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Many martial artists in the audience exchanged their eyes with a trace of vigilance and inquiry. 

 

"Let's join hands and defeat this monster first. Whoever grabs the falling forbidden star stone will own 

it!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng pulled out his long sword and said. 

 

He thought about his forbidden star stone, and the number was already 
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Renqingfeng saw mu Yinxi's body fall out, and seemed to lose combat effectiveness. His heart was 

overjoyed, and he grabbed his palm in the air, and the psychic machine twitched. 

 

All the forbidden star stones on mu Yinxi fell into his hands and were received by him in the storage bag 

around his waist. 

 

"Hahaha, it seems that the champion of this session is also me." 

 

"Mu Yinxi, you lost!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng captured the star stone. With great joy, he couldn't help laughing, regardless of his 

manners. 

 



Mu Yinxi was taken away from Xingshi, but there was no other emotion. In her eyes now, she was only 

anxious and worried, only worried about ye Chen's life and death. 

 

And many martial artists, seeing the turbulent muddy torrent, heard the strange and angry strange roar 

in their ears, which was creepy. 

 

They are still 
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Ye Chen sneered and said, "you are only allowed to attack others, and others are not allowed to attack 

you?" 

 

The martial artists present laughed when these words were said. 

 

Before, Ren Qingfeng had attacked mu Yinxi secretly, and even nearly killed her. 

 

Now, he was secretly attacked by Ye Chen, which is a reward for a reward. 

 

Mu Yinxi pursed her lips and smiled. Originally, she was hit by the muddy torrent of the monster, and 

was seriously injured, but at this time, she knew that she was in high spirits to win. 

 

Mu Yinxi looked at Ren Qingfeng and said with a smile, "Ren Qingfeng, you lost. From now on, I will be 

the goddess of Forbidden City." 

 

Since the past dynasties, if the winner is a female, he will be called a goddess; if he is a male, he will be 

called a forbidden God son. 

 

Ren Qingfeng was immediately anxious and said to the fourth master of forbidden heaven, "elders, this 

is unfair! I want to fight mu Yinxi squarely. Who wins, who is the real son of God!" 



 

The four old men in heaven looked at each other and pondered. 

 

If Ren Qingfeng asked for a competition under normal circumstances, they agreed... 

 

But now, seeing ye Chen personally kill the monster, he is likely to be the character in Wu Zu's prophecy. 

The fourth old man of forbidden heaven doesn't want to have another dispute, so as not to damage Wu 

Zu's prophecy layout. 

 

Feng Lao said, "Qingfeng, forbidden gods, pay attention to strategy, not blindly brute force, since you 

have lost, just admit defeat." 

 

Ren Qingfeng shouted, "elder!" 

 

Old Feng looked at mu Yinxi and said, "Yinxi, from now on, you are the goddess of my Forbidden City. As 

long as you don't violate the ideas of Wu Zu and the iron throne, you have the power to kill or die, and 

you can also enjoy the best welfare." 

 

Mu Yinxi was overjoyed and took a step forward, staring at Ren Qingfeng with some resentment. 

Xiangfeng said, "elder, I want to expel Ren Qingfeng and drive him out of Forbidden City!" 

 

Hearing this, the fourth elder of forbidden heaven was stunned. 

 

Ren Qingfeng's identity is not trivial. It's no joke to expel him. 

 

Hearing mu Yinxi's words, Ren Qingfeng laughed and said, "Mu Yinxi, why should you expel me?" 

 

Mu Yinxi said coldly, "just because I'm the goddess of Forbidden City!" 

 

After a pause, she said to the fourth elder of the forbidden sky, "elders, don't you say that when you 

become a goddess, you have the power to kill or kill? I'm not going to kill Ren Qingfeng, just to drive him 

away." 



 

Mu Yinxi also knows discretion. If she wants to kill directly, the fourth old man of forbidden days will 

definitely not allow it, so she means expulsion. 

 

Ren Qingfeng was born to bury reincarnation with the demon gas of hell's destiny. 

 

Mu Yinxi is very worried that if Ren Qingfeng continues to stay in Forbidden City, it is likely to hurt Ye 

Chen. 

 

"This..." 

 

The four elders in the forbidden sky are all hesitant. If Mu Yinxi wants to expel ordinary people, they are 

allowed, but Ren Qingfeng's identity is not simple, and obviously cannot be taken lightly. 

 

"What do you think of this... Little friend of waste dust?" 

 

Old Feng asks Ye Chen for his opinion. 

 

Ye Chen killed the monster, who was the master in Wu Zu's prophecy. He would take charge of the iron 

throne in the future. 

 

Carefully peeping into Ye Chen's mystery, although the fourth old man of forbidden heaven didn't find 

his reincarnation identity, he also caught that there were countless connections between him and the 

iron throne! 

 

Wu Zu predicted that there must be no mistake! 

 

In front of him, he must be the leader of the iron throne in the future! 

 

Therefore, at the moment, the four elders of forbidden heaven attach great importance to Ye Chen, and 

we should listen to his opinions. 



 

Ren Qingfeng's heart sank. He used to listen to him, but now he listens to an outsider's opinion, which 

makes him very unhappy. 

 

Ye Chen's heart beat, and he naturally wished to expel Ren Qingfeng. 

 

"I listen to miss Mu's advice." 

 

Ye Chen said quietly, modest and calm. 

 

This calm posture is appreciated by the four elders of forbidden days. 

 

Mu Yinxi said loudly, "my opinion is to expel Ren Qingfeng and never allow him to come back! He has 

inherited the destiny of hell. It is not certain when he will be demonized and crazy in the future. We 

can't let him stay here." 

