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When this letter of war was sent out, the golden light of reincarnation was so great that the heavens 

were shocked, the world was in turmoil, and countless divine senses were cast into the Yuhuang Heaven 

Realm, waiting to see the outcome of this final decisive battle. 

 

Everyone knows that this decisive battle concerns the future of the entire real world. 

 

If Ye Chen wins, a new era will open, and the reincarnation camp will become the overlord of the real 

world. 

 

If he loses, Emperor Yuhuang will deprive him of everything and become the new reincarnation 

inheritor. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang received Ye Chen's letter of war, and his mood was calm instead. There was absolute 

calm before the storm came from his whole body, with the ancient sword of Heavenly Sin lying across 

his knees, and his breath slowly resonated with the sword. 

 

"The Daode Tianzun is still dead." 

 

"Hehe, but the place of the decisive battle is in My Wanxu, I have the right time and place, Lord of 

Reincarnation, I want to see if you have the right to kill me." 

 

A gleam of cold light flashed across the eyes of Emperor Yuhuang. This decisive battle was beneficial to 

him because it was fought on his territory. 

 

It's okay for Ye Chen not to fight, but Ancient Emperor Yuhuang is already a true god. If time goes on, his 

strength will only become stronger and stronger, so Ye Chen must make a move. 

 



In the past two days, he planned to take over the power of Zihuang Immortal Palace, and then slowly 

digest the power of his future body to further control the ancient sword of sin. 

 

Ye Chen also needs time to stabilize the foundation of Wuliangjing, and let the blood dragon digest the 

power of the tailed beast by the way. 

 

He and Ancient Emperor Yu Huang had a tacit understanding. During these two days, both sides made 

their own preparations and did not fight. The decisive battle will be held two days later. 

 

In the Star-Moon Realm, the World-Proud Heavenly Palace, in the practice room. 

 

Ye Chen was cultivating cross-legged when Thunder God Tianzun Yin Suzhen came in, brought a small 

bag, threw it to Ye Chen, and said, "Hey, it's for you." 

 

"what?" 

 

Ye Chen opened the bag, but saw that there was a lot of space inside, containing a lot of golden source 

jade and some special medicinal materials. 

 

Yin Suzhen said: "I asked the Qingyun Chamber of Commerce to take this. All the things added up are 

worth about 300,000 gold source jades, which can strengthen your Qinglian avatar." 

 

"The decisive battle between you and Wanxu is too karma-involved. It's not convenient for me to 

intervene, so I'll give you something. After all, we've slept together. I can't just sit idly by as your battle is 

imminent." 

 

When it came to the end, Yin Suzhen winked her eyes in a rather playful way, completely devoid of the 

usual aloofness. 

 

After all, she and Ye Chen had been close by skin, and there was no barrier between them. 

 



Qingyun Chamber of Commerce is one of the six largest chambers of commerce in Wuwu Time and 

Space. They believe in Thunder God, and they can be regarded as a force under Yin Suzhen's command. 

 

Ye Chen smiled and said, "So many source jades are all for me?" 

 

Yin Suzhen said: "I just lent it to you. When you go to Wuwu Time and Space, you must remember to 

pay it back. At most, I will not charge you interest." 

 

Ye Chen smiled and said, "Okay." 

 

Previously, his Qinglian avatar had suffered the karma passed on by him and almost exploded. Although 

he had been repairing it since then, the effect was not satisfactory due to insufficient resources. 

 

Now, with the source jade resources given by Yin Suzhen, Ye Chen's Qinglian avatar can definitely be 

repaired and even grow stronger. 

 

"Okay, I won't bother you anymore, I wish you victory in the decisive battle, and then we can go to 

Wuwu time and space together." 

 

Yin Suzhen smiled gently, got up and kissed Ye Chen's lips, then turned and left. 

 

After Yin Suzhen left, Ye Chen filled all the gold source jade and medicinal materials into Qinglian's 

avatar. 

 

Then, Ye Chen calmed down, looked inside his body, mobilized his heart of light, and illuminated the 

world of the star in the dark night. 

 

Although the heart of light is only a semi-finished product, but with Ye Chen's immeasurable aura, it is 

possible to light up the star of life in the night. 

 

In the past, Ye Chen had spent a lot of resources to fill the Black Night Star. 

 



The world of life stars in the night has accumulated a lot of aura long ago, and it can be lit up just waiting 

for the right time. 

 

Ye Chen took back the kindling from the hands of Daode Tianzun, and the light of the kindling can also 

help illuminate the star of life in the night. 

 

"If the star of fate in the night can be lit, my chances of winning against Wanxu will be even greater." 

 

Ye Chen was a little excited. If his scorching sun and life star broke out at full strength, it would already 

be enough to burn the sky and crack the earth. 

 

If it is the star of the night, the power will only be greater. 

 

Even Ye Chen has an intuition that the laws of the real world cannot accommodate the power of the star 

of the night. 

 

If this star can be awakened, it can be said that he is sure to fight against Wanxu. 

 

hum! 

 

Ye Chen mobilized the heart of light and fire to shine over the world of night. 

 

Under the light of both the Heart of Light and the Seed of Fire, this world of Fate of the Night seems to 

be faintly hooked by some ferocious power. 

 

Ye Chen circulated his aura of Da Luo Jinxian again, and poured it into the life star world. 

 

Gradually, in that pitch-black void, a star was born. 

 

This star emits a cold light, but the essence of the star is dark, like the ink that has been solidified for 

thousands of years, it is darker than darkness, and it is extremely pure. 



 

On the star body, the rune totem is branded, and the law of the avenue of reincarnation is surrounded. 

 

On the dark stars, a dark demon god was born, singing and praising the greatness of reincarnation, and 

worshiping. 

 

Then, nightingales flew up into the sky. 

 

Surrounded by countless nightingales, a pure and graceful young girl manifested her form, it was the 

Nightingale Wind Whisperer. 

 

Previously, Ye Mu Feng Yuying, with Ye Chen's reincarnation blood essence, went to Wuwu Time and 

Space. After encountering an accident, she was settled down by Ren Feifei. 
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Now, Ye Chen's dark star awakened, and she was inspired to return directly. 

