
War God 1661 

 

Chapter 1661 - Yin Li 

 

After settling the matters with the Sword Soul Imperial Palace, Long Chen sent her Great Emperor of 

Desolation over to the direction of the 9 star primal chaos city. Since the distance from the Sword Soul 

Imperial Palace to the 9 star primal chaos city was vast, even with the Great Emperor of Desolation's 

speed, they would probably need at least 3 to 4 days to reach the city. There wasn't just that. 

 

The possibility of Great Emperor of Desolation helping him was not high. 

 

To be able to solve the crisis in the Sword Soul Imperial Palace, to even get rid of the two traitors of the 

human race, and to even kill two of the Ghost Kings, Long Chen was already very satisfied. At the very 

least, after this crucial battle with the Sword Soul Imperial Palace, aside from the Eternal Hell for the City 

Lord, he would not be able to create any big waves for the time being. 

 

The matters of the Sword Soul Imperial Palace were immediately spread out. The people of the Three 

Regions Nine Realms had spies in the Sword Soul Imperial Palace, they were clear about what had 

happened, and also let the people of the Three Regions Nine Realms know about the existence of the 

traitor. 

 

In reality, in the Ancient Spirit Realm, there were only a few upper echelons who had truly betrayed 

them. After the Great Emperor of Desolation had left, the human forces gradually rose, preparing to 

head to the Ancient Spirit Realm to save the suffering citizens. 

After that, Ling Xi recovered, allowing the people from Sword Soul Imperial Palace who had turned into 

ghosts to recover. Because of Ling Xi's outstanding performance in this battle, she left a deep impression 

on everyone. 

 

Right now, Ling Xi had the fighting strength of a Four Sword Sovereigns and was already qualified to 

become a Great Emperor of the Sword Soul. 

 

For the time being, nothing could happen to the True Martial Imperial Palace under the protection of 

the True Martial Emperor. 

 



There were also Six Great Demon Emperors s in the Desolate Imperial Palace. 

The situation outside had already stabilized, and Long Chen was finally willing to turn back, rushing into 

the Eternal Hell! 

 

Together with Mo Xiaolang, the two of them walked into one of the familiar hells. Inside the A Nose of 

Hell, they passed through the long path of the Yellow Springs and headed towards the A Nose of Hell. 

They had already made a decision in their hearts. It could be said that they had no regrets! 

 

Long Chen knew that he was in a passive position, just like when he was facing the Great Emperor of 

Desolation. But in the end, he still won. There was a saying in this world, 'The brave meet on a narrow 

path and win,' which was why he chose to fight when he had no other choice. 

 

Right now they were fighting, and half a year later, who could be sure? In half a year, Long Chen would 

definitely have a chance at defeating the City Lord. 

Walking on this road that might betray the masses, Long Chen did not regret anything. 

 

There was always something in his heart that he could not abandon, and that was the hot-bloodedness 

of a man. 

 

And most people had already lost such a thing. 

 

Eternal Hell. This was the beginning of a nightmare. Long Chen had met City Master Wutong here and 

obtained the God Slaying Sword. 

Just as he was about to step into the A Nose of Hell. 

 

Just as Long Chen was paying full attention to the matter, the closer he got to the A Nose of Hell, the 

more obvious the changes were. Long Chen was a little dazed. He asked Mo Xiaolang to stop moving 

forward and looked inside the Divine Kingdom. Under the suppression of the Golden Suppressing 

Demon Pillar, the crystal ice coffin was currently trembling. 

 

"His heart is beating. Maybe he came to the Eternal Hell?" Long Chen was suspicious. He opened the 

Divine Kingdom and Mo Xiaolang rushed into his Divine Kingdom. The two of them looked carefully and 

sure enough, the crystal ice coffin was trembling, among them, the beautiful Blue-haired woman was 



extremely seductive and full of enticement, her chest was full of shape, the two pink grains were lightly 

trembling, her abdomen was smooth, her curves were attractive, and was filled with the most alluring 

curves of a woman. The area below her abdomen was extremely enchanting, but unfortunately, it was 

the heart of the city lord, so when Long Chen saw that her alluring snow-white body, he only felt 

disgusted. 

 

As for the true gentleman, the wolf cub was even more dismissive. 

 

The two observed the scene for a while. As the golden demonic pillar trembled, the blue-haired beauty 

actually opened her watery blue eyes. Her long eyelashes trembled, and her eyes were as clear as spring 

water, so clear that it moved others. 

 

Long Chen had only seen the degree of clarity in their eyes before, and that was Ling Xi. 

 

This was clearly an evil spirit, why was it so clear and moving? 

 

Because of the sudden change in their hearts, Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang temporarily stopped moving 

forward. 

 

They knew their goal this time around. They were here to kill, to fight shoulder to shoulder with the 

kittens, even if it meant their death. 

 

After the blue clothed girl opened her eyes, her head actually turned inside the crystal ice coffin, sizing 

up her surroundings. Long Chen appeared from within the God Nation, and standing together with Mo 

Xiaolang, she naturally also saw Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang. 

 

At first, she was stunned for a moment, but then her eyes immediately became misty. She said softly, "Is 

this the Eternal Hell?" 

She actually spoke! 

 

Long Chen was startled, because the voice she said just now was extremely moving and gentle, a huge 

difference from the one he had spoken with. Although they looked the same, it could be said to be 

completely incomparable to the one he had spoken with, especially the voice, which was softer and 

softer. It was not the rough voice of the City Lord. 



Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang did not speak, they stared at her with cold eyes. 

 

Her eyes flashed with a trace of fear, appearing somewhat pitiful and pitiful. She looked at the two as if 

she was begging them, "I beg you, please don't send me to him, okay?" 

 

"Him?" Long Chen had some suspicions in his heart, he felt that there was something very strange about 

this woman's body. Now that he had regained his senses, it was especially strange, this was the heart of 

the City Lord who had died in vain. He had no choice but to be careful as he asked, "Who exactly is the 

him that you are talking about?" 

The blue-haired girl said a name in fear, "Yin Li." 

 

Yin Li? 

 

Long Chen had never heard of this name before. He laughed: "You must be the city lord of a city who 

has died in vain, are you trying to trick us? You want us to let you out and then let you leave? Am I right? 

" 

 

To Long Chen, this was obviously a conspiracy of the City Lord. 

Long Chen thought that he had seen through the other party's words, but he still made the other party 

tremble. Her beautiful body shrunk into a ball in the crystal ice coffin as he timidly looked at Long Chen, 

her eyes filled with mist, and said with some fear: "I am not him, Yin Li is the city lord who wasted your 

words. I am not his heart, I am an independent person, and he is a devil. I, I come from the Immortal 

God Realm." 

 

Long Chen didn't believe it at all. 

That guy was cunning, so no matter what he said, Long Chen would choose to not believe this guy in 

front of him. 

 

 

Chapter 1662 - Spirit of Life 

"Big Brother, don't listen to her bullshit. She is the City Lord of Wutong. She must have thought of a way 

to deceive us to release him from the suppression of the Gold-ranked Devil Pillar. After we release him, 

wouldn't she be able to immediately go to City Lord Wutong? " Mo Xiaolang said vigilantly. 



 

Long Chen also thought that it was logical. 

 

This fellow even said that he was an independent individual from the Immortal God Region? 

 

Then why had the True Martial Emperor told him that she was the heart of the City Lord? Why is the 

appearance of the City Lord like the woman in the crystal ice coffin? 

 

"No!" 

 

She could only struggle in the narrow space inside the crystal ice coffin as she furiously glared at Mo 

Xiaolang and said, "I don't have anything to do with him. I'm not his heart, he only relied on me to keep 

him alive in the past, and if I didn't smell his scent, I wouldn't have been able to wake up. I beg you to 

not approach him. If I get caught by him, then I will become a part of his body and will never belong to 

me again! " 

Long Chen originally thought that this guy was just fooling around with her, but from her actions, it 

didn't seem like she was lying. Long Chen calmed down and thought about it, then said: "What kind of 

evidence do you have to prove what you said? In my eyes, you are the heart of the City Lord. " 

 

In truth, Long Chen did not know much about him. In his eyes, the City Master was just a mysterious guy 

with no weaknesses to speak of. 

 

"Proof?" She shook her head helplessly and said: "How can I prove it? I am a living person, I have my 

own primordial spirit, I am a member of the Immortal God Realm's" Spirit of Life "clan, I am not his 

heart, however, how can I prove it when I am in this crystal coffin?" 

Long Chen listened to her words. Spirit of Life? Primordial Spirit? 

 

In reality, this woman before him was completely unrelated to her heart. She was just like an ordinary 

person. With the Great Void Cosmic Dragon as her primordial spirit, Long Chen's primordial spirit was 

more powerful than anyone else's, and his primordial spirit perception was also extraordinary. He could 

clearly see the existence of the azure haired girl's primordial spirit, but he could not see the primordial 

spirit even if he died. 

Could it really be as the other party said? 

 



"He must have sensed my presence and he must be coming this way. The two of you, please let me go, 

please don't give me to her, okay? "If you let me go, I'll immediately escape this eternal hell!" 

 

If it was before, Long Chen would not have dared to let the heart out, and would need to use the Golden 

Suppressing Demon Pillar to suppress her, but now, things seemed to have changed? 

Originally, this would have been a death match, but Long Chen realized that this might have been a 

turning point. If he had succeeded, then he could avoid many things. 

 

While he was deep in thought, the blue-haired girl took out a blue crystal from under his left breast. She 

looked much weaker and said, "This is what Yin Li wants, it is the key to whether he can be reincarnated 

or not, but if he can't completely absorb me, he can't be reincarnated, and even if he succeeds, he can't 

recover his true strength. He doesn't know about this, so you all let me go. 

 

That blue crystal is the heart that the City Lord needs? 

 

Long Chen could vaguely see the shadow of a heart beating inside the crystal. 

 

"In other words, even if I get my hands on this, the City Lord will become much stronger?" Long Chen 

asked. 

 

The blue-haired maiden could only nod obediently. 

 

"But he can't truly be reborn. Does he still have regrets?" Long Chen continued to ask. 

 

The blue haired girl bit her pink lips as she looked at Long Chen in fear. 

 

Long Chen thought: "The current him is already this strong, after absorbing the crystal, I think no one in 

Three Regions Nine Realms can defeat him. If I absorb this woman, my true rebirth will probably allow 

me to invade the Immortal God Realm." 

 

At this point, he was already implying that he believed the other party. 

The most important point was her primordial spirit. 



 

Long Chen didn't really believe that a heart could be like a normal living being, possessing a Primordial 

Spirit? 

However, he had a question, "The City Lord has existed for too long and you have existed for almost the 

same amount of time as him. How did you manage to survive until now? 

