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Chapter 236: Chen Tiangi’s Suspicion

Go for a few drinks?! Gao Yong looked at Huang Xiaolong in a daze. In the next moment, his young blood
boiled, coursing through his veins with excitement, and his heartbeat turned cartwheels in his chest.
However, on the surface he only managed to nod his agreement in stiff movements.

Before long, Gao Yong followed Huang Xiaolong, leaving the Dawn River Street. The entire way, Gao
Yong felt as if he was floating on a cloud, nothing could hook him back to earth.

When Huang Xiaolong reached the outside of the Southern Hill Estate, Huang Peng and Su Yan craned
their necks as they waited for him at the front entrance. The moment Su Yan spotted Huang Xiaolong’s
figure appearing on the horizon, she hurried out in a few steps, pulling Huang Xiaolong into a hug,
“Long’er, you're finally home!”

Being embraced in public by his mother at his age made Huang Xiaolong slightly embarrassed, but he
clearly felt Su Yan’s motherly love and longing for her son. Recalling the fact these years he had mostly
been apart from his family, either away or cultivating, spending very little time with them, a trace of
guilt rose in Huang Xiaolong’s heart.

“Yes Mother, I'm back!” Huang Xiaolong affirmed. Inwardly, his heart soured.
“Good, good, as long as our son comes back safely. There are so many people here, Yan’er, don’t
embarrass our son, let us go in first.” Huang Peng came to his son’s rescue at this moment, comforting

his wife at the same time.

Only then did Su Yan release her son. She knew her son’s identity and status were no longer the same,
hugging in public like this was indeed embarrassing.

“Big brother!” Huang Min stood in front of her big brother while smiling sheepishly in happiness.

Huang Xiaolong laughed watching his younger sister, “Your wedding’s in two days’ time, your Big
brother made an effort to rush back. Thankfully, | made it in time!”

“Big bro!” Huang Min’s eyes turned red-rimmed instantly. She too rushed up and hugged Huang
Xiaolong for some time before letting go. Huang Xiaolong studied his sister’s loveable, delicate face as
he lifted his right hand to wipe away the tears flowing from the corner of Huang Min’s eyes, he was

pleased and content: the little girl finally grew up.

He could clearly recall as if it was yesterday when he used to sneak out to the back mountain to practice
the Body Metamorphose Scripture, a little girl used to go all the way up the hill to look for him.

More than ten years had passed... in the blink of an eye.

After the New Year, the little girl would be nineteen, and he, twenty.



“You’re old enough to get married yet you still cry like a little kid. Come, let’s go in.” Huang Xiaolong
smiled, teasing Huang Min.

Huang Min nodded in agreement, tears turning into a spurt of laughter. Hence, Huang Xiaolong, Huang
Peng, Su Yan, and the others standing at the door went into Southern Estate Manor’s great hall, where
lively words and sounds of laughter continued.

Two days later was Huang Min’s big wedding day, and Huang Xiaolong’s return heightened the festive
atmosphere building up in the Southern Hill Estate. Huang Xiaolong was the backbone of the Huang
Family, if Huang Xiaolong was unable to make it back in time for Huang Min’s wedding, the celebration
and atmosphere would have felt lacking in some way.

Several hours later, Huang Xiaolong left the great hall and went back to his courtyard. Summoning Zhao
Shu, Zhang Fu, and Fei Hou over, inquiring over the matters over the past two years in the Southern Hill

Estate. The three of them respectively reported the matters under their charge one by one.

According to their reports, the Nine Tripod Commerce was established successfully in Duanren Imperial

City, and had opened many branches in Duanren Empire’s main cities. Due to Emperor Duanren’s strong
support, progress and business was good, laying a good foundation. In less than two years’ time, the

daily revenues had exceeded three to four thousand gold coins.

With Nine Tripod Commerce’s development, Huang Xiaolong believed that within thirty to forty years, it
would become one of the top four companies in Duanren Empire.

“Any movements from Yao Fei or the Deities Templar?” Huang Xiaolong asked.

Zhao Shu shook his head, “Ever since the battle in Duanren Institute where Yao Fei was rescued by that
person from Deities Templar, he did not show himself again. There were no movements from Deities
Templar.”

Huang Xiaolong nodded, “Tighten the estate’s patrol for the next two days.”

“Sovereign, you mean to say Yao Fei and Deities Templar might use Miss Huang Min’s wedding day to
make trouble?” Zhang Fu asked his doubt.

“The possibility exists, there’s nothing wrong with being extra careful.” Huang Xiaolong said.

The Yao Family’s Manor, its foundation, its headquarters was burned to the ground by him, Yao Fei and
the Yao Ancestor fled like dogs with their tails between their legs. No doubt they would retaliate sooner
or later.

Huang Xiaolong had a feeling, on the day of his sister Huang Min’s wedding, something would happen.

“Sovereign, there’s something this Subordinate wishes to report.” At this point, Zhao Shu interjected.

“Oh, speak.” Huang Xiaolong permitted.



“Both of us, me and Zhang Fu, left Asura’s Gate headquarters and Domain Chief Chen Tiangi might have
become suspicious of something going on. He...has sent people over to Snow Wind Continent.” Zhao Shu
hesitated before revealing the latter information.

