree of unknown resistance. 
 
About an hour later, Huang Xiaolong stopped. 
 
After experimenting for more than an hour, Huang Xiaolong was pleasantly surprised to find that both 
battle qi and internal force could be circulated simultaneously. Unfortunately, the duration did not last 
long. 
 
Although the duration was short, Huang Xiaolong believed that if he persevered in this direction, he 
would definitely be able to circulate both Asura Tactics battle qi and Body Metamorphosis internal force 
unimpeded at the same time. 
 
This was akin to the time he summoned the twin dragon martial spirits separately. 
 
When he first attempted the separate summoning, both of his twin dragons appeared at once. Only with 
time and practice, over and over again, did he successfully control their appearance, whether it was 
summoning a single martial spirit or both of them together. 
 
“Sovereign!” Seeing Huang Xiaolong had ended his practice, Zhao Shu and the rest flew over from where 
they were waiting. 
 
Huang Xiaolong nodded, and then his voice grew serious: “Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, I have two internal force 
cultivation techniques that I made with some revisions; I’m willing to pass them to you, are you willing 
to cultivate them?” 
 
Zhao Shu and Yu Ming blanked for a second and were flooded with joy while nodding their heads in 
unison to show their willingness to learn. Both knelt down to thank their Sovereign’s kindness. 
 
Huang Xiaolong told them to get up and passed two different sets of cultivation techniques to Zhao Shu 
and Yu Ming. 
 
The internal force cultivation techniques Huang Xiaolong passed to Zhao Shu and Yu Ming were things 
he had obtained by luck in his previous life on Earth. As a whole, these two cultivation techniques could 



not be compared to the Body Metamorphosis Scripture, but in some aspects they weren’t any worse 
either. 
 
While passing an internal force cultivation technique to each of them, Huang Xiaolong explained the 
problems that might be difficult to understand during their cultivation. The two took everything he said 
with utmost seriousness. 
 
It was a few hours later before the group of four continued their journey. 
 
Three days passed in roughly the same manner. 
 
For the past three days, Zhao Shu and Yu Ming practiced according to the internal force cultivation 
techniques Huang Xiaolong taught them. After a few short days of practice, to their delight, Zhao Shu 
and Yu Ming noticed that their battle qi cultivation speed did indeed increase significantly. 
 
Whenever they had questions about the techniques, they would seek advice and guidance from Huang 
Xiaolong, helping to easily solve things that baffled them. It was as if his answers were a bright light at 
the end of a tunnel. 
 
Today, the sun shone brightly in the sky, and Huang Xiaolong and the other three were riding on beast 
mounts as they made their way through the mountains. 
 
“Sovereign, estimating our speed, it will be one more day before we arrive in Duanren Empire.”  Zhao 
Shu informed to Huang Xiaolong. 
 
Huang Xiaolong nodded. 
 
One more day! 
 
Even though they were arriving in Duanren Empire tomorrow, it would take another half a month for 
them to reach the Imperial City. 
 
They were in the seventh lunar month. By the time they made it to the Imperial City, there would be 
about ten days left before the battle commenced, so the timing was just right. 
 
I hope things in Luo Tong Royal City are fine. Huang Xiaolong thought to himself. 
 
With these several months of travel, the places they passed were mostly barren hills or the wilderness, 
and there hadn’t been any contact with Luo Tong Royal City. 
 
But, the Big Sword Sect, Martial Ning Family, and Clear Cloud Pavilion were already destroyed, and there 
was still Marshal Haotian keeping an eye over things in Luo Tong Kingdom. Since that was the case, the 
safety of the Huang Family should not be an issue. 
 
One day later, the group finally arrived in Duanren Empire! 
 



Entering Duanren Empire, Huang Xiaolong could see many other people from other kingdoms that came 
to participate in the Imperial City Battle just like him. Additionally, there were also experts from 
different forces that came to watch the battle. 
 
The Imperial City Battle of Duanren Empire was an open event, therefore, royal families and forces 
nearby would come to watch the event. 
 
Entering Duanren Empire, Huang Xiaolong, Zhao Shu, Yu Ming, and Fei Hou did not dally, rushing onward 
straight to Duanren Empire’s Imperial City. 
 
Two weeks later, Huang Xiaolong’s group arrived at their destination. 
 
Standing in front of the Imperial City walls, Huang Xiaolong’s mind went blank as he stared at the grand 
sight in front of him − the behemoth city gates and the colossal walls. 
 
The Luo Tong Royal City, Yuwai Royal City, and all the royal cities he had seen along the way while 
passing through some other kingdoms were nothing compared to the Imperial City gates standing 
before his eyes. It was similar to comparing a small mud brick house seated next to a palace. 
 
The walls of Duanren Empire’s Imperial City boast a height of over a hundred zhang! 
 
Exceeding one hundred zhang! Stupendous! 
 
The people walking below the city walls were akin to ants that were crawling on the ground. Yes, ants 
that crawled on the floor. 
 
Looking at Duanren Imperial City gates, Huang Xiaolong felt very small. This feeling wasn’t limited to 
Huang Xiaolong though, Fei Hou did as well. 
 
Even though this was the second time Fei Hou saw the Imperial City gates, the shock he felt was still just 
as strong. 


