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"I......" 

 

In the end, Ting Yueru still smiled miserably, "Who told you to be my good friend..." 

 

"The power of the Immortal Emperor, I... really can't do it, so I just use my hole card to fill it in, I really 

don't believe it, little aunt!" 

 

Ting Yueru gritted her teeth fiercely, it seemed that she could only fight hard, she still couldn't do it by 

sitting back and letting the little unicorn be robbed. 

 

"Phantom dragon moves to the sky, get up!" 

 

Ting Yueru's eyes were as deep as the sea, and with a soft drink, the world that had been devastated 

was once again in turmoil. 

 

Phantoms of divine dragons soared and circled from her body. 

 

Rumble! 

 

The earth-shattering sound permeated the entire enchantment, and one after another thunder fell from 

the sky. 

 

Katsa! 

 

The golden lightning strikes through the mountains and rivers. 



 

In Ting Yueru's line of sight, every eye of Wuxuan Shengguang's inverse formation became clear, 

outlining a pattern like a purgatory furnace, and the little unicorn was deeply trapped in it at this 

moment. 

 

Every bolt of thunder that came down weakened the inverse formation by a point, but it also hit the 

little unicorn firmly. 

 

boom! 

 

The barrier cracked, and the sky thunder hit its head heavily. It trembled and spit out blood. The injuries 

on its body became more serious. 

 

The lightning from the wandering dragon on the little unicorn kept hitting its body, and the lightning 

from the wandering dragon pierced through the scales on his body, piercing into his skin, leaving 

hideous wounds. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

Blood dripped from the corner of the little unicorn's mouth, and its body twitched violently. It wanted to 

break free, but it couldn't break free from the shackles of the thunder force. These thunders continued 

to erode the flesh on its body, causing it unbearable pain. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

Finally, the little unicorn raised his head to the sky and let out an angry roar, the fierceness in his eyes 

dissipated. 

 

"These golden mines can force out the dark breath in your body, hold on!" 

 

Tingyue was sweating profusely, seeing the little Qilin being robbed like this, her heart was also like a 

thunderbolt. 



 

"break!" 

 

The Thunder of the Wandering Dragon around her finally descended. 

 

boom! 

 

The last thunderbolt hit the little unicorn, and the little qilin let out a painful roar. The scales on his body 

had been rolled by the blood and flesh, but it still forcibly endured, and the original strong and ferocious 

look in his eyes finally dissipated. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

In the end, the barrier shattered, and the little unicorn gave a last roar, as if relieved, it slowly shrunk 

into a small charcoal-black leather ball, and its original tyrannical figure plummeted into a familiar 

appearance. 

 

Hiss! 

 

At the same time as the little unicorn was rescued, strands of dark forces continued to grow in the 

original underground, and the sneering sounds from hell could be faintly heard, which was very ear-

piercing. 

 

"Sure enough, it is the power of no time and space!" 

 

Several people, including Ting Yueru, all changed their faces in an instant. This stunning brilliance is 

heart-wrenching. 

 

Clouds of black mist are about to break through the seal. If they come into the world, I am afraid that 

this world will fall. Underneath, there is a terrifying existence that has gathered a total of eighty-one 

immortal emperors to suppress it! 

 



"Everyone pay attention, help me strengthen the seal!" 

 

Ting Yueru's face turned pale. At this moment, her strength could not last for too long, and she had to 

stabilize the seal in the shortest possible time. 

 

In a short time, the seal will probably be broken. If the suppressed gods and demons break through, the 

people will be devastated. 

 

"good!" 

 

The people in five directions nodded in deep voices. 

 

One after another, the original power continuously shone with divine brilliance, trying their best to 

maintain the operation of the original Wuxuan Shengguang reverse body formation. 

 

Countless meridians in Ting Yueru's body are breaking down, she has reached her limit! 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

At this moment, half of the underground seal had been forcibly broken away, and a terrifying aura rose 

from below. They were streaks of jet-black rays of light, which were exactly the so-called 'Boundary 

Force' of Wuwu Time and Space. 

 

In the shroud of darkness, a huge black eyeball slowly poked out, constantly watching, full of 

bloodthirsty meaning. 

 

Groups of dark shadows rushed to all directions quickly. 

 

"Retreat quickly!" 

 

A trace of despair flashed in Ting Yueru's eyes, and she exclaimed. 



 

In the end, it was still a failure. She underestimated the power enough to suppress everything. She 

originally thought that she could resist one or two with her own means, but now it seems that it is a 

crushing defeat. 

 

Once the aura of darkness erupts, the power to destroy the world at every turn, I am afraid that even 

the powerhouses at the level of immortal emperors will have to avoid the edge for a while, once it is 

contaminated, they will undoubtedly die. 

 

Rumble! 

 

The whole earth trembled. 

 

The dark light is getting stronger and stronger. 

 

This kind of breath seemed to wake up a sleeping ancient demon lord. That kind of violent breath made 

everyone's souls tremble. 

 

This is a kind of fear, which comes from the fear of the soul in the heart. 

 

at this moment. 

 

hum! hum! hum! hum! 

 

A trace of cracks appeared on the enchantment in the sky, and then it was densely covered like a 

spider's web, and it would soon fester. 

 

There was a burst of crisp sound. 

 

The mask of Huanlong moving the sky formation is about to be completely shattered. 

 



At this critical moment, suddenly a vast force descended from the sky, instantly resisting all the 

terrifying killings. 

 

It was a majestic and majestic mountain that fell from the nine heavens, and it suddenly appeared in 

everyone's sight. 

 

This is a gray mountain. 

 

The top of the mountain soars into the clouds and extends to the distant sky. 

 

Moreover, the fluctuations emanating from the surface of this mountain range are more pure and 

majestic than the dark aura just now. 

 

On the periphery of the mountain peak, there are circles of energy spreading and surging, layer by layer 

progressively evolving visions, as if they are guarding something. 

 

On the top of this mountain peak, there is a huge portal, with countless complicated and mysterious 

runes on the portal, shining with a brilliant luster like stars. 

 

On the top of the mountain, in front of the Divine Gate, a figure stood proudly, and it came from 

stepping on the mountain! 

 

"Ye Chen!" 

 

Jiang Meiyin's eyes were rosy, and the moment she exclaimed in surprise, tears were almost in her eyes. 

 

Everyone was surprised when they followed the reputation, it was really Ye Chen! 

 

"This guy......" 

 



Looking at the extremely shocking scene in front of her, Ting Yueru opened her mouth a dozen or so 

wide, and widened her eyes. 

 

I saw Ye Chen stepping on the top of the mountain lightly with his right foot, shaking the majestic peak 

that towered into the sky into the void, and mysterious runes followed by seals carved into the void, 

engraving the power of rules. 

 

"The Way of the Rock God, the Mustard Seed Dharma, Suppression!" 

 

boom! 

 

boom! 

 

The mountain body, together with the immortal divine power, poured into a coffin above the earth, and 

with the power of heaven and earth, it was about to fill up an ancient coffin several meters long. 

 

"That's the power of senior Gu Xuan, it should be able to strengthen the seal!" Ye Chen's voice came 

out, and the majestic sword intent rolled up a storm, turning himself into a blue sword hanging upside 

down from the sky, pointing directly at the ancient vicissitudes the coffin. 

 

That is, the eye of one of the eighty-one sacred monuments! 

 

"town!" 

 

The ancient Xuan sword intent calmed the void, and the escaping dark aura was cut to pieces by the 

pillar-like heavenly sword, and everything was completely silent. 

 

"Successful?" 

 

Just when Ye Chen thought everything was settled, the barrier that was originally sealed loosened again. 

 



"Ye Chen, the emperor's body of Lord Guxuan is gone, and the power of the sacred stele in the coffin 

alone cannot suppress that powerful god and demon!" 

 

When Ting Yueru's voice came, even Ye Chen turned cold for an instant: 

 

"What!" 

 

Seeing that the stable seal was cracked again, before Ye Chen could react, there was a shocking 

humming sound from thousands of miles away, and the huge waves sweeping across the sky rolled 

instantly. 

 

Even the ground where they are located is constantly cracking, and the gaps are constantly deepening. 

In the places that were temporarily sealed by the stable Wuxuan holy light, several formation eyes are 

also in a precarious state. 

 

"what's the situation?" 

 

Ye Chen looked into the distance, and he frowned for some unknown reason. He felt a violent 

fluctuation earlier, could it not be caused by the cracked seal here? 

 

"Boss!" 

 

"Boss!" 

 

"Boss!" 

 

Zhu Tian, Xuan Jue, and Kun Lun's expressions changed. That direction was exactly where Zhou Tianqing 

had fought fiercely with the mysterious man in black. 

 

"Ye Chen, I'm afraid we are in trouble!" 

 



Ting Yueru's face was solemn, and she said in a deep voice: "In this ancient mystery, there are hands 

that are secretly pushing everything." 

 

She looked at the ancient coffin where the body of Lord Guxuan was originally buried, and then said: 

"I'm afraid it's the god-demon powerhouse who has no time and space under the seal who is playing 

tricks!" 