Huang Xiaolong looked over, a light flickering in his eyes. Has Chen Tiangqi finally become aware of his
existence?!

However, it had been quite some time since Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu left Asura’s Gate, thus it was normal
for Chen Tianqi to be suspicious. Since Chen Tiangi took the first step by sending someone over, it was
safe to assume he might soon come over the the Snow Wind Continent himself as well. He knew this
was inevitable, sooner or later it would arrive.

Perhaps the day when he and Chen Tiangi finally meet would be the day when they compete for the
Asura’s Gate Sovereign throne.

“Asura’s Gate Sovereign!” The Asura Ring on Huang Xiaolong’s finger gleamed.

Huang Xiaolong planned to go against Deities Templar, and it would be an almost impossible feat relying
only on himself, therefore Huang Xiaolong must capture Asura’s gate Sovereign position. Control Asura’s
Gate and its million disciples.

“In fact, Sovereign need not worry too much for now. Sovereign possesses the Asura Ring, the rightful
successor appointed by the Old Sovereign. Even if Chief Domain Chen Tiangi arrives here, he can’t do
anything to Sovereign!” Zhang Fu spoke.

Huang Xiaolong nodded in silence.

Though Zhang Fu said so, if he wanted full control of Asura’s Gate he must first subjugate Chen Tianqi!
“Sovereign, did you manage to enter the Buddha Cavern in your trip to the Blessed Buddha Empire?”
Zhao Shu glanced at Huang Xiaolong, and cautiously asked the question he had been burning to know
the answer to.

Zhang Fu and Fei Hou quickly turned their attention onto Huang Xiaolong. Detecting the subtle
expressions on the trio, Huang Xiaolong could guess what was going inside their minds. Smiling slightly,
he nodded, “Yes, Godly Mt. Xumi has been reined in by me.” It wasn’t necessary to keep the matter a

secret from them, they would learn about it one way or another.

Time seemed to paused for a moment for Zhao Shu, Zhang Fu, and Fei Hou. Then all three dropped to
their knee in salute, excitedly lauding: “Sovereign invincible throughout!”

“Sovereign invincible throughout!”
The Godly Mt. Xumi!

The number one treasure listed on the Heavenly Treasure, it was beyond their imagination that one day
their Asura’s Gate Sovereign would successfully rein it!



That was the legendary Godly Mt. Xumi, ah, a treasure rumored to possess the most unbelievable power
in this world for severals thousands of years.

Thinking of this, all three of them couldn’t help but shiver excitedly.

The truth was, Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu weren’t fully confident in Huang Xiaolong wrestling the Asura’s
Gate Sovereign position from Chen Tiangi. Now, however, they had no qualms fully standing behind
Huang Xiaolong. If he could even rein in heavenly treasures such the Godly Mt. Xumi, would there be
things he cannot do?!

“Stand up.” Huang Xiaolong looked at the three people kneeling, said.

Zhao Shu, Zhang Fu, and Fei Hou acknowledged respectfully before rising to a stand.

“Pay attention to the supply of grade one spirit stones, | want to procure a batch of grade one spirit
stones.” Huang Xiaolong then added.

A batch?! All three were stupefied.

Chapter 237: Snow Wind Continent’s Number One Beauty

A batch of grade one spirit stones! The three middle-aged men exchanged glances between themselves.
“Sovereign, what do you need so many grade one spirit stones for?” Zhao Shu tried asking.

Huang Xiaolong shook his head, “I have a use for them, just pay attention and have them ready for me.”
“Yes Sovereign!” Seeing this, Zhao Shu, Zhang Fu, and Fei Hou dared not inquire into the matter.

Huang Xiaolong further asked for information about Chen Tianqgi from the three of them. A short while
later, the three figures left Huang Xiaolong’s courtyard.

After they had left, Huang Xiaolong entered the Godly Mt. Xumi’s temple at the belly of the mountain.
Coming to the Xumi Temple’s side hall, Huang Xiaolong swallowed a drop of Geocentric Buddha Elixir
and entered the center of the Ten Buddha Formation to practice the Godly Xumi Art.

While Huang Xiaolong was practicing the Godly Xumi Art, internally, the Asura Tactics and Body
Metamorphose Scripture would start running on their own. All of this happened while Huang Xiaolong's
twin dragon martial spirits hovered in the void above him, long bodies coiled, devouring and absorbing
three different energies gushing down—the ancient Buddhism energy, true dragon qi, and the
netherworld spiritual energy.

Above the space in Huang Xiaolong’s Qi Sea, a golden Buddha, a golden dragon, and an Archdemon
silhouette brightly glimmered.

The night passed in practice.



Opening his eyes, Huang Xiaolong breathed out foul gi from his mouth, “At this rate, within three
months | can advance into the Sixth Order!” Sensing the power coursing inside his body, Huang Xiaolong
was secretly delighted.

Xiantian Sixth Order!

No more than three years passed since Huang Xiaolong stepped into the Xiantian realm! Before, this was
something Huang Xiaolong himself dared not believe.

