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Chapter 1501: Chapter 1496: Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace_1 Chapter 1501: Chapter 1496: 

Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace_1 Big Bear was the first to react, looking at Yang Chen, full of 
doubt: “Little human, what’s going on with you?” 

 
 

Although puzzled, its gaze at Bear Elder One and Bear Elder Two was filled with kindness and 

amiability. 

 
 

This was an intimate feeling shared by the same race, an indescribable intimacy. 

 
 

Because they were all connected by the same blood. 

 

 

“Elder, there are actually other Black Mountain Black Bears in this world!” Bear Elder One and 

Bear Elder Two opened their eyes wide in surprise. 

 

 

Yang Chen spoke gently, “Senior, may I dare ask your name?” 



 
 

“My name, well… I didn’t have a name, but my master named me Wei Batian, hehe, sounds pretty 
powerful. You can just call me Wei Batian.” The old bear seemed a bit embarrassed. 

 

 

Wei Batian… 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but grin at the name. It seemed that this Jingming Daoist didn’t have much 
talent in naming, otherwise, he wouldn’t have given such a tacky name to the Black Mountain Black 

Bear. 

 

 

Then, he said earnestly, “Senior Wei Batian, I have been fortunate enough to know these two 

brothers since childhood. I call them Bear Elder One and Bear Elder Two. They are close to me and 
have followed me until now. I have done my best to cultivate them and once promised them that as 

long as I am here, one day I will make their dream of eating the flesh of the True Dragon Sky 
Phoenix come true.” 

 
 

Wei Batian blinked his eyes and said, “Little human, you really dare to say that, but I like what you 

said. We Black Mountain Black Bears like to eat meat, anything is good, especially hard-to-get 

meat. The flesh of the Dragon and Phoenix tribes… is indeed delicious… delicious.” 

 

 

While saying this, Wei Batian licked his lips. Though he looked comical, it was clear that this Black 

Mountain Black Bear’s ability to fight against the True Dragon Sky Phoenix was no false claim. 

 

 

“Unfortunately, junior has limited knowledge of the Black Mountain Black Bear Clan. Although I am 

confident to bring these two brothers to the pinnacle of their cultivation, I want them to take a 
shorter route.” Yang Chen said respectfully. 

 
 



He had made a promise before, and he would naturally fulfill it. Now that he had encountered Wei 
Batian, such a perfect opportunity, how could he let it pass? 

 
 

He couldn’t miss out on a powerful Black Mountain Black Bear like this. 

 
 

“You want me to guide them?” Wei Batian wasn’t too stupid to ask. 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded, “Junior has this intention. As fellow Black Mountain Black Bears, I believe it 

would be best for them to follow you for the best guidance.” 

 
 

Wei Batian looked at the two Black Mountain Black Bears with a face full of affection and sighed, 
“It’s been a long time since I’ve seen my kind. Black Mountain Black Bears are rare in any place, 

either killed for their skin and meat or tamed as fierce beasts. Sigh, I didn’t expect to see other 
juniors in my old age.” 

 
 

Speaking of this, Wei Batian wiped away his tears and hugged Bear Elder One and Bear Elder Two 

in his arms. 

 
 

Bear Elder One and Bear Elder Two may not understand the emotions of being connected by blood, 
but Yang Chen could sense it clearly. 

 
 

He knew that leaving the two Bears with Wei Batian was the right choice. 

 
 

“Little human, you don’t have to beg me. If I teach them, I will feel happy. It’s a proper thing for 

the elder to teach the younger.” Wei Batian laughed. 



 
 

“But, but Elder, we don’t want to stay here, we want to go with you!” Bear Elder One and Bear 
Elder Two shouted and cried. 

 

 

Seeing the two Bears like this, Yang Chen shook his head, “You, first sit down with Senior Wei 

Batian. I will come to pick you up in the future. Remember, you must listen to Senior Wei Batian!” 

 

 

“OK, alright!” Bear Elder One and Bear Elder Two saw Yang Chen so serious that they dared not 

disobey him. 

 

 

Yang Chen said, “Senior Wei Batian, please take care of them!” 

 

 

Although he was reluctant, Yang Chen knew that leaving Bear Elder One and Bear Elder Two with 

Wei Batian was the best choice. 

 

 

Wei Batian spoke up, “Young man, you brought two juniors to me, and I am very grateful. I hope 

you can become the inheritor of my master Jingming, but I can’t help you. I just hope you can pass 
my master’s inheritance assessment. You are different from the humans I used to know, you are 

very weak, but very sincere.” 

 

 

“Senior, you knew humans before? You say I’m weak, so how strong are the humans you’re talking 

about?” Yang Chen asked puzzledly. 

 

 

It wasn’t that he couldn’t accept Wei Batian’s claim of weakness, but among human groups, even if 

he wasn’t the top powerhouse, he definitely had nothing to do with the word weak. 



 
 

He always felt that the humans Wei Batian mentioned were completely different from what he 
understood as humans. 

 

 

Wei Batian rubbed his eyebrows, “How strong? Well, among the humans I know, some are 

comparable to my master Jingming, but unfortunately, they are all too cunning and treacherous.” 

 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank, “Senior, where did you meet them?” 

 
 

“Where? Very far, very far away… My master also got tired of the fights there and came here.” Wei 

Batian shook his head, “Well, I don’t know how to tell you about the past, you are really too weak, 
so weak that a light breath would blow you away. You should go to the ninth floor, that’s the 
battlefield for young people like you!” 

 
 

Yang Chen took a deep breath. Even though he didn’t get much information, he was 100% sure. 

 
 

There are other humans in this world. 

 
 

Nowadays, this vast land is not the only place for humans to survive! It’s hard to accept, but it 

seems to be true. 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded seriously and stepped into the Ninth Floor. 

 

 



When he entered the Ninth Floor, Yang Chen took a deep breath. He saw a vast sky, and in the sky, 
there stood five palaces reaching into the clouds. 

 
 

These five towering palaces were connected to each other, one after another. The floating stone 

slabs connecting the five palaces formed a path, creating a magnificent Sky City scene. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen was deeply shocked. 

 
 

Sky City… 

 
 

Moreover, it was real, and all the materials were genuine. This was definitely beyond the human 
standards he knew, even with prohibition techniques to create virtual scenarios, it wouldn’t work! 

 
 

At first glance, there were guardian statues on all the stone slabs, looking mighty and solemn. It 
was unknown which sect they belonged to. 

 
 

Yang Chen looked at the five palaces and whispered after the shock, “This should be the 

Inheritance Five Palaces mentioned by Senior Wei Batian. This first palace is called the Lingxi Dao 
Palace!” 
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Chapter 1502: Chapter 1497: Forcibly Breaking into the Inheritance Palace!_1 Chapter 1502: 
Chapter 1497: Forcibly Breaking into the Inheritance Palace!_1 “Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace!” 

 
 

Yang Chen chewed on the phrase, trying to figure out its meaning but eventually gave up in 

frustration. He had seldom heard the word “Spiritual Rhinoceros” let alone understood its 
meaning. 

 
 

Now looking at the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace, he naturally wanted to enter and explore it. So 

he tentatively took a step forward and set his foot on the stone slab. 

 
 

Standing on it like this, there was no problem, just like stepping on a flat road without any 

difference. 

 
 

However, as soon as he took the second step, the guardian statues around the stone slab instantly 
came to life. 

 
 

This sudden movement startled Yang Chen and held him back from moving forward easily. He 
stared at these statues, his pupils constricted because, in just a moment, the statues seemed to 

come alive, their eyes and body parts moving. If it weren’t for Yang Chen’s clear observation that 
these statues had no life force, he would have thought they were real people. 

 
 

To make something fake look so real that it could easily be mistaken for the truth was simply 
incredible. 

 
 

Yang Chen took a deep breath; these were things that modern humans could not create. 

 
 



When he snapped back to reality, those living statues held long spears in their hands, blocking the 
road to the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace tightly! 

 
 

Seeing this, Yang Chen murmured, “So this is the trial after passing the eighth floor!” 

 
 

Without wasting any words, Yang Chen stepped forward, attempting to pass through by using 
Instantaneous Movement. 

 
 

But the moment he used Instantaneous Movement, his head suddenly collided against an invisible 
barrier, forcing him to retreat, and he landed on his butt. 

 

 

The living statues remained expressionless, seemingly unaware of Yang Chen’s actions. 

 
 

Yang Chen looked at them in astonishment, took a deep breath, and said, “An array barrier that can 
prevent Instantaneous Movement and has no weaknesses—it’s flawless!” 

 
 

He had encountered arrays that could strip away the ability to use Instantaneous Movement before, 

but never one this impervious. 

 

 

If he couldn’t use Instantaneous Movement, as Wei Batian had said, the difficulty would indeed 

increase. 

 

 

While pondering, Yang Chen decided to test the depth of these living statues first. Without 

hesitation, he launched an attack. Lightning flashed, swirling towards the living statues. 



 
 

However, to Yang Chen’s frustration, his Thunder God Technique had no effect on the living 
statues, which remained motionless. 

 

 

As Yang Chen frowned, he could see that injuring or destroying these statues would be incredibly 

difficult, so he decided to physically approach them and try his luck. 

 

 

When he didn’t step on the stone slab, they wouldn’t try to approach the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao 

Palace. However, the moment he stepped on it, getting closer to the palace, the living statues 
instantly came to life as if they were real. 

 
 

Just as now, when Yang Chen approached the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace and the living 
statues, they immediately moved the long spears in their hands. Waves of energy rolled like a tidal 

wave, and the force of the attack was accompanied by a howling gale, causing the surrounding 
space to distort and fluctuate in an instant. 

 
 

There were two living statues in a row, more than ten rows in total. Although only one row of 

living statues attacked Yang Chen, their power was still astonishing. 

 
 

Even with his utmost vigilance, Yang Chen had to use the triple-flame defense after being hit by the 
living statues twice. 

 
 

Unfortunately, the triple flames shattered instantly, as if they were trying to break an egg with a 
stone. 

 

 

The moment Yang Chen’s pupils contracted, he quickly retreated, not daring to approach easily 

again. 



 
 

“The life force emanating from these living statues is only at the Half-step Spirit Plate Stage, not 
yet reaching the Spirit Plate Stage. But the power of two statues combined in a single attack is not 

much weaker than that of the Spirit Plate Stage. My triple flames may not break open, but they 
shouldn’t be so embarrassed within the same realm.” Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 
 

Since entering the eighth floor, his understanding of the world had been gradually twisted. 

 
 

Yang Chen believed that he had few opponents in the same realm, but now two living statues were 

driving him back repeatedly. 

 
 

“You won’t make me give up that easily,” said Yang Chen, his eyes burning fiercely. Regardless of 
the consequences, he unleashed his Lightning Giant. 

 
 

Lightning condensed into a solid form, and the Thunder God Technique instantly reached its limit. 

 
 

At this moment, Yang Chen’s confidence grew, and he leaped up to reach the stone steps once 

more. 

 
 

As he stepped onto the slab, the first pair of living statues rushed forward, each with a spear, their 
power extremely astonishing. The endless blast waves shook Yang Chen’s Lightning Giant so that 

its surrounding lightning could not solidify. 

 

 

Yang Chen clenched his teeth, ignoring these two living statues, endured their attack, and leaped 

over them. 



 
 

As he leaped over the first pair of living statues, the second pair attacked in an instant. 

 
 

Yang Chen held a long spear, controlled the Lightning Giant to wield a Lightning Sword, and with a 
swing of the sword, he forced the two living statues to retreat a few steps. Then Yang Chen took 

another step forward. 

 

 

The third row of living statues took action. 

 
 

“Break!” Yang Chen controlled the Lightning Sword to attack again. 

 
 

But it was at this moment that the second row of living statues, which had been forced to retreat, 
moved forward and launched a swift attack on Yang Chen’s Lightning Giant from behind. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s current position was quite awkward, with enemies on all sides. He could defend 
against the front but not the rear. 

 

 

In an instant, a loud explosion echoed high in the sky, followed by layers of wolf smoke sweeping 

through the air. The Lightning Giant was forced to retreat amidst the smoke and was knocked off 
the stone slab once more. 

 
 

Yang Chen, now controlling the Lightning Giant, stood in place, feeling stunned. 

 

 



There were exactly twelve rows of living statues. Even though he used the Lightning Giant, which 
was almost his final trump card, he only managed to break through the third row. 

 
 

Yes, he had no choice but to retreat. He knew very well that if he didn’t, the second and third rows 

of living statues would either break his Lightning Giant or force him to consume too much energy. 

 

 

There were countless opportunities here, and he couldn’t waste too much True Qi. 

 
 

“They’re too strong,” Yang Chen took a deep breath. 

 
 

Based on his experience from numerous attempts, Yang Chen was well aware of the difficulty. 

 
 

No matter where he was, nearby living statues would attack him, while those further away would 

not. But the key problem was that there were twelve rows in total. It was extremely difficult for 
him to leap over one row, let alone the others. Each living statue’s attack was powerful enough to 

cause excruciating pain to a Half-step Spirit Plate Stage, not to mention the difficulty of breaking 
through so many rows afterward. 

 
 

This was just the first palace to inherit martial arts! 

 
 

Yang Chen locked his brows and recalled every feasible method in his mind to deal with the 

situation. 

 
 

“Slaughter God Spear!” Yang Chen took out the mysterious long spear. 



 
 

“Fucking finally, I can get out and breathe some fresh air. Wait, this is… the Spiritual Rhinoceros 
Dao Palace…” The Slaughter God Spear roared, and then quickly lowered its voice: “The Spiritual 

Rhinoceros Daoist? Didn’t he follow the Jingming Daoist and then fall?” 
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Chapter 1503: Chapter 1498: Two Great Helpers!_1 Chapter 1503: Chapter 1498: Two Great 

Helpers!_1 “What did you say?” Yang Chen asked in a deep voice. 

 
 

“Ah? Nothing, nothing.” Slaughter God Spear quickly defended itself. 

 
 

Yang Chen naturally heard the low whisper of the Slaughter God Spear just now, and it seemed 

that the Slaughter God Spear had heard something about Jingming Daoist and Lingxi Daoist, 
He had closed the Eight Extremities River Space Channel just now, so there was no way the 

Slaughter God Spear could know about Jingming Daoist’s situation. 

 
 

The other party must know something. 

 

 

However, this spear is most cunning, Yang Chen did not bother asking questions right away. 

 
 

Now that the spear brought it up, maybe it wanted Yang Chen to value it more. So, if he showed an 

anxious expression wanting to question, that would meet the wishes of the Slaughter God Spear, 
and that would put the Slaughter God Spear in the upper hand. 



 
 

Unfortunately for the spear, it was still too inexperienced to play such games with him. 

 
 

Slaughter God Spear was clearly irritated, it originally pretended to mumble a few words under its 
breath, thinking that Yang Chen would anxiously ask questions. However, Yang Chen’s reaction 

was completely indifferent. 

 

 

Yang Chen said coldly, “Slaughter God Spear, do you see the steps in front of us?” 

 
 

“Old man’s eyes… uh, I, I see.” Slaughter God Spear was about to yell out, but suddenly 

remembered how terrifying Yang Chen was, so it immediately silenced itself. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that to enter the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace, he would have to try various 

methods. 

 

 

“Work hard for me, or else, I don’t mind giving you some more punishment! For a spear spirit like 

you, I don’t like to just obliterate you, but rather to torture you slowly.” Yang Chen said with a 
gloomy voice. 

 
 

Slaughter God Spear shivered, scared out of its wits. If it had been before, it might have been 
alright, but since Yang Chen harshly ‘tortured’ it once, the spear now felt that this man in front of 

it was a demon. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that he must not be lenient with the cunning Slaughter God Spear. He gripped the 

spear tightly and prepared for the third attempt at the challenge. 



 
 

This time, Yang Chen still controlled the Lightning Giant and rushed out in an instant. 

 
 

With the Slaughter God Spear in hand, the level became much simpler. With the spear, One Shot 
was powerful enough to not only push back the living statue’s attack, but also force the living 

statues to retreat a few steps, 
In one breath, Yang Chen made it through the first five rows. 

 
 

“Hahahaha, it’s still me who’s amazing! What kind of unlucky thing is this? Break it!” Slaughter 

God Spear shouted in its signature manner. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s expression became serious, for some reason, when he arrived at the sixth row, he 
always felt that the power of these living statues seemed to have increased somewhat. 

 
 

“No, that’s not right. It’s not ‘seems’. The power of these living statues has indeed increased, and 
by quite a bit.” Yang Chen’s expression was solemn. 

 
 

A total of twelve rows, with the first five rows having one level of power and the remaining rows 

having another? 

 

 

“Shut up!” Yang Chen threw down a cold remark, grabbed the Slaughter God Spear, and swept 

across the statues once again. 

 

 

This time, Yang Chen felt that at least 60% of Slaughter God Spear’s power went into the shot to 

deal with the living statues in the first five rows. It was more than enough to repel them. But on 
the sixth-row living statue, it was just enough to counterbalance the double attack, making it a tie. 



 
 

This scene made Yang Chen’s expression even more serious. He stopped wasting words and 
unleashed all of Slaughter God Spear’s power in an instant. 

 

 

He was well aware that he didn’t have time to hesitate here. The more power he exerted, the 

better! 

 

 

This time, he directly unleashed all the power of the Slaughter God Spear. A black, parallel line 

crossed the stone steps and penetrated through the living statues. 

 

 

Yang Chen managed to push two living statues off the stone steps, finally reaching the seventh 

row. 

 
 

With the help of the Slaughter God Spear, he also managed to get past the seventh row. 

 

 

But when he reached the eighth row, Yang Chen couldn’t hold on any longer. 

 

 

It wasn’t that he didn’t want to continue, but that the continuous full-force use of the Slaughter 

God Spear, along with maintaining the Lightning Giant’s power, even his Half-step Spirit 
Formation Stage True Qi was starting to run out. 

 
 

He still had a little True Qi left, which might allow him to reach the ninth and tenth rows, but what 

about the last two? 

 
 



He didn’t think that these living statues would spare his life once he ran out of True Qi. 

 
 

He had to save some True Qi to escape. 

 

 

Despite his unwillingness, Yang Chen had no choice but to grit his teeth, control the Lightning 

Giant to retreat, and return to the starting point. 

 
 

At this moment, he was breathing heavily, his face flushed, and he didn’t expect that even with the 

Slaughter God Spear, he would still fail the challenge. 

 
 

This time, he truly encountered a problem. 

 
 

“What should I do?” Yang Chen pondered as he took out an Elixir and swallowed it, beginning to 

refine it. 

 
 

As the Elixir entered his body, his True Qi recovered quite a bit, but Yang Chen knew that he 

needed more than just a recovery of True Qi to have the ability to break through. 

 
 

“I can’t do it alone. What if I find someone else to help?” Yang Chen wondered. 

 
 

He suddenly realized that he could find a helper that might be more helpful. The stone steps might 

not even be passable by one person. 

 
 



When it came to helpers, he had no shortage. Thinking of helpers, Golden Claw was the first to 
come to his mind. Without a second thought, he opened the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space 

and summoned the Golden Claw. 

 

 

“Young Master!” Golden Claw found the surrounding space strange, and also doubted the purpose 

of Yang Chen calling him out since he rarely encountered any problems that required his help. 

 
 

Yang Chen gently said, “Golden Claw, I need your help for something!” 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t waste any words and fully explained the situation to Golden Claw. 

 

 

Upon hearing the problem Yang Chen encountered, Golden Claw was slightly surprised, “These 

living statues are so powerful that they can push the Young Master to this extent!” 

 

 

“Yes, this place is very different from what I knew before. It completely distorts my understanding 

of common sense. I need to break through to learn all the secrets of this place. I have to admit that 
with my own abilities, it might not be possible. But with you, Golden Claw, it will be different!” 
Yang Chen smiled. 

 

 

“Rest assured, Young Master, I will do my best to assist you.” Golden Claw said solemnly. 

 
 

“Not just you, I need to call one more!” As Yang Chen called for Golden Claw, he also thought of 
Kun Peng, who was still in the Mountain and River Destruction Map. 

 
 



Speaking of helpers, he not only had Golden Claw but also Kun Peng. As he thought of this, he 
shook the Mountain and River Destruction Map, and the ripples appeared. Kun Peng directly 

summoned the Black Water and jumped out of the Mountain and River Destruction Map. 

 

 

At first, when Kun Peng jumped out, it was in the form of a small fish. However, once it fully 

emerged from the Mountain and River Destruction Map, it transformed into a large fish and 
eventually into Kun Peng! 

 
 

As Kun Peng appeared, its eyes locked onto Yang Chen. 

 
 

“Kun Peng, I don’t want to waste any more time talking right now. I’ve called you out this time 

because I need your help. Please think carefully about submitting to me.” Yang Chen’s voice was 

not good or bad, just sternly discussing a deal with Kun Peng. 

 

Chapter 1504 - 1504 1499 Three Strong 
Warriors Breaking 
 

 

Chapter 1504: Chapter 1499: Three Strong Warriors Breaking Through the Heavenly Gate!_1 

Chapter 1504: Chapter 1499: Three Strong Warriors Breaking Through the Heavenly Gate!_1 Kun 
Peng was displeased by Yang Chen’s cold rebuke. 

 
 

However, it knew that it and Yang Chen were on different paths, and that Yang Chen’s not killing it 
already showed great mercy. Naturally, it would not do anything impulsive because of Yang Chen’s 

words. 

 
 

With a solemn expression, it said, “What if I choose not to?” 



 
 

“Then I don’t see any reason to keep you,” Yang Chen coldly replied. 

 
 

“I guess I don’t have much of a choice then,” Kun Peng shook its head. 

 
 

“Kun Peng, I’m glad you made that choice; those who understand the times are the wise. So, I give 

you two options: first, be controlled by my servitude restriction; second, become a part of the 
Mountain and River Destruction Map, and merge with it in the future. Which one do you choose?” 

Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

Kun Peng knew that Yang Chen did this to better control it. 

 

 

After all, Yang Chen had no reason to fully trust it. 

 
 

What it needed was simply to choose what was better for itself. 

 
 

Kun Peng hesitated for a moment, then firmly said, “I choose to become a part of the Mountain and 
River Destruction Map!” 

 
 

Yang Chen’s mouth curved up, as Kun Peng had made a wise decision. 

 
 



Kun Peng’s choice came after careful consideration. It knew that if it chose to be controlled by the 
servitude restriction, even if it could set some conditions, it might lose its value to Yang Chen over 

time. 

 

 

At that point, it would be normal for Yang Chen to kill it. Even if he didn’t kill it, what would be the 

point of living as a lifelong slave without value to Yang Chen? 

 
 

It was better to merge with the Mountain and River Destruction Map. At least it was a supreme 

treasure with great potential for evolution. By integrating with it, Yang Chen might think of it 
later, and it wouldn’t lose its value completely. 

 
 

Yang Chen said, “In that case, I will let the Artifact Spirit accept you completely. Do not resist, 

understand?” 

 

 

Kun Peng knew that Yang Chen still had his guard up against it, so it didn’t argue and said, “I 

understand!” 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen didn’t waste any more time. He immediately controlled 

the Mountain and River Destruction Map, communicated with the Artifact Spirit, and prepared to 
fully absorb Kun Peng, making it a part of the Mountain and River Destruction Map. 

 
 

Once the communication with the Artifact Spirit was finished, the Mountain and River Destruction 
Map floated up, and a beam of light shone on Kun Peng’s body. 

 
 

Kun Peng showed no intention of resisting. Under the beam, its soul left its body and transformed 

from black to purple, then from purple to red, before instantly merging with the Mountain and 
River Destruction Map. 



 
 

A moment later, the soul returned from the Mountain and River Destruction Map and entered Kun 
Peng’s body again. 

 

 

Kun Peng took a deep breath, wagged its tail, and splashed water. 

 
 

“Now your soul has fused with the Mountain and River Destruction Map!” Yang Chen said. 

 
 

“I know,” Kun Peng replied. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded, “In that case, let’s move on to more important matters.” 

 

 

Yang Chen briefly explained to Kun Peng what he needed help with. 

 
 

Kun Peng was shocked, “You actually crossed the Sea Boundary and ventured into the world 
beyond the Cold Water Zone. You sure have guts!” 

 

 

“Hmph, turtling up in the Cold Water Zone will only make you a frog at the bottom of the well 

forever. The outside world may be dangerous, but it is better than being a frog at the bottom of the 
well,” Yang Chen slowly said, “The Iron Eagle Lord dared to venture here with just an ordinary 
Demonic Beast body. You Demonic Beasts with better talent than your senior, the Iron Eagle Lord, 

were not brave enough. If you were, perhaps your achievements now would be far greater.” 

 

 



Kun Peng felt embarrassed and quickly replied, “From what you said, these Living Stone Sculptures 
are quite powerful, and you could only reach the eighth row by yourself.” 

 
 

“It’s impossible to pass with just one person below the Spirit Plate Stage, at least that’s my 

understanding,” Yang Chen said seriously, “The three of us work together, help each other, and 
pass through!” 

 
 

“Young Master, don’t worry, even if I can’t get through, I will definitely find a way to get you into 

the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace!” Golden Claw said firmly. 

 
 

“Haha, Golden Claw, there’s no need to be too nervous. With our brothers together, what 

difficulties can we not overcome?” Yang Chen smiled. 

 
 

Looking at Golden Claw’s position in Yang Chen’s heart, Kun Peng felt envious, but it knew it could 
never replace Golden Claw. 

 
 

Now it could only be loyal to Yang Chen, to prevent problems in the future, “I will do my best!” 

 
 

“Take action.” 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t waste any more time. His True Qi had recovered 70-80%, and it was time to act. 

 

 

As he spoke, he moved as fast as lightning, followed closely by Golden Claw and Kun Peng! 



 
 

The three of them, one man and two beasts, attacked with a force completely different from when 
Yang Chen was fighting alone in the beginning. 

 

 

In just a brief moment, Golden Claw and Kun Peng’s bodies broke through the first row and rushed 

toward the second row. 

 

 

Then the third, fourth, fifth, and sixth rows! 

 
 

In the first five rows, Golden Claw and Kun Peng could still control everything with their strong 

Demonic Beast bodies. But when they reached the sixth row, both of them felt that something was 
wrong. 

 
 

Golden Claw and Kun Peng both used their respective unique skills. Golden Claw could control all 

the elements except water, while Kun Peng had its own water cannon skill. However, when this 
skill collided with the Living Stone Sculptures’ attack, they only fought to a draw, and even fell 

short. 

 

 

With the two of them struggling together, it was clear how powerful the Living Stone Sculptures 

were after the sixth row. 

 
 

“Don’t let your guard down, and try not to clash head-on with them. Look for opportunities to slip 

away!” Yang Chen shouted. 

 
 

Using his Slaughter God Spear, combined with the assistance of the two Demonic Beasts, he was 
able to overcome the Living Stone Sculptures one by one, even in the seventh, eighth, and ninth 

rows! 



 
 

Yang Chen and the two beasts managed to reach the tenth row. 

 
 

Although it was exhausting, it was still within their bearing capacity. 

 
 

However, beyond their capacity was the eleventh row. 

 

 

There were twelve rows of Living Stone Sculptures in total. The first five rows had one power 

level, the next five rows had another, and the last two rows were the most terrifying and 
explosive! 

 
 

When they reached the eleventh row Living Stone Sculptures, the power of their attacks was 
almost comparable to the Spirit Plate Stage powerhouses Yang Chen was aware of. 

 
 

Even ordinary Spirit Plate Stage powerhouses would struggle against them. The attacks of these 
two Living Stone Sculptures were as powerful as two Spirit Plate Stage powerhouses! 

 

 

After a brief exchange, even with Yang Chen using the Slaughter God Spear and the aid of the two 

Demonic Beasts, they were still at a disadvantage. 

 

 

“This is almost on par with the Spirit Plate Stage. What kind of demonic thing is this!” Kun Peng 

was completely frightened. The two Living Stone Sculptures’ attacks were comparable to the power 
of the Spirit Plate Stage with just Half-step Spirit Formation Stage strength, which was simply 
impossible. 
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Daoist Takes Action?_1 The difference between Earth Martial Realm and Heaven Martial Realm is 
not the same. 

 
 

The gap between the Half-step Spirit Formation Stage and the Spirit Formation Stage is a truly 
significant difference. If we were to describe it, it would be equivalent to the gap between an 

untrained martial artist and one in the Body Refining Realm. 

 
 

An untrained martial artist simply cannot be a match for someone in the Body Refining Realm. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s scalp tingled at the sight of his row eleven opponents. 

 
 

He would rather face two Spirit Plate Stage opponents. 

 
 

At least, he has a way to kill two Spirit Plate Stage opponents, but these two Living Stone 
Sculptures cannot be killed, only repelled. 

 
 

On top of that, the body strength of these Stone Sculptures is incredibly astonishing, making it 
incredibly difficult to repel them. 

 

 



Facing both of them at the same time made the difficulty even higher. 

 
 

“Young Master, what should we do?” Kun Peng quickly changed his tone and directly addressed 

Yang Chen as Young Master. 

 
 

Yang Chen could barely hold his ground against the row eleven Living Stone Sculptures. Although 
he was holding the Slaughter God Spear, it was evident that he couldn’t hold on for too long. 

 
 

Golden Claw quickly thought of a solution and shouted, “Young Master, sit on my back, and Kun 
Peng, assist the Young Master in stalling them.” 

 

 

Although Kun Peng wasn’t very happy, he knew that assisting Yang Chen in entering the Spiritual 

Rhinoceros Dao Palace was the best option. After all, Golden Claw’s speed was extremely fast, and 
it was best for it to carry Yang Chen into the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace. 

 
 

This was a good opportunity to show his loyalty. Kun Peng shouted, “Young Master, you go ahead!” 

 

 

After that, Kun Peng shook its tail, and a large amount of sea water was conjured in the sky. With 

its tail swinging, it created massive waves and spewed water cannons from its mouth. 

 
 

At this time, Yang Chen leaped onto Golden Claw’s back and in an instant, they charged toward the 

Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace. 

 
 



However, the two Living Stone Sculptures of row twelve had equally fast speed. When Yang Chen 
and Golden Claw tried to enter the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace, the two Living Stone 

Sculptures blocked them instantaneously. 

 

 

“Damn it!” Yang Chen clenched his teeth in anger, but he knew that this result wasn’t too bad. 

 

 

At least, the eleventh row of Living Stone Sculptures didn’t join forces with the twelfth row to 

attack him, as they were now being stalled by Kun Peng. 

 

 

“Kun Peng can’t stall for too long, Young Master, leave this row to me. You, hurry into the Spiritual 

Rhinoceros Dao Palace!” Golden Claw roared. 

 
 

Yang Chen knew that now was not the time to be polite. He used the Lightning Movement 

Technique and rushed to the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace. 

 
 

Golden Claw, on the other hand, used all its strength to shake its tail, blocking the two Living Stone 

Sculptures of row twelve. 

 
 

The two Stone Sculptures were blocked by Golden Claw and didn’t chase Yang Chen. Yang Chen, 
after using the Lightning Movement Technique, hurriedly landed in front of the Spiritual 

Rhinoceros Dao Palace. 

 

 

He didn’t rush into the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace, but looked worriedly at Golden Claw and 

Kun Peng. 

 

 



Golden Claw didn’t worry about its safety while helping Yang Chen. 

 
 

As for Kun Peng, Yang Chen had no idea. But he knew that both of them were now in danger and 

caught by the Living Stone Sculptures, making it extremely difficult to escape. 

 
 

Yang Chen took a deep breath and used the last of his soul power to gather the Thunder God on the 
Lightning Giant’s Lightning Sword. 

 
 

“Golden Claw, Kun Peng, seize the opportunity!” Yang Chen roared. 

 
 

Golden Claw and Kun Peng could, of course, hear him. At the same time, Yang Chen controlled the 
Lightning Giant, raising his hand and dropping the sword. 

 
 

“Thunder God’s Descent!” 

 
 

With a crackling sound, thunder and lightning struck down from above Yang Chen’s position, 

catching all the Living Stone Sculptures off guard. Golden Claw and Kun Peng seized the 

opportunity and attempted to run to the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace. 

 

 

However, the Living Stone Sculptures from row twelve were guarding them closely, not giving 

Golden Claw and Kun Peng any chance. Both Golden Claw and Kun Peng were decisive and gave up, 
running back once they saw they had no opportunity. 

 
 

Although Yang Chen felt guilty for not being able to bring both of them together, he was relieved 

that they were safe at the moment. 



 
 

“Young Master, you succeeded. Hahaha, you don’t have to worry about us. You just go into the 
Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace first!” Golden Claw joyfully twisted its body. 

 

 

Yang Chen grinned, waved his hand, and directly entered the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace. 

 
 

As soon as he entered the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace, Yang Chen suddenly felt a tremor in his 
heart. He looked ahead and felt as if he had entered a very bizarre place. 

 
 

This was a huge palace, and although there seemed to be nothing wrong with the palace itself, 

Yang Chen felt countless eyes staring at him from all around. He always had a feeling of being 
watched. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen very cautious, taking one step at a time before noticing the strange alien 

creature above the palace. 

 
 

This alien creature looked like a wolf but wore a special Taoist robe and sat on a chair, behaving 

very elegantly. 

 
 

It had its eyes closed, and Yang Chen couldn’t tell if it was sleeping or dead. 

 
 

Yang Chen looked at the wolf and thought it must have died, for there was no sign of qi fluctuation 

on its body. 

 
 



Just as he finished that thought, the wolf opened its eyes. The moment it opened its eyes, Yang 
Chen felt that all his secrets were exposed. 

 
 

The wolf grinned, “Hahahaha… 100,000 years, 100,000 years, I’ve finally waited. Ming Jin Daoist, 

you set up this impossible task. Even in the places we dwell, it’s rare for someone to complete it. 
How is it possible for anyone to complete it in this godforsaken place? It’s good that the heavens 
are watching, and someone has finally come. My 100,000 years of waiting was not in vain, 

otherwise, I wouldn’t die of old age, but of loneliness.” 

 

 

“Senior, you’re still alive!” Yang Chen was slightly stunned and it would be false to say he wasn’t 

surprised. 

 

 

He didn’t know how many years the Inheritance Five Palaces had existed. It had been a long time 

since the Iron Eagle Lord was in his prime. Who would believe that there were still living people 
inside? 

 
 

The Taoist-robed Demon Wolf sneered, “Human, do you think it’s strange that I, Lingxi Daoist, am 
still alive? Back then, I was one of the top powerhouses in this continent. It’s quite normal for me 

to live for hundreds of thousands of years. You, a young kid who knows nothing about this forsaken 
place, know nothing.” 

 
 

“Senior, are you Lingxi Daoist?” Yang Chen asked in amazement. 

 
 

“Yes, that’s me.” Lingxi Daoist yawned, “Anyway, little guy, congratulations on passing the 

assessment and reaching the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace. Now, I have to tell you something 
very obscure. Before I do, I have to force out the one who’s trying to eavesdrop in the murky 

situation around you so she doesn’t listen to it!” 

 
 



Yang Chen was very puzzled, who was trying to eavesdrop in the murky situation? Kun Peng and 
Golden Claw didn’t come in. 

 
 

As he was puzzled, Lingxi Daoist suddenly pointed his finger. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s shadow trembled violently at his feet. Immediately after, the shadow separated from 
his body and turned into a dark figure, trying to escape. 

 
 

Lingxi Daoist sneered, “What, do you think you can come and go as you please in my place?” 
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He didn’t even make a move, as the Black Shadow directly crashed into an invisible barrier and 

then sat down on the ground. 

 
 

Immediately, the Black Shadow bent down and spoke with a hint of fear, “I beg for Senior’s mercy. 

Junior truly had no intention of trespassing here, I hope that Sir will not remember my offense and 
let me go. Junior promises not to mention today’s events to anyone!” 

 
 

She was obviously also aware of the seriousness of the situation. At least when facing Lingxi 
Daoist, she had no chance of winning. 

 

 



Now, Yang Chen understood. This was really a member of the Shadow Clan? He took a deep breath, 
realizing he had been careless. The means of the Shadow Clan were too strange, reaching an 

incredible level. He had come all this way without even the slightest awareness of their presence. 

 

 

If it wasn’t for the Lingxi Daoist, he wouldn’t even know how many secrets of his had been 

discovered. 

 
 

If he were to leave this tower and allow the news to spread, he would be in big trouble. 

 

 

However, what puzzled him was the way this Shadow Clan member spoke. It sounded just like a 

woman’s voice. 

 
 

Lingxi Daoist smiled, “Spare your life? Hehe, little guy, there are only two outcomes for those who 

enter the Lingxi Dao Palace. One, become the inheritor of the Lingxi Dao Palace; two, die! The 
secrets of the Inheritance Five Palaces will never be leaked!” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, Lingxi Daoist was ready to take action and kill this member of the 
Shadow Clan. 

 

 

However, at that moment, Yang Chen suddenly intervened, “Please wait, Senior!” 

 
 

Lingxi Daoist squinted his eyes, looking at Yang Chen, and asked curiously, “Little guy, what do you 
mean?” 

 
 



Yang Chen respectfully said, “Junior has some doubts and wishes to ask this person. If possible, 
Junior hopes that this person can be handed over to Junior for disposal. I wonder what Senior’s 

opinion is…” 

 

 

Lingxi Daoist laughed, “Little guy, there’s something I haven’t made clear to you yet. You are not 

yet the inheritor of the Lingxi Dao Palace. To become my successor, you have to pass the test I give 
you. If you can’t pass the test I give you successfully, your fate will be the same as hers.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath, and couldn’t help but exclaim, “There’s still a 
test?” 

 
 

“Hehe, there is a test for each of the Inheritance Five Palaces. But don’t worry, the real test of 

strength was in the Heavenly Steps, which you have already passed. The test I will give you is of a 
different kind!” Lingxi Daoist said leisurely. 

 
 

Yang Chen took a deep breath, finding it hard to imagine just how difficult it would be to inherit 

the Inheritance Five Palaces. This was only the First Palace, so wouldn’t the Second and Third 
Palaces be even more difficult? 

 

 

Yang Chen gritted his teeth, “If Junior fails, Junior will be at the mercy of Senior. However, before 

taking the test, Junior would like to solve some doubts on his own!” 

 

 

“Alright, I’ll give you some time!” Lingxi Daoist waved his hand. 

 
 

Without saying more, Yang Chen turned to look at the Shadow Clan member. 

 
 



The Shadow Clan member seemed a bit panicked, being watched by Yang Chen. She gritted her 
teeth and said defensively, “What do you want to do?” 

 
 

“Nothing much, if you want to live, just behave yourself and make the shadow on you disappear!” 

Yang Chen ordered. 

 

 

“Absolutely not!” The Shadow Clan member hesitated for a moment before refusing firmly, “Yang 

Chen, you can kill me or do whatever you want, but I will never do such a shameful thing!” 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but wonder why. He had guessed that underneath the shadow of this 

Shadow Clan member was another layer of appearance, and that the shadow was nothing more 
than a disguise for outsiders. 

 
 

He wanted to see the true appearance of the Shadow Clan, and getting rid of the shadow should not 
be a particularly difficult task. 

 
 

Who would have thought that this would be like stepping on the tail of the Shadow Clan member? 

 
 

This made Yang Chen shake his head, not bothering to argue further. He said, “In that case, I’ll 
have to be offensive.” 

 
 

As he finished speaking, he swooped in quickly, unleashing layers of thunder and lightning. 

 
 



The Shadow Clan member might not be able to fight against the Lingxi Daoist, but she wasn’t going 
to be easy on Yang Chen. She scoffed, “Yang Chen, you have barely any True Qi left, do you really 

think you can defeat me?” 

 

 

Lingxi Daoist stood by, watching the excitement without any intention of intervening. 

 

 

The Shadow Clan member twisted her body, turning herself into layers of shadows coming at Yang 

Chen from all directions with her strange moves. 

 

 

She was clearly ruthless, showing no mercy to Yang Chen, as she took advantage of his weak state. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew the intentions of this Shadow Clan member. However, since he took action, he had 

confidence in himself. 

 

 

Yang Chen flipped his palm, and the Mountain and River Destruction Map appeared instantly. As 

the map emerged, a wave of river water poured into the palace. 

 

 

The water dispersed, washing away the shadows controlled by the Shadow Clan member. 

 

 

Yang Chen then waved his hand, and thunder and lightning spread through the river. The Thunder 

God Technique swam like fish, rolling towards the Shadow Clan member. 

 

 

The Shadow Clan member’s pupils contracted, not expecting that Yang Chen, with only a bit of 

True Qi left, could actually have such power. In a moment of panic, she prepared to defend herself. 



 
 

It must be said that she was quite outstanding among the Shadow Clan. Seeing that the timing was 
off, she immediately tried to transform into a shadow and escape. 

 

 

However, at that moment, a Purple Mountain crashed down from the sky, smashing onto the body 

of the Shadow Clan member. 

 

 

“Ah!” The Shadow Clan member let out a moan, trembling as her body was completely suppressed 

by the Purple Mountain. 

 

 

“Tsk, tsk, interesting. Even though they are both at the Half-step Spirit Formation Stage, the gap in 

strength is huge,” Lingxi Daoist commented, watching the scene unfold. 

 
 

At this moment, Yang Chen’s face was pale. Now that he had suppressed the Shadow Clan member, 

he was completely out of True Qi. 

 
 

Of course, this was within his calculations. 

 
 

At this moment, using the Purple Mountain to suppress the Shadow Clan member, he still seemed 

worried. He then unleashed the Thunder God Technique, turning it into chains that bound the 
Shadow Clan member tightly. 

 
 

“You should be well-behaved now.” Yang Chen snorted and flipped his palm. A phantom hand 
appeared and grabbed the Shadow Clan member’s body. 



 
 

With just a slight squeeze, the shadow clothes on the Shadow Clan member vanished like smoke. 
Immediately thereafter, a delicate, white body was revealed before Yang Chen, causing him to be 

taken aback and unable to react for a moment. 

 
 

This was because the body was remarkably similar to that of a human woman. The exquisite figure 

was almost indistinguishable from a human woman, and even more lethal to men. 

 
 

If there was any difference, it would be that she had no hair other than her long, fiery red locks, 

her eyes were an unusual pale red, and she had a short tail on her buttocks. 

 
 

Overall, she was surprisingly tall, seemingly human but not quite. 
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Shadow Woman’s pupils constricted as she saw her shadow robe completely disappear, leaving her 

body completely exposed and tightly restrained by Yang Chen’s lightning chains. Unable to even 
cover half of herself, she was at a loss and started to sob in panic. 

 
 

Yang Chen also stood aside, dumbfounded. He had not expected this to happen. Watching the 

Shadow Woman cry, he didn’t know what to do either. 

 
 



Ling Xi Daoist stood aside, grinned, and laughed. “What kind of race is this? I haven’t been out in 
so many years, have Humans evolved into such a form? I have to admit, the shadow transformation 

technique is pretty impressive.” 

 

 

Yang Chen felt embarrassed and hurriedly took out a piece of clothing from his Storage Bag, 

covering the Shadow Woman’s body. 

 
 

How could Ling Xi Daoist not understand Yang Chen’s intention? He yawned and said, “Don’t 

worry, I’m only interested in my own kind. I’ve had countless beauties offered to me, but I never 
cared for them. They simply don’t understand – people of different paths cannot make plans 

together!” 

 

 

“…” Yang Chen was caught between laughter and tears. He then looked at the Shadow Woman and 

said, “We usually address someone like you as ‘Girl’ among Humans. I will address you as such. 
What is your name?” 

 
 

The Shadow Woman did not answer, but in her unusual crimson eyes, one could see her deep 
hatred towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen acted as if he had not seen this and bluntly said, “Girl, since you feel 

humiliated by being stripped, you should know that there are more humiliating things than that for 
you. For instance, your short tail is quite sexy to me. Don’t doubt me, I can do these things to you!” 

 
 

Hearing this, the Shadow Woman became extremely flustered. Her delicate body trembled with 

anger, and she gritted her teeth, “What do you want!” 

 
 

Now Yang Chen was even more certain that the people of the Shadow Clan were likely a distant 
branch of Humans. 



 
 

No, that’s not quite right. Perhaps it could be said that the shadow clan is a close relative of 
humans. For example, during the ancient times of the Ancient Beast Era, some evolved into 

humans, while others evolved into the Shadow Clan. 

 
 

Of course, this possibility is relatively small. 

 

 

In any case, there are too many similarities between the Shadow Clan and humans, even Ling Xi 

Daoist noticed this. 

 

 

However, the Shadow Clan’s fame apparently wasn’t big enough for Ling Xi Daoist to know about, 

and Yang Chen thought that the Shadow Clan was not very ancient and might not have emerged 
during the Ancient Beast Era. 

 
 

That was also the reason why he spared this Shadow Clan person’s life in the first place. He felt 
that her voice was too similar to human women and wanted to take a closer look. He didn’t expect 

there to be so many similarities after all. 

 

 

“I can do whatever I want to you, but I don’t want to. Don’t worry, if it weren’t for the fact that you 

are so similar to me, as if from the same clan, I would have killed you simply for following me here 
and knowing so many of my secrets, rather than taking the risk of offending Senior Ling Xi to 

protect you!” Yang Chen said ruthlessly. 

 

 

The Shadow Woman bit her shell teeth, thought for a long time, and finally said, “My name is Hong 

Yue!” 

 
 



Indeed, Yang Chen had no reason to protect her. She knew too many of his secrets. Knowing this, 
she realized how miraculous it was that she was still alive. 

 
 

“Hong Yue…” Yang Chen muttered to himself, wasting no more words. He threw the Shadow 

Woman to the side and said, “Senior Ling Xi, just tell me what I need to do next!” 

 

 

“Oh? Have you decided whether to kill her or not?” Ling Xi Daoist snorted coldly. 

 
 

Yang Chen understood the meaning of Ling Xi Daoist’s words and said, “If I can’t pass Senior Ling 
Xi’s test, neither of us will be able to leave. If I pass, I’ll take her as my servant. If she agrees, I’ll 

spare her life. If she doesn’t, I will definitely not spare her life without Senior’s intervention!” 

 
 

“Since that’s the case, then I won’t beat around the bush.” Ling Xi Daoist said lazily, “You heard 

just now that this Inheritance Five Palaces has existed for many years. I don’t even know how 
many years it’s been since Jingming Daoist established it; I was guarding the First Palace while the 

Second, Third, and Fourth Palaces were each guarded by other powerful beings. Each of these 
powerful beings possesses earth-shattering abilities. Hehe, even speaking about it might not make 
you understand how powerful they are.” 

 

 

Yang Chen was surprised, “What about the Fifth Palace?” 

 
 

“The Fifth Palace is naturally guarded by Jingming Daoist, but he has been dead for many years; 
only his Primordial Spirit remains.” Ling Xi Daoist sneered, “Of course, there’s no need for you to 

think so much for now, because you simply cannot swallow the Inheritance Five Palaces in one go. 
With your current strength, you can at most accept my inheritance, reach the Spirit Plate Stage in 
the Second Palace, True God Realm in the Third Palace, and as for the Fourth and Fifth Palaces, 

hehe, you’ll need to be much stronger!” 

 
 



Yang Chen took a deep breath. The Third Palace’s test could only be taken by those in the True God 
Realm? 

 
 

What kind of place was this? 

 
 

Ling Xi Daoist acted as if he was talking about something insignificant, “Little guy, don’t be so 
surprised. Telling you so much is just to let you know that if you want the inheritance, you must 

first pass my test. If you pass my test, even if you fail the Second and Third Palaces, the guardians 
of those palaces will spare your life for my sake. But if you can’t pass even my test, hehe, then you 
better die as early as possible!” 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and cry at the same time, “I’m willing to accept Senior’s test!” 

 
 

“If you’re willing, then close your eyes!” Ling Xi Daoist pressed his hand forward. 

 
 

Without any control over his actions, Yang Chen closed his eyes and felt an endless wave of 

exhaustion sweeping over him. He wanted to sleep and completely fell asleep. 

 
 

As he fell asleep, Yang Chen experienced the same sensation as when he first entered the Spiritual 
Rhinoceros Dao Palace. 

 
 

He felt as if countless eyes were upon him. 

 
 

And there were indeed countless eyes around him, each with different colors. These diverse eyes 

stared at him as if all his secrets were exposed. 



 
 

Yang Chen felt as if he was in an environment where everything about him was exposed. 

 
 

His deepest, most primitive fears were stirred up. 

 
 

The secret of the Slaughter God Spear was known to everyone. 

 

 

The secret of the Golden Claw was also known to everyone. 

 
 

Everything about him was revealed to the world, completely exposed. 
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Slave_1 Everyone has something they are afraid of, and Yang Chen is no exception. 

 

 

Everyone has secrets, and Yang Chen is no exception either. 

 
 

People are afraid of their secrets being exposed to others, which may cause unforeseeable 
problems. Yang Chen’s mind is now filled with such images. 



 
 

He envisioned the exposure of his Slaughter God Spear, being hunted down by all the powerful 
forces, the family and the friendships of the past vanished like smoke. His respected Ling Yan and 

the Golden Crow Clan turned against him, and the Northern Territory Sect expelled him for the 
sake of his Slaughter God Spear. 

 
 

The entire continent wouldn’t accommodate him; everyone wanted to obtain the divine spear. 

 
 

He had no choice but to flee, but fleeing couldn’t solve the problem. His family and friends were 

threatened and harmed. 

 
 

He also saw Golden Claw being exposed and being tortured like a pet, while he was powerless to 
help. 

 
 

He saw too much. 

 
 

Fear, like a shadow, gradually expanded and spread in his heart, reaching its limit. 

 
 

Looking at Yang Chen in reality, he was drenched in sweat, shivering all over, completely losing 

the tenacity he had initially. He seemed like a helpless person. 

 
 

Hong Yue saw everything clearly. She hadn’t expected Yang Chen to have such a situation. After all, 

she knew that Yang Chen had never shown any panic from the beginning until now. 

