INVINCIBLE 1051

Chapter 1051: Leave That Cow Behind

Around an hour later, following Gu Ling, Huang Xiaolong and the others arrived back at the Barbarian
God Sect.

Back in the sect, Gu Ling had all the disciples including Huang Xiaolong and the Grand Elders disperse
after telling them that the reward ceremony would be held tomorrow.

But before Gu Ling left, he looked at Huang Xiaolong with an amiable smile, saying, “Go back and rest
well. Tomorrow, when we hold the reward ceremony, you can make one request; as long as | or the
Ancestor are capable, we will fulfill it.”

All the present Grand Elders and disciples looked at Huang Xiaolong with envious eyes hearing Gu Ling’s
words.

Huang Xiaolong was genuinely surprised, he nodded, “Thank you, Sect Chief.”
Huang Xiaolong’s nonchalant reply rendered everyone stunned and speechless.
Who was Gu Ling? This was a promise from the Barbarian God Sect’s Chief and Ancestor ah!

How many families, forces, and cultivators on the Green Cloud Island wished they could be bestowed
the same great fortune, yet here was Huang Xiaolong and his placid demeanor.

Gu Ling shook his head helplessly when he noticed that Huang Xiaolong didn’t show any excitement at
all.

In fact, after obtaining the Zhenyu Sect’s treasury, he had spiritual veins, medicinal herbs, and whatnot,
so he really didn’t put much weight on Gu Ling’s promise. Simply said, if he put forth a request for a
grade three spiritual vein, would Gu Ling or Ancestor Lu Zhuo really give him one? Although these two
were the most powerful characters in the Barbarian God Sect, they probably couldn’t afford to take out
an entire grade three spiritual vein as a reward.

After everyone dispersed, Gu Ling headed straight to Ancestor Lu Zhuo’s cultivation dwelling at the back
mountain instead of his own place to report the situation and results of the three sects’ joint training.

At the same time, Huang Xiaolong was flying back to the Stone Lion Peak’s Sanctity of Order Mansion.
‘I wonder how that little cow Xiaoniu is doing.” Huang Xiaolong thought to himself.

Even though they had parted for a short three months, in all truthfulness, Huang Xiaolong missed the
little cow quite a bit.

However, back in his mansion, he couldn’t find even a shadow of the little cow despite searching every
corner, causing a frown to appear between his brows.

‘Where did the little cow run off to?’
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Whilst Huang Xiaolong was still perplexed about the little cow’s absence, he noticed that a large number
of disciples were rushing toward the Black Steel Cliff.

The large movement attracted Huang Xiaolong’s attention, hence he stopped one of the disciples to
inquire about the situation.

That disciple was dissatisfied being stopped by someone. He turned and was about to scold Huang
Xiaolong, but he broke out in cold sweat when he saw his face. He woodenly bowed and smiled, “So it’s
Senior Brother Huang ah, what instructions do you have?”

“What happened on the Black Steel Cliff?” Huang Xiaolong asked.

Although the Black Steel Cliff was a short distance from the Stone Lion Peak, there was a large defensive
formation over it that blocked all divine sense from probing. Huang Xiaolong’s divine sense was unable
to enter and check the commotion.

“l heard a cow ate the Fantasm Godhead that Senior Sister Cao Feng bought at a high price. Right now,
Senior Sister and a few other female core disciples are besieging that cow.” That disciple answered
quickly, adding, “Everyone is going to take a look!”

A sharp light glinted in Huang Xiaolong's eyes, a cow?

Looks like that should be Xiaonit. There was no doubt, otherwise this was too much of a coincidence.
Not to mention that the little cow’s favorite activity was crunching on godheads.

Seeing that Huang Xiaolong did not say anything, that disciple didn’t dare to speak either, neither did he
dared to leave. Just as he was feeling internally conflicted, Huang Xiaolong’s figure disappeared before
him in a flicker, flying off like a streak of golden light in the air. His destination was naturally the Black
Steel CIiff.

That disciple was stupefied seeing that Huang Xiaolong was headed to the Black Cliff Ridge like everyone
else.

Worried about the little cow’s safety, Huang Xiaolong actually flew at his fastest speed. The disciples
that flew off earlier merely saw a dash of golden light passing beside them. By the time they recovered,
that figure was already gone.

