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The daughter of the Shentu aristocratic family in the past has today degenerated into the future demon
God master, the supreme orthodoxy in charge of the demon God line, and even has the courage to
threaten the wanxu temple, which makes everyone feel shocked.

If the demon God is also on the side of reincarnation, is there any chance of victory in the wanxu
temple?

The face of the feather emperor became very ugly.

Shentu Waner threatened in public that if her mother was not released, she would let the breath of
darkness and death fall on the temple of the ruins.

This is the face of the ancient emperor who beat him in public!

"This chick, really think | don't exist?"

"Do you think you are the only one who has the future?"

"My future is the supreme ancient god, who once ended the age of the nine gods."

"How dare you be arrogant in front of me?"

Countless thoughts flashed through the heart of the ancient emperor Yu Huang, thinking about how to
revenge Shen Tu Wan'er and ye Chen.



Ye Chen is in the cave, silently breathing and recovering.

As night fell, he recovered a lot and opened his eyes.

| saw a graceful and moving figure in a pear flower dress standing at the entrance of the mountain. It
was Shen Tu Wan'er.

The moonlight outside fell on Shen Tu Wan'er. She looked absolutely beautiful and beautiful.

"Are you feeling better?"

Shen Tu Wan'er smiled gently and walked slowly into the cave in the moonlight.

With the death of tianyuhun emperor, many monsters and monsters in the dead zone also migrated on
a large scale, and the dark atmosphere in this area has completely dispersed.

Now the dead zone is no different from the ordinary hegemony zone. It's all clear and sunny, and there's
no black air around it anymore.

Zihuang fairy palace wants to rely on the contestants to clean up the darkness, and its goal is
preliminarily achieved.

"Much better."

Ye Chen looked at Shen Tu Wan'er and said with a smile.

Shen Tu Wan'er walked to Ye Chen, took his arm, leaned on his shoulder, and whispered, "I almost
should go."

Ye Chen was stunned, holding Shen Tu Wan'er's fragrant shoulder, and said, "why?"



At the moment, Shen Tu Wan'er can't see the supreme appearance of ruling everything in the daytime.
She seems to be an ordinary girl in front of Ye Chen, with a gentle expression.

Shen Tu Wan'er stared at Ye Chen and said, "l accept it
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The cold wind in the morning poured in from the cave, making Ye Chen shiver all over, and his mind
instantly clear.

He froze and stared around.

Surrounded by cold and heartless stones, where is Shen Tu Wan'er's figure?

The feathers flying all over the sky are dreamy, and | can't see a little. My eyes are empty and hopeless.

Ye Chen felt unprecedented loss and shouted, "Wan'er, Wan'er!"

The sound came from afar, echoed in the cave, in the forest, among thousands of mountains and
valleys, but there was no response.

Ye Chen's heart was inexplicably cramped, breathing a mouthful of air, and his heart was cold.

In the cave, Shentu Wan'er could no longer be seen. Only at Ye Chen's hand, there was a golden
talisman.

The four words "Jin Zhang Huang Ji" are printed on the imperial edict.



This is obviously left by Shen Tu Wan'er, and the secret of Jin Zhang emperor's polar array is sealed in
the imperial edict.

However, Shen Tu Wan'er has disappeared. She doesn't know when she left.

Ye Chen's love affair with her is just an illusory spring dream. When he wakes up, all traces disappear.

Ye Chen's repeated calls also startled Xia Ruoxue and Ji Siging.

They came to the cave and looked at Ye Chen's dejected appearance, stunned and worried.

Xia Ruoxue said, "Ye Chen, what's the matter with you?"

Ye Chen said, "have you seen Wan'er?"

Xia Ruoxue said, "wasn't Wan'er with you last night?"

Last night, Shen Tu Wan'er entered the cave, Xia Ruoxue and they all knew.

They were also willing to accept Shen Tu Wan'er, so they didn't bother at all.

Ye Chen smiled bitterly. It seemed that Shentu Wan'er had indeed left. At that moment, her voice was
faint and said, "Wan'er may have left, and she would not say goodbye to us."

Xia Ruoxue was silent for a moment. Seeing ye Chen's so lost appearance, she knew that there must be
other changes and hidden feelings in it.

She didn't ask much, just gently shook Ye Chen's hand and whispered, "she is the future demon God, is
busy, but no matter what, we will be by your side."



Ye Chen looked at Xia Ruoxue, Ji Siging and Wei Ying's expressions of concern, and couldn't bear to let
them worry. Now cheer up and said with a smile, "thank you very much. Now, as long as we solve the
ghost of the heavenly soul emperor and eliminate the roots, we will have a complete success. Let's go to
the last district."

The three women nodded and said, "that's right."

Ye Chen also nodded and directly refined and understood the talisman left by Shen Tu Wan'er.

The golden Zhang emperor pole array was created by the God of rock at that time. It is mysterious.

Ye Chen has the blood of the rock god. It is naturally simple to understand it. Just breathing, he has
mastered the mystery of the Jin Zhang emperor polar array.

The Jin Zhang Huang Ji array is actually a magical power, which is not limited to the array, but can exert
the strongest effect by using the array.

The pole of rock is gold.

The word "Jin Zhang" represents the extreme of rock and soil.

The word "emperor pole" is a symbol of emperor's spirit.

The emperor of Jin Zhang, the emperor of rock, is invincible. If you master these magical powers, you
must have great fortune and great heavenly power, which is immeasurable and extremely powerful.

Ye Chen realized the wonderful method of Jin Zhang Huangji. After the essence was fully controlled, he
took Xia Ruoxue, Ji Siging, Wei Ying, and the disciples of Xingyue cult, the realm of life and death, and
the realm of the sea, and walked towards the merit area.

Before ye Chen, wanxu camp, Jianmen camp, and many scattered cultivation strongmen had long
ventured into the merit area.



Everyone wants to hunt and kill the remnant souls of tianyuhun emperor and reap the final benefits.

Moreover, even if the heavenly soul emperor is not found, the monsters and monsters in the Gongde
district can also provide a rich number of purple fire.