 

"The sealing power of Wuxuan Shengguang is very domineering. Even the Wuwu time and space 

powerhouses can hardly get rid of such a great array of unique techniques that seals the world, but the 

sealing power here is constantly weakening... " 

 

"Just now, in order to rescue the little unicorn, I untied the inverse formation that originally guarded the 

eyes of the formation. I am afraid that the power of darkness here has been dissipated for a while. The 

guy below took advantage of this to control the formation. The emperor's body!" 

 

Ye Chen narrowed his eyes slightly, and said: "It seems that senior Gu Xuan didn't expect that even his 

burial tomb had an accident!" 

 

"Apricot" 

 

Ting Yueru blinked, and asked Ye Chen: "You came so late, did you meet Lord Gu Xuan?" 

 

"Then can he help us out of trouble..." 

 

Before the former finished speaking, Ye Chen shook his head regretfully: "Senior Gu Xuan, he is no 

longer here." 

 

"The power of the stable seal just now was transformed by the last ray of divine origin of his remnant 

soul. Although Senior Gu Xuan expected that the seal would be loosened, he did not expect that his 

body would be used." 

 

Ye Chen sighed softly: "If you want to re-stabilize the seal now, you have to quickly find the emperor's 

body and suppress the seal forever." 



 

"Time is running out. Previously, there was a mysterious black-robed man chasing and killing a living 

warrior. Zhou Tianqing once fought with one, and found out whether there is a dark power in his body 

that is boundless in time and space." 

 

"And that guy has no consciousness, only instinctive fighting consciousness, and his physical body is so 

strong that even Zhou Tianqing is almost defeated." 

 

"I suspect that it is the emperor's body, no, no, it must be the emperor's body!" 

 

Ting Yue said firmly. 

 

boom! 

 

Ye Chen still wanted to say something, but thousands of miles away, the earth shook again, and Ting 

Yueru also answered: "That's right there, the battlefield is there!" 

 

As far as the eye can see, the fragments splashed and turbulent in the void flew like light rain, turning 

into meteorites of tens of feet and crashing down. The continuous peaks and mountains of the earth 

were cut off and pierced in the middle. 
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"Ye Chen, your strength...you actually threw yourself into the darkness! In order to be strong, you 

actually chose to be with those guys from Wuwu Time and Space?" 

 

Emperor Zunyu's exclamation sounded, mixed with anger and bewilderment. 

 

Everyone was shocked by the roar from thousands of miles away, and the sound of thunder rolled, 

almost crushing the sky. 

 



No one noticed that under the shattered universe, a wisp of dark original black mist quietly dissipated 

and jumped into the bottomless cracks in the ground. 

 

boom! 

 

I saw a crystal-clear purple streamer approaching the sky, and Emperor Zun's jade brows were full of 

solemnity. He looked around, and his eyes fixed on the side of Ting Yueru and the others. 

 

In the end, his dim eyes, which were flickering with purple breath, fixed on Ye Chen firmly. 

 

"Ye Chen!" 

 

Emperor Zunyu said in a deep voice. 

 

Although Emperor Zunyu was angry, he did not lose his mind. He knew that Ye Chen was an odd 

number, a terrifying existence, and a terrifying existence that could destroy this ancient mysterious 

realm! 

 

"It seems...you finally threw yourself into the darkness!" 

 

Emperor Zunyu snorted coldly, with murderous intent in his eyes, others may not know it, but he knows 

it best, now that they are facing each other, he can clearly feel the vague power of darkness on the 

former. 

 

Ye Chen frowned: "What are you talking about?" 

 

"Where is the emperor's body, we must quickly find the emperor's body and secure the seal of Wuxuan 

Shengguang, the monster below is about to be born!" 

 

Ye Chen hurriedly explained. 

 



The seal below is still cracking, and is in danger of being broken at any time. 

 

The birth of a strong god and demon is probably not weaker than the witch of the Death God Order, 

enough to overturn the entire secret realm, and even the real world will be affected! 

 

"Emperor body?" 

 

"Why, now that things are going on, do you still want to use the power of the emperor's body to break 

through the seal below and let your master be born smoothly?" 

 

"Hehe! The Lord of Reincarnation is like this!" 

 

Emperor Zunyu's eyes were fixed, and the words just fell, before Ye Chen could explain, the thunderous 

killing attack fell! 

 

"It depends on where you go this time!" 

 

"The offal that has no time and space! Die!" 

 

Emperor Zunyu shouted loudly, and dazzling purple-gold light burst out from his whole body. Layers of 

mysterious avenue runes circled around his body, turned into bone charms to suppress them, and 

exploded in mid-air like a round of blazing sun. 

 

Ye Chen still had injuries on his body, so he didn't dare to take it seriously. Obviously, this guy was 

serious. Emperor Zunyu's ability to burn blood essence was by no means weaker than that of Zhou 

Tianqing. He sacrificed a sword, and the mighty wind raged. The violent sword intent surged like a huge 

wave, piercing Changhong. 

 

One sword after another slashed down, strangling all the bone charms around the body derived from 

the avenue runes of the Emperor Zunyu, but he still couldn't bear the power of the opponent's crazily 

burning blood. 

 



"As expected of Emperor Zunyu, it's really amazing!" 

 

"Just now, why did Emperor Zunyu say that Ye Chen threw himself into the darkness, and that he is a 

person without time and space?" 

 

For a moment, everyone looked at Ye Chen above the void, and their eyes became meaningful. 

 

"Di Zunyu comes from the Emperor's family, a noble family from ancient times, his words must be true!" 

 

"Did Ye Chen really betray reality?" 

 

At this moment, everyone's eyes fell on Jiang Meiyin, Taishen and others. 

 

... 

 

"In that case, I will remove your hypocritical mask myself!" 

 

Emperor Zunyu let out a loud yell, and a more brilliant brilliance bloomed all over his body. Circles of 

purple ripples spread from his body, forming the embryonic form of the flower of the avenue, opening 

the petals of the avenue, and enveloping Ye Chen like a net. ! 

 

"What the hell is going on with this guy?" 

 

Suspicion suddenly arose in Ye Chen's heart. Emperor Zun Yugang beat him up as soon as they met. 

Obviously, something happened when he was not around. 

 

"Di Zunyu, you are crazy!" 

 

"Stop, once the seal of Wuxuan Shengguang is broken, everyone will die!" 

 



Ye Chen looked at the ground, and countless fighters stared at the two of them in the void with their 

eyes widened. 

 

"Senior Taishen, please work with everyone to find the emperor's body, otherwise we will all be 

doomed when the supreme power without time and space is born!" 

 

Ye Chen ordered, looking at Taishen and Jiang Meiyin. 

 

On the other hand, Emperor Zunyu's killing momentum has not decreased but increased. 

 

The sword in Ye Chen's hand was shining brightly, and the sword intent of the vast galaxy was 

condensed, turning into a bright galaxy sword energy, chopping fiercely on the purple net. 

 

Chi! 

 

The purple net was directly torn by Ye Chen's galaxy sword energy, and Ye Chen's sword power 

remained undiminished, and the indomitable sharpness of Gu Xuan's sword slashed directly at the 

purple avenue flower above Emperor Zunyu's head. 

 

when! 

 

I only saw the two purple breaths flickering faintly, faintly collapsing, and the embryonic form of the 

original flower exploded with Ye Chen's sword. 

 

The gorgeous petals were as dazzling as a blooming snow lotus, and bursts of fragments raged violently, 

and Ye Chen's body was traumatized by the lightning and flint. 

 

Emperor Zunyu went crazy, and even wanted to kill Ye Chen at the price of death. 

 

"Quick, find the emperor's body!" 

 



Ting Yueru shouted, and was about to rush to the sky, but only heard Emperor Zunyu shouting in a deep 

voice: 

 

"Wait!" 

 

The embryonic form of the flower of the avenue condensed by the three original purple breaths 

collapsed, and even the most terrifying Tiandao Primordial Emperor Jie, the bone talisman with regular 

runes added to the body, was twisted by Ye Chen. At this time, the Emperor Jade, Obviously a little 

powerless. 

 

But he still roared: 

 

"Don't listen to him, Ye Chen has already betrayed the real world, he wants to revive the great demon 

who has no time and space!" 

 

In the astonished eyes of everyone, a cloud of black light and mist emanated from Emperor Zunyu's 

eyebrows, which was the power of darkness that everyone was dreading. 

 

"Before, outside the dense forest, I chased and killed Zhou Tianqing together with him. I once fought 

with Ye Chen. He lost and left behind a divine source that I captured." 

 

However, Ye Chen frowned. It was obviously the first time we met him since we separated under the 

abyss. Could there be another Ye Chen? 

 

What exactly is going on? 

 

laugh! 

 

With a sudden swing of Di Zunyu's clenched fists, the barrier that imprisoned the black mist exploded, 

and in an instant, the turbulent and strange energy penetrated into Ye Chen's dantian. 

 

Chi Chi Chi! 



 

Wisps of white mist rose up and disappeared. 

 

At the same time, Ye Chen originally had some scars in his fight with Emperor Zunyu, but under the eyes 

of everyone, healed in an instant, and even the hideous scars disappeared in an instant. 