A The edges of their robes fluttered, leaving a group of astounded disciples.
Half an hour later, Huang Xiaolong arrived at the Black Steel Cliff.

The moment his feet touched the ground, he could hear a loud moo and sensed the destructive
lightning force energy.

After hearing the angered moo, Huang Xiaolong relaxed instead, for it showed that the little cow wasn’t
injured.

As long as it was still fine, then all was well!



He continued rushing toward the Nine Heavens Palace on Black Steel Cliff. When he arrived, a large
crowd of core disciples and inner disciples had already gathered. There was a female core disciple
holding a Fire Phoenix and attacking cow, but the little cow retreated several steps, escaping danger.

Despite the little cow tough skin, it was far from an early Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm. If it wasn’t
for the fact that it needed to support the thick layer of lightning liquid, the little cow’s tail would be
pointed high at the sky by now after giving these disciples heavy injuries.

“Stop.” Huang Xiaolong shouted the instant he arrived. His shout startled everyone, causing them to
look over their shoulder.

“Huang Xiaolong!”
A large number of disciples present immediately recognized him.

The little cow mooed happily seeing Huang Xiaolong. After escaping Cao Feng'’s attack, it scurried over to
Huang Xiaolong's side.

“Xiaonid, are you alright?” Huang Xiaolong asked.
The little cow grinned, “I’'m alright. Even though this wench isn’t weak, she still can’t kill me.”

Huang Xiaolong’s concerned question to the little cow stirred Cao Feng’s anger, “Huang Xiaolong, your
mount ate the Fantasm Godhead | bought at a high price from an auction. Don’t tell me you’re planning
to protect this animal!”

The crowd of core disciples and inner disciples gasped, this mount actually belonged to Huang Xiaolong?

Huang Xiaolong was unperturbed, “How much money? I'll compensate you.” The little cow was to
blame, and since it didn’t suffer much, Huang Xiaolong did not intend to be overly calculative with a
woman.

Cao Feng laughed, the thick ridicule obvious in her laughter, “Compensate? Who, you? | bought that
Fantasm Godhead from the auction at thirty million, can you even afford that?”

Thirty million! Most of the prominent families’ Grand Elders would be hard-pressed to take out this
amount of money, what’s more a disciple like Huang Xiaolong who hadn’t even spend three years in the
Barbarian God Sect.

However, her voice just fell when Huang Xiaolong’s hand waved in the air. Shenbi rained to the ground,
exactly thirty million. Not one more, and not one less.

Cao Feng felt as if there was a fish bone stuck in her throat watching this, her delicate face was slightly
distorted with anger.

Leaving the money, Huang Xiaolong couldn’t be bothered to waste any more time. He then leaped onto
the little cow’s back, ready to leave.

However, Cao Feng had never planned to let Huang Xiaolong go. She shrieked at him, “You want to run?
Stop right there for me!”

Huang Xiaolong frowned.



“Huang Xiaolong, you can leave if you want, but that cow stays.” Cao Feng sneered, “This matter is
settled after | kill that damn animal.”

Chapter 1052: Wetting the Floor

When the crowd of disciples saw Cao Feng’s actions, disregarding her identity as a core disciple and
attacking Huang Xiaolong from the back, a disciple couldn’t resist shouting a warning: “Watch out!”

However, the present Sky Dragon League members were gloating inside. They had to admit that Huang
Xiaolong was strong, but that was among the inner sect disciples while Senior Sister Cao Feng was a
powerful early Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm cultivator. Therefore, they believed that, regardless of
Huang Xiaolong’s strength, he was far from being able to withstand Cao Feng’s sword attack.

However, just as these Sky Dragon League members snickered inwardly as they imagined Huang
Xiaolong’s miserable ending, his upper body twisted backwards, striking out with a palm without
hesitation.

A crisp ‘pa’ noise rang clear in the air, followed by Cao Feng’s shrill scream as her falling trajectory made
a high arch in the air. Her whole body slammed into a large boulder when she fell to the ground, causing
crumbled stones to shoot out in various direction.

The Fire Phoenix Sword she held earlier fell from the sky, landing less than a finger’s width from her
neck. If the sword slightly deviated, it might have pierced a hole through Cao Feng’s throat.

“What—?!1"
The crowd of disciples watching from afar was stunned silly, everyone was astonished by what they saw.