 

"Heiye Mingxing, have you finally awakened?" 

 

Feng Yuying stared blankly at the surroundings, a star that was even darker than Yong Ye floated behind 

her, it was the star of fate in the night, a star customized by Ye Chen. 

 

Among the seven stars of reincarnation, 
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In the sky and on the ground, there are strong figures of Wanxu everywhere. 



 

The ancient Emperor Yuhuang was wearing a purple-gold gossip Taoist robe and an ancient Heavenly Sin 

sword on his waist. His whole body was bursting with divine light, his eyes were slightly closed, and he 

was sitting in a floating circle high above the sky. 

 

The powerful aura of the second heaven of the Divine Dao Realm constantly bloomed from him. 

 

The warriors of the Wanxu camp felt a little at ease when they saw the tall figure of Emperor Yuhuang. 

 

The Emperor Yuhuang is so powerful, he should be able to defeat Ye Chen, right? 

 

Click! 

 

In the tense atmosphere, a big hand that covered the sky smashed the crystal wall system of Yuhuang's 

heaven. 

 

Then, Ye Chen's figure descended, still carrying the majestic spirit that could crush the world, it was 

shocking. 

 

Immediately afterwards, many strong men from the reincarnation camp, millions of warriors, came 

down in a mighty manner. 

 

The entire Feather Emperor's Heaven Realm was suddenly filled with wind and clouds, and shouts and 

exclamations of alarm rang out again. 

 

Sitting cross-legged in the void, Ancient Emperor Yuhuang opened his eyes and stared at Ye Chen, but he 

sensed that Ye Chen's aura had reached the peak of the second heaven of the immeasurable realm. His 

expression changed slightly, but his tone remained calm, and said: 

 

"Lord of Reincarnation, you are here." 

 



If it was in the past, if he met Ye Chen in the second heaven of the immeasurable realm, then the 

ancient Emperor Yuhuang must have died. 

 

But now, he himself has been promoted to the second heaven of the Divine Dao Realm, and he has 

obtained the Ancient Sin Sword, and has the advantage of the Wanxu Earth Vein, so he is not afraid. 

 

"Gudi Yuhuang, it's finally time for our decisive battle." 

 

"What about Yehan?" 

 

Ye Chen's expression was sharp, and he looked around, but he couldn't see Ye Han. 

 

However, as soon as his words fell, there was a rumble above the sky, and there was a burst of laughter: 

 

"Lord of reincarnation, do you care about me so much?" 

 

I saw black clouds whistling all over the sky, and an ominous aura billowing. A young man, riding a nine-

tailed fox, shattered the void and descended from the sky. The aura of murder was rising, it was Yehan. 

 

That fox is naturally Nine Tails. Although that terrifying dark aura has been restricted by the laws of 

heaven and earth, it still shakes the world. As soon as it descends, many fighters in the reincarnation 

camp will show a look of panic. look. 

 

hum! 

 

Ye Chen was not in a hurry, he was prepared, summoned the heart of light, and the blazing light 

bloomed, resisting the erosion of the darkness of Nine Tails, protecting everyone, looking at Ye Han, and 

said with a smile: 

 

"You dare to come, you are not afraid of death." 

 



Under the restriction of the laws of reality, Yehan's strength can only be brought into play to the peak of 

the first level of the Divine Dao Realm. If he cooperates with Nine Tails, his comprehensive combat 

power will reach the second level, but this is already the limit. 

 

The first level of the Divine Dao Realm is more powerful than the first level, the second level of heaven is 

the limit of the real world, and the third level of heaven cannot be used. 

 

"Hehe, wealth and wealth are in danger, and the ancient Emperor Yuhuang took out the Tianbei as a 

gift, how can I not be tempted?" 

 

Yehan licked his lips, and there was a trace of beast-like coldness in his eyes. 

 

The value of the Tianbei is too great, it is worth his death. 

 

Puchi, puchi, puchi! 

 

From all over the Yuhuang Heaven Realm, bursts of flesh bursting and screams were heard. 

 

This is the living sacrifice prepared by Ancient Emperor Yuhuang to welcome Ye Han, and there are tens 

of millions of people. 

 

The sacrifices of tens of millions of people poured blood into the sky and gathered around Yehan, trying 

to resist the restrictions of the law of heaven and earth for him, so as to exert a stronger power. 

 

Amidst the blood, another stone tablet emerged. It was the Heavenly Tablet, a gift prepared by Emperor 

Yuhuang for Yehan. 

 

"Gudi Yuhuang, thank you very much." 

 

Yehan laughed, released his aura, and immediately took control of the Tianbei. 

 



This stele belongs to Ye Chen, and outsiders cannot control it. 

 

But with Ye Han's means and strength, it is naturally possible to mobilize a little power of the Tianbei. 

 

"Master Yehan, it's up to you to bury the reincarnation today." 

 

Ancient Emperor Yuhuang laughed. 

 

"Let's go together and kill this kid!" 

 

Ye Han grinned grimly, and unleashed a flying sword, beheading Ye Chen. 

 

The sky tablet floated behind him, buzzing, bursting out wisps of spiritual light, covering his flying sword. 

 

His sword, with the power of the Tianbei, has a sharp and huge lethality. 

 

However, before his sword could reach Ye Chen, he was stopped by an old man. 

 

The old man held Wuhong Excalibur and blocked Ye Han's flying sword. It was Ye Xieshen. 

 

"Ye Chen, let's deal with this Yehan, you go and kill the ancient Emperor Yuhuang!" 

 

Ye Xieshen shouted fiercely, his whole body was covered in golden light, and the power of his future 

body gathered together, making him extremely ferocious. 

 

At the same time as Ye Xie's mythical voice fell, a terrifying roar exploded from behind Ye Han again. 

 

I saw an ugly and ferocious lich skeleton, holding a long sword covered with dark corpse spots, stabbing 

at Yehan's back, but it was Shentu Wan'er who had activated the lich posture. 