 

Ren Qingfeng trembled and said, "elders, do you really want to expel me?" 

 

The martial artists around and the audience outside were silent when they saw this scene. 

 

No one expected that today's forbidden Scripture would develop to this point. 

 

The four old men in the forbidden sky looked at each other. Then, old Feng stood up and cleared his 

throat, saying: 

 

"Qingfeng, since the goddess wants to expel you, you'd better leave." 

 

"We plan to expel you for ten years. After ten years, you can come back to participate in the forbidden 

God ceremony. If you can win the championship in the next forbidden God ceremony, you can still be 

the son of the forbidden God again." 

 



Feng Lao made a compromise decision. The forbidden God ceremony is held every ten years. Now he 

will expel Ren Qingfeng for ten years. 

 

"Ten years..." 

 

Ren Qingfeng's face was gloomy. His luck and foundation were all in Forbidden City. If he left for a year, 

his cultivation would be greatly reduced. If he was expelled for ten years, he would have no chance to 

rise again. 

 

Mu Yinxi raised her eyebrows and said, "Ren Qingfeng, ten years later, I'll wait for you to come back!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng's eyes showed a trace of anger. He pulled his sword in his hand and wanted to make 

trouble, but he was held down by Feng Lao. 

 

"Qingfeng, go ahead. You've been practicing outside for ten years." 

 

After that, Feng Lao waved his hand and tore out a door of space, directly threw Ren Qingfeng out and 

expelled him on the spot. 

 

"Mu Yinxi, you must die!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng scolded angrily, but the scolding soon became hoarse as he was expelled. 

 

Mu Yinxi covered her mouth and smiled. She looked at Ye Chen rather playfully and squeezed her eyes. 

 

Ye Chen also smiled with relief and solved Ren Qingfeng. Then he could safely cut off his flail. 
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Mu Yinxi, with the help of Ye Chen, became a new goddess. This ending was beyond everyone's 

expectation. 

 

In the Forbidden City, there were heated discussions everywhere, and the atmosphere was warm. 

 

And ye Chen killed the monster, which triggered countless discussions. 

 

Everyone believes that he is the master in Wuzu's prophecy and will take charge of the iron throne in 

the future. 

 

Ye Chen and mu Yinxi, who are in the center of the heated discussion, are discussing something in the 

back mountain of the goddess's residence. 

 

This mansion originally belonged to Ren Qingfeng. With his expulsion, it became mu Yinxi's mansion. 

 

"You said, what is the request you want me to unconditionally agree to?" 

 

In the woods of the back mountain, mu Yinxi pinched the corner of her clothes and looked at Ye Chen 

with great tension. She didn't have the calm and arrogant posture in front of outsiders. 

 

Ye Chenning said, "I'm ready to break through. This place is very suitable for me to break through. But 

there was Ren Qingfeng before, so I can't take rash actions..." 

 

"Now that you have become a goddess, I have only one request, that is, to provide me with a venue, so 

that I can cut my flail at ease, and don't let anyone disturb me." 

 

After hearing Ye Chen's request, mu Yinxi widened her eyes and said, "is that all? Nothing else?" 

 

Ye Chen said, "that's all. Prepare for me first. I need to rest for two days. I have a headache." 

 



Ye Chen rubbed his swollen head. He had been impacted by the muddy monster before. He seemed to 

have left some sequelae. Up to now, he is still flustered and terrified from time to time, as if surrounded 

by nightmares. 

 

Mu Yinxi gave a disappointed "Oh" and said, "OK, I'll arrange it." 

 

After a pause, she asked, "how many shackles are you going to cut?" 

 

Ye Chen said calmly, "a hundred ways." 

 

Mu Yinxi seemed to doubt that she had heard wrong and repeated, "a hundred?" 

 

Ye Chen said, "yes." 

 

Mu Yinxi said, "including the shackles of the heart?" 

 

Ye Chen said, "it is to shock the shackles of the heart." 

 

Mu Yinxi stepped back two steps, and seemed to be deeply shocked by Ye Chen's calm and calm words. 

 

"You... You must be crazy." 

 

A hundred chains have never been cut off. 

 

The last shackle of the heart, even the former Hongjun ancestor and Wu Zu, have not been successfully 

cut off. 

 

Even if reincarnation is invincible, can it be more invincible than ancient sages? 

 

Mu Yinxi only thought that ye Chen was crazy and an unrealistic madman. 



 

"I'm going to have a rest. You prepare the venue for me." 

 

Ye Chen was flustered and terrified. He waved his hand and told mu Yinxi to get ready, while he went 

back to his room alone to have a rest. 

 

"Brother Huang Chen, are you all right? Do you want me to accompany you tonight?" 

 

Mu Yinxi walked up very worried and held Ye Chen's hand. 

 

"No." 

 

Ye Chen shook her hand away, upset, went back to the room and locked the door. 

 

Alone in the room, ye Chen's heart was still beating hard, and an indescribable and strange breath was 

always lingering in her mind. 

 

Such as magic gas, such as nebula, such as mysterious fog, such as nightmare, such as rotten mud, all 

kinds of nameless and indescribable nausea and boredom rush into my heart. 

 

Ye Chen has never felt this kind of feeling. It's a very uncomfortable feeling, but he can't say where it's 

uncomfortable, and he can't describe it in realistic language. 

 

"Grave master, the big thing is bad. You seem to have been eroded by lawlessness." 

 

Chaos earth emperor felt Ye Chen's state and immediately shouted bad. 

 

"Lawless erosion?" 

 

Ye Chen was shocked. 



