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"What!" 

 

Seeing this scene, Nangong Yaqing and the temple disciples around him were shocked. 

 

This eternal fairy pool is their eternal temple and the source of Taoism. 

 

This was absorbed by Ye Chen, which greatly surprised them. Everyone felt a little distressed. 

 

After absorbing the pool water, ye Chen was full of essence and Qi, his meridians recovered completely, 

and his injury recovered completely. 

 

Buzz! 

 

When ye Chen opened his eyes, two golden lights came out, and his whole body exploded. 

 

At the moment, ye Chen's cultivation breath has made a breakthrough, soaring from the seven layers of 

Taizhen to the eight layers of heaven! 

 

You know, it wasn't long before ye Chen was promoted to the seventh floor. Now she broke through so 

quickly and stepped into the ranks of the eighth floor. 

 

This promotion speed is incredible! 

 

"I broke through..." 

 



Ye Chen stood up from the pool and clenched his fist. He was also a little surprised. 

 

I think it's the war between him and Liu Changqing. His own trauma is too serious. He recovers at the 

moment. Instead, he breaks and then stands, making a breakthrough step by step! 

 

Stepping into the eighth floor, ye Chen obviously felt that his body was much more vigorous. 

 

Moreover, he saw that there were many martial arts shackles in his body. 

 

Count carefully. The martial arts shackles are exactly 100! 

 

A hundred martial arts and shackles were distributed throughout Ye Chen's meridians, imprisoning his 

deepest potential. 

 

If you want to release those potentials, you must cut off the shackles! 

 

"Seeing the shackles, I'm not far from the hundred shackles..." 

 

Ye Chen murmured. Now he is the eighth heaven in the Taizhen realm. Further, he is the peak of the 

Ninth Heaven. 

 

Wait until the ninth floor of the sky, you can start plotting to break through. 

 

Once the flail is cut successfully, you can step into the ranks of the hundred flail realm! 

 

"I don't know how many chains I can break in the future..." 

 

Ye Chen thought in her heart that if she wanted to have the qualification to ascend to heaven, the 

number of flail cuts should at least exceed 81. 

 



If you can't surpass 81, it's just a generation of moderation. It's difficult to have the hope of flying in this 

life. 

 

Ye Chen's lowest goal is to surpass 81 and have the talent of the emperor. 

 

If you exceed 81, you are qualified to be called the emperor of heaven. 

 

Even further, to reach the realm of the ancient emperor Yu Huang, Ren extraordinary, cut more than 90 

shackles and touched the threshold of the immeasurable strong. 

 

The ultimate is to cut off the yoke, but no one has ever achieved it. 

 

"The empress asked me to cut off a hundred shackles. Elder Ren also said that I was likely to surpass 

ancient and modern times and reach the unprecedented limit of cutting a hundred shackles, but cutting 

a hundred shackles is not easy..." 

 

Ye Chen's eyes were confused. He was deeply aware of the strength of his martial arts heritage. 

 

His martial arts foundation is too powerful, which means that it is thousands of times harder than 

ordinary people for him to break through. 

 

It's not easy to cut off eighty-one chains. It's just a dream to cut one hundred chains. Even ye Chen is not 

sure. 

 

"Brother ye, have you recovered?" 

 

At this time, Nangong Yaqing came forward happily and looked at Ye Chen with great excitement. 

 

"Boy, are you okay?" 

 

The demon emperor was also relieved. 



 

Ye Chen returned to his senses and felt his own breath. He only felt that his state was unprecedented 

full and said with a smile: "well, thank you very much. I have recovered completely, but it's a pity..." 

 

Ye Chen looked down at the eternal fairy pool. The water had dried up. 

 

His broken meridians were completely healed, his injuries recovered, and even his accomplishments 

broke through. He even peeped into the existence of his martial arts shackles, which can be described as 

rapid progress. 

 

However, this eternal fairy pond was sucked dry by him. 

 

Nangong Yaqing smiled and said, "it's all right. It's worth it to cure brother ye, even if the eternal fairy 

pool is dry." 

 

Xianchi is dry. Nangong Yaqing is actually a little distressed, but it's worth it to save Ye Chen. 

 

As long as ye Chen exists, the eternal temple will rise again without being deceived. 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, miss, at the bottom of the eternal fairy pool, there is an ancient tomb that buries 

the first lord of my eternal temple. Since the pool water has dried up, I'd better go down and have a 

look." 

 

A temple disciple stood up and bowed his hands. 

 

Hearing this, ye Chen, Nangong Yaqing and the devil emperor were a little surprised. 

 

Nangong Yaqing was shocked and said, "you said there was a cave under the pool, burying the bones of 

her ancestors?" 

 

The disciple said, "yes, that's the secret of my eternal temple. Miss is still young. Maybe the hall Lord 

hasn't told you that the underground ancient tomb is related to the heart demon curse sword." 



 

Hearing the five words "heart demon big curse sword", ye Chen, Nangong Yaqing and others were even 

more shocked. 

 

Nangong Yaqing was surprised and said, "the heart devil curse sword, isn't this the legendary heart devil 

cancer? How can it have anything to do with my eternal temple?" 

 

The disciple said, "I don't know the secret. I only know that the hall masters of all dynasties have 

specially suppressed it with the eternal immortal pool in order to prevent the spread of the spirit of 

demons." 

 

"Now the fairy pond has dried up. Miss, you'd better go down and find out the cause and effect of the 

ancient tomb. There is the Lord of reincarnation here. If you want to come to the heart demon breath, 

you can't hurt miss." 

 

Nangong Yaqing and ye Chen looked at each other. They were both dignified. Unexpectedly, there was a 

cause and effect of the heart demon curse sword behind the ancient tomb of the eternal temple. 

 

"If this is true, it's no small matter." 

 

Nangong Yaqing's pretty face is solemn. If there is really a smell of heart demons under the ancient 

tomb, it is simply a time bomb! 

 

After all, now the eternal fairy pool has dried up. In case the breath of heart demons breaks out, the 

consequences will be unimaginable. 

 

"I'll go down with you." 

 

Ye Chen looked at Nangong Yaqing and said solemnly. 

 

Since the eternal fairy pool dried up because of him, he has the responsibility to explore the cause and 

effect under the pool and ensure the safety of the eternal temple. 



 

"OK, thank you, brother Ye." 

 

Nangong Yaqing nods. She naturally believes in Ye Chen's strength. If ye Chen protects her, ordinary 

demons can't turn over any waves. 

 

At that moment, under the guidance of the temple disciple, Nangong Yaqing groped in the dry pool and 

found a mechanism. 

 

Boom—— 

 

As soon as the mechanism is opened, a secret passage appears, leading to the ground. 

 

"Young lady, the ancient tomb is underground. Be careful." 

 

The temple disciple said. 

 

Nangong Yaqing's face was also dignified. At present, she was careful to enter the underground along 

the secret road with Ye Chen and the devil emperor to explore the mystery of the ancient tomb. 

 

Other disciples waited outside without rashly following. 

 

After all, there may be a cause and effect of heart demons under the ancient tomb. If ordinary people 

are not protected, they are likely to be eroded by heart demons and become puppets. 

 

…… 

 

When ye Chen, Nangong Yaqing and the demon emperor went underground to explore the ancient 

tomb, the supreme world was the general altar of Tianqing League. 

 



Inside the altar, in a hall. 

 

On the main hall, there are soul lamps burning. 
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Every soul lamp represents the life and death of a strong emperor in Tianqing League! 

 

A middle-aged Taoist in a purple gold Bagua Taoist robe sat on a futon and practiced silently. 

 

His whole body was full of glow, and his majestic aura came out. He turned into thousands of fairy rays. 

He was a boundless king of heaven! 

 

The aura of the immeasurable strong seems to have reversed the long river of time, and the avenue is 

worn out. Only the majesty of the immeasurable strong is immortal. 

 

Woo—— 

 

Suddenly, in the hall, a soul lamp went out with a whine. 

 

"Huh?" 

 

The middle-aged Taoist priest in cultivation opened his eyes and looked at the extinguished soul lamp. 

His eyes burst with dignified expression. 

 

"Liu Changqing is dead? Is he looking for the iron throne, but he was killed by the iron throne?" 

 

The middle-aged Taoist murmured. His name was Gu Qingxuan. He was the leader of Tianqing alliance 

and a boundless strong man. 