 
 



This man seemed calm from beginning to end. 

 
 

However, now it was different. 

 

 

Lingxi Daoist showed no surprise at all, as if everything was normal. 

 

 

He just observed quietly, stroking his chin from time to time, his eyes lingering with a bit of 

anticipation, which gradually turned into disappointment. 

 

 

Just when Lingxi Daoist felt that everything was settled, suddenly, Yang Chen abruptly opened his 

eyes and stood up, calming his rapid breathing. 

 
 

“Oh?” Lingxi Daoist raised his eyebrows in surprise, “I never expected that you would wake up at 

such a critical moment. Although it’s not very satisfactory, you barely passed.” 

 
 

“I don’t know what the senior means by ‘satisfactory’.” Yang Chen was confused. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen recover so quickly, Lingxi Daoist laughed while folding his hands behind his 

back. “Do you know what you just experienced?” 

 
 

“Junior doesn’t understand.” Yang Chen shook his head. 

 

 



“You experienced the Psychic Rhino Illusion that I, the Lingxi Daoist, am most famous for. I can 
trap people in their own Heart Demons, which is a technique to attack the soul. If one’s mind is not 

strong enough, they will fall into an endless cycle and die. Back then, I killed countless powerful 
ones with this illusion. Of course, you are only at the half-step Spirit Formation Stage, so I adjusted 
the power. The faster you can pass, the more determined you are, which means you have the basic 

qualities to cultivate the inheritance I gave you. But it seems that your mind is not determined 
enough.” Lingxi Daoist said not very satisfied. 

 
 

Take a short pause, Yang Chen asked, “Is it according to how soon one can get out of the Psychic 
Rhino Illusion that just happened?” 

 
 

“Indeed.” Lingxi Daoist replied. 

 
 

“Then, I feel that I should have been able to get out of it earlier.” Yang Chen smiled, his words full 
of confidence. 

 
 

“Ridiculous! If so, would you not deliberately get out of your own troubles? What’s the point of 
savoring those fears and pains for you?” Lingxi Daoist scoffed, thinking that Yang Chen was just 

boasting. 

 
 

If it weren’t for Yang Chen’s ultimate success, he would have exploded by now. 

 

 

Could his Psychic Rhino Illusion be so easy to pass? 

 
 

Yang Chen laughed, “Senior, I’m not lying. Actually, I also wanted to get out at the beginning, but 

after some thought, I gave up the idea. I did that just to have a clearer understanding of how much 
fear is really in my heart!” 



 
 

“And then?” Lingxi Daoist raised his eyebrows, beginning to have a different view of Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen said, “Then, I would try to overcome those fears!” 

 
 

“Heh, how do I know if what you said is true or false? Have the courage to try it again?” Lingxi 

Daoist sneered. 

 
 

“Why not?” Yang Chen shrugged. 

 

 

Lingxi Daoist gestured with his hand. In an instant, Yang Chen felt the surrounding space change 

again. 

 
 

Fear was born once more. 

 

 

But this time, the fear was no longer fear for him! 

 

 

In a moment of falling into these fears, Yang Chen burst into laughter and then opened his eyes. He 

had already freed himself from the fear. 

 

 

“What!” Lingxi Daoist’s pupils shrank. 



 
 

He believed that after experiencing it once, Yang Chen would have gained some experience and 
made progress, but this was too fast. He had just performed the Psychic Rhino Illusion, and Yang 

Chen had already freed himself from it. 

 
 

If it really were the case, it would be too incredible. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled kindly, “Senior, I don’t know if my performance now satisfies you?” 

 
 

Lingxi Daoist narrowed his eyes and then burst into laughter. “Hahaha, kid, you are interesting. 

Yes, your performance satisfies me. I have to admit that my initial evaluation of you was somewhat 
wrong. Now, I approve of you. After waiting for so many years, I can finally have a disciple like 
you. But you better deal with the matter between you and this girl first. Otherwise, according to 

my promise to Ming Jin Daoist back then, I can’t let this matter be heard by others!” 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded and then turned his eyes to Hong Yue, “Miss Hong Yue, as I said just now, now 

you have two choices in front of you. First, submit to me, be enslaved by me for the rest of your life 
with the Servitude Restriction, and second, die!” 

 
 

Hong Yue shuddered. She had thought about death before, but after some calm contemplation, she 
felt she could accomplish more if she remained alive. 

 
 

Many people in the clan wanted to enter the world beyond the eighth floor. Now that she had 
entered, although she couldn’t report these matters to the clan, it was completely feasible to bring 

some benefits to the clan instead. 

 
 

Hong Yue clenched her teeth. “Will you do those things to me?” 



 
 

Yang Chen looked at Hong Yue’s shy appearance and couldn’t help but laugh. He shrugged his 
shoulders. “If you become my slave, you will naturally be centered around me, and I can do 

anything to you. Of course, you’re free to choose. I’ll wait for your decision.” 

 
 

Hong Yue was still lost in thoughts. 

 

 

For a long time. 

 
 

Finally, she made up her mind. “Alright, I agree, but Yang Chen, I hope to bring enough benefits to 

the clan, and I also hope to stay within the clan more. You have to promise me these two 
conditions, or else, even if I die, I won’t agree.” 
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Pupil_1 Yang Chen smiled faintly, not expecting that Hong Yue was so wholehearted. 

 
 

He said calmly, “All right, no problem. I will share some of the things I got in this tower with you 
to take back to your sect. If there’s no need for your help, I will let you go.” 

 
 

“Thank you.” Hong Yue said, with tears already spinning in her eyes. 



 
 

Yang Chen sighed softly. Although he felt a little bit reluctant, he knew it was inevitable. He had to 
give the Servitude Restriction to Hong Yue and let her decide for herself. 

 

 

As Hong Yue looked at the Servitude Restriction, her tears fell like raindrops, seemingly unwilling 

to accept it, but in the end, she slapped her forehead and planted the Servitude Restriction in her 
body. 

 
 

Seeing this, Yang Chen said, “Senior, everything has been settled. But before that, there is 

something this Junior doesn’t understand!” 

 
 

“Go ahead.” Lingxi Daoist said. 

 
 

“Senior, you must have seen everything when I was breaking through Sky Gate, right?” Yang Chen 

curiously asked. 

 
 

“I saw everything, your spear is not bad… it has a prestigious background; even I don’t know 

everything about it. But don’t worry, I’m no longer interested in worldly affairs. Even the best 

treasures are meaningless to me now,” Lingxi Daoist said. 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but be surprised. 

 
 

The Slaughter God Spear was really not bluffing. Lingxi Daoist couldn’t even fully understand it, 
but he couldn’t help but praise the Slaughter God Spear. This was almost unheard of. 



 
 

Yang Chen took a deep breath, not wanting to show his astonishment too much. Otherwise, the 
Slaughter God Spear would seize control of the initiative and undoubtedly swagger again. 

 

 

He said, “Junior wants to ask about something else. On the way here, Senior must have seen my 

two Demonic Beast brothers. They are not mere opportunists, and they have also put forth great 
effort to break in. Can Senior allow them to receive your legacy as well?” 

 
 

“You mean those two big demons? One is a Golden Claw Flood Dragon, the other a Kun Peng. Both 

are rare species. But unfortunately, I have my own rules here. Even if you pass my final test, you 
can’t change them. No matter how many of you break in together, those who fail will still be 

considered failures,” Lingxi Daoist said. 

 
 

“What if they had come in with me earlier?” Yang Chen asked in confusion. 

 

 

“Then you three would have to fight each other to the death. The last survivor would accept my 

legacy,” Lingxi Daoist laughed with a carefree expression. 

 

 

Yang Chen gasped, as he didn’t expect the rules to be so cruel. 

 

 

“In that case, I have nothing more to say. Please continue, Senior,” Yang Chen respectfully said. 

 
 

At this time, Hong Yue obediently stood on the side, also wondering what Lingxi Daoist’s 
inheritance was. 



 
 

“It’s been too long, even if I told you, it would be hard for you to digest and understand. All I can 
tell you is that Jingming Daoist had profound reasons for building this tower and leaving it here. 

The true purpose is still unknown to me. As for me, hehe, I don’t know if I made the right or wrong 
decision by following him. Although Jingming owes me a great favor, he left me to guard this place 

and live in lonely seclusion until my death. I think it’s really not worth it. However, for some 
reason, I agreed to his request back then, sigh…I just agreed,” Lingxi Daoist said, sighing softly, 
with a rather complex emotion in his tone. 

 
 

Seeing this, Yang Chen knew that there must have been some stories between Lingxi Daoist and 
Jingming Daoist. 

 

 

Lingxi Daoist sighed, “Those of us cultivators walk the way against Heaven, both Jingming Daoist 

and I.” 

 

 

“Cultivators?” Yang Chen asked in confusion, “What do you mean by cultivators, Senior?” 

 
 

“Is it strange? You are a cultivator, and I am a cultivator as well. A cultivator is a person who 

cultivates the Dao, which is a common name for all people who practice the Dao!” Lingxi Daoist 
explained. 

 
 

Yang Chen said awkwardly, “In my place, we call ourselves martial artists.” 

 

 

“In our place, we call ourselves dark cultivators!” Hong Yue murmured. 

 

 



Lingxi Daoist waved his hand and said, “That’s just the regional designation. What is the Dao? The 
Dao is a path leading to the future, to the end. No matter what path you cultivate, you can 

understand it as cultivating the Dao and call yourselves cultivators.” 

 

 

“Junior understands,” Yang Chen respectfully said. 

 

 

“Glad you understand. Now, let’s get to the point. I once promised Jingming Daoist that I would 

guard the First Palace and pass on my own proud legacy to future generations, and nurture and 
guide them to grow into useful people. Now, my inheritance is this pair of Lingxi Divine Pupils,” 
Lingxi Daoist said. 

 
 

“Lingxi Divine Pupils?” Yang Chen was puzzled. 

 
 

Lingxi Daoist’s mouth curled up, and his eyes suddenly changed, turning into a shining light. 

 
 

“This is my Lingxi Divine Pupil. With this divine power, I can see through many things,” Lingxi 

Daoist said. 

 
 

“Many things, like…” Yang Chen didn’t understand. 

 
 

Lingxi Daoist did not speak. He only smiled faintly at Yang Chen. At that moment, Yang Chen felt 

his body tremble, and in an instant, he understood everything. 

 
 



In that instant just now, Lingxi Daoist had completely transmitted the cultivation method of his 
Lingxi Divine Pupil to Yang Chen. It was an extremely strange means, not memory transmission. If 

it was memory transmission, his head would be dizzy due to the sudden influx of memories. 

 

 

But just now, in that instant, he understood everything without any warning signs. 

 

 

As Yang Chen marveled at Lingxi Daoist’s incredible skills, he began to carefully examine the 

abilities of the Lingxi Divine Pupil. 

 

 

The Lingxi Divine Pupil was divided into four levels. 

 

 

To cultivate the first level, one’s line of sight can penetrate thousands of miles away, and any trace 

of True Qi fluctuation within this range cannot escape the detection of the Lingxi Divine Pupil. 
Having the Lingxi Divine Pupil would make it difficult for enemies to hide. When fighting against 
enemies, cultivating Lingxi Divine Pupil can also detect the opponent’s intentions and anticipate 

unknown ambushes in advance. 

 

 

One can say, once the Lingxi Divine Pupil is cultivated, it would be like having a second soul. 

 

 

And in a sense, the Lingxi Divine Pupil is even more useful than a soul. Most concealment 

techniques are designed to hide one’s Qi and guard against the soul. Who would guard against the 
eyesight? Because the range that eyesight can cover is ultimately limited. 

 
 

However, the effect of the Lingxi Divine Pupil completely surpasses this limit and reaches a new 

level. 

 
 



The second level is even more astonishing. When the Lingxi Divine Pupil is cultivated to the second 
level, it can see through all false disguises. No false means can escape the exploration of the Lingxi 

Divine Pupil, revealing the true essence of everything before the Lingxi Divine Skill. 
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Miraculous Effects of the Divine Pupil_1 Seeing this point, Yang Chen couldn’t help but take a deep 
breath. This function didn’t seem particularly special, but to someone like him who excelled at the 

Face Changing Technique, he knew how important it could be. 

 
 

He was proficient in the Face Changing Technique, but were there others in the world who were 

just as skilled, or even more so? There were countless lies and deceit in this world. 

 
 

A seemingly attractive treasure might hide a deadly trap, and a smiling face might conceal endless 

murderous intent. 

 
 

If the Lingxi Divine Pupil could reveal the true essence of everything, then its ability would truly be 
heaven-defying. 

 
 

He couldn’t understand the cultivation principles of this method. 

 
 

In his amazement, Yang Chen began to look at the Third Level. 

 
 



When he saw the Third Level, he took another sharp breath, because when the Lingxi Divine Pupil 
reached the Third Level, it could actually see through the weak points of prohibitions and the 

means to discern Formation Eyes. 

 

 

The most incredible aspect of prohibitions and formations was their complexity and the fact that 

their activation systems were concentrated at the Formation Eye. But once the Lingxi Divine Pupil 
reached the Third Level, it could break through both, but how had it achieved such a feat? 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t have time to look at these cultivation methods anymore, as curiosity gripped him, 
making him wonder what astonishing power the Fourth Level possessed. 

 
 

But as he tried to look at the Fourth Level, he frowned, because his memory of the Fourth Level 

was still pitch black, and he couldn’t see anything. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but look at the Lingxi Daoist and ask with a puzzled expression, “Senior 

Lingxi, what is this…?” 

 

 

The Lingxi Daoist seemed to know what Yang Chen wanted to ask and replied slowly, “To prevent 

you from getting overly ambitious, you can only know the effect of the Fourth Level after 
cultivating the Third Level.” 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and cry at the same time, then said, “Senior, are your Lingxi 
Divine Pupils really that amazing?” 

 
 

This effect seemed too heaven-defying. 

 
 



“Hmph, only a little guy like you would dare to question the power of my Lingxi Divine Pupil. Do 
you want me to demonstrate it to you?” The Lingxi Daoist said coldly. 

 
 

Yang Chen quickly replied, “Junior has misunderstood, it’s not that I doubt its power, but rather, I 

think the effectiveness of the Lingxi Divine Pupil is something ordinary cultivation methods can’t 
achieve. This just proves your profound skills and has nothing to do with doubting your talent, 
Senior.” 

 
 

“Heh heh, you sure change your tone fast, kid. But don’t be in a hurry to think my method is so 
exquisite. The difficulty of cultivation is all about one’s state of mind. Your state of mind is as firm 

as a rock, and you are not impatient or restless, so you are qualified to be a candidate for 
cultivation. However, the key lies in the materials!” The Lingxi Daoist yawned. 

 
 

Only then did Yang Chen remember the cultivation method. 

 
 

One look and he felt an indescribable weight falling upon him. 

 

 

As for the materials required, there was only one he had ever heard of. 

 

 

Indeed, only one. But in his knowledge, that one material was incredibly valuable. Even if Yang 

Chen wanted to take it out, it would be extremely difficult and painful for him. 

 

 

However, among the many materials, this was just an insignificant one. 

 
 

Of the others, Yang Chen had never heard of, let alone seen them. 



 
 

“What kind of materials are these?” Yang Chen was completely dumbfounded, feeling as if his 
whole sense of value was being turned upside down. 

 

 

The Lingxi Daoist lazily explained, “To cultivate the Lingxi Divine Pupils, a vast amount of 

materials is needed. Even when I practiced it myself eons ago, it took me tens of thousands of years 
to gather just enough. Later, I continued to collect materials for a second set, but my luck hasn’t 
been very good. I have only managed to collect enough materials for the First Level and only a 

small portion for the Second and Third Levels. I am giving these materials to you now. If you use 
them to cultivate and everything goes smoothly, you should be able to master the First Level 
quickly!” After finishing his words, the Lingxi Daoist took out a Storage Bag and handed it to Yang 

Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen took the Storage Bag and carefully looked at the materials inside, taking a deep breath. 

 

 

Both the quality and Qi of these materials were far superior to those he had seen before. However, 

there was still a gap between them and the piece of Sacred Grass he had acquired. 

 

 

Of course, Yang Chen didn’t mention these thoughts out loud and instead quietly stored his doubts 

in his heart. 

 
 

“Thank you, Senior, for giving me these materials,” Yang Chen said respectfully. 

 

 

“It’s nothing. Now that you’ve received these materials, you’re officially my disciple. Next, I’m 

going to tell you about some things for the future,” the Lingxi Daoist said calmly. 

 
 

“Senior, please speak!” Yang Chen replied. 



 
 

“Have you ever considered what to do next, like how you’re going to return home?” the Lingxi 
Daoist asked with a smile. 

 

 

“I actually hadn’t thought about that,” Yang Chen admitted with a headache. 

 
 

It had been so difficult to get here, Yang Chen couldn’t imagine how he was going to return. 

 
 

“No need for you to worry about going back. I will send you out,” the Lingxi Daoist said. 

 

 

“But how will the junior find you in the future?” Yang Chen asked this question. 

 

 

The Lingxi Daoist chuckled, “You don’t have to worry about that either. Since you’ve almost 

finished gathering the materials, and I’ll be sending you back now! Oh, and your two friends, I’ll 
call them over for you.” 

 
 

Now that Yang Chen was his disciple, the Lingxi Daoist was a lot more amiable. With a wave of his 
hand, the enormous bodies of Golden Claw and Kun Peng appeared inside the Spiritual Rhinoceros 

Dao Palace. 

 

 

The two stared at each other, completely baffled. 

 
 

“Golden Claw, Kun Peng, pay your respects to Senior Lingxi!” Yang Chen said. 



 
 

“Junior Golden Claw and Kun Peng pay our respects to Senior Lingxi.” Both of them were 
experienced individuals and were taken aback by the sight of the Lingxi Daoist. They immediately 

bowed respectfully. 

 
 

“It’s a good thing that you two can help and support this kid as his friends. Alright, Yang Chen, I’ll 

send you out now. Are you ready?” The Lingxi Daoist asked. 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen quickly ushered Golden Claw and Kun Peng into the Eight 

Extremities Flowing River Space, and then asked, “Senior, what about the others?” 

 
 

“This tower will be closed from now on, and everyone will leave it!” After the Lingxi Daoist 
finished speaking, Yang Chen felt his head grow heavier, and when he came to his senses, he was 

already out of the Inheritance Five Palaces and back at the tower’s entrance. 

 

 

Not just him, but Hong Yue, the other people, and the Four Sea Clans had all returned as well. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but marvel at the Lingxi Daoist’s abilities. At the same time, he pretended 

to be clueless alongside the rest of the Four Sea Clans, as they all stared wide-eyed at one another. 

 

 

At that moment, Yang Chen suddenly heard the Lingxi Daoist’s voice in his mind, saying, 

“Congratulations, Yang Chen, on becoming the first disciple of Inheritance Five Palaces. Now, there 
are some things you must remember in your heart.” 

 
 

Yang Chen, startled, was about to ask a question when the Daoist interrupted him. “Senior, please 
speak!” 
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Generation Inheritor_1 “Although you are now the first generation disciple of the Inheritance Five 
Palaces, I must make you psychologically prepared in advance. You may fall at any time, and you 
may be eliminated at any time. If you cannot enter the Second Palace within a thousand years, 

according to the authority and words given to me by Jingming Daoist, I will expel you from the 
Inheritance Five Palaces, return here, and wait for the second generation disciple.” Lingxi Daoist 

said. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded, not surprised: “If the junior cannot do it, the senior can eliminate the junior at 

any time!” 

 

 

“Hehe, as long as you are prepared for that, rest assured that even if the Inheritance Five Palaces 

do not recognize you. I will still recognize you as my disciple.” Lingxi Daoist said very 
satisfactorily. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help laughing, and then asked, “Apart from this, does the senior have anything 
else to say?” 

 
 

“I have nothing else to say, but I guess you must have a lot of questions.” Lingxi Daoist began. 

 
 

Yang Chen immediately asked, “Senior, where are you now?” 

 
 



“Of course, in your body.” Lingxi Daoist kindly said. 

 
 

“This…” Yang Chen’s pupils shrank: “How did the senior do it?” 

 

 

Lingxi Daoist laughed and said, “Let you know how it’s done? Can I still be worthy of your title as a 

senior? Hehe, little guy, don’t bother looking for where I am in your body. When you want to see 
me, I will summon you over!” 

 
 

“Then senior, what about Senior Wei Batian…” Yang Chen asked curiously. 

 
 

“Oh? You even know the name of Wei Batian. Tsk tsk, that silly bear seldom tells people his name. 
If you want to see him, it will be a bit difficult. Only the shrunken Inheritance Five Palaces is in 

your body, and other levels are not. If you want to see Wei Batian, you can only come back to this 
place.” Lingxi Daoist said. 

 
 

Yang Chen sighed, and although he had anticipated it, he was still somewhat disappointed when he 

heard the news. 

 
 

How great would it be if the eighth floor was also in his body and he could see his two brothers at 
any time? 

 
 

“By the way, there is one more thing to tell you. Although the Inheritance Five Palaces are in your 
body, you can’t count on me to help you. I have already sworn to Jingming Daoist that I will not 

take action again. So, solve any troubles by yourself.” Lingxi Daoist grinned, looking as if he had 
accepted everything. 

 
 



Yang Chen shrugged helplessly, suppressing all his extravagance in his mind. He knew it couldn’t 
be that simple. If Lingxi Daoist could really help him, he would probably be able to walk sideways 

on this land. 

 

 

As his thoughts were racing, the entire Sea Area Four Clans were also in an uproar. 

 

 

Iron Eagle Lord was also extremely surprised and puzzled, “Yang Chen, what happened? How were 

you transmitted out? Normally, it takes decades for the transmission to end!” 

 

 

Yang Chen pretended to be puzzled: “Junior doesn’t know either. At that time, the junior was 

searching for treasures in the eighth floor, and suddenly came out of it!” 

 
 

When Iron Eagle Lord heard that Yang Chen had entered the eighth floor, he was overjoyed, but 

then he sighed, “This… you entered the eighth floor and were teleported out soon after. What kind 
of luck is this? What’s going on.” 

 
 

Iron Eagle Lord’s worried look warmed Yang Chen’s heart. 

 
 

It could be seen that Iron Eagle Lord was a man who appreciated favours returned. 

 
 

Yang Chen had helped him once, and Iron Eagle Lord remembered it in his heart. Now that Yang 

Chen had encountered some problems, Iron Eagle Lord was also worried and bothered by them. 

 
 

Only Yang Chen and Hong Yue knew what was going on, and neither of them would reveal the 

matter. 



 
 

As for Hong Yue, she had hurriedly summoned the black shadow outfit that the Shadow Clan wore 
and was now wearing it. This was also a rule of the Shadow Clan that they would not expose their 

clothing in front of outsiders. 

 
 

When Hong Yue returned to the clan, she didn’t know what she had told them, but many people in 

the Shadow Clan were looking at Yang Chen one by one and entering into contemplation. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t know what Hong Yue had said, but since Hong Yue had already set a servitude 

restriction with him, she would never betray him. He was very confident in the servitude 
restriction. 

 

 

In this way, the people of the various Sea Clans discussed with each other, but in the end, they 

didn’t figure out anything. 

 

 

“Sigh, it seems that our luck is bad this year. Our Whole Body Clan will take its leave first.” The 

elders of the Whole Body Clan waved and took their juniors with them as they left one after 
another. 

 
 

The Yaksha Clan and North Sa Clan glared at each other, as if they could start a fight at any time. 
Looking closely, wasn’t it because Yang Chen had met Zhen Ke’s three people and captured the Ye 

Mei’s three? 

 

 

Now, the Yaksha Clan and North Sa Clan were in a tense standoff, and a war could break out at any 

time. 

 
 



But in the end, the Yaksha Clan endured it, and a half-god Yaksha coldly said, “Fine, North Sa Clan, 
you have done a good job. We, the Yaksha Clan, will tolerate it for today. In half a month, we will 

go to redeem our people, but you must remember that some things are reciprocal. We hope you can 
also take a good care of your own juniors!” 

 
 

“Hahahaha, Yaksha Clan, I advise you to bring all your possessions with you. Don’t run out of 
things and fail to redeem your people!” The elder of North Sa Clan laughed loudly. 

 
 

The people of the Yaksha Clan left with cold expressions, watching the North Sa Clan laugh loudly, 
and then praising Zhen Ke’s three people non-stop. 

 
 

Now, Zhen Ke’s three people had become the North Sa Clan’s commendation objects, and before 

long, the North Sa Clan quickly left. 

 

 

Only the Shadow Clan’s people were left behind, who did not leave, but instead gathered after 

some discussion and came to Yang Chen’s side. 

 

 

Yang Chen was puzzled and looked at Hong Yue, who then knew that the Shadow Clan had no 

malice. 

 
 

But Iron Eagle Lord was extremely vigilant, his face cold, “Why haven’t the people of the Shadow 

Clan left yet? What does this mean?” 

 
 

“Brother Iron Eagle, don’t be too nervous, we want to discuss some matters with Yang Chen, my 

friend. We are willing to pay some special rewards for this, and it all depends on Yang Chen’s 

personal wishes. If Yang Chen is willing to help, we will be grateful!” The people of the Shadow 
Clan said one after another. 



 
 

Iron Eagle Lord snorted, “I hope you are not plotting anything malicious!” 

 
 

After speaking, he turned his eyes to Yang Chen and waited for Yang Chen to make a choice. 

 
 

Yang Chen was very puzzled, “What do you mean? There is no harm in speaking. If I can help and 

there is a reasonable reward, I, Yang Chen, will not refuse.” 

 
 

Hearing that Yang Chen was so approachable, the people of the Shadow Clan breathed a sigh of 

relief. 

 
 

“It’s like this. Just now, we heard Hong Yue tell us about Yang Chen’s identity. In fact, when we 
first saw Yang Chen looking so similar to us, we wanted to find out the truth. Unfortunately, time 

was tight, and there was no chance. But after hearing what Hong Yue said, we confirmed our guess 
that Yang Chen is indeed a human!” Several elders of the Shadow Clan said. 
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Chapter 1512: Chapter 1507: Cultivation Methods Exchange_1 Chapter 1512: Chapter 1507: 
Cultivation Methods Exchange_1 “Indeed, I am a human, and if I’m not mistaken, the members of 

the Shadow Clan should be as well…” Yang Chen inquired. 

 

 

The leading elder of the Shadow Clan laughed and said, “Let me introduce myself. My name is Zang 

Feng. To be honest, I’m not afraid to be laughed at by young friend Yang Chen. Our ancestors were 



indeed human, but don’t look down on us, because we are not pure-blooded humans. To put it 
nicely, we are mixed-blood, and to put it harshly, we are hybrids.” 

 
 

Yang Chen was taken aback, never having thought about it from this angle. He asked with doubts, 

“How did this happen?” 

 

 

Zang Feng sighed bitterly and said, “It has been a long time, and we can’t determine every detail of 

our ancestors’ time, but we know that they intermarried with the group ** in the sea area, 
eventually giving birth to several clans, including our Shadow Clan. Our Shadow Clan used to be 
very weak, and it was only after thousands of years of change that we barely survived by moving to 

such a small place.” 

 

 

Yang Chen got some understanding of the situation and immediately said, “All of you must have a 

reason for telling me this. Now that I know about your situation, I hope you can be straightforward 
with me!” 

 
 

“Young friend Yang Chen is indeed straightforward. Here’s the thing: our Shadow Clan once had a 
secret realm left behind by our ancestors. This secret realm can only be opened by the purest 

human bloodline. However, as you know, our bloodlines are no longer pure, and we have no means 
to access this great secret realm. Impure bloodlines are not enough to open it,” Zang Feng said. 

 
 

Hearing this, Yang Chen understood what the Shadow Clan wanted, and he figured that Hong Yue 
must have told them about his identity just now, so they had thought of this matter. 

 
 

Yang Chen touched his chin. Although he was easygoing, it didn’t mean that he could easily help 
others. 

 

 

He simply stated, “Senior friends, it is not that I am greedy, but this matter is not difficult for me. 

However, you should not let me make this trip for nothing.” 



 
 

Zang Feng knew that things could not be so easily resolved and smiled faintly, “Young friend Yang 
Chen, just say your conditions. If it’s within the acceptance range of our Shadow Clan, we will not 

treat you unfairly.” 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t intend to ask for too much; he just wanted something that interested him. 

 

 

“Seniors, I am not interested in other things; I just want to learn about your clan’s heritage 

cultivation techniques. If you can satisfy me in this regard, I will lend my help,” Yang Chen said 
calmly. 

 
 

The Four Sea Clans each had their own divine powers. Although these powers might not be 
considered powerful, they had their own strengths and weaknesses. If Yang Chen could learn them, 

the benefits would be numerous. 

 

 

In particular, the Shadow Clan’s mysterious techniques. At first, Yang Chen didn’t take them too 

seriously, but after Hong Yue stuck to him all the way to the Spiritual Rhinoceros Dao Palace, only 
to be discovered by the Lingxi Daoist, Yang Chen began to pay attention to these techniques. 

 
 

If he possessed such techniques, he could do many things without anyone knowing. 

 
 

Upon hearing this, the expressions of several Shadow Clan members changed instantly. 

 

 

Unlike the North Sa Clan, they were extremely concerned about their cultivation techniques. As 

soon as they heard Yang Chen’s request, many Shadow Clan members began to curse angrily. 



 
 

“Nonsense!” 

 
 

“Absurd, Elder Zang Feng, this kid is really asking for too much! Doesn’t he know that our clan’s 
cultivation techniques are never passed on to outsiders?” 

 
 

“This guy is going too far!” 

 
 

“Kid, it’s an honor for you to cooperate with our Shadow Clan. Don’t be ungrateful!” 

 

 

“Exactly!” 

 

 

For a moment, the Shadow Clan members were engaged in heated discussion, and many of them 

began to speak maliciously. 

 

 

Hong Yue hadn’t expected this. He had thought that this would be a good deal for both Yang Chen 

and the Shadow Clan, but who would have thought that things would come to this point? 

 
 

Yang Chen, on the other hand, laughed coldly and said, “What, do you prestigious people think I’m 

beneath you? Do you think it’s an honor and privilege for me, Yang Chen, to do business with you? 
If that’s the case, I’d rather not have this honor and privilege. Elder Iron Eagle, let’s go.” 

 
 

As soon as he finished speaking, Yang Chen tried to turn around and leave. 



 
 

Iron Eagle Lord said coldly, “Shadow Clan, it’s been a while since we’ve met, haven’t you become a 
little too self-important?” 

 

 

Seeing that Yang Chen and Iron Eagle Lord were both about to leave in anger, Zang Feng panicked 

and shouted, “Everyone, shut up!” 

 

 

Many Shadow Clan members were startled by this, never having expected their Great Elder Zang 

Feng to scold them. 

 

 

In their eyes, Yang Chen was just an ordinary half-step Spirit Formation Stage cultivator. What 

would he amount to in front of their Shadow Clan? 

 
 

However, Zang Feng felt like cursing. It was true that being in the half-step Spirit Formation Stage 

didn’t amount to much, but Yang Chen had the Iron Eagle Lord behind him! The Shadow Clan didn’t 
dare to mess with Iron Eagle Lord, so there was no way they could force Yang Chen to do business. 

Only if he was willing would the transaction work; otherwise, it was impossible no matter what 
they said. 

 
 

Realizing all this, Zang Feng quickly stepped forward to stop them, “Young friend Yang Chen, 
please wait! Everything can be discussed! The disrespect in the speech of my clan members has 

offended you, and I apologize on their behalf.” 

 

 

“Elder Zang Feng, I respect you as my senior, so I spoke straight to the point. First, I didn’t know 

that your Shadow Clan’s techniques were not to be shared. Second, if you think it’s an honor for 
me, Yang Chen, to cooperate with your clan, then I’m sorry, but I don’t want this deal. And third, 

my conditions remain the same, and I don’t think they’re excessive. If your clan can’t meet them, 
then let’s just forget about this transaction,” Yang Chen shrugged. 



 
 

He was joking; the Shadow Clan people considered their cultivation techniques as treasures, but 
didn’t they consider opening the secret realm for them a treasure as well? 

 

 

When doing business, one has to make others understand how precious their value is, otherwise 

these Shadow Clan people would never respect him. 

 

 

As Yang Chen spoke coldly, many Shadow Clan members wanted to get angry again. However, they 

were all suppressed by Zang Feng’s cold gaze. 

 

 

Zang Feng said awkwardly, “Young friend Yang Chen, may I take some time to discuss with my 

clan?” 

 
 

“No problem!” said Yang Chen. 

 

 

Hearing this, Zang Feng hurried back to his clan and started negotiating with the Shadow Clan 

members, who were giving each other questioning looks. 

 
 

Yang Chen watched from the side. Although he couldn’t hear what the Shadow Clan members were 

saying, he could see that most of them were unhappy, showing an incredibly bad attitude towards 
handing over their cultivation techniques. 

 
 

“Elder Zang Feng, I think you’re being ridiculous! It’s absolutely impossible to give our cultivation 
techniques to others. They were researched by our generations and are also our capital for survival 

in this environment. How can we simply give them away?!” 
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Swearing an Oath in the Holy Hall_1 “Exactly, this cultivation method is something we worked 
hard to research, how can we just hand it over to someone else?” 

 
 

A majority of the Shadow Clan members held on to the old-fashioned view that their cultivation 

methods were passed down by their ancestors and could not be casually taught to others. Only they 

could enjoy them, believing themselves to be unique. 

 

 

Upon hearing that the clanspeople shared this view, Zang Feng sighed helplessly. 

 
 

“Great Elder, I also think this is inappropriate… ” 
“All of you shut up!” Zang Feng said coldly, “So, you all think that the cultivation method shouldn’t 

be shared? Then tell me, how can we make this kid agree to our demands? Whoever can come up 
with a proper solution, I will reward them handsomely!” 

 
 

“This…” 

 
 

For a moment, the clanspeople were silent, not knowing what to say. 

 

 



It took a while before a Shadow Clan member, who had reached the Spirit Plate Stage and 
considered himself of high status, muttered, “If it comes to it, we can just not open the Secret 

Realm. Our Shadow Clan has stood tall for many years without relying on this Secret Realm!” 

 

 

“How foolish and presumptuous!” Zang Feng angrily rebuked, “Give up the Secret Realm? The real 

secret left by our Ancestor is hidden within the Secret Realm. The treasures contained within are 
the true treasures. With these treasures, we may have a chance to unify the Four Sea Clans, 

becoming kings or even expanding our territories, and possibly challenging the Hegemonic Clan. 
Your way of thinking is simply shortsighted!” 

 
 

“This…” 

 

 

Upon hearing Zang Feng’s words, many Shadow Clan members were silenced. 

 

 

Indeed, the Secret Realm passed down by their Ancestor contained the true treasures left behind by 

their Ancestor. However, for so many years, the Shadow Clan had not been able to find pure human 
bloodlines and could not open it at all. 

 
 

Zang Feng exuded a chilling aura as he said, “I will report this matter to the Clan Leader when we 
return. I will bring Yang Chen back with me, and I believe the Clan Leader will support my 

decision. If you have no ability to make him agree, then don’t speak anymore.” 

 

 

Although the Shadow Clan members were displeased, Zang Feng was the Great Elder of the clan, 

holding a position equal to the Clan Leader. They had no choice but to agree. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Zang Feng approached Yang Chen and asked, “Yang Chen, my friend, is this your only 

condition?” 



 
 

Yang Chen nodded, “Only this!” 

 
 

He knew the saying that greed would lead to nothing. This was enough for him. 

 
 

Zang Feng nodded gently. He was afraid that Yang Chen would make excessive demands. However, 

it seemed that just the cultivation method was not impossible to agree to. 

 
 

“If Yang Chen, my friend, wishes to obtain our clan’s cultivation method, it is actually possible. 

However, according to our clan’s rules, you must swear a special oath in front of our Holy Hall that 

the cultivation methods can only be practiced and read by yourself, and never be taught to a second 
person. This is the bottom line of our Shadow Clan!” Zang Feng said. 

 
 

“Swear in the Holy Hall?” Yang Chen was confused. 

 

 

The Iron Eagle Lord narrowed his eyes, “Yang Chen, you better think this through!” 

 

 

“Elder Iron Eagle, what’s this Holy Hall Oath all about?” Yang Chen didn’t understand. 

 
 

As Iron Eagle Lord had once roamed the Four Sea Clans, he understood the matter clearly. He 
explained, “Swearing in the Holy Hall means you swear in front of the Shadow Clan’s Holy Hall. 

Once you make that pledge, the power of the oath will bind you for life. If you violate the oath, no 
matter where you are, you will certainly die!” 

 
 



Zang Feng looked at Yang Chen, “That’s how cruel the Holy Hall Oath is, but it’s also the bottom 
line of our Shadow Clan. If Yang Chen finds this unreasonable, then we can only call off the deal.” 

 
 

Yang Chen knew that the Shadow Clan’s request was not excessive. After all, if he were to spread 

the cultivation method widely, it would be something the Shadow Clan could never accept. This 
was fundamental to their standing in the Four Sea Clans’ domain. 

 
 

Yang Chen replied with his hands behind his back, “I have no issue with making an oath, but I must 

see the Holy Hall when the time comes!” 

 
 

“Of course, we will grant Yang Chen’s reward only after Yang Chen has fully proven that his 

bloodline can open the Secret Realm,” Zang Feng said amiably. 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded, “In that case, when do we set out?” 

 
 

“We should not delay any longer. Let’s go now,” Zang Feng replied. 

 

 

“Alright then, let’s go,” Yang Chen didn’t hesitate, as he was eager to return to the Human Clan’s 

territory. 

 
 

After all, the war had just ended, and Ling Yan had mentioned that a great event was about to 

happen. Yang Chen couldn’t afford to take it lightly. 

 
 

“Please!” Zang Feng said. 



 
 

Without delay, Yang Chen followed closely behind Zang Feng and the Iron Eagle Lord, returning 
with the Shadow Clan members. 

 

 

On the way, Yang Chen rode on Iron Eagle Lord’s back, keeping a certain distance from the Shadow 

Clan members but not too far. From time to time, he looked at Hong Yue, pondering how to deal 
with her situation. 

 
 

After all, Hong Yue was his slave. To be honest, he didn’t want to take her back to the Human Clan 

territory. He was naturally worried about unnecessary troubles. He hated trouble the most. 

 
 

But if he didn’t take her with him, he was afraid of other unnecessary problems. Hong Yue knew a 
lot of things and although she had sworn not to speak, who could be sure that the Shadow Clan 

members wouldn’t detect something and try to search her soul? 

 

 

“Little guy, don’t worry about it. If I were you, I’d take Hong Yue with me. Those who accomplish 

great things cannot allow any potential threats to themselves. Being kind is fine, but don’t be blind 
in your kindness!” The Lingxi Daoist’s voice suddenly resounded in Yang Chen’s mind. 

 
 

Yang Chen was startled and then asked nervously, “Senior, how did you know what I was 
thinking?” 

 
 

The Lingxi Daoist laughed loudly, “How do I know? Once you’ve cultivated the Lingxi Divine Pupil, 
you’ll gradually understand.” 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but be amazed. Did the Lingxi Divine Pupil have the astonishing effect of 

seeing through other people’s thoughts? 



 
 

But the first three levels didn’t have this ability. Could it be… the Fourth Level! 

 
 

As Yang Chen pondered, suddenly, Hong Yue flew towards him. 

 
 

“Miss Hong Yue!” Yang Chen could vaguely distinguish Hong Yue’s figure amid the shadows. 

 

 

Frankly, with the Shadow Clan members wrapped in shadows, they almost looked the same. The 

reason Yang Chen could recognize Hong Yue was because of the Servitude Restriction. 

 

 

Hong Yue’s arrival seemed to draw the attention of many Shadow Clan members. However, she 

ignored them and said softly, “Yang Chen, our Shadow Clan’s shadows are our clothes. It’s just that 
to outsiders, these clothes appear as a mass of black shadows. It’s only when we look at each other 

that we can see the clothes that the other person is wearing. With this item, you’ll be able to see 
each other as if you were viewing each other within our clan, without any hindrance.” 

 
 

“Oh?” Yang Chen was curious, watching as Hong Yue took out a small green twig from her hand. 

 
 

The twig didn’t seem unusual, but once Yang Chen held it and looked at Hong Yue, everything 

changed immediately. 
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Chapter 1514: Chapter 1509: The Number One Master of the Shadow Clan_1 Chapter 1514: Chapter 
1509: The Number One Master of the Shadow Clan_1 What he saw was Hong Yue’s true face, not 

those shadows anymore. 

 
 

Yang Chen looked at the other members of the Shadow Clan and found that they all had a refined 

and unmatched beauty. The women were beautiful as expected, but even the men had fair and soft 
skin, and it was not an exaggeration to say that they were as beautiful as flowers. 

 
 

This level of beauty surpassed that of normal humans by far. 

 
 

Of course, upon closer observation, it was clear that Hong Yue’s delicate features were among the 
top of the Shadow women. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but take a few more glances at Hong Yue. After all, everyone appreciates 
beauty, and Hong Yue’s exceptional appearance, which was quite different from other women, was 

full of exotic charm that anyone would take a few more glances at. 

 

 

Hong Yue herself was unharmed, but she felt embarrassed when she thought that she was now 

Yang Chen’s prisoner, and that the servitude restriction between them meant that he could do 
whatever he wanted with her. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t know what Hong Yue was thinking and transmitted his voice to her, “Miss Hong 
Yue, if I help your clan unlock the Secret Realm later, it can be considered as me helping you and 

your clan. Afterward, you will have to follow me and leave, so it might be difficult for you to come 
back in the future. You should return to your clan now and think it over.” 

 
 



Upon hearing this, Hong Yue’s body trembled, and her emotions became complicated. 

 
 

She nodded gently, understanding Yang Chen’s reason for asking her to leave with him, and turned 

into a shadow, returning to her team. 

 
 

Yang Chen, on the other hand, remained calm and half-closed his eyes as he waited to reach the 
Shadow Clan. 

 
 

He thought that nothing would happen along the way, but to his surprise, the people of the Shadow 
Clan couldn’t sit still even before they reached half-way. 

 

 

Not long after Hong Yue had just returned, two Shadow Clan people jumped out. Their strength 

was not the same, but both had reached the Heavenly Martial Seventh Layer, while one was 
slightly higher, reaching the Tianwu Realm’s Fifth Level. Both were young geniuses of the Shadow 
Clan with astonishing talents. 

 
 

Because of their astonishing talents, they were proud and arrogant. 

 
 

Since many people in the clan held grudges against Yang Chen, these two people naturally didn’t 
have a good impression of him. 

 
 

They even directly said, “Yang Chen, what did you say to Hong Yue just now? Her mood fluctuated 
so much afterward, and she barely said anything when she returned.” 

 
 



At this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and cry. He had indeed forgotten about this. Hong Yue 
was indeed loyal to her clan, and now that he mentioned leaving, her emotions were truly written 

all over her face. 

 

 

Now looking at Zang Feng, who also didn’t show any intention of helping him, Yang Chen knew 

that everyone thought he had taken advantage of Hong Yue in some way. 

 
 

He shook his head, as this wouldn’t hurt their upcoming trade negotiations. However, these little 

guys trying to make trouble for him would probably be something that the Shadow Clan elders, like 
Zang Feng, would be delighted about. 

 
 

Zang Feng was indeed unhappy. What he was most worried about was Yang Chen threatening them 

by relying on the trade negotiations. However, the thing he feared the most happened. Hong Yue 
was one of the outstanding young women in their clan, and her appearance was unparalleled, 
making her a prominent figure among the new generation of the Shadow Clan. 

 
 

Who would have thought that Yang Chen would say something that seemed to hurt Hong Yue? 

 
 

Now, he even hoped that the younger members of the clan could teach Yang Chen a lesson, letting 
Yang Chen know how powerful the young people of their clan were. 

 
 

Of course, such a “lesson” would only be limited to the ‘younger generation’ and ‘teaching’. It must 
not be too excessive. After all, Yang Chen was still one of the main keys to opening the secret 

realm. 

 

 

As Yang Chen was interrogated by the two Shadow Clan people, he rubbed his eyebrows and said, 

“I’m sorry about Miss Hong Yue’s matter. I just said a few wrong words unintentionally. If it 
startled Miss Hong Yue, I apologize.” 



 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel helpless in his heart and could only take the blame. 

 
 

“Hmph, do you think just one apology is enough? Let me tell you, keep your distance from Hong 
Yue in the future and don’t disturb her. You, as a foreigner, are not qualified to talk to Hong Yue!” 

The two Shadow Clan people gritted their teeth and said. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh out loud. 

 
 

The Shadow Clan elders didn’t interfere at all and apparently acquiesced to the matter, which was 

what Yang Chen found most interesting. Even though Yang Chen may not be the top powerhouse, 
he wondered when he had become someone that two small Heavenly Martial Realm guys could 
order around. 

 
 

He had to admit, the Shadow Clan had a good training method, having two such powerful Heavenly 
Martial Realm geniuses, but that was not enough. 

 
 

“What if I said no?” Yang Chen pinched his ear. “Do you two really think you can do anything to 

me?” 

 

 

“Your Excellency seems to have the confidence to say this only to two young people in the Heavenly 

Martial Realm. If you really want to play, how about I, He Tu, accompany you?” 

 

 

When the conversation ended, a tall and handsome Shadow Clan man suddenly appeared, and after 

introducing himself, he released his qi, seemingly trying to intimidate Yang Chen. 



 
 

His strength reached the Half-step Spirit Formation Stage, which was on par with Yang Chen. 

 
 

“Elder Brother He Tu, teach him a good lesson.” 

 
 

“Exactly, Elder Brother He Tu, this person is simply too arrogant! He must think that our Shadow 

Clan is devoid of talents!” 

 
 

Upon He Tu’s appearance, he grinned sinisterly, “Brother, why don’t we have a friendly 

competition? It has nothing to do with your trade with our clan, but only about the victory or 

defeat between us. If you win, I won’t bother you anymore, but if you lose, you should stay away 
from Hong Yue, deal?” 

 
 

“You really like Hong Yue?” Yang Chen asked calmly. 

 

 

“Of course.” He Tu’s eyes were full of wildness, and he didn’t hide his love for Hong Yue at all. 

 

 

Yang Chen slowly said, “Then how do you know that Hong Yue doesn’t like me approaching her? 

Are you a parasite in her stomach? If you really know her that well, then why isn’t she with you 
right now?” 

 
 

“You!” He Tu was momentarily rendered speechless by Yang Chen’s retort, gritting his teeth and 

saying, “Kid, I’m just asking if you dare to compete with me. After all, you and I have the same 
martial arts skill level. What, do you even lack this little courage?” 



 
 

Yang Chen smirked, “Courage? Well, since you want to fight so much, I don’t seem to have a reason 
not to oblige.” 

 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, Yang Chen jumped off the Iron Eagle Lord and confronted He Tu. 

 
 

He Tu stared directly at Yang Chen, and as soon as they faced each other, all the Shadow Clan 
people stopped in their tracks, apparently watching this scene, wanting to see their fellow clan 

member teach Yang Chen a lesson. 

 

 

“Hmph, this kid is really courting death. He dares to fight He Tu, he’ll soon taste the bitter fruit!” 

 

 

“Hehe, He Tu is the number one expert in our Shadow Clan below the Spirit Plate Stage. This time, 

with fruitful gains, he has never disappointed our clan in his battles. This kid is fighting He Tu, and 
I’m sure He Tu will beat him up so badly that he’ll be looking for his teeth on the ground!” 
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Chapter 1515: Chapter 1510: Apologize to Me, All of You_1 Chapter 1515: Chapter 1510: Apologize to 
Me, All of You_1 These Shadow clan people were extremely arrogant, not paying any attention to 

Yang Chen at all. 

 

 

It wasn’t strange, as in the Four Sea Clans, the Shadow clan occupied the upper hand in single-

handed combat. Almost no other group from the Yaksha Clan, Whole Body Clan, or the North Sa 



Clan dared to challenge the Shadow clan alone. Ultimately, it was because the Shadow clan’s 
methods were bizarre, and even the Iron Eagle Lord had highly praised them. 

 
 

It was precisely such a reputation that made the Shadow clan extremely arrogant about their own 

skills, refusing to let anyone else get involved. Anyone who was interested in their techniques 
would be considered an enemy. 

 
 

Yang Chen had committed this taboo and was now despised by all. 

 

 

Nowadays, the only one who probably thought that Yang Chen had a high chance of winning was 

Hong Yue herself. 

 
 

Hong Yue wanted to remind He Tu, but after thinking about it, she gave up because she had no 

good impression of He Tu. He always made arbitrary decisions and casually judged her affairs. It 
was good for him to taste some bitterness too. 

 
 

Others might not know Yang Chen’s level, but she was extremely clear. She had followed Yang 
Chen as his shadow for a long time, and she knew all of Yang Chen’s methods. 

 

 

He Tu was far behind Yang Chen who had broken through the nearly impossible Heavenly Steps. 

 
 

However, He Tu was completely oblivious to this gap, seemingly thinking that he had a chance of 
winning as he stared at Yang Chen with sarcasm and ridicule, saying: “Later, I will let you know 

what fate awaits those who oppose me!” 

 

 



When the conversation ended, without wasting any more words, He Tu shook himself and chose to 
act. 

 
 

As he moved, the surrounding shadows instantly transformed into wolf souls. As these wolf souls 

emerged, they whizzed towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen watched the wolf souls, waved his hand, and triple flames suddenly appeared, blocking 

the layers of wolf souls. 

 

 

However, as the wolf souls were dealt with, He Tu disappeared from his original location. 

Unexpectedly, he appeared at Yang Chen’s feet at some point, completely merging with Yang 
Chen’s shadow. 

 
 

At that moment, He Tu’s sneak attack aimed to kill Yang Chen under his horse. 

 
 

With such speed and techniques, all the Shadow clan members applauded. 