 

Ye Han's face darkened, and he hurriedly moved the stele, which acted as a shield, and with a bang, 

blocked Shentu Wan'er's attack. 

 

At this time, Wei Ying danced the ice and snow, and the Juehan Emperor Sword pierced through the air 

and slashed towards Yehan. 

 

There is also Xuanhan Jade, Qingshi Daozang's divine art was cast, and the runes of the time history 

book exploded, carrying a huge wear-and-tear power, surging like a torrent, sweeping Ye Han. 

 

Ye Han remained calm in the face of danger, mobilized the power of the Sky Monument and Nine Tails, 

guarded closely, and waited for the opportunity to counterattack. Hehe sneered and said, "You guys are 

bullying me alone because of the number of people, and your methods are really open and 

aboveboard." 

 

Ye Xie said: "Stop talking nonsense, if you dare to come down, you should have the consciousness to be 

buried here!" He thrust out his sword and stabbed out. 
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Ye Chen saw that Ye Han was entangled by Ye Xieshen, Shen Tu Wan'er and others, and couldn't get 

away for a while, and couldn't join forces with Emperor Yuhuang, so he made up his mind. 

 

"Gudi Yuhuang, it seems that we still need to fight alone in this final decisive battle." 

 

Ye Chen smiled, held the Samsara Heavenly Sword slantedly, and swung the sword to assassinate the 

Ancient Emperor Yuhuang. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang did not draw his sword, but only raised the scabbard of Heavenly Sin to block, and 

said with a smile: "I will learn a few tricks with you first, and when Mr. Yehan kills all the people in your 

reincarnation camp, he will join hands with me to bring You kill." 

 



Ye Chen said: "Then wait and see!" 

 

He slashed fiercely with his sword and used the Nine Swords of Zhantian, wanting to test the details of 

Ancient Emperor Yuhuang first. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang was calm and calm, not in a hurry, he only used the scabbard of Heavenly Sin to resist. 

 

The two wrestled together. 

 

And at this time, Xia Ruoxue, Wu Yao, Shrouding Demon Emperor, Patriarch Randeng and others, led 

millions of warriors from the reincarnation camp, descending directly to the Wanxu camp. 

 

The warriors of the two camps fell into a fierce fight. 

 

The fighting spirit and morale of the two camps also had a considerable impact on the battle between Ye 

Chen and Emperor Yuhuang. 

 

After all, at the level of Ye Chen and Yu Huang Gudi, there are too many factors that determine the 

outcome of a battle, and the superficial combat power cannot be simply considered. 

 

Ye Chen's moves pointed directly at the vital points of Emperor Yuhuang, the sword energy became 

more and more fierce, and the sword energy continued to break through the air, thousands of sword 

energy spread and extended in the sky, shattering the space, cutting across hundreds of thousands of 

miles , like a torrent of Gengjin, the law of the sword is turbulent and extremely fierce. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang gradually felt how powerful Ye Chen was, and he could no longer maintain a calm 

look, his expression became a little dignified. If he only relied on the scabbard of Heavenly Sin, it would 

be difficult for him to resist Ye Chen's killing. 

 

However, he did not rush out the sword. 

 



The Heavenly Sin Ancient Sword is the highest divine weapon, if you don't use it, it's enough. Once you 

use it, you want to kill it instantly. If you don't have the certainty of victory, he will not use the sword 

easily. 

 

"Heaven's crime is glorious, killing the world, the way is gentle, and the latitude and longitude of 

civilization." 

 

The ancient emperor Yuhuang sang, and the ancient sinful sword hidden in the scabbard burst out a 

fierce murderous aura. This murderous aura carried the punishment of the heavens. All kinds of natural 

disasters. 

 

But these natural disasters did not come down, but quickly turned into a gentle force, like spring wind 

and rain, all murderous aura disappeared, and turned into a sage's enlightenment, the sun, the moon, 

the latitude and longitude, the avenue of civilization and rules, and the layers of auspicious light 

bloomed. 

 

"Great fetish, Shenhuang brush, drop!" 

 

Emperor Yuhuang shouted again, and with a grasp of his palm, he grabbed a pen from the layers of 

auspicious light. 

 

This pen is full of divine brilliance, revealing the aura of order, civilization, rules, and precepts, showing a 

mighty righteousness. 

 

This is the Shenhuang Brush, a great divine object born from the ancient sword of Heavenly Sin. 

 

Ye Chen has seen a lot of the so-called great gods, such as the dark star, the moon at dusk, the wrath of 

winter, the wind at dawn and so on. 

 

The four supreme artifacts all have a terrifying and vast energy aura, which can additionally give birth to 

some special magic items. These items are great artifacts. 

 



The Shenhuang pen in the hands of the ancient emperor Yuhuang was a great divine object born from 

the ancient sword of Tiansin. 

 

Ye Chen looked at the divine emperor's brush, his pupils shrank slightly, and he saw the ancient secrets 

from it, and saw the picture of the ancient god Tuodi in the past, establishing the rules of civilization, 

and protecting the foundation of the country. 

 

The Ancient Heavenly Sin Sword is the pinnacle of murderous intent, capable of cutting across the 

world. 

 

However, conquering the world and governing the world are two completely different things. 

 

To conquer the world, you can use the sword. 

 

But to rule the world, the sword is useless. 

 

Because the concepts of killing, fighting, massacring, and crushing are not the concepts of ruling the 

world. 

 

Governing the world requires order, rules, civilization, and spirit. 

 

The pen represents rules, civilization and order. 

 

The ancient god Tuodi evolved the ultimate order from the ultimate murderous aura of the ancient 

Tiansin sword, and wrote it with a pen. 

 

This pen is the Divine Emperor Pen! 

 

The Shenhuang brush was born from the ancient sword of heavenly sin, but it does not have the 

murderous aura of the ancient sword of heavenly sin, but only the grandeur of order and law. 

 



In the past, the ancient god Tuodi established the order of Tuodi Tianzong with the divine emperor's 

pen. 

 

This pen, with its majestic power, can suppress all riots. All raging demons, strong men, and rebellious 

beings must bow their heads under the light of the Shenhuang pen and accept the rule of order. 