 

Chaos earth emperor said: "exactly! I think it's that monster. When it hits you, you are eroded by its 

breath." 

 

That muddy monster, originated from no time and space, with terrible no law fluctuations. 

 

There are no rules. Once the spirit of the human body is eroded, it is unbearable and boring, and the 

whole person will be surrounded by nightmares. 

 

"Can there be a solution?" 

 

Ye Chen's face sank. If it was a real world difficulty, he could still find a way to solve it, but without 

erosion, he didn't know where to start. 

 

He is also ready to cut off his flail. At this state, let alone cut off his flail, it is an extravagant hope to live 

safely. 

 

"Cultivate my rock mind method, incarnate it into a rock, and the heart is like a rock. It is immortal, and 

assist your reincarnation blood, which may be able to resist the erosion of no law." 

 

The chaotic earth emperor suggested that ye Chen should practice his kung fu. 

 

Ye Chen was surprised and said, "if I practiced the rock mind skill, wouldn't my inner shackles be as 

heavy as a rock and difficult to cut off?" 

 

Chaos earth emperor said: "it is not difficult to cut, it is impossible to cut. After practicing the rock mind 

method, the heart becomes a rock, and there is no way to open it again." 

 

"Tomb owner, you are in a bad situation now. You are eroded by nothing. If you don't find a way to 

solve it as soon as possible, you may not last for a few days and will collapse completely." 

 

Ye Chen's face sank. Now he also felt that his spirit was about to collapse. 



 

Chaos earth emperor said, "Lord tomb owner, with your potential, even if you can't cut a hundred ways, 

it's OK to cut ninety-nine. It's also the peak record of ancient sages, enough to be brilliant forever." 

 

Ye Chen shook his head and said, "no, I must cut off the shackles of the heart!" 

 

An extraordinary figure appeared in my heart. 

 

If Ren Feifan knew that he was just decapitating and on the verge of success, he would probably be 

disappointed to leave. 

 

The chaotic earth emperor sighed, shot out a jade slip, handed it to Ye Chen, and said, "this is the secret 

of my rock mind method. I don't know the origin of this secret. I guess it may come from no time and 

space, with great power." 

 

"Whether to cultivate or not, tomb master, you decide." 

 

After all, the figure of the chaotic earth emperor is hidden in the tombstone and will no longer interfere 

with Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen's heart is dignified, constantly thinking and weighing. 

 

After such a day, ye Chen tried to use other methods to solve the erosion of no breath, but it was always 

ineffective. 

 

His spirit, always surrounded by nightmares, is very uncomfortable. 

 

"It seems that you can only practice this rock mind skill." 

 

Ye Chen had no choice but to smile bitterly, so he immediately picked up the jade slips left by the 

chaotic earth emperor and concentrated on it. 



 

The rock mind method, embodied in the rock, is like a deep mountain. It will never move and never be 

worn. It is a very profound method. 

 

After successful cultivation, you can master all rock elements at will and turn them into shields and 

armor to protect yourself. 

 

But all kinds of methods are mainly defense and imprisonment, and rarely attack and kill. 

 

This is generally the case with the skill of geotechnical attribute. Only the legendary book of the 

emperor of the earth contains the ferocity of killing and has the atmosphere of the earth's wrath. 

 

Ye Chen silently realized that in less than a day, he was completely successful in cultivation. 

 

When the rock mind skill was practiced, ye Chen's body was covered with a layer of jade Zhang gold 

shield, closely guarding him. 

 

Every time ye Chen breathes, the rock elements between heaven and earth are resonating with him. 

 

His skin, muscles and bones, appearance, after the practice of mental skills, gave birth to a trace of 

eternal rock like calm taste. 
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The insipid erosion was also completely suppressed. 

 

At this time, ye Chen was refreshed, and he was no longer haunted by nightmares. 

 

He is a stone in the torrent of the river, which has experienced all kinds of disasters and will not be 

erased. 



 

"Is this the beauty of rock mind skill? It's really wonderful!" 

 

Ye Chen felt a joy in his heart, clenched his fist, felt his calm and abundant breath, and felt 

unprecedented peace of mind. 

 

He felt in his heart and had not found the change of the shackles of his heart for the time being. 

 

"Maybe my reincarnation blood is special, and I won't be affected by the side effects of rock mind?" 

 

Ye Chen comforted herself and thought. 

 

Benedict Benedict. 

 

At this time, there was a knock on the door outside the room... 

 

"Come in." 

 

Ye chendao. 

 

Squeak. 

 

The door opened, and a graceful figure came in. It was mu Yinxi. 

 

"Brother Huang Chen, the flail cutting site is ready." 

 

Mu Yinxi said with a gentle smile, staring at Ye Chen, feeling Ye Chen's calm temperament like a 

mountain stone at the moment, and her eyes are blurred, full of worship and admiration. 

 



"Good, take me." 

 

Ye Chen nodded, and finally began to cut the flail. He only hoped that the rock mind method would not 

drag down the breakthrough of the shackles of his heart. 

 

In his mind, the picture of Hongjun's ancestor, Wu Zu, Ren Feifan and other masters chopping flail was 

echoed. 

 

Hongjun said to face up to the heart without regret, Wu said to put down obsession and focus on the 

future, as well as Ren's extraordinary way of being a gentleman, indomitable and so on. 

 

The success or failure of predecessors' flail cutting echoed in Ye Chen's mind. 

 

He only hopes that he can make history and achieve unprecedented hundred flail chop! 

 

Led by mu Yinxi, ye Chen came to a remote forest outside Forbidden City. 

 

In the woods, on a vacant land, there is a spirit gathering array, which gathers all the auras of the 

surrounding heaven and earth. 