 

The blue-haired girl said in awe, "Our race of life spirits cannot be considered real humans. We have a 

long life, but we are unable to cultivate or become strong, and we can only use the powers bestowed 

upon us by the Heavenly Dao to survive. Under the protection of a portion of humans, there are many 

strange races living in the Heavenly Realm for all eternity." 

 

So that's how it is? 

 

Suddenly, the blue-haired maiden grew nervous. 

"I beg of you, let me go. He's already approaching me, and if he feels my presence, I'm done for. "He did 

not expect me to recover from a heart. Release me! I beg you!" 

 

"Big brother?" Mo Xiaolang's heart wavered. 

 

Long Chen had his own judgement. Judging from this woman's information, it was impossible for her 

actions to be a waste of the City Lord's life. 

Thus, in this crucial moment, Long Chen made his own decision. 

 

"Can you take this blue crystal with you?" Long Chen asked. 

 

The blue-haired girl shook her head: "There is no other way. I can't control it. It belongs to the city lord." 

 

Long Chen finally understood. 

This azure-haired maiden had been imprisoned in his heart for countless years, and after regaining her 

original form, she had been born again. 

 



It was a good thing that he was unable to completely reincarnate City Master Wutong. Seeing that he 

was about to close in on him, Long Chen released the suppression of the crystal ice coffin, and the blue 

haired girl turned into blue smoke, falling before Long Chen's eyes. The blue crystal instantly turned 

black, and transformed into a violently beating heart. 

 

The black heart emitted a large amount of black fog and crazily collided with it, but it was still unable to 

break through the power of the Golden Suppression Demon Pillar. 

 

After stabilizing that area, a ball of blue mist gradually condensed into the image of a girl with long blue 

hair dragging the ground in front of Long Chen. Her originally bare and delicate body was already 

covered by the blue mist, and his snow-white skin, perky jade peaks, long and beautiful legs, and 

charming and perky buttocks, were all faintly discernable in the mist. 

Her charming face was crystal clear, and her moving eyelashes were lightly trembling. Her red lips were 

alluring, and her pair of blue eyes seemed to be able to speak as she stared at Long Chen. 

Chapter 1663 - Dragon Battle once again 

However, right after coming out, she had used such a tempting posture to provoke Long Chen. She 

stretched out her slender finger and gently pressed on her charming red lips, her beautiful legs crossed, 

releasing mist. In terms of seductive power, she was definitely the strongest woman Long Chen had ever 

seen. 

 

She laughed as she looked at Long Chen, her chest surging, a provocative look flashing across her eyes. 

She said with an alluring voice: "Little brother, you guys are really stupid." 

 

Long Chen looked at him coldly. 

 

Mo Xiaolang thought that he was tricked by the City Lord, and just as he was about to attack, Long Chen 

stopped him and said to the Blue-haired woman: "If you still don't leave, by the time he arrives, it will be 

too late." 

In reality, this was not a plan that had been planned by the City Lord to die in vain. 

 

The woman did not lie to Long Chen. 

The current her should be her real posture. In any case, from the details of her previous conversation, 

Long Chen could tell that her fear and pity were all fake. She was a woman who was good at disguising 

herself. 



 

However, she did not waste the City Lord's heart. 

 

Seeing that Long Chen had seen through her so quickly, Blue-haired woman's beautiful eyes turned and 

looked deeply at Long Chen, and said: "You have done me a favour. In the future, I might be able to give 

you endless benefits, little brother ~" 

 

Her calling him "little brother" made Long Chen's hair stand on end. 

 

Fortunately, after she finished this sentence, she was in a hurry to leave. As expected, she didn't go to 

the A Nose of Hell, but back to the gates of hell, leaving the Eternal Hell. What she said was the truth. 

Within the crystal ice coffin, the black heart was violently trembling, intending to break through the 

crystal ice coffin. 

 

The current situation was much better than before. 

 

Even if he lost, it wouldn't be considered a low loss. As long as the City Lord didn't experience a true 

rebirth, he would have regrets and a weakness. 

 

So, for the sake of Cat and to give Long Xing an explanation, the two brothers no longer had any regrets. 

 

Looking at each other, the two of them had burning fighting intent in their eyes as they walked towards 

A Nose of Hell. The path to the Yellow Springs was long, as if there was no end to it. 

 

Finally, coming out from the Road to River Styx, he saw the once familiar A Nose of Hell. 

 

The last time he came, this place was filled with ghosts, but this time, the A Nose of Hell seemed to be 

much quieter, only the terrifying howling of the wind could be heard, the countless ghost-claw-like trees 

pointed miserably towards the sky, as though they wanted to obtain something from the heavens. 

 

Just as he arrived at A Nose of Hell, Long Chen knew that the City Lord had come in vain. 

 



The two of them looked up. In the sky above them, an ancient and terrifying city shrouded in dark clouds 

appeared out of nowhere, and a black city appeared above their heads. 

 

Seeing this city of death, the two couldn't help but feel nervous. This was because what they were going 

to face next might be a battle in which only death awaited them. 

From the top of the city came the sound of withered old laughter. 

 

"Little friend Long Chen, it's been more than a year since then, and we've fought multiple times. Today, 

we can truly see each other again." 

Long Chen said: "We might as well not meet. We have already rushed to the ten days that you had set 

for us. Now, it's time to settle things. " 

 

"No rush, no rush. Your old friends can't help but want to meet you two." The City Lord's hearty laughter 

came from above. 

Old friend? 

 

Long Chen was stunned for a moment. Right at this moment, in the air above the city of death, a robust, 

purple-colored divine dragon that was more than ten thousand meters long peeked its head out from 

the clouds, the divine dragon's scales were already slanted towards black, its body suffused with an 

endless black mist. There was a certain difference between it and ordinary purple blooded devil 

dragons, but Long Chen knew that this was the Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace. 

 

However, the current him, had a pair of eyes that had turned pure black, with black mist surrounding it, 

his entire body brimming with the Spirit Qi of the Ghost. Sure enough, City Lord Wutong did not lie to 

Long Chen, the Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace that was willing to replace him to enter Wutu City 

had already been turned into something he hated the most. 

 

When he saw that the gigantic Demon Dragon's body was filled with ghost aura and that he had lost his 

consciousness, Long Chen's heart was bleeding. 

Long Chen ruthlessly squeezed the hatred in the depths of his heart. 

 

"I am very curious, what kind of spectacular scene would that be when two ten-thousand-meter-long 

divine dragons fight. Long Chen, how about you and your old friend show it to me?" The City Lord's 

hearty laughter continued to ring out. 



Accompanying his laughter, the ten thousand meter long divine dragon descended from the clouds, its 

huge body coiled onto the city of death, it glared at Long Chen like a tiger, and let out a primal beast's 

roar. This Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace's transformation was different from Tian Yuanzi's, he had 

already lost his consciousness. 

 

"Alright, let's begin. Let's perform a show first. If you pass, I'll invite you all up here again." The City Lord 

said with great interest. 

 

When he finished speaking, the ten thousand meter long Purple Blood Demon Dragon had left the city, 

and was roaring as it charged towards Long Chen. The Bloodviolet Demon Dragon's body was even 

thicker than the Primordial Blood Spirit Dragon, it's four limbs, the sharp horn on its head, and the huge 

thorny tail on its head were all close combat weapons with the greatest lethality. When the Purple 

Blood Demon Dragon transformed into its dragon form, it would also be its best chance at close combat! 

The Bloodviolet Demon Dragon, which was at the late stage of the fourth stage of Nirvana Tribulation, 

had become even more valiant after the transformation of the City Lord! 

 

As soon as he made his move, the winds and clouds churned, and the earth quaked! 

 

"Wolf, I'll do it myself." Long Chen faced the attack of the Bloodviolet Demon Dragon alone. 

 

"Such a vicious heart. Do you want us to kill our own people?" Long Chen knew that he had wasted the 

City Lord's objective. He wanted to make feel uncomfortable and force him to go crazy, and no matter if 

he won or lost this battle, he would definitely feel uncomfortable in his heart. 

 

The Bloodviolet Demon Dragon's huge dragon claws suddenly clawed towards Long Chen! 

 

Long Chen dodged it in a flash. 

 

In the future, all of the mountains within a thousand meter radius would be flattened by that gigantic 

dragon claw. After that, it released a crazed roar, and the heaven and earth immediately shook as a 

large amount of sand and gravel flew towards Long Chen. 

Under the deadly attack of the Purple Blood Demon Dragon, all Long Chen could do was push and push. 

Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace had already lost his consciousness, and Long Chen was hesitating on 

whether he should destroy his own body or not. 



 

"Kill me! Long Chen, kill me! "Exterminate me completely!" Vaguely, Long Chen could hear the strong 

call of the other party. 

 

He lifted his head in a daze and saw that although the Bloodthirsty Dragon's attacks were ferocious, its 

eyes were filled with pain and agony. 

 

He is still conscious, but he can no longer control his body 

"Kill him?" 

 

Long Chen could no longer suppress the anger in his heart. 

 

 

Chapter 1664 - Helplessness 

"If you kill me, you will save me!" 

 

The rushing Mo Long was constantly saying these words to Long Chen! 

Since Long Chen couldn't attack, he could only dodge. 

 

Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace would definitely hate his current state. Perhaps to him, he was 

already prepared to die, but he never would have thought that he would end up like this. To this proud 

and aloof old fellow, becoming the thing that he hated the most was a humiliation, and also a disgrace 

to him. 

 

This City Lord Bastard, how vicious! 

 

That crazy attack against Long Chen, which had completely lost all rationality, made Long Chen's blood 

boil. He stared at the other party intently and finally, under the pained pleas of the Purple Blood Demon 

Dragon, Long Chen's body changed from a tiny little person to suddenly soaring up into the air. The 

blood colored clouds spread out and in that short instant, a blood colored divine dragon soared into the 

sky, coiling in the sky. 



At this moment, they were in a confrontation in the sky, and the Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace's 

consciousness was gradually being submerged. Long Chen could only hear the angry roars of the other 

party, mixed with the sounds of begging Long Chen to kill him, and perhaps letting him die was the best 

way to entrust his life to Long Chen. 

 

If there was any other choice, Long Chen would definitely not choose to kill him. 

 

After all, he was the Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace, an old man whom Long Chen respected and 

was willing to die for him in this eternal hell. 

 

To some people, transforming into a puppet would be eternal life, but to the Lord of the Demonic 

Dragon Palace, it was a humiliation and an unwashed of pain! 

When his emotions had accumulated to the extreme, the blood-colored dragon in the sky let out an 

incomparably angry roar. Long Chen was almost unable to control his body that was already burning to 

the extreme, and pounced towards the gigantic Bloodviolet Demon Dragon! 

 

The two ten-thousand-meter-long divine dragons were fighting in the sky in a tragic way. This scene 

could be said to be shocking to the world, but the only people who could truly see were Mo Xiaolang 

and City Lord Weng. 

 

In the Immortal God Realm, there would still be many people watching the battle between two Dragons. 