Coming out from the Xumi Temple, Huang Xiaolong's sight caught a glimpse of the Linglong Treasure
Pagoda. A thought suddenly struck him. He already reached Xiantian Fifth Order, so he wondered if he
would be able to open the third layer on the Linglong Treasure Pagoda. What would be kept there on
the third layer of the Linglong Treasure Pagoda?

Not dawdling, Huang Xiaolong initiated his battle gi and tried to open the third layer of the Linglong
Treasure Pagoda. A glaring light flashed before Huang Xiaolong’s eyes, and after opening them again, he
was in a different space.

The four sides of this space were golden walls in four directions, similar to the first and second layer
space in the Linglong Treasure Pagoda. Only, this third layer was much bigger. Huang Xiaolong’s eyes
scanned the space slowly, instantly enthralled by the grand altar in the middle of the space!

An enormous sacrificial altar! All over the sacrificial altar were dense carvings of ancient runes,
combining into a large mysterious array. Up on the sacrificial altar were nineteen giant puppets that
gave off a crystal-like resplendent radiance.

All nineteen giant puppets exuded whelming pressure.
There was nothing else in the third layer space other than the altar and the nineteen puppets on it.

“These are... puppets?” Huang Xiaolong blanked for a moment looking at the nineteen giant puppets. He
had heard about puppets from Zhao Shu. Puppets were something that certain people refined using
some secret method, from dead things—puppets were undoubtedly loyal! However, there were
distinctions between low and high-grade puppets.

Low-grade puppets had no intelligence and wore a sluggish expression, following the orders of their
master, but some high-grade puppets were said to possess simple thoughts. Although lacking compared
the average living beings, high-grade puppets could have independent thoughts and actions to a certain
extent.

Huang Xiaolong's silhouette blurred in a flicker, arriving on the sacrificial altar at the center.

From a close distance, Huang Xiaolong noticed on these giant puppets’ foreheads, there were tiny runic
patterns, looking like a type of special letters of some ancient tribes.

“How do | control these puppets?” Huang Xiaolong wondered as he flew the perimeter of the sacrificial
altar before landing on the left hand corner.



In that corner, there was a string of the same ancient runic patterns that Huang Xiaolong couldn’t
understand. Wrinkling his brows, Huang Xiaolong assumed these ancient writings explained the
methods of controlling these puppets, but he had no idea what most of it was.

“Looks like | need to make a trip to Duanren Institute to investigate these ancient writings.” Huang
Xiaolong muttered to himself. However, he had a feeling that what these writings explained was not the
method of controlling the puppets.

“Hmm, | wonder if my current strength allows me to open the fourth layer as well?” Huang Xiaolong
immediately acted on the thought, running his battle qi, trying to open the fourth layer of the Linglong
Treasure Pagoda. Unfortunately, there was no reaction, even after the second time, everything
remained still and calm. Thus, he gave up.

Huang Xiaolong was feeling somewhat depressed at the failure, meaning he would need to break
through the high-level Xiantian realm before trying again. Coming out from the Linglong Treasure
Pagoda, Huang Xiaolong left the Southern Hill Estate in Duanren Institute’s direction.

Just as he arrived at Duanren Institute, he ran into Xie Puti at the front entrance.

Xie Puti was surprised running into Huang Xiaolong in this manner, then a huge smile bloomed on his
face as one hand clasped over Huang Xiaolong’s shoulder, “I say, this time you were missing for almost
two years, a pity for me that | can’t even find someone to drink with me. Do you know how much
suffering | went through this period?!”

Huang Xiaolong laughed wryly, “Then, shall we head to the wine house now?”
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“Do you need to ask, you can’t escape today!” Xie Puti exclaimed with glee. Both of them headed
straight towards the Sapidity Wine House in the amusement area.

While passing by the red house, Xie Puti grinned sheepishly, “How about it? Shall we spend a night here
after drinking?”

Huang Xiaolong was stumped at the idea, smiling bitterly he shook his head: “Forget it.”

Xie Puti chuckled, “Ever since Yao Fei fled in shame, Zhao Wuji, that tramp, rarely shows her face in
Duanren Institute anymore. This red house is mostly handled by Cui Li, that tramp, now.”

“Cui Li...” This piece of news was unexpected for Huang Xiaolong. Inexplicably, he couldn’t remember
the time during the Imperial City Battle, of Cui Li clinging onto him, the attempts of ‘seduction.’ Thinking
about it, it was close to two years since he hadn’t seen Cui Li.

“What? Missing that tramp?” Detecting the myriad of changes flashing passed Huang Xiaolong’s face,
Xie Puti taunted good-naturedly.

Huang Xiaolong shook his head in silence. A few moments later, both of them walked into the Sapidity
Wine House. Like all those times before, like it was a tradition, Huang Xiaolong took all of the remaining



jugs of Sapidity Wine for the day. Cups clinked continuously as Huang Xiaolong and Xie Puti enjoyed
their wine.

“I heard you were in Blessed Buddha Empire?” Xie Puti asked.
Huang Xiaolong nodded, not denying his whereabouts.