Now the leader of monsters, the emperor of the heavenly imperial soul, has fallen. Those monsters have
lost their leaders and become weak in spirit. It is not too difficult to deal with them.

In short, Gongde district has the strongest dark atmosphere, but compared with the previous dead zone,
it is not as dangerous, because the monster leader has fallen.

Ye Chen led the crowd directly through the dead zone and stepped into the last zone, Gongde zone.

Within the merit area, there are distorted Spatial Laws everywhere, which leads to the fact that the
actual area of this area is much wider than it looks, just like a small world.

The dark smell of the death penalty area has dissipated, but the dark filth of the merit area is still
extremely strong.

Ye Chen and others stepped in, as if they had stepped into the darkness from the day, and even the air
became depressed. There was a dark fog around, and they couldn't see the truth.

"That day, the imperial soul emperor, | don't know where he hid..."

Ye Chen tried to capture the breath of the heavenly soul emperor, but found that the dark fog shrouded
in the mystery of heaven, making it difficult to see the reality.

After calculating, ye Chen said to Xia Ruoxue and other people, "let's look for them separately."

Xia Ruoxue was surprised and said, "do you want to separate again? In case of any accident..."



Ye Chen said with a smile, "don't be afraid. This merit area is not as dangerous as the initial death
penalty area. Moreover, even if there is an accident, we can also use this talisman to contact."

Ye Chen shook his hand, the golden light converged, and the magic power of the golden Zhang emperor
pole was displayed, condensing into a Zhang golden Zhang talisman.

"These Jinzhang talismans are specially refined by me. Even in the merit area closed by the secret of
heaven, we can contact each other."

Ye Chen handed out the gold Zhang talisman in his hand.

These Jinzhang talismans, with the extreme smell of rock and soil, can communicate with the earth vein.
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Although in Gongde District, the secret of heaven is blocked, the aura of the earth is always flowing.

Therefore, relying on the Jinzhang symbol, it can resonate with the earth vein and transmit messages.

Everyone was surprised and admired that ye Chen's magic power was so powerful that it had a way to
break through the blockade of the merit area.

Xia Ruoxue, holding the golden Zhang talisman, was also happy and said, "if you can keep in touch, it's
best."

Ye Chen nodded and said, "well, if there is any accident, or if we find the heavenly soul emperor, we will
use this golden Zhang symbol to contact.”

Everyone said in unison, "yes!"



The plan decided that at that moment, everyone was scattered and went separately to search for the
trace of the emperor of the Heavenly Emperor.

Ye Chen also set out alone, walking in the dark and misty forest.

Whether it was an illusion or something, he always felt that the reincarnation cemetery seemed to have
new power, was about to wake up, and the new tombstone seemed to be shaking.

"Hmm? Is there a new power coming?"

Ye Chen's heart moved and he wanted to check it carefully.

But suddenly, a sharp claw came out of the darkness and stabbed him in the heart.

"Jin Zhang Tian Dao!"

Ye Chen's eyes were quick and his hands were quick. The smell of rock and earth in his hands was
extremely concentrated, and he burst into a golden light, which turned into a knife awn and cut down
fiercely.

This is the secret skill of Jin Zhang Huang Ji Dao, which is called Jin Zhang Tian Dao.

There are five changes of heaven, earth, people, ghosts and gods in the golden Zhang emperor's
extreme way. These five changes can be linked together by array and explode into earth shaking power.

If ye Chen is alone, it is naturally impossible for the five dharmas to get together, but it is as easy as a
palm to exert one of them.

The golden Zhang Tiandao cut down, and the sneak attack claw was immediately cut off by Ye Chen,
with blood splashing.



A sharp scream came from the dark mist nearby.

Ye Chen dispelled the fog. As soon as he saw it, he saw a monster. Its shape was indescribable. It was a
little like a human, like a monkey, and like something twisted. In short, it was certain that it was a
monster without anything.

With Ye Chen's current strength, ordinary Wuwu monsters can't hurt him naturally.

Poof!

Ye Chen cut the monster with another knife, and a fire lotus fell out of the monster's body.

"Just ordinary monsters, there are so many rewards!"

Ye Chen's heart a joy, the fire lotus received.

A fire lotus is equivalent to a hundred purple flames, and its aura is very rich.

It seems that although the dark smell of Gongde district is strong, the number of purple flames that can
be obtained here is far greater than that of the outside world.

After collecting the fire lotus, ye Chen's spirit gathered in the reincarnation cemetery again.

He just clearly felt that there was a change in the reincarnation cemetery, but now he concentrated on
it, but there was no difference.

"Is it my illusion?"

Ye Chen frowned and muttered.



Then he shook his head and turned his attention back to the outside world.

It's best to wake up with new energy, but even if it doesn't, it doesn't matter.

Now ye Chen has the ability to be alone.

He concentrated and sensed all around, searching for the breath of the heavenly soul emperor. At the
same time, he was cautious to prevent the sudden attack of monsters and monsters.

However, after searching for a little while, ye Chen didn't get anything.

Due to the distortion of space law, the actual area of this merit area is very large, which is afraid to be
thousands of miles wide.

In such a vast area, the traces of the secret of heaven are extremely closed. It is naturally not easy to
search for a wisp of ghost.

Xia Ruoxue, Ji Siging and Wei Ying also had no news.

Ye Chen frowned deeper and deeper, feeling a little uneasy.

Although there is only a wisp of remnant soul left in tianyuhun emperor, he can't turn over any waves.

However, if you don't kill the snake, it is likely to lead to great disaster. It is a huge hidden danger that
you can't completely kill the tianyuhun emperor.

"Lord of reincarnation, are you looking for the 'tyrant' tianyuhun emperor?"

Ye Chen was upset when he suddenly heard a low voice from the woods in front of him.



IIWhO?ll

Ye Chen's eyes were cold, but he saw a monster running out of the woods in front of him.

It was a bright, Golden Goat, full of ancient wasteland, and its horns were as sharp as a Heavenly Sword.

This is an ancient wild beast called golden sheep. Its horns can breathe thin sword gas, which is very
powerful.

Most of the monsters in the dead zone and the merit zone are eroded by the dark atmosphere, but this
golden sheep is brilliant, and there is no sign of erosion.