It's a pity that all of you are too weak and can't display the true might of the Divine Dragon. 

Furthermore, your bloodline is too weak! 

 

The City Lord did not know that the low-grade blood vessels he spoke of were in fact the most ancient 

and terrifying dragon veins in the world. 

What Long Chen couldn't stand was the city lord's mocking smile. 

 

"Kill me! Long Chen! I beg you, please kill me! " Every time Long Chen attacked, the anger in his heart 

would grow. If he had any other choice, he would absolutely not attack Lord of the Demonic Dragon 

Palace! 

 

To fight against an elder whom he respected, he was just watching a good show with Long Chen. 

 



Long Chen knew clearly in his heart that for Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace, death was the best 

form of relief. Although it was painful, at this point in time, Long Chen no longer had any way out! 

 

The Primordial Blood Spirit Dragon that was flying in the sky was the emperor that all the dragons 

worshipped. Even if the dragon's might was forgotten by the Demon Dragon after its transformation 

into the city lord, the fear he had towards Long Chen would never disappear! 

Roar! 

 

The originally baring fangs and brandishing claws of the Purple Blood Demon Dragon actually retreated 

several hundred meters under Long Chen's angry roar. It looked at Long Chen with unease, and no 

longer had the stance of fighting to the death like before! 

 

"Trash, charge up!" The city lord's angry voice sounded. 

The Purple Blood Demon Dragon roared again, and his entire body ignited with blazing purple flames. 

This was the burning of primordial purple blood, the power of his body became even more immense, his 

pair of eyes were also slowly enveloped by the purple flames, at this moment, the will of the Lord of the 

Demonic Dragon Palace had disappeared completely from the Purple Blood Demon Dragon's body, the 

only thing remaining was the consciousness of the city lord who had wasted his life! 

 

Roaring again, the gigantic divine dragon covered the entire sky and once again charged towards Long 

Chen to bite him! 

 

The tail of the Bloodviolet Demon Dragon moved, and the winds and clouds changed. 

 

In an instant, a long river rushed towards Long Chen like a gigantic beast. This primordial purple gas, was 

the equivalent of a Void Refining Demon Dragon's ability to refine the void, the destructive power of the 

primordial purple gas was extremely terrifying, it could be said that it was able to destroy anything. If 

Long Chen was struck by it now, it would result in his entire body exploding! 

 

What Long Chen could see was that when Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace used this move, his heart 

was filled with an intense unwillingness. His anger, his desperate shouting, everything could only be 

heard from inside the Bloodviolet Demon Dragon. 

 

"Scum!" 



 

Long Chen could no longer endure the anger in his heart. This term "scum" was meant for the City Lord, 

and this was overestimating him. After all, the other party was not dead. 

Curses and taunts were useless weapons. He had accumulated so much anger in his heart, but only by 

ruthlessly defeating the other party could he completely vent it out! 

 

"Illusory Bubble!" 

The Great Void Cosmic Dragon's innate Tao technique was unleashed, and like a torrent of ripples, it 

collided with the Purple Blood Demon Dragon's Primordial Purple Qi high up in the sky. Even though this 

was an enemy's ability, in front of the Time Disintegration Technique, everything was useless. The 

Primordial Purple Qi crumbled right in front of Long Chen's eyes, and then, under the effect of Long 

Chen's dream, the Purple Blood Demon Dragon flew away! 

 

At the same time, Long Chen's vast body turned, following along with the energy of the illusionary 

bubble, his gigantic dragon claw extended, and in the middle of the dragon claw, a blood colored imprint 

appeared. It was the Slaughter Dragon Seal! 

When Illusory Bubble and Slaughter Dragon Seal were used together, it already showed Long Chen's 

determination! 

 

The Primordial Purple Qi, which carried the energy of the Illusory Bubble, struck the body of the 

Bloodviolet Demon Dragon in the blink of an eye. At that moment, the Bloodviolet Demon Dragon was 

incomparably pleased, and Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace's consciousness woke up once again. 

 

The illusionary bubble had unstoppably struck the Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace's body, causing a 

large amount of his fleshly body to collapse! 

 

Long Chen had already made his move. This was a devastating blow, but Long Chen could not hear the 

miserable cries of the Purple Blood Demon Dragon. He understood, it was definitely the enemy who did 

not want his cowardly screams to affect his own attack! 

 

"Die!" Long Chen's eyes turned bloodshot, and his body trembled in an instant. He was certain that he 

knew what he was doing, and he didn't have any regrets in this attack, it would be better to give Lord of 

the Demonic Dragon Palace a break, if not, if he led the Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace to attack his 

compatriots in the future, the pain he would feel would be even worse! 

 



Longer pain is less painful than shorter pain. 

The Slaughter Dragon Seal mercilessly struck the Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace's dragon head! 

 

Under the bombardment of Long Chen's Slaughter Dragon Seal, the Bloodviolet Demon Dragon's ten-

thousand-meter-long body started to turn into tiny particles and crumble. The gigantic Divine Dragon 

Body began to slowly dissipate into the air. 

 

"Good child, thank you!" 

 

Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace's last words still echoed in Long Chen's ears. 

These words caused Long Chen to be dumbstruck. 

 

He looked at the flying dust in the sky, thought of Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace's determination 

when he walked into this dead city, thought of how Dragon Star went crazy when he heard the news of 

his death, thought of the struggle in the eyes of the Purple Blood Demon Dragon, and thought of how 

relaxed he sounded when he was finally free. 

 

This old man had left a deep impression on Long Chen's life. 

 

The flying debris showed that a person had been to this world before, but had quickly disappeared. 

 

Long Chen's ten kilometers long Divine Dragon Body turned into a humanoid shape. His tiny body, 

compared to that sinister and gigantic city of death, was practically nothing. 

But! 

 

Hatred and anger had replaced everything else in Long Chen's heart. He could barely contain his anger, 

but he understood even more clearly that this battle's opponent was the City Lord, a terrifying prisoner 

of the Divine Realm. If he lost his reason and was overwhelmed by anger and hatred, then he would 

have almost lost as well. 

 

Both of his fists clenched tightly until Mo Xiaolang came to his side. 

 



"Big Brother, don't be sad. I believe this will be his best hope. I heard his request. " Mo Xiaolang lowered 

his head and said solemnly. 

 

"No problem, let's move forward!" The blood red within Long Chen's eyes slowly dimmed. 

 

Death was their home, and no one could stop it. 

 

"He actually lost, what a useless thing." A voice filled with loathing came from the City Lord's side. 

"Do you want to die, but I don't want you to die. I want you to be my vanguard, to use your evil hands 

and be covered with the blood of the human world. I want to make your soul completely stained with 

blood." 

 

These words of the City Lord who had wasted his life stirred the anger in Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang's 

hearts once again. 

 

It was only then that they remembered that even a ghost of the City Lord who had died in vain was still 

alive. Even a powerful being like the Bloodviolet Demon Dragon was not dead? 

 

One must know that this Bloodviolet Demon Dragon was definitely stronger than both Ye Futu and Tian 

Yuanzi! 

 

Just at this moment, the countless broken pieces, in front of Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang, formed the 

appearance of a Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace. It looked like a human figure, but it was covered in 

black Qi. 

 

He stared at Long Chen sinisterly. 

 

"Alright, the performance is over. Bring them in." The City Lord ordered. 

Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace dodged to the side and made a gesture of invitation towards Long 

Chen and Yue Yang. 

 



He did not expect that after fighting for so long, it was still a wasted battle, and the Lord of the Demonic 

Dragon Palace still had not escaped … 

 

Was the final battle about to arrive? 

Long Chen mustered up his courage and looked at Mo Xiaolang in the same way. The two young men 

resolutely headed towards the interior of the Wasteland City. 

 

Since he was going to fight to the death, then he might as well fight to the death. 

 

Chapter 1665 - Rebirth Thunder Prison 

This was the second time Long Chen had entered this sinister city. 

 

Passing through the gates that looked like a skull, one could see the city shrouded in black mist below. 

This was the place where Long Chen had obtained many treasures in the past. 

 

In the center of the city was still the black castle, which was also the place where the city lord stayed. 

 

and the rest could freely move around as they wished. Of course, even with those, it would not be able 

to restrict the current Long Chen. 

 

Without a word, Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace led the way straight ahead. Long Chen and Mo 

Xiaolang followed behind, and this time, they very quickly arrived outside the black castle, while the City 

Master who had once given Long Chen the God Slaying Sword, stood on the balcony. 

 

Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang immediately came here. 

 

Her figure was fiery hot. Looking from the back, her perfectly round buttocks and slender waist were 

extremely tempting, and her long legs were also filled with temptation. Unfortunately, this was the skin 

of the City Lord, which would be extremely disgusting. 

When Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang arrived, the blue-haired City Master of Bastard slowly turned his 

head. 

 



Other than the eyes that were pierced by Long Chen, which were currently empty, the rest of his body 

was perfect and moving. The beautiful ripples on his chest seemed more like a masterpiece created by 

the heavens. 

 

But in Long Chen's heart, he wished that he could immediately mince this demon. 

 

He turned around with a swagger, looked at Long Chen with an aggressive gaze, and sneered: "More 

than a year ago when you stood here, you were still a weakling with no good points. But today, you are 

already someone who can shake the heavens. Maybe I should regret that I didn't kill you back then?" 

Long Chen didn't understand what this fellow was trying to do at the moment, so he could only be 

cautious and calmly respond. Since he had already brazenly entered, and the other party's heart was 

right in front of him, the fact that the other party did not immediately go crazy meant that he was still of 

value in his eyes. 

 

Long Chen thought for a while, then said: "Let's get straight to the point, what about Cat?" 

This was the problem that Long Chen was most concerned about. 

 

"That weird boy, is he that important to you?" The City Lord laughed sinisterly. 

 

Long Chen did not answer because he did not need to answer this question. If it was not important, he 

would not have come here. 

 

"Actually, we can talk about some other issues. For example, would you be interested in following me to 

the Immortal God Realm to play? Both of you possess heaven-defying talent, so you shouldn't stay in a 

small place like the Three Regions Nine Realms. Once I convert all the life forms in the Three Regions 

Nine Realms into my power, once I recover my original strength, I would be able to regain my position as 

the overlord of the Immortal God Realm. At that time, your futures would be practically limitless. 

 

When Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang arrived here, the City Lord's plans had slightly changed. 

 

The two of them were simply too talented. He couldn't help but want to train these two as his loyal 

subordinates so that when his true subordinates returned to the Immortal God Region, he could fully 

unearth their potential. When that time came, it would be terrifying! 

 



No wonder he kept on making a move against the Three Regions Nine Realms. It turns out that he 

wanted to capture the life energy of the Three Regions Nine Realms, so that he could completely 

recover his peak condition and become the strength of the Eternal Heaven Divine Region's Overlord! No 

wonder he was so adamant about killing the Three Regions Nine Realms! 