The disciples who had just rushed over to watch a good show froze in midair. Some even lost their
balance, nearly plummeting to the ground.

The atmosphere turned strange all of a sudden.

Dazed gazes fell on the figure sprawled on a pile of stones. The left side of Cao Feng’s face was swollen
out of shape and the fiery red palm print was especially glaring.

Everyone sucked in a breath of cold air, looking fearfully at Huang Xiaolong.
‘Is this Huang Xiaolong's true strength?’
One slap sent an early Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm flying!

Cao Feng’s head felt heavy and dizzy lying on the pile of broken stones. More obvious was the burning
pain on her face. For a second, she couldn’t figure out what happened. Cao Feng shook her head as if
the action could clear her mind.

A while later, with a clearer mind, she finally realized what took place, rising a palm to touch her face. In
a split second, her eyes widened in fury as she glared at Huang Xiaolong, “You dared to hit me, you
dared to hit my face!” Her fury and killing intent erupted like a ten thousand years old volcano.

How many years had she lived? This was the first time someone dared to hit her, moreover, hit her face!
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“Xiaonid, let’s go.” Huang Xiaolong retrieved his gaze, leaving on the little cow’s back.

When Cao Feng saw that Huang Xiaolong wanted to ‘run’ after striking her, she completely lost it.
Grabbing the Fire Phoenix Sword beside her, she slashed at Huang Xiaolong’s back with all her fury.

“Go to hell, Huang Xiaolong!” Cao Feng screamed shrilly.

Violent sword qi flew out like fire phoenixes, causing clear phoenix cries to resound on the cliff. This
single slash was fueled by killing intent and was many times more powerful than the previous attack.
Some disciples who were spectating in the distance retreated in a panic.

Huang Xiaolong’s gaze turned cold. He was merciful enough the first time, yet this woman kept
entangling him. He turned around and sent another slap out just like before.

However, this time around, he exerted several times more strength.

Under Huang Xiaolong’s palm strike, the flock of fire phoenixes exploded. Before Cao Feng’s terrified
eyes, palm force that felt like a mountain struck her right cheek.

She could hear the sound of her bones shattering as her body spun uncontrollably in the air, falling even
further away before crashing down on the Nine Heavens Palace’s roof. Time seemed to freeze; in the
next second, a large section of the Nine Heavens Palace crumbled to the ground.

The present disciples looked toward Cao Feng’s face that was now completely disfigured. Her cheek
sunk in due to the broken bones, her mouth and nose lopsided, and her two front teeth had fallen out.

Initially, Cao Feng was ranked in the upper range amongst the Barbarian God Sect’s famed beauties, but
now, her appearance was probably the ugliest she had ever been.

The disciples shuddered at this sight.

Before anyone recovered their senses, the Fire Phoenix Sword fell from high air. Still confused, Cao Feng
saw the sword falling straight at her lower body, causing her face to turn white from fear.

Zheng! A crisp noise sounded. The Fire Phoenix Sword entered the ground less than half an inch from
her crotch.

Even so, it was enough to terrify her to the point of pissing herself. A dark patch appeared, followed by a
large puddle that began to expand from her bottom.

The floor was wet! A foul smell spread around the Nine Heavens Palace.
Most of the present male disciples focused their eyes at a certain spot.
“Let’s go.” Huang Xiaolong patted the little and the two of them flew off from the Black Steel Cliff.

Watching Huang Xiaolong leave, not a single Sky Dragon League member dared to stop him. Cao Feng
laid there on the floor, not knowing that Huang Xiaolong had left.

While Huang Xiaolong returned to the Sanctity of Order Mansion with the little cow, Gu Ling was
reporting the results of the joint training to the Ancestor.



When he mentioned that Huang Xiaolong won the first place, the Ancestor let out a whoop of laughter
after a momentary daze, “Good, good! That little brat really gave me a big surprise ah!”

He originally thought that Huang Xiaolong’s highest achievement would be entering the top ten.

Gu Ling laughed, “I've given my promise that we will fulfill a request of his at the reward ceremony
tomorrow.”

Lu Zhuo laughed, “How could one request be enough? That’s too little, let him state two requests
tomorrow. Other than the three sects’ promised reward, we must add a big gift for him!”

“Yes, Ancestor!” Gu Ling smiled, then added with hesitation, “Fan Yuan died during the joint training,
and now the Elephant Genesis Sect suspects the deed was done by Huang Xiaolong.”