"Lord of reincarnation, I'm not a dark monster, I'm a decent Guardian beast."

The golden sheep spit out words, and his voice changes. It seems that he is afraid of Ye Chen's
miscarriage of justice, and he will show his identity face to face.

"Are you from decent?"

Ye Chen asked.

"Yes, my master is a righteous strong man. He is about to die. Lord of reincarnation, | hope you will bless
me and save my master."

The hooves of the golden sheep walked around in place, clattering and looking uneasy.

"If you can save my master, | can tell you the whereabouts of the heavenly soul emperor."

It seemed to be afraid of Ye Chen's refusal and made an offer.



"Do you know where the heavenly soul emperor is?"

Ye Chen's eyes lit up.

The golden sheep nodded and said, "well, | know, but you have to save my master first."

Ye Chen's heart flashed many thoughts, and finally nodded and said, "take me to have a look first."

The golden sheep bent slightly and said, "OK, come up."

Ye Chen stepped on the back of the golden sheep, and the golden sheep's hooves ran forward at a very
fast speed.

Along the way, many monsters in the dark seem to be afraid of the smell of the golden sheep, hide, and
dare not come out to offend.

Ye Chen thought, "this golden sheep looks not simple."

The golden sheep, carrying Ye Chen, soon came to a secret cave.

The caves are dark, moist and covered with moss.

"Where is your master?"

Ye Chen came down from the back of the golden sheep, and as soon as he stepped into the cave, he
smelled a very unpleasant smell.

That is the unique flavor of the elderly, full of the smell of decay and dusk, which is very uncomfortable.



"He's in there."

The golden sheep hurriedly took Ye Chen to the depths of the cave.

| saw here with weeds spread a simple bed, an old man lying on it.

The old man is old beyond words. He is covered with the smell of decay and wear. There are layers of
wrinkles on his skin, and some of his skin has even appeared corpse spots, which is very strange.

"How did your master get so old?"

Ye Chen was surprised. He had never seen such an old man before.

Under the insight of heaven, he vaguely saw that the old man's past was indeed a once decent strong
man, but the years have changed, the wear and tear has increased, and it has been eroded by the smell
of darkness, and it has become as old as rotten wood.

Ye Chen didn't dare to speak too loudly.

He was afraid that if he spoke too loudly, the voice would directly crush the old man.
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"Alas, the master was seriously injured and lost the ability to resist wear and tear in that great
catastrophe. Through the ages, the wear and tear of time has accumulated, and my master is dying."

The golden sheep sighed, deeply helpless, and looked at Ye Chen. A glimmer of hope lit up in his eyes
and said, "Lord of reincarnation, now only you are possible to save my master."



Ye Chen asked, "is your master the guardian of the fire?"

The Golden Goat said, "no, his name is Wen Shenan. He is the strong man of the righteous. When the
Death Cult invaded and the disaster was critical, both the righteous and the evil sent a large number of
people to support."

"However, the monsters of the death order, overwhelming, dark and turbulent, are really too terrible."

"In that war, millions of guardians died, and the supporters of the good and evil factions almost died. My
master survived, but under serious injury, he suffered years of wear and tear and survived until now."

"Lord of reincarnation, | only hope you can save him."

Ye Chen frowned, and looked at the old man's decaying appearance, but also felt thorny.

"I'll try."

Ye Chen took out a jade bottle and poured out a warm elixir.

This elixir, named rejuvenation wonderful elixir, was originally obtained by Ye Chen from the treasure of
the old lord.

The old lord has rich treasures. All kinds of pills are endless. But this wonderful elixir of rejuvenation is
very precious and rare.

There are only a dozen rejuvenating elixirs in the whole old treasure.

This pill can resist wear and tear and make people recover young.

When ye Chen went to the epic world to look for old treasures, the emperor of tianchu Empire, tianchu
holy ancestor, entrusted him to look for the wonderful elixir of rejuvenation.



At the beginning of the day, the emperor loved the heavenly daughter and wanted to recover his youth
by the rejuvenation wonderful pill. He did achieve his wish, but even if he recovered his youth, the
heavenly daughter didn't like him.

However, the old man in front of Ye Chen is deeply worn and aging, which is much more serious than
the former heavenly ancestor.

Ye Chen crushed the elixir of rejuvenation, and the medicinal gas diffused out, turned into a green light,
and gathered in his hands.

Gulu, Gulu, Gulu.

Ye Chen poured the green medicinal gas in his hand into the old man's body.

The old man's decaying and dry body was like a sponge absorbing water, but it instantly sucked all the
drug gas into his body.

Under the nourishment of the rejuvenation magic pill, the old man's withered body recovered a little
vitality, and the wrinkles on the skin also weakened a lot.

"Effective!"

Ye Chen was very happy. Although this wonderful rejuvenation pill failed to completely recover the old
man, many traces of wear and tear were dissolved.

"Master!"

Seeing that the old man's condition was getting better, golden sheep was also overjoyed and shouted.

"Well..."



The old man made a hard voice in his throat, sat up from the grass, and his bones clicked. After years of
inactivity, he suddenly moved, as if he were about to break.

"Are you... The legendary Lord of reincarnation?"

The old man's eyes looked at Ye Chen, and his muddy eyes were full of amazement and shock.

"Master, yes, he is the Lord of reincarnation. With the Lord of reincarnation here, you are saved!"

The golden sheep cried.

The old man was also excited. He looked up and down at Ye Chen and muttered, "see you, see you, see
you..."

Ye Chen hurriedly said, "elder, don't talk first. Your decay and wear are very serious. Now you just
recover a little. You need to rest."

But the old man waved his hand and said, "it doesn't matter, I've long been a dead man. | actually
deserved to die in that great catastrophe."

"I'm not dead, just because there is a mission that hasn't been completed yet. I'm forced to hang my
breath."

Ye Chen asked subconsciously, "what mission?"

The old man said, "no one has inherited the Taoist tradition of the God of wind. | can't let the trace of
the God of wind disappear from the world. Now you come to me, it must be the guidance of the God of
wind!"