 

In addition, there is a hidden prohibition, which can ensure that when ye Chen cuts the flail, the breath 

will not leak out and be found by outsiders. 

 

Finally, beside that array and prohibition, there are also many panacea, many miraculous fruits and 

treasures. Mu Yinxi was afraid that ye Chen would consume too much when he cut his flail, so he 

prepared a little supplement in advance. 

 

"How about brother Huang Chen?" 

 

Mu Yinxi said with a smile. 

 



"You did a good job, thank you." 

 

Ye Chen smiled slightly. With this venue, he will be able to cut his flail smoothly. 

 

"Then, brother Huang Chen, you can safely cut off your flail, and I will protect the law for you." 

 

Mu Yinxi went outside the prohibition and sat down cross legged. His aura was released to maintain the 

operation of the prohibition and ensure that ye Chen's breath would not leak. 

 

She also knows that ye Chen doesn't want to expose her identity casually. 

 

Ye Chen nodded, took a deep breath, and sat cross legged on the spirit gathering array. 

 

"Shackles should be cut off, and all evils should be judged!" 

 

"The three yang meridians of the hand, the three yang meridians of the foot, all limbs, eyes, ears, mouth 

and nose, and the shackles of the heart, such is my view, such is my smell!" 

 

Ye Chen closed her eyes and silently recited many formulas. She looked inside and examined the 

shackles in her body. 

 

There are a total of 100 shackles in the human body, and ye Chen has cut off ten of his hands before. 

 

Generally speaking, flail cutting needs to be done at one go, but the blood of reincarnation is extremely 

special. Even if flail cutting is separated, it is also possible. 

 

The blood of ordinary people, once the shackles are cut continuously at one time, they will be 

completely firm. If you want to cut the shackles next time, you will have the opportunity to cut the 

shackles again unless Nirvana shatters the body. For example, tiannv once paid a great price to cut the 

shackles again. 

 



However, the blood of reincarnation is always an active posture, so the shackles can be cut at any time, 

and it doesn't matter to cut the shackles separately. 

 

This is the advantage of reincarnation blood! 

 

This means that ye Chen has more opportunities to cut flail than ordinary people! 

 

However, the shackles of the heart have only one chance to impact. 

 

Once the impact begins, either cut off or fail, and the heart will be locked from then on. 

 

Whether it is reincarnation or sentient beings, the heart is the same. 

 

There are differences in talent and qualifications. 

 

But people's hearts are all the same complex and difficult to understand. 

 

The shackles of the people are all the same and hard to break. 

 

"The shackles of the body, waist, abdomen, back, chest and shoulder, have been cut off!" 

 

Under Ye Chen's inner vision, he immediately caught that there were a total of ten chains in his upper 

body and muscles, all of which were big chains. 

 

There are two big flails on the waist, abdomen, back, chest and shoulders, corresponding from end to 

end, which confine the potential of upper body muscles. 

 

As long as the waist, abdomen, back, chest and shoulders, a total of ten shackles are cut off, the 

potential of the flesh can be released. 

 



After these physical shackles are cut off, they can go deep into the bones behind. It is a very painful 

journey, just like breaking into pieces. 

 

Ye Chen took a deep breath again, ready to work hard and cut off all the ten shackles of the waist, 

abdomen, chest and shoulder, and the flesh. 

 

Ye Chen's aura flowed all over and frantically impacted his lower abdomen. 

 

The lower abdomen is where Dantian is. As long as the two chains of the lower abdomen are opened, 

Dantian Aura will soar. 

 

Boom—— 

 

Unexpectedly smooth. 

 

When ye Chen poured all his aura behind his belly, the two shackles of his belly were broken in a flash 

like a flood. 

 

Boom—— 

 

The lower abdomen shackles were cut off, and ye Chen's Dantian suddenly expanded many times. The 

aura in the Dantian was also like a volcanic eruption, soaring wildly. 

 

Infinite aura soared, making Ye Chen's body appear reincarnation of heaven, vast holy land, eight Budu, 

thousand birds thunder flow, ancient holy king, dark blue Jingshi, etc., all kinds of mysterious and 

infinite, magnificent weather. 
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"Very good, very smooth!" 



 

Ye Chen suddenly cut off two chains, and his heart was full of joy. 

 

Now the lower abdomen shackles are cut off, and his Dantian is surrounded by the law of space, so huge 

that there is no margin. 

 

Now ye Chen's Dantian is as large as a whole cosmic world, which can accommodate endless auras. His 

idea can even evolve thousands of small cosmic worlds and thousands of creatures in the Dantian world. 

 

At the moment, ye Chen is like a dominant God. His aura is so abundant that he is no worse than an 

ordinary emperor. 

 

Mu Yinxi, who was protecting Ye Chen's Dharma outside, suddenly exclaimed "ouch" when she looked at 

the many weathers that broke out on Ye Chen. 

 

"Brother Huang Chen just cut off two chains. The weather is so big. How can I hold it back?" 

 

Mu Yinxi hurriedly ran the prohibition to suppress Ye Chen's breath and prevent the metempsychosis 

from being exposed. 

 

But under the concussion of Ye Chen's majestic breath, sweat came out of her forehead, which was 

almost unbearable. 

 

You know, she is the strong one in the four layers of heaven in the mysterious realm. Even she can't 

suppress Ye Chen's flail cutting weather. It can be imagined that ye Chen's flail cutting release is so 

powerful... 

 

"Continue!" 

 

Ye Chen didn't notice mu Yinxi's difficulties. He was completely intoxicated with the pleasure of his flail 

cutting breakthrough. 