 

Liu Changqing went to the lost time and space to find the iron throne, which is his Dharma. 

 

Now, seeing Liu Changqing's soul lamp go out, he immediately felt very surprised. 

 

You know, Liu Changqing is a master of the four layers of heaven in Tianxuan territory, and he also has 

an immeasurable artifact to protect his body. In the lost time and space, no one is his enemy. 

 

But now, Liu Changqing's soul lamp is out. 

 

This made Gu Qingxuan subconsciously think that he was killed by the Iron Throne. 

 

After all, in the lost time and space, only the legendary Iron Throne can kill Liu Changqing. 

 

Buzz! 

 

In the extinguished soul lamp, another streamer surged up, forming a "array" in the air. 

 

It is one of the thirty-three heavenly divine writings, with the word array divine writings. 

 

Liu Changqing died, and that array of words and divine texts also returned to Tianqing League. 

 

"Eh, wait..." 

 

"Not the iron throne, but... Lord of reincarnation, ye Chen!" 

 

Gu Qingxuan sealed the words into the jade pendant around his waist. His fingers calculated again and 

again and continued to deduce, but he caught bursts of heavenly secrets. He immediately realized that 

the person who killed Liu Changqing was not the iron throne, but ye Chen! 

 



Even Liu Changqing's body protecting artifact, the death knell of tianwu, was cut off by Ye Chen's sword! 

 

That's an immeasurable artifact. It's incredible that it was also cut off. 

 

"It's impossible!" 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, he can kill the strong one on the fourth floor of Tianxuan territory! Even kill his 

magic weapon!" 

 

Gu Qingxuan was shocked, for fear that he was wrong, and released a drop of blood essence on the spot 

to deduce again. 

 

However, no matter how he deduces, the outcome has not changed. 

 

Liu Changqing was indeed killed by Ye Chen. 

 

Even, he caught a glimpse of the world shaking picture. Ye Chen's reincarnation Heavenly Sword was cut 

out and integrated with the human slaughter holy cup. An earth shaking reincarnation holy light cut 

broke out. With the power of destroying the withered and decadent, Liu Changqing was cut off on the 

spot with magic weapons. 

 

"It's interesting that a too real realm can reverse the four layers of heaven in the xuanjing realm... The 

key is that the four layers of heaven in the xuanjing realm is not the ordinary one..." 

 

Gu Qingxuan whispered to himself, with deep curiosity in his eyes. 

 

Ye Chen's ability to kill Liu Changqing mainly depends on the strength of reincarnation blood. 

 

"Reincarnation blood, really worthy of being the first blood in the heavens..." 

 



Gu Qingxuan turned his eyes and seemed to be thinking about something. He kneaded a formula and 

shouted, "come on!" 

 

When the voice fell, an old man came in from outside the hall. 

 

At this time, in the main hall, there are layers of heaven's mystery and cause and effect, with heavy mist. 

 

As soon as the old man came in, he felt that Liu Changqing was killed by Ye Chen. 

 

"Ally leader!" 

 

The old man stared at Gu Qingxuan with a look of horror. Unexpectedly, Liu Changqing was killed. 

 

A heavenly king with four layers of heaven in Tianxuan territory, with immeasurable artifacts, can also 

be regarded as a mainstay in Tianqing League. 

 

Falling at the moment is naturally a big blow to Tianqing League. 

 

However, Gu Qingxuan's face was calm and thoughtful. He said to the old man, "old Feng, help me 

investigate Ye Chen. Don't disturb him." 

 

The old man named Feng said strangely, "alliance leader, is it just an investigation? The reincarnation 

Lord, who killed the people of our Tianqing alliance, doesn't need to take people to revenge? He 

appeared in the lost time and space, and probably came for the iron throne!" 

 

Gu Qingxuan smiled and said, "don't panic. I deduce the secret of heaven. The Iron Throne is ethereal 

and won't be obtained by anyone for the time being. This ye Chen is the key to our Tianqing alliance at 

the moment!" 

 

Old Feng said in a deep voice, "don't you kill him for revenge?" 

 



Gu Qingxuan said, "the Lord of reincarnation, with great luck, how can it be so easy to kill? Go and 

investigate his cause and effect for me. If you have the opportunity, invite him to join our Tianqing 

League and work together." 

 

Boss Feng was surprised and said, "alliance leader, you not only don't kill him for revenge, but also invite 

him to join the alliance?" 

 

Gu Qingxuan smiled and said, "the Lord of reincarnation is the enemy of the feather emperor, and the 

enemy of the enemy is a friend!" 

 

"He and I are not enemies of the ancient emperor, but if we unite, we may have a chance." 

 

"Take my jade pendant and give it to him when necessary. I want to talk to him." 

 

With that, Gu Qingxuan took off his waist jade pendant and handed it to Feng Lao. 

 

Old Feng was surprised and uncertain. He had many questions in his heart, but finally he didn't speak 

again. He accepted the jade pendant and said, "yes! The old slave immediately rushed to the lost time 

and space, tracked down the trace of the Lord of reincarnation, and invited him to join the Tianqing 

Alliance to seek great cause!" 
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…… 

 

The picture turns to the bottom of the eternal temple. 

 

But ye Chen, Nangong Yaqing and the demon emperor walked all the way to the underground ancient 

tomb along the secret road. 

 

In case of accidents, ye Chen opened the Hongmeng starry sky to protect himself. 



 

Hongmeng's big starry sky has a strong restraining effect on the evil spell of heart demons. 

 

As long as it is not the extreme evil spirit on the ninth layer of the heart devil, the Hongmeng starry sky 

can be protected. 

 

In this world, no one has ever practiced the ninth layer of the heart devil mantra sword. Even the 

emperor Shitian has only practiced to the eighth layer. 

 

Walking all the way down the dark path, ye Chen's eyes gradually appeared long lights, and finally came 

to the end of the dark path. 

 

This is indeed an ancient tomb, which is simple and magnificent. There are many stone statues on both 

sides of the tomb path, with some strange smell. 

 

Ye Chen, Nangong Yaqing and the devil emperor looked at each other and stepped into the ancient 

tomb. 

 

Click! 

 

As soon as the three entered the tomb, the floor suddenly cracked, and a plume of black gas full of 

stench and resentment gushed out of the cracked trap. 

 

"Be careful!" 

 

Ye Chen drank deeply and felt that there was a strong bewitching smell in the black air, which was the 

fluctuation of the heart devil! 

 

Once this black gas invades the body, people will immediately lose consciousness and become a walking 

corpse! 

 

This ancient tomb is indeed the cause and effect of hidden heart demons. 



 

"Hongmeng starry sky, guard!" 

 

As soon as ye Chen kneaded the formula, his aura was released, and the Hongmeng starry sky became 

more bright, like a big pot cover, firmly enveloping and protecting the three people. 

 

Hiss, hiss, hiss! 

 

The wisps of black gas hit the star shield, and all of them were blocked down, making a hissing sound 

and evaporating. 

 

After the black gas evaporated, the stench became more intense and disgusting. 

 

Ye Chen, Nangong Yaqing and the devil emperor frowned and continued to move forward under the 

protection of Hongmeng starry sky. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

Before the three had gone far, the walls on both sides of the tomb house suddenly cracked, and a 

respected general, armed with a gun halberd, strode out. 

 

Those generals are dark and cast like iron. They are filled with evil spirit and have a strong smell of heart 

demons. They are actually a special kind of heart demons! 

 

A heart demon general waved his spear and halberd and fiercely killed the three of Ye Chen. 

 

Their martial arts and magical powers are ordinary, but there are terrible heart devil fluctuations in the 

offensive, which is suffocating. 

 

"Be careful!" 

 



Ye Chen maintained the operation of the starry sky and suddenly pulled out the reincarnation Heavenly 

Sword. A sword blew up the holy light and cut forward like a broken star. 

 

Zheng! 

 

The sword light of reincarnation sky sword was cut on the body of the heart demon general. One head 

of the heart demon general was cut on the spot by Ye Chen and turned into wisps of black gas to 

dissipate. 

 

Ye Chen has the shelter of the stars and has no worries. He wields his sword like ink splashing, and 

quickly cuts off all the demons and generals. His movements are as easy as clouds and flowing water. 