"If the Tao of the wind god can be passed to reincarnation, it's really no better!"



Ye Chen said, "God of the wind?"

The old man nodded and said, "yes, you should have heard the name of the God of the wind? He is one
of the nine gods. | am a believer of the God of the wind, and | have accidentally received the orthodox
inheritance of the God of the wind."

"However, the inheritance of ancient gods cannot be carried out by non atmospheric athletes."

"I overestimated myself, occupied the orthodoxy of the God of wind, fell in the catastrophe, suffered
from wear and tear, and endured for thousands of years. | think it's also the punishment given to me by
the God of wind."

At last, the old man smiled bitterly, and his voice was quite bitter.

Ye Chen was stunned. He didn't expect that this old man had something to do with the once God of the
wind.

The old man calmed down a little and said, "l am not qualified to occupy the Tao of the God of wind.
Lord of reincarnation, in this world, only you are qualified. | want to pass on the Tao of the God of wind
to you. What do you think?"

Ye Chen was stunned, thought for a moment, and said, "senior, now | have to participate in the Taishang
merit war. We will talk about the inheritance of Taoism later."

The old man pinched his fingers, sighed and said, "I don't have much time. The inheritance of orthodoxy
must be carried out now."

"This battle of supreme merit is very dangerous. With your current strength, you may not be able to win
the championship."

"However, as long as you get the inheritance of Fengshen, all problems can be solved."



Ye Chen is silent.

The old man added, "reincarnation is gifted. You can pass on your understanding for up to one night."

"Etc
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"Barren old!"

Ye Chen heard Huang Lao's words, and his heart was happy. It seemed that Huang Lao had been angry.

Huang Lao's voice with a hint of gnashing teeth said, "do you know who the God of the wind is? It's one
of the nine Supreme gods, the God of freedom. The Tao of the God of the wind is placed in front of you.
Do you still want to refuse?"

"If you refuse, I'm sure you'll regret it!"

When ye Chen heard Huang Lao say so, he was very determined and said, "Huang Lao, | didn't refuse, |
just thought about it."

The old man said, "what else are you thinking about? | tell you, if you want to fight against the death
cult, you must not miss the inheritance of the God of wind!"

Ye Chen nodded, and then said to the old man, "senior, | can try to inherit the Taoist tradition of the
wind god, but | don't know whether | can succeed."



The old man was overjoyed and said, "if you can do it, you can do it! Your reincarnation blood is superior
to the heavens. Your talent is also extraordinary, and you will be able to easily take charge of the Tao of
Feng Shen."

"In addition, don't call me elder. My name is wenshenan. You can just call my name directly. Don't be
too outspoken."

Hearing that ye Chen was willing to inherit the orthodoxy, the old man, who was called Wen Shenan,
was also in a much better mental state, smiling.

His thin palm stretched out, and his aura was released, cutting the void.

In the cave, a small blue world was immediately opened up.

In this small world, there is a green atmosphere everywhere, refreshing.

Wen Shen sits at one end of the small world, with birds circling around and the atmosphere flowing.

He stared at Ye Chen and said in a slow voice, "the core meaning of Feng Shen Taoism is the word

'freedom’".

"The God of wind is a God who symbolizes freedom."

"The so-called freedom is great freedom, great freedom, without any shackles and imprisonment, flying
in the wind, shuttling freely through the past and future, and traveling through time and space."

"When you understand the profound meaning of great freedom and freedom, you can master the
essence of the freedom of the wind."

What Wen Shenan said is a very mysterious truth.



Cultivators in Wuwu space and time are all pursuing truth.

In the eyes of the God of wind, truth is freedom, unrestrained freedom.

Ye Chen listened to Wen Shenan's words and was thoughtful.

"I will teach you the thirty-six methods of Feng Shen, the incarnation of Kun Peng, leisurely travel, the
formula of controlling Qi, the rising path of Xuantian, the wind dancing in the sky, the wings of freedom,
and so on. Listen carefully."

Wen Shen'an pointed out with his fingers that pieces of mysterious runes gathered into ancient secrets
and passed before ye Chen's eyes.

At the same time, Wen Shenan is also explaining the essence of these secrets.

There are thirty-six dharmas in the Taoist tradition of the God of wind, each of which is extremely
profound.

Ye Chen's Taoist method is profound and can be understood at a glance.

Wen Shenan only needs to explain it once, and he can fully understand it.

However, among the thirty-six methods of the wind god, there are several particularly advanced secret
methods, which even Wen Shenan has not mastered, and ye Chen can only understand them by himself.

Among them, the most profound secret is called "wings of freedom".

The wing of freedom is the ultimate of wind.

When the wings of freedom unfold, all the shackles and shackles in the world will disappear, and any
enemy will fall out under the glory of the wings of freedom.



With Ye Chen's natural understanding, it took a full night to grasp the essence of the wings of freedom.

After this night, ye Chen completely understood the mystery of the thirty-six methods of the wind god.

"Wings of freedom, open!"

In the small world, ye Chen is perched high in the sky, surrounded by blue ethos, which is the weather of
the morning wind.

He urged the wind of dawn, directly behind him, and spread a pair of broad wings.

There are thousands of runes floating on that pair of wings.

Every rune is like a blue sky and a deep ocean, which contains a great atmosphere of leisure and
freedom.

Thousands of runes of the wind converge into this pair of wings. Every feather is surging with majestic
power, as if the wind were howling in the cosmic sky.

Call——

Ye Chen's wings fluttered slightly, and countless bright figures appeared on it. He rushed forward and
followed, chasing freedom, regardless of life and death, showing a spirit of giving up life and death,
carefree world.

The true meaning of freedom is contained in it.

These wings are the wings of freedom!



Wen Shen'an saw Ye Chen unfolding the wings of freedom, and was stunned on the spot. He trembled
and said, "wings of freedom... How is this possible! Can you actually burst out the wings of freedom?"

Ye Chen looked at Wen Shenan's shocked expression, but she smiled in her heart.

In fact, he can burst the wings of freedom mainly because of the wind of dawn.

Ye Chen has the wind of dawn. With the help of this great deity, even if he just understands the essence
of the wing of freedom, it is also the ultimate explosion, wielding infinite terror.