Lu Zhuo was taken aback, “You’re implying that Huang Xiaolong’s battle strength is comparable to a late-
Fourth Order Heavenly God Realm?”

Gu Ling nodded, taking a deep breath, “I’'m afraid so, although no one can confirm the matter. Since
Huang Xiaolong could win the first place in this time’s training, he very likely has battle prowess
comparable to a late-Fourth Order Heavenly Realm!”

Huang Xiaolong’s time in the Barbarian God Sect had been less than three years, making it hard for
anyone to believe that he had such level of strength. But, if this wasn’t the case, how else could they
explain Huang Xiaolong’s result?

Right at this time, the young servant guarding outside Lu Zhuo's cultivation dwelling burst inside in a
panic, “Ancestor, Sect Chief, we received a message just now saying that Huang Xiaolong and Cao Feng
are fighting!”

Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling stilled in shock.

“This Cao Feng thinks her identity is so big that she doesn’t even put the Barbarian God Sect’s rules in
her eyes!” Gu Ling roared, “She knows full well that Huang Xiaolong is a disciple the Ancestor is
extremely keen on, yet she dared to make a move against him!”

Lu Zhuo asked the young servant, “How’s Huang Xiaolong? Are his injuries serious?”

Gu Ling too was staring fixedly at the young servant, waiting for an answer. If Huang Xiaolong was
heavily injured, that Cao Feng had to be severely punished.

“It’s, it's Cao Feng who's injured!” That young servant gritted his teeth and answered.
Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling both thought they heard wrong, demanding in disbelief, “You, what did you say?”

“It was said that Cao Feng attempted to attack Huang Xiaolong from the back but was slapped twice by
him instead, and now her face has gone out of shape.” The young servant spilled everything honestly.

There was obvious shock on Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling’s faces, paired with doubt.

Cao Feng, an early Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm, was slapped twice in the face by Huang Xiaolong?
Until her face was misshapen?!



Their brains failed to measure Huang Xiaolong’s strength.

Huang Xiaolong had battle prowess equivalent to a mid-Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm?! Maybe even
late-Sixth Order!

Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling’s minds blanked. How was that possible?
“Ancestor, Sect Chief...” The young servant called out after seeing that neither of them spoke a word.

Cao Feng was Chen Hao’s woman. Her being heavily injured was a big event, Chen Hao would surely be
furious.

Chapter 1053: Turns Out It A Was Top King Rank Godhead

The young servant almost shouted, drawing Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling’s attention back to the present.
However, their hearts still quivered from the disbelief brought by the news that Huang Xiaolong could
injure the early Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm Cao Feng!

“Ancestor, Huang Xiaolong’s godhead... perhaps, it’s...?” Gu Ling sucked in a breath of cold air and
blurted out.

Back when Huang Xiaolong defeated Wang Dafeng and showed his strength, Gu Ling had already begun
to suspect that Huang Xiaolong’s godhead was higher than a low grade king rank, but the Ancestor
refuted the possibility, saying it was more likely that Huang Xiaolong had eaten large number of chaos
spiritual herbs.

Although he had accepted that reasoning at that time, what about now?

Huang Xiaolong actually defeated the early Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm Cao Feng! That was an early
Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm ah! No matter how many chaos spiritual herbs Huang Xiaolong could
have eaten, his cultivation speed still wouldn’t reach such a terrifying degree, right?!

Right now, even Lu Zhuo wondered if there was a mistake when he examined Huang Xiaolong's
godhead.

“Go, pass down my order, have Huang Xiaolong and Chen Hao come to my place.” Lu Zhuo ordered the
young servant.

“Yes, Ancestor.” The young servant complied, turned around and hurried out.

At this time, the news of Huang Xiaolong slapping Cao Feng had spread like a wildfire throughout the
Barbarian God Sect.

“Have you heard? Huang Xiaolong won first place in the three sects’ joint training! He has just returned
to the sect yet he already beat that wench Cao Feng into a pighead! | even heard that her face bones
shattered and her mouth and nose lopsided, becoming uglier than you can imagine. Anyone seeing her
face now would vomit their stomach clean!”