 

The ancient emperor Yuhuang stole the ancient sword of heaven and sin, and stole part of the power of 

the ancient god Tuodi, so he naturally knew the magical function of this pen. 

 

He was in charge of the Shenhuang pen and wrote the word "town" in the air. 

 

The word "town" carries a monstrous coercion to suppress all rebellions. 

 

Ye Chen was slashing wildly with his sword, when he suddenly felt a huge pressure, roaring towards him, 

if there was a Nine Heavens God Emperor, he wanted to suppress the mortals. 

 

With a muffled snort, all the sword power and sword energy dissipated in an instant, completely unable 

to stop the might of the Divine Emperor's Pen. 

 

"What a powerful coercion!" 

 

Ye Chen's complexion changed. This Shenhuang brush is undoubtedly the most powerful existence 

among all the great gods, and it is more powerful than ordinary magic weapons. 

 

Even Ye Chen, who was in the Second Heaven of the Immeasurable Realm, felt unprecedented pressure 

facing the Shenhuang Brush. 

 

"break!" 

 

The ancient Emperor Yuhuang yelled, and the pen pointed straight at Ye Chen's chest, swallowing 

thousands of rivers, with the majestic spirit of dominating the eight wastelands and setting the universe. 

 



Ye Chen knew very well that if he was hit by this pen, he would be seriously injured if he didn't die. 

 

"Heavenly Emperor's Arm, Tianshang Fist!" 

 

Ye Chen roared wildly, knowing how powerful the Ancient Emperor Yuhuang was, he didn't dare to be 

negligent. First, he revealed a hole card, the Heavenly Emperor's arm opened, and the red rune 

appeared on the left arm. The flames soared into the sky, and his power increased dramatically. 

 

Then, he punched wildly, as if opening up the world, with a domineering momentum, as if to destroy the 

world, he exploded a wave of thousands of fists, and blasted at the pen of the emperor who was 

stabbing straight. 

 

The order of civilization is collapsing, the rules of the avenue are shattering, and the latitude and 

longitude of the world and all the laws contained in the Shenhuang brush are shaken and shattered 

under Ye Chen's fist. 

 

As soon as Emperor Yuhuang's face changed, he saw the Shenhuang pen in his hand. The light had 

dimmed and was completely suppressed by Ye Chen's fist. 

 

The so-called order also has limits. 

 

If force is strong enough, any order can be broken! 

 

Ye Chen's Tianshang Fist, under the blessing of the Heavenly Emperor's Arm, has the power to 

overwhelm all order and be invincible and domineering. 

 

"Very good, very good, the lord of reincarnation, your Heavenly Emperor arm, is really powerful." 

 

Emperor Yuhuang took back the Shenhuang pen. He knew that the order and coercion of the Shenhuang 

pen could not suppress Ye Chen. 

 



Ye Chen sneered and said: "Draw out your sword, let me see how powerful you can use this ancient 

sword of sin!" 

 

Undoubtedly, the Ancient Heavenly Sin Sword is powerful, the most powerful and most destructive 

existence among the four supreme artifacts. 

Chapter 9585 

 

 

 

But here, after all, is the real world, it is impossible to fully unleash the power of the Ancient Heavenly 

Sin Sword, Ye Chen just wants to see how much power the Ancient Emperor Yuhuang can display. 

 

He also wanted to see if, with his current strength, he could withstand the killing of the Ancient Sin 

Sword. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang said indifferently: "Are you in such a hurry to find death? It's not time to draw your 

sword yet." 

 

He didn't draw his sword easily, because although the ancient sword of Heaven's Sin was powerful, it 

consumed a huge amount of aura energy. 

 

Once the sword is unfavorable and his spiritual energy is exhausted, it will be troublesome. 

 

Therefore, if there is no chance to kill, Ancient Emperor Yuhuang will never use his sword. 

 

Ye Chen used words to stimulate, in fact, he wanted to provoke the ancient emperor Yuhuang to draw 

his sword, but the ancient emperor Yuhuang obviously would not be easily fooled. 

 

"Ancient Shinto Qi, the Emperor's Ancient Clock, suppressed it for me!" 

 

The ancient Emperor Yuhuang maintained restraint, and did not pull out the ancient sword of Heavenly 

Sin, but issued a call, waved his big hand, and summoned the ancient clock of the emperor. 



 

The ancient bell of the emperor is the first of the three emperors' treasures. It is more powerful than the 

emperor's holy knife and the emperor's divine book. 

 

There was only a burst of ancient bells coming from the depths of the Wanxu Temple, which soothed 

people's minds, deafened them, and made people's eardrums tremble. 

 

The ancient emperor's ancient clock, carrying a stream of Dao Qi, smashed across the sky, and hit Ye 

Chen head-on. 

 

On the body of the bell, the Dao Qi is like ancient yellow dragons, quite spectacular. 

 

That is the ancient god Emperor Yuhuang, who stole the ancient divine way energy from the ancient god 

Tuodi. 

 

In an instant, Ye Chen felt overwhelming pressure. The emperor's ancient clock was so powerful that he 

might not be able to resist it simply by relying on Tianshangquan. 

 

"Wuji Daoshu, open the sky with every inch of strength!" 

 

Ye Chen made a decisive decision and summoned the Wuji Tianxia Taoist scriptures. Pieces of heavenly 

scriptures and runes were intertwined and gathered on his right hand. 

 

He threw out both fists, the Tianshang Fist in his left hand, and the martial arts in his right hand. If he 

wanted to explode mountains and rivers, he ruthlessly slammed towards the ancient clock of the 

Emperor. 

 

However, unexpectedly, when Ye Chen's fists hit the emperor's ancient clock, there was a sense of 

emptiness as if hitting cotton. 

 

On the surface, the extremely heavy ancient clock of the Emperor is rapidly fading away and turning into 

a phantom. 



 

No, to be precise, the ancient clock of the emperor is not real at all, it is just a phantom. 

 

"Not good, hit the trick!" 

 

Ye Chen's fists missed, and he knew it was not good. 

 

boom! 