 

After he was promoted to the eighth floor of taizhenjing, his strength was obviously much stronger and 

he could fight easily. 

 

"What secret is hidden in this ancient tomb..." 

 

After solving those demonic generals, ye Chen murmured and continued to move forward with Nangong 

Yaqing and the demon emperor. 

 

After walking a distance, the tomb path in front was filled with red fog, which lasted for a long time. 

 

There was a strong murderous air in the red fog. 

 

This is not a demon, but a pure murderous spirit! 

 

Ye Chen looked dignified. They all felt the secret of the ancient tomb, not far away in front. 

 

Hiss! 

 



Suddenly at this time, a broken blood sword broke out of the fog. The body of the sword cut through the 

air and took a sharp sonic boom. It stabbed Nangong Yaqing fiercely. 

 

This blood sword, like a hell demon, suddenly appeared without warning. 

 

The murderous spirit lingered on the blood sword. Even if it was broken, the cutting edge was still as 

terrible as the sky, as if it could cut through a big universe. 

 

The Blood Sword quickly cut through, as if even time was still, and the sword Qi was torn and 

suffocating. 

 

Moreover, the blood sword was as spiritual as it was. Knowing the strength of Ye Chen and the devil 

emperor, it didn't care about them, and went straight to the weakest Nangong Yaqing to assassinate 

them. 

 

Nangong Yaqing exclaimed. Under the smell of blood sword, she felt her body stiff and could not move. 

Her Qi was blocked. 

 

Seeing that her head was about to be pierced by the blood sword, the demon emperor on one side first 

reacted, blew up infinite magic Qi in his palm and waved it to try to intercept the blood sword. 

 

However, the Blood Sword turned around halfway, bypassed his interception and stabbed Nangong 

Yaqing's heart. 

 

Looking at this strange scene, the demon emperor was also very surprised. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

When ye Chen saw this, he was also frightened and pale. 

 

Seeing Nangong Yaqing, she was about to be killed by the blood sword. At the critical moment, ye Chen 

slapped her in the air and burst out. 



 

This palm, instead of attacking the blood sword, attacked Nangong Yaqing. 

 

Bang! 

 

Ye Chen's fierce palm wind was printed on Nangong Yaqing's chest, which made her puff and spit out 

blood. Her body flew out upside down and crashed into the rear wall. 

 

She was badly hurt by Ye Chen, but fortunately her body flew out and escaped. 

 

The Blood Sword Pierced the air and paused. It turned around and flew away as if it were spiritual. 

 

"Want to go? Array word formula!" 

 

Ye Chen drank violently and released his aura. He ran the word formula of Brahma divine skill array and 

arranged a blockade array on the spot. 

 

Buzz! 

 

When the blockade array fell, the blood sword was trapped, buzzing and struggling to break through. 

 

"Death omen, magic eye, suppression!" 

 

The demon emperor on one side suddenly helped. 

 

The magic Qi in the void was thin and turned into a huge bloody eye, which became the eye of Ye Chen 

array. 

 

With the blessing of the death omen magic eye, ye Chen's array power doubled, and finally successfully 

blocked the blood sword. 



 

The Blood Sword struggled and beat violently, but it couldn't break away under the blockade of Array 

Formula and death omen magic eye. 

 

"Brother ye..." 

 

Nangong Yaqing was pale, coughed up a mouthful of blood and staggered to her feet. 

 

Ye Chen hurriedly walked over, held her delicate body and said, "I'm sorry..." 

 

Hold her palm and release the eight trigrams heaven pill to heal her injury. 

 

"Nothing..." 

 

Nangong Yaqing smiled bitterly and shook her head. Under Ye Chen's treatment, the injury also 

recovered rapidly. 

 

She knew very well that ye Chen had just slapped her to fly in order to save her from being stabbed to 

death by the bloody sword. 

 

Although she was seriously injured, as long as she kept her life and used Ye Chen's medical skills, this 

injury would not be a problem. 

 

Ye Chen held Nangong Yaqing, went to the Blood Sword and said to her, "do you know the origin of this 

broken blood sword?" 

 

The blood sword is extremely fierce. If ye Chen didn't react quickly and display the array formula in time, 

he might not be able to suppress it. 
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"I don't know. My father never told me these secrets." 

 

"Maybe, he hasn't had time to tell..." 

 

Nangong Yaqing's Willow eyebrows frowned. When she recalled Nangong's asking the sky, she was sad 

again. 

 

There were many secrets in the eternal temple that she didn't know. Maybe her father suffered bad luck 

before he could tell her. 

 

"I'm sorry for the change." 

 

Ye Chen patted her shoulder gently, motioned her not to be too sad, and her eyes fell on the blood 

sword. 

 

The breath of Blood Sword is strong. Ye Chen faintly feels that his reincarnation Heavenly Sword wants 

to devour the Blood Sword and turn it into the nutrient of reincarnation. 

 

"This blood sword can't be swallowed casually." 

 

Ye Chen put away the reincarnation sky sword, grabbed it with his palm again, grabbed the Blood Sword 

and held it in his hand. 

 

Holding the blood sword, ye Chen can clearly feel the majestic breath from the blood sword. Although 

the terrible murderous spirit is not comparable to the human slaughter holy cup, it is also extremely 

fierce. 

 

This sword has definitely killed many supreme powers and has a glorious past. 

 

Under Ye Chen's careful induction, he could catch a trace of ancient cause and effect in the blood sword. 



 

"Master devil, I'm going to suppress and take over this blood sword. You protect the law for me!" 

 

Ye Chen looked at the demon emperor. He could feel that if he wanted to solve the cause and effect 

behind the blood sword, he had to suppress the sword and use it for himself. 

 

"OK." 

 

The demon emperor nodded and guarded Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen wanted to refine the blood sword, but suddenly at this time, the Blood Sword buzzed, and a 

cold voice came from inside. 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, wait a minute!" 

 

Wisps of blood mist emerged from the blood sword, and finally formed a very dignified figure wearing 

emperor black robe in mid air. 

 

The figure is a wisp of remnant soul, but the residual breath is still strong. There are four layers of 

heaven and xuanjing, which is quite similar to Liu Changqing before. 

 

"Who!" 

 

When ye Chen saw this, he was on alert. Unexpectedly, there was still a wisp of residual soul in the 

broken sword, and even the residual breath. There were four layers of heaven in the mysterious realm. 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, don't panic. I'm the first lord of the eternal temple, Nangong Xuan." 

 

The figure made a powerful voice, which sounded harmless. 

 



However, he just wanted to assassinate Nangong Yaqing, but it was an iron fact. Ye Chen was still full of 

vigilance. 

 

"Are you the first lord of the eternal temple? That is... The founder?" 

 

Ye Chen asked with some surprise. 

 

"Are you my ancestor?" 

 

Nangong Yaqing also took a step forward and said, "why did you kill me just now?" 

 

Nangong Xuan smiled and looked at Nangong Yaqing and said, "are you my descendant? I thought you 

were the Taoist companion of the Lord of reincarnation." 

 

Nangong Yaqing's cheeks were slightly red and speechless. 

 

Ye Chen said in a deep voice, "senior, why did you want to kill just now?" 

 

Nangong Xuan said with a smile, "your question is ridiculous. You broke into my ancient tomb and 

disturbed my purity. Why did you ask me to kill?" 

 

Ye Chen was immediately embarrassed and said, "it's the younger generation who offended, but..." 

 

Then he briefly explained the cause and effect of the eternal fairy pool. 

 

Nangong Xuan was slightly surprised and said, "the eternal fairy pool has dried up?" 

 

Ye Chen said, "yes, it's the younger generation's fault." 

 



Nangong Xuan waved his hand and said, "it's not your fault. It's a causal arrangement. Maybe my 

rainbow free sword will regain its edge because of your appearance." 

 

At last, his eyes fell on the half cut blood sword, with some sobs. 

 

Ye Chen moved in his heart and said, "elder, what is the origin of this sword?" 

 

The energy of Blood Sword is very strong. Even reincarnation Sky Sword wants to devour it. 

 

When Nangong Xuan heard Ye Chen's question, he smiled and said, "Lord of reincarnation, have you 

ever heard that people kill the holy cup?" 

 

Ye Chen was stunned and said, "I have heard of the holy cup of human slaughter. This magic weapon has 

been accepted by the younger generation." 