"The talent of reincarnation is really terrible!"

Wen Shenan was deeply shocked, and his aura was also a burst of disorder, and the small world
collapsed directly.

He and ye Chen returned to the cave.

In the cave, the golden sheep was completely shocked to see the weather behind Ye Chen, the wing of
freedom.

Wen Shen'an looked at Ye Chen and said excitedly, "the mantle of the wind god, there are finally
successors!"

"Your future achievements may even surpass Fengshen!"

"Now you can burst out the wings of freedom. No one is your enemy in the whole battlefield of the
supreme meritorious war. Cough... Cough..."

Speaking of the end, Wen Shenan didn't know whether he was excited or something. He coughed
violently and looked pale.
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Ye Chen only felt the warm and peaceful breath, very weak, and hurriedly said, "elder, are you all right?"

Wen Shenan waved his hand and said, "I'm fine."

After a pause, he said to the golden sheep, "take the Lord of reincarnation to find the emperor of the
heavenly imperial soul. The Lord of reincarnation has mastered the essence of freedom, and sooner or
later the death order will be destroyed in his hands, hehe..."

The golden sheep replied, "yes, master."

Wen Shen nodded, suddenly frowned again, and said to Ye Chen, "Lord of reincarnation, | have another
thing to tell you."

Ye Chen said, "what's the matter?"

Wen Shen'an said, "be careful of Duobao Tianjun. Half a month ago, | saw him quietly buried in the
Gongde district with a sarcophagus. | don't know what his plot is."

"Now, | feel that Duobao Tianjun seems to want to be bad for you!"

Ye Chen's heart was cold and said, "Duobao Tianjun? Sarcophagus? Where is it buried?"

Wen Shen said, "I'm not sure about the specific location. Take this talisman. If the sarcophagus is near
you, you can immediately sense it."

The warm God calmed his aura, turned into a talisman and handed it to Ye Chen.



He consumed Reiki again, and then a violent cough made his face paler, and the wrinkles and wear
marks became more serious.

"Senior, have a good rest."

Ye Chen accepted the imperial edict, and worried about Wen Shen's safety and Tao.

Wen Shen An smiled and said, "it doesn't matter. Go ahead. There are successors in the mantle of the
wind god. My mission is completed. Life and death are not important to me."

Ye Chen thanked deeply, and then rode the golden sheep and left the cave.

This time he got the Taoist orthodoxy of Feng Shen, which can be said to be a great opportunity.

As Wen Shenan said, ye Chen has inherited the mantle of the God of wind. In this battlefield, ye Chen is
invincible.

"Lord of reincarnation, the emperor of heaven is in the central mountain range. I'll take you now."

The golden sheep, carrying Ye Chen, rushed forward quickly.

"Central mountains?"

Ye Chen looked into the distance. Unfortunately, the black fog shrouded him and he couldn't see
anything.

"The central mountain range can be said to be the territory of the death order. They also want to
summon more powerful beings to come."

Golden Goat track.



"A stronger existence?"

Ye Chen is a little curious.

"Yes, the emperor of heaven's Royal soul is in the death cult, only ranking
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The Golden Goat said, "the thief is probably dead. He dares to steal the dark sacrifice dedicated to the
twilight giant and violates such a big cause and effect. Although the twilight giant's real body cannot
come, his majesty is enough to come down along this cause and effect like a natural disaster and kill the
thief. This is the anger of darkness.

Ye Chen's face was solemn and he guessed the identity of the thief.

The golden sheep ran all the way and finally came to the center of Gongde district with Ye Chen.

Ahead, there is an endless dark mountain range, with all kinds of strange and dark breath.

In the mountains, a huge peak stands in the sky, which is engraved with runes.

If you observe carefully, you can see those runes, which vaguely form an ancient totem, a giant's totem,
holding a sunset in his hand and a dusk moon floating on his back.

Ye Chen squinted and looked carefully. He saw the giant totem and the scene of the dusk moon.

"The dusk moon, this is the great God of Chi Fei's blood. Did it originally belong to the dusk giant?"



Ye Chen looked at the shadow of the dusk moon on the totem and was secretly surprised.

"Lord of reincarnation, the central mountains are in front of you. | can only send you here."

"I should go back. | want to see my master for the last time."

Golden Goat track.

"The last side?"

Ye Chen regained consciousness and faintly felt something bad when he heard the words of the golden
sheep.

The Golden Goat said, "yes, my master taught you the Taoist mantle of Feng Shen last night. His spirit
has been exhausted. It is estimated that he can't survive today. | want to go back and accompany him to
finish the last journey."

It seemed to be open, and its voice was calm, but there was a trace of heaviness in the calm.

Ye Chen was silent. In fact, he also vaguely saw that Wen Shen'an had reached the point where the oil
was exhausted and the lamp was dry.

"What are your plans in the future?"

Ye Chen came down from the back of the golden sheep, touched its head, and sighed.

"If the dark smell here can be cleaned up, | may be able to get rid of the shackles and return to the
decent, but | dare not expect."

Golden Goat track.



Ye Chen moved in his heart and asked, "as long as you completely kill the Tianyu soul emperor, can you
purify the dark breath here?"

The Golden Goat said, "it's not so easy. The emperor of the heavenly soul is just the dark Master who
commands the dead zone. The merit zone is not his territory. This place is prepared for the giant at dusk,
but | don't know how to purify the darkness."

Ye Chen clenched his fist, looked at the huge peak in the middle of the mountain, and said, "no matter
what, I'll destroy the emperor of heavenly soul first!"

He could clearly feel that the heavenly soul emperor was here, on the giant peak, and was as angry as a
hairspring, dying.

The body was shattered, leaving only a wisp of ghost.

Today's tianyuhun emperor can be said to be a drowning dog.

Any warrior in Baijia territory can kill him.

"Good luck, Lord of reincarnation. I'll go first."

"Oh, by the way, don't forget my master's reminder, be careful of Duobao Tianjun!"

The golden sheep solemnly reminded Ye Chen, and then turned and left.