 

Just how many life forms were there in the Three Regions Nine Realms? 

If it were all destroyed, it would be almost the same as a world destruction 

 

Was life so worthless in the heart of the city lord? In his mouth, it was like he was talking about animals 

like cattle, chickens, ducks and ducks … 

 

If the rules of the Heavenly Dao are like this, the weak should be eliminated. What the world does not 

lack is the living beings, these are the food of the strong, the stages you are at are too low, so you will 

think that my actions are evil. When you become truly strong, you will feel that this is a very normal 

thing. 

 

With the body of a beautiful lady, the Master of Bandits wandered around them in an attempt to 

persuade Long Chen. Little did he know, the more he spoke, the more the hatred and killing intent in 

Long Chen's heart grew. 

 

"Of course, if you don't agree now, I can give you guys a little time to think it over. But right now, there 

is an especially important matter that needs to be resolved." 

 

He remembered that when he was in the Eastern Emperor Region, he had frightened Long Chen and 

made Long Chen fear him, but now that he was here, he wanted to rope Long Chen in and he could even 

forget about the hatred he had for Long Chen after his eyes had been destroyed … 

 

Facing the opponent's verbal attack, Long Chen could only act and remain calm. 

 

"In that case, let's make a deal. Before you decide whether or not you want to rely on me, I will try my 

best not to use violence against you. The deal is as follows: Return my heart to me, and I'll return your 

little brother to you. What do you say?" 

 



Long Chen abandoned the so-called matter of submitting, as this was simply impossible for him. He 

pondered for a moment and said: "That's not right, the importance of your heart to you, is not that 

simple. You have to remove my sister's fossil curse, so I can give it to you!" 

The matter regarding the kitten had to be settled together with the matter about the fossil curse. 

 

City Master Bastard laughed coldly for a while before saying, "You've already entered the Eternal Hell, so 

you can forget about leaving. That's fine too, even if you unlock your little sister's fossil curse, what can 

you do? First, let me return your little brother back to you. If you give me your heart, then I will unlock 

the fossil curse. This is my bottom line, so don't negotiate with me again. " 

 

"This is your territory, I can't trust you. Get out." Long Chen had agreed to his deal. 

 

The Condemned City Lord scrutinized him, then laughed loudly: "Good, very good. "But don't forget, the 

entire Eternal Hell is my territory." 

 

After discussing all of them, the three of them left Deadly City and arrived at A Nose of Hell, the place 

where Long Chen had walked out from the Road to River Styx. 

 

This way, he would have a chance of escaping. Unless absolutely necessary, Long Chen would never give 

his heart to his opponent, even though his heart was no longer complete. 

As for the matter with Yang Lingqing, if he could delay her for half a year, Long Chen reckoned that at 

that time, he would have a better chance of dealing with the City Lord of Wutu. 

 

Standing on the vast black mountain range, Long Chen reached out and said, "You can return the kitten 

to us now." 

 

With a wave of his hand, the unconscious kitten flew towards Long Chen. Long Chen hugged it tightly, 

feeling the other party's warmth and feeling his still beating heart, only then did he relax a little. 

 

"Check it carefully." 

 



After a while, they discovered that Cat was fine. It was just a disturbance in her primordial spirit that 

caused her to fall unconscious. After recuperating for a period of time, she should be able to recover 

well. 

 

At this moment, the City Lord of Extermination City looked at them with great interest as he asked, 

"Where is my heart?" 

 

The critical moment had come. 

 

"Wait a moment." Long Chen opened the Divine Kingdom and sent the kitten inside. The moment the 

Divine Kingdom opened it, the City Lord, who was dead, stirred restlessly, his face turning redder and 

redder. He stared at Long Chen's Divine Kingdom with a gaze filled with aggression. 

 

"Give it to me!" The City Lord laughed out loud. 

 

Give? 

 

Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang had already finished their preparations. 

 

Terrifying icy-black flames spread everywhere. It instantly blocked off the path of the City Master, and 

also completely surrounded Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang. In that short instant, the two of them 

displayed their greatest speed, and charged into the Road to River Styx! 

 

As long as they could get out of the Yellow Springs, they would be able to leave! 

 

The mission this time could be considered complete! 

 

If the City Lord had tried to fight for their hearts from the very beginning, they might not have 

succeeded … 

 

The power of the Nefarious Spectral Demon Ancestral Fire was truly terrifying. Ordinary people wouldn't 

dare to forcibly charge forwards; otherwise, they would be frozen and turned into ice sculptures. 



 

However, right when they were trying their best to escape, the City Lord didn't give chase. He opened 

his arms and coldly laughed, "You really are two reckless children. Didn't I tell you that as long as you 

enter the Eternal Hell, you shouldn't even think of leaving? This Eternal Hell … no matter where you go? 

"This is all my territory!" 

When he opened his arms, under his manipulation, the entire Eternal Hell was undergoing a 

transformation. The scenes changed, the space changed, and the smell changed … 

 

"I forgot to tell you all, this Eternal Hell was my former divine country!" 

 

This place is the world that I control! 

 

These two sentences completely destroyed Long Chen's plan. 

Who would have thought that this Eternal Hell would actually be his former Divine Kingdom? 

 

As a result, the moment Long Chen rushed into the Road to River Styx, the path in front of him actually 

broke off, and the entire world underwent an earth-shattering transformation. The rumbling sound rang 

incessantly, and Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang felt that they had fallen into an endless abyss, yet it also 

felt like they had risen into an endless void. 

 

This was a world of death. 

"Welcome to the reincarnation Thunder Prison!" 

 

 

Chapter 1666 - The Road to Life 

The reincarnated Thunder Prison! 

 

According to the information of the Twelve Imperial Alliance, in the eighteen levels of hell, the rebirth of 

Thunder Prison was the most dangerous of hells, not just because of the danger of lightning, but also 

because of the danger of ghosts and other things. The most frightening thing was, basically, not many 

people who entered the rebirth Thunder Prison returned. 

 



This was a bottomless pit. It was filled with lightning, all sorts of lightning, but there was no end to it. 

The name of this bottomless pit was called the Path of Rebirth. 

 

When Long Chen first came to the Eternal Hell, he had a little understanding of the information 

regarding the path of rebirth. Right now, they were already trapped in a world of lightning, and what 

they saw in front of them was a dark world full of black clouds, a boundless expanse of land filled with 

flowing black lightning. All of the rebirth Thunder Prison converged with the numerous dark attribute 

lightning beasts and turned into giant beasts. 

 

Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang had arrived at this place and knew that this battle was definitely 

unavoidable. 

 

In this world filled with black lightning, Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang were leaning against each other! 

 

Since he had already entered, Long Chen was already prepared to fight! 

 

This battle might be the most difficult one! 

 

The violent thunder roared, and the entire World of Thunder seemed to be trembling violently, as 

though lightning would descend and tear open the space before Long Chen's eyes from time to time. 

 

BOOM! 

 

With an explosion, a black bolt of lightning exploded in front of him. The body of the City Lord appeared 

in front of Long Chen, surrounded by black clouds. Those black clouds were like snakes coiled around his 

body, extremely mysterious. 

Her long, watery blue hair spread out. Her holy appearance and dark personality seemed incompatible. 

 

"Perhaps I should have known earlier that you were not interested in my hegemony, the glorious future 

that I was about to bestow upon you? You all died before my eyes, just like those lowly beings? Or is it 

because of that ridiculous pity and racial hatred? " The city lord's coquettish face let out a rough laugh. 

 

At least, the wolf cub was saved. 



 

Although his plan to escape did not succeed, at the very least, he did not have that much of a weakness. 

Long Chen clenched his teeth, since he had chosen this path, since he had come to the Eternal Hell, then 

let's fight to the death! 

 

The ten ghost kings were already nearly finished. If they could slaughter the city lord of Bastard City in 

this Eternal Hell, then the world would truly be at peace! 

The two hot-blooded youths had blood-red eyes. Facing that old monster from the Immortal God 

Realm! 

 

"Is love, kinship, love, or friendship really that important in your eyes?" The City Lord laughed with 

disdain. 

 

"You're even inferior to beasts, how can you understand emotions?" Long Chen laughed coldly. 

 

Between heaven and earth, waves after waves of lightning swept over, and made huge rumbling sounds, 

completely drowning out Long Chen's words. 

 

"It seems that you two little fellows with extraordinary talent want to test my ability right? I'll give you 

two a surprise." He is only one step away from his final rebirth, and he is just one step away from fusing 

with his heart. If he succeeds, then it will not only be his Three Regions Nine Realms, but he will also be 

able to do as he pleases in the Immortal God Realm! " 

 

Two poisonous snakes formed from mist surrounded his arms. On the other party's body, a type of 

death energy was pouring out, locking the entire rebirth Thunder Prison firmly onto his body. It could be 

seen that he had yet to be reborn, so he was unable to complete control the entire Eternal Hell. 

Otherwise, dealing with Long Chen and Yue Yang would be much easier. 

 

"I am the controller of the Desperate City, and I control the eighteen paths of hell. Even if I were a 

hundred times stronger, I would still not be my match. Return my heart to me!" 

With the sound of the City Lord's voice, within Long Chen's God Kingdom, the black heart inside the 

crystal ice coffin trembled violently, as if it had the power of nearly opening up the crystal ice coffin. 

Long Chen used the power of 99 Gold Suppressing Demon Pillars to completely suppress the crystal ice 

coffin, and at the same time, he was no longer able to use the Gold Suppressing Demon Pillar! 



 

"Little Wolf!" 

BOOM! 

 

The two people who were originally leaning against each other suddenly spread out, one from the left 

and one from the right, attacking the City Lord. Long Chen's left and right hands respectively held the 

Slaying God Sword and Ling Xi's sword, he had already become proficient in dual sword technique, and 

when he used it now, it was as sharp as a blade. The Slaying God Sword was unleashed, the Murderous 

Sword Technique's killing move instantly arrived in front of the City Lord! 

"This … this is a sword move that I was once familiar with!" With a flick of his finger, he used his finger as 

the sword and thrusted out. He was actually also using the God Slaying Sword, but he was much more 

vigorous than Long Chen! 

 

Clang! 

 

With the sound of his body stabbing, Long Chen's God Slaying Sword was immediately deflected by his 

opponent. 

 

The enemy's body contained a wave of killing power, which instantly repelled Long Chen's power and 

almost injured him. 

 

dual sword technique was unleashed at the same time, and what Ling Xi used was also the Deity Slaying 

Incantation! 

When the sword thrust out, the eighty million lives of the Grand Moon Demon World, the five million 

living beings of the Eastern Emperor Region, as well as the painful expression in the Lord of the Demonic 

Dragon Palace's eyes, Dragon Star's helplessness and struggle were all unleashed in Long Chen's mind. 

 

"I want you dead!" 