 

At that moment, I simply told myself about accepting people to kill the holy cup. 

 

Nangong Xuan was surprised when he heard this and said, "the original man slaughtered the holy cup 

has fallen into your hand. God's will, it's really God's will!" 

 

Ye Chen looked at the Half Blood Sword and said in surprise: "elder, does this Rainbow free sword have 

anything to do with killing the holy cup?" 

 

Nangong Xuan nodded and said, "of course it does matter. In those days, Hongjun's ancestor pursued to 

kill and prove the Tao and killed hundreds of millions of creatures in the universe. Guess what weapon 

he used to kill." 

 

Hearing this, ye Chen, the devil emperor and Nangong Yaqing were all shocked. 

 

Ye Chen cried, "is it this Rainbow free sword?" 

 



Nangong Xuan said, "that's right! The rainbow free sword was the weapon of Hongjun's ancestor! 

Hongjun killed hundreds of millions of creatures in the universe with this sword. Finally, the sword was 

discarded by him and broke into two parts due to an accident." 

 

Ye Chen was shocked when she heard this. Unexpectedly, the secret rainbow free sword of the eternal 

temple was related to Hongjun's ancestor! 

 

This sword is the weapon used by Hongjun's ancestor in those years! 

 

"No wonder the murderous spirit of this sword is so strong..." 

 

Ye Chen murmured and was completely shocked. 

 

Nangong Xuan said, "this Rainbow free sword is also the origin of my eternal Protoss. The eternal 

Protoss is opened because of the sword. Unfortunately, the sword has been broken in two, and the 

other half is missing." 

 

"If you can find the broken sword of the other half and the two swords meet, you can open the eternal 

secret, which is also the secret of my eternal temple and guarded for generations." 

 

"He who takes charge of eternity will become the first person in the world!" 

 

Nangong Xuan's voice is full of mystery and sigh. 
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He said that this Rainbow free sword contains the world shaking secret, and the person in charge can 

become the first person in the world! 

 

Ye Chen has no doubt about what he said. 



 

Because this Rainbow free sword was once the weapon of Hongjun's ancestors! 

 

Hongjun's ancestors used this sword to kill hundreds of millions of universe. 

 

In the infinite universe, there must be countless amazing strong people, and there may even be many 

immeasurable strong people. 

 

But no matter how many strong people died under the sword. 

 

The cause and effect behind this sword is absolutely earth shaking! 

 

"Elder, have you ever known the whereabouts of the other half of the sword?" 

 

Ye chenlian hurriedly asked. 

 

Nangong Xuan shook his head gently and said, "I don't know. When I got the sword, the sword was 

broken. I've been looking for the other half, but there was no result." 

 

"Really..." 

 

Ye Chen has some accidents and regrets. If he can find another half of the sword and restore the 

integrity of Wuhong divine sword, he will get the weapon used by Hongjun's ancestor that year. 

 

That chance is unimaginable! 

 

Nangong Xuan said, "Lord of reincarnation, since you are here today, it is also fate. In the future, this 

broken sword will be handed over to you." 

 

Ye Chen was stunned and said, "give it to me?" 



 

Nangong Xuan nodded and said, "yes, this sword is broken. You need aura to nourish it all the time. If 

the eternal immortal pool still exists, aura is enough." 

 

"However, the eternal immortal pool is dry. This broken sword must have a new source of aura before it 

can be preserved, otherwise it will collapse." 

 

Ye Chen is quite dignified. Unexpectedly, the eternal immortal pool is still the key to raising the rainbow 

broken sword. 

 

Xianchi dried up because of him. Naturally, he had the responsibility to preserve the broken sword. 

 

"Elder, I can keep this broken sword." 

 

"But, I want to ask, what's the matter with the devil's breath here?" 

 

Ye Chen is very curious. In addition to the broken sword without rainbow, the most mysterious thing 

about the ancient tomb is the smell of heart demons. 

 

"Heart devil..." 

 

Hearing Ye Chen's question, Nangong Xuan seemed to be touched, and the virtual shadow trembled. 

 

"Elder, what happened that year?" 

 

Ye Chen took a step forward and continued to ask. 

 

Nangong Xuan was silent for a moment, with a slight struggle on his face. He didn't seem to want to 

recall. Finally, he sighed and said: 

 



"In those days, the heart devil cursed the sword. He once came to me." 

 

Ye Chen was stunned and said, "the heart demon cursed the sword. Have you been looking for you?" 

 

Nangong Xuan said, "that's right! The heart demon big mantra sword is a cancer parasitic between 

reincarnation and destiny. It's a peerless magic power." 

 

"From the day of its birth, this peerless supernatural power has spiritual intelligence!" 

 

"Once, the sword spirit of the heart demon curse sword came to me and wanted me to be his master, 

take charge of the heart demon sword and rule the world." 

 

"But I had half of the rainbow free sword at that time, so I didn't promise." 

 

"The heart demon sword spirit regretted to leave. Before leaving, it gave me some evil spirit of the heart 

demon for my self-defense." 

 

"It's a pity to say that I haven't found another half of the broken sword since I've been looking for it for 

ages." 

 

"If I had promised to take charge of the heart devil, I might have reached the Ninth level of the heart 

devil and ruled the world." 

 

Nangong Xuan also has his own wild hope and wants to stand on the top of the world. 

 

The first eight layers of the heart devil mantra sword are ordinary. Any heavenly king can resist it. 

 

But if you practice to the ninth floor, you can degenerate against the sky, not to mention the emperor. It 

is difficult for the immeasurable strong to stop it. 

 



Even the ancient emperor Yu Huang, who once cursed the heart demon sword, was extremely afraid. It 

can be imagined that this magic power was powerful. 

 

If nangongxuan really held the palm devil before the ages, and even practiced to the ninth floor, there 

might be no chance for wanxu to rise at all. 

 

This opportunity to dominate the world and dominate the ages was missed. Naturally, he was very 

sorry. Now he has become a remnant soul and no longer regained his former glory. The other half of the 

rainbow free sword has not been found. 

 

This regret is naturally deeper and severer. 

 

Ye Chen saw deep regret from Nangong Xuan's eyes. 

 

"Elder, things have passed, and it's useless to regret." 

 

"Besides, if you want to practice the heart devil's big mantra sword to the ninth floor, it's more difficult 

than going to heaven. I'm afraid it's not much easier than preaching." 

 

Ye Chen shook her head and said a word of relief. 

 

Nangong Xuan smiled and said, "that's not necessarily, alas... But it's too late to say anything. Later, the 

heart demon cursed the sword and chose a man named Yan Changge in the lower world as the master." 

 

"What is Yan Changge, and he deserves to be compared with me?" 

 

"Emperor Shi Tian is nothing but a prisoner in wanxu!" 

 

"Even emperor Shitian can practice to the eighth floor. My Nangong Xuan wants to practice to the ninth 

floor. It's not easy, but it's also a matter of great probability!" 

 



Nangong Xuan flicked his fingers and his eyes were full of pride. 

 

There is a breath of heart demons hidden in him, so even if he sleeps here for thousands of years, he 

knows a lot of things happening outside by relying on the causal deduction of heart demons. 

 

However, this pride, just a flicker, is dimmed. 

 

Nangong Xuan was rather depressed and said, "Alas, the eternal situation has passed. I missed the 

opportunity. There is no possibility of rising in my life." 

 

"Now, my residual soul energy is almost exhausted. I just want to recover my body and enjoy some quiet 

days." 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, please look for the other half of the broken sword. When you open the secret of 

the rainbow free sword, you will get a great opportunity against the sky! It will not be weaker than the 

ninth layer of the heart demon!" 

 

"At that time, you will be able to rule the world and crush the ruins!" 

 

Ye Chen was also excited when he heard Nangong Xuan's words. 

 

He didn't want to rule the world, but it was his long cherished wish to crush the ruins! 

 

"Master, if I can find another half of the sword and crush the ruins, I will find a way to restore your 

flesh!" 

 

Ye Chen bowed his hand and solemnly promised. 

 

Nangong Xuan smiled and said, "good, good, good luck. I'll wait for your good news." 

 

After that, Nangong Xuan's figure retreated into the blood sword again, 



 

When the Blood Sword buzzed, all the blood light anomalies converged and became ordinary, lying 

quietly in the palm of Ye Chen's hand. 