 

 

“Haha, He Tu has played this move again skillfully, his speed has improved a lot, and he doesn’t 

give others a chance to discover him. The victory is already decided; Yang Chen doesn’t know 
anything about our Shadow clan’s techniques.” 

 
 

Many people made such conclusions. 

 
 

But was it really the case? 



 
 

In that moment when their thoughts fell, suddenly, Yang Chen’s body emitted an astonishing 
amount of thunder and lightning. The shocking thunder and lightning flickered, directly turning 

into chains locking up He Tu who had transformed into a shadow at his feet. 

 
 

“What!” He Tu suddenly changed color, not expecting Yang Chen to be prepared for his move. 

 

 

But after all, he had other moves. The moment he was discovered by Yang Chen, he instantly 

transformed into a shadow again, mysteriously disappearing from his original position. Then, Yang 
Chen’s shadow under his feet whizzed and disappeared, turning into many wolf souls, rushing 
towards Yang Chen, and biting him furiously. 

 

 

As for He Tu, his whereabouts were unknown. 

 
 

“After all, as long as there is a shadow, there must be traces of He Tu!” Yang Chen muttered, 
“Although I don’t know the principle of the Shadow clan’s techniques, if I can catch all the shadows 

around me, it shouldn’t be a problem.” 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t want to waste time and aimed to end the battle quickly. 

 

 

At this time, his True Qi had recovered more than half from earlier. It wasn’t difficult to cast 

Thunder God on every inch of the surrounding space. 

 

 

“Come out!” Yang Chen dispelled his True Qi, and the thunder and lightning appeared and flickered 

in every location. All the dark places were taken special care of by Yang Chen, and in just a 
moment, a scream was abruptly born. 



 
 

Yang Chen took aim, grabbed his hand viciously, and the lightning turned into a thicker rope, tying 
up the shadow. 

 

 

To prevent the dark shadow from escaping, Yang Chen directly took out the Mountain and River 

Destruction Map, summoned the Purple Mountain, and slammed it down, making it impossible for 
He Tu to escape. 

 
 

He Tu didn’t expect Yang Chen to keep using one technique after another. Now under the pressure 

of the Purple Mountain, he couldn’t even resist, only struggling with his whole body looking 
extremely embarrassed. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen didn’t bother anymore. With the presence of the Purple Mountain, it was 

difficult for He Tu to stand up again. 

 

 

Such a scene made the Shadow clan people unable to save face. Seeing He Tu being captured, they 

leaped up and stared at Yang Chen fiercely. 

 

 

“Brothers, this man attacked our fellow clan member, charge, catch him!” 

 

 

It wasn’t clear who shouted, but several Shadow clan members made a move, wanting to capture 

Yang Chen. 

 

 

The Iron Eagle Lord didn’t remain idle at the side. Seeing that the Shadow clan members wanted to 

capture Yang Chen, he fanned his wings, and in an instant, a terrifying force combined with his 
astonishing Demonic Qi rushed forward, making the Shadow clan members scream in pain and 

retreat. 



 
 

Yang Chen looked at the scene, his gaze locked on Zang Feng, and slowly said, “Elder Zang Feng, it 
was your clan that wanted to compete first, and it’s also your clan that said I was causing trouble. 

It seems that your clan doesn’t have any sincerity in this transaction, and I’m leaving now! Elder 
Iron Eagle, let’s go!” 

 
 

“Wait, Yang Chen, my friend, it was just some subordinates who were impulsive and didn’t know 
the situation. Please don’t take it to heart.” Zang Feng hurriedly went forward to stop Yang Chen as 

soon as he saw Yang Chen about to leave, advising him persistently. 

 

 

Iron Eagle Lord snorted coldly, “Zang Feng, do you think Yang Chen and I are fools? If I wasn’t here 

today, I guess you would have squeezed Yang Chen however you wanted.” 

 
 

Yang Chen also spoke coldly, “Elder Zang Feng, I’ve made my intentions clear just now. If your clan 

has this attitude, then this transaction can be abandoned. I don’t want to fight more later. If your 
clan really fights with me again, it will cause bad relations.” 

 
 

Zang Feng’s heart was now filled with anger. He simply wanted to teach Yang Chen a lesson. If 

Yang Chen really lost in the battle, he probably wouldn’t feel face-saving if Yang Chen twisted and 
left. 

 
 

But what now? It was them who lost and couldn’t afford to lose! 

 

 

With things going back and forth like this, Yang Chen wanted to leave and was justified in his 

reasoning, what could he say to him? 

 
 



Zang Feng was so angry that he wanted to pull He Tu and those who had caused trouble earlier and 
scold them severely. 

 
 

“You, don’t you hurry up and apologize to Yang Chen my friend, apologize quickly.” Zang Feng 

roared. 

 

 

“But Great Elder!” Many Shadow clan people were unwilling. 

 
 

“What, you don’t even want to listen to what I have to say anymore?” Zang Feng shouted. 

 
 

Hearing this, those Shadow clan people were unwilling, but they had to apologize to Yang Chen one 
after another. 

 
 

… 

 
 

Thank you for the rewards, Cheers! 
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1511: The Perfect Body before Spirit Plate Stage_1 There is a saying that one should not strike 

someone who’s smiling at you. 



 
 

Since Cang Feng was acting in such a manner, Yang Chen didn’t have much to complain about. 

 
 

However, it was impossible for Yang Chen to let this go so easily. Although his temper wasn’t bad, 
he wouldn’t let himself be easily manipulated. 

 
 

He coldly said, “If this transaction is to continue, the terms will have changed. They’re no longer as 
simple as before.” 

 
 

“Uh, Yang Chen, you…!” Cang Feng was surprised. 

 
 

Yang Chen slowly said, “Cang Feng, in the beginning, you didn’t stop He Tu from attacking me, 
right? Fine, I will treat our fight with He Tu as a friendly match. However, I clearly remember the 

abuse I received from your clan at the end. Do you really think I’m good-tempered enough to 
swallow my anger and accept whatever your clan says?” 

 
 

“Well…” Cang Feng wanted to argue, but had no solid ground for it. 

 
 

Yang Chen was right; he wasn’t asking for much but rather seeking a reasonable deal, which was 

hard to refute. 

 
 

Yang Chen said solemnly, “In short, I’ll add one condition. If you don’t agree to it, this deal will 

cease to exist. Otherwise, considering the long journey ahead, if you try to make things difficult for 
me every step of the way, I won’t be able to handle it.” 



 
 

Cang Feng, burning with anger, could only vent it on his own clan members. At this moment, he 
scanned the room coldly, remembering the faces of those who had been causing trouble for Yang 

Chen, and began considering how to punish them. 

 
 

However, facing Yang Chen, he had to smile and say, “Yang Chen, just tell me what the condition 

is.” 

 
 

“I don’t need anything anymore. Let Iron Eagle Lord ask for something instead. Whatever he 

wants, you must give it. If you can’t satisfy him, don’t blame me.” Yang Chen shrugged. 

 
 

He was certain that the Shadow Clan needed him, so this would serve as a lesson for them. 

 
 

Additionally, this would repay Iron Eagle Lord’s kindness to him. 

 

 

The main reason was that Iron Eagle Lord had treated him very well, bringing him to this far away 

place despite the dangers of attracting the Four Seas Clans’ hostility. Even if Iron Eagle Lord had 
no merit, he still suffered for it, and Yang Chen couldn’t simply ignore it. 

 
 

So Yang Chen came up with this plan: let Iron Eagle Lord propose a condition which could return a 
bit of his kindness. 

 
 

Iron Eagle Lord understood what Yang Chen meant and said with a smile, “Yang Chen, it seems I 
have no choice but to accept your kindness. Since I owe you so much, allowing me to have one 

more request won’t hurt.” 



 
 

“Since that’s the case, just go ahead and make your request,” Yang Chen smiled. 

 
 

Iron Eagle Lord admired Yang Chen’s respect for his elders and said, “Alright, I’ll take this 
opportunity. There’s a peculiar flower called Zhen Cang Flower cultivated specially by the Shadow 

Clan that can help improve one’s Divine Soul Realm. I would like to have one.” 

 

 

Upon hearing this request, Cang Feng almost felt like crying. Iron Eagle Lord’s request was neither 

too big nor too small, neither too much nor too little, it was exactly at the limit. 

 

 

Had it been a little more, Cang Feng would probably have lost his temper, and had it been any less, 

he would probably have felt everything was just right. 

 
 

As a result, Iron Eagle Lord was able to find the perfect balance to stop Cang Feng from turning 

hostile. 

 
 

In the end, Cang Feng could only sigh heavily and say, “Fine, I agree to this condition. Yang Chen, 

will you release He Tu now?” 

 
 

Cang Feng was truly helpless now, continuously addressing Yang Chen with the honorific ‘you’. 

 
 

Yang Chen, feeling slightly embarrassed, pulled out the Purple Mountain sword and released He 

Tu. 

 
 



He Tu had learned his lesson and was now behaving himself. Upon seeing Cang Feng’s dark 
expression, he knew he had caused a huge mess. 

 
 

With no outlet for his anger, Cang Feng scolded He Tu. Although Yang Chen didn’t know exactly 

what was said, he could easily judge that Cang Feng had lost his temper for real. 

 

 

It had nothing to do with Yang Chen now. He returned to Iron Eagle Lord’s back, and the journey 

became much more leisurely. 

 

 

It was clear that nobody would dare to cause trouble for Yang Chen anymore. The rest of the 

journey was smooth sailing without any further issues. 

 
 

And just like that, Yang Chen followed the Shadow Clan to their territory. 

 

 

Iron Eagle Lord remained by Yang Chen’s side, while Cang Feng found someone to settle Yang Chen 

in. Hong Yue volunteered to take care of Yang Chen and personally arranged everything for him. 

 

 

This made many people envious and jealous, as Hong Yue was sought after by many within the 

clan. Usually, she remained aloof from worldly affairs and hardly paid any attention to others’ 
advances, so when did she ever show any initiative towards someone? 

 
 

He Tu, in particular, was extremely envious but helpless. 

 
 

Cang Feng also found the situation strange, but he was in a hurry to report the situation to the Clan 

Leader, so he didn’t ask any further questions. 



 
 

Soon after, Hong Yue settled Yang Chen in a room and stayed there with him. 

 
 

Yang Chen noticed that Hong Yue’s face was flushed, and he knew she had come up with an 
answer. He said, “Miss Hong Yue, have you thought it through?” 

 
 

“I’ve thought everything through, Yang Chen, and I’m willing to go with you.” Hong Yue bit her lip 
gently, “But I have one final condition.” 

 
 

As if afraid Yang Chen would refuse, she emphasized that it was her last condition. 

 
 

Yang Chen, curious, asked, “What is the last condition? Tell me.” 

 
 

“Before I reach the Spirit Plate Stage, I hope you will not touch my body and let me keep my 

chastity.” As Hong Yue said this, her body trembled slightly, and her cheeks turned as red as an 
apple, making her look very lovable. 

 

 

Yang Chen blinked and chuckled. 

 
 

It seemed he was like a perverted crab in Hong Yue’s eyes, which probably stemmed from the last 
time they were in Lingxi Dao Palace when he accidentally undressed her, leaving a bad impression. 

 
 

Yang Chen was too lazy to clear things up, so he simply asked, “Why?” 



 
 

“Because… my physique is special. If my virginity is taken before reaching the Spirit Plate Stage, it 
will significantly impact my cultivation in the future,” Hong Yue explained. 

 

 

Yang Chen had intended to tease her further, but realizing someone was approaching, he said, 

“Fine, I promise you. Someone’s coming, be careful.” 

 

 

No sooner had he finished speaking than an ordinary Shadow Clan elder appeared, looking at Yang 

Chen and Hong Yue with a displeased expression. “Yang Chen, the Clan Leader and the Great Elder 
invite you to the Holy Hall!” 
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Yang Chen could tell that this Dark Shadow Tribe elder did not like him very much, but he did not 

expect everyone to have a good impression of himself. Seeing the invitation from the other party, 
he replied, “Well, lead the way.” 

 
 

Although the Dark Shadow Tribe elder was unwilling, he had to lead the way. 

 
 

Yang Chen came to the Dark Shadow Tribe in a hurry, and it was only now that he started to take a 

closer look at the settlement of the tribe. He found that the overall structure of the Dark Shadow 
Tribe was actually not much different from that of humans, whether it was houses or other 

constructions, there was no particular difference. 

 

 



The only difference was that the prohibitions and so on of the Dark Shadow Tribe seemed to mostly 
be related to shadows, so much so that the entire Dark Shadow City looked like a dark mass of 

shadow. 

 

 

As Yang Chen walked through the Dark Shadow Tribe, many of the tribespeople looked at him with 

strange and surprised looks, evidently viewing him as an alien tribesman. 

 
 

Those who knew the situation, however, had no good feelings towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

“I can’t believe the Clan Leader actually agreed. I don’t know what he’s thinking.” 

 

 

“In order to open the Secret Realm, the Clan Leader and the Great Elder are willing to offer our 

precious cultivation methods…” 

 

 

Yang Chen closed his eyes to rest, ignoring the whispers around him, and followed the Dark 

Shadow Tribe elder all the way, soon arriving in front of the Holy Hall. 

 

 

“This is the Holy Hall of our Dark Shadow Tribe.” said the Dark Shadow Tribe elder. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked up and saw that the Holy Hall was the tallest building in the Dark Shadow City. 

The top of the hall was tower-shaped and filled with intricate carvings of sacred statues. It seemed 
to be an ancient human, with no significant difference from the humans Yang Chen was familiar 
with other than their appearance and clothing. 

 
 



Yang Chen fell into contemplation, and after witnessing various incidents over the years, he 
realized that his guess might be correct; there were not only humans in this world who lived in just 

one place. 

 

 

While he was thinking, two people from the Dark Shadow Tribe suddenly walked out of the Holy 

Hall. 

 
 

He recognized one of these two people as Elder Cang Feng, and the other had an extraordinary 

bearing and handsome appearance. Yang Chen identified him as the Clan Leader of the Dark 
Shadow Tribe, Fang Heng. 

 
 

As soon as Cang Feng saw Yang Chen, he greeted him with a smile, “Yang Chen, my friend, this is 

our Dark Shadow Clan Leader Fang Heng!” 

 

 

“Junior greets Elder Fang Heng.” Yang Chen respectfully replied. 

 
 

The names and surnames of the Dark Shadow Tribe were surprisingly similar to those of humans. 

 
 

Fang Heng was much more profound than the other Dark Shadow Tribe members. His 
temperament exuded affability and harmony, which gave the onlookers a feeling of respect. 

 
 

However, if you think he’s an easy target, the faint aura surrounding him, which was at the 
Demigod Stage or even slightly better than Cang Feng’s, would make you reconsider this 

assumption. 

 

 



“This Fang Heng’s strength, although not as strong as Elder Iron Eagle, is not likely too far behind 
either.” Yang Chen muttered. 

 
 

Now, looking at Yang Chen, Fang Heng nodded with satisfaction, “Youth is indeed to be feared. 

Young friend Yang Chen, you appear to be just over twenty years old, yet you have already reached 
the Half-step Spirit Plate Stage and achieved such accomplishments. You truly have the pure 
human bloodline.” 

 
 

“What?” 

 
 

“Only over twenty years old!” 

 
 

Many of the Dark Shadow Tribe bystanders were shocked. Even Hong Yue, who thought she already 

knew enough about Yang Chen, felt the same way. 

 
 

At just over twenty years old, in the Dark Shadow Tribe, one would still be considered a child, 

mostly holding True Martial Realm to Earth Martial Realm strength. To reach the Heaven Martial 
Realm, one would be deemed an unparalleled genius, let alone a Half-step Spirit Plate Stage like 

Yang Chen. 

 
 

Hong Yue cultivated for over a century to reach her current level and was considered a prodigy, but 

when compared to Yang Chen, she pales in comparison. 

 
 

“Did the Clan Leader make a joke?” 

 

 



“The Clan Leader’s eyes can penetrate one’s age. How could he be wrong? Is Yang Chen really that 
powerful?” 

 
 

“It’s incredible!” 

 
 

Many people were shocked and amazed, but only Yang Chen remained calm, wondering about 
different issues in his mind. 

 
 

At first, he was amazed that Fang Heng could see his age so accurately. But that was not too 
difficult, as certain rare treasures would allow one to verify someone’s age once their strength 

reaches a certain level. 

 
 

What puzzled him was the perception these people had of the pure-blooded humans. They seemed 

to view themselves as pure-blooded humans, and there shouldn’t be much difference between them 
and themselves. 

 
 

However, the problem was that in their eyes, pure-blooded humans seemed to be incredibly strong, 
which made them feel inferior when comparing themselves. But in Yang Chen’s knowledge, the 

humans from their place did not seem to be much stronger than the Dark Shadow Tribe. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen shake his head, unable to comprehend. He could only say, “Elder Fang Heng 

is too kind.” 

 
 

Fang Heng laughed, “I don’t exaggerate. On the way here, there have been some unpleasant 

incidents between you and our Dark Shadow Tribe. As a Clan Leader, I apologize to you. Now, let’s 

discuss the main issue. Yang Chen, my friend, please!” Not a procrastinator, he gestured to invite 
Yang Chen into the Holy Hall. 



 
 

Iron Eagle Lord was inside the Dark Shadow City, watching the place closely, so Yang Chen wasn’t 
worried about his safety and followed him into the Holy Hall. 

 

 

When he entered the Holy Hall, Yang Chen sensed an endless sense of majesty. 

 
 

This majesty came from a number of ancient statues. The statues looked like humans, with 
different treasures filling the space. They seemed to be fighting with people. 

 
 

“These are our ancestors, but unfortunately, we have no chance of meeting them. I guess the pure-

blooded humans wouldn’t accept us either.” Fang Heng said with a self-deprecating smile. 

 

 

Yang Chen did not say much, as it’s best to keep words to a minimum. He asked directly, “So, 

according to the process, I am supposed to take an oath in this Holy Hall, right?” 

 

 

“We will take an oath together with you, Yang Chen. As we discussed earlier, we will swear that as 

long as you help us open the Secret Realm, we will give you all of our tribe’s treasures and 
cultivation methods. Yang Chen, you must also swear to help us open the Secret Realm with your 

blood.” Fang Heng explained. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded, “I understand, senior.” 

 
 

Fang Heng was open-minded, “In that case, let me take the oath first, so that Yang Chen can 
understand the wonder of the Dark Shadow Tribe’s Holy Hall.” 



 
 

As he finished speaking, Fang Heng squeezed his hand, and a drop of blood was separated from his 
thumb. The blood instantly merged into the central statue of the Holy Hall. 

 

 

Fang Heng quickly took the oath, “I, Fang Heng, swear in front of our great ancestors that if Yang 

Chen helps our tribe open the Secret Realm, we will fulfill our promise and offer our precious 
cultivation methods, as well as the Zhen Cang Flower to the Iron Eagle Lord as a reward.” 
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into the statues in the Holy Hall. Various colors such as gold, purple, or red merged into Fang 
Heng’s body. 

 
 

Yang Chen looked at these forces, his expression changing. He could feel the power of the Heavenly 
Law from these forces, which seemed to contain a certain absolute power. 

 
 

“What kind of power is this?” Yang Chen’s pupils shrank. 

 
 

After Fang Heng absorbed these forces, he only felt a brief discomfort before quickly returning to 

normal. He laughed and said, “This is the power of our Ancestor. When our Ancestor built this Holy 

Hall, his power was sealed within.” 

 

 



Yang Chen didn’t foolishly ask about the Ancestor’s strength, figuring that even if he asked, Fang 
Heng might not be able to reveal much. 

 
 

He slowly asked, “How should Junior take the oath?” 

 
 

“Young friend Yang Chen, you just need to promise to shed your blood to open the Secret Realm for 
our clan and not to pass on the cultivation methods you obtain to a second person,” said Fang 

Heng, his hands behind his back. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded and swiftly took the oath in front of the Holy Hall without hesitation. 

 

 

He was not without guard, but after thorough consideration, he found no other problems with the 

Holy Hall and agreed to take the oath. 

 

 

Upon taking the oath, he followed the other party’s intentions and sent the oath out. 

 
 

In the instant the oath was issued, Yang Chen felt a strange power surging into his body. The 

moment these forces irrigated into his body, he felt as if he had obtained everything. However, this 
feeling disappeared in an instant, leaving no trace. 

 
 

Yang Chen was very surprised and found this power extremely strange. 

 

 

“Young friend Yang Chen, remember today’s oath. Anyone who violates the Ancestor’s oath, 

whether they are from Foreign Races or our own clan and regardless of their strength, will 
ultimately die without exception,” Fang Heng reminded. 



 
 

It seemed like a reminder, but in fact, he was telling Yang Chen not to forget their agreement. 

 
 

Yang Chen understood the situation, and since he had promised the other party, he would not 
renege on his word: “Senior Fang Heng, can Junior take a look at the Secret Realm now?” 

 
 

“Indeed, young friend Yang Chen, please follow me,” Fang Heng didn’t waste any more time. 

 
 

He eagerly led Yang Chen and Zang Feng to another location in Dark Shadow City. 

 

 

This place was a waterfall with birds singing and the fragrance of flowers filling the air, creating a 

beautiful and elegant scenery. 

 
 

In the middle of the waterfall, there seemed to be a faint light flashing, as if there was something 

extraordinary hidden within. 

 
 

“Can young friend Yang Chen see anything?” asked Zang Feng. 

 
 

Yang Chen squinted his eyes: “Could it be that this waterfall is the entrance to the Secret Realm?” 

 

 

“Exactly, when our Ancestor created this waterfall, they set up the entrance to the Secret Realm. As 

long as you drop blood into the waterfall’s light, it will open automatically if it meets the 



conditions. Unfortunately, our mixed-blooded clan members have been unable to open the 
waterfall Secret Realm over the years,” said Zang Feng, his voice filled with bitterness. 

 
 

Yang Chen could see the resentment in Zang Feng’s words when referring to his mixed-blood 

status. Now, looking at the Secret Realm waterfall, he said, “In that case, let Junior give it a try.” 

 

 

Zang Feng and Fang Heng nodded, their eyes filled with anticipation. 

 
 

Not only them, but many members of the Shadow Clan had also heard that someone could help 
them open the Secret Realm left by their Old Ancestor. They were full of hope and wished for Yang 

Chen’s success. 

 
 

Heaven only knew what treasures lay within this Secret Realm left by their Old Ancestor. 

 

 

Without hesitation, Yang Chen jumped in front of the waterfall and dripped a drop of his blood into 

the flashing light. The blood instantly merged into the waterfall and disappeared. 

 

 

Then, Yang Chen calmly landed and looked up at the waterfall, remaining silent and composed. 

 

 

One breath, ten breaths, a hundred breaths. 

 
 

No movement had occurred. 

 
 



This changed Zang Feng and Fang Heng’s expressions. 

 
 

Could it be that Yang Chen’s blood was not pure as well? 

 

 

Yang Chen also felt a bit awkward. He had thought about this possibility before since he couldn’t 

guarantee that he was a pure human. Now it seemed that his pure human status might need 
verification. 

 
 

However, just as he began to doubt himself, the waterfall suddenly changed. 

 
 

The entire waterfall miraculously split apart, and in an instant, the light that had been obscured by 
the waterfall shone brightly. This light gradually formed a round gate, which completely tore the 

waterfall apart, revealing a deep, ancient aura from within. 

 

 

“It’s the Secret Realm’s gate! It’s the Secret Realm’s gate!” Someone shouted, and all members of 

the Shadow Clan boiled with excitement. 

 

 

Both Fang Heng and Zang Feng showed a look of surprise and joy on their faces. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s blood could actually open the Secret Realm’s gate. 

 
 

Yang Chen also breathed a sigh of relief. He couldn’t deny that he was worried. After all, he didn’t 
want to put in so much effort only to have it all amount to nothing. 



 
 

Most importantly, he wasn’t willing to admit that he was a human with impure blood. 

 
 

“Young friend Yang Chen, thank you. May I ask for a few more drops of your Essence Blood to be 
saved for my clan’s future use?” Fang Heng asked gently. 

 
 

Having come this far, Yang Chen naturally would not make things difficult, so he dripped a few 
drops of his Essence Blood into a container and handed it to Fang Heng. 

 
 

Fang Heng took the container, glanced at it with satisfaction, and immediately said, “Thank you, 

young friend Yang Chen. Zang Feng, I will now lead our people to explore the Secret Realm. You go 
and give the agreed items to young friend Yang Chen.” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, Fang Heng led the clan members into the Secret Realm, eager to 

explore. 

 
 

The dense crowd that had gathered around the waterfall, once the Secret Realm was opened and 

the Clan Leader allowed them to enter, dispersed in an instant, leaving only a few people outside 

with Zang Feng. 

 

 

Now that the Secret Realm was open, Zang Feng was delighted and kindly said, “Young friend Yang 

Chen, the treasures are ready, as well as our clan’s cultivation methods. You can take inventory!” 

 

 

After finishing, Zang Feng handed a Storage Bag to Yang Chen. 



 
 

Yang Chen opened the Storage Bag and inspected it. He found that the Zhen Cang Flower was 
exactly as described by the Iron Eagle Lord, and he also found the Shadow Clan’s cultivation 

methods. 

 
 

The cultivation method was called Ling Ying Jue! 

 

 

The cultivation methods and secrets were extremely complicated, making it difficult to see through 

at once. However, Yang Chen didn’t intend to fully understand it; with his extensive experience, he 
primarily wanted to check the authenticity of the method. 

 
 

After a thorough examination, Yang Chen was mostly certain. 

 
 

“Indeed, this cultivation method is correct. Thank you, Senior Zang Feng,” said Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen wasn’t worried that Zang Feng would give him a fake method. After all, Hong Yue was 

with him, and he could ask her for the method if needed. However, he didn’t want Hong Yue to 
betray her clan and go against her conscience. So, he chose this formal method instead. 

 
 

Now that he had the cultivation method in hand, it was time for him to leave. 
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Heavenly Giant Python’s Doubt_1 Time flew quickly, and three days later, on a deserted island 

outside the Shadow City. 

 
 

Yang Chen and Iron Eagle Lord stayed here, not knowing what they were waiting for. 

 

 

Iron Eagle Lord took a nap while Yang Chen, sitting on his back, was reading the cultivation 

method of the Shadow Clan, Ling Ying Jue. 

 

 

These few days, he had been fully devoted to the Ling Ying Jue, and the more he devoted himself to 

it, the more he could appreciate its value. 

 
 

Lingxi Divine Pupil was indeed powerful, but its usefulness was different from Ling Ying Jue. 

Compared to combat, Ling Ying Jue’s value may not be as high as the Lingxi Divine Pupil, but its 
utility was different. 

 
 

Once the Ling Ying Jue was successfully cultivated, it could change one’s constitution. 

 
 

Initially, it only turned one’s body into a dark shadow, not completely transforming into a shadow. 
But when one reached the entry level, they could merge with their shadow. After reaching 

perfection, they could even summon a shadow. 

 

 

However, it was not easy to achieve perfection in cultivation, and only a few masters at the Spirit 

Plate Stage in the Shadow Clan could do so. Half-step Spirit Plate Stage cultivators who could do it 
were even rarer, and Hong Yue was one of them. 



 
 

That was why Yang Chen had mistakenly thought that there were no more Shadow Clan members 
in his shadow, but still fell into Hong Yue’s trap. 

 

 

The reason was that Hong Yue had the ability to create a shadow out of nowhere, so he didn’t even 

realize that his shadow had been replaced by the one created by Hong Yue. This allowed her to 
follow him all the way without being detected. 

 
 

If one attained perfection, the shadow would be the person, and the person would be the shadow, 

unable to be caught. It’s a top-of-the-line means for both escape and pursuit. 

 
 

However, Yang Chen didn’t think too much about reaching perfection since the conditions were 
extremely difficult. It seemed that even throughout the Shadow Clan’s history, very few people had 

managed to reach perfection in this cultivation method. 

 

 

He only intended to cultivate to the entry level, which would be useful enough for him. 

 
 

Of course, it was still early to talk about cultivation, especially since he was not a member of the 

Shadow Clan. He was not very clear about what he needed to do to make up for his constitution. 
This method would have to be put on hold for the time being. 

 
 

As he was reviewing the cultivation method, 

Soon after, a woman with simple clothing and an attractive appearance flew in from the high 
altitude. Wasn’t she Hong Yue? 

 

 

Hong Yue’s pretty face was flushed red as she landed beside Yang Chen. 



 
 

“Are all the things done?” Yang Chen asked when he heard her voice. 

 
 

“Yes.” Hong Yue didn’t know how to explain, so she just nodded gently. 

 
 

“From now on, you should call me Young Master. From this point forward, you will have nothing to 

do with the Shadow Clan. Let’s go.” Yang Chen waved, pulling Hong Yue onto the back of the Iron 
Eagle Lord. “Elder Iron Eagle, let’s head back.” 

 
 

“No problem.” After Iron Eagle Lord finished speaking, he spread his wings and flew away. 

 
 

The Red Winged Roc was as fast as lightning. Likewise, they crossed the border and returned to the 
Cold Water Zone in the same amount of time it had taken them to get there. 

 
 

When they returned to the Cold Water Zone, Yang Chen took a deep breath, recalling the events of 
this period with deep emotion. 

 

 

Now that he had come to the Cold Water Zone, he knew that his power was still insignificant, and 

he had a long way to go. 

 

 

As the three were traveling through the middle of the sky above the Cold Water Zone, suddenly, an 

incident occurred. 

 

 



The water stirred, and several demonic beasts emerged from the Cold Water Zone. Their strength 
had reached the high Spirit Plate Stage, and at first glance, they were all minions of the Heavenly 

Giant Python. 

 

 

As these beasts appeared, they all bowed respectfully to the Iron Eagle Lord, saying, “Greetings, 

Iron Eagle Lord!” 

 
 

Iron Eagle Lord nodded slowly, “You have come to pay your respects to me, which is very 

thoughtful. However, you don’t have to hide anything from me. If you have something to say, just 
say it. I am no longer the Iron Eagle Lord of the past. You wouldn’t have come to see me if there 

was nothing important.” 

 

 

Iron Eagle Lord had self-knowledge and knew that the Heavenly Giant Python was now in control 

of the demonic beasts. 

 
 

Upon hearing this, the Spirit-plate-stage demon beasts looked at each other, then awkwardly said, 

“Well, this is the thing… ” 
As such, the demon beasts explained the whole story. 

 

 

Yang Chen hadn’t paid much attention to it at first, but upon hearing this, he narrowed his eyes 

slightly, because what these demonic beasts were talking about was the matter of the Heavenly 
Giant Python’s Sacred Grass. 

 
 

However, these demon beasts obviously couldn’t explain the appearance of the Sacred Grass, only 

that the Heavenly Giant Python had lost a treasure. 

 
 

When the Heavenly Giant Python discovered that the Sacred Grass was missing, it was naturally 
furious and immediately ordered its subordinates to find it. As these subordinates investigated, 

they estimated that they had found Yang Chen. 



 
 

After all, when he had killed the Terror Crocodile, there were still some demonic beasts that had 
seen his appearance. Even if there weren’t many, there must be a few. 

 

 

It was quite normal for the suspicions to point to him after all the back and forth. However, with 

the Iron Eagle Lord and Ling Yan backing him, neither the Heavenly Giant Python nor these 
demonic beasts dared to act rashly. 

 
 

Asking them to give up was impossible, they most likely wanted to find some tangible evidence 

from him. By that time, even the Iron Eagle Lord and the Ling Yan wouldn’t be able to protect him, 
and he would have to hand over the Sacred Grass readily. 

 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen’s face remained calm. 

 
 

Iron Eagle Lord didn’t understand the specifics of the situation. 

 
 

He said in surprise, “Oh? So the Heavenly Giant Python lost something, that’s really bad luck. But 

why are you looking for me? Do you think I stole it? Hmph!” 

 
 

Iron Eagle Lord huffed coldly, exuding authority and scaring a few of the demonic beasts so much 
that they were trembling and didn’t dare to speak easily. 

 
 

Only one of the Heavenly Giant Python’s cronies smiled and said, “Iron Eagle Lord, please don’t be 
angry. It’s like this. After our investigation, we learned that on the day the Sacred Grass was lost, it 

seems that Young Master Yang Chen had come to the Cold Water Zone… ” 
“You suspect that Yang Chen stole it?” Iron Eagle Lord’s face turned cold. 



 
 

“Well, of course not. We just want to ask Young Master Yang Chen if, when he was in the Cold 
Water Zone, he found any clues about this incident?” The crony of the Heavenly Giant Python asked 

with a grin. 

 
 

Yang Chen smirked. This close confidant of the Heavenly Giant Python was indeed clever, knowing 

that it was impossible to force Yang Chen. He had set a trap for Yang Chen. 

 
 

What trap? 

 

 

The other party didn’t ask if Yang Chen had stolen it, but asked if he had found any clues in the 

Cold Water Zone during that time. If Yang Chen made up some clues, he would fall into the trap 
and wouldn’t be able to clear his name. Because if he made up the clues, it would mean that he had 

been in the Cold Water Zone during that time. 

 

 

As soon as he admitted that he had been in the Cold Water Zone, these demonic beasts estimated 

that they would have evidence to prove that he had stolen the Sacred Grass. 

 

 

How could Yang Chen be foolish enough to do that? Without even glancing to the side, he said, 

“Cold Water Zone? When did I ever stay in the Cold Water Zone?” 
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didn’t get it, it would not matter, but once he got it, it would be impossible for him to tell anyone 
that it was in his hands. 

 
 

Yang Chen asked with suspicion, “I have never been to the Cold Water Zone, and I don’t know 
anything about the sacred grass you mentioned, nor the clues… I know even less. I hope you’re not 

joking with me, why would you seek a human like me for your lost demonic beast’s belongings? 
Could I really have stolen from you?” 

 
 

Yang Chen’s words made sense, causing the demonic beasts to think that he was not the thief. 

 

 

“I told you it couldn’t have been Yang Chen who stole it, it must have been a mistake made by our 

subordinates.” 

 
 

“I think so too. It’s all nonsense from our people. How could Yang Chen have appeared in the Cold 

Water Zone? The Fearful Crocodile Emperor is dead; it couldn’t have been done by Yang Chen.” 

 
 

The demonic beasts debated, but the confidant of the Heavenly Giant Python was still unwilling to 
give up. 

 
 

This made the Iron Eagle Lord’s face darken, “How come? Yang Chen said he had never been to the 
Cold Water Zone. You still don’t plan to leave?” 

 
 

With no clues, the group of demonic beasts hurriedly left, not daring to disturb any longer. 

 
 



Yang Chen was relieved to see these demonic beasts leave, as it seemed like his guess that these 
demonic beasts were only suspicious and that there was no substantial evidence proving that he 

stole the sacred grass was correct. 

 

 

The Iron Eagle Lord didn’t take these words to heart and never asked Yang Chen about the sacred 

grass, clearly not thinking that Yang Chen would really steal it. 

 
 

So, taking advantage of the concerns of the demonic beasts and humans after the truce, the Iron 

Eagle Lord only sent Yang Chen to the entrance of the Western 42 Regions and left by himself. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t ask the Iron Eagle Lord to send him any further; he solved the rest of the journey 

on his own. 

 
 

Together with Hong Yue, half a month later, Yang Chen returned to the Central Region. As soon as 
they arrived, Yang Chen didn’t hesitate to head directly to the Northern Territory Sect. 

 
 

Hong Yue closely followed Yang Chen the whole way, not uttering a word. 

 
 

At first, Yang Chen had no problem returning to the Northern Territory Sect, but the more time 
passed, the more he felt something was off. 

 
 

He always felt that the journey back to the Northern Territory Sect was too quiet. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen vigilant. It took him another four or five days to finally arrive at the 

Northern Territory Sect. 



 
 

It should have been a happy event, but no matter what, Yang Chen couldn’t be happy. 

 
 

Because of Ling Yan’s words and his perception during his journey, Yang Chen became more 
cautious and alert. It was because of this vigilance that he didn’t rush into the Northern Territory 

Sect and instead used Divine Soul Detection to investigate first. 

 

 

After the investigation, Yang Chen found something wrong. 

 
 

The Northern Territory Sect’s patrol system was normal. Yes, it was normal. It was because it was 

normal that Yang Chen judged it to be abnormal. 

 

 

Yang Chen had instructed Taqing Peak before his departure to have Fu Yueying tell Sect Leader He 

Tan to reinforce the patrols to avoid being attacked by troublemakers. 

 

 

Even if He Tan didn’t listen, he should have taken precautions after his disciples were attacked 

once. There was no way he would have sent people on such obvious patrols. 

 
 

Most importantly, after the war, the Northern Territory Sect had suffered heavy losses. What could 

they use for patrolling? 

 
 

This was the key point Yang Chen made: normal is abnormal. 

 

 



“Young Master, what’s wrong?” Hong Yue noticed Yang Chen’s agitation and asked. 

 
 

As Hong Yue asked, Yang Chen calmed down and said in a low voice, “Let’s retreat from here; 

there’s no hurry to go back.” 

 
 

After saying that, he was about to leave with Hong Yue. 

 
 

The moment Yang Chen turned to leave, an icy voice suddenly sounded, “Hehe, I’ve always heard 

that Yang Chen is very difficult to deal with, and I didn’t expect it to be true. He managed to sense 
something wrong before returning to his own sect and chose to leave. Unfortunately, it’s too late to 

escape now!” 

 
 

As he spoke, a terrifying aura suddenly emerged, allowing Yang Chen to see the speaker’s face. 

 

 

The person who appeared was a man in a yellow robe. His aura had reached the heights of the 

Spirit Plate Stage, and Yang Chen had seen his face before. 

 

 

“You are Emperor Wufan? Wu Changkong’s close brother!” Yang Chen’s expression turned cold. 

 

 

A member of the Royal Family. 

 
 

Wufan chuckled, “Yang Chen, I didn’t expect such a hero like you to remember a small person like 
me. Well, too bad, you’re about to die. So, I guess the hero’s journey ends here, hahaha!” 



 
 

Yang Chen shouted, “What’s going on? What happened to the Northern Territory Sect? What have 
you done to our Northern Territory Sect?” 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t understand and felt that nothing made sense. Elder Xie Yun and Ever-victorious 

Emperor didn’t seem like the kind of people who would betray the Northern Territory Sect, even if 
they didn’t help, they wouldn’t deliberately harm them. 

 
 

However, Wufan alone couldn’t do much to the Northern Territory Sect, so there must be some 

hidden secrets. 

 
 

“Hehe, want to know? Why don’t I kill you first and tell you later?” Wufan grinned viciously, 
looking at Yang Chen as if he were staring at a dead person. 

 
 

As soon as Yang Chen’s heart pounded, he shouted, “Run!” 

 
 

Hong Yue saw the scene and swooshed into a shadow, disappearing into Yang Chen’s shadow. Yang 

Chen then deployed the Lightning Movement Technique and started running. 

 
 

“Eh? What is this skill?” Wufan was slightly surprised when he saw Hong Yue’s technique, and 
then snorted, “No matter what skill it is, Yang Chen, you are bound to die today.” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, Wufan took fierce action to end Yang Chen’s life! 

 
 



Yang Chen sprinted forward at an unstoppable speed, but Wufan’s speed was also ferocious. After 
the speed contest, Yang Chen was obviously at a disadvantage, and Wufan closed the distance. 

 
 

“Hahaha, Yang Chen, what are you relying on to escape? What are you relying on to escape from 

me? Just accept your death.” Wufan laughed wildly, and as he spoke, he waved his hand, and a 
large net descended from the sky, covering Yang Chen’s body and preparing to kill him on the spot. 

 
 

As soon as he entered the range of the net, the cold-faced Yang Chen whispered, “This should be 

enough.” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen’s Thunder God was deployed and instantly transformed 

into sharp swords, shredding the net to pieces. Then, he stood in the high altitude, confronting 

Wufan. 

 

 

“Hmm? So, are you giving up hope and just waiting for death?” Wufan said coldly. 

 
 

“No, I just think it’s very suitable for you to meet your end here,” Yang Chen said with an icy face. 

 
 

He didn’t really want to escape earlier; he was just worried that there were more people behind 
Wufan. 

 
 

But looking at it now, his worry was unnecessary. If it’s just Wufan alone, it’s not impossible for 
him to solve the problem. 
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Chapter 1516: Clashing with a Spirit Plate Stage Great Emperor_1 Cai Yi did not accompany him to 
the area outside the Cold Water Belt Sea, and now she couldn’t help him. 

 
 

He took this opportunity to see where the gap between him and the Spirit Plate Stage really lay. 

 
 

For him, it was a brave attempt, but not so much for Wu Fan. At this moment, Wu Fan seemed to 
have heard the funniest joke in the world, and he burst into laughter for a while. 

 
 

“Hahaha, how interesting!” Wu Fan laughed out loud, “Yang Chen, has your brain gone bad, 
wanting to kill me? What are you going to kill me with?” 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t waste any more words. In an instant, he released the Thunder God and condensed 

the Lightning Giant, gathering it in front of his body, holding the Lightning Sword, and taking the 
initiative to attack Wu Fan first. 

 
 

Wu Fan was greatly surprised when he saw the Lightning Giant appear. He didn’t know until Yang 

Chen made his move and was genuinely frightened. 

 
 

The appearance of the Lightning Giant was indeed astonishingly powerful. 

 
 



As Wu Fan felt surprised, he snorted coldly, not believing that he, a powerful Great Emperor at the 
Spirit Plate Stage, could not defeat Yang Chen, who was only at the Half-step Spirit Formation 

Stage. 

 

 

Although they were only half a step apart, the difference was huge. 

 

 

“Die!” Wu Fan summoned a gust of wind with a wave of his hand, creating a large handprint 

directly. 

 

 

When the handprint appeared, it struck the body of the Lightning Giant with a bang. 

 

 

Yang Chen manipulated the Lightning Giant, holding the Thunder Sword, and instantly struck the 

wind palm. 

 

 

In an instant, the wind palm caused turbulence, turning directly into a storm sweeping through the 

air. 

 

 

Wu Fan narrowed his eyes at this scene, sensing the powerful strength from Yang Chen, and had to 

reassess Yang Chen. He also had to admit that Yang Chen did have some skills. 

 
 

However, it wasn’t enough to kill him. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, is that all you’ve got?” As Wu Fan shouted, he clenched his hands, and suddenly the 

surrounding wind seemed to have gained eyes, all rushing towards Yang Chen from the left, right, 



top, bottom, east, west, south, and north. The wind from any direction was completely under Wu 
Fan’s control. 

 
 

These winds transformed into wind palms, fists, or sharp swords, piercing through like knives, and 

their power was far greater than before. 

 

 

Yang Chen immediately hid inside the body of the Lightning Giant, trying to use the Lightning 

Giant to resist the chaotic wind. 

 

 

“It’s the Imperial Chaotic Wind Technique, the top technique of the royal family.” Yang Chen made 

a judgment now, having studied the royal family’s techniques in both his previous life and this life. 

 
 

The Imperial Chaotic Wind Technique was a very domineering technique. When practiced to 

perfection, it could transform True Qi into a violent wind, combine it with the surrounding 
environment, and unleash a highly explosive power. Moreover, this Imperial Chaotic Wind could be 

used for both offense and defense, making it difficult to break. 

 

 

Yang Chen was now completely trapped in the rhythm of the Imperial Chaotic Wind Technique, 

being suppressed by the surrounding violent wind and relying on the Lightning Giant for a brief 
reprieve. 

 
 

In fact, the Lightning Giant might not fear other attacks, but this violent wind permeated 
everywhere, making it difficult for the Lightning Giant to struggle for long. 

 
 

“Haha, Yang Chen, how long can you hold on?” Wu Fan laughed menacingly, and with a flick of his 

hand, a wind blade emerged in an instant, leveling the surrounding mountains and sending them 
crashing down from the sky, accompanied by a stream of air currents, targeting Yang Chen. 



 
 

Yang Chen felt a sudden chill in his heart. If he didn’t fight back soon, he feared that even staying 
alive would be difficult. 

 

 

Facing the Imperial Chaotic Wind Technique, he had to actively attack. If he was caught in the 

opponent’s attack, his chances of winning were slim. 

 

 

With that thought, Yang Chen instantly displayed the Mountain and River Destruction Map, from 

which the Black Water flowed out instantly, the large amount of water appearing to ease the 
pressure on the Lightning Giant. Although it didn’t completely break the surrounding violent wind, 
it did give Yang Chen a chance to struggle. 

 

 

Now having a breathing opportunity, Yang Chen didn’t hesitate, manipulating the Lightning Giant 

to hold the Lightning Sword and directly slash down. 

 

 

“Thunder God’s Descent!” He had no time to hide his skill, and exhibited his powerful move 

straight away. 

 

 

This Thunder God’s Descent completely released all the thunder and lightning True Qi, turning it 

into a line of thunder and lightning, piercing through all the air currents and heading straight for 
Wu Fan. 

 
 

Wu Fan’s pupils constricted, completely unexpecting that Yang Chen could unleash such a sharp 
and astonishing move. He suddenly felt a sense of danger and hurriedly manipulated the technique. 

 

 

Boom… 



 
 

This full blow of Thunder God’s Descent landed directly on Wu Fan’s body. 

 
 

However, to Yang Chen’s dismay, Wu Fan remained unscathed, standing there completely intact, 
and not even a single hair had fallen. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, do you think you can kill me? Wishful thinking. These childish tricks are only enough 
to deal with little guys of the same rank.” Wu Fan saw that he was fine and regained his 

confidence. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew it wouldn’t be so easy to kill Wu Fan. At that moment, he looked at Wu Fan, 

noticing that his surrounding winds were extremely unstable, and the air currents were rapidly 
moving around him. 

 
 

Wu Fan had obviously practiced the Imperial Chaotic Wind Technique to an unfathomable level, 
changing the surrounding wind direction and creating a Wind Technique Shield to protect himself, 

making it difficult for enemies to harm him. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, I have to admit that you have some skills. Unfortunately, that move just now seemed 

to have used up all your tricks, haha. I’m not going to show mercy when dealing with you, since 
you are our human hero. So I might as well take out all my treasures.” Wu Fan licked his lips 

greedily, “After all, if I kill you, I can get the Premium Xuantian Treasure in your hand, which is 
quite worth taking out this treasure.” 

 
 

As he finished speaking, Wu Fan flipped his wrist, and a lock chain suddenly appeared in his hand. 

 
 



When this lock chain was born, Yang Chen immediately sensed trouble, because the craftsmanship 
of this chain was similar to that of the Locking God Chain, like a replica of the Locking God Chain. 

 
 

Yang Chen was well aware of the power of the Locking God Chain, which locked up the Iron Eagle 

Lord. 

 

 

The chain had confined the Iron Eagle Lord, a powerhouse only one step away from the True God 

Realm, for thousands of years. If it weren’t for the intervention of the Divine Spirit Rock, Ling Yan 
might still be trapped now. 

 
 

Later, the broken Locking God Chain was taken away by Ling Yan, and Yang Chen remembered it 

clearly. Although this chain was not as powerful as the Locking God Chain, it should be easy to 

control him with a replica. 

 

 

“Hehe, don’t play this hide-and-seek game anymore. It’s no fun. It’s time to end this. Let me show 

you the power of my Demon Sealing Chain!” As Wu Fan sneered, he abruptly threw out the chain. 

 

 

The moment this chain was thrown, it seemed to have grown eyes and flew straight towards Yang 

Chen with a whoosh. 
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Chapter 1522: Chapter 1517: Slaying the Great Emperor_1 Chapter 1522: Chapter 1517: Slaying the 
Great Emperor_1 Yang Chen saw this and immediately used the Lightning Movement Technique to 

dodge. 



 
 

However, Yang Chen quickly gave up on dodging. The chains were as fast as lightning. Though he 
might not be able to surpass himself using the Lightning Movement Technique, Wu Fan was still 

watching and waiting for an opportunity to attack. If Yang Chen only dodged, he would eventually 
be killed by Wu Fan. 

 
 

As expected, just like Yang Chen thought, Wu Fan seemed to be used to seeing his enemies fall into 
this situation. Wu Fan was very confident in how to deal with the situation. Seeing Yang Chen 

trying to escape, he sneered and snickered. His hand moved like a flash, sending a chaotic gust of 
wind toward Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen had nowhere to hide. With the Demon Sealing Chain following close behind, he gritted 
his teeth. 

 
 

“It seems my mindset needs to change. To face Wu Fan, I must strike first. Escape is not the 
solution. I must use all my strength and confront him head-on!” 

 
 

As soon as Yang Chen’s thoughts settled, he unleashed the Thunder God Technique, intending to 

delay the Demon Sealing Chain for a moment. 

 

 

Wu Fan saw this and sneered, “What a struggle! How long do you think this technique can last?” 

 
 

The next moment, Yang Chen suddenly opened the Eight Extremities Flowing River space, and a 
long Jiao Long appeared in the sky, twisting and turning majestically. 

 

 

The Jiao Long was none other than Golden Claw. 



 
 

When Golden Claw appeared, it immediately rushed towards Wu Fan to help Yang Chen stall some 
of his power. 

 

 

Wu Fan was surprised when he saw the Jiao Long appear in his line of sight, “A Jiao Long?!” 

 
 

However, he quickly became overjoyed, “Hahaha, Jiao Long, Jiao Long, what a Jiao Long! If I give 
this Jiao Long to those people, I’m sure they will be very happy.” 

 
 

Yang Chen had no time to consider who these people were. He whispered, “Hong Yue, Golden Claw 

will create an opportunity for you. Do you think you can get close to this man?” 

 

 

“If Golden Claw can drag him down, I’m confident that I can approach him silently. However, it 

might be difficult to kill him since he is surrounded by protective airflow,” Hong Yue spoke 
honestly, knowing that she must help Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t really expect Hong Yue to help him kill Wu Fan. He just said, “Just do your best.” 

 
 

“Yes, Young Master.” Hong Yue dropped a sentence and her shadow silently disappeared at Yang 

Chen’s feet. 

 
 

Yang Chen now aimed at the Demon Sealing Chain, unleashing another Thunder God Technique, 

delaying time once again. 