“That Cao Feng has always relied on Chen Hao’s favor and her identity as the Cao Family’s Miss to bully

'Il

other female disciples like us. Now, this is karma, let her taste her own medicine
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“Still, Cao Feng is an early Sixth Order Heavenly God Realm. What is Huang Xiaolong’s strength that he
could turn her into a pighead with a couple of slaps? That’s too frightening! | think Huang Xiaolong’s
talent is much more than just low grade king rank!”

This topic was discussed fervently everywhere in the Barbarian God Sect.

New rumors started to spread, claiming that Huang Xiaolong had a top grade king rank godhead while
others claimed he had a low grade emperor rank godhead! One of the exaggerated rumor claimed that
Huang Xiaolong possessed the number one unique physique, Heaven Dao Vassal. Of course, there were
also people who thought that Huang Xiaolong had consumed countless chaos spiritual herbs.

Black Steel Cliff’s Nine Heavens Palace.
Chen Hao looked sullenly at the woman lying in front of him, his woman!

Cao Yang was already surging with killing intent. He was a Barbarian God Sect Grand Elder, yet his
granddaughter Cao Feng was actually injured to this extent by a measly inner sect disciple!

Even though Cao Feng had been looked over, her face was still black and blue, there were also the two
fallen front teeth that couldn’t be regrown. Not to mention that Huang Xiaolong’s supreme godforce
had broken her entire body’s meridians. In order to heal Cao Feng’s broken meridians, they would need
the legendary Meridian Replenishing Fruit, but it hardly appeared once in several hundred millennia, the
chances of obtaining one were extremely slim.

“Chen Hao, Grandfather, | want to kill that damn thing myself!” Cao Feng screamed from the bed, her
delicate face distorted with fury, “l want him chopped into a million pieces!”

Chen Hao remained quiet while Cao Yang comforted her in a hurry, coaxing softly, “Don’t you worry,
Grandfather will definitely kill that Huang Xiaolong to vent your hate!”

Chen Hao turned around and walked outside, his fists clenched so hard that his knuckles became white.
A dangerous glint flashed in his eyes.

“What do you plan to do?” Cao Yang chased behind him, asking.

Chen Hao's eyes continued to glimmer, “We’ve still underestimated that punk. Looks like | really
shouldn’t have accepted his challenge for the chief disciple competition.” A cold sneer raised the corner
of his lips, “But it isn’t too late now!”

Cao Yang’s gaze was dark and frosty, “That punk’s godhead is definitely higher than low grade king rank.
It's only been three years, yet he can already defeat Cao Feng. If we give him another nine years,
considering his horrifying growth rate, he’s sure to defeat you as well. No wonder he had the guts to
challenge you at that time! The problem is, if he remains inside the Barbarian God Sect in the next nine
years, we have no chance to make a move!”

Chen Hao sneered, “We don’t need to do anything ourselves. Didn’t Fan Yuan and Wang Dafeng die in
his hands inside the Ice Hail Ruins? Now that Huang Xiaolong has exposed such strength and growth
speed, it can be determined that the killer is him. We only need to leak the news and the Elephant
Genesis Sect and Great Whale Sect will not spare him.”



Chen Hao added ruefully, “In the past, Zhao Chenyuan had once sent his disciple Chen Wenyuan to kill
Huang Xiaolong. | had thought Chen Wenyuan’s death was related to the master protecting him, but
now it seems it was Huang Xiaolong himself who killed Chen Wenyuan!”

Right at this point, Chen Hao and Cao Yang saw the young servant sent over by Ancestor Lu Zhuo. The
young servant quickly recited Lu Zhuo'’s order, inviting Chen Hao to follow him to the Ancestor’s
cultivation dwelling.

Chen Hao dared not violate the Ancestor’s order, thus he could only follow the young servant.

However, after arriving at Lu Zhuo’s place, Chen Hao didn’t only see Sect Chief Gu Ling, but also Huang
Xiaolong!

Huang Xiaolong!

The instant his gaze fell on Huang Xiaolong, almost uncontrollable killing intent filled Chen Hao’s heart
for a split second, then disappeared just as quickly.

“Ancestor, Sect Chief.” Chen Hao stepped forward and greeted calmly.
Lu Zhuo nodded.

“Chen Hao, you probably already guessed the reason | asked you to come here today.” Lu Zhuo spoke in
a solemn tone.