Xie Puti continued, “I heard Blessed Buddha Empire’s Holy Buddhism Maiden, Shi Xiaofei is our Snow
Wind Continent’s number one beauty. So, did you get the chance to meet her when you were there?”

Shi Xiaofei? Snow Wind Continent’s number one beauty?

Huang Xiaolong was baffled at the multitude of questions and then laughed wryly. He found this Xie Puti
overlapping with Luo Tong Kingdom’s Prince Lu Kai with each passing day. Thinking of Lu Kai, he
wondered, how was he now? He would probably ascend to the Luo Tong Kingdom’s throne in a few
years’ time.

Huang Xiaolong had no chance to meet that fella ever since he came to Duanren Imperial City, and truth
be told, he missed that guy a little.

Huang Xiaolong didn’t have many friends, there was one Lu Kai, and now a Xie Puti.

“That Shi Xiaofei is Blessed Buddha Emperor Shi Fantian’s daughter.” Xie Puti continued his topic,
“There were rumors coming from the Blessed Buddha Empire saying that if Shi Fantian leaves the
Martial Spirit World to ascend to the Buddha World, this Shi Xiaofei would be the most likely person to
take over his position as the Empress of Blessed Buddha Empire.”

“Oh!” Huang Xiaolong was surprised.

“Forget it, let’s not talk about that Shi Xiaofei.” Xie Puti chuckled, “The day after tomorrow is your
sister’s big wedding day, when’s your turn coming? Do you need this brother to introduce a few girls to
you?”

Chapter 238: The Bedlam Lands

Huang Xiaolong shook his head and laughed hearing Xue Puti’s generous offer, “No need”. Li Lu’s
shadow appeared in his mind.

Xie Puti chuckled at Huang Xiaolong’s reaction, “I've heard about your story. Is it because of that girl that
the Deities Templar took away, Li Lu?”

Huang Xiaolong didn’t want to talk about it, so, changing the topic, he asked, “Do you know which
auction house keeps grade one spirit stones?” The Xie Family had a broad intelligence network and Xie
Puti could have some information about this.



“You want to buy grade one spirit stones?” Xie Puti was surprised. He continued, “Grade one spirit
stones are very scarce and the three top companies in our Duanren Empire rarely auction them, but |
know of a place that has them.”

“Oh, where is it?” Huang Xiaolong’s interest rose.
“Sin City, the Bedlam Lands!” Xie Puti lowered his voice as he said the name of the place.
Huang Xiaolong’s brows creased into a furrow.

Zhao Shu had mentioned about this place to him. Bedlam Lands was the most violent, chaotic,
complicated, bloodthirsty, and heinous place in the Martial Spirit World. Everywhere, every day was
complete balagan filled with killing, thievery, and vile, corrupted morals.

There are three main continents in the Martial Spirit World—Snow Wind Continent, Star Cloud
Continent, and Ten Directions Continent. 1 Other than these three continents, there were also many
dangerous and forbidden lands.

And this Bedlam Lands sat in between the Snow Wind Continent and Ten Directions Continent, also an
ancient battlefield ruin of the primordial God Tribes. Its land area was filled with thick dead air and
demonic air. The climate was of polar extremes, from frozen ice lands that stretched as far as a
thousand li to scorching plumes of magma, hotter than a furnace, and there were wide barren plains
that bore no living beings.

Because of these unique characteristics of the Bedlam Lands, none of the three continents or
neighboring empires bothered themselves with it. In short, all three continents washed their hands off

the Bedlam Lands.

Amongst all the wicked chaos, Sin City prevailed and stood above others as the largest domain in the
Bedlam Lands.

Huang Xiaolong and Xie Puti drank as they talked, three hours passed by the time they left the wine
house. Outside the entrance, Xie Puti suddenly said, “It’s been a long time since the two of us sparred,

how about a match?”

Huang Xiaolong was stumped with the sudden request, but he refused, “Next time, | have something to
do.” He feared Xie Puti would receive too big a blow if his current strength was revealed.

However, Xie Puti insisted vehemently, “No way, | had just broken through to Xiantian Third Order a few
days ago, today | absolutely must spar with you as revenge for the Imperial City Battle three years ago!”

Huang Xiaolong looked at Xie Puti seriously, “Must we really spar?”
Xie Puti nodded solemnly: “We definitely must!”

It didn’t take them long to get to a secret battle chamber in Duanren Institute. The Duanren Institute
constructed two types battle stages within its grounds; the open battle stage and the secret battle



chamber. Students were allowed to use these stages to spar with other students; for those who wished
to keep things low profile, the secret battle chamber was an option.

Both of them entered the secret battle chamber together, yet barely ten minutes later, both were seen
walking back out again. Xie Puti was swollen in the face with black and green bruises and a slight limp in
his gait. All the while, a strange expression hung on his face as he glanced at Huang Xiaolong from time

to time. He was depressed, frustrated, and many complex emotions all rolled into one.

Huang Xiaolong looked at Xie Puti saying, “I've said next time, you were the one who insisted to spar.”

Xie Puti cursed wryly, “Damn, you freak actually broke through to the Fourth Order?! It seems hardly
possible anymore to avenge myself in the future!”