 

I saw the void above Ye Chen's head split open suddenly, and the real ancient clock of the emperor fell 

down from inside, covering him fiercely. 

 

With a loud bang, Ye Chen was caught off guard by the emperor's ancient bell, fell from the sky, and was 

crushed to the ground. 

 

Ye Chen's whole body was covered by the emperor's ancient bell, he couldn't move, he could only feel 

the weight of the tens of millions of weights, almost crushing his body, he was suffocated, and couldn't 

breathe. 

 

"Hahaha, lord of reincarnation, do you think that I am a majestic true god, and I will fight savagely with 

you? What a joke." 

 

"The Divine Dao Realm and the Immeasurable Realm are the gap between heaven and earth. Even if I 

am inferior to you in martial arts, I can play to death just relying on supernatural powers, kid!" 

 

Emperor Yuhuang laughed loudly, landed on the ground, and knocked on the body of the bell with his 

fingers. The huge bell sound almost pierced Ye Chen's eardrums, almost causing him to vomit blood. 

 

Ye Chen was indeed caught in the trap. The power of the Divine Dao Realm is not the power of martial 

arts, but the transformation of supernatural powers and the power of controlling the laws. 

 



Just now, Emperor Yuhuang used illusions to attack Ye Chen with the phantom of the emperor's ancient 

clock. 

 

This imaginary method was so clever that it actually fooled Ye Chen. 

 

The real emperor's ancient clock was suddenly suppressed and covered Ye Chen, unable to move. 

 

In fact, if it was outside, Ye Chen would not fall for it. 

 

But here, after all, is the site of the Wanxu Temple, Emperor Yuhuang used the cover of the earth veins 

to completely conceal his intentions, and finally succeeded in sneak attack. 

 

Once the ancient emperor's clock was covered, it took root and connected to the Wanxu earth veins. 

Even with Ye Chen's strength, he couldn't break free. 

 

Ye Xieshen, Shentu Wan'er, Wei Ying, and Xuan Hanyu were fighting fiercely with Ye Han, and they were 

horrified to see Ye Chen being suppressed. 

 

Seeing this, Ye Han was stunned for a moment, then looked up to the sky and laughed loudly, and said, 

"Gudi Yuhuang, what a good way, if it's so easy, he can suppress the Lord of Reincarnation, and save a 

lot of trouble." 

 

Seeing Ye Xieshen and the others, he was horrified and stunned, but he didn't take the opportunity to 

attack. Instead, he allocated part of his energy to comprehend the laws of the world around him, and 

then became more familiar with the aura of the heavenly tablet. 
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Ye Chen summoned the blood dragon. At this moment, the blood dragon has completely digested the 

energy of the half-tail. On the blood-colored dragon scales, gray mist surged, and a terrifying, ominous 

and mysterious air continued to permeate and reveal a little bit. The starlight resonates with the distant 

starry sky, and the breath is vast. 



 

boom! 

 

The blood dragon exploded with a wave of beast-tailed air, which directly overturned the ancient clock 

of the emperor. 

 

Ye Chen suddenly saw light in front of his eyes, and was also taken aback in his heart. 

 

He originally planned to join forces with the blood dragon to break the suppression of the emperor's 

ancient clock. 

 

But unexpectedly, the blood dragon-tailed beast erupted, like a shocking big explosion, overturning the 

ancient clock of the emperor at once. 

 

"Master, the power of this tailed beast is really powerful." 

 

The eyes of the blood dragon are full of ferocity and sternness, it is 
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Nine-Tails was bound by thousands of thorns, and the thorns pierced its flesh, and blood flowed out. It 

screamed angrily, and the tail beast's demonic energy exploded, making the thorns wither, turn black, 

and wither go down. 

 

Ye Chen snorted, and was also backlashed by the demonic energy of the tailed beast. His viscera seemed 

to be contaminated with poison and turned black all of a sudden, but he forcibly endured it, while using 

the ancient poison vein in the samsara vein to dissolve the poison , while continuing to push the Throne 

of Thorns, so that the thorns and vines continued to grow, blocking Jiuwei's footsteps. 

 

"Nine Tails are back!" 

 



Yehan yelled loudly, his face trembled, and his heart was terrified, he was afraid that the Nine-Tails who 

went mad would lose his mind and deny himself as the master, and that would be troublesome. 

 

If he lost Nine Tails, even if he got the Tianbei, he would not be able to make up for the loss. 

 

After all, his life has long been connected with the blood of Nine Tails, and it must not be separated. 

 

However, the berserk Nine Tails didn't listen to Ye Han's command, bared its teeth and cracked its eyes, 

and kept breaking through the thorns, vowing to tear Ye Chen and the blood dragon apart. 

 

Under the berserk of Nine Tails, the energy is so terrifying that even Ye Xieshen, Shentu Wan'er and 

others were so shocked that they vomited blood just now. 

 

Ye Chen and the blood dragon were under the energy impact of Nine Tails head-on, and the pressure 

can be imagined. 

 

Even if Ye Chen used the Throne of Thorns, he couldn't stop Nine Tails. 

 

But compared to Ye Chen and Xuelong, Ye Han was more afraid of losing Nine Tails. 

 

"Sword of decay, cut!" 

 

At a critical moment, Ye Han raised his sword, shook his palm, and with a swipe of the sword glow full of 

decaying Taoism, he slashed out. 

 

This sword is the sword of decay in the five decay swords of the emperor of heaven, which has the 

effect of killing people and killing people's hearts. 

 

He wanted Ji Siqing to betray him before, and he also used this sword. 

 

Now, Yehan slashed out with a sword, but it slashed straight at Jiuwei's body. 



 

Nine Tails hit the sword with a humming sound, the violent eyes suddenly softened, and the crimson 

flames that exploded all over his body also subsided. 

 

It turned out that Yehan's sword had the power to kill the heart, and it also temporarily extinguished 

Jiuwei's violent heart. 

 

It's just that he was connected with Jiuwei's blood, and when Jiuwei was cut by the sword, he was also 

eaten back, which was equivalent to cutting himself with a sword, and he groaned on the spot, his face 

pale. 