Ye Chen thought of Duobao Tianjun, and his heart was also cold.

People like Duobao Tianjun are ruthless and cautious. If he wants to kill, he must have a backhand.



Situ Chen is the pawn of Duobao Tianjun, but if Duobao Tianjun is smart enough, it is absolutely
impossible to place all his hopes on situ Chen.

He must have a backhand.

"Where on earth is this old miscellaneous hair, the sarcophagus he buried? What is inside?"

Ye Chen was secretly on alert. Then he shook his head and restrained his inner thoughts.

In any case, the top priority is to destroy the emperor of heaven and soul first!

"Ruoxue, Siging, Wei Ying, tianyuhun emperor are here. Come here!"

Ye Chen took out the Jin Zhang Fu and spread the news.

Then ye Chen strode into the central mountains and flew away towards the central peak.

Along the way, ye Chen saw the bodies of monsters and monsters. The blood was still very fresh. It
seemed that he had not died for long.

"Someone came here, the thief?"

"He killed all the monsters here?"

Ye Chen's eyes were creepy, but he found that there was no smell of monsters in the mountains.

All monsters were killed.

Only tianyuhun emperor remained alone on the top of the central peak.



Ye Chen subconsciously looked at the sky, but was surprised to find that the ranking of the golden list in
the sky had changed at some time.

be ranked at
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Guichen also accepted the reality, his eyes coldly down, and said.

"You've changed, Guichen. You've never played sneak attack before."

Ye Chen stared at Guichen, and the appearance of the innocent boy in the past reappeared in her mind.

You know, the initial return to dust is to resolutely oppose all dark and vicious means.

At the beginning, Mo Zu Wutian once threatened Ye Chen with Wu Yao. GUI Chen resolutely opposed it
and wanted to duel openly.

Later, at the wedding of the demon emperor zhetien, he was upright and fought a decisive battle with
Ye Chen.

But at this moment, Guichen was completely changed, and he also used the means of sneak attack.

It was really the failure of the sneak attack that he said he would fight openly.

GUI Chen was stunned when he heard Ye Chen's words, then sneered and said, "do you want to disturb
my heart again? The scenery of the floating world, the vicissitudes of the sea, everything is changing,
how can | remain unchanged?"



"I just become more mature. As long as | can kill the legendary Lord of reincarnation, all means can be
used."

Ye Chen looked at GUI Chen like this, and knew that he was fused with the devil ancestor Wutian. As
expected, his temperament had changed greatly, and he had already had Wutian's ruthlessness and
determination.

There was only one head and one heart left on Wutian, and there was no final fusion.

When the brain and heart are fused, Guichen will completely degenerate.

"No matter what means you use today, you can't beat me."

Ye Chen's eyes also flashed a cold color. The future Guichen and the demon ancestor Wutian will be very
difficult to deal with once good and evil merge.

Therefore, ye Chen plans to kill Guichen today!

Hearing Ye Chen's confident and arrogant words, GUI Chen couldn't help laughing and said:

"Don't think you are really invincible when you get rock god's blood. | got a lot of dark sacrifices last
night. It's more than enough to kill you today!"

The voice fell, GUI Chen's sculptural perfect and bright palm suddenly shot out, five fingers clenched his
fist, and a fist mixed with terrible magic gas, blasted fiercely into Ye Chen's chest.

Boom!

At the moment of the blow of Guichen, there was a piece of artifact free fragment wrapped in black gas,
which was directly exploded by the sacrifice.



That artifact fragment, with the smell of the Death Cult on it, is obviously the dark sacrifice of the death
cult, which is used to summon the evening giant.

In order to summon the evening giant, the death order prepared countless sacrifices.

And these sacrifices are likely to be stolen by Guichen!

A fragment without artifact exists so precious that Guichen seems to be free of money. It is actually a
sacrifice on the spot.

The artifact sacrifice erupted into an extremely terrifying energy, which all gathered on his fist.

His fist, magic light spurted thin, powerful and domineering to unimaginable levels.

Earlier, ye Chen sacrificed the boat of sin and defeated GUI Chen and situ Chen.

Now, Guichen also uses the same means to sacrifice Wuwu artifact. With the help of Wuwu's power, he
should kill Ye Chen with one punch.

"Rock god shield!"

Ye Chen's eyes coagulated, knowing that Gui Chen's fist was extremely fierce, and it was unreasonable
to hit hard.

He immediately stepped back and supported his hands. The aura of rock and earth gathered and turned
into a golden rock god shield, firmly guarding himself.

Bang!



GUI Chen's ferocious punch came hard, and immediately smashed Ye Chen's rock god shield.

However, while the rock god shield was broken, it also dissolved most of the power of Guichen fist.

The remaining strength did not hurt Ye Chen's body.

Ye Chen has rock god blood, and his flesh is very hard!

IIHum!ll

GUI Chen snorted coldly, but he was not discouraged at all. The energy of the artifact sacrifice had not
yet been played out. He gathered the remaining energy and blasted it out again, as powerful as the sky.

"The change of the earth, Jin Zhang heavy wall!"

Ye Chen looked calm, displayed the golden Zhang emperor's secret method, mobilized the earth's
breath, and turned into a golden Zhang heavy wall in front of him, like a thick shield, once again blocking
Guichen's fist.

This secret method of Jin Zhang Huang Ji was left to Ye Chen by Shen Tu Wan'er. It is very mysterious
and has five changes: Heaven, earth, people, ghosts and gods.

Among them, the change of "Earth" is absolute defense, such as the earth is thick, solid and
unbreakable.

GUI Chen's face sank when he saw Ye Chen's endless defensive means.

"Lord of reincarnation, your tricks are really dazzling."

"l also want to save some treasure and dedicate it to my grandfather. It seems that | will use it all on you
today."



GUI Chen's eyes were cold, and the magic Qi floated behind him, showing pieces of magic weapons, all
kinds of precious materials, ritual props, the best pills, natural materials and earth treasures, and even
some great gods, without artifact.

These things are obviously the dark sacrifices he stole last night.

Click click!

Each dark sacrifice, under the will of Guichen, burst into pieces and was directly sacrificed. The billowing
dark energy roared out and shrouded Guichen.