 
 



Meanwhile, Golden Claw was engaged in a fierce battle with Wu Fan. Their fight was evenly 
matched, and Golden Claw’s techniques were as intricate as Yang Chen’s. In terms of the Five 

Elements, Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, and Earth, Golden Claw had yet to awaken Wood but had 
awakened the other four elements. Regardless of whether it was Gold, Water, Fire, or Earth, its 
attacks were extremely powerful. Although it couldn’t defeat Wu Fan, Wu Fan also had a tough 

time defeating it. 

 
 

However, it was clear that Golden Claw was at a disadvantage, and it could be defeated at any 

moment if an opportunity presented itself. 

 
 

Seeing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but worry. However, Golden Claw was an essential step in 

defeating Wu Fan, so he couldn’t panic. 

 
 

“Hmph, Jiao Long, just because I’m not killing you doesn’t mean I can’t kill you. The only reason 
you can fight with me now is that I don’t want to kill you. Do you really think I can’t kill you? 

Listen to my advice, surrender obediently right now. Anything Yang Chen can give you, I can give 
you too. Why stubbornly be a dead person’s spirit beast?” Wu Fan tried his best to persuade. 

 
 

He knew very well the value of a Golden Claw Jiao Long. It was a treasure. The next transformation 

of a Jiao Long would be a True Dragon. 

 
 

A True Dragon, an absolute legend. Who wouldn’t want to have a True Dragon as their spirit beast? 
Controlling a Golden Claw Jiao Long was a once-in-a-thousand-year opportunity. 

 
 

However, Golden Claw ignored him, only letting out an angry roar. It unleashed its full strength, 
Fire or Water, and attacked Wu Fan fiercely. 

 

 

“Jiao Long, don’t take advantage of my kindness!” Wu Fan gritted his teeth and roared furiously. 



 
 

Seeing Wu Fan like this, Yang Chen knew that Wu Fan was focusing all his attention on Golden 
Claw, and now was the perfect time. He suddenly summoned the Purple Mountain from the 

Mountain and River Destruction Map. 

 
 

When the Purple Mountain was summoned, Yang Chen aimed and slammed it down. 

 

 

As the Purple Mountain fell, it directly hit Wu Fan, who was caught off guard. Wu Fan had devoted 

his attention to Golden Claw, thinking that Yang Chen was still unable to fight back because of the 
Demon Sealing Chain. How could he have expected Yang Chen to find the opportunity? 

 
 

In fact, the Demon Sealing Chain was indeed difficult to break free from, but it wasn’t difficult for 
Yang Chen to escape for a short period of time. 

 
 

Now that the Purple Mountain had fallen and hit Wu Fan, he couldn’t move. 

 
 

However, Wu Fan was, after all, a powerful spirit at the Spirit Plate Stage. When he unleashed his 

strength, the Purple Mountain began to wobble as if it would break, which alarmed Yang Chen. 

Without hesitation, he took out the Slaughter God Spear. 

 

 

As soon as the Slaughter God Spear was taken out, Yang Chen aimed at the front and instantly 

slashed it out. 

 

 

When the spear fell, long black parallel lines turned into a dark curtain, slashing towards Wu Fan 

like it was tearing the sky. 



 
 

Wu Fan’s pupils shrank, “What kind of technique is this?!” 

 
 

For the first time, he felt the fear of death. Even though he didn’t believe it, the fear was real. He 
felt it coming from Yang Chen. 

 
 

“No, no!” Wu Fan screamed. 

 
 

However, the attack was irreversible, and the Slaughter God Spear had been unleashed! 

 

 

Boom! The deafening sound lingered on, and the storm continued to sweep. It persisted for about a 

hundred breaths before gradually stopping. 

 
 

When it finally stopped, Yang Chen saw Wu Fan, whose clothes were in disarray and body covered 

in blood. However, Wu Fan still had a breath left. 

 
 

It was because of this last breath that Wu Fan laughed triumphantly, “Hahaha, Yang Chen, I win. I 
really didn’t expect you to have so many treasures. But unfortunately, even with these treasures, 

you are finished. I win, you lose!” 

 

 

“Really?” Yang Chen was panting. After the previous fight, his True Qi had indeed been consumed a 

lot. 

 

 



Wu Fan wanted to declare his victory beyond doubt. But at this moment, a sharp blade suddenly 
pierced through his chest from behind, making a deep bloody wound. 

 
 

Then, the sharp blade instantly split Wu Fan in half. He couldn’t even say his last words, and the 

disbelief in his pupils made everything feel like a dream. 

 

 

He actually lost to Yang Chen. 

 
 

He, a powerful person at the Spirit Plate Stage, lost to Yang Chen, who was only at the Half-step 
Spirit Formation Stage! 

 

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All 
Realms 
 

 

Chapter 1523: Chapter 1518: Desperate Struggle_1 Chapter 1523: Chapter 1518: Desperate 

Struggle_1 Unfortunately, he no longer had the opportunity to change everything. Now, his body 
was gradually stiffening, and as Red Moon’s sharp blade completely withdrew from his body, Wu 

Fan’s body was completely shattered. 

 

 

The one who made this move was none other than Red Moon, who had been waiting for the right 

moment. 

 

 

Red Moon had already been arranged by Yang Chen, using the Golden Claw to create an empty 

space and transformed into a shadow, merging with Wu Fan’s shadow. 

 
 



What they wanted was the effect of a surprise attack at the end. 

 
 

Yang Chen had to admit, it was a good ability. Even when facing an Emperor-level strong-figure, it 

could still be flexibly and cleverly used. Just like now, even Wu Fan had not imagined this move, 

and he was ultimately killed by Red Moon. 

 

 

At this moment, Red Moon’s pretty face was flushed and looked somewhat excited and nervous. 

After all, she didn’t think that she could personally kill an Emperor-level figure. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded towards Red Moon, indicating she did a good job. 

 

 

At the same time, the Demon Sealing Chain in the air trembled and shook twice due to the lack of 

control from its master and became an ownerless object. 

 

 

Yang Chen naturally took it happily. 

 
 

However, at the moment he took the treasure, Yang Chen suddenly shook, and a shocking sound 

came from inside the Northern Territory Sect. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, you dare to kill my brother, I want you dead!” A familiar voice was born, and the 

owner of this voice was none other than Wu Zhangkong, who was familiar to Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank, he yelled that it was not good, and then said, “Let’s go.” 



 
 

Wu Zhangkong and Wu Fan were not on the same level; Wu Zhangkong had already reached the 
Integration Period, far from the Wu Fan who had just entered the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 

 

He had done everything he could, and he was able to kill Wu Fan across the border, but there was 

still a big gap between him and Wu Zhangkong. 

 

 

That’s why he didn’t even think about it, he just led Red Moon to run away. 

 
 

Wu Zhangkong didn’t know why he stayed in the Northern Territory Sect for some reason and 

sensed Wu Fan’s death. He leaped up and flew out from the inside of the Northern Territory Sect. 

 

 

By the time he flew out, Yang Chen had long since disappeared and it was unknown where he had 

flown to. 

 

 

With blood-red eyes, Wu Zhangkong began to search everywhere. 

 

 

Wu Zhangkong was not alone; there were two others beside him, who had all reached the Spirit 

Plate Stage. Although they were dressed in royal garments, it would be difficult for Yang Chen to 
recognize them if he were there since there were no such two figures among all the emperors 
during the previous war. 

 
 

Wu Zhangkong stood high in the sky, his angry body trembling. He never thought that his brother 
would die at the hands of Yang Chen. After all, from any angle, this was something that could never 

happen. 



 
 

A Spirit Plate Stage, no matter what, could not possibly lose to someone at Half-step Spirit 
Formation Stage, right? 

 

 

However, Yang Chen managed to do it. 

 
 

He thought he had given his brother an easy task, but when he discovered it, it was too late for him 
to help his brother. 

 
 

“Damn it, damn it!” Wu Zhangkong roared in anger. In an instant, he didn’t know what power he 

had used, but the surrounding mountain range was abruptly uprooted and separated from the 
ground. Under Wu Zhangkong’s control, all the mountains turned into dust. 

 
 

The entire mountain range was leveled, which was the power of Wu Zhangkong. 

 

 

Unfortunately, there were no traces of people in the now flat land. Yang Chen and Red Moon had 

completely disappeared. 

 
 

Wu Zhangkong was also very surprised. He couldn’t figure out where Yang Chen had fled. He could 

only order with a low voice, “You two, split up and search.” 

 
 

“No problem.” These two Emperor-level figures in the Spirit Plate Stage looked like they were 

assisting Wu Zhangkong. However, when talking to Wu Zhangkong, there was no sign of respect. 

 
 



Even though Wu Fan had died, they didn’t try to console Wu Zhangkong, as if they didn’t care about 
him at all. 

 
 

In the blink of an eye, the two men quickly left and disappeared without a trace. 

 
 

Wu Zhangkong looked at the direction the two men had left. He knew that they didn’t take him 
seriously. He gritted his teeth and then looked around with a vicious expression. 

 
 

“This kid shouldn’t have escaped too far by all accounts. I don’t believe he can escape from my 
palm!” As soon as the conversation ended, Wu Zhangkong’s figure flashed, and he disappeared 

without a trace, planning to capture Yang Chen. 

 
 

About half an hour after they left, the piercing sunlight suddenly shone down, casting shadows on 

the ground, which grew longer and longer until they finally formed two human figures. 

 
 

Weren’t these two figures Yang Chen and Red Moon? 

 

 

Yang Chen took a deep breath, “Red Moon, thank you. If it weren’t for your method, I’m afraid I 

would be in great danger this time.” 

 
 

He couldn’t deny this fact. Just when Wu Zhangkong appeared just now, with his means, even if he 

used the Lightning Movement Technique to its fullest extent, he could not escape this area. 

 
 

As long as he couldn’t escape this area, with Wu Zhangkong’s means, it would not be difficult to 

catch him. If he fell into Wu Zhangkong’s hands, his life would be over, especially since he had no 



trump cards left. The Purple-eyed Demon Monkey had returned to the Demon Clan Area, and Cai Yi 
was not with him. What could he use to survive? 

 
 

Fortunately, he had Red Moon’s help. At the most critical moment, Red Moon came up with a 

method to hide. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that this method was very risky, but he had no other choice. 

 
 

That scene just now was really a life-and-death situation for him. If Wu Zhangkong had been more 
suspicious and used his soul to probe the surroundings a few times, it would not have been difficult 

to catch the two of them. 

 
 

Fortunately, he was blessed by the heavens and escaped this catastrophe. 

 

 

“Young Master, you don’t need to thank me. What do we do now?” Red Moon asked in surprise. 

 
 

Yang Chen was now deep in thought. The Northern Territory Sect was imminent, but he couldn’t 

even dare to enter. 

 

 

The choices before him were very limited. There were hardly any. 

 
 

“Cai Yi is still alive.” Yang Chen made a judgment using the Servitude Restriction. “I can now 
communicate with the people under my hand. I just can’t confirm her current situation. I don’t 

know when she can come to see me and whether the conditions allow her to. Regardless, the 
biggest thing missing now is strength. Yes, strength…” 



 
 

Speaking of strength, Yang Chen suddenly had a breakthrough. 

 
 

“We first find a place!” Yang Chen spoke gravely. 

 
 

“What do you mean, Young Master?” Red Moon was puzzled. 

 

 

“Find a place for the time being. I plan to… break through to the Spirit Plate Stage!” Yang Chen’s 

expression was solemn and serious, and he had made his choice. As he said, he wanted to break 
through to the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 
 

Once his strength was sufficient, everything would be easy to solve. 

 
 

… 

 

 

Once again, thank you for the reward from the wealthy readers. However, after a while, I will have 

to go back to my hometown, so I won’t have time to add more. The current rewards will count 
towards January, and I will return double. The original three additions equal six more. 
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Spirit Plate Stage!_1 What he wanted to do was to use the Totem Secret Technique to break through 

to the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 

 

What he lacked the most now was strength. 

 

 

Hearing Yang Chen say this, Hong Yue was slightly surprised: “Young Master, how confident are 

you?” 

 

 

She was now wholeheartedly helping Yang Chen, knowing very well that since she had been 

implanted with the Servitude Restriction, not helping Yang Chen would lead to a worse outcome 
than now. 

 
 

As long as Yang Chen wasn’t humiliating her in a strict sense, just stripping her clothes once 
unintentionally, it wasn’t something that couldn’t be forgiven. 

 
 

That’s why she was curious to ask Yang Chen how confident he was because she could see that 
Yang Chen didn’t seem too confident. 

 

 

When Hong Yue asked this, Yang Chen took a deep breath: “Only about twenty percent.” 

 
 

“Young Master, in my opinion, there’s plenty of space in this human land. We can hide somewhere 
first and wait until we understand the situation better before coming back here to settle the 

dispute. By now, those people may have gone and returned, and they may have found us. There’s 
no need for us to take this risk.” Said Hong Yue softly. 

 
 



Yang Chen was well aware that he was taking a risk. 

 
 

His foundation in the Spirit Plate Stage was too weak, unlike Cai Yi, who could successfully break 

through using the Totem Secret Technique in one go. He was different; his foundation was too 

weak and even with the help of the Totem Secret Technique, the probability of success was 
extremely slim. Moreover, his constitution was different from Cai Yi’s, and whether he could 
succeed was truly unknown. 

 
 

But he had no choice. 

 
 

As Hong Yue said, he had many places to go and could completely return to the Western 42 Regions 

to seek help from the Bai Family. Even if he couldn’t get help, it shouldn’t be a problem to protect 

his safety. But was he really just going to save his own skin? 

 

 

After all, his older sister, along with Li Ruoxiang and the others, were all in an unknown situation, 

seemingly in great danger. 

 

 

How could he turn a blind eye? 

 

 

So, even if he had to take a risk, even if he knew how dangerous it was, he still had to give it a try. 

If he advanced to the Spirit Plate Stage, his strength would greatly increase, and there might be a 
chance to fight. 

 
 

“Hong Yue, thank you very much!” Yang Chen sighed with a wry smile: “To tell the truth, enslaving 

you was a helpless move. I thought you would resent it, but I didn’t expect you to help me 

wholeheartedly. You have a point if I escape now, But I have a reason to stay here and take a 
chance. If you don’t want to take the risk, you can leave. If I really encounter any danger, you only 
need to follow the rules of the Servitude Restriction and not reveal what should not be revealed.” 



 
 

During this time, he had also seen through Hong Yue’s personality, mainly because Hong Yue had 
just saved his life, which was why he wanted to release her. 

 

 

Hong Yue had not expected Yang Chen to say such things; at the very least, she could tell from 

these words that Yang Chen was a person of deep emotions. 

 

 

Her pretty face blushed slightly, looking hesitant. 

 
 

She wanted to go home too. 

 
 

After all, no one wanted to be bound by the Servitude Restriction for the rest of their lives. If Yang 
Chen died, the Servitude Restriction would still be in place, but she would not have anyone to be 

loyal to anymore. Being bound or not would only add a few irrelevant restrictions. 

 

 

However, she clenched her teeth quickly: “My calling you Young Master is not because of the 

Servitude Restriction.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen was stunned for a moment, but then he burst into laughter: “Good, 

good, Hong Yue, you have made me see you in a new light. In that case, let’s face the difficulties 
together.” 

 
 

Hearing this, Hong Yue’s heart raced for some reason. 

 
 



Meanwhile, Yang Chen was on high alert and said: “We can’t stay here for long. Let’s leave quickly 
and not waste any time, lest we be discovered.” 

 
 

Hong Yue knew that this place was full of dangers and could erupt at any moment, so she quickly 

left with Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen and Hong Yue fled to a location neither far nor near the Northern Territory Sect. 

 
 

Surprisingly, Yang Chen had been there before because it was the hometown of his maidservant, 
Qin Xueru. 

 

 

Yang Chen chose this location because he felt it was quite suitable. He found a hidden cave here, 

entered it with Hong Yue, and intended to break through to the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 

 

Besides, he had repeatedly used the Servitude Restriction to communicate with Cai Yi, but the 

distance seemed too far, making it difficult for him to communicate accurately with Cai Yi and send 
the information he wanted to her. 

 
 

However, Cai Yi must have sensed his communication, and he didn’t know when she would be able 
to find him. 

 
 

“It seems that Senior Ling Yan’s judgment was indeed correct; something big is really going to 
happen. How could the huge Northern Territory Sect be taken over by Wu Changkong for no 

reason?” Yang Chen’s expression was solemn, and he looked worried. 

 

 



While deep in thought, he prepared everything necessary for the Totem Secret Technique, such as 
the Blood Transformation Pool and elixir ingredients. 

 
 

“Young Master, what is this…” Hong Yue couldn’t help but ask. 

 
 

Yang Chen said, “This is a specially obtained and modified Totem Secret Technique. Using this 
secret art, it can help us break through to the Spirit Plate Stage. One of the demonic beasts under 

my command has already done it successfully. I want to give it a try, and if I can succeed too, I can 
use this secret technique to help you advance to the Spirit Plate Stage in the future.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Hong Yue’s face turned red. 

 
 

She was a person who easily got shy, but this time her shyness was far from what it had been in 

the past. The thought of being allowed to have her body taken by Yang Chen once she reached the 
Spirit Plate Stage made her heart pound. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t know what Hong Yue was thinking, but at that moment, he took out the Demon 
Sealing Chain. 

 

 

“I give this to you!” said Yang Chen. 

 
 

Hong Yue was shocked, her beautiful face changing color: “Young Master, are you really going to 
give me such a treasure? This is a high-grade Profound Heavenly Treasure, close to the supreme 

grade, and extremely rare.” 

 

 



“Even if it’s rare, what does it matter? If I want to give it to you, do I have to consider whether it’s 
rare or not?” Yang Chen laughed. 

 
 

Hong Yue’s face turned a little red and then said, “Thank you, Young Master.” 

 
 

She accepted the Demon Sealing Chain, and it would be a lie to say she wasn’t happy. After all, she 
had a very precious position in Dark Shadow City, but only the powerful ones at the Spirit Plate 

Stage could use something like high-grade Profound Heavenly Treasure. 

 

 

At her level, she could only use ordinary mid-grade Profound Heavenly Treasures, and this top-

notch treasure was the first time she had encountered one. 

 
 

Seeing that Hong Yue was satisfied, Yang Chen knew that she could make good use of this item. 

 

 

After all, with Hong Yue’s skills combined with the Demon Sealing Chain, she could achieve great 

results. 

 

 

Now, it was also time for him to break through to the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 

 

“I hope this Totem Secret Technique can help me.” Yang Chen’s expression was filled with 

seriousness; success or failure depended on this. 
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Chapter 1525: Chapter 1520: Heaven’s Tribulation Descends_1 Chapter 1525: Chapter 1520: 
Heaven’s Tribulation Descends_1 To initiate the Totem Secret Technique, the key step is the initial 

creation of Pure Blood Pills. 

 
 

For this alchemy, Yang Chen was quite confident. He had already reached the level of Master of 

Alchemy, so he took out the Pill Furnace and threw the materials in, immediately starting the 
process of refining the pill. 

 
 

It didn’t take long to finish the refining process, and within a short period of time, Yang Chen had 
succeeded. 

 

 

Hong Yue, who was guarding for Yang Chen, was quite surprised to witness this scene. The Shadow 

Clan was descended from the human bloodline, so she also had some understanding of alchemy. 
She hadn’t expected Yang Chen to be skilled in alchemy as well. 

 
 

Little did she know, according to the Clan Leader, Yang Chen was not even thirty years old, his 

strength had already reached the heaven-defying Half-step Spirit Plate Stage, and he possessed 

other skills as well. 

 

 

As Hong Yue was surprised, Yang Chen had already begun the other steps. 

 
 

The Hexagram Totem Secret Technique was fully prepared by him. Afterward, he formed the Blood 
Transformation Pool and consumed the Pure Blood Pills in one go. Following that, Yang Chen 

quickly activated the totem formation, preparing to break through to the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 
 



Watching as Yang Chen began his breakthrough, Hong Yue distinctly sensed an astonishing power 
coming from the formation. 

 
 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen was fully focused without any distractions. 

 
 

At the same time, in the vicinity of the Northern Territory Sect, Wei Bin, one of the two Spirit Plate 
Stage cultivators accompanying Wu Chang Kong, inadvertently discovered an unknown area. 

 
 

This middle-aged man had a hawk-like nose, and a striking scar was visible on his left eyebrow. 
The scar gave an unnerving illusion that his flesh was writhing and twisting. Wei Bin was one of 

Wu Chang Kong’s trusted lieutenants. 

 
 

When he was searching the sky over the area, Wei Bin displayed a hint of cold indifference: “He’s 

not in this place either. Hmph, that brat sure knows how to run. But in the end, it’s Wu Chang 
Kong’s brother who’s the real waste. A Spirit Plate Stage cultivator couldn’t even handle an 

ordinary Half-step Spirit Plate Stage and was killed by him. This bunch of useless people is sadly 
common in Wu Chang Kong’s ranks. If I had been allowed to make a move earlier, the kid wouldn’t 
have had a chance to escape.” 

 

 

As Wei Bin mumbled to himself, he suddenly sensed something: “Huh? There’s some activity. It 

seems to be not far away!” 

 

 

The moment the thought crossed his mind, Wei Bin immediately moved in a certain direction, 

which, coincidentally, was where Yang Chen was cultivating in seclusion and making a 
breakthrough. 

 
 

Indeed, during his breakthrough, Yang Chen had caused quite a disturbance. It was clear that there 
was an incredibly majestic True Qi hovering above him. 



 
 

Hong Yue had no idea what had caused this phenomenon. She had heard and even seen the seniors 
in her clan making breakthroughs to the Spirit Plate Stage, but she had never encountered such a 

situation before. 

 
 

More importantly, even if Yang Chen had cast several defensive prohibitions in advance to prevent 

the disturbance from spreading, they were utterly useless as the commotion was too 
overwhelming. 

 
 

If this persisted for only a short period, there would be no problems. However, if it went on for an 
extended period, they could be in big trouble. 

 

 

Upon seeing that Yang Chen was now deeply immersed in his seclusion, Hong Yue became anxious, 

feeling that it would be challenging for him to break free. With no other options, she put her heart 
and soul into protecting Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen was currently in a rather peculiar state. 

 

 

He felt that his True Qi was nurturing something new within his body, and this new thing would 

allow his True Qi to reach another realm. This form of improvement is extremely slow but also 
incredibly fast, and Yang Chen is now wavering between these two feelings. 

 
 

If one were to observe carefully, they would notice that his True Qi was gradually condensing into 
a plate shape. 

 

 



This plate shape was only half-formed, but even a cursory glance would reveal it to be enormous. 
Moreover, the astonishing True Qi emanating from it also indicated that this plate was no ordinary 

object. 

 

 

If there were any Great Emperors present, they would be shocked. The Spirit Plate Stage 

cultivators’ cultivated and condensed Spirit Plates seemed to be smaller than Yang Chen’s still-
incomplete plate. 

 
 

In comparison, Yang Chen’s Spirit Plate seemed to be a bit too big. 

 
 

This was quite a strange phenomenon. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t quite understand these details. He just focused on condensing his True Qi and 

feeding it to the Spirit Plate in the hopes that it would quickly take shape. 

 
 

As a result, unbeknownst to him, thunder roared in the sky above! 

 

 

“This is… Heaven’s Tribulation!” Hong Yue looked up at the rolling thunder and lightning in the 

sky and, with her experience, judged it to be the sign of Heaven’s Tribulation. 

 
 

The target of the tribulation was none other than their location, and if not her, then it must be 

Yang Chen. 

 
 

“Why? Why would it bring forth Heaven’s Tribulation?” Hong Yue was utterly baffled. 



 
 

Advancing to the Spirit Plate Stage would not attract Heaven’s Tribulation. According to the ancient 
books of her clan, only the advancement to the True God Realm could possibly lead to Heaven’s 

Tribulation. Even then, it wouldn’t be guaranteed ─ only if the strength of the True God Realm was 
substantial enough, would Heaven’s Tribulation be invoked. 

 
 

Therefore, it was even less likely for the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 
 

The only plausible explanation for this tribulation was that something had occurred to Yang Chen 

that the heavens wouldn’t allow─ causing the heavens to send down tribulations to refine him. He 
would either pass the test or be annihilated. 

 

 

Could it be that the heavens did not permit Yang Chen to enter the Spirit Plate Stage? 

 
 

As this thought wandered through her mind, Hong Yue could already clearly sense that the 
Heaven’s Tribulation was about to descend. 

 
 

“Young Master!” Hong Yue looked at Yang Chen anxiously, her face panicked. 

 
 

By this time, Yang Chen had somehow regained consciousness, and he had set aside the Totem 
Secret technique. It was evident that his strength had changed drastically from before. 

 
 

Upon awakening, Yang Chen spoke gently, “Hong Yue, stand aside.” 

 
 



When the conversation ended, Yang Chen left the cave, appearing in the open air above a vast piece 
of land, gazing intently at the Thunder Tribulation in the sky. 

 
 

“I didn’t expect the process to go so smoothly.” Yang Chen took a deep breath, “Using the Totem 

Secret Technique, I actually managed to catch up with that 20% chance, and my breakthrough was 
much faster than Cai Yi’s. However, to say that it went smoothly…” 

 
 

Looking at the thunder tribulation in the sky, it didn’t seem to be entirely smooth, after all. 

 

 

At the very least, the terrifying power of this tribulation was far greater than when he had refined 

the Divine Beauty Genesis Pill. 

 
 

“This tribulation seems to be much more formidable than the last one,” Yang Chen’s gaze remained 

fixed on the sky, his brows furrowed. 

 
 

His True Qi surged, and although he couldn’t make full use of his Spirit Plate Stage power, his 

Spirit Plate had already begun taking shape, and his strength had vastly improved. 

 
 

“Come on.” Yang Chen’s True Qi condensed into a Lightning Giant, staring fiercely at the Heaven’s 
Tribulation in the sky. 

 
 

Lightning versus lightning. 

 
 

It seemed as if accepting Yang Chen’s challenge, the Heaven’s Tribulation descended instantly. 



 
 

First level! 

 
 

In the blink of an eye, the Heaven’s Tribulation had already arrived. 
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Chapter 1526: Chapter 1521: Advancing to the Spirit Plate Stage!_1 Chapter 1526: Chapter 1521: 
Advancing to the Spirit Plate Stage!_1 As it descended, the Thunder Tribulation struck the 

Lightning Giant’s body, causing Yang Chen’s body to tremble. 

 

 

The Lightning Giant’s defense was not broken, but it was full of holes from the attack. 

 
 

Yang Chen quickly tried to use his True Qi to gather more lightning to fill the gaps, but it was much 

slower. As the second layer of Thunder Tribulation was about to come, Yang Chen gritted his teeth 
and shouted anxiously, “Thunder God’s Descent!” 

 
 

The Lightning Giant transformed into a thunderbolt and rushed toward the sky, meeting the second 

layer of Thunder Tribulation head-on. 

 
 

The two bolts of lightning collided with each other, and in a short time, they dissolved each other. 

It seemed that their powers were equal, and it was hard to determine a winner. 



 
 

Seeing this, Yang Chen heaved a sigh of relief. 

 
 

However, without giving him time to catch his breath, the third layer of Thunder Tribulation was 
already forming, making Yang Chen sigh in frustration. 

 
 

Before he had time to think, the third level of Thunder Tribulation had already taken shape and 
began to fall from the sky. 

 
 

Yang Chen had no time to think. He grabbed the Slaughter God Spear and thrust it toward the sky. 

As the spear was thrust out, a rolling black line took shape. The black parallel line collided with the 
Thunder Tribulation, and after about a cup of tea’s time, it completely neutralized the power of the 
Thunder Tribulation. 

 
 

“My God, Yang Chen, you are such a demon! You attracted the Thunder Tribulation at the Spirit 
Plate Stage, and its power is so great. If you truly enter the True God Realm in the future, no one 

will be able to stop you.” The Slaughter God Spear shouted, seemingly witnessing something 
extraordinary. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t have time to listen to the Slaughter God Spear’s chatter. He stared at the sky, and 
only after seeing the Thunder Tribulation completely dissipate did he sit down on the ground, 

taking a deep breath. 

 

 

The Sky Thunder Pool gradually dispersed like smoke. However, just as Yang Chen relaxed, another 

Thunder Tribulation struck, like a beam of light, directly penetrating Yang Chen’s body. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s body stiffened for a moment, then returned to normal. 



 
 

His True Qi had miraculously recovered in an instant, and not only that, his Spirit Plate had also 
completely condensed, quietly located in the center of his body, becoming the source of Yang 

Chen’s power. 

 
 

“It seems that the Thunder Tribulation has cleansed my body, allowing my incomplete Spirit Plate 

to successfully condense.” Yang Chen’s face lit up with joy. 

 
 

Nowadays, he had truly entered the Spirit Plate stage. 

 

 

“I succeeded.” Yang Chen revealed a smile. 

 

 

Of course, although he was overjoyed, Yang Chen did not let his guard down. Just now, his loud 

actions would definitely attract many onlookers. 

 

 

Now, as his soul spread out, he quickly found many onlookers nearby. At least dozens of people 

with varying strengths were present, from the weak True Martial Realm to the strong Earth 
Martial Realm. 

 
 

These martial artists seemed to know their place, recognizing Yang Chen’s terrifying strength 
along with the ferocity of the Thunder Tribulation, so they dared not get close. They were still 

observing the situation, hoping to gain some benefits. 

 

 

Yang Chen wasn’t interested in these people. Instead, in his soul searching, he found another 

interesting person. 



 
 

“Since you’re here, why hide?” Yang Chen said coldly. 

 
 

“Hmph, your nose is very sharp, little guy!” A man suddenly appeared as he spoke. Looking at him, 
wasn’t it Wei Bin, one of the two henchmen beside Witch Wu Changkong? 

 
 

When Wei Bin appeared, he stood with his hands behind his back, looking coldly at Yang Chen: 
“Kid, I didn’t expect to meet a genius like you in such a desolate place. You’re in the Spirit Plate 

Stage, and you can even attract Thunder Tribulation. This is a sign of defying the heavens.” 

 

 

“You seem to know a lot.” Yang Chen narrowed his eyes. 

 

 

Wei Bin sneered, “Of course I know a lot, and it’s precisely because I know a lot that I have the 

ability to kill you. What a shame, I heard your name is Yang Chen. They say you’re a once-in-a-
generation genius. I didn’t believe it before, but now I can’t deny it. If I let you grow, I might not be 
your match in the Spirit Plate Stage, but unfortunately, you’ve just entered the Spirit Plate Stage 

and experienced the Thunder Tribulation. Your True Qi is too depleted. What will you use to fight 
me?” 

 
 

As soon as he finished speaking, Wei Bin suddenly attacked like a fierce dragon, his strength even 
more terrifying than Wu Fan’s. With a wave of his hand, two Giant Dharma Manifestations 

appeared, one on the left and one on the right. One chanted mantras while the other wielded a 
huge axe, slashing at Yang Chen. 

 
 

However, even if he knew a lot, he hadn’t experienced Thunder Tribulation and, it seemed, did not 

know that Yang Chen’s True Qi had been completely restored by the last layer of Thunder 

Tribulation. 

 

 



Yang Chen didn’t even know how strong he had become now that his True Qi had been restored. 

 
 

Now he had the chance to test it out on someone, and of course, Yang Chen was very happy. 

 

 

With a wave of his hand, a large amount of lightning appeared, directly condensing into a 

Lightning Giant. 

 
 

That wasn’t all; after the first one, the second appeared, then the third and the fourth! 

 

 

Yang Chen had conjured four Lightning Giants in total, and they appeared to target two each, 

pinning down Wei Bin’s two Giant Dharma Manifestations in an instant. 

 
 

Wei Bin’s pupils shrank as he found himself suppressed during the first exchange with Yang Chen. 

 

 

“How can you, a cultivator from a rural place, defeat me? None of the Cultivation Methods or 

techniques you practice can compete with me.” Wei Bin was furious, feeling humiliated, and 
immediately pinched a secret art. Many wailing ghosts emerged around him. 

 
 

These ghosts appeared one after another, rushing straight toward Yang Chen. 

 
 

“Evil secret art that uses other people’s souls for cultivation!” Yang Chen saw the ghosts biting at 

him, and after a moment of shock, he shouted angrily. 

 
 



He despised such acts the most. Now, seeing these souls refined into Fierce Ghosts, Yang Chen 
could only apologize silently to New China before commanding the triple flames to kill them. 

 
 

Though the triple flames weren’t that powerful, they were still quite effective against the Yin Qi of 

the ghosts. As soon as the flames were unleashed, the ghosts were defeated and could not 
approach. 

 
 

“What?” This time, Wei Bin really couldn’t accept the outcome. Seeing his ghosts’ techniques 

continuously broken, he immediately clenched his teeth and produced a small flag. On the flag, 
there were images of fierce ghost skulls, and the heavy Yin Qi could be sensed from far away. 

 
 

As soon as the flag was produced, Wei Bin shook it violently, causing the ghosts to become even 

more crazed. They converged together, transforming from a single, easily broken ghost into a huge, 
monstrous ghost creature. 

 
 

When the ghost creature appeared, it released an icy aura, and its body was filled with the breath 

of death. 

 
 

“Let me show you the power of my Evil Ghost King!” Wei Bin shouted. 
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Chapter 1527: Chapter 1522: Killing Another Spirit Plate Stage_1 Chapter 1527: Chapter 1522: 
Killing Another Spirit Plate Stage_1 Yang Chen encountered such evil creatures for the first time. 

He had only seen them in the Ancient Books before, and this was his first time facing such an 



opponent in a true sense. When the Evil Ghost King was born, its body was surrounded by Yin Qi, 
and its mouth made strange gurgling noises. 

 
 

Upon listening closely, Yang Chen felt dizzy and understood that this creature could actually cause 

damage to the soul. 

 

 

Fortunately, his divine soul realm cultivation was well-practiced, and with the Forbidden Divine 

Art, he could more or less ignore the Evil Ghost King’s soul attack. 

 

 

However, what worried Yang Chen was that he temporarily made the four Lightning Giants ignore 

the two Giant Dharma bodies and deal with the Evil Ghost King, but surprisingly, they couldn’t 
shake the Lightning Giants at all. 

 
 

The Lightning Giants were all wielding Lightning Swords, displaying top-level combat power. 
However, when fighting against the Evil Ghost King, they still couldn’t subdue it. 

 
 

Even worse, they quickly fell into a disadvantage after the confrontation. 

 
 

After careful observation, Yang Chen finally concluded that the Evil Ghost King definitely did not 
belong to the means possessed by humans in their area. If it were in the past, he might have 

naively thought that there were no other humans in the world besides those in their territory. 

 

 

After visiting the Shadow Clan and Dark Shadow City, Yang Chen changed his mind. 

 
 



Furthermore, he was now more certain that the Evil Ghost King didn’t come from the human 
territory. 

 
 

Even Elder Xie Yun, who used extreme Yin techniques, wouldn’t be like this. 

 
 

For a moment, Yang Chen couldn’t figure out a way to deal with the Evil Ghost King, so he shifted 
his target to Wei Bin. 

 
 

Wei Bin was now overjoyed, laughing triumphantly as he saw Yang Chen couldn’t handle the Evil 
Ghost King. 

 

 

“Hahaha, kid, even if you triggered Heaven’s Tribulation upon entering the Spirit Plate Stage and 

passed it, so what? Honestly, you’re still no match for me.” As Wei Bin shouted, he crazily 
controlled the Ghost King, wanting to cut down Yang Chen under his feet. 

 
 

However, at this moment, Yang Chen becomes increasingly composed. 

 

 

He didn’t need to get entangled with the Evil Ghost King indefinitely. In fact, he would have plenty 

of methods to study this unknown technique in the future. 

 
 

He could first capture Wei Bin. 

 

 

With that thought, Yang Chen tore the Mountain and River Destruction Map open and summoned 

the Purple Mountain with a bang. 



 
 

Wei Bin was controlling the Ghost King with such craziness that he couldn’t stop his attack, and 
how could he be vigilant about his surroundings? 

 

 

The Purple Mountain smashed down in an instant, leaving Wei Bin no chance to react. In fact, now 

that Yang Chen had reached the Spirit Plate Stage, the effect of the Purple Mountain was far more 
than it had been initially, crushing Wei Bin to the point of struggling to get up. 

 
 

Wei Bin immediately realized something was wrong and quickly tried to summon the Giant 

Dharma body and the Evil Ghost King to save him, but Yang Chen was already ahead of him, 
holding a Lightning Sword and slashing down from the sky. 

 

 

In an instant, Wei Bin’s sword-wielding hand was chopped off by Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen took the small flag that controlled the Evil Ghost King and pressed it hard. Fire 
appeared, and the small flag turned into flying ashes. 

 
 

The Evil Ghost King struggled in place for a moment, let out a howl, and spat out a large amount of 

viscous liquid from its mouth. Then, it separated into numerous small ghost creatures before 
disappearing on the spot, leaving no trace. 

 
 

Wei Bin saw this scene and his heart turned cold. 

 

 

He knew he was finished this time. 



 
 

“Yang Chen, spare my life. You can cooperate with our master, and he will surely lead you to a 
brand-new sky. As long as you spare my life, I can do many things for you. Your talent will be 

wasted staying here, and you still have great potential,” Wei Bin said desperately, trying to think of 
a way to save himself. 

 
 

Yang Chen sneered as he saw Wei Bin begging for mercy: “Spare your life? That’s not a problem. 
However, I’m not used to listening to other people’s advice, so you better behave first.” 

 
 

Yang Chen sent out a lightning strike, hitting Wei Bin with several screams and knocked him 
unconscious. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t immediately kill Wei Bin but temporarily spared his life. The reason for sparing 

his life was because Wei Bin knew many things. Yang Chen didn’t know anything about the 
Northern Territory Sect’s situation at the moment, and he needed to capture Wei Bin, search his 
soul, understand the internal situation of the Northern Territory Sect, and the events happening in 

the Zhongdu District now. 

 

 

It was obvious that many things had happened in the Northern Territory Sect and the entire 

Central Region during his absence. 

 
 

Now, Yang Chen grabbed Wei Bin’s body and descended from the sky, throwing him into the cave, 

leaving Hong Yue with a flushed face, unable to believe the person in front of her was Yang Chen. 

 
 

He was too strong. 

 
 



Judging from his performance just now, Hong Yue could say without exaggeration that even the 
golden venerables in their clan were no match for Yang Chen’s terrifying fighting power. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t say much, just saying, “It’s not safe to stay here for long. Let’s move to another 

place and make plans slowly.” 

 

 

“Yes, Young Master,” Hong Yue replied, following closely behind Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen, holding the unconscious Wei Bin, disappeared from the spot in an instant. 

 
 

After they left, the onlookers took a deep breath, completely shocked by the battle that had just 
taken place. 

 
 

“What on earth just happened?” 

 
 

“I don’t know…” 

 

 

“Was that an Emperor-Level battle? It’s too strong and terrifying.” 

 

 

For a time, people discussed, and soon after, two people appeared at the scene. One of them was 

Wu Changkong, and the other was another underling of Wu Changkong. 

 

 



Standing together, with Wu Changkong as the leader, they looked around with cold expressions. 

 
 

“A battle just took place here, and it should be related to the Heaven’s Tribulation.” Wu Changkong 

made a simple judgment. 

 
 

“Whether the Heaven’s Tribulation is related to the battle or not, I don’t know, but the aura of Wei 
Bin was here, and it seems that he even summoned the Evil Ghost King, indicating that he 

encountered a powerful enemy. The key is, the aura of the Evil Ghost King seems to have 
disappeared, as if it was defeated,” Wu Changkong’s underling said, frowning. 

 
 

“Defeated? How is that possible? Your Fierce Ghost Sect’s combat power should be more than 

enough to deal with the humans in this area,” Wu Changkong said grimly. 

 
 

“Hmph, there are always stronger ones among the strong. Perhaps, we encountered a golden 
venerable or integration stage master. However, there’s no need to rush to any conclusion. Our 

enemy retreated so early, they must be worried and afraid of us. They fear us, so we have the 
initiative. Let’s find them,” the underling commanded, with a superior tone. 

 
 

This made Wu Changkong extremely unhappy. Even though this person was following him, he still 
had a superior attitude, which Wu Changkong couldn’t stand. 

 
 

However, he didn’t seem to dare vent his anger, and the two left the scene quickly. 
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Chapter 1528: Chapter 1523: The Other End of Changxing Mountain_1 Chapter 1528: Chapter 1523: 
The Other End of Changxing Mountain_1 At the same time, Yang Chen led Wei Bin and Hong Yue to 

another location. 

 
 

The two of them chose this place at random, without much consideration. The reason for this was 

because Yang Chen’s strength had increased, and he didn’t even think about running too far away. 

 
 

He was actually hoping for the enemy to appear quickly. However, he had no choice but to avoid 

them directly. It would be better for him to deal with them one by one as they came out. 

 
 

Of course, Yang Chen was unsure whether things would go smoothly. He didn’t have time to think 
too much about it now, as his focus was on Wei Bin. 

 
 

Now that he had brought Wei Bin to a new cave, Yang Chen grabbed Wei Bin’s head, his soul 
entered Wei Bin’s mind, and began to search carefully. 

 
 

After this search, Yang Chen quickly learned the ins and outs of the situation. 

 
 

“As expected…” Yang Chen narrowed his eyes and his expression turned cold. 

 
 

Just as he had judged, there were more human settlements in this world than just their own. 

 

 



This Wei Bin came from a huge sect called the Fierce Ghost Sect, and the location of this sect was 
in Changxing Mountain, as mentioned by Zhang Xuelian! 

 
 

Of course, to be precise, it was not Changxing Mountain. 

 
 

Actually, Zhang Xuelian at the time, due to her insufficient strength, could only give him a vague 
location. After all, if the location was too accurate, he wouldn’t know. 

 
 

The reason for this was that there was a teleportation array in Changxing Mountain, which led to a 
truly prosperous human area, far more powerful than the humans in this area. 

 

 

It wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say they were ten times, even a hundred times more powerful. 

 
 

Humans in that area had thrived to a terrifying extent, with no demonic beasts as powerful 
enemies like here. In that place, there were even powerful ones who had reached the True God 

Realm and even surpassed it. 

 

 

The rumors were true. 

 

 

On the other side of Changxing Mountain, there really was a mysterious domain where other 

humans lived. 

 

 

Yang Chen took a deep breath. At first, he couldn’t accept this, but these memories could not lie. 

The Fierce Ghost Sect was indeed in that place. However, he didn’t know what method they used to 
cross Changxing Mountain and come here. 



 
 

The purpose of the Fierce Ghost Sect was the Door to Dao Verification. 

 
 

It seemed that for some reason, the Fierce Ghost Sect could not send too powerful people through 
the teleportation array, with the highest being only at the Demigod Stage, and there was a limited 

number of them. Only three of them. 

 

 

As for their plot against the Door to Dao Verification, Yang Chen had no way of knowing. After all, 

the biggest benefit of the Door to Dao Verification in their eyes was to help martial artists achieve 
godhood, but in that truly vast territory, there were many ways to become a god. The Fierce Ghost 
Sect didn’t need to go far and wide to plot for the chance to become a god through the Door to Dao 

Verification. 

 
 

The true reason for plotting against the Door to Dao Verification was only known by the three 

Demigod Stage powerful ones sent by the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

Yang Chen thought about it, and also came to a conclusion. 

 

 

“It makes sense. The appearance of the Door to Dao Verification is too mysterious to know how it 

appeared. There might be many factors involved, and it might even be a foreshadowing laid in that 
vast territory.” Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 
 

Unfortunately, their Northern Territory Sect was still too weak. 

 
 

The Fierce Ghost Sect could come here and had long made arrangements to meet up with their 
contacts. The person who was supposed to meet them was Wu Changkong. 



 
 

Wu Changkong had been working with the members of the Fierce Ghost Sect for some years. It was 
a coincidence that several Great Emperors chosen by the Fierce Ghost Sect before were killed for 

refusing their cooperation, only Wu Changkong agreed. 

 
 

Wu Changkong was willing to guide the Fierce Ghost Sect into the Northern Territory Sect and find 

a place for them, with the location being the Northern Territory Sect itself. The deal he made with 
the Fierce Ghost Sect was to have him take control of the Royal Family in the future. 

 
 

The Fierce Ghost Sect originally didn’t care much about the Royal Family, intending to just wipe 
them out when they arrived. However, who would’ve known that Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-

victorious Emperor teamed up, and along with the prompt arrival of Hua Wanru, had fought a hard 
battle with the three Demigod Stage Fierce Ghost Sect members, neither side gaining the upper 

hand. 

 

 

This forced the three Demigod Stage Fierce Ghost Sect members to temporarily put Wu 

Changkong’s matter aside and occupy the Northern Territory Sect. 

 

 

The Northern Territory Sect was now completely under the control of the Fierce Ghost Sect, with 

most of the disciples imprisoned, some submitting and some dying. 

 
 

When he thought about these things, Yang Chen sighed deeply, feeling hatred burning in his chest. 

If he could, he would have rushed to the Northern Territory Sect now. 

 
 

Fortunately, there was some good news. He Tan was not dead but imprisoned. The Hua Wu Great 

Emperor had escaped all the way, while his family was quickly led away by Cai Yi when she 

realized that something was wrong. 

 

 



Naturally, the people of the Fierce Ghost Sect were not willing to give up and had been sending 
people to chase after them, but so far, the chase had been fruitless. This also proved that his 

friends and family were all safe for now. 

 

 

The only troublesome thing was the Lingcao he had planted in the mansion. 

 

 

Actually, those Lingcao were not a big deal. With his means, he could cultivate them again easily, 

but the Sacred Grass was different. That Sacred Grass was an extremely precious treasure, and 
now it had been taken advantage of by the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

If he could, he would have liked to find a way to take it back, but with his current strength, it was 

obviously impossible. 

 
 

While worrying in his heart, Yang Chen thought of something and asked Lingxi Daoist, “Senior 
Lingxi, what is so special about my Spirit Plate Stage for crossing the tribulation that surprises Wei 

Bin so much? And indeed, I haven’t read in the ancient books that entering the Spirit Plate Stage 
requires crossing the tribulation.” 

 
 

Yang Chen received no response, as if Lingxi Daoist was not in his body at all. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen worry for a while, as it was clear that Lingxi Daoist didn’t want to explain 

the matter to him at all. 

 
 

As Lingxi Daoist said, if he really encountered a problem, it was estimated that the other party 

would not help him at all. 

 
 



Yang Chen could only rely on his own good fortune now. However, it was impossible for him to sit 
and wait for death. 

 
 

Now that he has entered the Spirit Plate Stage, there are many things he can do. The first thing 

that came to Yang Chen’s mind was the Fire Essence Beast Ancestor’s Fire Origin Essence and its 
Spirit Fire Snake. 

 
 

This Fire Essence Beast Ancestor was full of treasures, especially its Fire Origin Essence and Spirit 

Fire Snake, which were treasures among treasures that could be very useful to him. 

 
 

“If I can completely refine this Fire Origin Essence and then refine the Spirit Fire Snake, my 

strength might increase even more.” While thinking about it, Yang Chen immediately took out the 

Fire Origin Essence. 

 

 

As soon as he took it out, he didn’t hesitate and began refining it. 

 
 

Although he didn’t ask, Hong Yue knew what was going on. While Yang Chen was refining the Fire 
Origin Essence, she began to observe the surroundings and investigate the situation. 
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first, when Yang Chen’s strength was not enough, he could not control and refine the Fire Origin 
Essence. Because the Fire Origin Essence of the Demi-God Realm Ancestor was too strong, if he 
forcefully refined it, his body would explode and he would die. This also made Yang Chen at the 

Half-step Spirit Formation Stage feel helpless, even knowing that there was a good treasure right 
in front of him, he could only watch and not act. 



 
 

But now, after reaching the Spirit Plate Stage, everything is different. 

 
 

Yang Chen can already completely control the Fire Origin Essence, and he doesn’t need to worry 
about anything during the refining process. He refines the entire Fire Origin Essence in one breath. 

 
 

The time spent on full refining was not long, just half a day, and Yang Chen had completely refined 
the entire Fire Origin Essence. 

 
 

After refining, Yang Chen felt the changes in his strength, he has directly advanced from the early 

Spirit Plate Stage to the Later Spirit Rotation Realm! 

 

 

This was, of course, the result of the strong strength brought by the Fire Spirit Beast Ancestor. 

After refining its Fire Origin Essence, it was equivalent to refining its whole essence, so it was 
normal for his strength to increase. 

 
 

Having reached the Later Spirit Rotation Realm, Yang Chen’s smile was revealed, and it was 

probably impossible for anyone to believe the changes he had undergone in the past few days. 

 
 

Not long ago, he was at Half-step Spirit Formation Stage, and in a few days, he had reached the 
Later Spirit Rotation Realm. 

 
 

“Next, it’s the Spirit Fire Snake.” Yang Chen’s eyes were focused. 

 
 



At the Half-step Spirit Formation Stage, he couldn’t refine the Spirit Fire Snake, but now, he can 
completely try it. 

 
 

Yang Chen took out the Spirit Fire Snake which was endowed with new spiritual wisdom, and 

stroked its body. The Spirit Fire Snake enjoyed it very much, but it had not completely recognized 
him as its master. Moreover, in order to bring out the full power of the Spirit Fire Snake, it was 
necessary for the snake to integrate with his Fire Origin Essence. 

 
 

When that happens, the Spirit Fire Snake can display a terrifying power by borrowing the power of 
his Fire Origin Essence. 

 
 

Thinking about it, Yang Chen was faintly looking forward to it. 

 
 

He began to invest wholeheartedly in the refining process again. The Spirit Fire Snake gradually 
merged into his body, began to explore, and entered the side of his Fire Origin Essence. Yang Chen 

wrapped it with his Fire Origin Essence, and slowly merged them into one. 