With a stab, Ling Xi reached the center of the City Lord's exquisite eyebrows. 

 

"Is that so?" A cold laugh sounded in Long Chen's ears. 

 

He extended a finger and just as Ling Xi's sword was about to pierce into him, he caught Ling Xi's sword. 



 

"A strange sword, let me study it!" The City Lord laughed. 

 

"You wish!" Long Chen did his utmost to turn the sword around, and Ling Xi's sword left the opponent's 

hands. But at this moment, Mo Xiaolang's divine ability, Ten Thousand Burning Fire God, had already 

descended, and tens of thousands of flames gathered together. After throwing out a punch, the 

shocking power formed into a colourful, giant flame wolf, which instantly rushed in front of the City 

Lord! 

 

The anger in Mo Xiaolang's heart, was no less than Long Chen's! 

 

This was the first time they had teamed up against an opponent that was so powerful, one that 

surpassed their senses! 

"Talent, it's really not bad." 

 

Even though he was already dead, the mayor was still smiling. 

"Transform into your strongest form. Let me see if you have the qualifications to become my 

subordinates." He casually turned his body, and in that moment, a wave of vast and mighty force rippled 

out, sending both Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang flying! 

 

"I'll accompany you two to play with my body of the same level." 

 

From a tall and delicate body that was originally less than two meters tall, surrounded by clouds and 

mist, it grew to a terrifying extent. In a short moment, a giant that was over a thousand meters tall 

appeared in front of Long Chen and Long Chen. 

 

What made people even more speechless was that she was still completely naked. Her delicate skin had 

swelled to such a huge size, yet it was still incomparably smooth and beautiful. 

 

However, to Zhang Xuan, this proved how terrifying that fellow was. 

 

At this point, Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang could only transform into each other's true forms. The ten-

thousand-meter-long divine dragon was shuttling through the thunderclouds, and on the ground in the 



distance, a black demon wolf that was thousands of meters long was bathing in black flames. It roared 

as it charged at the giant who was a thousand meters tall! 

 

Just a slight movement from them was enough to cause the entire rebirth Thunder Prison to tremble! 

 

Especially that ten thousand meter long divine dragon. It was coiled in the sky, and any random 

movement of its enormous body could cause the lightning in the sky to tremble and be released. 

The two giant beasts were like tigers eyeing their prey. Amidst the thunder, they let out heaven-shaking, 

earth-shaking roars and in the same instant, charged towards the thousand-meter-tall giant! 

 

With a swing of the divine dragon's tail, space cracked apart! 

 

The claws and fangs of the demon wolf were also full of black flames. They swept over and released the 

most wild beast shapes. Under his claws, all the mountain peaks were shattered into pieces. 

BOOM! 

 

Seemingly at the same time, Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang whose hearts were already filled with hatred 

and fury, rushed to the side of the giant, and at the same time, unleashed a ruthless attack with their 

huge dragon tail and wolf teeth! 

 

"He's just a wild beast." The city lord's laughter shook the heaven and earth. His arms quickly moved, 

and two giant round wheels appeared in his hands. 

 

"hellhole with blood pool!" 

In that instant, the gigantic wheel in his left and right hands that had a diameter of at least a few 

hundred meters, respectively evolved into a bloody world, the entire world was filled with blood and 

water, these two gigantic whirlpools stirred the wind, and blocked in front of Long Chen and Mo 

Xiaolang! 

 

The vast power behind the tail of the Divine Dragon had all penetrated into the hellhole with blood pool, 

causing the hellhole with blood pool to explode with power. However, what caused Long Chen to 

tremble was that the hellhole with blood pool was actually entangled with him like a ghost, if Long Chen 

had not dodged in time, this hellhole with blood pool would probably have stuck itself onto his body! 



 

Mo Xiaolang opened his mouth and spat. The Nether Demon Ancestral Fire instantly engulfed the 

hellhole with blood pool, but he was still forced to retreat because the hellhole with blood pool that had 

turned into an ice sculpture was smashing towards him. 

 

"Truly two interesting little fellows. Fighting with you two is very interesting. I hope you two can 

persevere for a bit longer." 

 

With a body of one thousand meters tall, he was much more powerful than Long Chen and the rest's 

souls. He suddenly rushed up to the clouds and with a wave of his hands, a gigantic black vortex with a 

diameter of one thousand meters appeared in front of him! 

This whirlpool was smashing towards Long Chen! 

 

"A Nose of Hell!" 

 

The instant the A Nose of Hell left his palm, she created a large world. That world was filled with 

destructive explosive power! 

 

It descended in an instant! 

 

 

 

Chapter 1667 - Dragon's Heart 

The size of the explosion could only be described as terrifying, and the explosive power contained within 

the explosion could even kill anyone in the Three Regions Nine Realms, let alone Long Chen. 

 

A shattered world was charging towards Long Chen! 

In that moment of life and death, Long Chen retreated backwards with the activation of the Great Void 

Cosmic Dragon, and that illusory torrent of energy instantly struck A Nose of Hell, it was the power of 

time disorder. Although Long Chen had only just entered the realm, when he used it, its might was not 

small. 

 



The shattered world became even more shattered as it rushed towards the thousand-meter-tall giant on 

a torrent of time! 

 

"What kind of strange Heavenly Dao is this?" However, he hid the shock in his heart, and looked at Long 

Chen with a disdainful smile: "If it's only an attack of this level, then it's best if you obediently return my 

things to me!" 

 

That disdainful tone made Long Chen's pride suffer a setback. 

 

He desperately unleashed the power of time and did not make a sound. His blood-red eyes were fixed 

on the City Lord. The rough sounds of his breathing could even make the entire world tremble because 

of this divine dragon! 

"Nether Hell! The Ice Hell! The two Hells meet! " 

 

In his pure white left and right hands, a dark hell and a hell filled with ice appeared one after the other. 

Both of them were at least a kilometer in diameter, and under his control, the dual hell actually started 

to fuse in a terrifying manner, turning into a broken world ball in an instant. It shook the entire space, 

and the suffocating power shocked Long Chen and his inner heart! 

They were all deeply aware of just how powerful this fellow was! 

 

"If I don't beat you two little guys up, you won't listen obediently, right?" I wasn't that courteous to the 

Bloodviolet Dragon. Back then, I had him flayed alive and became my subordinate, haha! " 

 

Accompanied by the wild laughter of City Lord Wutong, the two prison attacks from Nether Hell and the 

Ice Hell combined destroyed all of the illusions and at the same time, the terrifying aftermath exploded, 

sending Long Chen flying for hundreds of kilometers. The terrifying power practically caused the dragon 

scales on his body to explode! 

 

"And you, Demon Wolf!" 

 

After repelling Long Chen, the giant suddenly turned his head around, and at this moment, Mo 

Xiaolang's entire body was enveloped in black flames, he rushed over and raised his head to spit, and a 

black lotus flower rushed towards the giant. The lotus flower was formed from the Devil Ancestor Flame 



of Nine Netherworld, and the moment it came out, the temperature of the entire rebirth Thunder Prison 

dropped by a lot. 

 

"A Nose of Hell! Nether Hell! "Fuse!" 

 

Facing such a terrifying flame, City Lord Bastard was not in a hurry. Under the casual manner, he used 

two hell attacks, bringing Mo Xiaolang and Long Chen the same fate! 

The two brothers had just reunited when the City Lord's gaze gradually turned cold. He said, "It seems 

that it's impossible for you two to obediently take out the items. I'll do it myself!" 

 

"Big brother!" 

 

Mo Xiaolang called out somewhat nervously. 

 

"Do what we can, and fight to the death. It's not like there's no chance!" Long Chen said as he gnashed 

his teeth. 

 

He could feel that the City Lord Bastard did not have the power to completely crush him. However, if the 

other party had obtained that black heart, then the outcome would definitely be different! 

 

"Fight!" 

 

They had come for their brothers without any regrets. 

 

This battle, was for herself, for all the world, and for all the living beings in the Three Regions Nine 

Realms. If he could win, it would be an unparalleled accomplishment, but if he failed, then he would lose 

everything! 

Both of them were filled with boiling hot blood! 

 

This battle, involved dignity and glory. It concerned too much, and was the most important turning point 

of Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang's lives. They could only win, they could not lose! 

The hot blood will burn them! 



 

That faintly discernible war song circled around their ears. At this point, all thoughts had to give way to 

the will to fight. It was a man's responsibility to rise and fall in this world. As an expert, he also had the 

responsibility to protect all living beings! 

 

At this moment, the Divine Dragon whose head was filled with clouds and the Goblin Wolf who was on 

the ground, was once again burning all the power in his body and unleashing a violent attack. Ling Xi's 

sword went along Long Chen's body and appeared at his tail, a sword that even the City Lord would be 

afraid of! 

"We must kill him!" 

 

This was the dragon cry of the Primordial Blood Spirit Dragon, and Mo Xiaolang had even used the Nine 

Hell Devil Ancestral Fire to the extreme. With a dual attack, he rushed towards the City Lord of 

Abomination City, unwilling to let go! 

 

This battle was terrifyingly vast, and had nearly destroyed the entire rebirth Thunder Prison. One dragon 

and one wolf seemed to have gone mad as their eyes turned blood-red. 

For their own survival, and also for the sake of others! 

 

When the mission that he had to shoulder was released, Long Chen felt a boundless power! 

"Roar!" 

 

An angry beast-like roar reverberated within the reborn Thunder Prison. 

 

BOOM! 

 

The earth cracked! 

The terrifying thunder and lightning in the sky were all frightened out of their wits and separated from 

each other! 

 

Mo Xiaolang's Netherworld Devil Ancestral Fire had already occupied half of the sky. That black colored 

demon wolf was shuttling through the flames, its movements was strange, and its attacks were vicious! 



As for the Primordial Blood Spirit Dragon, it fought with all its might against the City Lord. Despite its 

valiant and fearless fighting will, it was able to push the City Lord to the brink of defeat! 

 

In that moment, with Mo Xiaolang's protection, the howling Ling Xi Sword, carried by the dragon tail, 

directly pierced through the lower abdomen of the City Lord! 

 

At that moment, the City Lord of Wutong let out an earth-shattering scream. His entire face was 

twitching, and the proud look on his face instantly turned incomparably brutal. 

 

Long Chen's expression was cold as he drew out Ling Xi's sword. His enormous dragon teeth bit into the 

City Lord's shoulder and tore off a large chunk of flesh. At this moment, Mo Xiaolang had even 

enveloped the entire body of the City Lord with the Nine Hell Devil Ancestral Fire! 

 

BOOM! 

 

The layer of skin on the surface of the City Lord's body that was covered by the Nefarious Spectral 

Demon Ancestral Fire exploded! 

His expression became incomparably miserable! 