 

It's a pity that Ye Xieshen, Shentu Wan'er and others were seriously injured by the energy impact of the 

tailed beast just now, so they couldn't seize this opportunity to attack and kill Yehan. 

 

Both sides were wounded, and the situation returned to balance. 

 

Ye Han blew a whistle, Jiuwei came back dejectedly, he flew down on Jiuwei's back, stroked the hair on 

Jiuwei's neck, trying to comfort him. 

 

Jiuwei's eyes were still staring at the blood dragon, as if he wanted to swallow the blood dragon. 

 

"Nine Tails, don't worry, after you kill the Lord of Reincarnation, I will swallow this dragon for you!" 

 

A sharp look flashed across Yehan's eyes. He knew that the blood dragon had half-tailed energy and was 

part of the ten-tailed avatar, so it aroused Nine-tails' coveting and even went crazy. 

 

Kyuubi swallowed his saliva and nodded repeatedly. 

 

Ye Han looked around, but he also knew that if he wanted to attack Ye Chen, he had to get rid of Ye 

Xieshen, Shentu Wan'er, Wei Ying and others first. 

 

Ye Xieshen and others, as well as Ye Chen and Xuelong, all looked very gloomy at this moment. 



 

they are 

Chapter 9588 

 

 

 

Ye Chen's nine reincarnation monuments can't stop the ancient sword of sin, unless he can get the 

monument, but the monument is not in his hands. 

 

"Blood Moon Talisman, the October sky!" 

 

At the juncture of life and death, Ye Chen sacrificed a talisman, which was Ren Feihua's blessing 

talisman, and behind it was Ren Feifan's power. 

 

hum! 

 

The talisman burned, and the sky instantly became dark, and ten blood moons appeared. 

 

During these ten rounds of blood moons, a storm of endless blood-colored sword energy erupted, all 

strangling and killing the ancient emperor Xiang Yuhuang. 

 

Ye Chen changed his mind quickly, knowing that he couldn't stop the ancient sword of sin, he went to 

attack the ancient emperor Yuhuang. 

 

Ancient Emperor Yuhuang is the ruler behind the Ancient Heavenly Sin Sword, as long as his aura is 

disturbed, he cannot perfectly control the Ancient Heavenly Sin Sword. 

 

"This is... Ren Feifan's power!" 

 

When Emperor Yuhuang saw the scene of Shiyue Hengkong, his scalp became numb. 



 

The endless storm of blood moon and sword energy came from strangulation. If he didn't do any 

defense, he would only be strangled and turned into scum. 

 

Even if Ren Feifan's power is limited by the laws of reality, it is not something that he, a second-level god 

in the Divine Dao Realm, can easily resist. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

The ancient Emperor Yuhuang gritted his teeth, exasperated, and pinched the formulas with his right 

hand again and again, laying down numerous divine laws in an instant, like a galaxy waterfall, forming a 

barrier shield to protect himself. 

 

The prohibition shield, bursting with divine light, flowed out of it a huge hymn, praising the greatness of 

the ancient gods, like an epic legend, countless little flying men with ancient wings, forming pieces of 

runes, intertwined together. 

 

This is a body protection technique of Tuodi Tianzong, called "Epic Guardian", which is a very clever 

technique. 

 

At this moment, in the face of Ren Feifan's talisman and the endless storm of blood-moon sword energy, 

Emperor Yuhuang did not dare to neglect, and displayed the strongest protection. 

 

Waves of blood moon sword energy struck his shield, making iron clangs, and the shield instantly 

became riddled with holes, but it did not collapse and protected his body. 

 

However, the ancient Emperor Yuhuang was distracted from defending, and the sword power on the 

ancient Tiansin sword also weakened. 

 

Ye Chen took the bottom line with this trick, and it worked successfully. 

 

After the power of the Ancient Heavenly Sin Sword weakened, Ye Chen used the nine reincarnation 

monuments to finally block it, and then rode on the blood dragon, and fled back to avoid it. 



 

At this time, Xia Ruoxue, Wu Yao, Zhetian Demon Emperor and others, leading millions of warriors from 

the reincarnation camp, were rushing to fight in the Wanxu Temple. The magnificent scene in the sky, I 

was stunned for a moment. 

 

The fight between Ye Chen and Ancient Emperor Yuhuang was inseparable, and no one took advantage 

of it for a while. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang's complexion was very ugly. The supreme artifact such as the Ancient Heavenly Sin 

Sword consumes a lot of spiritual energy, so he must fight quickly. 

 

Otherwise, time would drag on and his aura would be exhausted, so he could only be slaughtered by Ye 

Chen. 

 

"Heaven's punishment for crimes should be punished by the world!" 

 

"Tianji swordsmanship, Myriad Ruins Divine Flow, I am the Emperor of God, and I will destroy 

everything!" 

 

As soon as Emperor Yuhuang's body shook, he manifested the law of heaven and earth, and his body 

became ten thousand feet high. He held the huge ancient sword of heaven and sin in his hand. He was 

like a giant who opened up the world, with a terrifying sword power , swung the sword again and 

slashed at Ye Chen. 

 

Rumble! 

 

The entire land of the Yuhuang Heaven Realm trembled violently, and all the spiritual energy of the 

earth veins and faith energy accumulated in the Wanxu Temple for countless epochs gathered on the 

ancient Emperor Yuhuang. 

 

He combined the ultimate killing of the ancient sword of Heaven's Sin and the energy flow of Wanxu 

into one body, and the sword opened the sky like a god emperor, and he wanted to kill Ye Chen 

completely. 



 

In the sky, ten rounds of blood moons buzzed, constantly slashing out terrifying blood moon sword 

energy. 

 

But the power of these blood moon sword qi has been weakened compared to just now. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang clenched his teeth and did not make any defenses. He wanted to accept Ren Feifei's 

strangulation. He used all his strength to deal with Ye Chen, so as to kill him with one blow. 

 

"This lunatic..." 

 

Ye Chen felt Gudi Yuhuang's strong killing intent, and his face sank immediately. 