 

Even Ye Chen himself was taken aback by this change. He was not afraid of the power of darkness, and 

he absorbed a part of the power of darkness. Coupled with his many trump cards, even the Buddhist 

scriptures can be purified. 

 

He couldn't help but wryly smiled, this time, he really couldn't explain it. 

 

"ah?" 

 

"It turned out to be Ye Chen?" 

 

"He is Wuwu's accomplice!" 

 

"kill him!" 

 

For a moment, the eyes of all the warriors looking at Ye Chen became fierce and stern. 

 

"Impossible, definitely not Ye Chen!" 

 

Jiang Meiyin stepped forward, facing the besieged crowd, she shouted anxiously: "Everyone, Ye Chen is 

the master of reincarnation, how could he be Wu Wu's accomplice? He is still the disciple of Ji Shen!" 

 

"Could it be that you want to say that even my master Jishen is a villain?" 

 



Jiang Meiyin looked at Emperor Zunyu, her eyes narrowed, and said in a deep voice: "Di Zunyu, what is 

your intention?" 

 

Emperor Zunyu heard the words, her eyes were indifferent and said: "I never said anything wrong with 

that senior, but I just hope that everyone, seeing is believing!" 

 

"Alternatively, you said that he is the descendant of Senior Jigami, so please ask Mr. Jigami to prove 

himself!" 

 

The warriors present all nodded their heads when they heard the words. 

 

"If you can invite Senior Jishen to prove it, Ye Chen will have no problem!" 

 

"Yes, yes, we are saved!" 

 

Jiang Meiyin glared at Emperor Zunyu, she couldn't tell the truth, and for a moment, killing intent 

flashed in the eyes of everyone present. 

 

Ting Yue's big azure blue eyes flickered, she didn't know what she was thinking about. 

 

boom! 

 

A shocking aura exploded, and the Taishen stood in front of Jiang Meiyin, looked at Ye Chen above the 

void, and said directly: 

 

"Go find the emperor's body, leave it to me!" 

 

"Scatter!" 

 



The peerless purple shirt rattled, and in an instant, a faintly visible ancient imprint descended from the 

sky, accompanied by flashes of purple sky thunder, above the seal carving and the void, the simple and 

simple aura instantly caused the heavily damaged Emperor Jade body to fall into the void. 

 

boom! 

 

Under a deep pit of hundreds of feet, Emperor Zunyu's face was ferocious, and between his brows and 

forehead, a faint imprint of shackles emerged, restraining and imprisoning him. 

 

"Damn it, it's the ancestor's seal again, this guy!" 

 

Emperor Zunyu looked at Taishen with ruthless eyes, it had been a long time since he saw him, and his 

control over the emperor's seal had become a bit more condensed, at this time, he had fought 

repeatedly, his state was no better than the peak, and he couldn't break free! 

 

"Go! Leave this place to us." 

 

Jiang Meiyin urged her. 

 

Ye Chen nodded slightly, and only left a sentence: "Find the emperor's body, all of this will naturally be 

clear!" 

 

He took one last look at Ting Yueru, his figure flashed, and disappeared into the sky as a stream of light. 

 

"Lock the gods!" 

 

Jiang Meiyin's lips parted lightly, and the three words were uttered lightly, and the swaying earth 

changed color instantly, like a melting pot of heaven and earth rising slowly, with fierce light rippling, 

and the scarlet faintness of plain gauze gleaming. 

 

It was the treasure she had snatched from China, the God Lock. 

 



On the ground at this time, there are mottled cracks exuding a terrifying atmosphere, like dense spider 

webs, wrapping the ground, and countless warriors here are caught in the net. 

 

On the top is the seal of the Supreme God to block the sky, and on the bottom there is Jiang Meiyin to 

lock the gods and smelt the vast earth. 

 

"You, are you going to be the enemy of the whole world?" 

 

Emperor Zunyu shouted angrily. 

 

... 

 

At the same time, in the deep forest thousands of miles away. 

 

Zhou Tianpan's breath became weaker and weaker. 

 

He was injured too badly, even if he escaped the pursuit, he was already at the end of his strength and 

was about to die. 

 

Zhou Tianqing recalled his whole life, even though he was unwilling in every possible way, but now he 

didn't even have the strength to squeeze out a few wrinkles between his brows. 

 

Even if he complained about the injustice of fate, he couldn't bear the slightest bit of resentment, so he 

had to die peacefully. 

 

When Zhou Tianqing was dying, he only heard the last sound of footsteps coming from his ears. The 

voice was not harsh, but it was not pleasant either: 

 

"It's too sad to end like this." 

 

"You are so proud, why don't you die to protect reality?" 



 

"It's a pity..." Before the words fell, the man continued: 

 

"I once promised someone that I would not kill you..." 
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Zhou Tianqing's consciousness began to dissipate, and he didn't even have the strength to open his eyes 

to see the appearance of the whisperer for the last time. 

 

Ye Chen followed the trail all the way, but found no clues about the emperor's body, but deep in the 

dense forest, he met Zhou Tianqing who was about to die. 

 

At this time, his whole body was riddled with wounds, his blood was almost dry, and the deep wounds 

on his bones gave off an unpleasant smell of rotting flesh. If he was an ordinary person, he would have 

been dead for a long time. 

 

But this guy should have relied on his tenacious will to survive until now, his fascination refused to let 

go, and he was full of unwillingness. 

 

It could be vaguely seen that the bloody hole in the wound was protruding from broken bones and bony 

spurs, and there was a faint black mist glowing. 

 

Zhou Tianqing had intersected with the power of the infinite time and space before, even if he fought 

against the emperor's body and was attacked and killed by the emperor's jade, his body would not be 

corroded like this. 

 

"Could it be him?" 

 



Ye Chen looked at Zhou Tianqing's festering wound, and the familiar smell reminded him of the last 

moment, when he cut through the abyss with a single sword, and shattered the demon god in that 

space! 

 

"That guy...didn't die?" Ye Chen flinched. Did that guy do it on purpose in the first place? 

 

With his strength, he couldn't tear the seal, so he had to rely on his own strength even if he was 

seriously injured, in order to get out of trouble! 

 

"Damn it, I fell for it!" 

 

The awakened Ye Chen looked at the sky behind him, what if he was the one fighting Emperor Zunyu? 

 

Then it all makes sense! 

 

"That guy is to... help that god-fiend powerhouse get out of trouble!" 

 

Ye Chen turned around and was about to return for help, but before taking a few steps, there was 

another pause. He looked at Zhou Tianqing with a complicated expression. 

 

"If I go back now, I still can't explain it to a hundred people. No one will believe me. Besides, if I don't 

find the emperor's body, I can't strengthen the seal at all. Going back will cut off the last hope!" 

 

Ye Chen bit his lips lightly, and whispered, at this moment, behind an old tree, came a faint sigh: 

 

"Oh, I knew that was the case, Zhou Tianqing cannot die, he is the only one who knows the whereabouts 

of the emperor's body." 

 

Ye Chen's eyes narrowed, and he looked at the source of the voice, only to see Ting Yueru slowly 

revealing his figure, with a pair of blue eyes showing a little helplessness: "It's not true, it's true and 

false, sometimes what you see , is what I want you to see, seeing is not necessarily believing!" 

 



"So, I trust you!" 

 

Ting Yueru said softly. 

 

"I understand this feeling, although I can't see through you, but... I regard you as a friend!" 

 

Ye Chen responded. 

 

Ting Yueru smiled when she heard the words: "This guy's injury is too serious, I can only protect his soul 

with formations, and you are responsible for repairing his physical body!" 

 

Seeing Ye Chen's eyes widen in an instant, the little girl smiled slyly: "Why, my magic door walks in the 

world, basically I won't get hurt!" 

 

"I believe you can see that my real body has no combat power. If I am discovered one day, I will only die 

and never get hurt. Therefore, I don't have any healing means or pills on me!" 

 

Although Ting Yueru's words were a bit harsh and pessimistic, her tone was very relaxed. 

 

"For the Lord of Reincarnation, saving people should be too easy, right?" 

 

Ting Yueru stared straight at Ye Chen, blinking her big eyes, looking weird. 

 

Although she didn't express it, the meaning was already very clear. 

 

Ye Chen didn't talk nonsense, he pointed at Zhou Tianpan's eyebrows, and directly cast the Eight 

Diagrams Heavenly Alchemy and many spells! 

 

He now has the ability to defuse dark forces. 

 



Ting Yueru looked at Ye Chen in surprise, this method, even the old fellows of Huanmen and the strong 

immortal emperors could not do it. 

 

"You...can you dissolve the power of darkness without time and space?" 

 

Ting Yue was as curious as if she had opened up a new world, and then said: "Is it because of this reason 

that I misunderstood the matter of Emperor Zunyu?" 

 

"Yes, I can indeed dissolve the power of darkness, which is why the source of darkness of Emperor 

Zunyu will enter my dantian, and I can swallow it." 

 

Ye Chen nodded and told the truth. 

 

"My God!" 