 

Ye Chen looked at the broken sword in his hand and at Nangong Yaqing and the devil emperor. 

 

All three were silent and couldn't help sighing. 

 

Unexpectedly, behind this broken sword, there are ancient causes and effects such as Hongjun's 

ancestors, heart demons and magical powers. 

 

"Nangong girl, I will keep this sword first. If I find another half of the broken sword later, I will invite you 

to open it together." 

 

Ye Chen looked at Nangong Yaqing and said solemnly. 

 

This sword belongs to the eternal temple, but now, the eternal temple is obviously unable to keep it any 

longer. 

 

Because the cultivation of broken sword requires a lot of resources. 

 

Today's eternal temple does not have such resources. 
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"Brother ye, don't worry about me. Just take this sword. You are the great benefactor of my eternal 

temple. I believe in you." 

 

Nangong Yaqing whispered. 



 

Ye Chen looked at her with a pale face and said with some pity, "come with me and I'll take care of you 

in the future." 

 

Nangong Yaqing showed a sad smile, stepped back and said, "no, I want to stay and rebuild the eternal 

temple. I can't let my father's orthodoxy fall away." 

 

Ye Chen felt sorry for her. After thinking about it, he gathered his own blood essence into a talisman and 

gave it to her. He said, "take this talisman and tear it up if there is danger. I will come to help you 

immediately." 

 

Nangong Yaqing accepted the imperial edict with gratitude and said, "thank you, brother Ye." 

 

With Ye Chen's protection, it will be much simpler for her to rebuild the eternal temple in the future. 

 

In this ancient tomb, in addition to half of the broken sword without rainbow, there are many natural 

materials and earth treasures, which will be enough for Nangong Yaqing to consume in the future. 

 

Ye Chen gave her some extra pills and materials. After thinking about it, she asked the Qinglong 

Alsophila tree guarding the yellow spring for a long time to stay and help her. 

 

Now, with Ye Chen's current strength, Qinglong Alsophila spinulosa has little effect on him. 

 

However, Alsophila spinulosa is a great help to the eternal temple that is ready to be rebuilt and waiting 

for prosperity! 

 

Nangong Yaqing is deeply grateful to Ye Chen for nothing in return. 

 

Ye Chen and the demon emperor stayed for two days and helped rebuild some palaces. 

 

It happened here. Two days later, ye Chen and the demon emperor left. 



 

The cause and effect of the Iron Throne is already ethereal and can not be captured. 

 

The iron throne, most of them left the lost time and space. 

 

With the departure of the iron throne, the lost space-time on the verge of collapse has gradually 

stabilized. 

 

The stable lost time and space naturally facilitates the reconstruction of the eternal temple. 

 

"Boy, where do you want to go next?" 

 

The demon emperor and ye Chen, walking in the space-time of almost nothingness, asked. 

 

Ye Chen thought for a moment and said, "I'm going to continue to trace the Iron Throne." 

 

The other section is a broken sword without rainbow. Nangong Xuan looks for eternity and never sees a 

trace. 

 

Ye Chen didn't know where to look for it for a while. 

 

It's the Iron Throne. I've seen cause and effect before. If I look for it again, there may be a chance to find 

the Iron Throne. 

 

The demon emperor shook his head and said, "even if you can find the iron throne, you may not be able 

to take charge. Last time, you just peeped at the secret of the throne and almost turned iron into a dead 

man." 

 

Remembering the danger Ye Chen had encountered before, the demon emperor was still terrified. 

 



The smell of the iron throne was a little too overbearing. Even ye Chen was almost ironized and 

completely fell. 

 

"Anyway, find the Iron Throne first." 

 

Ye Chen smiled. Now he was promoted, and he saw the existence of his martial arts shackles, and his 

strength was greatly improved. 

 

If he meets the Iron Throne again, ye Chen believes that he will not be hurt easily. 

 

The devil said, "the Iron Throne is too ethereal. I won't go with you. I'll go back to the old alliance first." 

 

Ye Chen nodded and said, "OK." 

 

After the agreement, the two wanted to separate. 

 

Suddenly at this time, there was a shock in the void, and a sky blue misty rain surged up. An old man in a 

sky blue robe was filled with the breath of the heavenly king, tearing the void and coming down. 

 

Ye Chen and the devil emperor were all awestruck. 

 

Looking at the old man's dress, it is obvious that he is from Tianqing League, and he is also an extremely 

powerful heavenly king, with quite strong strength. 

 

Ye Chen and the devil emperor were on alert and thought that it was the people of Tianqing league who 

came to revenge! 

 

After all, ye Chen killed Liu Changqing. The Liang Zi between the two sides is really not small. 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, Lord devil, don't panic. I'm the messenger of Tianqing alliance, but I'm not 

looking for revenge." 



 

The old man came down, arched his hands to Ye Chen and the demon emperor, smiled, and then his 

eyes fell on Ye Chen. 

 

When ye Chen saw that he seemed harmless, he said curiously, "aren't you here to avenge Liu 

Changqing?" 

 

The old man smiled and said, "no, my surname is Feng. I used to be an elder of the top ten Heavenly 

Kings family and the Feng family. Later, I avoided disaster and joined the Tianqing League." 

 

"Speaking of it, I have some relationship with the Lord of reincarnation." 

 

Among the top ten Heavenly monarch families, Feng Dijun, the ancestor of the Feng family, openly 

broke with the feather emperor and defected to support the Lord of reincarnation. 

 

Fierce fighting broke out between the Yuhuang aristocratic family and the Feng family, and many Feng 

family disciples were killed. 

 

If this old man is really the elder of the wind family, he has something to do with Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen was unmoved and said, "since you have left the wind family and joined the Tianqing alliance, 

we have no origin." 

 

The old Feng smiled and said, "Lord of reincarnation, why are you so unfeeling? You have great talent. 

You might as well join our Tianqing alliance. I came by the order of the alliance leader Gu Qingxuan. He 

wants to invite you to cooperate against the ruins." 

 

Ye Chen was greatly surprised. Unexpectedly, Tianqing League not only didn't take revenge, but also 

solicited himself. He said, "you Tianqing League, there is a strong emperor who was killed by me. That's 

all?" 

 

Old Feng said, "as long as the Lord of reincarnation is willing to join the Tianqing League, this gratitude 

and resentment will be passed by him." 



 

Ye Chen said, "what if I don't join?" 

 

Old Feng's face twitched slightly and remained silent for a while. He took out a jade pendant and said, 

"Lord of reincarnation, the old lady is gentle. Please come out and talk to you in person." 

 

He crushed the jade pendant. In a moment, a vast breath blew up and gathered into a dignified figure in 

the air. 
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It was a middle-aged man wearing a purple and gold Bagua Taoist robe. Looking at the smell of law 

emanating from him, he was obviously a boundless strong man. 

 

What appears now is only his virtual shadow, but there is also the strength of about four layers of 

Tianxuan realm, which is not trivial. 

 

"This ancient Qingxuan, the leader of Tianqing alliance and the Lord of reincarnation. I've heard of it for 

a long time. I can see zunfan today. It's really a dignified and unworthy reputation!" 

 

That virtual shadow is ancient Qingxuan! 

 

Ye Chen and the devil emperor felt the majesty of ancient Qingxuan. They were afraid to step back and 

guard secretly. 

 

Even if the ancient Qingxuan came down with only a virtual shadow, the virtual shadow also has the 

strength of the four layers of heaven in the Tianxuan realm, which can not be underestimated. 

 

Ye Chen pulled out the reincarnation Heavenly Sword and held the sword in his hand. Behind him, the 

weather of slaughtering the holy cup appeared and said, "what do you want to do?" 

 



Gu Qingxuan looked at Ye Chen and said with a smile, "Lord of reincarnation, don't be so alert. I want to 

invite you to cooperate." 

 

"Now in the world, the ten thousand ruins temple is the only one. I hope the gods, Danqing Xianzong, 

Jianmen, and our Tianqing alliance will dominate each other. However, our forces are just a plate of 

scattered sand. If we want to attack the ten thousand ruins and fight against the feather emperor, we 

must unite!" 

 

"And you are the key to unity!" 

 

At last, Gu Qingxuan's eyes were sharp and stared at Ye Chen tightly. 

 

Ye Chen said, "you just want to win me into Tianqing League, but I have no intention of joining any 

forces." 