Chen Hao's brows immediately creased into furrows, but he took a deep breath, nodding, “l ask
Ancestor to rest assured, Chen Hao will definitely put the Barbarian God Sect’s benefits as priority, | will
not disappoint Ancestor and Sect Chief.”

Lu Zhuo nodded, “Huang Xiaolong and you are the greatest talents of our Barbarian God Sect in the last
hundred thousand years. | hope you two can shake hands and make peace, let go of all the grudges
between you and start over with a clean slate.”

Chen Hao lowered his head in compliance, “Yes, Ancestor.”
Huang Xiaolong gave an affirmative reply as well.
A while later, Lu Zhuo dismissed Chen Hao, but had Huang Xiaolong remain.

Watching Chen Hao’s leaving figure, Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling exchanged a glance, inwardly sighing. Both of
them could see that, although Chen Hao agreed to their request on the surface, he didn’t plan to give up
his hatred.

After Chen Hao was out of sight, Lu Zhuo finally turned toward Huang Xiaolong, his usual stern
expression blooming into a friendly smile. Even his gaze softened as he said, “Huang Xiaolong, come
over here.”

Huang Xiaolong took a large step forward, standing in front of him, knowing that Lu Zhuo probably
wanted to reexamine his godhead again.

As expected, Lu Zhuo's palm reached out, holding Huang Xiaolong’s arm. A gentle strand of godforce
entered his body and consciousness.



“This, this is...!” Lu Zhuo blurted out in astonishment.

Stirred by the excited Ancestor, Gu Ling was affected as well. Could it be that Huang Xiaolong’s godhead
was above low grade king rank?

“King, top, top grade king rank godhead!” Lu Zhuo stammered.
Top grade king rank godhead!

These words sounded like a thunderclap in Gu Ling’s ears, causing his body to tremble with amazement,
shock, and mad excitement.

Huang Xiaolong’s godhead was actually a top grade king rank ah! A disciple with a top grade king rank
godhead had never appeared on their Green Cloud Island for countless millennia.

Huang Xiaolong’s expression seemed less than lukewarm compared to the other two people’s. The
godhead he was using now once belonged to the Ghost Refining Sect’s Infernal Ghost Messenger, called
Blue Shadow Godhead.

This Blue Shadow Godhead was ranked at one thousand and nine among the many kinds of godheads,

and many times higher ranked than Huang Xiaolong’s previous Three Furnace Godheads or Chen Hao’s
Golden Ice Godhead. It was infinitely close to a low grade emperor rank godhead. Lu Zhuo couldn’t be

blamed for his loss of composure.

Chapter 1054: Rules Cannot Be Broken

When Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling ‘discovered’ that Huang Xiaolong’s godhead was actually top grade king rank,
the two powerful characters of Barbarian God Sect started trembling with excitement. Lu Zhuo was
holding Huang Xiaolong in a tight bear hug, one hand patting Huang Xiaolong’s back with strength that
corresponded to his excitement while he laughed heartily, “Truly, this is Heaven’s blessing on our
Barbarian God Sect, Heaven’s favor ah!”

They knew very well what a genius disciple with a top grade king rank godhead represented.
Someone like this was a rare gem even in a super force like the Fortune Gate of the Vientiane Mainland!
Huang Xiaolong had a bitter smile on his face feeling the dull pain coming from his back.

Fortunately, he decided against disguising his godhead to that of Devil Son Mo Su’s Five Elements
Godhead, which was a high grade emperor rank godhead. Otherwise he would have probably frightened
Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling to death!

Some time later, Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling finally managed to calm the excitement in their heart, but even so,
their excitement still shone from their eyes, and the way they look at Huang Xiaolong had completely
changed. It seemed like they were looking at the world’s most precious treasure.

Despite Huang Xiaolong’s self-admitted thick face, he couldn’t help feeling ‘shy’ being stared at by these
two men.
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After their excitement subsided, Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling’s doubt return. Previously, Lu Zhuo had personally
examined Huang Xiaolong’s godhead and was certain it was the low grade king rank Three Furnace
Godhead. This time, however, it became the Blue Shadow Godhead!

Just by looking at these two people’s expressions, Huang Xiaolong already guessed their doubts.

A majestic dragon might spread out all of a sudden from his body, causing the surging aura of a true
dragon to fill the four corners of the hall.