After entering the secret battle chamber earlier, Huang Xiaolong merely exposed a Xiantian Fourth
Order’s strength. Even so, Xie Puti was beaten up to the point he was crying for mercy within ten
minutes. His situation could only be described as miserable, he couldn’t put even an inch of resistance in
front of Huang Xiaolong.

That year, during the Imperial City Battle, Huang Xiaolong defeated Xie Puti with the strength an order
lower, at Xiantian First Order. Now that Huang Xiaolong’s strength exceeded his, all his dreams of
revenge were pulverized into powdered dust.

Hearing Xie Puti claiming his strength to be Xiantian Fourth Order, Huang Xiaolong did not clarify the
misunderstanding, it would only rise more unnecessary issues if Xie Puti knew the truth: not only had he
broken through Xiantian Fifth Order, his strength was actually closer to a peak late-Xiantian Fifth Order,

Xie Puti might start knocking his head against walls.

“I have some injury healing pellets, do you want some?” Huang Xiaolong grinned as he took out a small
jade bottle from the Asura Ring.

Xie Puti grumbled as his hand reached out to take the bottle, “Couldn’t you be a little gentler.”
Huang Xiaolong laughed: “Then I'll be gentler next time.”

A cold shiver ran down Xie Puti’s back hearing this. He quickly shook his head and waved his hands
vigorously, “Forget it, no matter who | find to spar with, | won’t be looking for you!”

Both broke out in laughter.

Moments later, Xie Puti left the Duanren Institute, while Huang Xiaolong made his way to the Institute’s
library.

At the library entrance, just as Huang Xiaolong wanted to step in, he was stopped by one of the students
on guard. The student librarian looked at Huang Xiaolong up and down as he stated, “Are you a new
student? Don’t you know the Institute’s rules? To enter the library, all students must display their
student badge and wear the Institute’s robe.”

Huang Xiaolong’s brows scrunched slightly.



Indeed, there was such a rule in Duanren Institute, however, under normal circumstances, the student
librarians wouldn’t really request every student that enters the library to be in robes and have the
Institute’s badge on display. Because no one dared to disguise as a Duanren Institute’s student unless
they felt they had lived enough.

‘But... this student librarian doesn’t recognize me? It has only been two years since | have left the
Institute,” Huang Xiaolong touched his chin as this thought crossed his mind.

“I don’t have the Institute’s student badge on me right now.” Huang Xiaolong said, and he was telling
the truth.

However, though he may not have the Institute’s student badge with him, he did have Duan Ren’s
Golden Token and was pondering if he should take that out instead. Unfortunately, the student
librarian’s actions were quicker. Sneering, he said: “Don’t have your student badge on you? Little rascal,
| think you aren’t our Duanren Institute’s student at all! How dare you disguise yourself as one of our
Duanren Institute’s students!”

Huang Xiaolong was struck dumb at the accusation, a wry smile appeared at the corner of his mouth.
Yet the student librarian was emboldened and continued, “Little rascal, you’re really looking for death

daring to disguise as our Duanren Institute’s student! Come, you’re coming with me to the Penalty Hall
His hands reached out, wanting to capture Huang Xiaolong.
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This student librarian didn’t seem weak, a strong gust of wind formed as his fingers bent into a claw
shape, reaching out. Huang Xiaolong stood calmly, waiting. When the student librarian’s hand drew
close before him, Huang Xiaolong raised his palm and gently pressed forward, instantly shattering the
claw attack.

The student librarian felt an overwhelming force surging towards him, pushing him back again and again
until he reached the corner. Being repelled so easily by Huang Xiaolong, the student librarian was
surprised and angry at the same time. He made a second attempt to detain Huang Xiaolong, a glaring
light burst out from his body, going out at full force.

“Wait!” Huang Xiaolong shouted.

It was ignored by the student librarian, his palm continued to aim at Huang Xiaolong, stronger than
before, laced with a trace of killing intent.

Detecting this, Huang Xiaolong’s eyes grew cold as his patience wore thin. When the student librarian
got close enough, Huang Xiaolong’s body swayed to the side, his palm snaked out and landed a palm
strike on his chest.

The student librarian screamed, his body thrown far back. His scream attracted the attention of others,

thundering footsteps rushed in from all directions towards the library’s entrance.

Chapter 239: Ancient Puppetry Art



Detecting more than a dozen strong auras rushing in his direction, Huang Xiaolong remained calm.
Within a few breaths’ gap, several student librarians had Huang Xiaolong surrounded.

In that dozen of student librarians, most had an expression of astonishment seeing him. Obviously, some
of them recognized Huang Xiaolong.

At this point, the first student librarian sent flying by Huang Xiaolong’s palm climbed up from the floor
and wobbled to his fellow students’ side, specifically ‘reporting’ to one of them, “Senior Brother Chen,
this rascal wanted to trespass into the library, disguising himself as our Duanren Institute’s student. |
tried to stop him but he attacked and injured me!”