 

Gu Qingxuan said with a smile, "Lord of reincarnation, don't refuse in such a hurry. I'll give you a gift." 

 

With that, Gu Qingxuan waved his hand and a vast Avenue text flew out. 

 

That's a word "array"! 

 

It is one of the thirty-three heavenly gods! 

 

The word "array" was once a sacred text of Liu Changqing. 

 

Later, Liu Changqing was killed by Ye Chen, and the array word Shenwen also returned to its origin and 

returned to the hands of Tianqing League. 

 

Now, Gu Qingxuan took out the array word divine text as a gift to invite Ye Chen to join his league! 

 



Ye Chen cultivates the mantra of Brahma divine skill array. If he can get this mantra, his array 

attainments will soar against the sky! 

 

After all, every word of the thirty-three Heavenly God texts is condensed by the aura without time and 

space, and the details are not trivial. 

 

Ye Chen is proficient in the formula of array words. If the divine text of array words falls into his hands, 

he can play the greatest value! 

 

Ye Chen looked at the array of words, and the divine text flew in, which was also a little excited. 

 

However, he did not want to accept Gu Qingxuan's gift. 

 

At that moment, ye Chen waved his palm and a vigorous wind beat out, which stubbornly stopped the 

flying momentum of the word divine text. 

 

The array of words and divine texts stagnated in the air and hummed. 

 

When Gu Qingxuan saw that ye Chen refused to accept it, his face sank slightly and said, "Lord of 

reincarnation, you can't fight against the ruins alone!" 

 

"As long as you are willing to join our Tianqing League, with your prestige, you can integrate the forces 

of the taishangfeng family, the wish god religion, the Shentu family and so on." 

 

"At that time, it will not be impossible for many of our forces to unite and go against the ruins!" 

 

The purpose of Gu Qingxuan is not only to win Ye Chen, but also to use the prestige of the Lord of Ye 

Chen's reincarnation to integrate many forces in the world! 

 

Now, the world is a situation of one superpower and many powers. 

 



The wanxu temple is the only one, but other forces also have great potential, but they are too scattered, 

like loose sand, and can't work together. 

 

However, if ye Chen's call for reincarnation and many forces unite to strengthen the alliance, even the 

wanxu temple should be afraid of it! 

 

Ye Chen said with a smile, "if I really join the Tianqing alliance and integrate many forces in the world, 

who will be the leader of the alliance?" 

 

Hearing this question, Gu Qingxuan changed his face and said, "this... This, the position of alliance 

leader... This can be discussed later. In short, you should join our Tianqing alliance first." 

 

Ye Chen laughed and knew Gu Qingxuan's mind. He just wanted to use himself to attract the four sides 

and realize his dream of being the supreme alliance leader and dominating the world. 

 

"Ancient alliance leader, needless to say, I'm used to being alone and have no intention of joining your 

Tianqing alliance." 

 

Ye Chen's tone was firm and refused directly. 

 

Gu Qingxuan's face twitched and said, "are you really determined to be the enemy of our Tianqing 

alliance?" 

 

Ye Chen was silent and nodded. 

 

Gu Qingxuan clenched his teeth and said, "good, good! Lord of reincarnation, I hope you don't regret it. 

If you meet again next time, we will be the enemy!" 

 

After that, Gu Qingxuan waved and wanted to take back the array word Shenwen and leave. 

 

But at this time, the devil suddenly shot! 

 



The demon emperor roared out of his palm, and the palm blew up a billowing black air, which came as if 

to cover the sky. With a whine, he caught the word divine text in his hand. 

 

"Go!" 

 

After grabbing the magic words, the demon emperor immediately took Ye Chen and tore the void away. 

 

This sudden change was hasty. Gu Qingxuan didn't expect that the demon emperor would take his 

things. 

 

"Damn it! Mean man!" 

 

Gu Qingxuan was furious and wanted to catch up, but the demon emperor had already escaped with Ye 

Chen. He was just a virtual shadow and couldn't catch up with him. 

 

"Ally leader..." 

 

Old Feng stood beside Gu Qingxuan with some trepidation. 

 

Instead of inviting Ye Chen, he lost the array word divine text, which was so oppressive. 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, demon emperor, when we meet next time, I want you to die!" 

 

Gu Qingxuan gnashed his teeth and his eyes were full of anger, but now he had no choice but to leave 

with hatred. 

 

In the lost time and space, the remaining Tianqing League members were also inspired and left one after 

another. 

 

…… 



 

In another void, the demon emperor appeared with Ye Chen. 

 

"Here you are." 

 

The demon emperor smiled and handed the array word divine text in his hand to Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen was stunned and said, "why?" 

 

He did not expect that the demon emperor would suddenly take the ancient Qingxuan divine text. 

 

In this way, he and Gu Qingxuan had a dead feud. 

 

The devil smiled and said, "anyway, you won't join the Tianqing League. The next time you meet is the 

enemy. Since it's the enemy, you'd better grab what you can grab as soon as possible." 

 

Ye Chen was stunned for a moment. He immediately laughed and said, "that's right! Thank you very 

much!" 

 

At that moment, ye Chen held the array of words and divine texts tightly, and his breath vibrated in his 

body. 

 

That array of words and divine texts was completely integrated into Ye Chen's Dantian and successfully 

refined in the blink of an eye. 

 

Ordinary people may spend a lot of energy if they want to refine divine texts. 

 

However, ye Chen is proficient in the formula of array characters, and has a strong resonance with the 

spirit of this array character. 

 



The array words fell into his hands like a fish into the water. 

 

Buzzing, buzzing! 

 

After refining the magic words of the array, ye Chen's whole body exploded and evolved thousands of 

arrays, which ran through the void and showed an incomparably majestic atmosphere. 

 

Now with the array word divine text, ye Chen's array attainments have reached an extremely terrible 

level! 
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Even the demon emperor, under Ye Chen's majestic array weather, also withdrew after a while. 

 

"Well, boy, if you only discuss the cultivation of array, you can be called the second person in the 

world!" 

 

The demon emperor was amazed. 

 

Ye Chen's array attainments are so powerful. Looking at the world, only the feather emperor can surpass 

him. 

 

If ye Chen can fly up, become the emperor, understand the laws of the supreme world, and then 

integrate into his own array, it is only a matter of time for him to surpass the feather emperor. 

 

"Elder devil, it's all your credit." 

 

Ye Chen smiled and thanked the demon emperor again. 

 



If not for the determination of the devil emperor's mind, this array word divine text could not fall into Ye 

Chen's hands. 

 

The devil said with a smile, "it doesn't matter. You and me are welcome. Then I'll leave first." 

 

Ye Chen arched his hand and said, "see you next time." 

 

The two said goodbye and separated immediately. The demon emperor returned to the old alliance, and 

ye Chen also returned to beimangzu with Xia Ruoxue, Wei Ying, Ji Siqing and other women. 

 

Ye Chen wanted to look for the iron throne, but think about it carefully. The Iron Throne is no longer in 

the lost time and space. The secret of heaven is ethereal and can't be pursued. If there is no clue, it's just 

futile to look for it blindly. It's better to go back to beimangzu to rectify it first. 

 

The mind has been determined. Ye Chen tears the void and returns to beimangzu. 

 

Xia Ruoxue, Wei Ying and other women also came out of the world of the yellow spring and the star of 

wish. 

 

Xiao Huang, Xiao Bai and endless night also came out. 

 

They were reunited in the ancestral land of Beimang and had a good drink. 

 

At night, ye Chen and her two daughters slept in the same room. After they were very lingering, they 

suddenly heard a sound of Xiao on the sea outside the ancestral land. 

 

The flute sound was mildly desolate, and ye Chen vaguely caught Ren extraordinary breath. 

 

"Elder Ren is here?" 

 



Ye Chen moved in his heart, put on his clothes and went out to the outside of his ancestral land. Sure 

enough, he saw a tall and straight figure facing the wind in the vast sea. 

 

It is Ren extraordinary! 

 

Ren Feifan holds a jade flute, stands on a reef and plays it slowly. The sound of the flute is very sad. 

 

"Senior Ren!" 

 

Ye Chen called and Yufeng flew over. 

 

"Is it bothering you?" 

 

Ren Feifan put away the Jade Flute and said with a smile. 