“This is...!” Another wave of shock washed over Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling.
“One of the unique physiques, True Divine Dragon Physique!” Lu Zhuo'’s voice quivered as he spoke.
True Divine Dragon Physique!

Another bolt of lightning struck Gu Ling’s mind, then his eyeballs protruded in amazement and his limbs
started shaking, “Ranked fourth amongst the three thousand unique physiques, the True Divine Dragon
Physique!”

Although one’s godhead ranking was the essential ruler for measuring one’s talent in cultivation after
advancing to the Highgod Realm, one’s physique was just as important. The more powerful one’s
physique was, the better it could support one’s godhead abilities.

However, in the vast Divine World, there were even less than one in a hundred people born with a
unique physique. What’s more, the fourth ranked True Divine Dragon Physique that Huang Xiaolong
had!

Knowing that Huang Xiaolong had a unique physique, Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling were once again filled with
excitement.

‘The True Divine Dragon Physique ah!’

Huang Xiaolong had a top king rank godhead, which, supported by his fourth ranked True Divine Dragon
Physique, gave him the highest talent below low grade emperor rank godheads!

Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling were still doubtful earlier. Even taking into consideration Huang Xiaolong’s top
grade king rank Blue Shadow Godhead, his growth speed was too astonishing, but now they understood
the reason; his True Divine Dragon Physique!

“No wonder, no wonder!” Lu Zhuo’s chin quivered as he mumbled to himself.
Huang Xiaolong solemnly added, “My True Divine Dragon Physique can transform and evolve.”
“Can transform and evolve!” Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling swayed from the shock hitting their minds.

Did that mean... Huang Xiaolong’s True Divine Dragon Physique was comparable to the top three unique
physiques?!

Thinking of this, Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling felt their blood-flow quicken in their veins.

The top three unique physiques were truly heaven-defying, they were said to possess unfathomable
power.



Huang Xiaolong went on, “After transforming and evolving, my True Divine Dragon Physique showed
some special traits, hence when Ancestor examined by godhead the last time, he mistook it for the
Three Furnace Godheads.”

At last, Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling’s doubts were explained.

In fact, Huang Xiaolong had prepared these excuses in advance. If Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling were ever
doubtful of his cultivation growth, he would push everything onto his True Divine Dragon Physique.

After finding out about Huang Xiaolong’s unique physique, Lu Zhuo and Gu Ling became even more
‘affectionate’ towards him. Each of them was pulling one of Huang Xiaolong’s hands, showing their
concern and kindness, to the extent of worrying if Huang Xiaolong had a girlfriend.

Cold goosebumps ran down Huang Xiaolong’s back.

It was one hour later when Huang Xiaolong left Lu Zhuo's cultivation dwelling. Doting love filled Lu Zhuo
and Gu Ling’s eyes as they watched Huang Xiaolong leave.

“Ancestor, about Chen Hao and Huang Xiaolong’s challenge, | think | should pass down an order for
Chen Hao to revoke it.” Gu Ling suggested.

Lu Zhuo shook his head, sounding a little solemn, “That won’t be necessary. The challenge may not be a
bad thing, this gives Huang Xiaolong a purpose, a motivation for him to become stronger, which is good
for his growth. With Huang Xiaolong’s two main advantages, he might really have the strength to battle
Chen Hao in a decade’s time! Even if he isn’t not a match for Chen Hao, it is sufficient to protect
himself.”

Gu Ling nodded in agreement, then blurted out suddenly, “Ancestor, say, if Huang Xiaolong’s True Divine
Dragon Physique has such an ability, would this top grade king rank godhead...?”

Lu Zhuo's breathing quickened and his eyes sparkled brightly, “You mean, emperor rank?!”
Gu Ling’s breathing quickened as well, nodding his head.

A moment passed and Lu Zhuo shook his head, an inexplicable smile on his face, “There are millions of
geniuses in our Vientiane World, but even so, it is hard for a startling genius with an emperor rank
godhead to appear in ten million years, this is like chasing an illusion. Don’t think about it too much.”

Gu Ling was dazed for a moment, then his breathing eventually calmed down. Laughing wryly, he said
“What Ancestor said is right, | am overthinking things. How could Huang Xiaolong have an emperor rank
godhead? As it is, even a top grade king rank godhead is hard to believe!”

Lu Zhuo added, “Since Huang Xiaolong has already broken through to Fourth Order Heavenly God
Realm, arrange for his promotion to a core disciple. No need for an assessment.”