The student librarians that recognized Huang Xiaolong turned a ghastly shade of white hearing that.
Especially Senior Brother Chen. His hand shot out in anger, slapping the student librarian with enough
force to send him tumbling away before turning around and facing Huang Xiaolong on his knees, “Young
Noble Huang, he’s blind for being unable to recognize Your Elderly, please forgive us!”

The others who recognized Huang Xiaolong quickly followed suit on their knees out of apprehension,
whereas the first student librarian was flabbergasted and stood dazedly as he watched a group of

student experts including Senior Brother Chen on their knees.

Unable to recognize Your Elderly? Huang Xiaolong looked at this ‘Senior Brother Chen’ who was kneeling
in front him. Did he look so old?

“It’s nothing, all of you get up.” Huang Xiaolong said.

That Senior Brother Chen hesitated for quite a while before slowly getting to his feet. Although he stood
up, his waist leaned at a respectful angle with his head lowered, not daring to look at Huang Xiaolong
directly. The other student librarians stood in a similar posture.

“Can | go in now?” Huang Xiaolong asked.

Senior Brother Chen blanked at Huang Xiaolong’s question, unable to make heads or tails out of it, he
remained blank.

“Can | go in now?” Huang Xiaolong asked again when no response came.

Senior Brother Chen reacted this time around, nodding energetically, “Of course, of course, Young Noble
Huang. Please, please, this way Young Noble Huang!” swiftly stepping to the side, giving a wide berth for
Huang Xiaolong to pass. The other students parted to the sides, making a big path in the middle.

Huang Xiaolong nodded, lifted his foot and walked into the library.

Only after Huang Xiaolong was out of sight did Senior Brother Chen straighten his back, cold sweat

seemed to soak the back of his robe through and through. His hand dripped with drops of sweat from
his forehead.



Some students that were still confused as to who Huang Xiaolong was, came beside Senior Brother
Chen, cautiously inquiring, “Senior Brother Chen, who was that kid just now, ah?”

Senior Brother Chen scanned the faces crowding around him, slowly spitting three words from his
mouth: “Huang-Xiao-Long!”

Huang Xiaolong!

Like an abrupt thunderbolt on a clear day, the students trembled and eyes rounded with fear. Whereas
the first student librarian who had just gotten up from the floor a second time felt his legs weaken,
shaking uncontrollably, falling butt first to the ground.

That person was actually Huang Xiaolong! Huang Xiaolong, the person even Emperor Duanren needed to
greet as Young Noble Huang courteously!

“Oh my mother, so that was His Elderly!” After a long time, one of the student librarians exclaimed
aloud when the truth sunk in.

That Senior Brother Chen looked at the first student librarian, “I hope Young Noble Huang doesn’t blame
us, if not, not only us, even our families might be implicated!”

While shocked discussions were going on at the front, Huang Xiaolong arrived at the ancient languages
section of the library, flipping through books one by one from the shelves and comparing them to the
ancient runic-like patterns etched on the edge of the sacrificial altar.

There was more than one ancient language in existence. The ancient demonic beast clan and ancient
human race used different forms of writing and just the ancient human race alone had many different
forms, based on their own tribes’ uniqueness.

“The Linglong Tribe.” Out of the many books he had pulled from the shelves, Huang Xiaolong found
similar ancient texts belonging to the Linglong Tribe in the yellowed pages of an old book. Comparing
them to the text he saw on the sacrificial altar, Huang Xiaolong’s eyes shone with joy.

According to the old book, the Linglong Tribe was one of the ten biggest human race tribes.

“Golden Linglong Body?!” Suddenly, Huang Xiaolong was shocked as he read further down, for the book
brought up the Golden Linglong Body. His eyes narrowed in concentration. His shock increased as the
book stated that the Golden Linglong Body originated from the ancient Linglong Tribe’s sacred canon!

“Could the Linglong Treasure Pagoda have been refined by the ancient Linglong Tribe?!” A great wave
rose in Huang Xiaolong’s heart, for the Linglong Treasure Pagoda’s heritage skill was none other than the
Golden Linglong Body!

On top of that, the text patterns on the sacrificial altar on the third layer of the Linglong Treasure
Pagoda matched with the ancient Linglong Tribe’s text. Without a doubt, the Linglong Treasure Pagoda
was definitely connected to this ancient tribe.



Several hours later, Huang Xiaoling finally finished translating the text on the sacrificial altar in the third
layer of the Linglong Treasure Pagoda.

Puppetry Art!

These words jumped out at Huang Xiaolong. The sacrificial altar actually recorded an ancient puppetry
art.

The records stated that cultivating the Ancient Puppetry Art could continuously temper and strengthen
one’s spiritual force and will. The stronger and more powerful one’s spiritual force and will, the higher
the chances of them refining a high-grade puppet, which was more powerful.

Huang Xiaolong was ecstatic beyond words. This Ancient Puppetry Art could temper and strengthen
one’s spiritual force and will!

Huang Xiaolong did not lack battle gi cultivation techniques or battle skills, the only thing he lacked was
a way to temper his spiritual force!

It was already dark outside by the time Huang Xiaolong come out from the library. When he reached the
entrance, the dozen or so student librarians were still there.