 



After breaking through the shackles of the lower abdomen, ye Chen began to attack the waist shackles. 

 

The waist of the human body is the place where strength originates. A good waist means a good kidney. 

A good kidney means sufficient energy and strength. 

 

If the waist shackles can be cut off, their own strength will soar, and the combination of hardness and 

softness, not just brute force. 

 

Boom—— 

 

Ye Chen's movement of aura and the impact of the two shackles on the waist were also smoother than 

expected. 

 

The yoke of the waist rushed away. 

 

The void around Ye Chen sent out a huge loud dragon roar, which was the Dragon roar that burst out 

after the waist strength was unlocked, shaking time and space. 

 

"Well, it seems that the shackles of the flesh are easier to cut off." 

 

Ye Chen was surprised. It was easier to cut off the shackles of his body than he thought. 

 

He only hopes that the back bone shackles, eye shackles, and heart shackles can also be cut off so easily. 

 

The loud and clear dragon sound spread out from a distance, startling mu Yinxi. Fortunately, there was 

no reincarnation in the Dragon sound, which would not arouse the vigilance of outsiders. 

 

As ye Chen cut off the four shackles, his majestic aura and strength leaked out, constantly impacting the 

prohibition. 

 

That prohibition seemed to be unbearable, making an unbearable click. 



 

"Brother Huang Chen, I can't hold you down. Your reincarnation weather is likely to be exposed!" 

 

Mu Yinxi saw something bad, and hurriedly shouted to alert Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen heard mu Yinxi's voice, just as he didn't hear it. 

 

Now he is addicted to cutting flail. It doesn't matter what it is. He just wants to break through as soon as 

possible, regardless of the huge waves outside? 

 

Boom—— 

 

Ye Chen's aura impacted, and the two chains of his chest were cut off again! 

 

Chest position is the storage place of the heart and the origin of life. 

 

As soon as the chest yoke was cut off, ye Chen felt his vitality, crazy and surging, like a sea of waves. 

 

Under the fury of vitality, the atmosphere of reincarnation in heaven burst out all over his body. In the 

holy land of heaven, countless creatures were nourished and worshipped him. 

 

The real dragon, Phoenix, kylin, lion dragon, Tao Wu, and so on, an ancient holy beast, emerged around 

the kingdom of heaven, roaring and galloping, soaring and dancing, which was magnificent. 

 

The weather of the ancient holy beast is not an illusion, but a real existence, with flesh and blood. 

 

Ye Chen's vitality erupted. Now he can create thousands of powerful creatures, such as the creator, who 

is in charge of the origin of life! 

 



Mu Yinxi was completely stunned. Ye Chen only cut off six of the ten shackles of the flesh. The weather 

was so majestic. How terrible would it be if all the shackles were cut? 

 

Click click—— 

 

Under the impact of Ye Chen's ferocious weather, mu Yinxi's cover and prohibition finally couldn't stand 

it and completely declared it broken. 

 

With the breaking of the prohibition, ye Chen's magnificent reincarnation and flail cutting atmosphere 

rose into the sky. 

 

Thousands of layers of heaven, hundreds of millions of reincarnation believers, rumble in the sky, the 

golden light floats, the ancient futu is shaking, the real dragon and phoenix dance, swallowing clouds 

and spitting fog, and the scene is myriad. 

 

In the Forbidden City, countless warriors were stunned to see the majestic weather in the sky. 

 

Forbidden four old, even more surprised. 

 

"The Lord of reincarnation is in our forbidden city?" 

 

"When did he come?" 

 

"Is he still flailing?" 

 

"Hiss! Look at this flail cutting atmosphere, I'm afraid he's not going to cut off hundreds of chains and hit 

an unprecedented record!" 

 

All the four elders in the forbidden sky took a breath backward, completely shocked. 

 



They never expected that the Lord of reincarnation actually came to the Forbidden City, and was still 

breaking through. 

 

Seeing that the flail weather was so surging, the fourth old man couldn't help but rush towards the 

direction of the weather. 

 

And outside, the forces of jiewang temple, the famine clan, the sword clan and so on, witnessed the 

monstrous metempsychosis, which was also a burst of boiling and vibration. 

 

Hell, yellow spring, deadsea. 

 

A young man, standing alone by the sea, looked lonely. 

 

He is Ren Qingfeng. 

 

After being expelled by Forbidden City, Ren Qingfeng was out of his mind. He felt that the world was 

vast and he had no place to live. 

 

Boom—— 

 

At this time, the magnificent metempsychosis also spread to the yellow spring deadsea. 

 

When Ren Qingfeng looked up, he saw an extremely spectacular scene. Thousands of layers of 

reincarnation were spread out, and hundreds of millions of believers and infinite holy beasts were 

worshipping. 

 

That spectacular scene almost shocked Ren Qingfeng to kneel down and be awed by the majesty of 

reincarnation. 

 

"Lord of reincarnation!?" 

 



"The servant beside mu Yinxi is the Lord of reincarnation?" 

 

Ren Qingfeng immediately caught the mystery, and his pupils contracted violently. 

 

Where did he think that the servants around mu Yinxi turned out to be disguised, and the real identity 

was Ye Chen, the Lord of reincarnation! 

 

"Damn it, the Lord of reincarnation is in Forbidden City!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng gritted his teeth, and a trace of fierce murderous gas flashed in his eyes. There was a dark 

magic gas burst out in his body, which was the magic gas of hell's destiny. 

 

He inherited the destiny of hell and followed the supreme will. His mission was to kill the Lord of 

reincarnation. At this time, he saw Ye Chen's flail cutting atmosphere, the mission of the supreme will, 

and his own hatred echoed in his heart. 