Originally, according to the established rules, inner sect disciples who wished to be promoted to a core
disciple had to reach Fourth Order Heavenly God Realm and complete an assessment. But now, Huang
Xiaolong was promoted without having to go through an assessment with just an order from Lu Zhuo.

Gu Ling nodded, indicating he understood.



“After Huang Xiaolong’s promotion to core disciple is completed, give him the same authority and
treatment of a Grand Elder.” Lu Zhuo added another sentence.

A core disciple with the authority and treatment of a Grand Elder! This was unprecedented in the history
of the Barbarian God Sect.

Gu Ling himself was dumbfounded, “Cao Yang, Zhuang Xuan, Huang Junfei, those three will certainly
object.” After all, even Chen Hao only had the authority and treatment of an Elder.

Lu Zhuo waved his hand, “No need to say more, | will announce it personally tomorrow during the
reward ceremony.” As the Barbarian God Sect’s Ancestor, Cao Yang’s group wouldn’t dare to defy his
words.

The next morning, the joint training’s reward ceremony was held in the square in front of the Soaring
Sky Hall.

Inner sect disciples who successfully entered the top one hundred would be given a reward by Grand
Elder Lin Shen, while disciples within the top ten would be rewarded by Sect Chief Gu Ling himself. Only
the first ranked disciple’s reward would be personally given out by Ancestor Lu Zhuo.

From inner disciples to Elders, to Grand Elders, all eyes were on Huang Xiaolong as he received the
Blood Phoenix’s blood essence, a feverish light shining in their eyes.

That was a drop of Blood Phoenix blood essence ah, even someone like Cao Yang, Zhuang Xuan, and
other Grand Elders didn’t have the good fortune to consume something so valuable.

However, when Lu Zhuo announced Huang Xiaolong’s promotion to a core disciple on the spot and the
fact that he would have the same authority and treatment as a Grand Elder, everyone was taken aback.

“Ancestor, absolutely not!” Cao Yang took several steps forward in agitation, blurting out, “There is no
such precedence in our Barbarian God Sect, we cannot break the rules just for a mere Huang Xiaolong!”
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“That’s right, Ancestor! Even though Huang Xiaolong has done a meritorious deed by winning the first
place in the three sects’ joint training, bringing glory to our sect, we cannot break long-established rules
and give him authority and treatment equal to a Grand Elder!” Seeing Cao Yang spoke, Zhuang Xuan also
bravely stepped forward, trying to persuade Lu Zhuo.

“Chen Hao is our Barbarian God Sect’s chief disciple, but even he only has authority and treatment
equivalent to an Elder.” Huang Junfei joined in cautiously. “Huang Xiaolong is still a mere core disciple,
how could he possess authority exceeding Chen Hao?”

Several Grand Elders who supported Chen Hao also joined in, ‘sincerely’ persuading Lu Zhuo.

Lu Zhuo’s brows furrowed slightly, getting annoyed. In an instant, an overwhelming divine might soared
to the sky from his body as he snorted in displeasure, “Rules? Aren’t my words rules?”

Facing Lu Zhuo’s overwhelming pressure, Cao Yang, Zhuang Xuan, Huang Junfei, and the others became
ashen, quickly falling to their knees in apprehension and screaming they dared not defy.
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“Enough, this matter is decided!” Lu Zhuo harrumphed coldly, leaving no doubt toward his decision.
The trio formed by Cao Yang, Zhuang Xuan, and Huang Junfei dared not utter another word of objection.

Lu Zhuo turned toward Huang Xiaolong, the sharp stern face from earlier was replaced by a kind and
warm smile, “Xiaolong, rest well these couple of days. Two days later, | will bring you to cultivate inside
the Primordial Celestial Shrine.” The change was like a different person altogether.

Huang Xiaolong and another inner disciple who were in the top ten complied respectfully.

Lu Zhuo subsequently mentioned to Huang Xiaolong that he could make two requests, which Huang
Xiaolong used to claim a grade three spiritual vein and ten thousand Tenth Order Heavenly God Realm
godheads.

The grade three spiritual vein was for himself, whereas the godheads were for Xiaoniu.

The Barbarian God Sect might not be able to take out ten grade three spiritual veins, but they could still
afford one. Thu