 

Ting Yueru exclaimed incessantly: "Actually, it's not difficult to find out just now, but everyone regards 

me as the source of terror, and they don't notice it at all!" 

 

"Sometimes, prejudice is a big mountain, and the mountain in the heart cannot be climbed at all!" 

 

after a long time. 

 

"The power of darkness has been removed, and his soul is still there, and the severed limbs will naturally 

be recast." Ye Chen said softly. 

 

"He is about to wake up, so I will leave first. I am afraid that something will happen to the seal. I will try 

my best to delay the time for you and find the emperor's body as soon as possible." 

 

Ting Yueru curled her lips, and looked at Ye Chen, "I don't have a good impression of the Zhou family. If 

it wasn't for self-protection, I wouldn't save him." 

 



"Don't mention me to him." 

 

The azure blue eyes blinked and shimmered, Ting Yueru ordered. 

 

As the blue twilight extinguished, the figure of the little girl disappeared along with it. The breeze blew 

slightly, and her figure disappeared. 

 

"It's really a mysterious method. Are you the real body just now?" 

 

Ye Chen was dumbfounded, shaking his head and chuckling lightly, this illusion door is really an 

unfathomable sect, and he will definitely visit in the future. 

 

"call......" 

 

When Zhou Tianqing woke up, the sound of heavy breathing continued, and the ground trembled 

slightly under his trembling feet. 

 

"You saved me?" 

 

His childish hole was full of shock, resentment, and unwillingness, and a trace of undisguised killing 

intent was hidden in the deepest part. 

 

Ye Chen said calmly: "For the sake of the overall situation, you can't die yet." 

 

"Tell me, the whereabouts of Gu Xuan's sovereign body!" 

 

Although he saved Zhou Tianqing, he didn't have the slightest affection for this guy. 

 

Zhou Tianqing snorted coldly, if he didn't have enough strength right now, he might have done it. 

 



"You didn't look like this when you teamed up with Emperor Zunyu to hunt down me..." 

 

Zhou Tianqing sneered. 

 

"That's not me!" Ye Chen said again. 

 

In Zhou Tianqing's eyes, a trace of doubt and incomprehension flashed, as well as deep fear: "What did 

you say?" 

 

"It's not me who chased you with Di Zunyu, and Di Zunyu was also deceived!" 

 

Ye Chen briefly described his encounter with Lord Guxuan under the abyss, and then continued: 

 

"The monster escaped, and he had seen me, so he changed into my appearance to disrupt the situation, 

in order to help the strong god and demon who was sealed under the coffin get out of trouble!" 

 

Hearing this, Zhou Tianqing's face gradually became gloomy. I don't know if it's because Ye Chen got the 

Gu Xuan inheritance and was jealous, or because he was fooled by the demon god who has no time and 

space, and lost face. 

 

"Where is the body, or rather, where is the man in black robe who fought with you!" 

 

As soon as Ye Chen's words fell, a vast and fierce light came from outside the sky. The pillar-like burning 

black light from top to bottom instantly pierced through the sky and the earth of the ancient mysterious 

fairyland, tearing the secret realm in half . 

 

Clang! 

 

Ye Chen turned into a mustard seed, and then struck out with one palm! 

 



"Da Xu Mi Zhang!" detected that your latest reading progress is "Synchronized to the latest? Close 
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Ye Chen practiced the Sumeru Dharma, the wind in his palm was turbulent, the void distorted, and the 

phantom of the ancient Mount Sumeru erupted, shaking the sky and the earth with his palm, and 

slammed hard. 

 

Ye Chen stared coldly at the black torrent above, and that extremely terrifying aura made him feel as if 

he was suffocated! 

 

Zhou Tianqing's face was also livid, he could naturally feel the coercion of this force, and he was almost 

injured after thousands of miles of aftermath. 

 

"You really didn't lie to me!" 

 

Zhou Tianqing got up with his arms propped up, and with his other hand covering his chest, he walked 

deep into the forest without looking back. 

 

… 

 

A sealed place thousands of miles away. 

 

Taishen and Jiang Meiyin, the two great powerhouses, sealed the people present with their powers that 

penetrated the heavens and the earth, and at the same time aroused public anger. 

 

"What do you mean by that?" 

 

"Could it be possible to help that Marven Ye together, to be a real rebel?" 



 

"These people were originally with Marven Ye. They are not good people. Everyone, although they are 

strong, they are not in good condition. We will unite and burn our blood, and we will be able to kill 

them!" 

 

Jiang Meiyin and the Taishen stood shoulder to shoulder against the thousands of warriors present. 

 

All kinds of divine lights stirred the void, and everyone pointed their finger at Taishen and Jiang Meiyin. 

 

Rumble! 

 

The killing lights splashed one after another, and the Wuxuan holy light seal, which was already in a 

precarious situation, became weaker, and the eighty-one holy steles flickered faintly. 

 

Although there is no such heaven-defying killing method as Emperor Zunyu, Zhou Tianqing, etc., but 

with so many masters working together, the terrifying rules of the Tao, the life-killing technique is not 

enough. 

 

Even Jiang Meiyin and Taishen did not dare to resist such an attack. 

 

In Jiang Meiyin's hands, the God-Locking Binding rose slowly, with a bloody glow, she yelled softly: 

 

"broken!" 

 

In an instant, the vertical shadows of the weaving net filled the sky! 

 

These bloody afterimages seemed to turn into billions of sharp knives, slashing in all directions with a 

terrifying edge! 

 

This is Jiang Meiyin's most powerful method, and she believes that it is enough to stop all attacks. 

 



"Scatter!" 

 

The Taishen gave a cold shout, a full moon appeared on the side of the purple shirt, and there was a 

galaxy hanging upside down between the palms. In this full moon, it seemed that there were infinite 

stars, sun and moon, mixed with the shock of terrifying heaven-killing runes. 

 

He let out a low growl, and the full moon skyrocketed instantly, turning into a gigantic giant! 

 

Two terrifying and destructive auras collided together, shocking waves swept across the entire void, and 

the endless law fragments were shattered into powder. 

 

boom! 

 

The figures of Taishen, Jiang Meiyin and others flew back, and the expressions on their faces became 

unusually serious. 

 

Countless warriors were blown away by this shocking collision, the sky was covered in dust in an instant, 

and the smoke billowed across thousands of miles. 

 

"There is such a method!" 

 

There are many warriors who are excited, and the combat power of these two people is still very strong! 

 

At that moment, the back view of a man and a woman shocked the heart with their passion to face 

thousands of people alone. 

 

"Aren't we going to make a move?" 

 

Zhu Tian, Xuan Jue, Kun Lun and others are all dignified. If the three of them fight, the battle may be 

ended early. 

 



"There is something strange!" 

 

"Besides, the boss hasn't been whereabouts until now. Ting Yue once said that if we don't do anything, 

she will keep the boss safe. Let's have a look." 

 

Zhu Tian looked solemn, sometimes looking at his feet, sometimes raising his eyes to the sky. 

 

"Don't be afraid, everyone, let's all work together to see how many blows the two of them can block 

us!" 

 

Among the crowd, a martial artist shouted. 

 

Jiang Meiyin and Taishen's complexions turned slightly pale. Facing the bombardment of so many strong 

men, although their strengths were uneven and their tacit understanding was inconsistent, they were 

able to block it, which shocked the hearts of countless people. 

 

"Everyone, if we fight like this again, that monster will only be born early!" 

 

Taishen took a step forward, Zishan said in a deep voice. 

 

"Nonsense, Ye Chen searched for the emperor's body just to break the seal, he is the big devil!" 

 

"right!" 

 

"right!" 

 

Everyone in Taishang was excited and wanted to fight again. 

 

"Everyone knows what Ye Chen's name represents!" 

 



"However, if it is framed as the source of darkness, it is nonsense. No one knows that the Lord of 

Reincarnation is everyone's hope!" 

 

"Once the seal is disintegrated, everyone here will die. Without the power of the power of time and 

space gods and demons, everything can be erased with the fingers of the palm. Then, what about you?" 

 

"Where are your wealth and life, the fate of your sect, and your descendants?" 

 

The Taishen shouted loudly, the essence and blood spilled into the void, the purple-gold runes revealed 

the divine splendor, and the words were carved into the sky, eye-catching. 

 

"Yes, the Lord of Reincarnation is not such a person, we understand him!" A woman stepped forward 

and said despite everyone's dissuasion! 

 

"The old man is willing to stand shoulder to shoulder with him!" 

 

"Ditto the Demon Realm!" 

 

"Same as Qing Lingzong!" 

 

"We also support Ye Chen!" 

 

All of a sudden, many warriors supported Taishen and Jiang Meiyin to protect Ye Chen. 

 

"Thank you everyone!" 

 

Taishen lowered his head heavily, and bowed to pay tribute to the warriors behind him. Under his call, 

more and more warriors chose to stand behind them. 

 

From the first two people who were so glamorous, to the current group of people shouting and wishing 

to stop fighting! 



 

"you......" 

 

Countless warriors lowered their eyebrows one after another, and they all turned into a sigh, and no 

one shot anymore. 

 

"Jie Jie Jie, what a touching scene was staged!" 