In an instant, the breath of returning to dust soared, and a heaven and earth Dharma appeared behind
him, showing a strange atmosphere of thousands of hands and hundreds of eyes.

"Don't you get angry when you steal the sacrifice of the dusk giant?"

Ye Chen felt the wind of Guichen, and his heart was dignified, but he was calm on the surface, calmly
asked, and wanted to find out the details of Guichen.

GUI Chen steals the sacrifice of the dusk giant, and will inevitably suffer from heaven's wrath.

The strength of the dusk giant is a hundred times stronger than that of the heavenly soul emperor. If the
majesty of the dusk giant comes, there is no reason to return to dust safely.
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But now, in Guichen, ye Chen can't see anything different.

Did he steal the dark sacrifice without even a punishment? That's a little too comfortable.



"I don't need you to take care of my business."

GUI Chen's eyes were cold, and there was no nonsense. The magic of heaven and earth with thousands
of hands and eyes behind him was manifest, and he killed Ye Chen fiercely.

That heaven and earth Dharma phase, with thousands of hands holding weapons, hundreds of eyes
emitting magic light, all kinds of mysterious breath blooming, capturing people's minds.

Ye Chen is guarded by the reincarnation holy soul, but he is not affected.

However, GUI Chen kept offering dark sacrifices, and the power that erupted was so strong that even ye
Chen dared not underestimate it.

"Wind, respond to me!"

"Wind Shinto, Kunpeng ancient method!"

Ye Chen drank violently, prompting the wind of dawn and communicating the spirit of wind.

Under the guidance of Wen Shenan, ye Chen has inherited the Taoist tradition of the God of wind. With
the blessing of the God of wind, the wind of dawn has become more powerful.

Boom!

In an instant, ye Chen's blue atmosphere exploded, and the hurricane roared, filling the world.

A vast golden light also exploded from ye Chen.

Behind him, an ancient Kun Peng loomed.



According to legend, the distant wind is even farther away than the distance.

In that remote and ancient era, there was a Kunpeng alien, which was the dependents of the God of
wind.

Feng Shen Taoist tradition, among the 36 methods of Feng Shen, there is a magical power, which is "Kun
Peng ancient method", which can make people incarnate Kun Peng and control the power of great
leisure, great freedom and the power of wind.

Click!

At this moment, ye Chen directly showed the atmosphere of Kun Peng. The golden light of his palm
bloomed and turned into a huge Peng claw. His fingers were as sharp as knives and swords, and the
vigorous wind roared.

Moreover, ye Chen is also running the Mingyu Heart Sutra, and a breath of glass, which is warm and
pure like jade, is dazzling on Peng's claws.

Hiss!

Ye Chenpeng clawed out, like lightning through the clouds, and grabbed GUI Chen's head.

"This is... The Tao of Feng Shen? How did you do it?"

GUI Chen saw Ye Chen's means, and his pupils contracted, revealing a trace of horror.

He resonates with the darkness, can borrow the energy of the demon star sea, and has long been
protected by the God of death.

Therefore, he is very familiar with many mysteries of the ancient nine gods era.



Now, as soon as | saw Ye Chen's means, GUI Chen recognized it. It was a very ancient wind mysterious
method, symbolizing the power of the wind, which had long been lost in the world.

"Hehe..."

Ye Chen sneered and didn't answer. Kun Peng's claw Golden Jade light bloomed, provoking a storm,
roaring and roaring, to completely crush Guichen.

Under the roar of the huge storm, GUI Chen's clothes and robes made a sound of hunting, and his hair
fluttered.

He saw Ye Chen's momentum, so violent, his face also became extremely dignified, and he didn't dare to
be careless.

"Chaos demon sky rain falling!"

GUI Chen shouted wildly, and the severe demon gas broke out, directly launching a demon circle.

One after another, white boned lotus emerged from the void of the enchantment and fell down with a
Shua, like a chaotic demon rain.

Ye Chen's Kun Peng claw, mercilessly collided with this chaotic demon rain, the brilliance of gold and
jade, the weather of hurricane, the weather of demon road and white bone, fierce collision and
explosion, earth shaking.

Ye Chen has been tempered by fire, and his strength has soared. However, Guichen has also received a
large number of dark sacrifices, constantly offering sacrifices to improve his strength.

The confrontation between the two at the moment is close.



Under the fierce battle, the violent breath on the two people tore up the void, making the surrounding
black fog layer by layer broken, and the edge of time and space seemed to be shaking. Countless cosmic
worlds were born and opened up around the two people, and then instantly collapsed and disappeared.

In the thousands of miles around the central mountains, some contestants were shocked to see the
fierce fighting.

However, the fierce battle between Ye Chen and GUI Chen is only a thousand miles away.

The contestants in more distant places did not feel any change.

Because in the merit area, the dark breath is still strong enough to suppress all the breath.

Especially in the central mountains, the dark evil spirit is strong enough to erode people's hearts.

Ye Chen and GUI Chen's fighting atmosphere, which can spread thousands of miles, has demonstrated
the strength of the two men.

The two fought at the foot of the central Jufeng mountain, but on the top of the mountain, they looked
at them silently.

Those eyes were full of shock, bitterness, fear and helplessness.

It was the eyes of the emperor of heaven.

The remnant soul of the heavenly soul emperor floated on the top of the mountain. Looking at the
amazing battle below the mountain, he was completely afraid.

Now he has only a remnant soul, which is extremely weak. If ye Chen and GUI Chen kill anyone, he will
die without doubt.



"Is it true that the great master of martial arts and the supreme Dharma protector of the God of Death
Cult will fall here today?"

Tianyu soul emperor shivered. He had never felt such a strong fear.

His current breath is too weak to leave this huge peak.

This huge peak can be said to be the territory of the death cult. Once he leaves, he will lose shelter. In
his weak state, I'm afraid he will disappear without others' hands.

Before that, he used the magic power of the law of cause and effect to forcibly kill Tang Yunfei and
devour the other party's flesh and blood. In fact, at that time, he had already been backfired, but he had
been forcibly suppressed.