 

Hiss—— 

 

With one hand, Ren Qingfeng tore out a void tunnel and wanted to return to the Forbidden City and kill 

reincarnation. 

 

But after a pause, he hesitated. 

 

"So that boy is the Lord of reincarnation." 

 

"He is the person who will take charge of the iron throne in the future in Wuzu's prophecy." 
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Ren Qingfeng hesitated. If he fought alone, he would not be afraid of Ye Chen. 

 

However, ye Chen is mu Yinxi's guest of honor, and he has received the full support of the fourth elder 

of the Forbidden City. He has been expelled. At this time, returning to the Forbidden City is probably a 

sheep in the mouth of the tiger. Let alone killing reincarnation, it is difficult to ensure his own safety. 

 

Although he inherited the breath of hell's destiny, the hell's destiny has not been completely integrated 

and stable, and the gain is limited. If he wants to kill reincarnation, he will ultimately rely on his own 

strength. 

 

On his own, he could not resist the whole Forbidden City. 

 

"Want to kill reincarnation? I can help you." 

 

When Ren Qingfeng hesitated, a cold, indifferent, sinister voice sounded in the void. 

 

Then, the wind between heaven and earth was blowing violently, and the cold smell of steel spread all 

around. 

 

The whole yellow spring deadsea, clicking, began to iron... 

 

Not only the dead sea, but also the whole heaven and earth showed signs of iron. The air seemed to 

turn into a solid of steel, which was extremely heavy. 

 

Ren Qingfeng's pupils contracted, completely stunned. 

 

In his surprised eyes, a very cold figure in an iron black robe fell from the air. 

 

Seeing this figure, Ren Qingfeng was scared and shocked. With a snap, he knelt down directly and 

shouted, "iron throne!" 

 



The figure falling from the air is the spirit of the Iron Throne. 

 

The Iron Throne narrowed his eyes slightly, looked up at the magnificent metempsychosis in the sky, and 

murmured, "is that boy really going to cut his flail?" 

 

Ren Qingfeng silently looked at the iron throne, felt the idea of the iron throne, and seemed to want to 

kill reincarnation. He couldn't help shaking and said, "Iron Throne, do you also want to kill the Lord of 

reincarnation?" 

 

He thought that the iron throne would completely surrender to Ye Chen, but he didn't expect that the 

Iron Throne also had a killing intention for the Lord of reincarnation. 

 

The Iron Throne nodded and said, "Lord of reincarnation, virtue doesn't deserve the throne. After 

reincarnation for the ninth life, he is still a waste. The Supreme Master of Wu Zu was confused by him 

and actually wanted him to take charge of me. That's absolutely impossible." 

 

Ren Qingfeng was overjoyed and said, "yes, yes, yes! The Lord of reincarnation does not deserve the 

throne. He is not qualified to press you on the Iron Throne." 

 

Ren Qingfeng once called the iron throne to come when Princess shanrou made a disturbance in the 

past. He has witnessed the power and terror of the iron throne with his own eyes. 

 

If the Iron Throne is willing to take action, ye Chen will undoubtedly die. 

 

The Iron Throne said, "I made an agreement with that boy in front of the supreme emperor of Wu Zu. If 

he cuts the flail for a hundred ways, I will submit to him, but he is not the king I want to find. You can 

stop him from cutting the flail for me and kill him." 

 

The Iron Throne didn't hide, and simply said his gratitude and resentment with Ye Chen. 

 

Ren Qingfeng said, "Lord Iron Throne, I also want to kill reincarnation, but I was expelled by forbidden 

city. If I go back now, I'm afraid there are many difficulties, and forbidden four old men will definitely 

stop." 



 

The Iron Throne said, "it doesn't matter. I'll help you. Unless the supreme Emperor Wu Zu comes, no 

one in the sky and earth can save the Lord of reincarnation." 

 

With that, the Iron Throne flexed his fingers and a wisp of aura as black as iron poured into Ren 

Qingfeng's body. 

 

Ren Qingfeng's breath suddenly soared. With the help of God, he was very happy and said, "yes, Lord 

Iron Throne, I will kill reincarnation for you!" 

 

The voice fell, and Ren Qingfeng immediately tore the void and rushed to the Forbidden City. 

 

The Iron Throne stood in place with his hands on his back, overlooking the vast yellow spring deadsea, 

his eyes confused, murmured: "reincarnation is not the king I want to find. Who is qualified to become 

the king of the world?" 

 

…… 

 

In the Forbidden City, under the impact of Ye Chen's aura, he cut off the flail twice, and cut off the 

shackles of the back flesh together. 

 

With the severing of the shackles on his back, ye Chen erupted in a metempsychosis that became more 

domineering and terrifying. 

 

A golden sun appears in the air, which is the weather of reincarnation and the symbol of brilliance to the 

extreme. 

 

The reincarnation sun shines, the sea of corpses in the past, the extremely bleak hell, a lot of bones, 

flesh and blood puddles, corpse jungle, all in the reincarnation sun, completely collapsed. 

 

The majestic breath of reincarnation enveloped the entire infinite Hell world. The atmosphere of 

corpses, mountains and blood was rapidly collapsing. Flowers, trees, vitality, earth fragrance, streams 

and mountains, birds and animals, and the breath of all kinds of life began to appear. 



 

The death of hell is far away, and the vigorous life is booming. The transformation between death and 

life symbolizes the establishment of reincarnation order. 

 

Forbidden four old men landed beside Ye Chen, and they were completely stunned. 

 

Mu Yinxi's face was also dull. 