 

At this moment, a mocking laugh flashed across the sky and the earth. 

 

"You ants, your ugly appearance really makes this emperor sick!" 

 

Swish! 

 

A figure stood in front of the sealing formation without the sacred light, half of the pale palm was 

bloodless, and the stench of decay permeated the air, slowly caressing the coffin of the ancient 

Xuanzun, one of the eyes of the eighty-one sacred monuments. 

 

"Ye Chen?" 

 

Everyone was shocked, this guy who looked as pale as a dead man, and his body was about to turn into 

a puddle of mud, the only remaining part of his face was no different from Ye Chen. 

 

"Hahahaha, Ye Chen..." 

 

"That's right, that guy seems to be called that name!" 

 

The demon god who appeared looked at Emperor Zunyu: "You damned guy, if I were at my peak, I could 

crush you to death with one hand!" 

 



Emperor Zunyu couldn't believe it at the moment, and stared at 'Ye Chen' in front of her with wide eyes. 

 

"It's you?" 

 

"It was you who pretended to be Ye Chen and started the dispute!" 

 

Emperor Zunyu's eyes were about to burst, only then did he realize that he had been cheated! 

 

"Little ants, if you dare to hurt me, I will take your life later!" 

 

The demon god smiled sadly, very strangely: "Thank you for your strength, it is enough for me to tear off 

the seal." 

 

"Welcome to my lord!" 

 

boom! 

 

A vast and fierce light, like a pillar of burning black light from top to bottom, instantly pierced through 

the sky and the earth of the ancient mysterious fairyland, tearing this secret realm in half. 

 

The Ancient Mysterious Wonderland collapsed! 

 

In the endless void, there is a phantom of a huge god and demon powerhouse. Under the rules of 

evolution, every blow seems to shatter the sky and the earth, tearing up the rules of ten thousand ways, 

and waves of turbulence in the void continue to wreak havoc in all directions. Go and turn the world into 

a mess. 

 

The great demon that has no time and space is coming! 

 

It may even be not weaker than the existence of the witch! 
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Everyone's expression was extremely dignified! 

 

Everyone knows something is wrong! 

 

The suppressed existence without time and space is present in this world, what a terrifying impact this 

will have on the real world! 

 

A nine-headed lion exuding a dark aura protruded from the void, its hairs were black and sharp. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

The shadowless lion beast easily took off the head of a strong man just by passing by. 

 

The crushed head sprinkled blood essence, and the endless turbulence of the void brought the power of 

darkness and turned into a cloud of mist that filled the sky. 

 

In the turbulent flow of the void, countless tyrannical dark alien beasts roared and roared. They were 

fighting crazily. However, the beasts are constantly reorganizing and deriving, and they are constantly 

gathering towards the phantom of the huge god and demon powerhouse. 

 

"It was me who caused the catastrophe!" 

 

Emperor Zunyu knelt down on the ground, staring at the sky with absent-minded eyes, and the endless 

force of time and space was rolling in. 

 

At this time, however, the fear was still spreading. 



 

The giant dragon, the dark Jinpeng, the burning black flame giant bear, and countless strange beasts. 

 

They are all born from the turbulent flow of the void, possess terrifying strength not weaker than that of 

the quasi-immortal emperor, and they are tireless, pain-free, and will always be immortal existences. As 

long as they are not killed, they will There will be more and more coming, and there will be more and 

more. 

 

"Against the Gods" 

 

Like countless ants, there is no end in sight, and the phantom of the gods and demons is their master 

and their final destination! 

 

boom! 

 

In desperation, a shocking sword intent fell directly, and the killing was even worse, reaching the 

extreme, beheading the heads of several strange beasts in an instant. 

 

"It's Ye Chen!" 

 

"Ye Chen is back!" 

 

"Those monsters... did not recover again, Ye Chen was able to kill those monsters!" 

 

Among the crowd, exclamations were heard one after another, as if they had grasped a life-saving 

straw, everyone moved closer to the direction where the sword light was shining. 

 

The strongest Zhu Tian and others raised their eyebrows: "It's Ye Chen, not the boss!" 

 

"Zhou Tianqing went to find the emperor's body, we will try our best to buy him more time!" 

 



Ye Chen's voice echoed in their ears, Xuan Jue, Kun Lun and the others were shocked. 

 

"kill!" 

 

A series of intertwined killing intent surged, resisting the erosion of darkness. 

 

Rumble! 

 

Ye Chen's sword light cut out, and the turbulent flow in the void was cut through, but it was blocked by 

another vast and incomparable dark force, and Ye Chen couldn't help it for a while. 

 

"As expected of the aura of the leader of the gods and demons of Wuwu time and space, even I can't 

shake it!" 

 

Ye Chen was shocked in his heart, but he didn't flinch, and raised his sword to kill again. 

 

Between the vertical and horizontal sword qi, the sword light is like a long river, rushing and roaring. 

 

Zhantian's sword intent collided with the darkness, sparking layers of sparks. 

 

"Hahaha, stupid!" 

 

"How stupid!" 

 

The demon god who was fighting with him under the abyss stopped Ye Chen. At this time, he seemed 

quite proud. 

 

The originally pale and decayed broken body now has a bit of vitality. Ye Chen can vaguely see that in his 

chest that is not covered by flesh and blood, besides the white bones, there is actually a heart beating. 

 



It was this weird heart that gave him life again! 

 

"The power of time and space, the power of our lord, this time, will completely kill you!" 

 

The Demon God laughed wildly and charged towards Ye Chen. 

 

After several fierce fights, Ye Chen's sword stagnated slightly. 

 

He was still injured, and most of his strength was used to help everyone resist the erosion of the power 

of darkness. Even so, the casualties of the army continued to increase. 

 

"You are already at the end of your strength, and you still try to resist my lord?" 

 

There was a sneer on the corner of Demon God's mouth: "You don't have any chance anymore!" 

 

In an instant, the demon god's palm waved towards Ye Chen, and the giant black claws, carrying 

terrifying power, tore through the void and slammed down on Ye Chen. 

 

The power of this blow is enough to cut off the 10,000-meter mountain in half, one can imagine its 

power. 

 

Ye Chen didn't have time to dodge, so he could only try to turn into a mustard seed! 

 

"Go away!" 

 

Just at the very moment, the power of the purple breath in Emperor Zunyu's body burst out, and a wave 

of purple electricity gushed out from his body. It was no longer a petal of the avenue, but a thunder that 

shook and wreaked havoc! 

 

The purple lightning, like a brontosaurus, shuttled through the void and collided with the devil's claw. 



 

boom! 

 

The purple lightning bombarded the pitch-black devil's claws, and it was shocked away. In an instant, the 

sharp claws sliced through Di Zunyu's body, splitting him in half. 

 

"ah!" 

 

The blood around him kept burning, and the Emperor Zunyu roared wildly, and forcibly recast his body. 

In an instant, his face faded, his hair turned white, and he continued to fight. 

 

Every punch and palm is causing the Dao sound to buzz and stir, and the void is shattered, resisting the 

demon god's attack. 

 

At this time, Emperor Zunyu has fallen into a mad state, his previous combat experience and Dao heart 

are all scattered and collapsed, and he can only fight instinctively! 

 

With each blow, his life is rapidly passing away, and his power is weakened by a few points. 

 

He is burning himself, fighting the darkness! 

 

Di Zunyu's arms had turned ashes, her skin was burnt black, and her blood was mottled, but she still had 

no intention of giving up. 

 

"Emperor Jade! Hold on!" 

 

Ye Chen shouted loudly, the situation of Emperor Zunyu is very bad, and it will soon fall. 

 

But Ye Chen has nothing to do, he is entangled by a strange force! 

 



"Great God, live forever!" 

 

Everyone also roared. 

 

"It's useless, his soul has been burned out, and he is about to disappear." 

 

Zhu Tian turned his head and looked away, Xuanjue Kunlun and the others lowered their eyebrows, they 

couldn't bear to watch the heroic man die in battle. 

 

They are all geniuses from the Supreme World. Even though they fought endlessly, they had known each 

other since they were young. Now, the young monster with an invincible posture has fallen, and the 

world is sad. 

 

Maybe it's because the heavens are jealous of talents. After the demonic nerve is poured by the power 

of the infinite space-time powerhouse, its unparalleled power reaches the heavens and the earth. Even 

the Emperor Jade, which burns everything, is still invincible. 

 

After a hundred moves, he fell with hatred and his body was turned into a ball of mud. 

 

Before dying, he screamed: 

 

"Ye Chen, we don't owe each other anymore!" 

 

Countless people's eyes were reddish, and the terrifying evildoer of the Taishen family was smashed to 

death by the demon god who has no time and space. 

 

Even if the essence and blood are burned, there is no way to recover. 

 

boom! 

 



Just when everyone was in grief and indignation, another tyrannical aura came here, accompanied by 

towering stars and stars, and the Eight Desolation Heaven Map showed its power. 

 

"It's the boss!" 

 

"Boss!" 

 

Xuan Jue, Kunlun and others were overjoyed. 

 

Zhou Tianqing descended powerfully with the emperor's body, but Zhu Tian soon discovered that 

something was wrong, the aura of his boss was very unstable. 