 

"Ye Chen, quickly block it with the Tianjun Fengshen Monument!" 

 

At this time, Ye Chen heard Ren Feifei's voice in the dark. 

 

Apparently, Ren Feifei felt that the sword of Emperor Yuhuang was too powerful, it was a desperate 

sword, and it was not easy to receive it. 

 

Therefore, he asked Ye Chen to use the Tianjun Fengshen Monument to resist and save his life. 

 

"Senior Ren, if you use the Tianjun Conferred God Stele, wouldn't it be..." 

 

Ye Chen was secretly startled, the sword of Ancient Emperor Yuhuang was so fierce and domineering, it 

was like a god emperor opening the sky, if he used the Tianjun Conferred God Tablet to resist, the 

Tianjun Conferred God Tablet would explode directly. 

 

This Tianjun Conferring God Monument is not only a simple magic weapon, but also a beacon for him 

and Ren Feifei to communicate. Without the Tianjun Conferring God Monument, it would take extra 

energy for the two of them to communicate, and it might even be difficult to communicate. 



 

"quick!" 

 

Ren Feifei shouted and urged. 

 

"yes!" 

 

Ye Chen subconsciously sacrificed the Tianjun Fengshen Monument. 

 

At this time, Ancient Emperor Yuhuang's ultimate sword also slashed down fiercely, and it slashed on 

the Tianjun God Conferring Stele. 

 

On the Tianjun Conferring God Stele, thousands of divine lights bloomed, and Ren Feifan's name was 

engraved on it, which was also shining at this time. 

 

However, when the Ancient Emperor Yuhuang's Heavenly Sin Ancient Sword fell down, Ren Feifan's 

name was instantly wiped out, and the entire ancient stone tablet burst into pieces with a click. 

 

At this moment, the Tianjun Fengshen Monument, which has been following Ye Chen for so long and 

played countless roles, was slashed and exploded by the ancient Emperor Yuhuang. 

 

The ultimate sword slash of the Ancient Heavenly Sin Sword, the horror of its power and killing power is 

simply unimaginable. 

 

If this sword fell on Ye Chen, he might perish instantly. 

 

"Puchi!" 

 

Even though the Heavenly Monarch Conferring God Stele had blocked most of the sword power of 

Emperor Yuhuang, there was still a part of the sword power that slashed at Ye Chen fiercely. 

 



Ye Chen vomited blood on the spot, his body was almost torn apart, and his head was buzzing. 

 

The ten blood moons in the sky also completely dissipated. 

 

In the dark, Ye Chen felt that he and Ren Feihua had completely lost contact, and felt empty for a while. 

 

"cough……" 

 

Emperor Yuhuang's face was pale, and he was not feeling well. Just now, in order to kill Ye Chen, he was 

forced to cut by the blood moon sword energy, and the flesh and blood on his back had been twisted, 

revealing a large piece of bone. 

 

He took a deep breath, and the aura of the Divine Dao Realm was running, recuperating the injury, 

recovering the flesh and blood, looking at Ye Chen, but full of hatred. 

 

"Boy, you are not dead yet." 

 

The sword he was determined to win was successfully blocked by Ye Chen using the Tianjun Fengshen 

Monument. 

 

Although Ye Chen was injured, Emperor Yuhuang was also injured. Both sides' auras were greatly 

depleted, yet they were still in balance, and no one could gain the upper hand. 

 

"Gudi Yuhuang, it's my turn, right?" 

 

Ye Chen gritted his teeth, the explosion of Tianjun's God-conferring stele filled him with hatred and loss, 

and he just wanted to tear the ancient emperor Yuhuang into pieces. 
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He had just activated the Tianjun Conferring God Stele to resist the killing of the ancient sword of 

Heaven's Sin. Although his spiritual energy was greatly depleted, the state of the blood dragon was still 

good. 

 

Ye Chen borrowed the power of the blood dragon, and it was still possible to fight on. 

 

The blood dragon and Ye Chen were in the same mind, and without waiting for Ye Chen to speak, he 

immediately flew up and wrapped around Ye Chen, releasing bursts of spiritual energy. 

 

Ye Chen's condition improved a bit. He took a deep breath, stretched out his palm, and the palm 

gradually filled with a blazing brilliance, which was the most extreme ray of the sun. 

 

"Use my scorching sun star to burn you into ashes!" 

 

In the sky, the totem of the seven stars of reincarnation appeared, among which 
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Yehan took advantage of the victory to pursue, and the use of the sky tablet became more and more 

skillful, and a series of spiritual lights burst out and gathered on his sword. When he swung the sword 

and stabbed, he stabbed at Xuanhanyu, like killing against the sky, breaking the galaxy, piercing the sky, 

and a white rainbow piercing through the sky. day. 

 

Xuanhanyu couldn't resist, she was hit by the sword on the spot, blood spattered, she was injured and 

fell to the ground, losing her fighting power. 

 

With Ye Xieshen and Shentu Wan'er remaining, Ye Han didn't pursue anymore, but rode Nine Tails and 

flew towards Ye Chen. 

 

He knew very well that Ye Chen was the real important target. As long as Ye Chen could be killed, the 

reincarnation camp would naturally collapse. 



 

At this time, Ye Chen's aura energy was running out. 

 

Ye Han stabbed him with a sword, but Ye Chen felt it was hard to resist. 

 

"Nine-tailed Sword Soul, open!" 

 

Yehan drank violently, and the long sword suddenly exploded with terrifying black air. The black air 

distorted into the phantom of Nine Tails, and the sword became ten thousand times fiercer. 

 

It turned out that in the past years, he used the energy of Nine Tails to continuously refine his own 

weapons. He had already brewed a sword soul in the body of the sword, which was equivalent to the 

clone of Nine Tails. 

 

Once this Nine-tailed Sword Soul is opened, it will really cover the sky with sword energy, sweeping 

across the earth, unstoppable. 

 

"Extreme Cold Emperor Sword, Ice God Shield!" 

 

Seeing Ye Chen's danger, Wei Ying immediately held out her sword to protect her. All the supernatural 

powers and martial arts of the Juehan Emperor Palace in the past were melted into the sword body by 

her, and thousands of ice sword streams burst out to resist Yehan's nine-tailed sword. 