 

 

This integration process was very delicate, and Yang Chen did not dare to be careless. Although he 

had never tried it, he knew very well that the Spirit Fire Snake was a living being, and the flames 
around the Fire Origin Essence were extremely wild and domineering. If he didn’t handle it 

properly, the Spirit Fire Snake could be injured. 

 

 

However, his delicate technique, which was often used in alchemy, was completely manageable for 

him. He controlled his soul and True Qi, meticulously investing his full attention in the refining 
process. 

 
 

This refining process took much longer than refining the Fire Origin Essence. It didn’t show any 
signs of success until four or five days had passed. 



 
 

One day, Yang Chen’s face lit up with joy, proving that after reaching the Spirit Plate Stage, he 
could also refine the Spirit Fire Snake. 

 

 

Now, the refining process has entered the final step, and Yang Chen has already begun to make 

finishing moves. 

 

 

Swish… 

 
 

A ball of light-fire burst out from his body, different from the light-fire he had at the beginning, it 

was now more brilliant and gold in color. 

 

 

As soon as the flames appeared, a small snake hovered around Yang Chen’s body, seemingly trying 

to please him. 

 

 

This little snake was the Spirit Fire Snake. 

 

 

With a hook of Yang Chen’s hand, the Spirit Fire Snake immediately spun around his fingertip. As 

his hand curved, the snake immediately knew what Yang Chen was thinking and entered his body. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen showed a joyful expression: “Ha ha, I never expected that the Spirit Fire 

Snake could actually communicate with me! It knows whatever I am thinking.” 

 

 



This was an unexpected delight. It’s no wonder that after cultivating the Fire Essence Beast’s flame 
to its peak, it would open up another path. This was equivalent to giving the flame spiritual 

wisdom, and it could be manipulated freely. 

 

 

With the current Yang Chen, he felt like he had gained another arm. With this Spirit Fire Snake, his 

strength could be greatly enhanced! 

 
 

As he thought about it, Yang Chen slowly stood up and asked, “Red Moon, have there been any 

movements these past few days?” 

 
 

“No, it’s been quiet around here.” Red Moon replied gently. 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded and was about to speak when suddenly he felt the connection between the 

Servitude Restriction and himself fluctuating rapidly. 

 
 

This kind of fluctuation meant that the person with the Servitude Restriction was communicating 

with him. Communicating with him… It couldn’t be Red Moon, so it must be Cai Yi. 

 
 

Yang Chen was overjoyed, the communication with the restriction had obviously been established 
for a while, but he had been refining the Spirit Fire Snake and hadn’t paid much attention to it. 

 
 

Now that they were communicating again, Yang Chen raised his eyebrows: “Not good, Cai Yi is in 
danger! The Fierce Ghost Sect’s people are following her, trying to catch up with me!” 

 
 



As the thought settled, Yang Chen quickly got up and said, “Merge with me as a shadow, something 
has happened.” 

 
 

Red Moon naturally understood and merged with Yang Chen as one. Immediately, Yang Chen 

disappeared at an extremely fast speed, heading towards Cai Yi’s direction. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen’s speed was as fast as he wanted it to be, and in an instant, he had already crossed 

thousands of miles, spreading his divine soul, sensing the battle not far away. 

 

 

“As expected, they are fighting!” Yang Chen located the spot. 

 

 

As the fluctuations of the Servitude Restriction showed, Cai Yi was indeed in danger, and the 

people chasing after her were Wu Changkong and Fan He of the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 

 

Initially, both of them were planning to hunt down Yang Chen and were intent on killing him, but 

unexpectedly, they encountered Cai Yi, who was trying to meet up with Yang Chen. 

 

 

Both of them had a deep impression of Cai Yi, as Wu Changkong had always been unaware of the 

existence of another Spirit Plate Stage expert in the Northern Territory Sect. 

 
 

Even Hua Wu Great Emperor’s escape was related to her. Now that they had encountered her, they 

were naturally full of resentment and wanted to kill her. 

 
 



However, Cai Yi’s strength was not a joke. With her Seven-colored Peacock identity and Spirit Plate 
Stage strength, even if she couldn’t defeat them, she could still escape for a while without any 

problems. 

 

 

But the key was the Fan He of the Fierce Ghost Sect. Although his strength was not as good as Wu 

Changkong, his various methods were extremely complicated, and he continued to chase her 
without stopping. 

 
 

Now, Cai Yi was already panting heavily, sweating profusely, and in a very dangerous situation. 

 
 

“Hmph, little peacock, you can’t escape now, can you?” Fan He from the Fierce Ghost Sect sneered: 

“I told you before, sooner or later, you will fall into my hands. Our Lord Luo is very interested in 

your body, and your Seven-colored Peacock clan is extremely rare. If you pledge your loyalty to 
Lord Luo, offer your body, and enjoy the pleasures of dual cultivation with Lord Luo, you may still 
have a chance of entering the Demigod Stage in this life. So, will you die or submit? You decide!” 
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Come_1 Cai Yi was now covering several wounds, looking rather embarrassed. At this moment, she 
bit her shell teeth lightly, knowing very well that Fan He’s words were not a joke. 

 
 

Being stared at by Fan He and Wu Changkong now, even if she could escape for a while, it would be 

of no use, sooner or later she would be caught again, so escaping or not escaping had no meaning. 

The True Qi left in her could still be useful to prevent humiliation. 

 

 



As for Lord Luo, of course, Cai Yi had a deep impression of him. He was not her favorite type. 

 
 

Cai Yi may not be a great person, but it wouldn’t be easy for her to succumb so easily. 

 

 

Without the servitude restriction between her and Yang Chen, she would never succumb, let alone 

with it. 

 
 

Cai Yi snorted, “Humph, if you want me to give in, there’s no way!” 

 

 

“Hehe, since that’s the case, don’t blame me for being heartless.” Fan He said coldly, about to take 

action and kill Cai Yi. 

 
 

However, at this moment, a sudden electric light flickered, followed by the electric light 

transforming into lightning swords, heading towards Fan He and Wu Changkong in different 
directions. 

 
 

“Who is it!” 

 
 

Fan He and Wu Changkong were both caught off guard and retreated uncontrollably. 

 
 

The power of the lightning swords was formidable, they dared not underestimate it! 

 

 



Seeing this scene, Cai Yi’s pupils constricted. She was familiar with the technique of lightning 
swords. Wasn’t this Yang Chen’s method? 

 
 

As expected, after the lightning swords appeared, Yang Chen’s figure emerged. 

 
 

“Senior Cai Yi, are you alright?” Yang Chen said warmly. 

 
 

“Humph, you’re annoying, always calling me senior when you see me. By the way, didn’t I tell you 

to run away? Why did you come?” At first, Cai Yi was quite happy to see Yang Chen. After all, 
seeing an old friend was always delightful. 

 

 

But soon, she remembered something and worry appeared on her face. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s appearance here meant that he was facing the same trouble as her, and his strength 
was still only in the half-step Spirit Formation stage… 

 
 

Indeed, she thought that Yang Chen was still at the half-step Spirit Formation stage, so she wanted 

him to escape. What could Yang Chen do with his strength? 

 

 

But now that she saw it, her pupils constricted in surprise: “Yang Chen, you’ve reached the Spirit 

Plate Stage? And even the Late Spirit Rotation Realm? How did you do it?” 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled faintly, “We will explain it later. Take this elixir, it will temporarily restore 

some of your True Qi and heal your injuries. I’m afraid there is a tough battle ahead!” 



 
 

“Yang Chen, you’ve actually reached the Late Spirit Rotation stage, no wonder, no wonder my 
brother died in your hands!” Wu Changkong shouted with a gloomy expression, wishing he could 

tear Yang Chen to pieces. 

 
 

He had not seen Yang Chen crossing the calamity, so he naturally did not know that Yang Chen had 

just entered the Spirit Plate Stage. Otherwise, in his anger, he would surely be mixed with a lot of 
surprise. 

 
 

Yang Chen said coldly, “Wu Changkong, I killed your brother because he deserved it. Humph, we 
have our own grievances between us in the Central Region, and we can resolve them ourselves. But 

you colluded with outsiders and even plotted against your own royal family. If I could, I would 
want to kill you too!” 

 
 

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, Wu Changkong laughed uproariously. 

 
 

“Interesting, really interesting, Yang Chen, after you stepped into the Spirit Plate Stage, your 

confidence has increased a lot, hasn’t it? What, you think you can kill me?” Wu Changkong said 

with a chilling voice. 

 

 

After his words, Fan He at his side also spoke up: “Yang Chen, was my fellow sect member Wei Bin 

killed by you?” 

 

 

“What do you think?” Yang Chen said slowly, “That Evil Ghost King of his is indeed powerful, but 

it’s a pity that he committed all kinds of evil deeds, and the Ghost King couldn’t protect him!” 

 
 



“You even dare to kill a member of our Fierce Ghost Sect.” Fan He said angrily, “Kid, it seems 
you’re asking for death!” 

 
 

Wu Changkong was also incredibly shocked. He hadn’t expected Yang Chen to be able to kill even a 

member of the Fierce Ghost Sect at such a young age. Only he knew how powerful those members 
of the Fierce Ghost Sect were. Even their Spirit Plate Stage techniques could easily deal with the 
Jinzun Stage. How did Yang Chen do it? 

 
 

Of course, although he thought so, Wu Changkong didn’t believe he couldn’t handle Yang Chen. He 
said, “Fan He, there’s no need to waste words with this kid. Let’s just kill him!” 

 
 

Fan He was now filled with rage after hearing that his fellow sect member had died. Of course, he 

wanted to kill Yang Chen. He didn’t feel sympathy for Wei Bin’s death. He just accompanied Wei 
Bin to come out, and had to explain for his death, or he would be punished. 

 
 

If he didn’t kill Yang Chen, he couldn’t explain. So, Yang Chen had to die! 

 

 

Seeing the two approaching, Yang Chen’s expression became serious: “Cai Yi, you help me stall this 

Fierce Ghost Sect guy first, and I’ll deal with Wu Changkong.” 

 
 

“Can you do it?” Cai Yi was surprised. 

 

 

“No problem.” Yang Chen stood in front, leaving a strong and confident silhouette. 

 
 



Seeing this, Cai Yi felt a bit dizzy, and suddenly found herself increasingly infatuated with Yang 
Chen. She had always thought that Yang Chen was quite beautiful, but now she only felt that Yang 

Chen’s charm was becoming more and more terrifying after entering the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 

 

She even had the urge to possess him without choosing food. 

 

 

Of course, now it’s still not the time for that. The most important thing is to finish the task. 

 
 

She was well aware that Yang Chen’s confrontation with Wu Changkong had chosen the most 
difficult one, leaving her a relatively easier one. She had to help Yang Chen complete his mission. 

 

 

As her thoughts fell, Cai Yi immediately stood out, blocking Fan He’s way. 

 
 

“Fan He, didn’t you want to hand me over to your Lord Luo from your family? Come on, I’d like to 
see if you’ve got what it takes!” Cai Yi said coldly. 

 
 

Fan He saw Cai Yi taking the initiative to come forward, laughed and said, “Seven-colored Peacock, 

you’ve come to me yourself, so just surrender!” 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, Cai Yi started fighting with Fan He. Although Cai Yi hadn’t fully recovered, 

she had regained a lot of her strength. While she couldn’t gain the upper hand in the fight, it 
wasn’t too difficult for her to hold on for a short period of time. 

 
 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen and Wu Changkong confronted each other in an instant. The two stood high 

in the sky, feeling the howling cold wind above, neither of them in a hurry to make a move. 



 
 

Standing here now, Yang Chen felt quite emotional. 

 
 

After all, there was a time when he had made up his mind that if he had the chance, the ability, he 
would avenge Huang Taiji. He hadn’t expected this day to come so quickly. 

 
 

He didn’t know if he was a match for Huang Taiji. 

 
 

But he would still go all out in this battle. 

 

 

He would avenge Huang Taiji, Jin Shi Great Emperor, and too many others who had been harmed 

and killed by Wu Changkong, one by one, today. 

 
 

“Wu Changkong, I didn’t expect this day to come so quickly!” Yang Chen held the thunder sword in 

his hand and said coldly in the sky. 
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New Guardian Golden Boy_1 Wu Changkong had no idea what Yang Chen meant, after all, he didn’t 

know that Yang Chen should be considered as a half-disciple of Huang Taiji in a strict sense. 

 
 



Even if he knew, with his status and identity nowadays, it would be hard for him to recall Huang 
Taiji’s past events. After all, he had harmed too many people. 

 
 

Wu Changkong thought Yang Chen was courting death. He laughed loudly and said, “Yang Chen, 

since you are so eager to die, hehe, I’ll fulfill your wish and make your death look good.” 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Wu Changkong’s palm flipped, and a Wind Palm suddenly burst out 

from his hand, using the very same Imperial Chaotic Wind Technique that Wu Fan could also use. 

 

 

However, it was quite evident that the power of the Imperial Chaotic Wind unleashed by Wu 

Changkong was far stronger than that of Wu Fan. When this Wind Palm came crashing down, even 
the wind direction became Wu Changkong’s arm strength, and it was directly suppressed, making 

it difficult to resist. 

 

 

Seeing the Wind Palm attack, Yang Chen took a deep breath and forced himself to calm down. 

 
 

After all, it was an insane choice for an ordinary person to challenge Integration Period with his 
Spirit Plate Stage. 

 

 

Once reaching the Great Emperor stage of Spirit Plate Stage, the difference was not just a matter of 

few stages but rather control over power. 

 

 

Spirit Plate Stage and Jinzun Stage are one stage, Jinzun Stage and Integration Period are another 

stage, and Integration Period and Demigod Stage are yet another stage. 

 

 



Yang Chen didn’t know the power of the Demigod Stage, but he knew that after reaching Jinzun 
Stage, the speed of absorbing Spiritual Energy and converting it into True Qi would be much faster. 

As soon as the Spiritual Energy was absorbed into the body, True Qi would be transformed into 
shape and become power. 

 
 

And Integration Period was even more against the heavens, as it was far more powerful than 
Jinzun Stage and Spirit Plate Stage. 

 
 

The main difference was that once the Integration Period was reached, the Golden Venerable 
cultivated in the Spirit Plate would completely merge with oneself. From then on, the Golden 

Venerable would be the cultivator, and the cultivator would be the Golden Venerable. 

 

 

Experts at the Integration Period no longer absorb Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi first, and their 

bodies no longer have True Qi. 

 
 

Because they use Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi as their power. 

 

 

As long as they exist in a place with Spiritual Energy, they can directly control Heaven and Earth 

Spiritual Energy as power. With the power of Heaven and Earth being undying, Integrating Period 
experts have an absolute advantage. 

 
 

Just like now, Wu Changkong summoned the Spiritual Energy with a wave of his hand and turned it 
into a series of Wind Palms, each full of power, bombarding towards Yang Chen. 

 
 

There were continuous ten or so Wind Palms, each immense, forcing Yang Chen to retreat rapidly. 

 
 



“Haha, Yang Chen, if I were you, I would have given up and surrendered already. What, do you 
really think you can resist me with your power? Let me tell you the truth, the gap between the 

Spirit Plate Stage and Integration Period is something you can never cross.” Wu Changkong became 
more and more fierce, and seeing Yang Chen constantly evading, he felt that Yang Chen was 
already at a loss. 

 

 

This made Cai Yi, who was fighting Fan He on the side, show a worried and flustered expression on 

her pretty face when she looked at Yang Chen. 

 

 

How could she not worry? From the beginning, she felt that Yang Chen was not a match for Wu 

Changkong. Now it seemed that Yang Chen was competing with Wu Changkong’s Integration 
Period with his Spirit Plate Stage, clearly trying to be powerful and stubbornly resisting. 

 
 

Yang Chen was indeed dodging constantly, but his evasion did not mean he had given up hope or 
feared Wu Changkong. 

 
 

He was waiting for an opportunity, a suitable opportunity. 

 
 

Just like now. 

 
 

“The opportunity has come!” Yang Chen used Lightning Movement Technique, instantly teleporting 

to a not-so-distant location. Then, with thunder and lightning flashing, a huge Lightning Sword 
appeared and shattered the several Wind Palms. 

 
 

Such a scene made Wu Changkong narrow his eyes in surprise: “Good kid, you managed to break 

even my Wind Palm…” 

 

 



As Wu Changkong was evaluating Yang Chen, suddenly, he felt a chill approaching. The airflow and 
wind around him changed in an instant, and in the distortion, a long Fire Snake appeared. 

 
 

This Fire Snake attacked fiercely, breaking through Wu Changkong’s numerous Wind Shields in an 

instant. However, at the critical moment, Wu Changkong obviously reacted, quickly retreating and 
sending a Wind Blade to sever the Spirit Fire Snake. 

 
 

Seeing that Wu Changkong had reacted at the critical moment, Yang Chen clenched his teeth. 

Although he was unwilling, he had to withdraw the Spirit Fire Snake, winding it back onto his 
fingertips and then returning it to his body. 

 
 

“What a pity.” Yang Chen was a bit disappointed. 

 
 

He used the Spirit Fire Snake for the first time, wanting to catch Wu Changkong off guard. After 
all, Wu Changkong knew a lot about his methods. The Spirit Fire Snake was different, not only was 

it highly intelligent, but it was also an excellent means of sneak attack. 

 

 

At the beginning, he escaped constantly, trying to create an illusion for Wu Changkong of being 

scared by the opponent’s Integration Period power. In fact, he had been secretly preparing to use 
the Spirit Fire Snake for a swift and fierce sneak attack. 

 
 

However, Wu Changkong was not an ordinary character, and achieving success was indeed not 
easy. 

 
 

Now Yang Chen could only take back the Spirit Fire Snake and think of some other ways to kill Wu 

Changkong. 

 

 



Wu Changkong twisted his neck, recalling the sneak attack of the Spirit Fire Snake just now, and 
indeed felt a lingering fear. 

 
 

He said coldly, “Yang Chen, I admit that I was a bit careless just now. Hehe, if I hadn’t reacted in 

time, I might have really fallen for your trick and been killed by you. But it’s a pity that your 
chance was only once, and from now on, I won’t show any mercy.” 

 
 

As the conversation ended, Wu Changkong’s body surged and his lips turned more and more 

purple. His hair and body even swelled up, and then he became misshapen and weird. 

 
 

Looking at Wu Changkong’s bizarre appearance, Yang Chen squinted his eyes, feeling a sense of 

familiarity with Wu Changkong’s current appearance. 

 
 

“Is this… Guardian Golden Boy?” Yang Chen recalled the scene when he fought against Wu 
Changkong’s disciple, He Feng. 

 
 

He Feng’s method was the Guardian Golden Boy. Yang Chen had to put in the strength of nine bulls 
and two tigers to barely win against the Guardian Golden Boy, which showed how powerful it was. 

 

 

It was not surprising that Wu Changkong, as He Feng’s master, could use the Guardian Golden Boy 

technique as well. 

 

 

However, what puzzled Yang Chen was that He Feng’s Guardian Golden Boy was formed from 

external objects. But when he looked at Wu Changkong, it seemed that he had turned himself into a 
child-like form. 

 
 



Such a state was grotesque and sinister, an odd mix like a pervert. 

 
 

Wu Changkong seemed completely oblivious and cackled with a strange laugh: “Yang Chen, I rarely 

show people this form. You can be proud that I brought out this technique.” 
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Whip_1 His voice was very childish, just like a child’s. 

 

 

Yang Chen became extremely cautious, and he faintly guessed that the reason why He Feng’s 

Guardian Golden Boy was so powerful was probably due to the inheritance of Witch Changkong. 
Witch Changkong didn’t know what cultivation method he practiced, but he had reached a level 
where he could separate the Guardian Golden Boy from external objects for refining. He himself 

was a Guardian Golden Boy. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen couldn’t determine how this child’s power compared to He Feng’s Guardian 

Golden Boy. 

 
 

It was precisely because he couldn’t determine the difference that he decided to wait. 

 

 

“Hehe, are you scared? Look carefully, the Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi around you has already 

become mine.” Witch Changkong laughed maliciously. 

 
 



It was at this moment that Yang Chen noticed that the surrounding Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi had 
changed color and formed into red, white, black, and blue gases. These four gases mixed and 

occupied the entire space. 

 

 

Within this space, Yang Chen could only feel that his True Qi was slowly being drawn out and taken 

away by Witch Changkong’s Guardian Golden Boy. 

 
 

Yang Chen was greatly shocked. This gas could actually absorb the True Qi within his body, and he 

felt increasingly exhausted, with his soul suffering from slight injuries. 

 
 

It had only been a short time, but Yang Chen could tell that if he stayed here for too long, he would 

be poisoned by Witch Changkong. He had to find a way to escape. 

 
 

With that thought, Yang Chen didn’t hesitate and tried to escape. 

 
 

However, just as he was about to flee, Witch Changkong’s hand produced a white whip, which 

immediately unfolded and formed an invisible Prohibition Barrier around them. As the Barrier was 
born, it directly and forcefully trapped Yang Chen within it. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, it seems you’ve forgotten the power of my Guardian Golden Boy. Where are you going 

now?” Witch Changkong asked with a strange tone. 

 

 

Yang Chen did not respond, but just stared at the invisible barrier, taking a deep breath. 

 
 

He knew it would not be easy to escape from this barrier. 



 
 

He had no choice but to face Witch Changkong head-on. 

 
 

The barrier was formed by countless prohibition formations, and breaking it open directly was 
almost impossible. Most importantly, Witch Changkong’s attack was coming once again. 

 
 

His red whip quickly rolled in his hand, aiming to ensnare Yang Chen from behind. Yang Chen 
knew he must not touch the red whip. Once he touched it, he would be immediately bound by the 

prohibitions on the whip and find it difficult to break free. 

 

 

He couldn’t escape at this point, and staying here would eventually erode him from the gases of the 

four colors, causing him problems sooner or later. 

 
 

Thus, he unfolded the Mountain and River Destruction Map and immediately summoned the 

flowing waters within it, which swept through the entire space, confronting the four-colored gases, 
with each claiming half the space within the barrier. 

 
 

Yang Chen submerged himself in the heavy black waters, protected from the attacking four-colored 

gases. 

 

 

“Interesting.” Witch Changkong found it increasingly entertaining as Yang Chen actually managed 

to temporarily protect his own life. After chuckling, he pulled out the third whip. 

 

 

The third whip was black. 



 
 

With the appearance of the black whip, Yang Chen became even more vigilant. He didn’t know the 
power of the black whip, and Witch Changkong had the upper hand. He had to be cautious. 

 

 

As Witch Changkong sneered, the black whip began to lengthen, coordinating with the red whip to 

ensnare Yang Chen. 

 

 

The red whip struck from the side while the black one was the main force. When the black whip 

entered the black water, it transformed into numerous black dragons. The single dragon divided 
into two, then two became ten, and eventually, they multiplied into dozens and then hundreds of 
black dragons, each connected to the whip. 

 

 

The might of hundreds of black dragons tearing through the air was immense, stirring up the black 

water and almost causing Yang Chen to lose control. 

 

 

Yang Chen, submerged in the black water, summoned Purple Mountain with a thud, attempting to 

suppress the black dragons. 

 

 

Purple Mountain plummeted from the sky and smashed onto the hundreds of black dragons, 

delivering a heavy blow. However, the black dragons were struggling fiercely, and Purple Mountain 
couldn’t suppress them for long. 

 
 

“Young Master, the Prohibition Barrier is rapidly shrinking. You must win quickly,” reminded 
someone from the Fishpeople Tribe in the Eight Extremes River Space. 

 

 

Only now did Yang Chen discover that the barrier was shrinking quickly, leaving him with less and 

less space. 



 
 

The smaller the space, the more advantageous it would be for the Guardian Golden Boy to fight. 
The whip would catch up with him sooner or later, and once it shrank to a certain extent, he would 

lose any chance to turn the situation around. 

 
 

At this moment, hundreds of black dragons suddenly broke free from the suppression of Purple 

Mountain and lunged towards Yang Chen once more. 

 
 

“What? So fast.” Yang Chen’s pupils contracted, struggling to cope with Witch Changkong’s 

techniques. 

 
 

He had no choice but to scatter his True Qi, roar, and successively summon four Lightning Giants. 
As the Lightning Giants appeared, they fought fiercely against the hundreds of black dragons. 

 
 

Next, Yang Chen unleashed a brilliant light fire, attempting to devour the black dragons. 

 
 

Seeing the light fire, Witch Changkong said coldly, “I see. It’s the legacy of the Fire Spirit Beast 

Ancestor and the Spirit Fire Snake. This is the result of you obtaining the Fire Spirit Beast 

Ancestor’s corpse. You think you can defeat me with this? Delusional!” 

 

 

With a wave of Witch Changkong’s hand, the hundreds of black dragons merged into one, their 

combined might much stronger as they directly smashed the four Lightning Giants back into their 
ordinary thunder forms, then rushed towards Yang Chen. 

 
 

“Such a powerful force.” Yang Chen finally felt the terror of the Integration Period. 



 
 

There was indeed a huge gap, and he had no choice but to reluctantly use the light fire and two 
other Strange Fires as defensive barriers, barely resisting the attack of the roaring black dragon. 

 

 

“Hahaha, Yang Chen, you still want to resist?” Witch Changkong roared, and the black dragon’s 

might increased several times more. 

 

 

Yang Chen remained vigilant, manipulating the scattered lightning and shouting, “Thunder God’s 

Descent!” 

 

 

All the lightning converged into a single point and directly fired down from the sky towards the 

black dragon. This slash was full of power, cutting the dragon’s body in half, turning it into two 
halves. 

 
 

After the black dragon was severed in half, it reverted to the form of a black whip. Witch 
Changkong clearly saw this, and with a roar, he said, “Yang Chen, you dare to destroy my treasure. 

I will have you die!” 

 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, he pulled out another whip, which was blue in color. It was also 

the last whip he could use. 
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Changkong_1 It was precisely at the moment when he took out the last whip that Wu Changkong’s 

expression became extremely cold. 

 

 

It could be seen that if possible, he didn’t particularly want to take out this third whip. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, you should be proud to force me to take out this fourth whip. I rarely show this whip 

to others. Generally, those who see it are already dead.” As he spoke, Wu Changkong suddenly gave 
a chilling smile. 

 
 

Then, the whip involuntarily flew out. 

 
 

When the whip flew out and grew larger, it turned into a huge octopus. 

 

 

The eight tentacles of this octopus were horrifying; in the sky above, its body was at least several 

hundred zhang in size. The eight claws, in coordination with its body, spun rapidly and descended, 
completely intending to crush Yang Chen underneath. 

 
 

Yang Chen looked up at the sky, squinting his eyes, and whispered in a low voice, “This is bad.” 

 
 

Obviously, this fourth whip—which summoned the octopus and the invisible barrier—was a perfect 

and flawless tactic. 

 
 

The invisible barrier had completely sealed off his escape route. With the octopus descending from 

the sky, he had nowhere to run. He would be swallowed by the octopus. 



 
 

Even if he didn’t die by then, his situation would be extremely passive. 

 
 

It was something he absolutely didn’t want to see. 

 
 

“I can’t let this octopus swallow me. I must find a way to escape, or… kill this octopus!” Yang Chen 

looked at the giant octopus, his eyes filled with murderous intent. 

 
 

They now faced the problem of how to break through the octopus. 

 

 

Yang Chen first tried using Thunder God, but it didn’t even leave a scratch on the octopus. It 

showed just how tough the octopus’s body was. 

 
 

Wu Changkong laughed loudly and said, “Yang Chen, do you think you can break my octopus?” 

 

 

It was at that moment that Yang Chen suddenly pulled out the Slaughter God Spear. 

 

 

He knew that he had no other choice. Even at the risk of exposing the Slaughter God Spear, he had 

to take it out. 

 

 

“Hahahaha, I’m out again…” The Slaughter God Spear burst into wild laughter. 



 
 

Yang Chen’s cold voice snapped: “Shut up, behave yourself!” 

 
 

If the Slaughter God Spear didn’t speak, it might not have revealed anything. But as soon as it 
opened its mouth, it immediately drew Wu Changkong’s attention. 

 
 

“It can talk? A Premium Xuantian treasure? No, no, even a Premium Xuantian treasure wouldn’t be 
so powerful, speaking so fluently!” Wu Changkong murmured. 

 
 

By then, Yang Chen was already holding the long spear, aiming it upwards. 

 
 

As the octopus rapidly descended, Yang Chen launched a spear attack. 

 
 

This spear carried all his power! 

 

 

A long parallel line instantly struck the body of the octopus, piercing it hard and splitting its body. 

This black parallel line disappeared into the sky, leaving no trace. 

 
 

The body of the octopus was split in half and fell to the ground. 

 

 

“What!” Wu Changkong’s pupils shrank, his anger no longer concealable: “My blue whip, you, you 

actually destroyed my blue whip too.” 



 
 

First the black whip, then the blue whip. Each of these whips had been carefully cultivated by him 
over the years, containing too much of his blood and essence. Yet now, they were all ruined by 

Yang Chen. 

 
 

This was a total destruction, not as simple as just being injured. 

 

 

Just as his heart was bleeding, suddenly, a Flame Snake pierced through in an instant and directly 

penetrated his body. 

 

 

Wu Changkong roared angrily: “Yang Chen, you’re finished!” 

 

 

He stared at Yang Chen’s pale face and sneered, “You don’t have much True Qi left, do you? Since 

that’s the case, just die.” 

 

 

Yang Chen’s expression slightly changed. He couldn’t deny that even though his True Qi reserves 

were far beyond ordinary people, competing with the Integrated Phase Strong in terms of True Qi 
was still unwise. 

 
 

First of all, the integrated phase strong had their own reserves of spiritual energy, enough for a big 
battle. Furthermore, there were the surrounding Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi. This Heaven and 

Earth Spirit Qi was extremely abundant, especially in the Central Region, with its vast resources. 
The Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi of a place was enough to support several battles, so the stamina of 
integrated phase strong was more than enough. 

 

 

Only when the Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi was scarce would it be slightly unfavorable for the 

Integrated Phase Strong. 



 
 

But clearly, Yang Chen wasn’t so lucky. The Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi in this place was in no way 
related to scarcity. 

 

 

This was also the source of Wu Changkong’s confidence. He believed that Yang Chen had already 

run out of True Qi and had not many means left. He thought he had victory in his grasp and had 
already won. 

 
 

But he didn’t notice that there was not much panic in Yang Chen’s expression. 

 

 

Just then, a lock chain suddenly emerged from Wu Changkong’s shadow. The moment this lock 

chain appeared, it swiftly wrapped around Wu Changkong’s body. Wasn’t this Wu Fan’s Demon 
Sealing Chain? 

 
 

And the one who tied up Wu Changkong was none other than Hong Yue. 

 
 

Yang Chen had known early on that it wouldn’t be easy to deal with Wu Changkong, so he had left 

many backup plans. Hong Yue was just one of them. He had arranged for Hong Yue to hide in Wu 

Changkong’s shadow and wait for an opportunity. 

 

 

Hong Yue did it very well and skillfully, without being noticed by Wu Changkong. Taking advantage 

of the Demon Sealing Chain, she suddenly attacked Wu Changkong when he was caught off guard, 
and he couldn’t react in time. 

 
 

Now, Wu Changkong was stunned and tightly bound by the Demon Sealing Chain. 



 
 

“Who is it? Who is it?” Wu Changkong glanced around and naturally spotted Hong Yue. 

 
 

However, Hong Yue escaped extremely quickly, turning into a shadow in the blink of an eye and 
hiding away. 

 
 

Wu Changkong was about to pull Hong Yue out but found that his power had been locked by the 
Demon Sealing Chain. 

 
 

“Break!” Wu Changkong struggled with his whole body, the chain rolling strongly, as if to break 

free. However, at this moment, a Purple Mountain suddenly descended and suppressed him. 

 

 

With the combined suppression of the Purple Mountain and the Demon Sealing Chain, Wu 

Changkong gritted his teeth in anger but was still lagging behind in strength. 

 

 

“Yang Chen!” Wu Changkong was filled with hatred. 

 

 

Yang Chen quickly controlled the Flame Snake to pierce through Wu Changkong’s body again. Wu 

Changkong, who had no means left, naturally couldn’t escape the pursuit of the Flame Snake. 

 

 

The Flame Snake pierced through Wu Changkong’s Wind Shield in an instant, then his body, 

causing Wu Changkong’s body to tremble and gradually stiffen. 

 

 



“Die!” Yang Chen fiercely controlled the Flame Snake to pass through Wu Changkong’s body again, 
then took back the Flame Snake. 

 
 

When he took back the Demon Sealing Chain and the Purple Mountain, Wu Changkong’s corpse fell 

heavily from the sky and was completely dead. 

 

 

“Elder Huang Taiji, today I have helped you take your revenge. Unfortunately, I’m afraid Wu 

Changkong can hardly remember the incident of killing you back then.” Yang Chen muttered. 

 

 

As he finished speaking, Wu Changkong’s corpse, which was supposed to be dead, suddenly 

trembled slightly. 
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Chen didn’t notice any signs of change, but perhaps it was precisely because he hadn’t noticed that 
the corpse suddenly came back to life and flew up at a very fast speed. 

 

 

“Huh?” Yang Chen was shocked and never expected Walter Vast Sky to come back to life after 

dying. 

 

 

He couldn’t understand the reason behind it. He had checked multiple times and saw clearly that 

Walter Vast Sky was dead. 

 

 



However, who would’ve thought that Walter Vast Sky had somehow resurrected himself and now 
escaped like a rabbit. By the time Yang Chen reacted, Walter was gone. 

 
 

“Damn it!” Yang Chen gritted his teeth. After letting the tiger return to the mountains, killing 

Walter Vast Sky would be much more difficult now. 

 

 

After all, he was a calm person. Seeing Walter Vast Sky escape, he couldn’t dwell on the matter and 

instantly shifted his target to Fan He. 

 

 

Fan He’s reaction wasn’t as quick. He thought that Walter Vast Sky would be more than enough to 

deal with Yang Chen. So he was thinking about how to capture Cai Yi and bring her back to please 
Lord Luo. 

 
 

As a result, he hadn’t captured Cai Yi yet, and Walter Vast Sky had already given up. 

 
 

By the time he reacted, Walter Vast Sky had already escaped without caring about him. 

 

 

At this point, how could he stay put? Who would’ve thought Yang Chen would be so powerful that 

even Walter Vast Sky couldn’t withstand him and had to flee? He had no more words to say and 
just wanted to escape without lingering in this place. 

 
 

How could Yang Chen give Fan He a chance? Seeing that Fan He was about to escape again, he was 
more attentive. After letting go of Walter Vast Sky, he would not let Fan He escape. 

 
 

“Cai Yi, catch him!” Yang Chen yelled. 



 
 

He threw the Demon Lock Chain and chased Fan He through the sky, while Cai Yi opened her tail, 
all seven strands working together with the chain. In a short time, Fan He was caught firmly by Cai 

Yi’s tail. 

 
 

Then, Yang Chen’s Demon Lock Chain followed and tightly bound Fan He. 

 

 

Yang Chen also held the God-slaying Spear in his hand and struck with it. 

 
 

“Don’t kill me! I belong to the Li Gui Sect. If you kill me, you will regret it, and the Li Gui Sect will 

take revenge for me. Yang Chen, think carefully. As long as you don’t kill me and apologize, this 
matter will be settled. Otherwise, you will be nothing but an ant in front of the Li Gui Sect!” Fan He 
roared angrily. 

 
 

Yang Chen sneered and didn’t bother to explain, still striking with his spear. 

 
 

Since he had killed Wei Bin, he wasn’t afraid to kill Fan He. What Li Gui Sect? How could they dare 

to oppress the Northern Territory Sect, destroy the sect, and kill its people? He didn’t need to 

reason with them. 

 

 

Talking reason with them would only be cruel to himself. 

 
 

With this strike, the spear went straight through Fan He’s body, utterly annihilating him on the 
spot. 



 
 

After killing Fan He, Yang Chen retracted the God-slaying Spear and looked at Cai Yi, “Are you 
okay?” 

 

 

Cai Yi looked at Yang Chen excitedly, “I must say, Yang Chen, you are too incredible! You even 

made an Integration Period expert run away! I realized that following you and becoming your 
woman is the wisest decision I made! Hahahaha.” 

 
 

At this, Cai Yi burst into laughter. This thrilling turn of events of escaping and turning defeat into 

victory was just too exciting. 

 
 

Yang Chen felt helpless, wondering how Cai Yi’s words had changed meanings in her mouth. 

 
 

“It’s a long story about what happened to me. I’ll tell you later. Cai Yi, where did you take my sister 

and family?” Yang Chen asked anxiously. 

 
 

“Oh, don’t worry. Your sister and that pretty chick, Li Ruoxiang, have been sent to a safe place. You 

can rest assured that I won’t mind you having other women.” Cai Yi said carelessly. 

 
 

Yang Chen helplessly shrugged his shoulders and asked, “Where did you send them?” 

 
 

“Come with me, and you’ll find out.” Cai Yi said with a grin. 

 

 



Yang Chen felt that Cai Yi was acting mysterious and didn’t know what game she was playing. 
However, he had no choice but to follow her and find out. 

 
 

When they arrived, Yang Chen was surprised to find that the safe place Cai Yi mentioned turned 

out to be the Royal Family’s residence. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and cry, “I didn’t expect that your usually silly brain would 

function so well at critical moments that you would know to run to the Royal Family.” 

 

 

Indeed, the Royal Family could be considered the safest place for now. 

 

 

Originally, the Li Gui Sect wanted to give the Royal Family a warning by uprooting them first. Since 

they couldn’t, they went after the Northern Territory Sect instead. 

 

 

For the time being, the Li Gui Sect didn’t plan to make another move on the Royal Family. 

 
 

Yang Chen speculated that the Li Gui Sect was using Walter Vast Sky as a tool. Once they obtained 

what they wanted from the Gate of Tao Proving, Walter Vast Sky’s position as the head of the Royal 
Family would be completely empty. Walter Vast Sky had been blinded by greed and didn’t realize 
this. 

 
 

The Li Gui Sect didn’t have to help the Royal Family. Helping Walter Vast Sky in front of the Gate of 
Tao Proving would be the best time. But now, the Li Gui Sect couldn’t capture the Royal Family at 

all. 

 

 



At present, the entire Central Capital Region was probably the safest in the Royal Family and the 
Ling Nu Sect’s territory, and Cai Yi actually found the Royal Family. 

 
 

“Well… to be honest, I was saved by the people from the Royal Family at that time. Otherwise, I 

wouldn’t have been able to bring your family all the way here.” Cai Yi rubbed her nose, looking 
cute and mischievous. 

 
 

“What happened?” Yang Chen asked curiously. 

 

 

Cai Yi quickly explained the whole story. 

 

 

Yang Chen listened and instantly understood. 

 
 

It turned out that Cai Yi had accidentally led everyone to the vicinity of the Royal Family, and the 
Royal Family had saved them. 

 
 

“I have to say, the Royal Family is too cowardly. After the Li Gui Sect fought with them once, the 

Royal Family just stayed hidden and did nothing. They didn’t come out when the Northern 
Territory Sect was attacked, and they didn’t come out when I told them you were in danger just 
now. I had no choice but to come myself!” Cai Yi sighed. 

 
 

Yang Chen listened and chuckled silently. He wasn’t surprised by the Royal Family’s choice. 

 
 

Back then, Emperor Chang Sheng and Master Xie Yun had promised to protect the Northern 

Territory Sect within their capabilities. 



 
 

However, it was clear that these two Demi-God Phase experts were no match for the three Demi-
God Phase experts from the Li Gui Sect. 

 

 

Only adding Hua Wanru could barely balance the match. 

 
 

But how could Hua Wanru help her own Northern Territory Sect? It was more likely that the 
woman would rather meddle in this matter. 

 
 

The Royal Family naturally wouldn’t dare to meddle in the Li Gui Sect’s affairs again. They were 

probably scared after the first battle with the Li Gui Sect. 

 

 

As for today, they had absolutely no intention of helping Yang Chen. They probably didn’t think 

they could be of any use to him now. 

 

 

After all, people care for themselves first and foremost. 
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Royal Family_1 Of course, although he understood the reasons, Yang Chen still felt somewhat bitter 
in his heart. However, considering that the Royal Family had saved his own family and Cai Yi, he 

decided to help them anyway, at least to repay their kindness. 



 
 

“Alright, let’s not talk about this for now. Let’s go in,” Yang Chen said. 

 
 

Cai Yi immediately shouted out, “People of the Royal Family, come to meet us. I’ve brought Yang 
Chen with me.” 

 
 

After Cai Yi’s shout, it didn’t take long for two elders to suddenly appear in the high altitude. Yang 
Chen recognized them – weren’t they Jin Xuan’s two elders, who had led the team during the battle 

with the demons back then? 

 

 

Jin Xuan’s two elders looked more haggard than before. Seeing Yang Chen and Cai Yi return, they 

asked quickly, “Are there any enemies around?” 

 
 

“No, don’t worry,” Cai Yi replied. 

 

 

Jin Xuan’s two elders didn’t have time to catch up with Yang Chen and hurriedly said, “Quickly 

enter the formation. With this formation, even if there are enemies, we can deal with them!” 

 
 

Looking at the fearful appearance of Jin Xuan’s two elders, Yang Chen felt very helpless. He didn’t 

know what had happened in the past few days, but he had no choice but to follow them into the 
Royal Family’s territory. 

 
 

The formation surrounding the Royal Family wasn’t exactly a Sky-Roaming Net, but it was at least 
densely arranged. It was clear that they had invested heavily in it, showing just how vigilant and 

uneasy the Royal Family was in dealing with the Fierce Ghost Sect. 



 
 

“Yang Chen, my friend, it’s been a while since we last met. You… you’ve actually reached the Spirit 
Plate Stage,” Jin Xuan’s two elders remarked as they led Yang Chen into the Royal Family’s interior. 

They couldn’t help but be surprised upon inspecting him more closely. 

 
 

Yang Chen had indeed achieved the lofty height of the Spirit Plate Stage, which made him a part of 

the Great Emperor’s list. 

 
 

Yang Chen waved his hand, “My achievement is not worth mentioning. I was fortunate enough to 

enter the Spirit Plate Stage, but I’m still a bit behind compared to the seniors. Speaking of which, 
please take me to the interior of the Royal Family. I would like to meet Emperor Changsheng and 

Evil Cloud Elder first.” 

 
 

As for his friends and family, Cai Yi had told him that they were fine, so he didn’t need to worry 

about them. He was more curious about what had happened between the Royal Family and the 
Fierce Ghost Sect and whether the Royal Family had any countermeasures. 

 
 

Jin Xuan’s two elders nodded when they heard this, “Yang Chen, my friend, please follow us. Our 

Royal Family is currently having a meeting with other powers, so your arrival is perfect!” 

 

 

Yang Chen agreed and followed them, accompanied by Cai Yi, into the Royal Family’s interior. 

 
 

Soon enough, under the guidance of Jin Xuan’s two elders, Yang Chen arrived at the conference 
room. 

 

 

“Look who we’ve brought here,” Jin Xuan’s two elders said with a smile. 



 
 

Many of the Great Emperors recognized Yang Chen, and seeing him and Cai Yi return together, 
they were all astonished, “Miss Caiyi, you actually managed to bring Yang Chen back.” 

 

 

“How did you manage? Didn’t the Fierce Ghost Sect dispatch masters?” 

 
 

“Wait, look, Yang Chen’s strength has actually reached the Spirit Plate Stage.” 

 
 

“Not just the Spirit Plate Stage, but the Late Spirit Rotation Realm as well. How did Yang Chen 

manage this? I remember not long ago, he was just at the Half-step Spirit Formation Stage…” 

 
 

“What’s going on?” 

 
 

Many of the Royal Family’s Emperors were astonished. It was indeed not enough to impress them 

if Yang Chen was an ordinary Spirit Plate Stage martial artist. However, Yang Chen was still very 
young, not even thirty years old, and this was a well-known fact among many martial artists. 

 

 

For Yang Chen to have reached the Spirit Plate Stage at this age was simply unbelievable. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t pay much attention to the doubts of these Emperors. Instead, he stared intently at 
Evil Cloud Elder and Emperor Changsheng, the two true power wielders of the Royal Family. 

 
 



Emperor Changsheng and Evil Cloud Elder felt flattered by Yang Chen’s gaze, but soon, a sense of 
shame appeared on their faces. 

 
 

After a while, Evil Cloud Elder spoke, “Yang Chen, my friend, we are truly sorry. You must have 

heard what’s happened already. It wasn’t that we went back on our word and ignored your 
Northern Territory Sect, it was just that we had no choice!” 

 
 

Emperor Changsheng also had an embarrassed look on his face. If Yang Chen was still at the Half-

step Spirit Formation Stage, they wouldn’t have needed to explain so much to him. Even if they 
went back on their word, their strength was already laid out in front of him, what could Yang Chen 

possibly do? 

 

 

But now that Yang Chen’s strength had reached the Spirit Plate Stage, his strength could no longer 

be underestimated. No one dared to underestimate Yang Chen in the current situation. 

 
 

Yang Chen sighed, not wanting to bring up past matters, and said directly, “What happened in the 

past is in the past, and the seniors don’t need to feel too guilty. We should focus on the present. I 
want to know what happened between the Fierce Ghost Sect and the Royal Family.” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Emperor Changsheng and Evil Cloud Elder exchanged a few glances with each 

other. 

 

 

Suddenly, Elder Jin Xuan interjected, “Let my two brothers tell Yang Chen, my friend, about it!” 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded, not caring too much about who explained the matter to him. 

 
 



Elder Jin Xuan then recounted the details of the entire incident. 

 
 

After listening, Yang Chen gained a general understanding and knew why the Royal Family was so 

fearful of the Fierce Ghost Sect. It turned out that during the initial conflict between the Royal 

Family and the Fierce Ghost Sect, the Royal Family was almost overthrown by the sect. 

 

 

Elder Jin Xuan forced a smile, “If our Royal Family was still in its heyday, there would be nothing 

to say, and we wouldn’t be afraid of fighting this Fierce Ghost Sect. However, our entire human 
world has suffered too many losses in the wars, and our Royal Family is no exception. With our 
heavy losses, it is naturally difficult to win against the Fierce Ghost Sect. Moreover, we’ve never 

seen the means used by the Fierce Ghost Sect before. In a one-on-one battle, we were completely 
outmatched. We suffered heavy casualties in the end. Both Evil Cloud and Changsheng, our two 

leaders, were seriously injured in that battle.” 

 

 

“In the end, we barely repelled the Fierce Ghost Sect thanks to the combined efforts of the Ling 

Nvzong Sect and other forces. However, as Yang Chen can see, even if our Royal Family recovers, it 
may be difficult for us to maintain our position as the hegemon of the Central Region. Now we are 
in a situation where we can’t even protect ourselves, let alone help others,” Evil Cloud Elder 

sighed. 

 

 

Now Yang Chen understood why the Royal Family was so afraid. It made sense – they couldn’t even 

protect themselves anymore, let alone save others. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen said seriously, “Now that my Northern Territory Sect has fallen and I 

am homeless, I am willing to contribute to the Royal Family and the Central Region. I hope the 
seniors won’t reject my offer of help.” 

 

 

“How could we reject you?” 

 
 



“Yang Chen, my friend, you’re joking. How could we possibly reject you?” 

 
 

These Great Emperor powerhouses all smiled politely, their hearts filled with joy. Jokingly reject 

Yang Chen? 
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As long as they didn’t have a problem with their brains, they wouldn’t make the mistake of 
disliking Yang Chen. 

 
 

They were still very clear about Yang Chen’s fighting strength. He had reached the peak of the 

Heaven Martial Realm and could fight against many monsters at the Half-step Spirit Plate Stage. 
Now that Yang Chen had reached the late Spirit Plate stage, even if he couldn’t fight against Jinzun 

Stage, it should still not be a problem to face the Spirit Plate-stage experts of Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 

 

Only the Royal Family knew just how terrifying the members of the Fierce Ghost Sect were. 

 

 

They didn’t tell Yang Chen the details, mainly because it was too embarrassing. 

 
 

There were more than thirty experts at the Spirit Plate stage in their Royal Family, but in the 
Fierce Ghost Sect? Only about ten Spirit Plate-stage experts. However, when they fought, their 

royal Spirit Plate-stage experts were defeated, and more than thirty people were killed, leaving 
only a dozen. On the contrary, none of the Spirit Plate-stage experts of the Fierce Ghost Sect were 

injured, and they returned safely. 



 
 

If they knew that Yang Chen had easily killed two Spirit Plate-stage experts of the Fierce Ghost 
Sect, they would probably be even more eager to have him join their alliance. 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun also happily said, “Welcome Yang Chen, my friend, to help. We will be grateful in the 

future!” 

 

 

“Gratitude is not necessary. I am just doing my part for our own people. After all, it’s not 

reasonable for me to help outsiders.” Yang Chen shook his head and continued, “I guess the Royal 
Family must have some plans of their own now that the Fierce Ghost Sect is so arrogant. We can’t 
just sit and wait for death.” 

 

 

“Blame it on raising that ungrateful Wu Changkong!” Elder Xie Yun was so annoyed that his anger 

was itching. 

 

 

The Ever-victorious Emperor was the most resentful, he growled, “How could my Wu family have 

such an ungrateful dog, colluding with outsiders to join forces against our own people.” 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun waved his hand, “Forget it, don’t mention Wu Changkong, it makes me angry. Let’s 

talk about our plan with young friend Yang Chen first.” 

 
 

Yang Chen perked up his ears, very curious. 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun then explained without any omissions, “The target of those Fierce Ghost Sect 

members is the Door to Dao Verification, and Yang Chen, my friend, you should know about this.” 



 
 

“Yes, of course, I know,” Yang Chen replied. 