 

It is to fight against the injury forcibly! 

 

"The emperor's body has been found!" 

 

Zhou Tianqing spoke softly, and looked at Ye Chen: "Lord of Reincarnation, do what you should do, 

secure the seal, that guy, leave it to me." 

 

Zhou Tianqing turned around slowly, and looked at the demon god with a lonely figure. Not long ago, 

Emperor Zunyu died in his hands. 
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"Fight with me!" 

 

"Only by you?" 

 



The Demon God snorted coldly in disdain. Now he has already evolved a great way. Although he is not as 

good as the peak, Zhou Tianqing, no matter how talented his talent is, he can't make up for this gap in 

cultivation. 

 

Regardless of his injuries, even at his peak, he was doomed to lose. 

 

Whoosh whoosh! 

 

Three figures stood in front of Zhou Tianqing, and the hulking Kunlun was like a small hill, and he was 

not allowed to fight again. 

 

"Boss, you can't fight anymore!" 

 

Zhu Tian said in a deep voice, they could all tell that Zhou Tianqing was at the end of his strength. 

 

If you fight, you must die! 

 

"We must buy time to repair the seal for the Lord of Reincarnation." 

 

Zhou Tianqing said calmly. 

 

"Repair the seal?" 

 

"Ha ha ha ha!" 

 

The Demon God laughed out loud when he heard the words. He looked back at Ye Chen who was 

struggling to climb in the darkness. The coercion of infinite time and space alone made it difficult for him 

to breathe. What are you talking about repairing the seal? 

 

The general situation is over, no one can strengthen the seal anymore, the peerless powerhouse 

without time and space is about to come to the world! 



 

"If you want to die, you will die together!" 

 

"You have to die behind us, Zhou Tianqing!" 

 

Zhu Tian's eyes are red, is it synchronized to the latest? turn off sync 
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Until the backs of the few people gradually disappeared, the ancient mystical realm that had attracted 

much attention became a lot cooler, and the young talents of the Supreme World left one after another, 

and this trip could be regarded as a temporary end. 

 

"Ye Chen, yes!" 

 

Not far away, a rough man with red hair greeted Ye Chen loudly. It was Feng Jiu, the youngest elder of 

the Nine Fire Temple in Yaoyu. 

 

Compared with Feng Jiu's enthusiasm, the eyes of others looking at Ye Chen were a little more 

inexplicable. 

 

"Nine Fire Temple welcomes you as a guest at any time!" 

 

Ye Chen nodded and didn't say much. 

 

"I didn't expect that under this ancient mystery, a peerless powerhouse who has no time and space is 

actually sealed. This seems to be a big secret before the ages." 

 



Presumably, few people know about this matter now, otherwise those families without time and space, 

even if there is some kind of restriction, they will never send juniors to compete for the opportunity to 

inherit. 

 

"This matter is indeed a bit weird. I will naturally explain it to the old guys when I go back." 

 

Ting Yueru pretended to nod deeply, and then asked Ye Chen, "What about you?" 

 

"Do you want to go to the magic gate with me?" 

 

Taishen and Jiang Meiyin froze when they heard the words. 

 

Invite Ye Chen to the Magic Gate? 

 

"I think you are a talented monster, you have excellent bones, and..." Ting Yueru suddenly started 

talking, and even Ye Chen felt dizzy for a while. 

 

"No!" 

 

After thinking for a while, Ye Chen directly refused. 

 

"Huh?" Ting Yueru's eyes widened. This was the first time someone rejected an invitation from the 

Illusion Gate. You must know that she represented the Illusion Gate. 

 

Even the Ancient Emperor Yuhuang didn't dare to attack the magic door! The origin of the magic door 

can be traced back to the infinite time and space. 

 

"You you you you... are you rejecting this girl?" 

 

Ting Yueru put her hands on her hips, looking incredible. 



 

Ye Chendan nodded, and responded: "Unless you tell me the real purpose of taking me to the magic 

gate!" 

 

The corner of Ting Yueru's mouth twitched slightly, and said in embarrassment: "What's the purpose, I 

just want to invite you to be a guest." 

 

Before the words were finished, Ye Chen and the others turned around and were about to leave without 

dragging their feet. 

 

"etc!" 

 

With a flash, Ting Yueru blocked the way of several people, stretched out five fingers, made a stop 

gesture, and said: 

 

"Okay, okay, I said that's it!" 

 

Ye Chen smiled slightly, waiting for the good news. 

 

"I come from the Illusory Gate. There is nothing to hide. After Gu Xuan and his party, I have made up my 

mind to work hard to improve my cultivation!" 

 

"The Almighty King of the Female President" 

 

Although Ting Yueru's methods are quite good, relying on the unique knowledge of the magic door, she 

can travel everywhere in the world, and no one can see her real body. 

 

But the spiritual body of Venerable Master Guxuan completely saw through her at a glance, which also 

gave Ting Yueru a strong sense of oppression. 

 

"People without time and space seem to be very strong!" 



 

Not only that, Tingyue also felt unprecedented fear during her trip like Gu Xuan. It was the deep despair 

after she lost all means. 

 

"The old men have been urging and forcing me to practice in the past, but they gave up because of my 

girl's means. But this time, I decided to make up for the shortcomings and improve my cultivation as 

soon as possible." 

 

Ye Chen looked at Ting Yueru in front of him, this little girl seemed to have a very special physique, in 

her body, Ye Chen couldn't feel the slightest aura that belonged to a warrior. 

 

"you?" 

 

"Could it be... that you have never practiced martial arts?" 

 

Ye Chen asked tentatively, and with Ting Yueru's slight nod, he was also completely shocked. 

 

"So, I'm going back to retreat, you come with me!" 

 

Ting Yueru was asked by Ye Chen, although she lowered her head in shame, her tone was still very stiff, 

and she spoke. 

 

"Among the illusion door, there is a blessed land that can improve your cultivation in a short period of 

time!" 

 

Ting Yueru explained: "It's the Pagoda of the Illusory Dao. As long as you have the trial of the Pagoda of 

the Illusory Dao, you can use the illusion to deduce martial arts there. A moment in the tower can last a 

hundred days in the world!" 

 

"The decisive battle between you and the goddess should be coming soon. If you enter the Illusory Dao 

Tower, your chances of winning will be much greater!" 

 



When Ye Chen heard this, his body trembled. If such a heaven-defying thing really existed, it could stop 

time and space, which would be really good for him. 

 

"The big battle is about to start. Although I don't know what happened to you, but the cultivation of the 

Sky Profound Realm is definitely not enough." 

 

"After going through the ancient Xuan trip, I don't want to be an outsider in peace, eating and waiting to 

die in the magic door, the so-called carefree." 

 

Ting Yueru continued: 

 

"Illusion Dao Pagoda, with my current strength, I can't get in at all..." 

 

The Illusory Dao Pagoda in the Illusory Gate originally exists to allow the geniuses in the gate to break 

through the bottleneck, so it can only be opened after cultivation to a certain level. 

 

Ting Yueru's methods were completely suppressed in the Illusory Dao Pagoda, and she would not be 

able to advance an inch without the help of powerful combat power to help break the situation. 

 

Under such circumstances, even if Ting Yueru wanted to break into the Illusory Dao Zun Tower, she 

might be powerless because she couldn't beat it at all. 

 

"There is a formation called 'Dream Fantasy Dao Formation' in the Tower of the Illusionary Dao Zun. I 

have heard some elders in the Tower of the Illusory Dao Zun mention it. Powerful, if we can master this 

formation, we will be able to control the Illusion Dao Tower, and even borrow the power of the 

formation of the Illusion Dao Tower!" 

 

"That power is definitely not weaker than some powers in Wuwu Time and Space!" 

 

"The one moment in the tower and the hundred days in the world I mentioned are also based on this 

formation and the unique power of the Illusion Dao Zun Pagoda itself." 

 



Ting Yueru continued to explain: "So I plan to enter the Illusory Dao Zun Pagoda, try to comprehend the 

'Dream Illusory Dao Formation', and see if I can find a way to break the formation!" 

 

This decision was made by Ting Yueru after she experienced the Ancient Mysterious Realm. After all, she 

is a member of the Illusory Sect, so she is naturally eligible to enter the Illusory Dao Pagoda, but it is a 

matter of her life and family. Once she enters the tower, facing He was originally a woof of illusions, and 

when he was in danger, he didn't even have the strength to protect himself. 

 

So when she invited Ye Chen to help out, she absolutely gave her back to him. 

 

"I have too many things to deal with right now. After I finish, I will naturally visit the Magic Gate." Ye 

Chen agreed. 

 

Ye Chen had no reason to refuse such an invitation. 

 

Not only Ye Chen, but after learning of Ting Yueru's plan, Taishen, Jiang Meiyin and others also agreed. 

 

In the words of a few people, Ye Chen's current cultivation base has set foot on the fifth level of the 

Profound Sky Realm, and his real combat power can even fight against the Immortal Emperor, but it will 

be extremely difficult to face the Wu Wu Space-Time Death God Sect and others. 