 

She put down another Ice God Shield to protect Ye Chen. 

 

boom! 

 

Ye Han's Nine-Tails Sword Qi collided with Wei Ying's Jue Han Emperor Sword, sending out shocking 

waves. 

 

"Puchi!" 



 

Wei Ying vomited blood with her mouth open, was pushed away by the shock, and fell to her knees on 

the ground, looking very embarrassed. 

 

But Ye Han's sword, she barely blocked it. 

 

The nine-tailed sword energy was impacted by her ice god's cold air, and turned into a huge ice 

sculpture of a nine-tailed demon fox on the spot, which was very spectacular. 

 

Ye Chen was not injured again, but he was in a bad state. 

 

Seeing that Yehan was so powerful, and the ancient Emperor Yuhuang, under the protection of the 

Heavenly Sin Sword Formation, was rapidly recovering his vitality, Ye Chen knew that he couldn't 

hesitate any longer. 

 

He still has a few hole cards, such as Heaven Dou Massacre Sword, Zhishui Kendo, Devil's Eye of Death, 

etc. The cost of using these hole cards, without exception, is huge. 

 

However, there is no hesitation now, the only way to survive is to fight to the death. 

 

"Ye Chen, I will lend you my strength!" 

 

Suddenly, Ye Chen's grandfather, Ye Xieshen, swung the Wuhong Excalibur to wipe out the haunted 

monsters, his eyes were sharp, and his life essence was burning. 

 

His qi and blood burned violently, turning into strands of awning qi, rising up, floating towards Ye Chen, 

and pouring into Ye Chen's body. 

 

In an instant, Ye Chen felt his vitality was recovering rapidly. 

 

"grandfather!" 



 

However, Ye Chen knew that this was the help that his grandfather gave him by sacrificing his life, and 

the price was very high. 

 

Ye Xieshen smiled, and said, "I'm going to die, but you don't have to worry, I've already merged with my 

future body, without distinction." 

 

"As long as the future body does not die, I am not dead." 

 

"My future body will probably fall into a deep sleep. After you go to Wuwu Time and Space, you must go 

to the Emperor's Heavenly Palace and wake me up." 

 

After saying these words, Ye Xieshen's body collapsed, turned into ashes, and died. 

 

Of course, he has a future body, as long as the future body does not die, he will not really die. 

 

But when Ye Chen saw his grandfather turned into ashes, he was naturally shocked and felt a burst of 

grief. 

 

Yehan was taken aback and took a few steps back. 

 

After Ye Xieshen turned into robbery ashes, all the essence of life and original energy gathered on Ye 

Chen. 

 

Ye Chen's aura soared, his vitality had recovered, and even his meridian dantian, the aura was about to 

explode, his bones creaked, his muscles swelled up, his veins protruded, and his strength surged. 

 

Even Ye Han was shocked by such ferocious power. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang was recuperating, and when he opened his eyes to see Ye Chen's strength, he felt 

flustered for a while. 



 

"I'm going to kill you guys!" 

 

Ye Chen was furious, and the dark air around him surged, and nightingales flew out of the void around 

him, whimpering. 

 

Above his head, there is a star rising slowly. 

 

The texture of this star is darker than obsidian, like the ink that has been solidified for thousands of 

years, it is the star of the night. 

 

When the star of the night rose to a high altitude, the majestic dark atmosphere spread, and the sky fell 

into darkness instantly, like an eternal night. 

 

The entire boundary of the Temple of Wanxu was also plunged into darkness, and one could not see his 

fingers. 

 

Just now, the fierce fighting between the Samsara camp and the Wanxu camp stopped soon. 

 

Because in the dark, no one can see who, and can't tell whether it's an enemy or a friend. 

 

The darkness released by the star of the night is very strange, with some kind of mist-like source quality, 

which can block people's perception. 

 

Everyone feels that they have become an isolated island. Even if there are people standing beside them, 

they cannot feel each other's breath and body temperature. 

 

He was clearly close at hand, but he couldn't sense the breath of the other party. 

 

Wanxu, who was still chaotic and fighting just now, became quiet all of a sudden. 

 



Ye Chen's breath couldn't be sensed at all, as if it disappeared out of thin air. 

 

Between the heaven and the earth, the only light is the star of the night, the brilliance shown is as cold 

as a metal stone. 

 

It was clearly light, but when everyone looked up, they felt darker than darkness. 

 

"Lord of Reincarnation, where have you gone?" 

 

Yehan drank loudly, breaking the silence. 

 

He was ready to bear Ye Chen's anger and hatred. 

 

He also believed that relying on his own strength, even if Ye Chen got the help of Ye Xieshen, he would 

not be able to easily defeat him. 

 

But who would have thought that after Ye Chen uttered a harsh word, he summoned the star of the 

night, and immediately hid himself, disappearing, as if he had changed from a wild beast to a killer 

dormant in the dark, which made people feel ashamed. Creepy. 

 

Even Nine Tails felt uneasy in the darkness and let out a deep cry. 

 

Emperor Yuhuang couldn't keep calm either, he stood up and looked around vigilantly. 

 

Although he was protected by the Heavenly Sin Sword Formation, his heart was still trembling. 

 

If the Heavenly Sin Ancient Sword was only used for self-defense, it would not consume much spiritual 

energy, but if it was used to attack and kill, the consumption would be huge, and the Ancient Emperor 

Yuhuang couldn't afford to consume it. 

 

But, how can you defend against Ye Chen in the dark? 



 

No one knew where Ye Chen was hiding. 

 

Even Wei Ying, Shentu Wan'er, Wu Yao, Xia Ruoxue and the others couldn't capture the slightest breath 

of Ye Chen. 

 

It has to be said that this black star, shrouded by the pitch-black eternal night, is simply watertight. 

 

"Not coming out, right? Then I'll kill your woman first!" 

 

Ye Han held onto the hilt of the sword tightly, seeing that Ye Chen hadn't shown up, a murderous look 

flashed in his eyes. 