 

Ye Chen said, "no, elder Ren, since you're here, why don't you come to me directly?" 

 

Ren Feifan said with a smile: "you just came back from the lost time and space. I want to wait for you to 

rest and talk to you again." 

 

Ye Chen remembered that she had just been in the room and was lingering with Xia Ruoxue and other 

women. Her face was slightly red, she coughed and said, "senior Ren, just tell me if you have something 

to do." 

 

Ren extraordinary nodded and said, "go to lost time and space, have you seen the iron throne?" 

 

Ye Chen said, "yes!" 

 

Thinking of the iron throne, ye Chen still has lingering palpitations. 

 



That throne was so terrible that it almost ironed him. 

 

Ren Feifan said, "with your current strength, it's almost impossible to take charge of the Iron Throne." 

 

Ye Chen said, "yes." Naturally, he also knew that his strength was not strong enough at the moment. 

Even if he found the iron throne, it would be difficult to subdue it. 

 

Ren Feifan said: "your strength is already eight layers of the Taizhen realm, and you are getting closer 

and closer to the hundred yoke realm. If you can cut the yoke and break through and promote the 

hundred yoke realm, you may have the opportunity to take charge of the iron throne!" 

 

Ye Chen moved in his heart and said, "elder Ren, I want to cut off the shackles of martial arts. Do you 

have any good suggestions?" 

 

"How many chains do you think I can cut off?" 

 

Breaking through the flail is the last threshold before becoming the emperor! 

 

The amount of flail cutting determines the achievement of cultivation in the future. 

 

According to Ye Chen, the number of extraordinary flail cutting was 97. 

 

The feather emperor was 93. 

 

The first time the heavenly daughter cut the yoke was 90, which was a little weaker. Later, she was 

dissatisfied, cut the yoke again, endured great pain, and finally achieved the achievement of 96. 

 

The highest record is Hongjun's ancestors and Wuzu, both of whom cut ninety-nine shackles. 

 

This is the limit. 



 

It's a legend that no one has ever achieved it. 

 

Even the ancestors of Lian Hongjun and Wu Zu didn't reach a hundred flail cut, so they were short of the 

last one. 

 

Ren Feifan stared at Ye Chen and said, "you have opened the hidden realm of Wuxu, and you have 

reincarnated blood. You are likely to break through the limits of your predecessors, even Hongjun's 

ancestors, and achieve a hundred flail cut!" 

 

"Among the 100 martial arts shackles, the last three are the most difficult to break." 

 

"The last three chains, two in the eyes and one in the heart." 

 

"When I cut ninety-seven flail, I was just short of the last three, but I couldn't cut it off." 

 

Speaking of the past, Ren extraordinary tone, with endless regret. 

 

Ye Chen murmured, "the last three are so difficult to cut off? You can't do it even if you're re re 

elected?" 

 

Ren Feifan sighed: "of course, the first is the shackles on his eyes." 

 

"People's eyes are always confused by the external weather. They can't see the origin of the avenue 

because they are imprisoned by chains." 

 

"If you want to point to the source and prove the ultimate nothingness of Taoism, you must first cut off 

the shackles of your eyes in order to spy on the truest of the universe." 

 

"I still have two chains in my eyes, and I can't cut them off." 

 



"There is the last one, the shackles of the heart. It is extremely difficult to cut off, even thousands of 

times more difficult than cutting off the front 99." 

 

Ye Chen was shocked: "the shackles of the heart..." 

 

Ren Feifan said, "yes! This is the last and most difficult of the 100 chains!" 
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"Since ancient times, no one can cut off the shackles of the heart." 

 

"Even Hongjun's ancestors and Wuzu can't do it." 

 

"The human heart is much more complex and profound than the whole universe." 

 

"It is more difficult to break the shackles of the heart than to destroy thousands of universes." 

 

Ye Chen was even more shocked. He suddenly thought of something and asked, "senior, can I cut the 

back of the 100 shackles first? For example, try to cut off the shackles of both eyes, even the shackles of 

the heart, and then turn back and cut off the others?" 

 

The shackles of martial arts and Taoism are real. They are distributed in the meridians, bones and 

internal organs of the human body, and restrict people's potential. 

 

In that case, there is no strict order in the so-called flail cutting. 

 

As long as you like, your thoughts can reach anywhere in your body and impact any shackles. 

 



Ren Feifan listened to Ye Chen's question and said with a smile: "of course, but the chains in front of him 

were not cut off and the potential was not developed, but he started to attack the chains behind him 

first, and he won't succeed." 

 

"In history, there were countless geniuses who held your idea. As a result, none of them succeeded. I 

don't know how many people died." 

 

"The shackles of the eyes and the shackles of the heart, it's too difficult to cut off." 

 

Speaking of the end, Ren Feifan sighed a little and lamented the difficulty of cutting the yoke. 

 

Ye Chen said: "senior, since the three chains behind are so difficult to cut off, I want to cut off a hundred 

chains, how can I do it?" 

 

Ren Feifan said, "you have a chance! Because you are the Lord of reincarnation. You have reincarnated 

for nine generations and accumulated great merit and virtue. Your blood is incomparably strong. You 

have a chance to impact the hundred flail chop!" 

 

"If the shackles of the heart can be cut off, your future achievements will surpass Hongjun's ancestors 

and Wuzu!" 

 

Ye Chen was shocked and said, "how to cut off the shackles of the heart?" 

 

The shackle of Tao heart is the last shackle and the most difficult existence to cut off. 

 

Like Ye Chen, the ancestors of Hongjun and Wuzu in the past years once stepped into the hidden realm 

of Wuxu, but they also failed in the face of the last shackle of their hearts. 

 

Ye Chen wants to know how to cut off the last shackle of the heart. 

 

Ren extraordinary looked blankly at the sea at night and whispered, "I don't know. I didn't even break 

the shackles of my eyes, let alone the shackles of my heart." 



 

Ye Chen was silent. He didn't know how to cut off his reelection. In the future, if he wanted to cut off a 

hundred flails, his hope was very slim. 

 

Ren Feifan paused and then said, "you are now too real. It's not far from cutting the flail. You have to 

start layout preparation." 

 

"There are only two people who can learn from history, one is Hongjun, the other is Wuzu." 

 

"I'll take you back to xuanhai and show you the mystery of Hongjun's flail cutting in the past. Maybe it 

can give you some inspiration." 

 

Ye Chen was surprised. Could it be said that Ren extraordinary had a way to restore the secret of 

Hongjun's flail cutting? 

 

If so, Ren extraordinary is a little too tough. 

 

At that moment, ye Chen followed Ren Feifan, tore the void and went back to the xuanhai. 

 

Xuanhai, this place, has a great causal relationship with Hongjun's ancestors. 

 

Because this place is transformed by a tear of Hongjun's ancestor! 

 

Ren Feifan came to a desert island with Ye Chen and said, "I can restore part of the meaning of 

Hongjun's flail cutting in the past with magic, but the restored picture may have a great impact on you. 

You should be careful." 

 

Ye Chen said, "yes!" At that moment, he offered the picture of the yellow spring, the wish of the 

heavenly star, the reincarnation of the Heavenly Sword and so on, guarded himself and prepared in 

advance. 

 

"The years of famine are long, the sages are lonely, and the secret of heaven is slim..." 



 

Let extraordinary sing softly and point out with his fingers. 

 

Ye Chen saw that Ren extraordinary's fingertips were dripping blood, and his face was gradually pale. 

 

Obviously, to use this technique, repeat the secret of heaven and restore the picture of Hongjun cutting 

flail in the past, the consumption is also extremely huge for Ren Feifan. 

 

The blood essence is passing away, and Ren extraordinary's face is getting paler and paler. 

 

Around Ye Chen, there were bursts of white mist. 

 

In the mist, there are faint and intermittent pictures emerging. 

 

In that picture, there is a young man sitting around, as natural and straight as Ren extraordinary, with a 

jade tree facing the wind. 

 

It is the face image of Hongjun's grandfather when he was young. 

 

I saw Hongjun's ancestor sitting on the top of the mountain surrounded by immortality, with many 

ancient magic weapons floating around him. 

 

Ye Chen even saw some familiar existence, such as the ten square sword heart in the Hongjun seven 

treasures, the Bone Demon flag and so on. 

 

But no one slaughters the Holy Grail and the Iron Throne. 