 

"You! Courting death! I just want to give you one last chance! But I'm not asking you to provoke my 

patience! Since you all want to die without any hesitation, I'll grant your wish! " 

 

The single water-blue eye had turned completely black, and the outermost layer of skin that had been 

burned clean by the Nether Demon Ancestral Fire could only be described as ugly. The second layer of 

skin that had appeared was extremely ugly, and it was filled with countless bloodstains. 

 

"My looks!" 

 

The city lord of Wutong City was even more furious, the entire rebirth Thunder Prison began to tremble 

uneasily. 

 

Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang still continued with their powerful attacks! 



"A Nose of Hell! Nether Hell! hellhole with blood pool! The Ice Hell! Four Hells One! " 

 

The power of the fusion of two levels of hell was already more terrifying than Long Chen's Slaughter 

Dragon Seal. At this moment, the frenzied City Master of Bastard City had directly gathered the four 

great hells together, the four small worlds combined together, the most terrifying power was gathered 

together, and then, a terrifying explosion occurred beside the City Master of Bastard City! 

 

This explosion caused the one-tenth radius of the Rebirth Thunder Prison to be shaken to the point 

where even space itself split open! 

The entire land was reduced to dust, and it disappeared from this world. An endless void appeared! 

 

It was not that they did not want to hide, it was just that they could not hide. Even the Great Emperor of 

Desolation back then could bring such a huge disaster to Long Chen, let alone the City Lord who had 

wasted his life! 

 

Under the sweep of the explosion, Long Chen's large amount of dragon scales exploded, causing large 

amounts of blood to gush out, his body was already in an extremely weak state, but the piercing pain all 

over his body forced him to wake up, and in the midst of his blurry vision, he saw City Lord Bai Mo 

heading towards the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf that was lying on the ground! 

He wanted to get rid of Mo Xiaolang first! 

 

At that moment, it was as if a bomb was exploding in Long Chen's mind. 

 

He would rather have died than the City Lord attacking him first! 

 

But in reality, in the eyes of the City Lord, the value of Long Chen was definitely higher. 

 

As the giant walked, muffled sounds could be heard. 

Long Chen almost suffocated! 

 

However, in order to save Wolf, in order to save his brothers, he gritted his teeth and struggled to get up 

from the ground. 



 

"Look at me!" In a short period of time, Long Chen was already in front of the City Lord. His furious and 

unyielding gaze, and his bloodied body, created a strong visual impact. 

 

"Ignorance and recklessness will only make your death worse." The City Lord said in disdain. 

 

He was like a Paragon standing at the highest point, completely able to take control of Long Chen's life! 

 

"Like I said, don't be happy too early!" Long Chen laughed coldly. 

 

At this time, the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf struggled and crawled up from the ground. Its body was 

also stained with blood. 

 

"In that case, I'll send all of you to the blissful world together!" He moved his feet and turned into a blur. 

In an instant, he had crossed hundreds of thousands of meters! 

 

The City Lord's palm turned into a black ghost claw, full of penetrating power. 

 

"I want to see what will happen to the dragon's heart after it is pulled out." The City Master's crafty 

laughter came out close to Long Chen's ears. 

 

Chapter 1668 - The Moment of Eternity 

The black ghost claws closed in unstoppably. 

 

In that moment, Long Chen clearly felt the feeling of death, as though it was the part of his heart that 

was completely cold, as though the heart of this divine dragon, was already exposed in front of the 

ghost claw of the City Lord! 

 

Long Chen inhaled a breath of cold air. 

 

Was this the fear of defeat? 



 

Although he was a hot-blooded man, there was no choice but to shed tears, as if the world was leaving 

him. It was as if there were too many things that he couldn't bear to part with, that he still had too many 

responsibilities. 

 

Just like that, time passed. 

 

That terrifying demon claw approached Long Chen. 

 

Right at this moment, to Long Chen, this berserk world had actually become completely silent. 

Everything was incomparably deathly still, and only that fatal threat was constantly slowing down. 

 

"Is this the trajectory of time?" 

Every time he died, Long Chen's perception of time would grow clearer and clearer. Every single track of 

time was clearly displayed before his eyes, and the only reason he could grab hold of those tracks was 

due to the primordial spirit of his Great Void Cosmic Dragon! 

 

In his sea of consciousness, the Great Void Cosmic Dragon was rolling as its illusionary eyes became 

focused. On his forehead, the illusory Time Dao Seal was beating like a heart, and Long Chen's 

understanding and understanding of time, had become the key to the divine ability left behind by the 

Great Void Cosmic Dragon, opening the Time Dao Seal! 

Dreamscape was a disorder of time. 

 

Right at the moment when the ghost claw was about to touch Long Chen's body, Long Chen's blood-red 

eyes, actually turned into an illusory cloud. His blood and flesh, actually turned illusory at that moment, 

and became just like a ball of mist! 

 

This is the body of the Great Void Cosmic Dragon! 

 

The ghost claw passed through the Great Void Cosmic Dragon's body! 

 

"What's going on?" He looked like he had turned from one dragon to the other, as he watched Long 

Chen's huge transformation. 



 

The illusory dragon wriggled in the air, giving the city lord, Confess, an even more terrifying feeling! 

 

A huge whirlpool had formed around him, and he had sucked the trajectory of time into this whirlpool, 

rotating it under his control. 

 

"Deliberately mystifying." He turned his hands into ghost claws and rushed towards Long Chen once 

again to kill him. This time, his strength was even more ferocious than last time! 

 

At this time, the illusory divine dragon protecting in front of Mo Xiaolang raised its head and that pair of 

eyes shrouded in mist, as if it had a corporeal body flowing with a torrential river, was a torrent of time! 

 

The Euphorbid Finger became the best tool for him to open this path. The reason she was able to 

immediately use the Illusory Bubble was also because of the Euphorbid Finger, and at this moment, Long 

Chen had even obtained the second innate Tao technique of the Great Void Cosmic Dragon! 

 

Facing the Ghost Claw's deadly attack, the Great Void Cosmic Dragon rolled its body and at the moment 

when the City Lord was about to reach Long Chen and tear Long Chen's heart apart, two rays of light 

that had reached the Time Acupoints were shot out from the Great Void Cosmic Dragon's eyes. 

 

Time was like a human body, and these two silver needles had pierced into his life vein, rendering him 

unable to move. 

"Eternal!" 

 

The Eternal stratum instantly came to a standstill! 

 

The Euphorbid Finger's time stopped, and it evolved into a Heavenly Dao. Under the Great Void Cosmic 

Dragon's inheritance, it became unique for an eternal moment! 

 

When it appeared, the space around Long Chen, other than him and Mo Xiaolang, became completely 

still. Even the City Lord who had died a great loss stopped in front of Long Chen's eyes in a daze, 

maintaining his shocked look after being trapped by Long Chen! 

 



It was an eternity, an eternity, fixed in that instant! 

 

The thousand-meter-tall giant looked at Long Chen with a shocked gaze. This was the first time the City 

Lord had shown such an astonished gaze towards Long Chen! 

This was the turning point! 

 

"Little Wolf!" Long Chen's shouts woke him up. 

"Hellfire!" 

 

Long Chen had just reminded them of two words, and Mo Xiaolang immediately understood. As the two 

of them were retreating, he opened his mouth and swallowed the terrifying Hellfire Star Beast out! 

 

When the huge flame beast that was thousands of metres tall came out from Mo Xiaolang's stomach, 

releasing an extremely berserk roar, the terrifying scene of the battle occurred amongst the reborn 

Thunder Prison! 

 

The Star Colossus that was made up of rocks and flames immediately rushed toward the City Lord who 

was locked down by Long Chen for an eternal moment. At the first moment, with his huge wolf teeth, he 

tore off one of the City Lord's arm that was as good as broken! 

 

The flames and stars that surrounded the City Master of Wasteland Death exploded, and the entire 

reborn Thunder Prison was in the midst of a continuous explosion. 

Even at this moment, he still had to bite his teeth to death, provide a huge amount of power, and could 

not move at all. As for Little Wolf, what he could do, was to go together with the gigantic Hellfire star 

beast and attack the body of the City Lord with the ice-cold Nine Netherdevil Ancestral Flame and the 

high temperature of the hellstar fire. 

 

RUU…! 

 

A heaven-shaking explosive sound rang out again and again! 

 

It was finally the moment of reversal. Whether it was Long Chen or Mo Xiaolang, both of them almost 

risked their lives! 



 

Their eyes were bloodshot! 

 

They were bloodied, they were exhausted! 

 

However, they did not give up! 

 

"KILL KILL KILL!" 

As if crazed, the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf threw itself onto the body of the City Lord. It bit on his 

head, and the wolf teeth pierced through her neck, and suddenly bit down. The Sun Devouring Demonic 

Wolf tore the head to shreds, flung it into the sky, and then froze it into an ice statue using the Nine Hell 

Devil Ancestral Flame! 

 

Under Mo Xiaolang's orders, the Purgatory Flame Star Beast swallowed the body of the Purgatory Flame 

City Master into its stomach, then detonated its own body! 

 

The moment the Purgatory Flame Star Beast detonated, Long Chen was completely exhausted. His tens 

of thousands of metres long body had actually limply fallen onto the ground, and this time, the reason 

why Mo Xiaolang was able to successfully attack him was all because of that instant of Long Chen's 

eternal glory! 

 

Mo Xiaolang's situation was also not any better. He crawled beside the divine dragon, his entire body 

covered in blood, staring intently at the direction of the City Lord and the Inferno Star Colossus. 

 

BOOM! 

The terrifying flames and rocks spread to more than half of the revived Thunder Prison and turned 

everything into charcoal. This time's explosion was almost half of what it took for Great Emperor of 

Desolation to cross her tribulation, so in order to completely turn this dead City Master into powder and 

cause him to die, Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang were willing to give it their all! 

 

They did not hesitate to blast the Inferno Star Colossus to pieces. 

 

For a time, the world seemed to fall apart, as if the entire world was being destroyed! 



 

One dragon and one wolf. They were filled with anticipation, yet they were worried as they watched the 

scene of destruction in front of them. They had already used their final trump cards at the most 

appropriate time. How could they win? 

 

This was already his last chance. If he were to lose this time, the consequences would be unimaginable! 

Up until now, the City Lord had been the most defenseless enemy Long Chen had ever faced! 

 

And only he could instigate such fear in Long Chen! 

 

Having recovered his Primordial Blood Spirit Dragon's body, he flew out of the collapsing world and 

watched the destruction of the Inferno Star Colossus! 

 

"Big brother, we won!" 

 

In the process of the terrifying explosion, all the auras belonging to the City Lord were slowly 

disappearing. 

It had been an adventure since they came in to save Cat. They knew that the chances of winning this 

time were very, very low! 

 

The moment they saw hope and hope, there was no way to describe the excitement in their hearts! 

 

He won! 

 

The meaning of defeating the City Lord of Wasteland was too big! 