 

"Little Qilin and Zhu Yuan, follow me back to Danyu. After taking charge of the Emperor's Clan, I will 

open the ancestral hall again. There are still many opportunities left in the chaotic world behind the gate 

of God." Taishen urged, With the current realm of the two of them, it is not realistic to stay here. 

Instead, they can use the power of the Emperor's family to come to Chaos again, and there will be a new 

world there. 

 

Coming to Danyu again, even if it is the Emperor's family, the only way to go is to submit. 
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"By the way, Ye Chen, this item is a treasure in the ancient mystical realm, except for the one I need, I 

will give it to you." Taishen suddenly thought of something, and threw a quaint kit to Ye Chen. 

 

Ye Chen narrowed his eyes slightly, and glanced around slightly, with a surprised look on his face. 

 

Any of these things are priceless cultivation items for Taishang World and Tianwaitian. 

 

But Ye Chen doesn't need these things, so it's better to leave them to Zhu Yuan and Taishen. 

 

What's more, none of these things could heal his injuries. 

 

After experiencing Li Jueyun and Wutian, as well as this ancient mystical realm, his injuries became more 

serious. 

 

Right now, only the God of Grass can help him. 

 

It's also time to find the God of Grass. 

 

"Senior Taishen, I don't need this thing, I will leave it to you." Ye Chen returned the kit to Taishen. 

 

Taishen hesitated to speak, finally nodded, turned around and left with Zhu Yuan and others. 

 

Ting Yueru glanced at Ye Chen, and also said: "Ye Chen, you are seriously injured, heal your injury and 

deal with the matter as soon as possible, don't forget our agreement! You must come to the Magic 

Gate!" 

 

After speaking, Ting Yueru's figure disappeared. 

 

Only then did Ye Chen realize that Ting Yueru in front of him was also an illusion. 

 



Ye Chen didn't think about it anymore, and used the Great Desolation Stealing Heaven Technique to 

steal the space, and headed in a direction of Tianwaitian. 

 

"Brother Yechen, you are seriously injured, come to my Thousand Grass Villa, and I will treat you." 

 

Before approaching Qiancao Villa, suddenly, a gentle and childish voice entered Ye Chen's ears. 

 

That was the voice of the God of Grass Tianzun, Qing Yan. 

 

Ye Chen was a little surprised, but from the voice, the God of Grass probably already knew about 

himself, Li Jueyun and Wutian. 

 

I'm afraid she has been waiting for me when she was in the ancient mysterious secret realm. 

 

It's just that the ancient mysterious secret realm isolated many things. 

 

"Sister Qingyan!" 

 

When Ye Chen heard Qingyan's voice, he was overjoyed and his heart moved. 

 

Qingyan is the God of Grass, and the power of the God of Grass is the representative of wisdom and life, 

with a very vigorous vitality, 

 

Ye Chen was injured so badly, if he was treated by God of Grass, he might be able to recover. 

 

"Well, brother Yechen, come here." 

 

Qingyan was responding to Ye Chen. 

 

"Okay, I'll go right away." 



 

"Quick, go to Qiancao Villa!" 

 

Ye Chen's eyes were blazing, and he immediately flew towards Qiancao Villa. 

 

The void shattered, and soon, Ye Chen came to Qiancao Villa. 

 

The people of Thousand Grass Villa have already sensed the secret, knowing that Ye Chen was 

summoned by the God of Grass, and now Ye Chen can also be regarded as the owner of Qiancao Villa. 

 

Everyone lined up to welcome Ye Chen, Ye Lang and Zang Hai walked out, and they couldn't help being 

shocked when they saw Ye Chen was so seriously injured, his skin was scorching red and even a little bit 

black. 

 

"Brother Yechen, you...you look so scary, only Lord Xiaocao can save you." 

 

Yelan was full of worries, and Zanghai supported Ye Chen from left to right, and walked towards Qiancao 

Villa. 

 

"I can't die yet." 

 

Ye Chen smiled, and when he stepped into Qiancao Villa, he felt peaceful and relaxed. 

 

He came to the depths of Qiancao Villa, on a piece of green grass. 

 

Above the grass, there is a book with a divine light floating, which is the book of wisdom. 

 

"Brother Yechen, Lord Xiaocao is waiting for you." 

 

Yelan pointed to the book of wisdom, and then retreated with Zanghai. 



 

Ye Chen nodded, calmed down, walked to the book of wisdom, and gently put his palm on it. 

 

As soon as he put his palm on it, Ye Chen felt a green radiance bursting out from the book of wisdom 

with vigorous wisdom, enveloping him. 

 

Immediately afterwards, Ye Chen's entire body felt dizzy, and was transported to a certain place. 

 

It was a garden, exactly the cave of the Little Grass God. 

 

Qingyan, the God of Grass, is standing in front of Qianqiu. Her body is immature, just a little girl of seven 

or eight years old. Her appearance and temperament are extremely weak. It seems that a gust of wind 

will blow her down. I can't help but want to hug her and cherish her. 

 

"Sister Qingyan..." 

 

Seeing Xiaocao God, Ye Chen breathed a sigh of relief knowing that he was saved. 

 

"Brother Ye Chen, you are seriously injured." 

 

Qingyan, the God of Grass, came over, supported Ye Chen's arm with her immature body, tiptoed to 

caress his face, and said softly: 

 

"Go to sleep, go to sleep, when you wake up, everything will be better." 

 

Listening to the soft voice of the little grass god Qingyan, Ye Chen felt peaceful, then closed his eyes, fell 

into a deep sleep, and fell to the ground. 

 

The little grass god Qingyan hugged his body, and whispered softly: "Don't worry, sister of the first 

generation grass god, will save you..." 

 



... 

 

... 

 

At this time, in the depths of Qiancao Villa. 

 

After Ye Chen fell asleep, it seemed like he had a dream. 

 

In the dream, he felt a soft and delicate body blending with him and getting extremely close. 

 

He seems to be in the clouds, light and floating, comfortable and carefree all over, satisfied like never 

before. 

 

In that dream, the sky, green grass, drizzle, big trees, flying flowers, feathers, breeze, white clouds, stars 

and moon, all kinds of beautiful things surround Ye Chen, as if they are blessing him. 

 

Suddenly, Ye Chen felt that there was a very delicate girl who was always kissing and stroking him. 

 

All kinds of gentle, sweet, cool, and energetic aura flowed into Ye Chen's body. 

 

Due to repeated battles, his severely damaged body, meridians, blood vessels, and dantian are all 

recovering rapidly, like the dry earth, nourished by the spring rain, bursting out with vigorous vitality. 
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This sweet dream seems to have lasted for a full century. 

 

With a satisfied smile on the corner of Ye Chen's mouth, he woke up from his sleep and opened his eyes. 

 



"you're awake." 

 

A delicate and gentle female voice came to Ye Chen's ears. 

 

As soon as Ye Chen opened his eyes, he saw a young girl with nothing on her body. Her smooth and fair 

skin and curvaceous figure were completely displayed in front of his eyes. 

 

With a gentle smile, the girl was lying in Ye Chen's arms, holding her cheeks in her jade hands, without 

blinking her eyes, and looked at Ye Chen curiously. 

 

Ye Chen was taken aback, and found that he was also completely naked, and his skin was close to the 

girl's, and they were in perfect contact with each other. 

 

"Who are you and what is this place?" 

 

Ye Chen looked around and found himself on a big tree. 

 

A net bed made of vines hangs among the branches, and it is decorated with beautiful flowers. The 

sunlight penetrates through the gaps in the leaves, the wind rustles, and the surroundings are very 

quiet, only the sound of insects and birds chirping. 

 

Ye Chen and the girl were lying naked on the vine net bed. 

 

"This is my territory, no one will disturb us." 

 

The girl stared at Ye Chen tenderly and curiously, and smiled. 

 

Ye Chen looked down, and found that he could not see the ground at all. The big tree he was standing 

on was very thick and tall, reaching straight to the sky. 

 



Around Ye Chen, there were white clouds floating, and looking out, the clouds and smoke were like a 

sea, which was very spectacular. 

 

"This tree...is the world tree? You...you are the grass god Tianzun? How did you grow up?" 

 

Ye Chen was astonished. He recognized this big tree as the legendary World Tree that had been severed 

long ago. 

 

And the girl in front of him looks very familiar in appearance, she is simply the grown-up God of Grass 

Tianzun, even the causal aura is connected. 

 

"Treading Stars" 

 

Ye Chen subconsciously thought that this girl was the God of Grass, Tianzun. 

 

"Hee hee, you guessed right, but you guessed wrong again." 

 

"My name is Zilan. Sister Qingyan sent you here. I saw that your injury was so serious, so I used my body 

to heal your injury. Are you recovering?" 

 

"I originally thought that my body would be seriously exhausted, but I didn't expect that your 

reincarnation blood would feed me back. Hee hee, I must thank you." 

 

"I am the God of Grass, Tianzun, but not the God of Grass of this generation. I am the God of Grass of 

the first generation. The Qinglian casting method you practiced was created by me." 