 

Originally, in the hell world, except for Dongtianfudi and Chengchi Dojo, other worlds, shrouded in the 

smell of hell, are a sea of corpses, bones, thousands of miles, without any vitality. 

 

However, as ye Chen cut his flail and released the metempsychosis, earth shaking changes took place in 

the hell world. 

 

The world, the smell of corpses, blood and bones, has passed away and been replaced by vigorous 

vitality. 

 

The vitality of reincarnation broke out, and even bred thousands of people out of thin air. They knelt 

down, prayed and sang, and became the most devout believers of reincarnation. 

 

In just a dozen breaths, the world of hell has completely changed. The weather of all hell has dissipated, 

flowers and trees are flourishing, and the order of reincarnation is established. On the surface, it looks 

the same as the outside world. 
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Ye Chen naturally felt the changes in the outside world, and was very happy in his heart. He attacked the 

last two shackles on his shoulder. 

 

Ye Chen has cut off eight of the ten flails of his body. As long as the remaining two shackles on his 

shoulder are completely cut off, his body can achieve great perfection. 



 

Woo woo—— 

 

However, at this time, in the sky, the strong wind, a space-time wormhole appeared. 

 

Then, in the wormhole of time and space, a figure stepped out. 

 

With the appearance of that figure, the sky became dark, and eight blood moons emerged. 

 

The light of the blood moon, even the brief reincarnation of the scorching sun, was covered up. 

 

"Ren Qingfeng, it's you!" 

 

On the ground, mu Yinxi was shocked when she saw the figure in the sky. 

 

That figure is Ren Qingfeng... 

 

Is Ren Qingfeng's return to Forbidden City detrimental to Ye Chen? 

 

Mu Yinxi was in a panic and looked at Ye Chen. 

 

Ren Qingfeng suspended in the sky, overlooking Ye Chen, felt that ye Chen's body was about to be full, 

and his face was also slightly twitching. 

 

"Just cut off the shackles of the flesh, the weather is so terrible, and even change the world law of the 

whole hell world. How terrible would it be if this boy cut off the shackles of bones, even the shackles of 

the heart?" 

 



Ren Qingfeng was deeply shocked and worried. From his height, he could clearly see that the world 

outside the Forbidden City, countless corpses, mountains and blood, countless bones, had vanished, 

replaced by the breath of reincarnation. 

 

He had thought that ye Chen was about to end his flail cutting, which was why there was such a big 

atmosphere. 

 

It never occurred to me that ye Chen's flail cutting was just the beginning, and he was still impacting the 

shackles of the flesh, and the shackles of the bones were not moved at all. 

 

"He must be stopped!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng had only this idea in his heart. If ye Chen chopped off the flail and completed it, the 

consequences would be unimaginable. 

 

At that time, not only he, but also the iron throne, I'm afraid, can't suppress Ye Chen's majesty. Even the 

iron throne, I'm afraid, can't resist anymore and will be held by Ye Chen. 

 

"The blood moon butchers the sky to cut, break it for me!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng took a deep breath and drank violently. The aura of the four layers of heaven in the 

Tianxuan realm erupted to the extreme, and eight blood moons shook behind him. 

 

A scarlet sword gas rushed out of his blade and fell to Ye Chen in the air. 

 

Blood moon slaughtering the sky is related to Ren Feifan, which is also the martial arts of the Ren family. 

He has practiced to the realm of eight rounds of blood moon, which is only one step away from the 

blooming in September. 

 

Ye Chen was cutting the flail, feeling the cutting of the blood moon sword, and a chill on his head. He 

opened his eyes and temporarily stopped cutting the flail. 

 



However, without waiting for ye Chen to make a move, the four elders of forbidden days had already set 

off together. 

 

The magic power of earth, water, fire and wind broke out, and the four old men were as fast as 

lightning, instantly crushing Ren Qingfeng's sword Qi. 

 

Old Feng stood up and shouted, "Ren Qingfeng, what do you want to do?" 

 

Ren Qingfeng sneered and said, "four elders, I have been ordered by the iron throne to kill this boy. 

Please don't stop." 

 

The fourth king of forbidden heaven was surprised, and Feng Lao shouted, "you said you were ordered 

by the Iron Throne. What evidence is there?" 

 

The fourth old man couldn't believe that the iron throne would kill Ye Chen, and mu Yinxi didn't believe 

it. 

 

Because ye Chen is the figure who will take charge of the iron throne in the future in the prophecy of 

Wu Zu. According to theory, the Iron Throne should bow down and surrender. Where will he resist? 

 

Ren Qingfeng burst into laughter and said, "this is the evidence!" 

 

The breath he burst out, with a towering iron majesty, that is the aura given to him by the Iron Throne. 

 

With the smell of steel, it rose into the sky, and the eight rounds of blood moon that Ren Qingfeng 

conjured up was also covered with a layer of mottled rust. 

 

The smell of steel eroded, and the metempsychosis in the sky was also completely annihilated. 

 

Click click—— 

 



The terrible steel majesty shrouded in, the woods around Ye Chen were instantly ironed, and the 

mountains in the distance became steel peaks. 

 

The fourth eldest brother of the forbidden sky is frightened. This is indeed the majesty of the Iron 

Throne. 

 

"Does the Iron Throne really want to kill reincarnation?" 

 

Forbidden four old men looked at each other, all feeling incredible. 

 

"Brother Huang Chen, hurry up and I'll help you stop him!" 

 

Mu Yinxi clenched her silver teeth, pulled out her long sword, and concentrated. 

 

She also caught the murderous spirit of the Iron Throne and just wanted to fight to protect Ye Chen. 