 

After the explosion of the Flaming Star Colossus, everything was burnt to ashes in the middle of the 

rebirth Thunder Prison. The sky was filled with the smell of black smoke and burnt flesh, but there was 

no sign of the City Lord dying in vain! 

 

Under the explosion of the Inferno Star Colossus, even with Long Chen's current body, he would 

probably be smashed into pieces! 



 

After all, he was now just a young dragon. 

All of the City Lord's life energy had disappeared and the entire world had turned quiet. Could he still 

live? 

 

Long Chen and Mo Xiaolang suppressed the joy in their hearts, and looked around in a daze. This victory 

came too suddenly, so suddenly that it made them feel like they could not believe it. 

 

Even Long Chen was not able to adjust his state of mind. 

 

In other words, deep in his heart, he still could not believe that the City Lord had died just like that … 

 

The quieter it was, the more terrified he became. 

 

"Big brother, what's wrong? Shall we find a way out? " Mo Xiaolang raised his head and said. 

However, the panic in Long Chen's heart only grew stronger. His gaze once again became cold and fierce 

as he stared fixedly at his surroundings, and said: "Little Wolf, you can't relax. You have to confirm that 

he really is dead before we relax." 

 

"I keep having the feeling that he won't die so easily!" 

Mo Xiaolang understood, the two of them looked around vigilantly, ready to fight at any moment. 

 

Roughly a quarter of an hour later, there was no movement from any side. Long Chen finally heaved a 

sigh of relief! 

 

At that moment, he thought of the most important thing! 

 

If the City Lord died, Yang Lingqing's fossil curse would have been removed, but right now it was not! 

 

"Wolf, he's not dead!" Long Chen quickly reminded him. 



 

"Yes, I'm not dead." Lowering his head, the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf revealed a trace of a strange 

smile towards Long Chen with its huge wolf head. 

Long Chen was stunned, he looked at Mo Xiaolang blankly, only to see that Mo Xiaolang was like a 

different person, and said to himself: "I never thought that there would be a human primordial spirit 

hidden on this demon wolf, it's truly rare, where the human primordial spirit and the spirit of the demon 

race are actually perfectly compatible? Haha, it is truly a miracle. Also, what do you think about me 

letting you two brothers cripple each other and decide life and death? " 

 

 

Chapter 1669 - The Battle of No Regret 

Brothers, destroy each other! 

 

Long Chen had relied on the Boundless Star Dragon Diagram to turn the Great Emperor of Desolation 

into an existence equivalent to his own clone. The City Lord was even more terrifying now, being able to 

directly invade Mo Xiaolang's body, dominate his body, and temporarily drown the primordial spirit of 

Mo Xiaolang's human race! 

 

With a human's talent, coupled with a demon's body and the ability to devour flames, the talent of this 

Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf is something that would be decided even in the Immortal God Realm. This 

little guy could be said to be an accident that happened under the supervision of the Heavenly Dao. 

 

With the body of a Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf, the city lord laughed loudly! 

 

Long Chen was extremely exhausted, he had thought that he had died a wasted death, but now, he was 

overjoyed and sad. Even Mo Xiaolang was controlled by the other party, this was quite a troublesome 

matter, to the point where Long Chen was helpless to do anything. What a waste of a city lord's life! He 

was toying with Long Chen, torturing him! 

 

"That's right, I'm going to torture you. When you collapse, when your brother dies by your own hands, 

when you kill him with your own hands, I'll make endless attacks on you until you tire this little guy to 

death! Of course, you also have another choice, so obediently rely on me and let me turn you into my 

number one general. Let me transform this wolf cub into my second general. With your talents, how 

wonderful is that? Your strength makes me like you more and more! 

 



"Hahahaha!" The City Lord of Wasteland started laughing maniacally. 

 

Calm down! 

 

Calm down! 

Even though the blood in his body was already boiling and this humiliation and hatred made Long Chen 

almost go crazy, Mo Xiaolang was already in his hands. 

 

"You don't answer, do you? "Then I will beat you until you obey me. Remember, you better not attack 

too heavily. Killing your own brothers would not be good, am I right?" 

 

With that said, the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf that was thousands of metres tall roared and charged 

towards Long Chen. 

 

"Forging Furnace Formations of Heaven and Earth!" 

 

The terrifying flames swept out once again, and this time, it was actually aimed at Long Chen! 

 

This was Long Chen's first time fighting with Little Wolf in this way! 

It had to be said that the City Lord was a terrifying, crazy and cruel man! 

 

With Yang Lingqing's one year agreement, she had seduced Long Chen and threatened Long Chen with 

the little kitten's ten days. This time, she had even used Mo Xiaolang's body to fight with Long Chen, 

leaving Long Chen with his hands and feet tied! 

Even with Long Chen's physique as an Ancestral Dragon, he had difficulty resisting the high temperature 

of the Forging Furnace Formations of Heaven and Earth. In his exhaustion, he could only stir up a storm, 

and blow away the thousands of flames on his body! 

 

"Aren't the attacks of our brothers fun?" The City Lord laughed. 

 

"Next, I'll let you taste the Nine Hell Devil Ancestral Fire!" 



 

Accompanied by that earth-shaking wolf howl, the cold black flames transformed into a giant wolf that 

swept towards them from within the furnace! 

Long Chen had truly experienced the terror of the Nefarious Spectral Demon Ancestral Fire. This was 

performed by the City Lord for nothing, without the slightest bit of mercy. 

 

"Illusory Bubble!" 

 

Helpless, Long Chen could only use the Great Void Cosmic Dragon's innate Tao technique to force the 

Nefarious Spectral Demon Ancestral Fire back, turning it into a giant ball of fire and time, and shot 

towards the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf. Long Chen didn't dare to attack Mo Xiaolang at all, and could 

only deflect the energy from his Illusory Bubble! 

 

But right at this moment, the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf actually swallowed the huge ball of energy 

into its stomach, and spat it out once again. It had added in a large amount of the Nine Hell Demon 

Flame's power, and this time, its attack was even more terrifying! 

Divine ability Tun Yue! 

 

In truth, the Illusory Bubble and Tun Yue were somewhat similar, but as a whole, it should be said that 

the Illusory Bubble was a little stronger. 

But this time, Long Chen did not dare to receive it head on. He could only dodge, and with this dodge, he 

was completely at a disadvantage. The Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf rushed forward with a hearty 

laugh, and started to bite Long Chen in midair. 

 

"Scram!" 

 

Long Chen was not weaker than him, he was just that when fighting with Little Wolf, he was unable to 

strike viciously. This strike with the Divine Dragon Tail, he had only used half of his strength! 

 

"You finally dare to attack me?" City Master Bastard laughed out loud, but this time, he actually used 

the head of a Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf to personally receive Long Chen's dragon tail! 

 

BOOM! 



 

The Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf screamed and fell to the ground! 

 

"Despicable!" Long Chen was about to go crazy. The City Lord had clearly wanted Long Chen to 

personally beat the little wolf to death, it was fine that he didn't attack, but as long as Long Chen 

attacked, he would immediately rush forward to receive it! 

 

He wanted to force Long Chen to submit! 

 

No matter how great the potential of a creature from the lower realms was, they shouldn't even think of 

climbing onto the City Lord's head! 

 

"Child, this is just an appetizer. It will be even more exciting next time. Now that you've decided to give 

me your heart, are you going to give in?" 

 

The Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf crawled up, and was attacked by Long Chen once, his head was 

covered in blood. 

Long Chen stared fixedly at Mo Xiaolang's eyes, and suddenly shouted explosively. "Little Wolf, you're 

being controlled by him just like that! Counterattack! " 

 

This roar had a huge impact on the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf. Those eyes that were originally filled 

with disdain, turned into a look of hatred and anger in that short moment. This was an expression that 

belonged to Mo Xiaolang, but was quickly suppressed by the City Lord! 

 

"Kill me!" Mo Xiaolang said the same words as the Lord of the Demonic Dragon Palace. 

 

Long Chen naturally would not do such a thing. 

 

"He's right. Kill him. Personally kill your own brother. In the future, your life will definitely be very 

comfortable." The City Lord laughed. 

 

Kill? 



Long Chen took a deep breath. 

 

"Wolf, this is the only way, I hope you can hold on." At this time, the enormous consumption that Long 

Chen had was no longer enough to support his divine dragon's state. He transformed into human form, 

and a black sword appeared in his hands! 

 

Ling Xi Sword! 

 

This was a sword that specialized in piercing the soul, a sword made from the primordial spirit. Whoever 

held the body, Ling Xi's sword would be able to target that person! 

 

Back then, Long Chen had used Ling Xi's sword to remove the Ghost God's Gu! 

 

"Is it that sword again?" The City Lord laughed coldly. 

 

Long Chen's eyes were blood-red. Without a second word, his entire body turned into a line of blood, 

and instantly rushed to the body of the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf. When he came into contact with 

Mo Xiaolang's body, the Nine Hell Devil Ancestral Fire burned on the surface of the Sun Devouring 

Demonic Wolf's body! 

Long Chen rushed to the Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf's head, his tiny body was instantly enveloped in 

flames, the terrifying flames made it hard for him to move an inch, his entire body had even fallen into a 

frozen state! 

 

"You want me to surrender!?" Old ghost, you don't have the qualifications! " 

"I, Long Chen, have never submitted to anyone, let alone you!" 

 

Enduring the attack of the devil fire, Long Chen used his terrifying willpower and wildly thrust the sword 

in his hand into the space between Mo Xiaolang's eyebrows! 

 

At that moment, the voice of the City Lord, mixed with Mo Xiaolang's, released a terrifying scream! 

 

"Little Wolf, hold on!" 



 

Long Chen's eyes were filled with tears and blood, his heart was bleeding too, but in order to win, in 

order to preserve his dignity, in order to not let the wolf cub get beaten to death by him, Long Chen 

could only use this sword to force the City Lord out! 

 

Ling Xi's sword pierced through once again! 

The Sun Devouring Demonic Wolf struggled for a moment, before it swiped its claws towards Long Chen, 

but just as it was about to approach Long Chen, it suddenly stopped. 

 

"Big brother, don't worry about me. I'll stab this bastard to death!" 

Mo Xiaolang controlled his body for a moment, and then released the Nine Hell Devil Ancestral Flame. )) 

 

The next moment, he regained control of his body! 

Long Chen caught hold of the change in his expression and used a lot of strength, causing Ling Xi's sword 

to directly pierce through his opponent's head! 

 

At that moment, the City Lord was screaming in pain! 

A large amount of black fog rose out of Mo Xiaolang's body, condensing into the enchanting blue-haired 

City Lord. He was no longer a thousand-meter-tall body, but a normal human form. 

 

At this time, Mo Xiaolang could no longer endure and transformed into their human form, leaning 

against Long Chen. Both brothers were drenched in blood, but the willpower in their eyes, had not been 

destroyed! 

 

In today's battle, the two of them had yet to lose! 