 

Because at this time, Hongjun's ancestor was still in the realm of breaking through the flail, not even 

Tianjun. There were many powerful magic weapons behind him, which were not forged. 

 



And beside Hongjun's ancestor, there is a woman guarding him. It is Jianjia fairy. 

 

"Hongjun, if you can break through the shackles this time, I will marry you." 

 

Jianjia fairy smiled and had all kinds of feelings. 

 

At this time, Hongjun's grandfather had not married her. They were close Taoist couples. 

 

"Jianjia, it's not easy to cut a hundred flails. It's ninety-nine for me to cut the flail first at the end of the 

world. I think I'm also ninety-nine. The last yoke of the heart may not be cut off." 

 

Hongjun's father was quite embarrassed. What he said about "the end of the world" was Wuzu. 

 

Wu Zuzhen's name is Wu Tianya. They are close friends. 

 

At this time, Wu Hongjun took one step and broke through. 

 

The number of flail cutting is 99! 

 

Jianjia fairy skimmed her mouth and said, "I don't care. My future husband must be a great man who is 

earth shaking and detached from all mortals on earth. If you are also 99, what's the difference between 

you and others?" 

 

"You have to cut your yoke a hundred ways before I marry you." 

 

Listening to these words, Hongjun smiled bitterly and said, "OK, then I will impact a hundred chains!" 

 

At present, Hongjun's ancestor began to try to cut the yoke. 

 



Ye Chen stared intently. The picture restored by Ren extraordinary was very real, just like the scenes of 

the past. 

 

When Hongjun's grandfather began to cut his flail, ye Chen felt that there was a majestic aura of heaven 

and earth in the picture, pouring down and pouring it into Hongjun's grandfather. 

 

Suddenly, the picture broke, and the feeling of the fierce aura of heaven and earth disappeared in an 

instant. 

 

The feeling of suddenly disappearing was like stepping on the air. Ye Chen was absorbed in staring. He 

immediately felt very uncomfortable. His heart stagnated and suffocated. Wow, he vomited blood. 

 

"Sorry, boy." 

 

Ren Feifan apologizes to Ye Chen. The picture he restored is intermittent and incoherent. 

 

Therefore, when ye Chen stared, the picture often felt torn, which made him very uncomfortable, even 

to vomit blood. 

Chapter 7600 

 

 

 

"Nothing." 

 

Ye Chen bit his teeth, took it down and concentrated again. 

 

The smoke gathered, and the picture reappeared. Hongjun's ancestor sat and cut his flail, and had 

stepped into the middle. 

 

The human body has twelve meridians and eight extraordinary meridians. 

 



Ye Chen gazed at the picture and felt that the twelve solemn chains of Hongjun's ancestor had been cut 

off, and there were still eight strange meridians left. 

 

Ye Chen can't know how to cut off the twelve serious shackles, because the picture is broken and 

skipped. 

 

"What a pity..." 

 

Ye Chen felt sorry. 

 

Ren Feifan said, "don't be a pity. The shackles of martial arts in front are easy to cut off. You don't need 

reference. Pay attention to what's happening now!" 

 

Ye Chen said, "yes!" 

 

Staring at the picture, ye Chen felt that the aura of Hongjun's ancestor exploded and began to attack the 

shackles of martial arts on the eight meridians. 

 

Under the fierce impact of Hongjun's ancestors, a series of martial arts and shackles have broken 

through one after another, and the momentum is like destroying the withered and decaying. 

 

"Do you see clearly? The most important thing to break through the shackles is to work hard and not fail 

halfway. Otherwise, as soon as the momentum is weak, the shackles will be imprisoned forever and it 

will be difficult to break them again!" 

 

Ren Feifan said something. 

 

Ye Chen said, "yes!" 

 

Twelve serious sutras and eight wonderful Sutras were all cut off. At this time, the number of flail cuts of 

Hongjun's ancestors has reached 81! 

 



The shackles of meridians are cut off, and then the bones. 

 

The shackles in the bones are deep into the bone marrow. If you want to cut them off, you have to crush 

your bones and bear extremely strong pain. 

 

In the picture, Hongjun's ancestor began to attack the shackles deep in his bones, and his face and facial 

features were distorted, obviously suffering a lot. 

 

Ye Chen looked at the pain of Hongjun's flail cutting. He seemed to be infected, and his bones were 

inexplicably painful. 

 

The most difficult thing to cut off the shackles in the bones is the existence on the skull. 

 

The shackles of the skull, when impacted, once there is something wrong, the skull will burst, and 

people will die instantly, which is very dangerous. 

 

The supreme lady cut off the shackles and cut off 96 ways. The 97th way she had to face was the 

shackles of the skull. 

 

She couldn't cut off this yoke. 

 

Looking at today's world, only any extraordinary person can cut off the shackles of the skull. 

 

Once the shackles of the skull are cut off, people's spiritual will will become incomparably strong. All 

evils will not enter and all laws will not invade. 

 

Ren extraordinary Taoist heart is so strong, calm and indomitable because the shackles of his skull have 

been cut off and there are no mental obstacles. 

 

In this world, except for the legendary ninth layer heart devil, there is no existence that can affect his 

Tao heart. 

 



This is the benefit of skull yoke after cutting off. 

 

Click, click—— 

 

Hongjun kept cutting off the shackles, and the shackles of his bones were cut off one after another. 

 

Finally, he began to pound the shackles of his skull. 

 

During the impact, his skull made bursts of brittle noise, as if it was going to burst and smash at any 

time. 

 

Ye Chen felt a little numb. This step was obviously extremely terrible and difficult. 

 

Even the Empress Dowager has cut off her shackles. With her first experience, she can't cross the past. 

 

In this world, only Ren extraordinary can really cut off the shackles of the skull. 

 

"Pay attention! If you want to cut off the shackles of the skull, you must combine hardness and softness. 

Brute force alone can't do it." 

 

Ren Feifan snapped. 

 

In the picture, ye Chen really felt that the aura released by Hongjun's ancestor's impact on the shackles 

of the skull, the blending of yin and Yang, and the combination of hardness and softness. 

 

Only with such strength can we break the shackles of the skull without harming our own spirit. 

 

WOW! 

 

Finally, the skull yoke of Hongjun's ancestor was broken. 



 

For a moment, it was like three flowers gathering at the top and five Qi Chaoyuan. 

 

On the top of the head of Hongjun's ancestor, infinite rays of light and infinite immortal Qi are emitted. 

 

That piece of Fairy Spirit, even in the void, has evolved countless cosmic worlds, magnificent and vast. 

 

"Is this the weather after the skull yoke is cut off?" 

 

Ye Chen looked at the big weather and was shocked. 

 

Ren Feifan said: "once the shackles of the skull are broken, people's potential will be wildly stimulated. 

With the body of a hundred shackles, you can easily crush ordinary heavenly kings." 

 

Cut ninety-seven flail, and it's the skull yoke! 

 

After this shackle is cut off, people's potential is stimulated. Even if they don't soar, their combat 

effectiveness is enough to crush ordinary heavenly kings, and their ability to fight beyond the level is 

extremely terrible. 

 

In those years, Ren Feifan escaped from the world. The ancient feather Emperor didn't know how many 

heavenly kings he sent to chase him, but he was saved by Ren Feifan in the end. 

 

It is because Ren Feifan of that year has cut off the shackles of the skull, greatly developed his potential 

and had the terrorist ability to crush the heavenly king. 

 

If you want to cut off the shackles of the skull, don't use brute force. The key is to combine hardness and 

softness! 

 

Ye Chen deeply remembered it and continued to look at the picture. 

 



At this time, Hongjun's ancestor had cut off 97 shackles, but he still needed the shackles of his eyes and 

the shackles of his heart. 

 

"How do you cut off the shackles of your eyes?" 

 

Ye Chen thought deeply. 

 

But I saw Hongjun's grandfather, suddenly opened his eyes, and his eyes shot out vast and magnificent 

fiery eyes, as if he could penetrate eternal time and space and reverse the long river of time. 

 

"The sea contains all rivers and covers the world. All my eyes are my territory!" 

 

Hongjun's father suddenly issued lofty words and stood up. He was no longer sitting cross legged, but 

like a king in the world! 

 

Jianjia fairy stood aside and stared at Hongjun. 