Seeing Huang Xiaolong emerging from within the library, all of them shivered for no reason, scrambling
forward as they called out: “Young Noble Huang, you’re out!”

Huang Xiaolong’s eyes swept over them, he knew very well the reason these students were still waiting
here for him. He openly said, “Very well, | don’t blame any of you for this matter, go home.”

Huang Xiaolong truly did not hold the matter in his heart. At the moment, he was in a very good mood
due to the Ancient Puppetry Art.

Huang Xiaolong walked away after leaving such a sentence to the student librarians. Only then were
Senior Brother Chen and the rest able to breathe out in relief as if they had just escaped the biggest
calamity of their lives.

When Huang Xiaolong returned to the Southern Hill Estate, he immediately entered the third layer of
the Linglong Treasure Pagoda. In a single leap, he landed on the sacrificial altar at the center. Going
through the ancient text once again, committing it to his memory, he sat cross-legged and started
practicing, following the method stated.

The essence of practicing this Ancient Puppetry Art was meditation, meditation, and meditation.
Meditate to sense everything in the world, letting his spirit blend into the surrounding space, feeling
every gust of wind, every drop of water, every spark of fire in the space around him, allowing them to
temper his spiritual force.

The night passed quickly.

Although it was merely one night, Huang Xiaolong could feel a significant improvement in his spiritual
force.



It seems | must practice at least three months before | can start controlling these puppets. Huang
Xiaolong stared at the nineteen giant puppets.

He estimated that with his practice speed he needed three months to achieve minor completion in the
Ancient Puppetry Art, entering the first level to brand a soul mark. Only after branding the puppets with
a soul mark was it considered fully controlling them.

Chapter 240: Something Really Happened!

Two days passed in busy preparations for the wedding.

On this day, Huang Xiaolong exited the Linglong Treasure Pagoda, where he had spent the last two days
perfecting his self-created Earthen Buddha Palm skill.

Huang Xiaolong’s Earthen Buddha Palm was inspired by the millions of Buddha statues in the Buddha
Cavern, the invisible spiritual pressure emanating from each of the far reaching waves of Buddha statues
and their effect on the spirit, while the Ancient Puppetry Art was a rare cultivation technique that
strengthened one’s spiritual force. Thus, practicing the Ancient Puppetry Art greatly enhanced Huang
Xiaolong’s Earthen Buddha Palm’s attack power.

After two days of practice, Huang Xiaolong saw a big stride in improvement for his Earthen Buddha
Palm. But then again, Huang Xiaolong did not neglect his Godly Xumi Art, Asura Tactics, and Body
Metamorphose Scripture. He was getting stronger with each passing day.

When Huang Xiaolong appeared, Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu sensed at once the change in Huang Xiaolong’s
aura, enough to make two high-level Saint realm experts lament with admiration.

“What'’s the situation these days?” Huang Xiaolong asked Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu when he saw them.
“Replying to Sovereign, everything is normal.” Zhao Shu promptly answered.

Huang Xiaolong made his way to the great hall and while doing so, he cautioned them: “Increase
defense measures for today, everyone must be extra alert!”

Today was his sister’s wedding day! Huang Xiaolong had a strong premonition, Heartless Young Noble
Yao Fei would definitely choose to mire his sister’s wedding day!

Moments later, Huang Xiaolong arrived at the great hall where Huang Peng, Su Yan, and Huang Xiaohai
were waiting.

Seeing Huang Xiaolong walk in, all three of them stood up, gathering around him.
“Father, Mother.” Huang Xiaolong greeted.
“Long’er, you're here.” Su Yan smiled as she pulled Huang Xiaolong to a chair next to hers.

“Where’s Ah Min?” Huang Xiaolong looked around, asking when he did not see his sister.



“Getting her makeup done, she should be coming out soon. The Guo Family will be arriving in an hour or
so.” Su Yan answered with a small laugh. It was obvious to see that she was very happy.

Huang Xiaolong nodded. A tiny sigh sounded in his heart, in no more than an hour’s time, the Guo
Family’s wedding procession would be picking up his sister, Huang Min. Although the distance between
the Southern Hill Estate and Guo Mansion wasn’t great, after today, his sister would be counted as a

Guo Family member.

Still, Huang Xiaolong was happy for Huang Min, she found someone she loved and wanted to be
together with him.

Huang Xiaolong stayed in the great hall, spending some idle time with his parents and younger brother.
Half an hour later, Huang Xiaolong said, “They are probably close, let’s go and have a look?”

Huang Peng, Su Yan, and Huang Xiaohai nodded happily. Hence, the four stood up and headed towards
Huang Min’s courtyard.

“Master, Madame, Young Lord, and Third Young Lord!” When they arrived in Huang Min’s courtyard, the
maidservants and guards knelt in salute.

“Where’s Second Miss?” Huang Peng asked.

“Replying to Master, Second Miss is having her makeup done, she should be ready soon.” One of the
maidservants answered.

Huang Peng nodded and the four of them entered the outer room of Huang Min’s boudoir.

“Father, Mother, Big brother, Little Brother!” Huang Min had just finished with her makeup when she
saw the four people come in and called out eagerly as she stood up.