 
 

“But the treasures within Dao Verification Gate are limited in number, and we can’t even divide 
them among ourselves, let alone let others share them. Hua Wanru of Ling Nvzong has already 

united with us, and they will help us deal with anything related to the Fierce Ghost Sect. In 
addition, we have also urgently contacted Bai Yudi and Li Lianfeng. When they learned about the 
Fierce Ghost Sect issue, they were very willing to help after discussing with me. Now, our Royal 

Family is just waiting for the two of them to arrive here. Once they team up with our Royal Family, 
with five Demigod stage experts against the three Demigod stage experts of the Fierce Ghost Sect, 
we would have a chance of winning!” Elder Xie Yun said. 

 

 

“Several chances of winning, what does this…” Cai Yi, who heard this plan for the first time, was 

puzzled and confused. “Could it be that five Demigod stage experts are not enough to suppress 
those three Demigod stage experts of the Fierce Ghost Sect?” 

 
 

“Well, Miss Caiyi, you don’t know about this. To be honest, when we initially joined forces with 

Hua Zongzhu to fight against the three Demigod-stage experts of the Fierce Ghost Sect, we were at 
a solid disadvantage. It seemed that we didn’t have any tactics when those three made their moves. 

Only Hua Wanru was slightly better, while the two of us couldn’t manage any longer,” Elder Xie 
Yun laughed self-deprecatingly, “The three from the Fierce Ghost Sect seemed to have stopped 

pressing because of Hua Wanru. Or perhaps they were afraid that the fight would hurt both sides, 
so they didn’t push further. Otherwise, we don’t know what would happen to Hua Wanru, but the 
two of us would have had a hard time escaping injury or death.” 

 
 

Anyone who is a Demigod-stage expert has some pride, and no one would admit to being inferior 
until they reach a certain level. 

 

 

But from the looks of Elder Xie Yun, it seemed that they were beaten without any spirit left. 

 
 



This made Yang Chen even more curious about how strong the three Demigod-stage experts of the 
Fierce Ghost Sect were. 

 
 

“So, what’s next?” Yang Chen asked in confusion. 

 
 

“Before going to join Bai Yudi and Li Lianfeng, we plan to cover their operation,” Elder Xie Yun 
said. 

 
 

“Cover, what do you mean?” Yang Chen didn’t understand. 

 
 

Ever-victorious Emperor explained, “We are worried that Li Lianfeng and Bai Yudi entering the 
Northern Territory Sect will be detected by the three Demigod-stage experts of the Fierce Ghost 

Sect. Once they notice it, we will be at a disadvantage. If Bai Yudi and Li Lianfeng suffer any 
casualties, we will basically be wiped out. By then, the Fierce Ghost Sect would be free to do 
whatever they want in our territories, and we would have no way to stop them.” 

 
 

“Judging by the temperament of those Fierce Ghost Sect members, I’m afraid they would consider 
all the humans in this area as food for their Ghost King, not even blinking as they did so,” Elder Xie 

Yun gritted his teeth. 

 
 

“I think those people from the Fierce Ghost Sect don’t even see humans in this area as human 

beings!” 

 
 

Many people’s eyes were already red with anger. 

 

 



Yang Chen knew that the Fierce Ghost Sect was by no means a good crop. Now he asked, “What 
kind of method should we use to cover them?” 

 
 

“In a few days, we plan to challenge the Fierce Ghost Sect at the Northern Territory Sect’s front 

door, using the name of a one-on-one duel to discuss and exchange moves with the Fierce Ghost 
Sect,” the Ever-victorious Emperor said, laughing, “The Fierce Ghost Sect would definitely be more 
than willing to discuss and fight with us, and they might even make a huge fuss about defeating us 

to embarrass us and strengthen their own power. However, the truth is, winning would be the 
best, but losing is not necessarily a bad move for us, because we could completely drag on the 
Fierce Ghost Sect while Bai Yudi and Li Lianfeng join us. By then, with five Demigod-stage experts 

gathered, we would be in control!” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen thought it was a good strategy, but he worried about what kind of 

characters the three Demigod stage experts of the Fierce Ghost Sect might be and whether they 
would notice anything beforehand. 

 
 

After thinking for a while, Yang Chen realized that this method was already the best one available, 
and he had no way to change anything, so he said, “This is indeed a clever trick. At that time, I am 

willing to contribute my strength!” 

 

 

“Haha, with Yang Chen, my friend, saying that, we can rest assured,” Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-

victorious Emperor saw that Yang Chen didn’t care too much about their failure to rescue the 
Northern Territory Sect, so they completely relaxed. 

 
 

So, the group discussed many more details. Finally, Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor 
couldn’t help but ask. 

 

 

“Well, the two of us don’t know if this is appropriate to ask. Young friend Yang Chen, we heard 

that you were chased by the Fierce Ghost Sect and that they even sent two Spirit Plate-stage 
experts and Wu Changkong to hunt you down. How did you and Caiyi escape…” Elder Xie Yun and 
the Ever-victorious Emperor asked. 



 
 

It wasn’t that they didn’t trust Yang Chen, but they really felt there was something unclear about 
the situation. 
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Tree Technique is Completed_1 Caiyi bluntly and rudely said, hearing a few people asking, she 
immediately opened her eyes wide and said, “Escape back? Could that count as escaping? Wu 

Changkong and those two Spirit Plate Stage Great Emperors of the Fierce Ghost Sect were all killed 
by Yang Chen! Only after killing them did he return, it should not count as escaping.” 

 
 

“What, how is that possible!” 

 

 

“This is absolutely impossible!” 

 

 

“Miss Caiyi, I think you better not joke around. Wu Changkong is a master at the Integration Period 

and is close to the Demigod stage. With such a level, young friend Yang Chen is just at the Spirit 
Plate Stage, how could he possibly kill him!” 

 
 

“Moreover, those characters from the Fierce Ghost Sect, you have also fought against them. On a 

one-on-one fight, even with your identity as the Seven-colored Peacock, you would probably lose 

more than win!” 

 

 



Caiyi was much more straightforward: “Indeed, the Spirit Plate Stage of the Fierce Ghost Sect is 
powerful, and I am not confident in defeating them in a solo fight. However, just because I can’t 

defeat them, doesn’t mean Yang Chen can’t. If you don’t believe it, you can try it yourself!” 

 

 

The Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun curiously asked Yang Chen, “Young friend Yang 

Chen, is what Miss Caiyi said true?” 

 
 

Yang Chen paused for a moment, somewhat helpless that Caiyi had revealed the matter too quickly. 

 

 

Speaking of which, the intelligence of the Royal Family is really fast. It seems that they have either 

planted spies or have their own intelligence network in the Northern Territory Sect. 

 
 

Since Caiyi had already talked about it, he naturally would not deny it and directly said, “Yes, that’s 

right, Wu Changkong and the two Spirit Plate Stage masters of the Fierce Ghost Sect were all killed 
by me. Of course, there is some luck involved, so seniors don’t have to be too surprised!” 

 
 

When Yang Chen really admitted it, these Great Emperors were still very shocked. Caiyi was a 
straightforward woman, and it was understandable that they might occasionally lie; however, from 

what they knew about Yang Chen, this young man seldom talked nonsense. 

 
 

“Young friend Yang Chen, is this really true?” Elder Xie Yun asked with astonishment. 

 

 

“To be precise, Wu Changkong fled. He seemed to have hidden something, but I don’t know what 

kind of technique it was. I clearly saw him stop breathing, but who would have thought that he 
would suddenly come back to life halfway through.” Yang Chen gritted his teeth. 

 
 



Upon hearing this, the Ever-victorious Emperor slapped the table: “That’s right!” 

 
 

Yang Chen was startled: “Senior Changsheng means…” 

 

 

The Ever-victorious Emperor’s face was full of bitterness: “I must take part of the blame for this. If 

it weren’t for me, young friend Yang Chen might have really killed Wu Changkong this time.” 

 
 

Elder Xie Yun continued, “In the past, Changsheng had given Wu Changkong a Life-Saving Golden 

Bead. This golden bead is an unusual treasure that Changsheng obtained over many years, and its 
origin has not been clarified to this day. There are a total of two Life-Saving Golden Beads, named 

by Changsheng himself. In the early years, Changsheng used one himself, and after he became a 
Demigod, he felt that he didn’t need it anymore, so he gave it to his descendant Wu Changkong. It 

is because of this Life-Saving Golden Bead that Yang Chen failed to completely kill Wu Changkong. 
In the end, it formed a thin membrane around the person’s body to protect their life, completely 
stripping away their Qi, creating the illusion of death which is almost impossible to recognize.” 

 
 

The Ever-victorious Emperor shook his head helplessly: “I didn’t expect that young friend Yang 
Chen would really push Wu Changkong to such a point and kill two Spirit Plate Stage masters from 

the Fierce Ghost Sect.” 

 
 

Only he and a few people like Emperor Xie Yun knew about this Life-Saving Golden Bead, Yang 

Chen could not have known about it. 

 
 

If Yang Chen knows about it, it’s not difficult to judge that Yang Chen really almost killed Wu 

Changkong. 

 
 

“This…” 



 
 

“The strength of young friend Yang Chen!” 

 
 

Many of the surrounding Great Emperors felt that Yang Chen was shrouded in a mysterious veil 
after hearing what the Ever-victorious Emperor had said. 

 
 

Afterwards, many Great Emperors started to get closer to Yang Chen, after all, who wouldn’t want 
to understand his strength, which allowed him to defeat a master at the Integration Period while 

being at the Spirit Plate Stage? 

 

 

Yang Chen naturally knew the thoughts of these Great Emperors, but he could hardly talk about the 

opportunities he had, so after a few polite words, he left. 

 
 

When he went to the Northern Territory Sect, these Great Emperors would come to call him. 

 

 

Just like that, Yang Chen quickly met his friends and family in the Royal Family. Caiyi brought out 

everyone from the whole mansion, which managed to save his closest people. 

 
 

After seeing these people, Yang Chen naturally couldn’t avoid a lively and affectionate greeting. 

However, after thinking about it, Yang Chen still felt that even the Royal Family might not be safe, 
so he brought these people to the Tiandu Divine Country. 

 
 

Nowadays, the Tiandu Divine Country is barely considered the only pure land in this area. 

 
 



“Elder Yu Ban, I’ll have to trouble you with this matter,” Yang Chen said. 

 
 

“Young Master, rest assured, why bother being so polite with me? As long as my soul does not die, I 

will do my best to protect the family and friends of the Young Master,” Yu Ban respectfully said. 

His tone changed a lot and began to call himself an old servant. 

 

 

He had already been surprised earlier, not expecting Yang Chen to have already entered the Spirit 

Plate Stage. That was why he had made up his mind to serve Yang Chen as his master when the 
time was right. 

 
 

After all, Yang Chen had the qualifications to inherit the title of Tiandu Emperor. 

 
 

How could Yang Chen not feel the change in Yu Ban’s title? However, he couldn’t control these 

things, so he simply said, “In that case, thank you, Elder Yu Ban. After all, junior will have to 
retreat for a period of time in the Tiandu Divine Country!” 

 
 

“I will arrange a retreat location for Young Master right away!” Yu Ban said repeatedly. 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded and then followed Yu Ban to the retreat location and began to retreat quietly. 

 
 

He indeed needed some time for closed-door cultivation now. He had entered the Spirit Plate Stage 

now, and he had to make up for many aspects. 

 
 



The Ling Ying Jue, the Tree Technique, and the Lingxi Divine Pupil, as well as the Tai Chu Divine 
Body, had all reached their bottleneck in his cultivation, and he needed to break through during 

retreat. 

 

 

However, he was very clear about the pros and cons, so he first cultivated the Tree Technique, 

while leaving the other three for later. 

 
 

His Nature Spirit Technique had already been cultivated to a certain extent, and all that was left to 

learn the Tree Technique was time. Now that he had the time to calm down and cultivate, in less 
than half a month, Yang Chen had completely mastered it. 

 
 

After gaining control, Yang Chen’s face showed an excited expression. 

 
 

Because only after successfully cultivating could one know how terrifying this Tree Technique was. 

 
 

At this moment, Yang Chen grabbed with his hand, controlling the natural energy, and immediately 

afterwards, a huge vine silently pierced through the ground. This vine was sharp and thick, and it 
shot directly to a height of several tens of feet before stopping. 
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Emperors Gather!_1 This was not the end. Yang Chen clenched his hand, and in an instant, one, 
two, three… dozens of vines penetrated the ground, reaching dozens of meters in height before 

they stopped. 



 
 

Naturally, all these vines were being controlled by Yang Chen himself. 

 
 

The volume of his True Qi could make the vines reach an even greater height. 

 
 

The most important thing was their hardness and speed. The vines only took a moment to reach a 

height of more than ten meters. It was as if they appeared and disappeared in an instant. 

 
 

It was just like the Extermination Tree Array he had used before. 

 

 

What Yang Chen was using now was like a mobile Extermination Tree Array, much more powerful 

than the original one. 

 
 

This technique was top-notch in terms of sneak attacks and various aspects. Moreover, the vines 

would not disappear easily. As long as he used the Tree Technique within his range, even if they 
were not killed by the vines, they would be chased around aimlessly by the vines and hard to 

escape. 

 
 

Yang Chen then remembered the Purple-eyed Demon Monkey’s evaluation of this Tree Technique. 

Indeed, the Purple-eyed Demon Monkey’s evaluation of this technique showed how powerful it 
was. 

 
 

Now that he had successfully cultivated it, Yang Chen added another trump card to his arsenal. 

 
 



“With this technique, I wonder if I can have a better chance of survival when facing a powerful 
demigod,” Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 
 

Demigod Stage… 

 
 

He knew nothing about the power of the Demigod Stage. 

 
 

If it were before, he might have been happy for a while after successfully cultivating the Tree 

Technique, but now things were different. It was not that he was hard to please; he simply couldn’t 
be satisfied. The current situation of the Fierce Ghost Sect didn’t allow him to relax. 

 

 

However, now there was not much time left, and he was afraid it would be too late to cultivate 

Lingxi Divine Pupil and other cultivation methods. So, Yang Chen had no choice but to give up this 
idea and think about what life-saving means he could rely on in a short time. 

 
 

After much consideration, Yang Chen turned to Spirit-Talisman Martial Arts. 

 

 

However, ordinary talismans were of little use to him. The only thing that could help him was 

Huang Taiji’s masterpiece, the Three Major Forbidden Talismans. 

 
 

These three talismans were Huang Taiji’s hypothesis, whether they could be used or not, Yang 

Chen didn’t know. The big difference between talismans and elixirs was that after an elixir was 
made, its effectiveness could be determined by looking at the quality of the elixir. 

 
 



But talismans were different. They sealed power within the talisman, and it was difficult to tell 
their effectiveness from the outside. Moreover, they only work once, so who would dare to use 

them casually? 

 

 

Thinking about it, Yang Chen had no other choice but to start making the three Forbidden 

Talismans. 

 
 

Among the three talismans, there were two that Yang Chen wanted to make: the Tengu Devours 

Moon Spiritual Talisman and the All Laws Shapeless Talisman. 

 
 

To make the All Laws Shapeless Talisman, Yang Chen needed to collect Heavenly Laws such as 

thunderbolts, tsunamis, and storms. The power of this talisman, made from these forces, was hard 

to estimate. 

 

 

However, he didn’t have time to look for thunderbolts and tsunamis now. In the past, when they 

were fighting the Prohibition Demon Clan, there were many areas affected by natural disasters, but 
at that time, Yang Chen was not able to gather the basic materials for the All Laws Shapeless 
Talisman. 

 

 

Thus, Yang Chen focused on the Tengu Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman. 

 
 

After a battle, he acquired several treasures. With the materials on hand, combined with the 
materials left by the Tiandu Divine Country, it was not difficult for Yang Chen to produce a Tengu 

Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman. 

 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen began to make it. This time, he devoted himself wholeheartedly to it. 

 

 



After spending five days and nights, Yang Chen finally completed the Tengu Devours Moon 
Spiritual Talisman. 

 
 

However, he didn’t show any joy like he would when he successfully made an elixir because he held 

the talisman hesitatingly, not knowing if it would work. 

 

 

The crucial thing was that he didn’t dare to use the talisman, after all, its effect would disappear 

after a single use. Who would dare to use it? 

 

 

After much thought, Yang Chen had to give up. Making this talisman was like gambling. He could 

only accept the outcome and not think too much about it. 

 
 

“Huh? Someone’s coming.” Yang Chen sensed someone sending a Sound Transmission Talisman 

from the other side of the Teleportation Array. 

 
 

Now he was no longer cautious about teleporting to the Tiandu Divine Country. After all, his 

strength was enough, and it was common for powerful people like him to have some secrets. They 
all knew it, and even if they encountered some doubts, they would pretend not to know. No one 

would be so foolish as to investigate it thoroughly and cause conflicts. 

 
 

When Yang Chen returned to the Royal Family, he took a look at the Sound Transmission Talisman 

and knew that something was happening. He quickly went to the gathering place. 

 
 

By the time he arrived, the emperors of the Royal Family had already gathered, including Elder Xie 

Yun and Ever-victorious Emperor. 

 
 



When Yang Chen arrived, many of the emperors spoke politely, trying to please him to some 
extent. 

 
 

Yang Chen knew the purpose of the emperors’ efforts to please him, and he responded one by one, 

then asked with surprise, “I heard that the battle invitation has been sent out?” 

 

 

“Yes, and the Fierce Ghost Sect has responded. We can set out today, and in about three days, we 

will confront the members of the Fierce Ghost Sect again,” said the Ever-victorious Emperor 
kindly. 

 
 

“I see. Then I’d better get prepared,” Yang Chen replied respectfully. 

 
 

“There’s no need, Yang Chen. We have another task for you,” the Ever-victorious Emperor said 

with a smile. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but be puzzled, “I don’t know what task senior Changsheng has for me.” 

 

 

“It’s like this: we know you want to help the Northern Territory Sect and learn more about their 

current situation. However, before participating in the battle, don’t worry. We hope you can bring 
Li Lianfeng to the Royal Family first,” said Elder Xie Yun. 

 
 

“Why…?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled. 

 
 

Elder Xie Yun smiled and said, “Mainly because you have a good relationship with Li Lianfeng, and 

he has a casual personality. It’s hard to tell how long he will help us. If you go to him in person, 



perhaps his stance will be more determined. This is also good for your Northern Territory Sect. If 
he learns that you are in trouble, he will definitely help you. It is well known that Li Lianfeng owes 

you a favor.” 

 

 

“Actually, after you take Li Lianfeng, you can join the battle later. By then, with Li Lianfeng 

present, our morale will be even higher,” added the Ever-victorious Emperor. 

 
 

Hearing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but fall into deep thought. Nevertheless, he quickly accepted 

the suggestion. 

 
 

Although it somewhat exploited Li Lianfeng’s kindness, the bigger picture was more important 

now, and Yang Chen didn’t have time to think about it too much. 

 
 

He would personally bring Li Lianfeng to ensure the assembly of the Five Emperors. By then, they 
would have the ability to confront the Fierce Ghost Sect. 
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“Alright, I, the junior, will take care of this matter. I’ll definitely bring Senior Li Lianfeng over to 
join forces against Fierce Ghost Sect.” Yang Chen said solemnly. 

 
 

“If that’s the case, thank you, young friend Yang Chen. Be careful on the road!” Elder Xie Yun said 

with concern. “If Li Lianfeng suddenly backs out, tell him that we can still make concessions on the 
matter of the Door to Dao Verification.” 

 

 



When it came to the end, Elder Xie Yun hesitated, but eventually he said it with a determined 
heart. He was afraid that Li Lianfeng would not help. 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen asked with surprise, “Could it be that the Door to Dao Verification is 

about to open?” 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun knew that he could not hide it any longer and said, “Yes, it seems that Fierce Ghost 

Sect has a way to calculate the opening time of the Door to Dao Verification. Some time ago, we 
sent people to investigate the Door to Dao Verification and found that there is not much time left 
for it to open. At most, it will be half a year. In this half a year, it will be best if we can suppress 

the Fierce Ghost Sect. If not, we have to split the interests with the Fierce Ghost Sect. Otherwise, 
we will lose a lot in the interests of the Door to Dao Verification.” 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded, not expecting that the Door to Dao Verification was about to open after all this 
time. 

 
 

“Young friend Yang Chen, since you are now willing to help our Royal Family wholeheartedly, our 
Royal Family will also repay you well for the matter of the Door to Dao Verification.” The Ever-

victorious Emperor smiled kindly, not stingy towards Yang Chen. 

 
 

The main reason was that the Royal Family had lost too many Great Emperors, and Yang Chen’s 

combat power was very valuable. Even if they gave him more, it would not matter. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s expression remained unchanged on the surface, but he was already deep in thought in 

his heart. After all, no one knew that he had a crystal key in his hand. 

 
 

Everyone knew that the crystal key involved the most important treasures in the entire Proof Hall. 



 
 

Yang Chen’s expression was as if it were the beginning, and no one could see any clues. 

 
 

After talking with the royal family members for a few more sentences, Yang Chen agreed to the 
request of the royal family. He set off with Cai Yi the day before the royal family went to the 

Northern Territory Sect to fight the Fierce Ghost Sect, heading to the border between the Northern 
Region and the Central Region in order to meet Li Lianfeng. 

 
 

As a single individual, Yang Chen was extremely familiar with the geography, in addition to his fast 

speed, he arrived at the junction between the Central Region and the Western Region within one 
day. 

 

 

When he arrived at the junction, Li Lianfeng had not yet arrived, and Yang Chen was not in a 

hurry. 

 

 

The Royal Family had mentioned that Li Lianfeng should arrive within two days, and the time 

would not be too long. 

 

 

In these two days, he could completely sit and meditate. 

 

 

However, just as he had found a mountain peak and had just sat down in preparation for 

meditation, a sudden change occurred. 

 

 

High in the sky, a cold voice suddenly sounded amidst thunder and lightning, with a hint of 

mockery, “It seems that the Royal Family is somewhat vigilant, even sending someone to pick up Li 
Lianfeng. However, the person they sent is just too weak. Relying on a mere Spirit Plate Stage to 

pick up Li Lianfeng, is there any difference between that and not coming at all?” 



 
 

Yang Chen was taken aback and immediately retreated. Suddenly, he saw that not far from him, an 
old man with a skeletal figure appeared. 

 

 

This elderly man held a deer cane, and his entire face was like a ghost face. He looked at Yang Chen 

with a sinister smile on his face. 

 

 

Yang Chen was still surprised, because this old man was already at the Demigod Stage, and his Qi 

was exactly the same as the two members of the Fierce Ghost Sect he had fought before. 

 

 

It was apparent that this man was from the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 

 

It made Yang Chen’s face turn cold, “Are you one of the three Demigods of the Fierce Ghost Sect?” 

 
 

“Hmph, you have an eye for talent, but I have to say, my luck isn’t too bad. I just heard that a 
useless guy named Wu Changkong was beaten and fled by a kid named Yang Chen. I didn’t expect 

to meet you now. You look just like the image shown on the divine consciousness map. You’re Yang 
Chen!” This old man said coldly. 

 
 

“That’s right, it’s me. It seems my fame is quite big.” Yang Chen said. 

 
 

The old man sneered, “Kid, famous people often die quickly. Meeting me means you have bad luck. 

I’ll let you die with understanding, my name is Chen Jingkui, one of the three emissaries sent by 
Fierce Ghost Sect. Remember my name when you go to the Netherworld. Oh wait, you don’t have a 

chance to go there anymore. I need to feed your soul to my ghost creatures as food.” 



 
 

The old man said it calmly, as if it was a very insignificant matter. 

 
 

Even if he killed Yang Chen, it would be the same. 

 
 

As he spoke, Chen Jingkui had already taken action in an instant. When he moved, the surrounding 

black gas spread instantly, and then it began to corrode massively, turning True Qi into black gas. 

 
 

Then, the sound of ghosts wailing and wolves howling echoed, accompanied by the black gas, 

surged towards Yang Chen. 

 
 

Seeing the black gas attacking him, Yang Chen quickly fought back, spreading the triple flames in 
an attempt to block the gas from outside. 

 
 

However, just as his triple flames were released, they were immediately at a disadvantage. Even 
the triple flames combined were no match for the spread of ghost Qi. 

 

 

“What kind of technique is this?” Yang Chen’s pupils contracted. 

 
 

His triple flames were no match at all, which made Yang Chen struggle and immediately 
summoned the Lightning Giant. Four together, they tangled with the ghost Qi. 

 
 



“Huh!” Chen Jingkui raised his eyebrows slightly. He originally thought that solving a Spirit Plate 
Stage should be very easy, but he didn’t expect Yang Chen to actually protect himself without 

immediately failing and dying. 

 

 

Yang Chen was sweating profusely now, thinking about countermeasures in his head. 

 

 

If he wanted to escape, he didn’t know if he could escape. But even if he could escape, he couldn’t 

run now. If he did, what would happen to Li Lianfeng? 

 

 

Chen Jingkui chose not to sneak attack him because he thought Yang Chen was insignificant and 

doomed, but if Chen Jingkui really sneak attacked him, Yang Chen would be already dead by now. 

 
 

As for Li Lianfeng, Chen Jingkui certainly would not be so polite, and would definitely choose to 

attack secretly. If Li Lianfeng was in real trouble, even if he didn’t die and escaped, the situation of 
having all five emperors gathered would not happen. In that case, how would they confront the 

Fierce Ghost Sect? 

 

 

What he was most worried about had indeed happened. The three demigods of the Fierce Ghost 

Sect were not idiots, nor did they underestimate their enemies. They had known about the 
surrounding events early on. 

 
 

They wanted to gather the power of the Five Emperors, and the three demigods of the Fierce Ghost 
Sect had guessed that as well. 

 
 

“No, it shouldn’t be a guess. If it was only a guess, how could Chen Jingkui’s timing be so perfect?” 

Yang Chen suddenly thought of something. 

 

 



“There’s a mole!” 

 
 

He gritted his teeth and made a firm declaration. 
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such a situation has arisen, there’s no doubt that there must be a traitor within. 

 
 

After all, no matter how well-informed Li Lianfeng is, he couldn’t possibly have calculated the time 
so precisely, even knowing when Li Lianfeng would arrive here. 

 
 

What puzzled Yang Chen was how the people of the Fierce Ghost Sect managed to do this? 

 
 

However, after thinking about it, he quickly realized that since the Fierce Ghost Sect had the means 
to connect with Wu Changkong and make him their puppet, they naturally had a way to plant other 

traitors as well. 

 

 

It wasn’t likely to be Li Lianfeng’s side, mainly because the location was too far away, and the 

Fierce Ghost Sect couldn’t possibly plant a mole in such a place. So, it was probably within the 
Royal Family. 

 
 



However, he no longer had time to consider the matter of the traitor within the Royal Family. He 
had to strive to survive and change the present situation. 

 
 

If he couldn’t escape, he would have to try facing the Demigod Stage powerhouse head-on. 

 
 

Yang Chen looked serious, as he used the Lightning Giant to fight the black gas, then quietly 
manipulated the Spirit Fire Snake, planning to sneak attack Chen Jingkui. 

 
 

Chen Jingkui was now captivated by Yang Chen’s methods. After all, in his own continent, he might 
not be able to kill a Spirit Plate Stage easily. But here, killing a Spirit Plate Stage was just as easy 

as killing a chicken, and Yang Chen was the first one he couldn’t finish off. 

 
 

Just as he wanted to see what tricks Yang Chen had up his sleeve, Chen Jingkui suddenly felt 

something. 

 
 

“Hmph, trying to ambush me!” Chen Jingkui waved his hand, and from his sleeve, numerous ghost 

creatures with gaping mouths emerged, snapping at a piece of rapidly moving flame. This flame 
was the Spirit Fire Snake controlled by Yang Chen. 

 

 

“What!” Yang Chen couldn’t see through Chen Jingkui’s methods at all, and had to crush the Spirit 

Fire Snake. In an instant, the Spirit Fire Snake turned into a stream of fire and vanished into 
smoke, returning to Yang Chen’s hand. 

 
 

Chen Jingkui sneered, “Dare to ambush…” 

 

 



Before he could finish speaking, suddenly, a huge vine emerged from the ground, piercing through 
Chen Jingkui’s chest from underneath his feet. 

 
 

Chen Jingkui’s pupils shrank, as if he hadn’t expected this to happen. 

 
 

Yang Chen was delighted, looking at Chen Jingkui’s body that was already pierced through. It 
would be a lie if he said he wasn’t happy. 

 
 

However, he soon thought of something. 

 
 

It didn’t seem right; it was too easy for him to kill a Demigod Stage. 

 
 

Even Wu Changkong had a certain means of self-preservation, and it was impossible for the 

Demigod of the Fierce Ghost Sect to be so useless. 

 
 

Just as his thoughts fell, Chen Jingkui’s body suddenly began to decay and rot. Immediately, viscous 

liquid appeared within the body, leaving only an empty shell of clothing. 

 
 

The viscous liquid gradually formed the image of Chen Jingkui, but the image was more sinister 
than before. His body even had pieces of rotten flesh squirming about, making him look even more 

like a ferocious ghost. 

 

 

“Hehe, little guy, not bad. You managed to counterattack, but do you think you can really defeat 

me? Let me tell you, it’s impossible. Forcing me to reveal this state, you should be proud. Hehe, 



you’re indeed not an ordinary Spirit Plate Stage cultivator. In that case, let me have a good look at 
what’s so powerful about you!” Chen Jingkui said in a low voice. 

 
 

Looking at his appearance, Yang Chen only felt a chill crawl up his spine. In an instant, he thought 

of something: “Chen Jingkui’s appearance and the Ghost King summoned by Wei Bin are similar. So 
that’s it. He has actually cultivated himself into a Ghost King. He usually shows a fake appearance 
to others, but this is his true face. What kind of sect is this Fierce Ghost Sect, and what kind of 

Cultivation Methods do they practice?!” 

 

 

Yang Chen felt a chill, but at that moment, Chen Jingkui was already rushing towards him. 

 
 

His speed was much faster than before, and wherever he went, the Spiritual Energy was corroded 

into black gas. These black gases touched the souls and made the space filled with wailing ghosts 
and howling wolves. 

 
 

So much so that the black gases grew more numerous and came rushing towards Yang Chen. Even 

the four Lightning Giants were having a hard time defending against them. 

 
 

Yang Chen had no choice but to grab at the air again, and in an instant, the ground erupted with 
huge vines. This time, the vines directly aimed to pierce Chen Jingkui’s body. 

 
 

However, this time Chen Jingkui had become much smarter. With countless layers of yin souls 
guarding his body, the vines were corroded beyond recognition as they approached. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s expression became extremely difficult, and the Tree Technique seemed useless. 

 
 



Chen Jingkui roared, “I hate this natural power the most, kid, die for me!” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, his arm suddenly stretched out, trying to pierce directly through 

Yang Chen’s chest. Upon seeing this, Yang Chen’s True Qi surged in an instant, and numerous vines 

bubbled up from the ground. 

 

 

This time, Yang Chen went all out, consuming nearly 70 or 80 percent of his True Qi. At least 

dozens of huge vines burst from the ground, either whipping Chen Jingkui’s body or grabbing his 
arms. The power of each strike created a spectacular scene. 

 
 

A series of vines completely formed a natural formation, surrounding Chen Jingkui within. 

 
 

When Chen Jingkui was enveloped by the vines, he instinctively tried to struggle, only to find that 

he couldn’t break free for a while. The black yin souls might be effective against a single vine, but 
they were much weaker against so many vines attacking at once. 

 
 

As a result, Chen Jingkui became even angrier. 

 
 

He roared, “Kid, you’ve really angered me. As Chen Jingkui, I am actually forced to this point by 
you, a Spirit Plate Stage cultivator. Die!” 

 
 

As the words fell, Chen Jingkui’s voice boomed, and some unknown power erupted. In an instant, 
Yang Chen only felt his body taking a heavy hit, and he vomited blood. 

 
 



Then, the vines summoned by the Tree Technique were slashed into pieces, completely losing their 
shape. 

 
 

Immediately after, Cai Yi inside the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space suddenly shouted, 

“Yang Chen, run away! This is divine power. Chen Jingkui is using divine power, and you are no 
match for him. Run!” 

 
 

She had wanted to persuade Yang Chen to flee earlier but knew that Yang Chen wouldn’t give up so 

easily. 

 
 

Now that Chen Jingkui had even used divine power, Yang Chen had no chance of winning. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t know what divine power was, but he only knew that there was too much 

difference in power between them at that moment. 
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He quickly took out the Mountain and River Destruction Map, and the gushing black water surged 
out in an attempt to buy some time. 

 

 



However, with just a wave of Chen Jingkui’s hand, the black water couldn’t even get close to his 
body and was completely evaporated. 

 
 

Chen Jingkui sneered, “Childish tricks!” 

 
 

Yang Chen’s eyes narrowed, unable to accept the reality that Chen Jingkui was too strong. The 
black water couldn’t even get near him. What power had Chen Jingkui employed? 

 
 

Unwilling to accept defeat, Yang Chen clenched the Mountain and River Destruction Map again. A 
purple mountain descended from the sky, aiming to crush Chen Jingkui’s body. 

 

 

Chen Jingkui beckoned with one hand, transforming it into a fist, and collided with the purple 

mountain. 

 

 

In an instant, the purple mountain was knocked away, unable to cause even the slightest bit of 

pressure damage to Chen Jingkui. 

 

 

Yang Chen took a deep breath, forcing himself to remain calm. But now, what other means did he 

have? In this situation, even taking out the Slaughter God Spear would probably be useless, and 
there seemed to be nothing else in the Mountain and River Destruction Map to use. 

 
 

A Kun Peng and an alien. 

 
 

The strength of the Kun Peng was nowhere near enough to contend with the demi-god Chen 

Jingkui. 



 
 

And that alien… 

 
 

Right, there’s still an alien. 

 
 

When Yang Chen thought of this alien, he furrowed his brows. Initially, when he was at the half-

step Spirit Formation stage, he could not summon the alien. Now that he had reached the Spirit 
Plate stage, he didn’t know if he could summon this alien. 

 
 

As he thought of this, Yang Chen made a determined effort and poured all his True Qi into the 

Mountain and River Destruction Map, trying to summon the mysterious alien person. 

 

 

Now, he was simply desperate, who knew what the outcome would be? When he tried to summon 

the alien, the Mountain and River Destruction Map seemed to become a bottomless hole, endlessly 
sucking up his True Qi. 

 
 

His True Qi was drained in an instant, and then the map began to absorb his vitality. 

 
 

Soon, more than half of his vitality was absorbed, and just as it was about to absorb his lifespan, 

the Mountain and River Destruction Map finally stopped. At this moment, an alien in armor, 
looking majestic, stood in front of Yang Chen. 

 
 

The appearance of this alien person was unclear, only a silhouette was seen by Yang Chen. Judging 
by its build, it seemed not much different from humans, only with more abundant body hair and 

yellow hair on its head. 



 
 

It wore a cape over its armor, which swayed gently in the wind. 

 
 

The alien clenched a short weapon in its hand, facing Chen Jingkui without emitting any aura from 
its body. 

 
 

“Who are you!” Chen Jingkui thought Yang Chen was a dead man, but who knew, sudden changes 
happened and an unfamiliar figure appeared on the scene. 

 
 

Knowing that he couldn’t recognize the species was a very abnormal thing. 

 
 

The alien didn’t bother explaining much to Chen Jingkui, just calmly said, “Too weak, has the era 
changed…” 

 
 

This seemingly simple sentence carried an ancient and vicissitude-filled aura. The key point was 
that they had no idea what language he was using. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t understand it, and neither could Chen Jingkui. 

 
 

Next, the alien swung the short weapon in his hand. 

 
 



In an instant, a crescent-shaped blade light flashed and slashed through the air, accompanied by a 
howling cold wind. Everything within a hundred miles was leveled to the ground, with not a single 

blade of grass left. 

 

 

Chen Jingkui didn’t even have time to scream before turning into ashes in the midst of the blade 

light. He had a few hidden trump cards and thought he could escape, but he was killed by the alien 
without even using a single one. 

 
 

After killing Chen Jingkui, the alien stood on the spot without moving. 

 
 

Seeing him motionless, Yang Chen was also restless, unable to imagine what kind of existence was 

sealed inside the Mountain and River Destruction Map. 

 
 

Too strong, Chen Jingkui, who was so powerful that Yang Chen was helpless before him, was killed 
with just one move. 

 
 

With no chance to resist, Chen Jingkui was like a toddler learning to walk in front of this alien. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s mind was filled with questions, but he didn’t know how to ask them. 

 
 

As he was about to ask, the Mountain and River Destruction Map suddenly lit up, as if a vortex of 

light shone upon the alien’s body, trying to forcibly pull the alien back into the map. 

 
 

“I know, I won’t run…” The alien person murmured, “I’ve been sealed for so many years, I’m used 

to it.” 



 
 

As he said this, the alien turned his head. 

 
 

When he turned his head, he glanced at Yang Chen, and Yang Chen saw the true face of the alien. 
The alien had white eyebrows and beard, an indescribable face that was different from that of 

humans. Strangely enough, it didn’t make people feel repelled, but rather, it looked incredibly 
handsome. 

 
 

After giving Yang Chen a brief glance, the alien returned to the Mountain and River Destruction 

Map along with the purple mountain and black water, disappearing from sight. 

 
 

Only after catching his breath, Yang Chen grabbed the Mountain and River Destruction Map with 
an indescribable excitement. 

 
 

He didn’t know who the alien was, but if this alien could really help him indefinitely, he 
undoubtedly had gained an extra trump card for survival. 

 
 

However, when he looked at the Mountain and River Destruction Map again, he found that only a 

mountain, a river, and a fish remained on the map, and the alien had disappeared completely. 

 

 

“What’s going on?” Yang Chen didn’t understand what was happening, the alien had just 

disappeared. 

 

 

If the painting on the Mountain and River Destruction Map disappeared, it meant he wouldn’t be 

able to summon this power anymore. 



 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t figure it out, could the summoning of the alien only be used once? 

 
 

And what about the Tiandu Emperor back then, had he used this power? If he had, how would he 
have used it a second time? If he hadn’t, why could Yang himself use it? 

 
 

Too many questions filled his mind, and Yang Chen felt that many more mysteries had emerged. 

 
 

“Sigh, you actually met him. Fate, perhaps, this is fate. This land, it’s not simple, not simple at 

all…” A voice lingered in Yang Chen’s mind. 

 
 

And the owner of this voice was none other than Lingxi Daoist. 

 
 

Yang Chen, finally hearing Lingxi Daoist’s words, hurriedly asked, “Senior Lingxi, what do you 

mean by this? And who is this alien, and what’s his relationship with the Mountain and River 
Destruction Map!” 

 

 

Yang Chen wanted to ask so many questions, but Lingxi Daoist did not give any answers, only 

sighed and no longer spoke. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen could only shake his head helplessly and give up the idea of asking 

further questions. 
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Mysteries_1 These mysteries, I expect, will be unraveled one by one in the future. 

 
 

As for now… 

 

 

Yang Chen steadied his breath and then set his gaze on the place where Chen Jingkui had been 

killed by the Alien Tribe Man just before. 

 
 

There, no trace of Chen Jingkui’s corpse was left, only a Storage Bag, which seemed to be 

deliberately left by the Alien Tribe Man. 

 
 

Otherwise, Yang Chen did not deny that with the Alien Tribe Man’s means, he could have 

completely destroyed this Storage Bag. 

 
 

However, not having it destroyed was a good thing; at least this Storage Bag was still very useful 
for him. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t imagine how many good things were on a Demigod Stage person, and being 
from the Fierce Ghost Sect, the good things on him were even more beneficial to Yang Chen. 

 

 



With these thoughts, Yang Chen opened the Storage Bag and carefully examined its contents. 

 
 

Upon examining, Yang Chen drew in a cold breath, “So many Supreme Grade Spirit Stones, Chen 

Jingkui was indeed a rich man. Besides these Supreme Grade Spirit Stones, there is also a large pile 

of materials. Furthermore, there is a Premium Xuantian Treasure, which is not much inferior to 
Tiandu Emperor’s wealth.” 

 
 

Looking at these, Yang Chen naturally couldn’t help but feel excited, especially with this Premium 

Xuantian Treasure, which could be considered an unexpected joy for him. 

 
 

“Chen Jingkui really had a lot of treasures. I’m afraid these cards, if used against other enemies, 

would be more than enough. It’s just a pity that he encountered that Alien Tribe Man and was 

killed directly. He didn’t even have a chance to use any of these cards.” Yang Chen shook his head 
helplessly. 

 
 

In the end, he turned his attention to a token and a cultivation method. 

 

 

Three characters were engraved on this token, ‘Chen Jingkui’. 

 

 

Touching the token, Yang Chen felt a chilling sensation, as if a ghost creature was biting his arm. 

 
 

This was not hard to guess; this token was most likely the Fierce Ghost Sect’s identity badge. 

 
 



And this cultivation method was the Ghostly Craft. Out of curiosity, Yang Chen opened and 
carefully read it. Upon reading, Yang Chen gasped because the cultivation method used in the 

Ghostly Craft was extremely cruel and gruesome, going against the Heavenly Dao. 

 

 

Practicing this cultivation method would require collecting other people’s souls. 

 

 

After a person dies, their soul can enter the cycle of Reincarnation. However, this method 

specifically targets and controls the souls of others, not only preventing enemies from being reborn 
in the cycle but also taking advantage of their souls. 

 
 

Either refining the soul into an extremely Yin evil ghost creature or feeding the soul to the ghost 

creature for cultivation, the method of cultivation had reached its extreme maliciousness. 

 
 

Yang Chen shook his head and quickly threw the Ghostly Craft aside. No matter how powerful this 
method was, he would never cultivate it given its cruelty, which was unbearable to witness. 

 
 

Lastly, he turned his gaze to the Premium Xuantian Treasure. Upon closer inspection, it was a 
Golden Bell, and with just a slight shake, Yang Chen learned of its usage through its Artifact Spirit. 

 

 

“It has a damaging effect on the soul, a good treasure.” Yang Chen smiled faintly and immediately 

released Cai Yi from the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space. 

 

 

“Oh my, I was so scared, Yang Chen. I thought we were dead just now. I didn’t expect you to have 

such great luck. There’s such a powerful thing hidden within the Mountain and River Destruction 
Map.” Cai Yi was frightened, her chest heaving, giving off an extremely enchanting vibe. 

 
 



Yang Chen chuckled and shook his head, “Alright, we survived the catastrophe. I’ll give you this as 
a gift for self-defense in the future.” 

 
 

“This is a Premium Xuantian Treasure.” Cai Yi widened her eyes, “Yang Chen, are you out of your 

mind, giving me such a valuable thing?” 

 

 

Yang Chen laughed, “Why, you don’t want it?” 

 
 

“Of course I do, why wouldn’t I? I’m just wondering if this is your love token for me.” Cai Yi said 
with a smile, then looked at Yang Chen with a playful grin, making Yang Chen feel his hair stand on 

end. 

 
 

Yang Chen awkwardly said, “Don’t think of it the wrong way. If you really don’t want it, I won’t 

give it to you.” 

 
 

“No, I want it, give it to me.” Cai Yi quickly snatched the Golden Bell, “Why wouldn’t I want it? 

This good thing is hard to come by.” 

 
 

Cai Yi knew very well the value of the Premium Xuantian Treasure. Before she started following 
Yang Chen, she never dared to imagine she could get something like this. Now, Yang Chen casually 

gave her one, and she found it hard to resist. 

 

 

Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows and said, “Cai Yi, let me ask you, what was that… divine power 

you mentioned earlier about Chen Jingkui using? What is divine power?” 

 

 



“You don’t even know this? You’re still a little green.” Cai Yi laughed. 

 
 

“… ” Yang Chen rolled his eyes. 

 

 

“But I like them green.” Cai Yi giggled. 

 

 

“Get to the point.” Yang Chen coughed twice. 

 
 

Cai Yi could only shrug her shoulders, thinking Yang Chen was no fun, and then said, “Once a 
person reaches the Demigod Stage, they can control a power called divine power. Divine power is 

unique to the Demigod Stage. Once it is displayed, ordinary True Qi methods cannot compete and 
win!” 

 
 

“You mean the divine power was what shattered my True Qi method?” Yang Chen’s eyes widened. 

 
 

“Yes, why else would you think so? That divine power is far more powerful than your True Qi 

methods. When it is displayed, your True Qi methods are not on the same level, so naturally, you 

are no match for that person. However, the divine power used at the Demigod Stage has its 
limitations. Divine power needs to be refined from Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi, and the amount of 
divine power that can be refined at the Demigod Stage is very, very small. Yet, even this small 

amount is enough to crush you.” Cai Yi spoke, feeling emotional, “That Alien Tribe Man is powerful 
too. In my eyes, the Demigod Stage is almost invincible.” 

 
 

“Alright, let’s not discuss that Alien Tribe senior anymore.” Yang Chen shook his head, not allowing 

Cai Yi to say more, so as not to upset the Alien Tribe senior. 

 
 



Although he was the master of the Mountain and River Destruction Map, he wasn’t sure whether he 
could suppress the Alien Tribe Man or not. 

 
 

However, it seemed that Kun Peng knew the answer. In the future, he would really have to find a 

way to ask him for clarity. 

 

 

As for now, he had consumed quite a bit of his vital energy and needed to recover some of it before 

Li Lianfeng arrived. Otherwise, if Li Lianfeng found out, it would be hard to explain. 

 

 

For others, recovering vital energy would be quite challenging, but it wasn’t difficult for Yang 

Chen. 

 
 

During his daily Elixir refining, he had produced enough to heal his injuries. In just half a day, he 

had become lively again, the paleness in his face completely gone and his spirit completely 
refreshed. 

 
 

Not long after Yang Chen recovered, a glimmer of light appeared in the distance. A figure flew 
swiftly through the high altitude, landing quickly. 

 

 

The person was none other than Li Lianfeng. 

 
 

“So it’s you, young friend Yang Chen, hahaha, I was just thinking about you, I didn’t expect to see 
you so soon.” Li Lianfeng laughed heartily. 
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He and Yang Chen shared a close friendship that transcended age differences. Yang Chen saving his 
daughter played a major part in this, along with Yang Chen’s courage. 

 
 

During the battle with the Demon Race back then, everyone knew of Yang Chen’s achievements, 
including him. 

 

 

Now, seeing Yang Chen, he smiled amiably and said, “Little friend Yang Chen, I never thought I’d 

find you here!” 

 

 

“Junior came here specifically to meet senior.” Yang Chen replied. 

 
 

“Haha, if I knew you were coming to welcome me, I would have brought Li Xuetong with me. That 

little girl always thinks and talks about you.” Li Lianfeng laughed heartily, clearly willing to marry 
his daughter to Yang Chen. 

 
 

He had already discussed this matter with his daughter, and Li Ruoxiang had tacitly agreed. 

Unfortunately, Yang Chen’s attitude clearly went against their hopes. 

 
 

Taking Li Lianfeng’s words as mere pleasantries, Yang Chen smoothly changed the topic: “Senior is 
joking. By the way, how much does senior know about the current situation in the Central Region?” 



 
 

“Well, I know quite a bit. Most of my information comes from the communication array between 
Elder Xie Yun and Changsheng Emperor. Apparently, a foreign power called the Fierce Ghost Sect 

has emerged in the Central Region. I don’t know where they came from, but they’re really 
powerful, even taking over the Northern Territory Sect.” Li Lianfeng said. 

 
 

“Yes, that’s true. They’re quite formidable.” Yang Chen sighed, “I hope Senior Li can help juniors 
and the Central Region. In return, the Royal Family is willing to offer more favorable conditions.” 

 
 

“Yang Chen, you don’t have to tell me all this. The Royal Family brought you forward just to ask for 
a favor. Haha, in fact, even if you didn’t step forward, I would still help the Royal Family. I, Li 

Lianfeng, have lived this long. Besides my own daughter’s affairs, where I might resort to any 
means, I can clearly judge the rights and wrongs, as well as the shades of gray. If the Fierce Ghost 

Sect causes trouble in the Central Region and it collapses, where can I, Li Lianfeng, live 
comfortably? I understand the saying ‘when the lips are gone, the teeth feel cold.’ Moreover, even 
without the Royal Family’s relationship, how can I, Li Lianfeng, ignore the troubles of the Northern 

Territory Sect?” Li Lianfeng waved his hand, “As for the other conditions, there’s no need to bring 
them up. Just take me with you.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh. The Royal Family had made so many 
preparations and was willing to offer conditions to win over Li Lianfeng, but who knew that Li 

Lianfeng didn’t even care and didn’t plan to make any big demands, simply agreeing to help. 

 

 

This magnanimity made him and the Royal Family look petty in comparison. 

 
 

“Alright, Senior is right. Let’s set off now.” Yang Chen said politely. 

 
 

Just as Li Lianfeng was about to leave, he suddenly frowned in confusion, “When I came here 
earlier, I remember that there were several mountain ranges connected. How come there’s nothing 

left when I come here again?” 



 
 

Yang Chen had already prepared an explanation and wouldn’t expose the fact that it was the work 
of a foreign race. He laughed and said, “It was caused by my cultivation while Senior didn’t come. I 

waited here for several days and got bored.” 

 
 

“Oh? I don’t know what kind of cultivation method you’ve practiced again. Alright, let’s go.” Li 

Lianfeng didn’t have any suspicions and left the place with Yang Chen. 

 
 

About two days later, when they reappeared, Yang Chen and Li Lianfeng were already close to the 

Northern Territory Sect. 

 
 

As they approached the Northern Territory Sect, several members of the Royal Family appeared, all 
of whom had reached the Spirit Plate Stage. Seeing that it was Li Lianfeng and Yang Chen coming, 

they all breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 

“So it’s Yang Chen and Emperor Lian Feng.” The Royal Family members at the Spirit Plate Stage 

said. 

 

 

Li Lianfeng asked with his hands behind his back, “What’s going on? What’s the current situation?” 

 

 

“The fight has already started. We were afraid that the Fierce Ghost Sect might resort to tricks, so 

we sent people to guard all around. Seeing the two of you arrive, we came to investigate. However, 
since it’s the two of you, we’ll just take you inside.” The Spirit Plate Stage emperors explained. 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded upon hearing this. 