 

"Can you stop it?" 

 

With a sneer, Ren Qingfeng chopped down with a sword again and killed mu Yinxi. 

 

"Goddess, be careful!" 

 

Forbidden four old subconsciously shot to protect mu Yinxi and stopped a sword for her. 

 

Ren Qingfeng's face sank and said, "four elders, do you want to go against the will of the iron throne?" 

 

Hearing the words, the fourth old man in the forbidden sky also had a heavy face. 

 

Forbidden City was born because of the iron throne, which is the master behind it. Naturally, they are 

not qualified to block the will of the Iron Throne. 



 

"My killing reincarnation is the will of the Iron Throne and the mission of the supreme will. Please don't 

block the four elders. I only aim at reincarnation and won't embarrass you." 

 

Ren Qingfeng said faintly. 

 

Forbidden four old looked at each other, and finally sighed gloomily. Qi Qi retreated, looking at Ye Chen 

with some apology. It was inconvenient for them to do it again. 

 

"Goddess, step back." 

 

Feng Lao also had no choice but to say to Mu Yinxi that he didn't want her involved. 

 

"No!" 

 

Mu Yinxi stood in place coldly, holding a sword, and didn't mean to retreat. Even if Jin Tiansi gave up Ye 

Chen, she wouldn't give up. 

 

Ye Chen felt grateful and said to Mu Yinxi, "hold my breath for three times. When I finish cutting the flail 

of my body, I can turn the situation around!" 

 

The body is ten flails, and ye Chen is only short of two shackles on his shoulder, which has not been cut 

off. 

 

As long as these two chains are cut off at the same time, his flesh can be greatly perfected. 

 

At that time, even if Ren Qingfeng has the will of the iron throne, he is sure to kill. 

 

"Three breath time..." 

 



"Yes! Don't worry, brother Huang Chen, I'll stop it for you!" 

 

Mu Yinxi clenched her teeth, and her aura gathered on the blade of the sword. The earth began to 

vibrate, and pieces of ancient Scripture symbols bloomed on her. 

 

That is the Scripture of the book of the emperor of the earth. 

 

In an instant, as soon as the communication between her and ye Chen was over, Ren Qingfeng slashed 

in the air with his sword and directly killed mu Yinxi. 

 

"Mu Yinxi, I wonder if I can block the majesty of the iron throne!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng's long sword clicked, and between breaths, it was covered with layers of steel elements. 

When he waved his sword and cut it, the blood moon sword awned out, and eight blood moons in the 

sky turned and purred. 

 

In the blood moon sword, there was an ancient smell of steel, and the sword was strong. 

 

Mu Yinxi's beautiful eyes tightened, and before the sword gas arrived, she had smelled bursts of cold 

steel taste, and her delicate body was actually a burst of stiffness, as if it was going to be ironed. 

 

"The emperor of the earth is angry, and thousands of miles of rivers and mountains are broken!" 
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In the crisis, mu Yinxi's long sword stabbed, and the ancient scriptures of the emperor's book were 

surrounded by the sword. The earth shook violently, and thousands of miles of rivers and mountains 

seemed to be breaking, and all the steel breath was crushed by her. 

 

Zheng! 



 

Two swords clash. 

 

Mu Yinxi's long sword collided with Ren Qingfeng's sword. 

 

The power of the steel blood moon and the power of the earth emperor's God book are frantically 

entangled and exploded at this moment. 

 

Boom—— 

 

Like the collapse of the world and the fall of heaven and earth, the forest and land within a radius of 

dozens of miles were destroyed in an instant, and all space laws were shattered. 

 

The originally stable world of heaven and earth is now directly crushed into a chaotic void. 

 

Forbidden four old man's face was heavy and he retreated repeatedly. 

 

Ye Chen still kept the action of sitting cross legged, his eyes closed, and let the outside world fall apart. 

His body was like a rock, motionless, and was impacting the last two shackles of the flesh... 

 

"Puff!" 

 

Mu Yinxi's throat was fishy and sweet, and she vomited blood. Empress Cang stepped back, and then 

her body stiffened rapidly. From her legs, wisps of steel continued to spread to her. 

 

Every time she spreads, her body will be ironed. 

 

"Hahaha, mu Yinxi, it seems that the cultivation of your earth Emperor God book is far from enough!" 

 

Ren Qingfeng laughed wildly. This time, he didn't suffer any damage. 



 

Obviously, mu Yinxi understood the book of the emperor of the earth, but he only understood a little 

magic, not completely. 

 

With the support of the iron throne, Ren Qingfeng defeated mu Yinxi on the spot. 

 

Mu Yinxi was eroded by the smell of steel. She felt that her body was becoming stiff and wanted to 

struggle, but no matter how she struggled, she could not get rid of the fate of iron. 

 

"Brother Huang Chen..." 

 

Mu Yinxi looked at Ye Chen, and her eyes showed fear, reluctance, helplessness, bitterness and many 

other emotions. 

 

The smell of steel spread, ironing her legs, abdomen, chest, and whole body. 

 

Then the smell of steel eroded her neck, head and face, which was a breathing time. Her whole person 

had become a cold steel statue, and there was no breath of life anymore. Her face was fixed with fear, 

regret, bitterness and loneliness. 

 

Boom—— 

 

At this time, the two shackles on Ye Chen's shoulder were also completely cut off. 

 

The ten flails of the body were cut off, and ye Chen's body erupted into an incomparably majestic 

energy. 

 

In this energy, there is a terrible aura of antiquity, and even the surrounding chaotic void world, 

shrouded in this aura of antiquity, becomes black and white. 

 

That's the wilderness without classics 



 