Up to now, the backfire is more and more intense, and the emperor of the heavenly imperial soul only
feels the pain of tearing all over, and he has smelled the breath of death.

"Great evening master, | beg your coming with the most pious and humble attitude, please give me
salvation!"

In the absolute fear of death, the eyes of the heavenly soul emperor fell on a statue in front of the altar
on the top of the mountain.

His eyes are extremely pious and humble. If he still has a body, he must kneel down.

The statue in front of the altar is a statue of a giant, powerful, domineering, and exudes a heavy
atmosphere like dusk, as if as long as it appears in this world, it will make heaven and earth fall into
twilight, and the gods fall into twilight.

That's the order of death
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In fact, ye Chen hasn't used all his strength.

Because he wanted to spare no effort to kill the emperor of heaven and soul, and then beware of
possible accidents.

But GUI Chen's tenacity was beyond Ye Chen's expectation.

If he doesn't use all his strength, I'm afraid he really can't beat the other side.

Hiss hiss——

At this time, streams of light came flying from all directions, and shadows came.

GUI Chen's eyes narrowed and he looked at the figures shooting around. They were Ji Siging, Xia Ruoxue
and Wei Ying, as well as the disciples of Xingyue deity, Canghai world, life and death domain and
QIANXING palace, all of whom were from the reincarnation camp!

Ji Siging and her colleagues were shocked to see ye Chen fighting with GUI Chen.

They received the news from ye Chen, saying that they had found the heavenly soul emperor, but they
didn't expect that the person fighting with Ye Chen at the moment was Guichen.

Where is the heavenly soul emperor?

Ye Chen was glad to see Ji Siging and them coming, and cried, "the emperor of the heavenly soul is on
the top of the mountain. You go up and get rid of him first."

Ji Siging, Xia Ruoxue and Wei Ying looked at each other, but they were dignified.



Ye Chen is fighting fiercely with GUI Chen, and they want help.

However, the battle between the two was too fierce. If the ancient god of wind and the God of death
revived, they showed the majesty of gods on earth. Even they could not intervene in such a fierce battle.

"Don't worry about me. Kill the emperor of heaven and soul first to avoid complications."

Ye Chen said in a deep voice, urged by Kun Peng's ancient method, the hurricane roared in his palm, and
thousands of wind swords killed Xiang Guichen.

If you use all your strength, ye Chen has absolute confidence that he can kill GUI Chen.

Seeing ye Chen's fierce appearance, GUI Chen also hurried to sacrifice several precious dark sacrifices,
stubbornly resisting.

Ji Siging, Xia Ruoxue and Wei Ying, seeing that ye Chen had the upper hand in the battle, felt a little
calm.

"We killed the emperor of the soul first."

Ji Siging looked at the two women and lifted the rosefinch sword in his hand.

Xia Ruoxue and Wei Ying nodded, too.

Then, the three women flew to the top of the mountain side by side, and a dozen strong men of the
reincarnation camp followed behind them and also flew to the top of the mountain.

Ye Chen was a little determined. As long as he killed the Tianyu soul emperor, there would be no hidden
danger anymore.



"Ah ah!"

Suddenly, a sharp scream came from the hillside.

People who just wanted to go to the top of the mountain fled back in confusion, less than half a incense
burning time.

Ji Siging, Xia Ruoxue and Wei Ying all had a look of panic on their faces and appeared very afraid.

Their cultivation is not bad, and their Taoist heart is strong. Logically speaking, even in the face of the
Immortal Emperor and the death situation, they will not show such a huge shock expression.

But now, they were extremely flustered, with fear on their faces and shaking hearts.

Originally, there were more than a dozen strong players in the reincarnation camp who followed them,
but now only a few came back, and everyone else was surprised.

"What's going on?"

Ye Chen's face sank, also feeling uneasy, asked.

Ji Siging took a deep breath, first stabilized, and said, "there are traps on the mountain! It's very strange.
Once people step on it, they will fall into dusk like decay, and we almost got caught."

"Trap?"

Ye Chen's eyes shrunk, but he didn't expect such changes.

"Hehe, if it's so easy to go up the mountain, I'll let the emperor of heavenly imperial soul live until now?"



GUI Chen sneered and immediately offered a dark sword to stab Ye Chen's heart while ye Chen was
distracted.

Ye Chen snorted coldly, and he had caught the secret of heaven. The trap on the mountain had the smell
of dusk giants behind it, so he was particularly strong, and almost buried Ji Siging and them.

The Death Cult invaded the fire god world and worked hard for many years. Although it failed to
summon the arrival of the evening giant, it has summoned a trace of will power.

Although this trace of will cannot leave this territory, it is enough to resist the invaders' footsteps by
setting up traps in the territory.

"It seems that if | want to kill you, | still need to use killing tactics."

"That's all."

"Wings of freedom, open!"

Ye Chen's eyes were sharp and sharp, and there was no reservation at all. The wind of dawn broke out
extremely, and his whole body was roaring. A pair of broad wings spread directly behind him.

These wings, thousands of talismans, constantly shine and circulate.

Countless wind totems and Ancient Runes, such as the blue sky and the deep ocean, constantly burst
out a majestic breath, like the wind roaring in the universe.

The true meaning of freedom, great carefree, great freedom, are contained in these wings.

Boom!



As soon as the brilliant, bright and vast wings of freedom were launched, all the black fog between
heaven and earth was dispelled.

Nothing can hide the light of freedom.

The dark smell of this central mountain range was originally the strongest, shrouded in layers of black
fog.

But at this moment, as ye Chen's wings of freedom unfolded, all the black fog collapsed.

Wwow!

The overcast sky is blue again.

The sun shines down from the sky and falls on Ye Chen.

At this moment, ye Chen was as brilliant and unrestrained as the legendary god of wind. The wings of
freedom behind him and the runes flashing on them were enough to enchant the viewer.

That is what all creatures desire, the breath of freedom, free from bondage, oppression, exploitation,
freedom, and eternal bliss.

Freedom is the concept of Aeolus.

According to legend, the former God of the wind wants to build a free country so that everyone can live
calmly and freely without worrying about any oppression and killing.