 

"You are very talented. Even I can't practice the method of casting the holy green lotus, but you can do 

it. Well...using the avatar to practice is a very good way. Why didn't I think of it?" 

 

"You inspired me, but, alas, forget it, anyway, I won't practice anymore now." 

 



The girl said a lot in a row, the expression in her eyes changed, she was happy, gentle, excited, and sad 

at the end. 

 

"You...you are the first grass god Tianzun?" 

 

Ye Chen stared blankly at the girl in front of him. 

 

"It's me, hee hee, it's the first time we meet, hello, Lord of Reincarnation." 

 

The girl who claimed to be Zilan lay on Ye Chen's body, put her arms around his neck, bowed her head 

and kissed him. 

 

Ye Chen was stunned for a while, felt his body, and found that the injury in his body was extremely 

serious, extremely terrifying, and enough to kill him, but at this moment he had completely recovered 

miraculously. 

 

In his meridians, there is a faint green light flowing faintly, which is the purest life energy of plants and 

trees, and it contains the blessing of the first generation of grass gods. 

 

Ye Chen subconsciously touched the girl's purple orchid silk-like skin with the palm of his hand. Looking 

at her fiery eyes, he knew that he was sleeping and had been warmed by her body, and the two had an 

extremely intimate relationship. 

 

Zilan is the first God of Grass, Tianzun. Her body contains vigorous aura of life of plants and trees, and 

she has already healed Ye Chen's injury. 

 

"Hello, Miss Zilan, thank you very much." 

 

Ye Chen was still a little confused, he gently pushed Zilan away, and then his spiritual energy circulated, 

cut Fengyun into clothes, and put them on himself and Zilan. 

 

"Don't you like me?" 



 

Zilan groaned, looked at Ye Chen and said. 

 

"No, no, anyway, thank you." 

 

"I didn't expect that the legendary first grass god is still alive." 

 

Ye Chen had come to his senses at this time, smiled wryly, and said thank you to Zilan with his hands 

folded. 

 

He never expected that he would have a relationship with the first God of Grass. 

 

He didn't expect that the original God of Grass was still alive. 

 

The former God of Grass, Kamui was more powerful than the God of Rock Tenzun, and he dominated for 

an extremely long era. 

 

This once the only overlord of the heavens. 

 

At this moment, he was looking at Ye Chen with affectionate and curious eyes. 

 

"Don't look at me like that, it feels like you're going to eat me anytime." 

 

Ye Chen shook his head and said. 

 

"Hee hee, in fact, I have already eaten you." 

 

Zilan smiled playfully, and her delicate body moved closer to Ye Chen. 

 



Ye Chen's mind fluttered slightly, his body felt a little hot, he changed the subject and said, "Where's 

Sister Qingyan?" 

 

Zi Lan said: "She is outside, don't rush to leave, talk to me again." 

 

Ye Chen said, "What are you talking about?" 

 

Zi Lan said: "Let's talk about it. If you really rule the top of reincarnation in the future, what kind of 

world and order do you want to build?" 

 

When this question was asked, Zilan's expression straightened up, she was no longer a playful smile, and 

a trace of complicated expression appeared in her pure and clear eyes. 
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Ye Chen felt that there seemed to be a hint of sadness in her eyes, as if there was some bleak past. 

 

"What kind of world to build, I don't know yet." 

 

"My previous idea was to build a heavenly kingdom of reincarnation. I will be the ruler and set the rules. 

The good ones can get my blessing, and the evil ones will be judged. All things will continue to live in the 

order of reincarnation." 

 

"Heh, this idea is actually very crude. I rarely think about these issues, because it's not necessary yet." 

 

"If you want to end the chaos and establish a true ultimate order, you must at least become the 

overlord of the heavens." 

 

"And now, I haven't even stepped into Wuwu Time and Space, so what can I say about becoming an 

overlord?" 



 

Ye Chen also answered very seriously, his eyes were clear and decisive, without any confusion. 

 

He is not obsessed. If you think too much about these illusory questions, you will definitely confuse your 

mind. 

 

Tian Xingjian, a gentleman strives for self-improvement. 

 

What Ye Chen wants to do now is to continuously improve his combat power, and deal with the enemies 

in front of him. 

 

Zilan looked at Ye Chen's firm and indifferent eyes, seemed to be touched, and said quietly: "Really? You 

are in such a good mood, I can't do it." 

 

Ye Chen frowned and said, "What's the matter, Miss Zilan?" 

 

He saw that when Zilan mentioned these issues, there was obvious depression between her brows. 

 

Ye Chen had seen similar looks in the eyes of the little grass god Qingyan. 

 

Qingyan, the God of Grass, looks like a seven or eight-year-old girl, but her eyes sometimes reveal a look 

of vicissitudes and sadness. 

 

That is the pain of thinking about the nature of the world without getting an answer. 

 

Now there is also pain and depression between Zilan's eyebrows, and she obviously hasn't got an 

answer. 

 

Zilan caressed the trunk of the World Tree, and said quietly: "Once upon a time, I built a huge world to 

rule the heavens, time and space." 

 



"In the era of my rule, no one in the world dared to be respected, no one dared to say that he was 

invincible, because the real supreme overlord, the real invincible, is only me." 

 

"Hmm... No, in that era, there should be one person who can compare with me at my peak, or even 

surpass me." 

 

"That's Emperor Yuantian." 

 

"Hehe, but at that time, Emperor Yuantian wanted to pry into the mysteries of the other side of the 

starry sky, was seriously injured, and fell into a deep sleep. I thought he was dead for a while." 

 

When mentioning the past, in Zilan's eyes, there was a hint of arrogance like a supreme empress. 

 

It was the aura cultivated by her killing countless times and dominating the heavens in the past, and 

there is still a trace of majesty left today, which is heartbreaking. 

 

Ye Chen didn't doubt Zilan's strength at her peak. 

 

Because she is the first God of Grass, born in the world first created by the chaos, and she is the only 

person in the world who has seen the Creator Qinglian except Emperor Yuantian. 

 

In her blood, there is the spiritual energy nurtured by the Chuangshi Qinglian, and her talent is 

extremely powerful. It is a matter of course that she can dominate the era and achieve the highest 

achievement. 

 

"After I took over the hegemony, I saw the heavens killing endlessly and the living beings suffering. I 

wanted to build a world without disputes, wars, and killings. In addition, all living beings should be 

equal. The strong should not bully the weak, and the weak also have the right to live." 

 

"I planted the World Tree, and extended the roots and tentacles to every corner of the sky. I can see 

everyone's inner thoughts. As long as someone has the heart to fight, I will warn them." 

 



"My will accompanies the World Tree and covers the heavens. I have finally established a world where 

all beings are equal and there is no fighting." 

 

Zilan murmured, looking up at the branches and leaves of the World Tree, her eyes blurred for a while. 

 

This world tree entrusted her original long-cherished wish, which was to calm down the world, make all 

living beings equal, and no longer suffer from any oppression and pain. 

 

"See what's going on in everyone's mind? It's amazing." 

 

Ye Chen sighed in admiration, but there was a hint of a wry smile at the corner of his mouth. 

 

If he had to choose, he would definitely not want to live in the era of Zilan's rule. 

 

It is not a pleasant thing to be seen through at any time because of one's inner thoughts. 

 

Hearing Ye Chen's praise, Zilan smiled sadly and said, "Am I amazing? But, in the era I ruled, my people 

were not happy." 

 

"I thought that if I build a world where all beings are equal and there is no dispute, they will be happy, 

but to my surprise, most people are depressed, and they blame me instead to pry into their hearts." 

 

Ye Chen hesitated for a moment, and said, "It's not good for you to pry into other people's hearts 

without their consent." 

 

Zilan argued: "But, I'm doing it for their own good!" 

 

Ye Chen was stunned for a moment, then shook his head and said, "This is not a reason." 

 

Zilan lowered her head and murmured: "Really? I was obviously doing it for their benefit, why didn't 

they appreciate it? They didn't know how to be grateful. I was very sad at that time." 



 

"Everything I do is for my people, but my people never appreciate me, instead they want to conspire to 

rebel and overthrow me." 

 

"At the beginning, I killed all the potential traitors. I didn't want to kill people, but the potential threats 

would pollute the foundation of the World Tree, so I had to get rid of them." 

 

"However, there are more and more people who opposed me later, and I can't kill them all..." 

 

In the end, Zilan looked very miserable and helpless. She obviously didn't want to kill her people, but in 

order to maintain the purity of the World Tree, she could only do it. 

 

However, even if she kills her, she can't kill all the opponents, because there are too many people who 

resist her. 

 

Ye Chen's expression moved slightly, and he said, "So, you were overthrown in the end?" 

 

Zi Lan nodded and said: "Yes, they killed me, crushed my body, and cut off the World Tree." 

 

"These things have passed for many years, and I probably have figured it out." 

 

Ye Chen asked: "What did you figure out?" 

 

Zilan sighed, and said: "The human heart is the most complicated thing in the world. Even if I exhaust all 

the changes in the book of wisdom, I still can't gain insight into everyone's inner world." 

 

"The mystery of the human heart is something that the book of wisdom cannot answer." Your latest 
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