 
 

Meanwhile, Li Lianfeng curiously inquired about the battle situation. The Spirit Plate Stage martial 
artist responded by giving a detailed account of the situation. 

 

 

As Yang Chen listened carefully, just as he’d initially thought, the Fierce Ghost Sect valued this 

decisive battle tremendously. If they won, the Fierce Ghost Sect would gain the upper hand, and 
the people of the world would think that the Royal Family was on the verge of collapse, and it was 
time for a change of dynasties. 

 
 

That’s why the Fierce Ghost Sect, under the banner of the Northern Territory Sect, widely recruited 
people from all walks of life. Almost half of the various sects and forces, big and small, in the 

entire Central Region gathered together to watch the competition. 

 
 

However, the outcome of this competition was quite unfavorable for the Royal Family. 

 

 

Although they had anticipated this outcome, the thing the Royal Family hadn’t expected was the 

unexpectedly powerful propaganda force the Fierce Ghost Sect managed to harness through the 
Northern Territory Sect, attracting so many people to come. 

 
 

If all these people turned to support the Fierce Ghost Sect after their victory, it would be a huge 
problem. 

 
 

As the saying goes, what you fear will come true. At present, the entire Royal Family had already 
lost four consecutive battles. When Yang Chen arrived, they were in the fifth battle. 

 

 

“Elder Yun! Changsheng, you’re here just in time!” Elder Xie Yun and Changsheng Emperor laughed 

heartily when they saw Yang Chen and Li Lianfeng arrive. 



 
 

Li Lianfeng said amiably, “When the Royal Family is in trouble, I am willing to contribute.” 

 
 

“Oh? Thank you so much.” Elder Xie Yun and Changsheng Emperor expressed their gratitude after 
a pause when they heard Li Lianfeng’s straightforward words. 

 
 

With Li Lianfeng saying this, it meant he was willing to help them. 

 
 

As a result, Elder Xie Yun and Changsheng Emperor were very grateful towards Yang Chen, 

assuming he had persuaded Li Lianfeng to help them. 

 
 

Yang Chen, however, was not paying attention to this. Instead, his gaze was fixed on the woman 
beside Elder Xie Yun and Changsheng Emperor. 

 
 

That woman was none other than Hua Wanru. 

 
 

Hua Wanru was wearing white clothes, still as cold and silent as ever. 

 
 

When Yang Chen looked at her, she also looked at him, perhaps sensing the change in Yang Chen’s 

aura. Hua Wanru’s pupils shrank, and her face showed a hint of astonishment. 

 
 

Soon, her calm, red lips parted slightly, and she said, “Congratulations on reaching the Spirit Plate 

Stage.” 



 
 

“Sect Leader Hua is too kind. How can I, Yang Chen, be worthy of your congratulations?” Yang 
Chen didn’t spare Hua Wanru another glance, just turned his face away and focused on the battle 

between the Royal Family and the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Hua Wanru narrowed her eyes. Her beautiful face showed a hint of complex 

emotions and expressions that others couldn’t guess. 

 
 

Seeing how Yang Chen and Hua Wanru obviously harbored mutual animosity, even a fool could tell 

that something must have happened between them. 

 
 

However, since both sides were not easy to provoke, these emperors pretended not to know 
anything. 

 
 

Elder Xie Yun and Changsheng Emperor quickly changed the subject, laughing and saying, “Right 
now, in this battle, it’s our Royal Family’s Zhang Jiefeng against the Fierce Ghost Sect’s Hedu—a 

match-up between two Golden Venerables.” 
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Continuous Battles and Defeats_1 It was precisely when the topic shifted here, Elder Xie Yun and 

the Ever-victorious Emperor both became extremely serious in their expressions. 

 

 



It’s no wonder they were not serious, because they really lacked confidence in this competition. 

 
 

They, the Royal Family, had lost several rounds in a row. Whether it was the Spirit Plate Stage or 

the Integration Period, they were at a steady disadvantage. 

 
 

True strength, the Royal Family in the past could have confidence in not weaker than anyone, but 
now the limelight is entirely taken by the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

Yang Chen was also watching the battle, and at a glance, he could not tell which side had the 
advantage for the time being. However, with Yang Chen’s unique experience and observation skills, 

he could see that the Fierce Ghost Sect side was clearly more at ease. 

 
 

It’s not that they look likely to win by a lot but that they never think they will lose. On the 

contrary, Zhang Jiefeng of the Royal Family seems to bear a heavy burden, using most of his means 
in just this moment, and there is no sign of victory at all. 

 
 

While Yang Chen was observing the battle, he suddenly sensed something. 

 
 

He only saw that on the side of the Fierce Ghost Sect, there was a cold gaze looking at him. 

 
 

Who was looking at him if not Wu Changkong? 

 

 

Nowadays, the look in Wu Changkong’s eyes was filled with hatred, as if he wanted to kill him 

immediately. 



 
 

Being looked at by him, Yang Chen raised the corner of his mouth, not hiding his provocation, 
making Wu Changkong’s veins bulge, and wishing he could fight Yang Chen to the death. 

 

 

After looking at Wu Changkong for a few times, Yang Chen lost interest. Having fought against Wu 

Changkong, he knew very well that this person was short-sighted and wouldn’t achieve anything 
big. His achievements were entirely due to the Ever-victorious Emperor and the Royal Family. 
However, his ambition was not small, not keeping his feet on the ground, but repeatedly trying to 

betray others to climb higher. This kind of person could not do anything big. 

 

 

He was more concerned about the two characters beside Wu Changkong, both of whom were 

dressed the same as Chen Jingkui, and were extremely thin, obviously due to the practice of 
Ghostly Craft. Presumably, once their true faces were revealed, they would not be much different 

from Chen Jingkui. 

 

 

Being stared at by Yang Chen, the two Demigods of the Fierce Ghost Sect seemed to have sensed 

something. 

 

 

“You mean it’s him?” A Demi-God Realm Ancestor from the Fierce Ghost Sect squinted his eyes. 

 

 

“Yes, Lord Luo, it’s this kid.” Wu Changkong quickly said, grinding his teeth and filled with anger. 

 
 

This Lord Luo’s name was Luo Xu. Hearing Wu Changkong’s words, he stroked his beard and said 
sinisterly, “Hmph, a mere Spirit Plate Stage kid has scared you like this, you really are a waste. 

What I’m curious about is whether the talking Long Spear the kid has in his hand is real or fake.” 

 
 



“It’s absolutely true.” Wu Changkong patted his chest and guaranteed, completely unconcerned 
about being scolded as useless, only thinking about pleasing Luo Xu. 

 
 

Luo Xu’s face was cold, and he exchanged glances with the other Demigod Ancestor beside him. 

 
 

The other Demigod Ancestor then slowly said, “If it’s really as Wu Changkong said, then this kid 
probably does have a Divine Weapon in his hands.” 

 
 

“I didn’t expect there to be a Divine Weapon in this area. It seems that this place is really 
extraordinary. No wonder in ancient times, those so-called righteous people forbade us Ghost 

Cultivators from using this place as a seedbed for cultivation. Otherwise, I would have really 
slaughtered here, which would be of great help to my Ghost King Refining.” Luo Xu said. 

 
 

The Demigod next to him had more authority, and he said coldly, “Luo Xu, remember the Sect 
Leader’s words. When we were sent here, the Sect Leader specifically instructed us not to touch 

those cultivators’ taboos. Otherwise, our Fierce Ghost Sect is already a thorn in their eyes, and if 
something really goes wrong, who can take the responsibility?” 

 
 

“Hehe, Brother Li Huang, I know what you said, don’t be angry.” Even being scolded, Luo Xu just 
laughed it off, not daring to be too presumptuous. 

 
 

Li Huang didn’t say more, and just said, “We want to get that kid’s Long Spear. If we can snatch the 
Divine Weapon back, our trip won’t be in vain. After all, most of the things we get in the Door of 

Fortune must be handed over to the Sect.” 

 

 

“You make sense, but I’m afraid the kid doesn’t have the guts.” Luo Xu worriedly said. 

 

 



“It’s okay, there will be opportunities… But what’s going on with this Li Lianfeng!” Li Huang 
narrowed his eyes, “How did Chen Jingkui handle things? With his strength, it shouldn’t have been 

difficult to deal with Li Lianfeng. How could Li Lianfeng still be alive?” 

 

 

“This is strange, did something happen midway? Anyway, Chen Jingkui shouldn’t have made a big 

mistake. There must have been some changes.” Luo Xu said. 

 
 

“Hmph, when we get back, we’ll have him account for it. What the Royal Family has been thinking 

about is the gathering of the Five Emperors. If they really gather together, we’ll be in trouble. By 
the time we reach the Door of Fortune, our advantage will be gone.” Li Huang said sternly. 

 
 

As the two were talking, the battle between Zhang Jiefeng and He Du of the Fierce Ghost Sect also 

reached its climax. 

 

 

As Yang Chen had predicted, there was indeed a fundamental difference between Zhang Jiefeng and 

He Du. In the end, He Du summoned a huge Ghost King, which was similar to that of Wei Bin’s, but 
more powerful, clearly suppressing Zhang Jiefeng. 

 
 

Zhang Jiefeng was fine at first, but the more they fought, the more the gap became apparent, 
especially when facing the Ghost King, he was at a loss, with no solution. As a result, it took less 

than the time of a cup of tea for him to be in a losing position, only a matter of time left. 

 

 

This scene was seen clearly by all the onlookers. 

 
 

There were no fewer than thousands of onlookers, and they were all elites from various forces in 

the Central Region who came here to probe the situation today. 

 

 



“Looking at this situation, the Fierce Ghost Sect seems to be stronger. Is the Royal Family really in 
trouble?” 

 
 

“It seems that the world is really changing. This is no longer the world of the Royal Family, but of 

the Fierce Ghost Sect.” 

 

 

It’s not known if the Fierce Ghost Sect deliberately incited people and added fuel to the fire, but in 

just a few sentences, the people below became restless. 

 

 

Many people, whether true or false, believed that the Royal Family was in trouble. 

 

 

The Royal Family, of course, could see clearly what was happening. They wanted to refute and stop 

all this, but the key was that they lacked the strength. 

 

 

One loss, two losses. 

 
 

And to the point of losing this round as well. 

 
 

Everything has to be based on strength, and they lost in the most fundamental aspect. 
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Battle Appearance_1 Without showing strength or achieving victory, refuting would be 

meaningless, like lifting a rock only to drop it on one’s own foot. They could only watch as the 
momentum shifted towards the Fierce Ghost Sect. Their consolation was that Li Lianfeng arrived 

safely, giving them a fighting chance against the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 

 

However, the Fierce Ghost Sect clearly wouldn’t let the Royal Family off easily. Seeing the tide 

turning in their favor, Li Huang waved his hand and instructed his subordinates to do something. 

 

 

In an instant, his subordinates passed on the instructions, and soon after, a few troublemakers 

appeared among the people below. 

 
 

It was evident that most of these instigators were arranged by the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 

 

However, it was undeniable that the effect was excellent. 

 
 

“The Royal Family is about to fall. In the future, we shall pledge allegiance to the Fierce Ghost Sect 

and help them take over the world.” 

 

 

“The Royal Family is incompetent and oppressive. The Fierce Ghost Sect has stepped up in the 

name of justice. Following them in the future, we’ll have meat to eat and wine to drink.” 

 

 

“Follow the Fierce Ghost Sect, overthrow the Royal Family!” 



 
 

“This is no longer the Royal Family’s world!” 

 
 

In the blink of an eye, public opinion was almost entirely one-sided. The Royal Family had brought 
this upon themselves. After all, before the war with the Demon Race, the Royal Family was indeed 

ambitious, intent on ruling the world and causing trouble for the various forces. Almost all the 
major forces had been hit by the Royal Family in the past. 

 
 

If they had been better to the major forces back then, perhaps the situation wouldn’t have turned 

so quickly. However, the seeds they sowed in the past have now come to fruition. 

 
 

Li Huang took advantage of the timing to interject, “Elder Xie Yun, Elder Changsheng, it seems that 
the Royal Family’s capabilities are limited. This one-on-one was initiated by you in a desperate 

attempt. Now, what’s the result? You’ve lost five of ten rounds already. What will you do for the 
sixth round? Hahaha, don’t worry and don’t blame me for bullying you. I will only send one person 
in the Spirit Plate Stage, Jinzun Stage, and Integration Period. With just one person, I can already 

defeat all the contestants from your Royal Family!” 

 

 

“You!” Faced with such humiliation, Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor had veins 

bulging, wanting to explode. 

 
 

Li Huang seemed to be unaffected by their angry demeanor and even laughed mockingly, “Hahaha, 

can’t you help but get angry? Are you two really out of options? It seems that the Royal Family is 
only capable of so much!” 

 
 

The more he said that, the more the people below believed that the Royal Family had no options 

left. 

 

 



Yang Chen naturally saw this, and although he didn’t want the Royal Family to fall from power, he 
thought the eccentric and out-of-the-mainstream Fierce Ghost Sect’s reign would be worse. 

 
 

Now, Yang Chen calmly stepped forward and said directly, “Senior Xie Yun, Senior Changsheng, let 

me do it!” 

 

 

“Yang Chen, my friend, if you personally take action, of course it’s good. I hope you will do your 

best and help us win.” Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor spoke one after another. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded and stepped forward, “For the sixth round, let me, Yang Chen, do it. I might not 

be very talented, but I’m curious if a Spirit Plate Stage contestant can really defeat me, Yang Chen. 
I hope the senior from the Fierce Ghost Sect doesn’t make a promise he can’t keep.” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen immediately stepped forward and stood up. 

 
 

When Yang Chen stepped forward, many people were taken aback. As a human hero, Yang Chen 

was already well known. 

 
 

When Yang Chen stood up, his presence shifted the one-sided momentum. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, it’s Yang Chen!” 

 

 

“Has Yang Chen reached the Emperor-Level?” 



 
 

Many people didn’t understand the Spirit Plate Stage, Jinzun Stage, and beyond. Seeing Yang Chen 
able to participate in the battle, they thought that he had reached the Emperor Level and began 

shouting. 

 
 

“Has Yang Chen become an Emperor-Level and sided with the Royal Family?” 

 

 

“If Yang Chen stands with the Royal Family, our sect will too! Yang Chen was once our hero!” 

 
 

“I’ll follow Yang Chen’s decision!” 

 
 

“Me too!” 

 
 

In an instant, many forces that had previously thought the Royal Family was outdated and wanted 

to pledge allegiance to a new master were swayed. This scene took even Elder Xie Yun and the 
Ever-victorious Emperor by surprise. Who could have imagined that Yang Chen’s influence would 

be so great? He had only just taken a stand, and he had not yet won for the Royal Family, but many 
forces had already switched sides again. 

 
 

Of course, this made Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor happy, while the expressions 
of Luo Xu and Li Huang turned even colder. 

 
 

They were furious with the intent of extinguishing Yang Chen’s enthusiasm. However, thinking 
about how Wu Changkong had been defeated and escaped from Yang Chen, they couldn’t help but 

hesitate. 



 
 

“Why haven’t the two seniors chosen someone to fight yet?” Yang Chen asked unhurriedly. 

 
 

He knew very well that the Fierce Ghost Sect was struggling. 

 
 

Li Huang and Luo Xu knew his strength very well. 

 

 

Li Huang spoke sternly, “Kid surnamed Yang, don’t be too arrogant. I’m curious about what skills 

and abilities you have. Ma Hui, go and test this kid to see what he can do!” 

 

 

Upon hearing Li Huang’s words, Ma Hui leaped out. He had already secured two Spirit Plate Stage 

wins for the Fierce Ghost Sect, and this would be his third battle, full of morale. Naturally, he was 
excited to face Yang Chen. 

 
 

“Kid, running into me at the Spirit Plate Stage is just bad luck for you,” Ma Hui sneered, dressed in 
the Fierce Ghost Sect’s Taoist robe and similarly skinny as a skeleton. 

 

 

Seeing Ma Hui provoking him, Yang Chen didn’t get angry. Instead, he said, “Is that so? I’m curious 

to see how unlucky I am.” 

 

 

Ma Hui licked his lips, with consecutive victories, he didn’t feel Yang Chen could beat him at all. 

 
 



After laughing loudly, ghostly qi surged around him, and a trail of black mist emerged, similar to 
Chen Jingkui’s. However, being of the Spirit Plate Stage, his yin souls and Ghost Qi were obviously 

lacking in power compared to Jingkui’s. 

 

 

Yang Chen had already dealt with Chen Jingkui’s yin souls and Ghost Qi, so he didn’t take much 

notice of Ma Hui’s power. 

 
 

He swung his palm, and with crackling sounds, he summoned layers of thunder and lightning. The 

lightning took the form of Lightning Swords, and in a swift motion, they targeted the yin souls and 
Ghost Qi. 

 
 

One layer after another, with more than a dozen Lightning Swords, the yin souls and Ghost Qi 

began to wane. 

 

 

“What?!” Ma Hui never expected that his yin souls and Ghost Qi, which had been invincible in the 

previous battles, would be utterly useless against Yang Chen. 

 

 

How on earth did this Thunder and Lightning Power render his yin souls and Ghost Qi utterly 

powerless? 

 
 

“Kid, you forced my hand!” Furious and frustrated, Ma Hui suddenly pulled out a small flag, just 

like Wei Bin’s. 

 
 

When the small flag appeared, he shook it vigorously. In an instant, tens of thousands of ghost 

creatures emerged. 
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Round_1 When Yang Chen saw this small flag, he knew Ma Hui’s methods. Although he had not 
cultivated this Ghostly Craft, he was very clear about it. The small flag was a ghost banner, soaked 

in human blood and oil to attract fierce ghosts and evil creatures. Once waved, it could summon 
evil spirits to emerge. 

 
 

It seemed that these Evil Ghost Sect members, once they reached the Spirit Plate Stage, could have 
a vast number of ghostly Yin Spirits stored away in their banners. 

 
 

However, it was impossible for these ghostly Yin Spirits to harm Yang Chen. 

 
 

As soon as these ghostly Yin Spirits appeared, Yang Chen released triple flames onto them. 

Although the Flourishing Stars Fire wasn’t much, the Blazing Sky Sacred Fire and Light Fire, were 

both of Extreme Yang, and extremely restrained these ghostly Yin Spirits. As soon as they 
dispersed, flame patches pressed down upon them, and the ghosts screamed and howled in pain. 

 
 

Seeing that his ghosts were tightly restrained by Yang Chen’s methods, Ma Hui’s eyes widened, and 

he was about to swing the Ghost Banner in his hand. 

 
 

How could Yang Chen not know what Ma Hui was going to do? 

 
 

Ma Hui wanted to merge these thousands of ghostly Yin Spirits into one Ghost King. Once the Ghost 

King took shape, it would indeed be slightly troublesome for him. 



 
 

He would not let Ma Hui release the Ghost King. Before Ma Hui could even act, Yang Chen slapped 
his palm, and a giant Purple Mountain dropped from the sky, smashing onto Ma Hui’s body. 

 

 

Then, a Spirit Fire Snake shot through Ma Hui’s chest. Ma Hui’s eyes constricted as the Spirit Fire 

Snake bit fiercely inside him, reducing him to ashes and smoke that disappeared into the air. 

 

 

Seeing this, many members of the Fierce Ghost Sect stood up in surprise. All pairs of angry eyes 

looked at Yang Chen, each wanting to act on their own. 

 

 

“You dare to kill our Fierce Ghost Sect members!” 

 

 

“Kid, you’re courting death!” 

 
 

“What, you can’t take the loss?” said Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor in shock, as 
Yang Chen swiftly killed Ma Hui. 

 

 

To think that Yang Chen killed his opponent, not merely defeating them. It was not difficult for one 

to defeat an opponent of the same level, as there must be a winner and a loser when two strong 
individuals meet. However, killing was a difficult task to accomplish. 

 
 

But Yang Chen did it with ease. 

 

 



With their surprise, they immediately regained their senses and backed Yang Chen up without a 
second word, boosting his momentum. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s victory indeed boosted his momentum significantly, and many supporters of the Royal 

Family finally had the opportunity to hold their heads high. 

 

 

“I’ve said it before, the Fierce Ghost Sect isn’t trustworthy. They may have seemed strong in the 

previous battles, but in reality, they are weak inside. They can only bluff in the first few rounds of 
competition, but once they encounter tough opponents, they immediately falter.” 

 
 

“Exactly, as soon as Yang Chen makes a move, their true colors are immediately revealed.” 

 
 

“There’s no chance for the Fierce Ghost Sect to win with Yang Chen as the trump card of the Royal 

Family!” 

 
 

Li Huang and Luo Xu of the Fierce Ghost Sect also heard the change in public opinion. Seeing that 

Yang Chen had actually won, they said sinisterly, “Alright, Yang Chen, you’re ruthless. But now, it’s 
time to change opponents. I think the Royal Family should also replace their fighter. After all, it’s 

unreasonable for our Fierce Ghost Sect to always accompany you to the end of the Spirit Plate 
Stage.” 

 
 

Their meaning was very clear. They intended to use their Jinzun Stage masters now. 

 
 

Upon hearing the Fierce Ghost Sect’s choice, the faces of the Royal Family members changed 

slightly. 

 
 



They thought that the Fierce Ghost Sect, in their anger, would compete in a few more rounds 
during the Spirit Plate Stage. They didn’t know that Li Huang was being more cautious and calm 

than they thought, and intended to immediately use their Jinzun Stage combatants for the 
competition. 

 
 

They could rely on Yang Chen for the Spirit Plate Stage, but who could they rely on for the Jinzun 
Stage? 

 
 

Just as the Royal Family members were about to consult Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious 
Emperor, Yang Chen spoke casually, “There’s no need for the Fierce Ghost Sect to provoke me. 

Weren’t your bold words spoken quite openly just now? One person for the Spirit Plate, Jinzun, and 
Integration Stages. Now that you have been defeated by me, as you said, you have only one person 

per stage, right? Hahaha, Fierce Ghost Sect, I advise you, if you don’t have the ability, don’t boast. 
But since you boasted, let me accompany you. Today, I, Yang Chen, will put my words here as well. 
As long as I, Yang Chen, stand here, I will accept any of your challengers from the Spirit Plate, 

Jinzun, or Integration Stages.” 

 

 

When these words fell, the Royal Family members couldn’t help but panic. Was Yang Chen mad? 

 
 

He dared to challenge the Jinzun Stage with a Spirit Plate Stage strength? This wasn’t a joke. The 

Fierce Ghost Sect’s Jinzun Stage had no pushovers. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, my friend, what are you…” Elder Xie Yun said nervously, “Are you confident?” 

 
 

Cai Yi, who was standing in the crowd, said without any worries, “Didn’t I tell you guys before? 
Yang Chen defeated Wu Changkong, what’s there to be afraid of a Jinzun Stage?” 

 

 

“This…” Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor were still somewhat skeptical, not entirely 

believing her. But hearing Cai Yi’s words, it seemed that this was indeed true. 



 
 

If Yang Chen could defeat Wu Changkong, then ordinary Jinzun Stage fighters really wouldn’t be 
able to do anything to him. 

 

 

Similarly, the Fierce Ghost Sect also knew about Wu Changkong’s near-death experience at the 

hands of Yang Chen. Because of this, when they heard Yang Chen’s bold words, they were not 
provoked into anger. Instead, they became even more cautious. 

 
 

Would it really work for the Jinzun Stage? 

 

 

Luo Xu gritted his teeth and said, “Can we really be scared by this kid? He Du, you go and teach 

this kid a lesson.” 

 
 

He Du had just won two consecutive Jinzun Stage battles and didn’t expect his third opponent to be 

a Spirit Plate Stage kid. 

 
 

He cracked his neck and said, “No problem, leave it to me. This mere Spirit Plate kid dares to boast 

so wildly. I’ll make him taste my power.” 

 
 

He didn’t know about Wu Changkong’s situation and thought that Yang Chen was just boasting. So, 
he stepped out and said menacingly, “Kid, if you kneel and kowtow to me three times right now, 

calling me Grandpa, I might spare you. So you won’t suffer too much when we actually fight, as 
you’d regret it too late then. Hahaha!” 

 
 

Hearing He Du’s provocation, Yang Chen calmly replied, “Just now, someone from your Fierce 
Ghost Sect said the same thing. You saw how it ended for him.” 



 
 

Thinking of Ma Hui’s fate, He Du’s expression twisted. “Kid, you dare compare me to that trash! 
Humph, in that case, I’ll make you realize how powerful I am!” 

 

 

As he finished speaking, a large amount of black gas emerged around He Du, just like Ma Hui’s 

technique, but with a clearly different power. 

 

 

“Kid, die!” He Du attacked with a palm strike, and in an instant, the black gas surged towards Yang 

Chen as if it had eyes. 
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Facing He Du’s attack, Yang Chen showed no panic and simply released his triple flames. 

 
 

Although it was still the triple flames, Yang Chen’s power this time was clearly stronger than 
before. 

 
 

As it swept through, He Du’s layers of black gas were immediately defeated and retreated. 

 
 

“What, you didn’t fully release the power of your flames just now, you actually held back!” He Du 

was shocked, never expecting that Yang Chen didn’t use his full strength against Ma Hui. 



 
 

Yang Chen’s mouth curled up, there is no need for him to use all his strength against an 
insignificant Ma Hui. Moreover, he was not used to revealing his full power in front of people. 

 

 

He Du thought that he had a way to deal with Yang Chen if his strength against Ma Hui was known. 

Little did he know that when he fought against Ma Hui, Yang Chen didn’t even use thirty percent of 
his full power. 

 
 

Now, looking at the triple flames that filled the sky and pressed down, He Du knew he was in 

trouble. 

 
 

Without saying anything, He Du took out his Ghost Banner, then carefully looked around, fearing to 
fall into Yang Chen’s clever Spirit Fire Snake trap like Ma Hui did. 

 
 

This time he was smarter, not like Ma Hui who got confused for a while after summoning the 
Ghostly Yin Spirits. After summoning the Ghostly Yin Spirits, he muttered something, and in an 

instant, he summoned a huge creature. 

 

 

Wasn’t this huge creature the same Ghost King that Wei Bin had summoned? 

 

 

However, unlike the Ghost King summoned by Wei Bin, this Ghost King looked more ferocious, 

larger in size, with mysterious patterns all over its body, and the lingering Yin Qi around it made it 
easy to determine its strength. 

 
 

The Ghost King that He Du summoned this time was completely different from the one he 
summoned during his fight with Zhang Jiefeng. 



 
 

He Du gritted his teeth and said, “Kid, it’s your blessing to force me to summon the Ghost Emperor. 
This is the king of Fierce Ghosts, stronger than the Ghost King. Let me use him to capture you!” 

 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, He Du controlled the Ghost Emperor, who roared and pounced 

directly at Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen was very familiar with this Ghost King, knowing that it was a very troublesome 

character. Especially this Ghost King was not an ordinary one, but a transcendent Ghost Emperor 
character. 

 
 

This fierce ghost was even more ferocious and powerful, with lingering Yin Qi around his body. At 
the same time, the space around was vaguely fluctuating, and Yang Chen’s triple flames were 

completely scattered by it. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that it was not wise to go head-on with this Ghost King. The key was to take the 

Ghost Banner controlling the Ghost Emperor away from He Du. 

 

 

However, it was obviously more difficult to deal with He Du than with Ma Hui. He Du obviously 

didn’t want to follow in Ma Hui’s footsteps. While controlling the Ghost Emperor to chase Yang 
Chen, he kept a vigilant watch around him, careful of Yang Chen’s Spirit Fire Snake. 

 
 

Yang Chen could clearly see all of these, and he was very aware that relying solely on the Spirit 
Fire Snake was probably not enough to reverse the situation. He had to think of other ways. 

 

 

Now, he had more than one method to use. 



 
 

“Since you’re so afraid of the Spirit Fire Snake, I’ll let you taste its power,” Yang Chen smirked. 

 
 

The moment he finished speaking, he suddenly slapped his palm together. When he opened them, 
layers of thunder and lightning gathered into two huge Lightning Giants. These Lightning Giants 

were both defensive and offensive, charging straight toward the Ghost Emperor. 

 

 

Yang Chen now was incomparable to when he fought against Wei Bin. At that time, he had just 

entered the Spirit Plate Stage, but now, not only had his realm stabilized, he had also reached the 
Late Spirit Plate Stage. Naturally, the summoned Lightning Giants were not the same as before. 

 
 

Only two Lightning Giants were able to temporarily delay the Ghost Emperor’s pursuit. 

 
 

However, it was obvious that the Ghost Emperor had the upper hand, and the two Lightning Giants 

couldn’t hold on for long.At the same time, Yang Chen controlled the Spirit Fire Snake, which 
rushed towards He Du in an instant. 

 
 

The speed was fleeting, but He Du’s vigilance was extremely sharp. Seeing the Spirit Fire Snake 

approaching, he opened his mouth and immediately spewed out a stream of black gas, which 
sprayed onto the Spirit Fire Snake, blocking it from getting closer. 

 
 

It was at this moment that suddenly, a huge, thick, and sharp vine shot out from the ground. In just 

a moment’s effort, the vine grew dozens of feet, and then it pierced through He Du’s body. 

 
 

It passed straight through He Du’s body without any mercy. After it pierced through his corpse, He 
Du’s eyes and expression were still savoring the joy of just stopping Yang Chen’s Spirit Fire Snake. 



He never expected that Yang Chen’s Spirit Fire Snake was nothing but a feint, and the real 
technique was the Tree Technique. 

 
 

However, he no longer had any chance. The Ghost Banner was held by Yang Chen, and a ball of fire 

immediately burned it to ashes, while the Ghost Emperor vanished like smoke, turning into pieces 
of bones and dropping from the sky. 

 
 

He Du was dead as well. 

 

 

This scene shocked both the Royal Family and the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 

 

The Royal Family was genuinely shocked, and it was only then that they believed that Yang Chen 

truly had the power to withstand Wu Changkong and defeat him. After all, Yang Chen just showed 
a combat strength that ordinary Jinzun Stage practitioners could not match, making him 
completely qualified to challenge a stronger stage than Jinzun Stage, the Integration Period. 

 
 

As for the Fierce Ghost Sect, their shock was mixed with much anger. 

 
 

How could they not be angry? 

 
 

First Ma Hui, then He Du, and the two who were out on missions, Wei Bin and Fan He. Four elite 

Fierce Ghost Sect members, the masters they had painstakingly cultivated, were killed by Yang 
Chen. 

 
 

Ma Hui was dead, and He Du was dead as well. 



 
 

Yang Chen killed two in such a short time, right in front of them, making it impossible for them to 
accept. 

 

 

Moreover, the situation seemed to change instantly. The whispers below were mostly not in favor 

of the Fierce Ghost Sect, but rather leaning towards the Royal Family. 

 

 

Even if he arranged for more instigators, it seemed to be meaningless. 

 
 

The Royal Family was now completely treating Yang Chen as a hero, applauding and cheering for 

him when he returned. 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor were also increasingly fond of Yang Chen, their 

smiles widening whenever they saw him. 

 

 

“Haha, Yang Chen, well done!” said Elder Xie Yun. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t feel particularly proud or triumphant and simply responded with some polite 

remarks. 

 

 

The Ever-victorious Emperor then arranged something for his subordinates, and after a while, 

several people below began to speak well of the Royal Family. 

 

 



“The Royal Family has been leading our Human Area for so many years, and nothing major has 
gone wrong. Just take the battle against the Demon Race some time ago. The Royal Family went all 

out, leading the humans. Isn’t this a credit to the Royal Family?” 

 

 

“Exactly, without the Royal Family, there would be no victory for humans.” 

 

 

It didn’t take long for the situation to change again, with most people speaking well of the Royal 

Family. 

 

 

Clearly, the Ever-victorious Emperor had just used the same tactic to counteract his opponents. 

 

 

If you can arrange for instigators to go down, so can I. 
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Divine Spear_1 Although the fact that Yang Chen reversed the outcome of the battle with the 
demonic beasts at that time, many people did not know about the incident with the Golden Crow 
Spirit Rock. Only the Great Emperors above the Spirit Plate Stage knew the true reason behind it. 

 
 

Most people believed that it was the Royal Family that truly saved everyone. 

 
 



Of course, Yang Chen didn’t mind the Royal Family taking the credit, as the title was meaningless 
to him anyway. 

 
 

What he was more curious about now was what move the Fierce Ghost Sect would use next. 

 
 

At the moment, the Fierce Ghost Sect was also running out of ideas. 

 
 

It was not that they had no way of dealing with the Royal Family, but they had no way of dealing 

with Yang Chen alone. 

 
 

Luo Xu and Li Huang both wore worried frowns on their faces. 

 
 

“What should we do next?” Luo Xu looked at Li Huang with confusion, fully following Li Huang’s 

lead. 

 
 

Li Huang rotated his neck a couple of times and said, “Didn’t this kid just boast that he could deal 

with an Integration Period master?” 

 
 

“Are we really going to send an Integration Period master out there, regardless of winning or 
losing, this is a big disgrace, isn’t it?” Luo Xu’s face was uneasy. 

 
 

Li Huang snorted, “Disgrace for whom? In the eyes of ordinary martial artists, what is the 
Integration Period and Spirit Plate Stage to them? They only know that Yang Chen and the 

Integration Period master are both considered as Great Emperors. As long as we don’t disgrace 



ourselves in front of them, that’s enough. If Yang Chen loses, everyone will only remember his loss, 
not who he lost to.” 

 
 

“But who should we send?” Luo Xu asked in surprise. 

 
 

Wu Changkong gritted his teeth with rage. As soon as the conversation turned to this topic, he 
couldn’t wait to say, “Lord Luo, let me take care of it. I guarantee to behead Yang Chen and redeem 

my previous humiliation!” 

 

 

“You have the nerve to face that boy surnamed Yang? You almost lost your life last time, yet you 

dare to make a move? Get out of the way!” Luo Xu couldn’t help but get angry as soon as he heard 
Wu Changkong speak. 

 
 

Wu Changkong was full of grievances, but eventually said, “Last time it was because I didn’t 
understand this kid’s methods. Now that I know more about him, I guarantee to make his death 

miserable if I face him again!” 

 

 

Wu Changkong was extremely unconvinced in his heart, feeling that he had had many chances to 

kill Yang Chen before. The reason he had been defeated by Yang Chen and suffered the 
consequences was solely because of his carelessness and his lack of understanding of Yang Chen’s 

methods. 

 

 

Now, however, he knew all about Yang Chen’s moves like the palm of his hand and didn’t believe 

he couldn’t kill Yang Chen. 

 

 

Luo Xu said coldly, “That’s impossible. Keep your mouth shut and stay out of this matter. 

Otherwise, well, you can get out of the Fierce Ghost Sect.” 



 
 

Wu Changkong’s body froze with a chill. He didn’t expect Luo Xu to be this ruthless, but thinking of 
Luo Xu’s power, he had no choice but to feel cold and helpless. 

 

 

But just when he was desperate, Li Huang suddenly spoke up on the sidelines. 

 
 

Li Huang said slowly, “Luo Xu, don’t be in a hurry to make a decision. It’s harmless to let him make 
a move.” 

 
 

“What? You want this trash to make a move?” Luo Xu was completely confused. 

 
 

Li Huang’s mouth curled up, “Sending other Integration Period masters, even if we win, what’s the 
significance if we can’t get that kid’s Divine Spear? If we can’t get it, what’s the point of just 

defeating this kid? Just a decaying Royal Family, I don’t care about them.” 

 

 

“You mean…” Luo Xu had a vague understanding. 

 

 

“Yang Chen thought he defeated Wu Changkong last time and now he surely thinks he can beat Wu 

Changkong again. At that time, why don’t we bet with him? If we lose, let him hand over the 
treasure. If we can get that treasure, even if we don’t get anything from the Door to Dao 
Verification, it won’t be a total loss,” said Li Huang. 

 
 

“What if this piece of trash loses again?” Luo Xu was not very confident. 

 
 



“Have you forgotten? This kid surnamed Yang has never shown this treasure before. But he’s had 
countless disputes with the Fire Spirit Beast Tribe, so it’s obvious that they knew about the 

existence of the Divine Spear treasure early on. This kid rarely shows the treasure, which means he 
knows its importance. In front of others, he won’t dare show it off. So, when dealing with Wu 
Changkong, he won’t be able to use the treasure. Without the Divine Spear as his trump card, 

facing Wu Changkong will be like going in with only half an arm. What will he use to win?” Li 
Huang sneered. 

 
 

“This kid is really daring to brag. He can’t even use the Divine Spear, yet he dares to challenge an 
Integration Period expert from our Fierce Ghost Sect?” Luo Xu thought about it and felt Li Huang’s 

words made perfect sense, so he laughed. 

 

 

Li Huang’s mouth curled up, “Young people, huh? They’re like frogs at the bottom of a well. They 

think they’ve defeated an Integration Period expert once and don’t even take the second one 
seriously. It’s normal.” 

 
 

“But I’m still worried that Wu Changkong is too useless.” Luo Xu was not very confident in Wu 
Changkong. 

 
 

Wu Changkong, his face red from anger, didn’t dare to retort. 

 
 

“Wu Changkong, I’ll give you the beloved Ghost Emperor that I cultivated during my Integration 
Period. This is the Ghost Banner that summons the Ghost Emperor. I can’t use this item much 

nowadays, so I’ll give it to you for this battle. You must remember to take it down! Otherwise, 
don’t bother coming back, just kill yourself.” Li Huang thought for a while, apparently taking a big 
risk, and secretly handed the treasure to Wu Changkong. 

 

 

When Wu Changkong saw the small ghost banner, his eyes lit up, and he said directly, “Sir Li, don’t 

worry. With this ghost banner, I am definitely more confident in dealing with that kid surnamed 
Yang. Especially since that kid doesn’t have that Divine Spear for support, killing him will be as 
simple as killing a chicken and taking its eggs!” 



 
 

“As long as you’re confident!” Li Huang said. 

 
 

At the same time, on the Royal Family’s side, they had also completely won over the public opinion. 
Elder Xie Yun stepped forward with confidence and said, “Li Huang, Luo Xu, have you two figured 

out any plan? Which Integration Period expert are you going to send out to fight? Or are you too 
afraid to send an Integration Period expert to fight Yang Chen?” 

 
 

“I’ll do it!” Before Li Huang and Luo Xu could speak, Wu Changkong stepped forward, standing in 

front of everyone’s view. 

 
 

“It’s Wu Changkong, the traitor!” 

 
 

“Wu Changkong? Wasn’t he part of the Royal Family before? How did he end up with the Fierce 

Ghost Sect?” 

 
 

“You don’t know? Wu Changkong has long betrayed the Royal Family and joined the Fierce Ghost 

Sect. Wu Changkong used to be one of the old and powerful masters of the Royal Family. I didn’t 

expect him to be against the Royal Family now!” 

 

 

There were many angry people at the bottom, not to mention the Royal Family members. 

 
 

“Wu Changkong, how dare you show your face!” 

 
 



“Wu Changkong, you’re worse than a beast and a dog. How dare you come out?” 

 
 

The Great Emperors below were all angry, and Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-Victorious Emperor 

were even more furious, trembling with rage, and didn’t expect Wu Changkong to be so brazen as 

to oppose the Royal Family now. 

 

 

As Wu Changkong’s elder, the Ever-victorious Emperor trembled with anger and said, “Alright, 

alright, Wu Changkong, you’ve grown guts, you little beast. Have you forgotten how the Royal 
Family raised you all those years?” 
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Chapter 1549: Chapter 1544: True God Realm’s Constraints_1 Chapter 1549: Chapter 1544: True 
God Realm’s Constraints_1 Upon hearing the Ever-victorious Emperor’s words, Wu Changkong 

sneered, “Wu Jinfeng, don’t give me that crap, you old undying dog. Isn’t it just because you think 
I’m not fit to be in power? You’ve been the royal family’s controller for so many years, it’s time for 

you to step down and pursue your great path in seclusion. You should have handed over power to 
me earlier, but you forced me to resort to other means. Humph, just wait, your position will be 
mine sooner or later, and when I become the head of the royal family, I’ll show you just how 

prosperous it will be under my rule.” 

 

 

The Ever-victorious Emperor looked at Wu Changkong, who dared to utter such rebellious words, 

and was so angry that smoke seemed to come out of his seven apertures. He couldn’t wait to teach 
Wu Changkong a lesson. 

 
 

Seeing the Ever-victorious Emperor in such a state, Yang Chen knew that the other party had a 
deep love and hatred for Wu Changkong. 



 
 

Wu Changkong’s actions were entirely because the Ever-victorious Emperor had no choice. 

 
 

Yang Chen knew it was time for him to step out and slowly said, “Wu Changkong, I didn’t expect 
the Fierce Ghost Sect to actually send you out. It seems they don’t care about your life or death. Or 

did you have more Life-Saving Golden Beads on you? Or have you already forgotten how I defeated 
you just a few days ago?” 

 
 

Upon hearing Yang Chen mention his defeat a few days ago, Wu Changkong’s anger showed on his 

face, “Yang Chen, don’t get too happy too soon. I admit that I was careless once, but not this time. 
Today, we will battle here; do you dare to bet with me?” 

 

 

“Bet? Bet on what?” Yang Chen asked in surprise. 

 
 

Soon, he thought about the discussion before the Fierce Ghost Sect sent Wu Changkong, and 
realized that there might be some hidden secrets in this bet. 

 
 

He wouldn’t be so easily tricked, but he was also curious about what Wu Changkong’s intentions 

were. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen taking the bait, Wu Changkong felt delighted and said, “It’s simple. We’ll have a 

match today. If you win, you can name any condition you want.” 

 

 

Yang Chen wouldn’t be easily seduced by this condition and directly asked, “Oh? What if I lose?” 



 
 

“If you lose, hand over that treasured spear you used to defeat me.” Wu Changkong said coldly. 

 
 

He didn’t mention the Divine Spear directly, fearing that more people would know about it, so most 
people still thought that the long spear Yang Chen used to defeat Wu Changkong was a Premium 

Xuantian Treasure. 

 

 

Although most emperors were jealous of Yang Chen’s possession of the Premium Xuantian 

Treasure, they clearly understood Yang Chen’s combat power, which was equivalent to the combat 
power of someone in the Integration Period. Who would dare to mess with Yang Chen? 

 
 

Even if Yang Chen had a Premium Xuantian Treasure, they had no desire to touch it any longer. 

 
 

Now, hearing Wu Changkong’s words, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and understood Wu 

Changkong’s intentions. 

 
 

So this was Wu Changkong’s plan. 

 
 

Wanting his Slaughter God Spear? Probably Wu Changkong told Luo Xu and Li Huang about the 

Slaughter God Spear, making them covet it as well. 

 
 

It was his fault for being careless, thinking that once the Slaughter God Spear was revealed, Wu 

Changkong and Fan He would not spare any of their enemies. Thus, no one would know about the 
existence of the Slaughter God Spear. 



 
 

Who would have thought that Wu Changkong would have a Life-Saving Golden Bead that saved his 
life, inadvertently exposing the Slaughter God Spear? 

 

 

What’s worse, it was exposed to two Demigod Stage masters, which really annoyed him. 

 
 

At the moment, these two Demigod Stage masters obviously wanted to swallow his Slaughter God 
Spear, but they had not exposed his plans for the spear. 

 
 

He might as well use their own schemes against them. 

 
 

“This Fierce Ghost Sect sent Wu Changkong out, probably because they gave him something that 
would guarantee his victory. And since I defeated him before, I am most vulnerable to being 

careless. So, if I am careless, I might really fall into their trap.” Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

 

But he wouldn’t fall into their trap so easily, and compared to the last time he fought Wu 

Changkong, he had new tactics. He wasn’t afraid of Wu Changkong getting any treasures. 

 
 

With that in mind, Yang Chen said, “Oh? You guys want my beloved Long Spear? Fine, if I lose, I’ll 

give it to you. But I’m curious, if I win, do you guys really agree to anything?” 

 
 

“That depends on what you ask for. As long as it’s within our abilities, we can agree!” Wu 

Changkong shouted. 

 
 



Yang Chen said, “My request is that if I win, you Fierce Ghost Sect will obediently get out of the 
Northern Four Peaks. We don’t welcome you here! Also, you’re not allowed to take a single blade of 

grass or piece of wood from my Northern Territory Sect.” 

 

 

Hearing this, Wu Changkong turned to look at the Fierce Ghost Sect members. 

 

 

Li Huang and Luo Xu exchanged glances. 

 
 

Luo Xu was somewhat unwilling to say, “Brother Li Huang, this Northern Territory Sect is a place 
we found with great difficulty to settle down. Moreover, Changlin Peak contains a Lingcao with an 

unknown origin that even we can’t decipher. With the Door to Dao Verification about to open, if we 
leave the Northern Territory Sect at this time, it will be difficult to deal with the matter.” 

 
 

Li Huang coldly said, “Humph, has this kid won yet? Remember, you can’t catch a wolf without 
risking something. If we don’t give him something tempting, will he really bet with you? Wu 

Changkong, agree to it! Tell him to swear by this True God Sculpture.” 

 

 

Seeing Li Huang agree, Wu Changkong knew he had to act fast and happily turned his head back, 

saying, “Yang Chen, alright, we’ll do as you say. But for the oath, according to the rules, it must be 
done with a True God Sculpture!” 

 
 

“True God Sculpture?” Yang Chen was puzzled. 

 
 

Wu Changkong took an object from Li Huang’s hand. This was a human-shaped sculpture, 

seemingly a statue but not difficult to sense an extremely terrifying oppressive force from it. Even 

the statue was like this, one could hardly imagine how divine its owner must be. 

 

 



“This is the True God Sculpture!” Wu Changkong sneered, “Yang Chen, don’t tell me you don’t even 
know what a True God Sculpture is.” 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t know much about it and looked to the other emperors for help. He saw that most 

of them were clueless, but Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor seemed to know 
something. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, the matter of the True God Sculpture is mentioned in the ancient books of my royal 

family. Although the ancient books are very old, the royal family had not yet been established at 
that time, and they were left by a supreme power of unknown realm. It is said that after reaching 

the True God Realm, one’s words become golden, and if one swears to heaven, one cannot go 
against their oath. If they violate their oath, they will immediately suffer divine punishment. 

Therefore, those at the True God Realm mostly rely on verbal agreements,” Elder Xie Yun 
explained. 

 
 

“But what does this have to do with the True God Sculpture?” Yang Chen couldn’t understand. 

 

 

“It’s like this. The constraint effect in the True God Realm is not very popular among them, but it is 

widely used by masters below the True God Realm. Hence, the existence of True God Sculpture,” 
Elder Xie Yun said. 
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Ghost Emperor_1 After grunting his reply, the Ever-victorious Emperor said: “I don’t know who 
first discovered that swearing in front of a True God Sculpture could bind the perpetrator through 
the Heavenly Dao’s restriction on True Gods. Simply put, once you swear in front of a True God 

Sculpture, your oath will come true, and you can’t renege on it, otherwise, you will suffer divine 
retribution just like the True Gods!” 



 
 

“There’s such a thing?” Yang Chen was completely unaware of it. 

 
 

But when he thought about it, he suddenly recalled the Holy Hall in Dark Shadow City! 

 
 

Didn’t that Holy Hall also contain many statues? 

 

 

Back then, he swore in front of those statues. Could it be that those statues were all True God 

Sculptures? 

 

 

Yang Chen suddenly understood something. This should not be a coincidence. It seemed that Wu 

Changkong and the people from the Fierce Ghost Sect had not lied about it, which confirmed their 
sincerity in wanting to obtain his Slaughter God Spear. Thus, Yang Chen gained a deeper 

understanding of the preciousness of his Slaughter God Spear. 

 

 

As these thoughts crossed his mind, Yang Chen nodded: “Junior understands.” 

 

 

“Yang Chen, think it over carefully. Bai Yudi has already communicated with our souls and is 

arriving soon. It is inevitable that the Five Emperors will converge. You don’t need to take such a 
risk…” Elder Xie Yun said. 

 
 

“Thank you for your concern, Senior Xie Yun. However, as a member of the Northern Territory 

Sect, how can I stand by and watch the Northern Territory Sect be forcibly occupied by such 
people? For this, I am willing to take a bet.” Yang Chen said respectfully. 



 
 

Seeing Yang Chen’s determination, the Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun did not try to 
stop him any further. 

 

 

Yang Chen stepped forward and said, “Very well, no problem, I am willing to swear, but Wu 

Changkong, forget it, you as a small character cannot represent the Fierce Ghost Sect. I want the 
two behind you to come out and swear!” 

 
 

Wu Changkong felt insulted by Yang Chen’s disdain and was filled with anger, but soon, he had to 

wave his sleeve and turn his gaze to Luo Xu and Li Huang. 

 
 

After exchanging glances with each other, Luo Xu eventually stepped forward. 

 
 

Luo Xu said indifferently, “Kid, I am the current deputy team leader of the Fierce Ghost Sect. Since 

this bet has been made, it is not a joke. I am willing to represent the Fierce Ghost Sect and swear in 
front of the True God Sculpture.” 

 
 

“In that case, please do,” Yang Chen waved his hand. 

 
 

Without wasting any time, Luo Xu said, “I, Luo Xu, represent the Fierce Ghost Sect in swearing 
here today that if Wu Changkong loses today, and my Fierce Ghost Sect fails to complete the bet of 

returning the Northern Territory Sect after leaving, I, Luo Xu, will be willing to suffer divine 
retribution and die an unnatural death. Apart from that, when we leave, the Fierce Ghost Sect will 
not move a single blade of grass or tree from the Northern Territory Sect.” 

 

 

As his statement ended, a surge of power flowed out of the True God Sculpture in an instant, 

entering Luo Xu’s body in the blink of an eye, swirling around him before completely disappearing. 



 
 

Seeing this power, Yang Chen knew that Luo Xu and Li Huang had not deceived him. 

 
 

Because this power was no different from the force that arose when he made a vow in the Holy 
Hall of Dark Shadow City. 

 
 

With this in mind, he said directly, “I, Yang Chen, am willing to swear that if I, Yang Chen, lose to 
Wu Changkong today, I will be willing to take out the beloved spear I once used to defeat Wu 

Changkong!” 