Everyone laughed and nodded, praising Huang Min’s appearance. “My sister’s the most beautiful
today.” Huang Xiaolong complimented.

Huang Xiaolong spoke the truth. The light makeup emphasized Huang Min’s youthfulness with a hint of
the budding glamorous woman about to bloom, fresh and alluring.

Huang Min blushed shyly, “Big brother, you only know how to tease me.”

“Big Sis1, it’s true! You look really beautiful today!” Huang Xiaohai chimed in with a huge grin on his
face.

Huang Min smiled sweetly, “Really?”
Putting on a solemn expression, Huang Xiaohai insisted in a serious tone: “Really!”

This small interaction made others in the room burst into laughter. Su Yan suddenly stepped forward,
pulling Huang Min into her arms. Her eyes turned slightly red, with glistening tears threatening to fall.



“Mother.” Huang Min cried. Even she was influenced by Su Yan’s tears.

“You, ah, what are you crying for, this is a joyous occasion. Moreover, it’s not like Min’er won’t be back
here.” Huang Peng comforted his wife.

Huang Min nodded with resolute, “Mother, | will come back often to visit everyone.”

Su Yan wiped the tears away, smiled and nodded. Her baby daughter was getting married! Su Yan was
happy, but more than that, she was reluctant to part with her.

A short moment later, blaring sounds from suonas, drums, and gongs came from outside. A sign that the
bride escort procession from the Guo Family had arrived to pick up the bride.

“Let’s go out.” Huang Xiaolong spoke.

Everyone agreed. Thus, Su Yan held Huang Min’s hand as they walked out of Huang Min’s yard towards
the estate’s entrance. The main entrance was very lively when they got there, other than the bride
escort wedding procession members from the Guo Family, there were spectating disciples from other
forces crowding the street.

The Guo Family went all out with the wedding procession, three to four hundred people enough to line
from the Southern Hill Estate’s entrance to the other end of the street. Spotting Huang Min and the rest
coming out from the estate, Guo Tai, who was at the front of the line, hurried to meet them.

He first greeted Huang Peng and Su Yan: “Uncle, Auntie” and then respectfully towards Huang Xiaolong:
“Big brother.”

Though today was their wedding day, Guo Tai and Huang Min had to go through the ceremony first,
before he could change how he addressed Huang Peng and Su Yan. Su Yan nodded and walked over to
Guo Tai, releasing Huang Min’s hand from her own and placing it into Guo Tai’s hands. A symbolic
gesture that she was passing her daughter to Guo Tai. While doing this, Su Yan couldn’t resist and a
teardrop rolled down the corner of her eye.

“Guo Tai,” Huang Xiaolong reminded: “You must treat my sister well. If you dare to bully her or make
her feel aggrieved in any way, | will not spare you!”

Guo Tai was a little scared but he promised, “Don’t worry, Big brother, | will definitely treat Min’er well, |
absolutely will not let her be wronged!”

Huang Xiaolong nodded, satisfied.

Soon, the Guo Family’s wedding procession lifted up the red bride palanquin with Huang Min sitting
inside and started to head towards the Guo Mansion.

Strings of pearl-like tears fell on Su Yan’s cheeks as she watched the Guo Family wedding procession
leaving, growing smaller in her sight. Huang Peng opened his mouth but no words of comfort came.



“Father, Mother, let’s go back first.” Huang Xiaolong persuaded. According to Martial Spirit World’s
tradition, the girl’s family needed to wait until the wedding procession reached the future husband’s
residence before they could go over for the next step ceremony.

Nodding, all of them returned inside the estate.

However, just as everyone turned around, Huang Xiaolong suddenly spun around, eyes searching the
other end of the street vigilantly.

“Long’er, what is it?”
Huang Xiaolong replied: “Nothing.” But his eyes held a deeper meaning as they directed a look at Zhao
Shu and Zhang Fu. Both nodded their heads slightly and disappeared with a sway without anyone

noticing.

Huang Xiaolong remained waiting at the same spot after he told Huang Peng, Su Yan, and his younger
brother to go in first. Before long, Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu returned.

“So?” Huang Xiaolong questioned.
Both of them shook their head, “Replying to Sovereign, we found nothing.”

Huang Xiaolong frowned, he was sure he felt a trace of killing intent. Although it was only a split second
instant. Then, Huang Xiaolong’s heart sank: Guo Family’s wedding procession!

“Zhao Shu, Zhang Fu, both of you immediately go catch up with the Guo Family’s wedding team!” Huang
Xiaolong blurted out of anxiousness.

Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu exchanged a glance, they understood what Huang Xiaolong meant in the next
moment; Huang Xiaolong was afraid Yao Fei might make a move against the wedding procession team!

“Yes, Sovereign!” Both already disappeared before the voice fell.

Huang Xiaolong relaxed a little after sending Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu over. However, a short while after
Zhao Shu and Zhang Fu went away, powerful energy fluctuations came from the distance, close to the
Southern Hill Estate. Huang Xiaolong’s face tightened, they really targeted the Guo Family’s wedding

procession!

Sister! Huang Xiaolong disappeared in a blur, sprinting towards the source of the energy fluctuations.