Even if they were defeated in the end, they were still honorable because they had forced the City Lord 

to the point of going insane. 

 

Mo Xiaolang was severely injured, he was already in a daze, and could barely stand, but his eyes were 

still sharp, staring straight at City Lord Bai Mo Xie. 

 

"Have we lost?" Mo Xiaolang said with difficulty. 



 

"Nope." Long Chen's body had already been dyed red with fresh blood. 

 

Right next to them was a huge sky ditch. It was the so-called road of rebirth, which was the only possible 

exit for rebirth Thunder Prison. But it was just a joke as countless people jumped onto the road of 

rebirth but never came out. 

 

This was a bottomless pit. If one entered it, they would gain eternal life. They would be eternally in a 

state of descent, never to be reborn. This was the most terrifying place of torment. 

 

Always falling, but never finding the foundation. 

In the sky, the City Lord's face was deathly pale. His one and only watery blue eyes had already turned 

blood-red. 

 

"I gave you a chance, really, I gave you a lot of chances." 

"But unfortunately, you two aren't rare, and you angered me." 

 

"The price is that not only will you suffer the most, your loved ones, those you care about, your entire 

Three Regions Nine Realms, will also become the price for me to return to the peak!" 

 

"But first, you should return my heart to me. You two bastards!" 

 

He was truly infuriated. 

 

When he got angry, the amount of energy he used was extremely terrifying. Long Chen felt a terrifying 

force strike his body and he spat out a mouthful of blood, which sent him flying ten thousand meters 

away! 

 

"Yi, you are so strong that I can't even shake your divine country?" In the next moment, he grabbed Mo 

Xiaolang's neck, and appeared on the road of rebirth. 

"Give me my heart, or he'll go down." 

 



 

Chapter 1670 - Better Death 

Floating in the air above the road of rebirth, he easily threatened Long Chen. Even the Purgatory Flame 

Star Beast's self-detonation was unable to destroy it, so to this day, Long Chen felt that there was not 

much hope for him to defeat the City Lord. 

 

Sometimes, they had to give in. 

Just like how the Great Emperor of Desolation threatened Mo Xiaolang's life, Long Chen could only 

compromise, and this time was the same. They had all grasped Long Chen's fatal point. If Long Chen did 

not agree to his request, then it was very likely that Mo Xiaolang would never be able to leave this path 

of survival. This was something that was even scarier than death itself. 

 

"You don't have much time to hesitate. I'll count to ten. If you still haven't made your decision by then, 

don't blame me for not grabbing hold of you tightly." They were merely two ants in the City Lord's heart, 

yet they forced him to such an extent. In reality, City Lord was currently feeling extremely furious. 

He immediately started to count. From one to ten, the wolf cub seemed to have regained some of his 

consciousness. He anxiously looked at Long Chen and shook his head, naturally he did not wish for Long 

Chen to give up that heart of his. 

 

"Eight!" 

 

When he reached this point, the City Lord was already smiling. 

 

Long Chen trembled. 

 

He really couldn't accept it! 

If one had a strength that far exceeded the opponent's, one wouldn't be threatened like this. In the past, 

the enemies would all be directly crushed by Long Chen, just like how the Four Sword Sovereigns didn't 

have the slightest ability to resist after he transformed into a dragon! 

 

But this time … 

 

"Nine!" 



 

As he counted to this point, he stared at Long Chen with his aqua blue eyes, as if waiting for his last 

answer. 

 

"Promise him!" At this time, the little kitten woke up from its slumber in the God Kingdom. It spoke to 

Long Chen with extreme seriousness, and did not seem to be joking at all. 

"Stop!" 

 

Just as City Master Bastard threw Mo Xiaolang onto the road of rebirth, Long Chen finally lowered his 

head. His eyes were still bloodshot, but it was completely useless. Long Chen could only clench his teeth 

and say: "If you let him go, I can return your dirty heart to you." 

 

Using the body of a woman, he laughed out the old man's voice. It was extremely disgusting, after a 

while, he stared at Long Chen with his hot eyes, and said: "Since that's the case, take it out." 

 

Long Chen opened up the Divine Kingdom. That black heart was trapped inside the crystal ice coffin, and 

the golden demonic pillar was firmly suppressing the crystal ice coffin. 

Feeling that he had wasted the city lord's aura, the black heart beat even more intensely. This thing let 

out a sharp cry, almost breaking open the crystal ice coffin. That ugly appearance, compared to the blue 

haired girl, was thousands of miles different. 

 

"My heart!" When Long Chen opened the God Kingdom, the City Lord was stunned. 

 

"Return the wolf cub to me first." Long Chen still treated this fellow very cautiously. After all, they could 

not be particular about honesty and fairness with this kind of person, and the other party might not 

even bother to pay attention to him. 

 

Long Chen was already very careful, but because of the difference in strength, no matter how careful he 

was, it was useless. When he opened up the Divine Kingdom, the City Lord of Deadly Temple casually 

waved his hand, and that black heart actually shattered the crystal ice coffin, rushing out, and even 

escaped the suppression of the Golden Demon Pillar! 

 

This was the difference in strength! 



 

Before Long Chen could even close his eyes, the black heart ran out of his control, rushed out of the 

Divine Kingdom, and was held in the hands of the City Lord. The moment he grabbed onto his heart, the 

City Lord fell into a crazed state, his aqublue eyes releasing an incomparably excited and greedy light. 

"My heart! "I'm finally back. My strength, everything that belongs to me, is my overlord!" The City Lord 

was going crazy. 

 

Long Chen was very helpless. As soon as he opened the Divine Kingdom, this object had been snatched 

away by the opponent with absolute power. If he was strong enough, this wouldn't have happened. 

 

He could only swallow his anger as he said in a deep voice, "You said that as long as I obtain your item, 

you will return the wolf cub to me." 

With this sentence, the City Lord of Wutong found out about his existence once more. 

 

"Oh?" The other laughed and said: "Did I say that?" "I really don't remember. Maybe I'm old, so my 

memory isn't that good. At the same time, my hands are also shaking a little. See?" 

 

As he spoke, he loosened his grip on Mo Xiaolang's fingers and at the same time, flung his body towards 

the path of rebirth which was covered with dark lightning. Mo Xiaolang instantly disappeared into the 

clouds. 

 

"Bastard!" 

Seeing this scene unfold before his eyes, Long Chen's eyes were filled with rage. He glared furiously at 

City Master Wutong, but this time, the palm of City Master Wutong swung over and laughed coldly, 

"Long Chen, haven't you seen reality clearly yet? If you don't turn to me, death and torture will be the 

only end. I'll give this end to you first, think about it carefully, wait for me to fuse with my heart, and 

then wait for your reply! " 

 

This was the world which he controlled. If Long Chen wanted to defeat him here, it would be even 

harder than ascending to the heavens. 

 

"Little Wolf" Long Chen's expression was blank. After experiencing such a heavy defeat, he had walked 

to the side of the road of rebirth, and blankly looked down at the intertwined terrifying lightning bolts. 

Under these kinds of lightning bolts, Mo Xiaolang was probably torn apart. 



His mind was completely blank, as if he had lost all ability to think. 

 

It was not that he was not strong enough, nor that he was not smart enough, but in this world, there 

was always someone who was ahead of him in the domain that he was the most adept at. 

 

This was also the first time Long Chen encountered a defeat that was nearly irreparable. 

 

"Jump down!" The kitten suddenly said. 

 

Long Chen woke up from his stupor. 

 

"He definitely won't die that easily. Also, I've understood this path to survival, so I have a way to let you 

escape. I even have a plan to turn the tide and jump down quickly. Otherwise, when he appears, it'll be 

troublesome." The kitten said nervously. 

 

"You have a plan to turn the tide?" 

 

These words were like a ray of hope to Long Chen. 

 

He believed in Cat, and he would not joke around at this time. He definitely had a way to help Long Chen 

make a shocking breakthrough on his path to life. 

 

"Boss, when you decide to come in and save me, I swear, I, Cat, will be your brother for the rest of my 

life. If I ever betray you, I will die a horrible death!" 

 

When Long Chen rushed into the rebirth Thunder Prison without any complaints, the little kitten actually 

choked with sobs and said such words. 

 

"Don't stir up trouble. Find the wolf cub first." Long Chen said casually. 

 



His failure this time made Long Chen understand that even though he had already transformed into a 

dragon, even though his talent was already peerless, he still could not slack off in the slightest, causing 

the death of his family and his brother. Today, he did not even have the chance to turn the tables 

because of his own insignificance. 

 

When he jumped down the road of rebirth, he had made up his mind to launch his most violent charge 

toward that ultimate expert, the position of the peak of his strength! 

 

Failure would never belong to him! 

At this moment, he let out his strongest shout. His furious voice echoed above the road of rebirth and 

shook the entire rebirth Thunder Prison. 

 

In this blank space, there was nothing but the feeling of his body falling, and it was even more so a 

terrifying feeling of falling. This feeling of falling, made him want to vomit blood, and what was even 

more terrifying was that there was no end to this fall, at this kind of place, Long Chen really did not 

know what kind of method Cat had to find Mo Xiaolang, to be able to make them leave this place. 

It even became stronger! 

 

It was very possible that they would forever stay in this place. It was even possible that once the Three 

Regions Nine Realms was destroyed, they would never appear again, and their legend would soon come 

to an end! 

 

He was unwilling! 

 

Therefore, he fought back with all his might! 

 

"Little Wolf just came in, he's not far from us. Let's find him first." The little kitten stayed in Long Chen's 

Divine Kingdom and started to make all of his plans. And at this time, after hearing Long Chen's furious 

roar of unwillingness, City Lord Wasteland, whose heart had already been half fused with his body, 

appeared once again among the reborn Thunder Prison. 

"He jumped in?" He realised that he had somewhat underestimated Long Chen's guts and backbone. 

 

"You would rather die and endure eternal loneliness than to rely on me? A person with such tenacity will 

never have a good ending. This Long Chen is still too young. " 



 

A mocking smile appeared on the face of the mainstream of the city. 

"Since that's the case, you can only blame yourself for not having the luck to enjoy the taste of being a 

true person. The Immortal God Realm is the place I'm waiting for." 

 

"My heart!" 

 

He lowered his head to observe. Under his left breast, the black heart had gradually fused with his flesh 

and blood vessels, becoming the core of his body. 

 

"My perfect self is finally about to be born!" 

 

These ugly blood vessels actually expanded to a length of hundreds of meters, thousands of meters, and 

some even longer. In the end, the entire rebirth Thunder Prison was covered by his blood vessels, and 

these thick blood vessels were connected to the edge of the world, causing this rebirth Thunder Prison 

to become a huge entity. 

 

"The day of my revival! Burn! My power! " 

 

Black smoke engulfed the entire world. 

 

The process of his revival took three days and three nights. 

Just at the last moment, the blood vessels of the rebirth Thunder Prison began to rupture. 