 

 

Although he did not mention the Slaughter God Spear by name, he was basically referring to it. 

Yang Chen did not play any tricks in his oath, as he knew well that the people of the Fierce Ghost 
Sect were not that easy to deceive. 

 
 

Luo Xu carefully repeated Yang Chen’s oath a few times and found that there was no problem with 
it. He waved his hand to signal Wu Changkong to make his move. 

 
 

Ever since he was defeated by Yang Chen, Wu Changkong had been unable to eat or drink, wanting 

revenge. After all, the fact that he was nearly killed by a Spirit Plate Stage cultivator was extremely 
humiliating for him. 

 
 

He thought of revenge all the time, and now that he had the chance, he would not miss it.He 

wanted Yang Chen to know what would happen if he angered him and offended him. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, today, you will lose miserably.” Wu Changkong twisted his neck, his eyes full of 
disdain. 



 
 

Yang Chen said slowly, “Is that so? I’m very curious then, how do you plan to make me lose 
miserably.” 

 

 

Wu Changkong’s veins had already been bulging with anger, and now every word Yang Chen said 

could easily ignite his rage. 

 

 

He suddenly burst out of his clothes and transformed into the appearance of the Protector Golden 

Boy, revealing a childish and eerie grin. 

 

 

As the Protector Golden Boy, Wu Changkong instantly released four different gases nearby and 

then unleashed the Red Whip, directly sealing off Yang Chen’s retreat. 

 
 

This time, he learned to be smarter, not only launching the first strike but also instantly displaying 

his true abilities, leaving Yang Chen with no power to counterattack. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, you have no chance of winning today!” As Wu Changkong roared in anger, he suddenly 

held a Ghost Banner in his hand. 

 
 

It was the Ghost Banner that Li Huang had given him. 

 
 

When he saw the Ghost Banner, Yang Chen narrowed his eyes slightly and knew that Li Huang 

must have prepared something for Wu Changkong to ensure his victory. 

 
 



To win, Wu Changkong went all out, not caring about his face, and immediately brought out the 
Ghost Banner. With a shake, thousands of yin-soul ghost creatures were born. 

 
 

These ghost creatures were extraordinary, and based on Yang Chen’s understanding, their Yin Qi 

was even stronger than that of Ma Hui and He Du, not on the same level at all. 

 

 

Under Wu Changkong’s control, these yin qi ghost creatures formed a huge figure, exactly the same 

as the Ghost Emperor summoned by He Du, but its size and stature were not on the same level. 

 

 

When this Ghost Emperor appeared, it showed ferocious fangs and cruelty, directly targeting Yang 

Chen. 

 
 

“Hehehe, Yang Chen, you will definitely lose, definitely lose.” Wu Changkong kept mumbling as if 

such words could bring him great comfort and stabilize his restless heart. 

 
 

Yang Chen mocked, “Wu Changkong, are you that scared?” 

 

 

“Scared? I think it’s you who should be scared.” Wu Changkong yelled angrily, and then, the red 

whip instantly left his hand, chasing after Yang Chen. 

 
 

At the same time, the huge Ghost Emperor cooperated with the red whip, and under Wu 

Changkong’s control of the Ghost Banner, it attacked Yang Chen with its claws bared. 

 
 

This red whip alone was not a problem, but when it worked together with the huge Ghost Emperor, 

its significance completely changed, becoming extraordinary. 



 
 

Ordinary Ghost Emperors were already difficult to deal with, let alone one bestowed by Li Huang. 

 
 

Yang Chen began by summoning the Lightning Giant to test the power of the Ghost Emperor. 

 
 

However, the moment the two Lightning Giants appeared, one was instantly struck back by the 

Ghost Emperor, and the other could not withstand the attack and was quickly beaten down. 

 
 

Yang Chen had to divert his attention to track the red whip, barely able to look after himself. The 

two Lightning Giants were not completely controlled by Yang Chen and were soon overwhelmed. In 

a short while, one of them was reduced to a state of thunder and lightning. 

 

 

“Such strong power, this Ghost Emperor must not be underestimated,” Yang Chen whispered. 
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Defeating Wu Changkong Again_1 Now seeing Wu Changkong summoning the ghost creatures that 
were only summoned by the Fierce Ghost Sect, the expressions of the Great Emperors of the Royal 
Family changed, not expecting such a scene. 

 
 

“This Fierce Ghost Sect is really generous. According to my investigation, these Ghost Kings and 

Ghost Emperors would take each member of the Fierce Ghost Sect countless years of hard work 
and it is almost impossible for them to lend them to others. Wu Changkong has just been a running 



dog of the Fierce Ghost Sect for a short time, and it is impossible for him to cultivate to the point of 
summoning the Ghost King and Ghost Emperor. This Ghost Emperor must be lent to him by 

someone else, the Fierce Ghost Sect is desperate to win!” 

 

 

“I’m afraid it was lent by Li Huang and Luo Xu, the two Demigod stage cultivators. We seem to 

have forgotten about this. Li Huang and Luo Xu have cultivated to the Demigod stage and have 
integrated the soul of the Ghost Emperor into their bodies. They themselves are already Ghost 

Emperors and no longer need this shell.” Elder Xie Yun said through gritted teeth. 

 

 

Obviously, although the royal family seemed to have tightly sealed their doorstep, they were 

actually well-informed about the outside world. They were also meticulous and strict in 
investigating matters related to the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

Now, seeing his Ghost Emperor perform so well, Li Huang’s mouth also turned up: “Wu Changkong 
did not disappoint me, I’m very satisfied. As soon as he summoned my Ghost Emperor, he was 

already in an invincible position, and it is impossible to lose now!” 

 

 

Wu Changkong also fought more and more bravely, seeing that Yang Chen was suppressed early 

and the rhythm was in his control, his heart was extremely happy. 

 
 

Yang Chen indeed encountered many problems. He first released Light Fire, entwining it with the 

red whip. Then he turned his palm and summoned three more Lightning Giants, as well as the 
remaining one, totaling four in an attempt to resist the Ghost Emperor. 

 
 

Four Lightning Giants were entangled with the Ghost Emperor, indeed showing a trend of delay. 
However, Wu Changkong was not just watching, he turned into the Guardian Golden Boy and 

directly threw the black whip in his hand. 

 
 



The black whip turned into several huge black dragons, violently colliding with the bodies of the 
two Lightning Giants, shattering them and giving the Ghost Emperor a chance to breathe. 

 
 

The remaining two Lightning Giants couldn’t hold on for long. The Ghost Emperor roared and 

killed another one, and was about to pounce on Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s brow furrowed: “I forgot that entangling with the Ghost Emperor is the worst choice. I 

have to deal with Wu Changkong first.” 

 

 

However, just as the thought crossed his mind, he suddenly felt a huge shadow coming down from 

the sky. 

 
 

“It’s the fourth whip.” Yang Chen’s eyes narrowed. 

 

 

This Wu Changkong’s fourth whip could transform into a huge octopus. The octopus fell from the 

sky and, combined with the barrier created by the second whip, could crush all enemies within the 
barrier. Unless one used absolute power to shatter the octopus, they would suffer a terrible defeat 
at the hands of Wu Changkong. 

 

 

“What a guy, Wu Changkong’s two whips were destroyed by me one after the other, and I didn’t 

expect them to recover so quickly. It seems that he got a lot of benefits from the Fierce Ghost Sect. 
Otherwise, these two whips wouldn’t have recovered so quickly.” Yang Chen clenched his teeth. 

 
 

Now that the Ghost Emperor had broken through his Lightning Giant, and with the octopus falling 

from the sky, his situation was extremely dangerous. 

 
 



Wu Changkong laughed wildly: “Yang Chen, what do you use to win against me, what do you use to 
win against me? You’ve lost, you’re destined to lose!” 

 
 

Yang Chen was just about to use the Slaughter God Spear to break the octopus again, but thinking 

of the many people watching, he gave up the idea and knew that he had fallen into the Fierce Ghost 
Sect’s trap. 

 
 

The Fierce Ghost Sect had long thought about it, knowing very well that he couldn’t use the 

Slaughter God Spear in public and estimating that he couldn’t solve these problems. 

 
 

However, Yang Chen soon smiled: “Do you think I have no other means without the Slaughter God 

Spear?” 

 
 

Yang Chen stomped his foot, releasing all the surrounding thunder and lightning, turning them into 
a huge lightning palm and heading towards the sky.As the giant palm appeared, it directly blocked 

Octopus’s descent, causing Wu Changkong’s pupils to contract; he didn’t know that Yang Chen 
possessed this ability. 

 
 

After Yang Chen entered the Spirit Plate Stage, his soul had advanced another level. He could use 
his soul to shape thunder and lightning into any form, just like at the moment when the Lightning 

Giant Palm was created, Octopus was not able to descend anymore. 

 

 

Then, he performed a hand gesture and muttered a chant. In a flash, a series of vines sprouted 

from the ground. 

 

 

As these enormous vines emerged, their target was Wu Changkong, who felt cold sweat run down 

his body. 



 
 

Fortunately, Wu Changkong had seen this move when Yang Chen fought Ma Hui, so he was 
cautious. He had already used a Wind Shield to protect himself, and though the Tree Technique was 

powerful, it was difficult for the strength of the Spirit Plate Stage to break through the Integration 
Stage’s Wind Shield. Wu Changkong laughed and said, “Yang Chen, do you think I wouldn’t be 

prepared for your sneak attack? To be honest, I anticipated your every move. Just be careful of the 
Ghost Emperor.” 

 
 

However, Yang Chen didn’t pay the slightest attention to him. As the Ghost Emperor charged 

towards him, Yang Chen pointed his palm, and suddenly, vines appeared from unknown places and 
tangled the Ghost Emperor from all directions. 

 

 

“What?!” Wu Changkong’s pupils constricted. 

 
 

The Ghost Emperor was entangled by four or five vines and was immediately suppressed, unable to 
move. 

 
 

That wasn’t the end; more vines emerged from the ground, targeting Wu Changkong. In his panic, 

he immediately wanted to flee. However, under Yang Chen’s control, the vines seemed to have 
grown eyes and chased him relentlessly. 

 
 

In front and behind, they chased each other. If Wu Changkong hadn’t used his whip to create an 

invisible barrier, the scope of the Tree Technique wouldn’t have been so wide, and his escape range 
would have been very limited. 

 
 

However, Wu Changkong had completely trapped himself by creating an invisible barrier, which 

was originally intended for Yang Chen. Now, it had become his own grave. 

 

 



As Yang Chen’s Tree Technique pursued Wu Changkong, he had no time to escape. 

 
 

As more and more vines began to chase Wu Changkong, eventually, he made a slip-up, and with a 

cry, he was firmly trapped by the vines. 

 
 

Yang Chen then quickly snatched the Ghost Banner from Wu Changkong and turned it into nothing 
with a single flame. 

 
 

When the Ghost Banner turned into nothing, the Ghost Emperor turned into a pool of thick liquid 
and disappeared completely. 

 

 

Seeing all this, Li Huang couldn’t sit still, trembling with rage and stood up completely. 

 
 

However, Yang Chen didn’t pay any attention to him and put all his focus on Wu Changkong. 

 
 

Now that the vines had captured Wu Changkong, he struggled twice, but his power had 

disappeared. His Guardian Golden Boy form vanished in an instant, and the Prohibition Barrier 

around him was also gone. 

 

 

Yang Chen controlled the Tree Technique and didn’t kill Wu Changkong. Instead, he threw Wu 

Changkong back into the Royal Family. 

 

 

… 
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Chapter 1552: Chapter 1547: Get Out of Northern Territory Sect!_1 Chapter 1552: Chapter 1547: Get 
Out of Northern Territory Sect!_1 When the Great Emperors saw that Yang Chen didn’t kill Wu 

Changkong, but instead threw him back, they all laughed with delight. 

 
 

Indeed, Yang Chen gave them face by allowing them to handle their own family matters. 

 

 

They were just worrying about how to deal with Wu Changkong to vent their frustration, but now 

that they saw Wu Changkong, they didn’t know what to say out of excitement. 

 

 

“Ah, Wu Changkong, I’ve finally caught you!” 

 

 

“Behave yourself!” 

 
 

A group of Great Emperors appeared and held Wu Changkong down tightly. 

 
 



Elder Xie Yun and Ever-victorious Emperor also appeared, capturing Wu Changkong. 

 
 

Many Great Emperors finally arrested Wu Changkong, and then looked at the expression of Ever-

victorious Emperor, after all, everyone knew that the relationship between Wu Changkong and 

Ever-victorious Emperor was unusual. Even if they wanted to kill Wu Changkong, they had to 
consider the Ever-victorious Emperor’s face. 

 
 

Ever-victorious Emperor sighed at the sight of Wu Changkong. 

 

 

Wu Changkong never thought that Yang Chen wouldn’t kill him, but would instead throw him back 

to the Royal Family, which he had already betrayed. 

 
 

Thinking of how the Royal Family would deal with him, Wu Changkong panicked and begged for 

mercy: “Great-grandfather, please spare me! Please spare me! I won’t dare to do it again! Joining 
the Fierce Ghost Sect was just a momentary lapse in judgment; it wasn’t genuine! Please believe 

me, believe me!” 

 

 

The relationship between Wu Changkong and Ever-victorious Emperor was incredibly obscure, and 

no one had thought that the Ever-victorious Emperor was Wu Changkong’s great-grandfather. 

 
 

In his heart, Ever-victorious Emperor had thought about protecting Wu Changkong, just like before 

when Wu Changkong made mistakes, he, as an elder, would always come forward to clean up his 
messes. 

 
 

But this time was different. Wu Changkong had made a huge mistake—one that could not be 

covered up! Even he couldn’t do anything about it! 

 

 



“Take him away and deal with him according to the royal family’s laws!” Ever-victorious Emperor 
shouted angrily: “Execute him in a month!” 

 
 

“Yes!” 

 
 

When they heard that Ever-victorious Emperor had no intention of protecting Wu Changkong, 
many Great Emperors were excited. They were afraid that the Ever-victorious Emperor would 

protect Wu Changkong and let the villain escape deserved punishment. 

 

 

Now Wu Changkong was really panicked, he never thought that he would fall into the hands of the 

Royal Family’s power. If he were to be executed according to the law, he couldn’t imagine the 
outcome a month later. If he were really executed, he would probably be better off dead! 

 
 

“No, no! Don’t do it!” Wu Changkong struggled, but he was quickly knocked unconscious and 
unable to move. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t have a shred of sympathy for Wu Changkong’s fate. He could have killed Wu 
Changkong directly, but he didn’t. After all, he had to give some face to the Royal Family behind 

him. 

 
 

It was better to let them finish their family matters themselves. 

 

 

The most embarrassed of all now were the members of the Fierce Ghost Sect, especially Li Huang, 

who hated Yang Chen to the bone. Who could understand his feelings now? As he watched the 
Ghost Emperor being killed by Yang Chen, his heart bled. Although the Ghost Emperor had no use 

to him now, this was something he had cultivated with painstaking effort after joining the Fierce 
Ghost Sect. It was like a child of his own; who could understand that feeling? 



 
 

Yang Chen had destroyed the Ghost Banner and his painstaking efforts in cultivating the Ghost 
Emperor. 

 

 

“Yang Chen!” Li Huang growled. 

 
 

“Elder Li Huang, Elder Luo Xu, I’m calling you both seniors not because I respect you, but because I 
hope you two can admit defeat. Wu Changkong has been defeated.” Yang Chen said solemnly. 

 
 

When Li Huang and Luo Xu heard this, they of course had some thoughts about struggling a bit 

more, but now that the wind had shifted in favor of the Royal Family, they knew very well that 
continuing to fight would be meaningless. 

 
 

Moreover, they had no confidence in defeating Yang Chen anymore. 

 

 

And the stakes they had just agreed on were heard clearly by everyone. If they didn’t abide by the 

rules, not only would they lose a demigod, but their reputations would also be ruined. 

 
 

But how could Li Huang easily accept that? With a cold face, he said: “Return Wu Changkong to us, 

and we’ll leave the Fierce Ghost Sect immediately!” 

 
 

Wu Changkong was still very useful to him. As long as Wu Changkong was with him, he would have 

a pair of loyal dog eyes to watch over the Central Region. After today, the number of loyal dogs like 
Wu Changkong who were loyal to the Fierce Ghost Sect would be even fewer. 



 
 

“Wu Changkong was originally from the Royal Family, and now he’s returned to the Royal Family. 
There’s nothing wrong with that!” Yang Chen said coldly. 

 

 

Li Huang said coldly, “Yang Chen, think about it carefully. If you don’t give us Wu Changkong back, 

and anger me, I can stay in the Fierce Ghost Sect and not leave!” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Luo Xu’s expression changed. What a joke! He was the one who made the oath, 

so he would definitely be the one who would suffer Heavenly Retribution if the rules were broken. 

 

 

Yang Chen, of course, was not afraid, knowing that Li Huang didn’t dare to stay. 

 

 

Li Huang didn’t dare to stay either, especially since he had a stalk of Sacred Grass in his courtyard, 

which was enough to keep him from wanting to leave. 

 

 

But he believed that Li Huang didn’t dare not leave, so he sneered: “If you dare, then try it. I don’t 

mind your Fierce Ghost Sect losing another demigod. Speaking of losing a demigod, I just 
remembered something. If I gave it to Elder Li Huang, I think you would be very, very interested in 

it.” 

 

 

When his words ended, Yang Chen flicked his wrist, and a black token was immediately thrown 

out. In the blink of an eye, it ended up in Li Huang’s hand. 

 

 

Li Huang held the token carefully and took a look. His pupils suddenly shrank. 



 
 

When he saw the token, he couldn’t sit still anymore. 

 
 

“Alright, Yang Chen, you’ve got guts! Let’s go!” Li Huang waved his hand and gave up the idea of 
saving Wu Changkong. He led a group of Fierce Ghost Sect members and left. 

 
 

When the Fierce Ghost Sect left, the whole scene became cheerful, and many people began to mock 
and ridicule them. 

 
 

“Haha, not seeing you off!” 

 
 

“Goodbye, members of the Fierce Ghost Sect!” 

 
 

“Get lost and never come back!” 

 

 

The so-called beating a drowning dog must look like this, Yang Chen thought. Now, although there 

were still two matches left in the ten matches, no one cared anymore. Everyone believed that the 
Fierce Ghost Sect was nothing but a passing cloud, while the Royal Family was the real existence 

that could dominate the Central Region. 

 

 

“Seems the heavens haven’t changed, the Royal Family is still the leader of us humans. After all, 

who knows where this sinister and perverse Fierce Ghost Sect came from, how could it be qualified 
to lead us humans?” 

 
 



“The Fierce Ghost Sect is not qualified at all; I think the Royal Family can do it!” 

 
 

After a short while, Li Huang and dozens of Fierce Ghost Sect members left the Northern Territory 

Sect’s area. When they reappeared high in the sky, they were all in a sorry state. 

 
 

“Elder Li Huang, Elder Luo Xu, are we really going to let it go at that?” A few Spirit Plate Stage 
members of the Fierce Ghost Sect gritted their teeth and asked. 

 
 

Li Huang said coldly, “What else can we do if we don’t let it go?” 

 
 

Although Luo Xu was angry, he was also curious: “Brother Li Huang, what on earth did that kid 
Yang Chen give you just now?” 

 
 

“Hmph, take a look for yourself.” Li Huang opened his hand, revealing a token engraved with three 
characters. 

 
 

Chen Jingkui! 

 

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All 

Realms 
 
 

Chapter 1553: Chapter 1548: Fear of the Fierce Ghost Sect_1 Chapter 1553: Chapter 1548: Fear of 

the Fierce Ghost Sect_1 These three words, individually or combined, were incredibly shocking. 



 
 

Everyone in the Fierce Ghost Sect knew who Chen Jingkui was, and it was precisely because they 
knew who he was that they could not believe the reality before them. 

 

 

Chen Jingkui was one of the three Demigods in their Fierce Ghost Sect, a presence that could run 

rampant in this region. Why would the Token he carried be in Yang Chen’s hands? 

 

 

This was a baffling question. 

 
 

In fact, the essence of this question wasn’t difficult to understand. Once someone’s personal Token 

appeared in someone else’s possession, there was only one explanation: that person was dead. 

 

 

However, they just didn’t want to accept this reality. 

 
 

“What exactly happened to Chen… Chen Jingkui?” Many of the Spirit Plate disciples still didn’t dare 
to think about it. 

 

 

Li Huang said fiercely, “Chen Jingkui, following my orders, went to intercept and kill Li Lianfeng. 

But Li Lianfeng arrived safely, and the Token even fell into Yang Chen’s hands. I’m afraid Chen 
Jingkui is mostly dead.” 

 
 

“Dead? How is that possible? How could Li Lianfeng possibly kill Chen Jingkui, let alone Yang 

Chen!” Several Fierce Ghost Sect members shook their heads, believing it was entirely impossible. 

 
 



Li Huang spoke solemnly, “Just because they couldn’t kill him doesn’t mean others couldn’t!” 

 
 

“But all of their Demigods were on this side…” Many people still couldn’t figure it out. 

 

 

Only Luo Xu pondered for a moment before saying, “Brother Li Huang, do you mean they still have 

other hidden Demigod masters?” 

 
 

“Most likely. If that’s not the case, I really can’t figure out how Chen Jingkui’s Token would end up 

in this kid’s hands. This is also the reason why I had no choice but to give up on the Northern 
Territory Sect. If they really have the ability to kill Chen Jingkui, our current situation would be 

much more troublesome.” Li Huang gritted his teeth and said. 

 
 

The members of the Fierce Ghost Sect all gasped in cold air and became panicked. 

 

 

Indeed, they had three Demigods, none of whom were inferior to the others. But now, following Li 

Huang’s analysis, the Token holders still had other Demigods, while they were left with only two. 
How could they compete? 

 
 

“What should we do now? Are we just going to let it go? We still have to complete the Sect Leader’s 
task. If we don’t bring back the treasures from the Door to Dao Verification, how will we answer to 

the Sect Leader?” Luo Xu asked anxiously. 

 

 

Li Huang said fiercely, “I don’t need your reminder; I know what to do. There’s still some time 

before the Door to Dao Verification opens. In this time, let’s try to keep a low profile and avoid 
doing anything meaningless. Try to contact the Sect Leader and see if we can get more 

reinforcements. If we can, it would be extremely beneficial for us.” 

 

 



“That’s for the best.” Luo Xu felt bitter about being scolded by Li Huang. However, considering Li 
Huang’s status and identity, he could only sigh and change the topic, “It’s just that we lost that 

strange Lingcao to the kid.” 

 

 

“What’s the hurry? When we have the chance, everything on this kid will be ours.” Li Huang 

fiercely clenched his fist. 

 
 

… 

 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen stood high in the sky, completely winning the hearts of the Spirit 

Plate Emperors from the Royal Family. Previously, some Emperors may not have been convinced by 
Yang Chen, thinking that he still had areas where he was lacking and inappropriate. Now, such 

thoughts had vanished. 

 

 

What right did they have to question Yang Chen? 

 
 

First was the Demon Race battle, followed by confronting the Fierce Ghost Sect. Yang Chen 
demonstrated his demon-like abilities in so many battles, never losing once. 

 

 

“Haha, Yang Chen, my friend, you’ve done a great job!” 

 
 

“Yeah, half the credit for driving away the Fierce Ghost Sect goes to you.” 

 
 

Everyone congratulated or chatted, and Yang Chen was completely surrounded and treated like a 

star. 



 
 

If anyone wasn’t happy, it was Hua Wanru. 

 
 

At this moment, Hua Wanru stared straight at Yang Chen for a long time. It was only when Yang 
Chen noticed her gaze that she reluctantly retracted it and became calm and composed. 

 
 

No one knew what she was thinking, nor did anyone know what kind of grudges and disputes were 
between her and Yang Chen. 

 
 

Seeing Hua Wanru staring at him, Yang Chen’s expression turned serious. 

 
 

He was just a little short of being able to take revenge on Hua Wanru. But it was precisely because 
he knew that he was just a little short that he had to be more careful and cautious. 

 
 

How could Hua Wanru not know that he was just a little short? With his current strength, he was 
already able to fight those at the Integration stage. Given another ten or eight years, no one could 

guarantee how far he would go. 

 
 

So, wouldn’t Hua Wanru try to kill him by any means necessary? 

 

 

As Yang Chen thought about these matters, he realized that he needed to forge a good relationship 

with the Royal Family. At least in the future, when he went up against Hua Wanru, he could have 
more external support. 

 
 



Thinking this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but say, “Senior Xie Yun, Senior Changsheng, I have a favor 
to ask.” 

 
 

“Oh? My friend Yang Chen, if you have any requests, please feel free to ask.” Elder Xie Yun said 

with a smile, his face filled with joy, as was Ever-victorious Emperor’s. 

 

 

As for Yang Chen’s request, they both agreed without hesitation. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s terms couldn’t be unreasonable; he simply stated, “Right now, although the Fierce 
Ghost Sect has left the Northern Territory Sect, my Northern Territory Sect is broken and no longer 

feels like home. I hope the Royal Family can arrange for some people to help my Northern 
Territory Sect a little.” 

 
 

“No problem. When Yang Chen was in trouble with the Royal Family, you supported us, and it’s 
time for the Royal Family to repay you,” the Ever-victorious Emperor agreed directly. 

 
 

Yang Chen and the Royal Family could form an alliance; there was no need to separate them. 

 
 

If they wanted to be an alliance, he had to help the Northern Territory Sect. 

 
 

He calculated very clearly and saw Yang Chen’s value very clearly. 

 

 

Yang Chen quickly expressed his gratitude, “Thank you, Senior Changsheng. In addition, I hope you 

can announce the departure of the Fierce Ghost Sect from the Northern Territory Sect to the world, 
so that all original members who have escaped can return!” 



 
 

“Oh? That’s even easier. We, the Royal Family, will handle things for you.” The Ever-victorious 
Emperor said. 

 

 

“Brother Yang Chen, if you need help, our Ocean Division Sect will also contribute.” At this 

moment, Emperor Fen Shui appeared from nowhere and said with a smile. 

 

 

“Our Zhen Mountain Sect is also willing to help!” Emperor Ping Shan quickly added. 

 
 

They had just watched the Royal Family fighting the Fierce Ghost Sect, completely with the 

intention of sitting on the sidelines and watching a tiger fight. Now that they saw the Royal Family 
win and everything was due to Yang Chen, they quickly started to flatter him. 
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make much difference; the Royal Family’s attitude towards the two sects was lukewarm at best, 
and only then did the two sects try to engage in conversation with Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen was polite for a few exchanges before retreating to silence. He had no intention for 

further conversation, and just wanted to see the Northern Territory Sect with his own eyes. After 

all, when he first returned, he didn’t even dare to come back to the sect. 

 

 



“I’m back, Northern Territory Sect!” Yang Chen stood above the sect at that moment, whispering 
softly. 

 
 

Beneath his feet was Yunhu Peak. 

 
 

As his soul spread out, Yang Chen saw the current situation of Yunhu Peak clearly. 

 
 

There were almost half fewer people. The entire Yunhu Peak was filled with evil spirits and yin 

souls, clearly the doing of the Fierce Ghost Sect. They wanted to turn the Northern Territory Sect 
into another Fierce Ghost Sect, but time did not permit, so only half of the transformation was 

completed. 

 
 

Upon seeing this scene, Yang Chen gritted his teeth in anger. Thankfully, He Tan was still alive, 

though like the others, he was bound by prohibitions and tightly imprisoned, unable to escape. 

 
 

Seeing the situation, Yang Chen immediately flashed his figure and rushed to He Tan’s location 

first. 

 
 

He Tan was detained in the main hall where he usually presided over the deacons. When Yang 
Chen entered, the hall was filled with deathly yin energy and ghostly creatures. 

 
 

Yang Chen snorted coldly, spreading his qi accompanied by the Blazing Sky Sacred Fire and Light 
Fire. These ghostly creatures retreated, as if seeing their nemesis. 

 
 



However, Yang Chen showed no mercy. Wherever the Blazing Sky Sacred Fire passed, thousands of 
ghostly yin spirits turned into ashes and vanished from sight. 

 
 

Gradually, Yang Chen arrived at He Tan’s location. 

 
 

At this moment, He Tan was bound by prohibitions in the chair, covered in wounds and seemed to 
have been maliciously tortured by the Fierce Ghost Sect. He clenched his teeth, however, refusing 

to yield. 

 

 

He sneered, “Heh, I’ve said it before to the Fierce Ghost Sect members. Don’t threaten me. Either 

kill me or don’t bother with me. Do you think I will submit to your torture and join your sect, give 
you clues? Hah, not even a chance. And tell Wu Changkong that Yang Chen is a member of my 

Northern Territory Sect, and I won’t betray him!” He Tan roared angrily. 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen trembled. His heart was filled with immense pain, and he sighed, “Sect 

Leader, it’s me, I’m Yang Chen!” 

 

 

He Tan’s body jolted, his eyes opened wide, the eyes he was unwilling to open before. 

 

 

He didn’t want to open his eyes, because he simply couldn’t stand to see the shameful state of the 

Northern Territory Sect, especially as its Sect Leader. 

 

 

However, hearing the familiar voice, he opened his eyes. 

 
 

He saw it all, all so clearly. 



 
 

It was Yang Chen; it was indeed Yang Chen. 

 
 

He Tan exclaimed in surprise, “Yang Chen, it’s you! You’re back! Hahaha, that’s great… No, no, 
wait, Yang Chen, how did you get into the Northern Territory Sect? Quickly, run as far away as you 

can, get away!” 

 

 

As he spoke, fear filled He Tan’s eyes. He had experienced enough torment during these days to 

know how inhuman the members of the Evil Ghost Sect could be. 

 

 

Seeing He Tan so terrified, Yang Chen knew the kind of pain he had suffered. He said, “Sect Leader, 

it’s all right now. The Fierce Ghost Sect has left. The Royal Family and I joined forces to drive them 
away. The Northern Territory Sect is still the Northern Territory Sect and will no longer be 

subjected to the control of the Fierce Ghost Sect.” 

 

 

“Is everything you’re saying true?” He Tan couldn’t believe it. 

 
 

Yang Chen smiled kindly and released the prohibitions on He Tan one by one. 

 
 

Free from the prohibitions, He Tan tried to stand up but stumbled and almost fell. However, this 
didn’t stop him. His soul spread out, and he said joyfully, “The Evil Ghost Sect members are really 

gone, they’re really gone… Yang Chen, quickly help me save the others!” 

 

 

Yang Chen hesitated, “Sect Leader, you’re injured.” 



 
 

“Leave it for later, let’s save the others first.” He Tan ignored his own injuries, focusing solely on 
the Northern Territory Sect. 

 

 

Yang Chen took a deep breath, knowing He Tan’s devotion to the sect. In the following days, he and 

He Tan worked together to save and remove the prohibition on the people of Yunhu Peak, then 
Taqing Peak, Baihe Peak, and finally Changlin Peak. 

 
 

Seeing the sect members one by one brought back to the Northern Territory Sect, almost more than 

half of them were gone compared to before. However, He Tan said that there were still some who 
had successfully escaped, so he didn’t need to be too pessimistic. 

 

 

Upon receiving this news, Yang Chen finally felt relieved, as the current situation of the Northern 

Territory Sect was indeed dire. 

 

 

Yet Yang Chen, as a member of the Northern Territory Sect, was determined to do everything he 

could to help and contribute to the sect. 

 

 

He refined many elixirs, giving them to the people of the Northern Territory Sect to take. For 

simple ones, he used the elixirs already available at the sect. For difficult ones, he used the elixirs 
he had refined himself. For those even harder to treat, he personally diagnosed them. The methods 

of the Fierce Ghost Sect no longer posed a challenge once they were in his hands, and he easily 
resolved them. 

 
 

In just four or five days, the yin souls and ghost creatures left behind by the Fierce Ghost Sect in 

the Northern Territory Sect were completely eradicated. 

 
 



True to their original agreement, many people from the Royal Family came to help, constructing 
buildings and providing resources. The resurgence of the Northern Territory Sect was just a matter 

of time. 

 

 

In addition, to please Yang Chen, various sects began to publicly announce the departure of the 

Fierce Ghost Sect from the Northern Territory Sect to the world. 

 
 

On the seventh day, members of the Northern Territory Sect who had been fleeing outside began to 

cautiously return to investigate. When they found that the Northern Territory Sect had truly 
reverted to its former state, they returned with tears in their eyes. 

 
 

Seeing this, Yang Chen couldn’t be happier. With one person returning, soon a second would 

follow. This way, the Northern Territory Sect would be the same as before. 

 

 

Unfortunately, a large number of people from Changlin Peak had been led away by Hua Wu Great 

Emperor and Yang Chen had no idea where they had been taken to. They hadn’t returned first, 
making Yang Chen’s heart feel like it was always weighed down by a heavy stone. 

 
 

But Yang Chen knew that anxiety would be of no help. He planned to settle Changlin Peak’s matters 
first. 

 
 

Compared to Yunhu Peak, Changlin Peak wasn’t much better; in fact, it was worse in many ways. 
Being the peak where Yang Chen had been, the Fierce Ghost Sect had given it special treatment, 

likely due to Wu Changkong’s meddling. Most of the trees on Changlin Peak had been cut down. 

 

 

Now that Hua Wu Great Emperor was no longer around, he felt it necessary to stabilize Changlin 

Peak first. He instructed many things inside and out, and everyone at Changlin Peak got to work. 



 
 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen tried to use the Nature Spirit Technique to restore Changlin Peak to its 
original state. 

 

 

Frankly, this task was incredibly difficult for him. 

 
 

Even though he had now cultivated the Nature Spirit Technique to perfection, he still had no 
confidence, as the ancient trees on Changlin Peak were far too old—many were over ten thousand 

years old, and he simply had no clue what to do. 

 

 

But now that things had come to this, whether he had confidence or not, he had to give it his all. 

 

 

“Well, let’s give it a try,” Yang Chen took a deep breath. 

 

Chapter 1555 - 1555 1550 The Final 

Awakening of the Golden 
 

 

Chapter 1555: Chapter 1550: The Final Awakening of the Golden Claw_1 Chapter 1555: Chapter 

1550: The Final Awakening of the Golden Claw_1 Even if they couldn’t restore those thousand-year 
and ten-thousand-year ancient trees, they at least need to make Changlin Peak return to its 
previous lush green appearance. A bald mountain like this is simply unsightly. 

 
 

With that thought in mind, Yang Chen released the Nature Spirit Technique, injecting it fiercely 

into the ground, intending to recreate those ten-thousand-year-old ancient trees. 



 
 

It was precisely at the moment when Yang Chen injected this natural energy into the ground that 
something astonishing suddenly happened. 

 

 

A large number of trees began to grow rapidly, eventually becoming incredibly thick and robust. 

Furthermore, under the continuous nurturing energy of Yang Chen’s Nature Spirit Technique, tens 
of thousands of ancient trees on the entire mountain peak grew simultaneously. Gradually, they 
turned into hundred-year-old ancient trees, then two hundred years old, three hundred years old… 

 
 

It was only when they reached four hundred years of age that Yang Chen became breathless, 
staring at these ancient trees with widened eyes. 

 

 

“How… how is this possible!” Yang Chen’s pupils contracted. 

 
 

He originally thought that he would be able to restore only a small part of the ancient trees, not 
daring to consider the issue of age, thinking that having a few decades would be good enough. 

 
 

Who could have known that once he used his Nature Spirit Technique, he would create trees 

covering the entire mountain peak, and they were all a few hundred years old. 

 

 

His True Qi wasn’t used up yet, so if he continued to use it, he could create even older ancient 

trees. 

 

 

By his estimate, creating one thousand years old trees wouldn’t be a problem in one attempt, and 

after a dozen more attempts, thousands of years old trees would appear. 



 
 

It’s not that he could create a thousand years old trees in one go and then add one thousand years 
to them later on. 

 

 

The further along, the harder it is to increase the years; this is the rule. With his current level, 

creating a ten-thousand-year-old story is not possible yet. 

 

 

However, whether it’s possible or not, what Yang Chen cares more about is the fact that he should 

not have been able to create such a large area of one-thousand-year-old ancient trees even if he 
exhausted his True Qi. Yet now, he had done it. 

 
 

He accomplished something that he himself thought was impossible. 

 
 

“This makes no sense.” Yang Chen shook his head. 

 

 

Everyone in Changlin Peak was shocked. Many people worshipped and marveled at the feat, and 

Yang Chen’s mind was completely lost in thought. He was like a monk who couldn’t figure out what 
was going on. 

 
 

With the remaining half of his True Qi, he intended to unravel the mystery. 

 
 

“There’s no way I could have done it. Let’s try somewhere else.” With a change of thought, Yang 

Chen headed straight for the outside of Changlin Peak. 

 
 



Upon arriving outside of Changlin Peak, Yang Chen instantly unleashed his True Qi, releasing the 
Nature Spirit Technique to create more trees. 

 
 

This attempt immediately revealed the differences: both the speed and the scope were much 

slower. 

 

 

Even when he only created a small portion of the trees that were a few hundred years old, he had 

already consumed a lot of his True Qi. 

 

 

“I understand now. It’s due to the unique geographical location of Changlin Peak!” Yang Chen 

returned to Changlin Peak, finally understanding what kind of place he was in. 

 
 

Changlin Peak may be the most valuable treasure in the entire Northern Territory Sect. 

 

 

It is because the release of the natural energy of the Nature Spirit Technique here can be multiplied 

exponentially. 

 

 

Of course, that’s not to say that his catalysis of the Lingcao could also benefit the Lingcao. The 

Lingcao is different; the maturation of the Lingcao still needs to go through a process of 
spirituality. The multiple increases of natural energy have no effect on those Heaven and Earth 

Spirit Grasses. 

 

 

However, in fact, Yang Chen didn’t really care about the effects of this process. 

 
 

What he cared about was the exponential release of natural energy. 



 
 

If natural energy can be released exponentially in this vast land, it simply means that he can create 
a Postnatal Wood Element Awakening area in Changlin Peak with his personal abilities. 

 

 

It wouldn’t be innate, but the postnatal version might not necessarily be inferior to the innate one. 

 
 

“This must be the true intention and long-term vision of Ancestor Lin Boyu. No wonder Changlin 
Peak was the main peak of the Northern Territory Sect back then, and Ancestor Lin Boyu founded 

the sect with Changlin Peak as the core. He saw the precious value of this place. Here, the Nature 
Spirit Technique can be used multiple times more effectively.” Yang Chen was overjoyed. 

 
 

What’s the use of creating a Postnatal Wood Element Awakening area? 

 
 

The most important thing is that it can help Golden Claw achieve its final awakening. 

 

 

Even if Golden Claw didn’t need it, other people of Changlin Peak could use it to double their 

cultivation efficiency, resulting in significant effects. 

 
 

The more Yang Chen thought about it, the more excited he became. He immediately flew back to 

his mansion and summoned Golden Claw. 

 
 

“Young Master, you look so happy. What’s the matter?” Having been with Yang Chen for so many 

years, Golden Claw knew his temperament very well and asked with curiosity. 

 
 



Yang Chen laughed heartily: “Golden Claw, guess what I can do? I can create a Postnatal Wood 
Element Awakening area out of thin air, giving you the hope of becoming a True Dragon, and you 

can enter the Spirit Plate Stage.” 

 

 

“What? Young Master can create a Postnatal Wood Element Awakening area to help me awaken? 

To let me possess all Five Elements and become a True Dragon!” Golden Claw felt dazed, as if he 
were dreaming. 

 
 

Yang Chen laughed heartily: “Yes, that’s right. I’ll… wait, I need to set up a Forbidden Array 
Formation around here first. We must be cautious.” 

 
 

The matter of Golden Claw’s identity and its awakening into a True Dragon was of utmost 

importance. 

 

 

Yang Chen ordered the Fishpeople Tribe to set up a large number of Forbidden Array Formations 

around the place, with one layer after another, so that no sound or movements would be 
transmitted to the outside. 

 
 

Then, Yang Chen led Golden Claw to a spacious patch of soil. 

 
 

Standing in front of Golden Claw, Yang Chen said solemnly, “I will cast my spell within a range of 

several tens of miles. Within these tens of miles, my Nature Spirit Technique will form a Postnatal 
Wood Element Awakening area. You must seize this opportunity, Golden Claw!” 

 
 

“Young Master, I understand.” Golden Claw’s voice trembled, betraying his excitement. 

 
 



How could he not be excited? He had been waiting for too long. From the very beginning when he 
followed Yang Chen, Yang Chen promised him that he would help him become a True Dragon. 

 
 

As time went by, he was impressed by Yang Chen’s abilities and gradually came to believe in his 

words. 

 

 

And now, the day had come. 

 
 

He evolved from a python, to a ran, to a jiao, then to a Jiao Long, and now… 

 
 

Whoosh… 

 
 

As Yang Chen carried out his spell rapidly, a large number of trees began to grow, one after 

another. The growth rate was extremely fast, reaching several tens of feet, several hundred feet… 

 
 

A large amount of natural energy lingered within the tens of miles without dispersing, forming a 

complete Wood Element world. 

 
 

“Golden Claw, hurry up! I will use my True Qi to maintain a Wood Element Awakening area for a 
limited time!” Yang Chen took an Elixir, restoring his True Qi to its peak state, and then shouted. 
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time, and it wasn’t easy for Yang Chen to maintain a postnatal Wood Five Elements Awakening 
area with his True Qi. He had to seize the opportunity that Yang Chen gave him. 

 
 

Such an opportunity is hard to come by in a thousand years. 

 
 

Yang Chen dared to guarantee that if it weren’t for the special environment of Changlin Peak, even 

if he reached the Demigod Stage or even the True God Realm, he might not be able to create such a 
Postnatal Wood Element Awakening area. 

 

 

Environmental factors play a significant part in it. 

 
 

Once this village passes, there will be no shop anymore. 

 
 

Golden Claw instantly soared into a radius of ten miles, completely absorbing the new natural 

energy born from Yang Chen, and the newly-born flowers, grass and trees followed him, revolving 

entirely around him. 

 

 

Golden Claw’s body quickly rotated, surrounded by green natural energy. 

 
 

In this way, as time passed, Golden Claw gradually stopped moving, began to stand quietly in 
place, quietly absorbed the increasingly more rushed natural energy into his body, and his body’s 

strength underwent a completely different change. 



 
 

A new Five Elements covered his whole body. 

 
 

Yang Chen watched attentively, worrying for Golden Claw, but also looking forward to the sacred 
moment when Golden Claw transformed into a dragon. 

 
 

With the passage of time, the Wood Five Elements power in Golden Claw’s body became stronger 
and stronger, and finally reached its peak. With a loud bang, it was released. Then, Golden Claw’s 

aura underwent a violent change. 

 

 

He surprisingly broke through the limit of the Peak of Heaven Martial Realm at one stroke, reached 

the Half-step Spirit Formation Stage, and then broke through again, and again, and intended to 
reach the Spirit Plate Stage in one breath! 

 
 

However, just as Golden Claw was about to reach the Spirit Plate Stage, a large amount of 
flickering thunder and lightning appeared above his head! 

 
 

“It’s Heaven’s Tribulation!” Yang Chen frowned. 

 
 

Same as him, entering the Spirit Plate Stage and crossing Thunder Tribulation! 

 
 

And the power of Golden Claw’s Thunder Tribulation was no less terrible than his own. The Sky 

Thunder Pool in the sky was surging with thunder and lightning, and it seemed fierce enough to 
strike down at any time. 



 
 

“Golden Claw, be careful!” Yang Chen admonished earnestly. 

 
 

Golden Claw raised his head now, staring at the sky, and his eyes were full of fierceness. He had 
been waiting for this day for too long. Whether he would become a snake or a dragon depended on 

today. 

 

 

No one can stop him, even heaven and earth. What’s the harm in this Thunder Tribulation? Today, 

he, Golden Claw, is determined to become a Dragon! 

 

 

“Boom!” 

 

 

With a crackle, the thunder and lightning struck down, and Golden Claw opened his mouth to spit 

out a big mouthful of fire. This fire rushed straight up into the sky, colliding with the thunder and 
lightning. 

 
 

This was the first level of thunder and lightning. The second layer of thunder and lightning quickly 

descended, Golden Claw’s body twisted, the violent wind howled, the thunder and rain mixed, and 

large waves surged up from the ground, breaking the original fire power and heading straight 
upwards. 

 
 

A sharp golden horn appeared on Golden Claw’s head, which represented determination and 

bravery. Accompanied by the fierce power of water, Golden Claw collided with the second layer of 
Thunder Tribulation. 

 

 

Next, the third layer. 



 
 

Yang Chen’s heart became uneasy, the third layer was the last one and the most crucial one. 

 
 

This Thunder Tribulation determined whether Golden Claw could successfully transform into a 
dragon. 

 
 

“Roar!” 

 
 

Golden Claw already felt that his strength was gradually failing, but his eyes were full of 

unwillingness. He roared out and tried to release all the power of his whole body. 

 
 

The third Thunder Tribulation fell from the sky in an instant. At this moment, Golden Claw roared, 
and the Earth began to tremble in an instant. The peaks of the Northern Sect’s Four Peaks trembled 

faintly. Then the ground turned into a pair of giant arms, wrapped around the Four Peaks of the 
Northern Territory Sect, and punched towards the third Thunder Tribulation. 

 
 

The third Thunder Tribulation collided with the huge earthy arm transformed by Golden Claw’s full 

force, mutually melting and evenly matched. 

 
 

Immediately, the Sky Thunder Pool gradually dissipated. 

 
 

Golden Claw, on the other hand, fell from the sky and crashed to the ground, looking completely 

exhausted. 

 
 



At the same time, another thunder came through, directly hitting Golden Claw’s body, but this 
thunder didn’t have any power at all. 

 
 

Yang Chen understood its function. This was the final thunder, the recognition of Heaven’s 

Tribulation. Golden Claw passed the test of Thunder Tribulation and obtained its recognition. 

 

 

Next, Golden Claw should be able to enter the Spirit Plate Stage. However, contrary to what Yang 

Chen knew, he thought that Golden Claw would immediately condense the Spirit Plate and enter 
the Spirit Plate Stage next, but who knew that on top of Golden Claw’s head, there were five 
strange forces that appeared. These five strange forces were of different shapes, respectively, 

Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, Earth. 

 

 

These were the powers of the Five Elements. 

 

 

Golden Claw seemed to be awakened by the power of the Five Elements, raised his head, circled 

around the Five Elements power, as if thinking deeply. After a while, he opened his mouth wide 
and swallowed the five forces fiercely. 

 
 

Immediately after that, he could no longer feel the Five Elements’ presence on his body. It seemed 
like he was no longer part of the Five Elements, or transcended them. In a nutshell, he reached a 

new level. 

 

 

Next, his body underwent a violent change. A deer horn grew on his head, and he had grown 

majestic scales on his body. His body lengthened by a long stretch. In addition, eagle claws grew on 
his body, complementing his original Golden Claw, totaling five claws. 

 
 

“Five-clawed Dragons!” Yang Chen couldn’t help but be amazed. He had heard about True Dragons 
with four claws, but he had never heard about five-clawed dragons before. However, Golden Claw’s 

appearance now was indeed a dragon, and he had indeed become a True Dragon. 



 
 

“Young Master, I succeeded.” Golden Claw laughed happily. 

 
 

He roamed about, swam through the heaven and earth with great prestige. Golden Claw sensed the 
changes in himself and rejoiced, wanting to congratulate Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen naturally knew Golden Claw’s joy as well. He was about to say something when he 
suddenly thought of something. He hurriedly said, “Golden Claw, quick! Go back to the Eight 

Extremities Flowing River Space!” 

 

 

Golden Claw seemed to have thought of something too, realizing that his identity should not be 

exposed and swiftly disappeared into the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space. Yang Chen, on the 
other hand, went straight to the sky where the Thunder Tribulation had been brewing earlier. 

 
 

The Thunder Tribulation was a rare sight, and the Sky Thunder Pool where it formed was even 
more precious to him. 

 
 

“Fortunately, the Thunder and Lightning power hasn’t completely dispersed.” Yang Chen grinned, 

then took out a Spirit Talisman. This talisman was the Myriad Laws Shapeless Talisman he had 
crafted. 

 
 

However, the current Myriad Law Shapeless Talisman was just a container. It needed to contain 

the power of mountains and rivers to achieve thousands of laws and finally release amazing power. 

 
 

The power of this Sky Thunder Pool was the first layer of power that Yang Chen wanted to absorb! 
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The Return of Hua Wu Great Emperor_1 Of course, it is impossible to create a Myriad Laws 
Formlessness Talisman with only the power of this Sky Thunder Pool. According to Huang Taiji’s 
ideas, a Myriad Laws Formlessness Talisman requires the collection of countless materials, and a 

single Sky Thunder Pool is far from enough. 

 

 

However, since this thing was designed to be collected, Yang Chen unfolded the Myriad Laws 

Formlessness Talisman directly above the Thunder Pool when he encountered it. 

 
 

As the remaining thunder and lightning from the Sky Thunder Pool after the Heaven’s Tribulation 

was instantly absorbed by Yang Chen using the Myriad Laws Formlessness Talisman. 

 
 

After a burst of electric light flashes, the Myriad Laws Formlessness Talisman returned to its 
original state, and the Sky Thunder Pool had disappeared. 

 
 

When all this was done, as Yang Chen expected, many people had already approached Beijngzong. 

 
 

Most of them were leaders of various forces. They had just witnessed a huge commotion here and 

thought that treasures were born. They couldn’t help but feel a little greedy and came flying over. 

 
 



He Tan was also surprised at first, wanting to investigate the situation. However, the surrounding 
area was full of prohibitions, and the thunder and lightning were exceptionally powerful, so he did 

not dare to approach easily. 

 

 

Now that the prohibition has been lifted and the thunder and lightning have returned to normal, 

He Tan finally dared to appear, flying into the air and exclaiming, “Yang Chen, what happened?” 

 
 

Yang Chen had already thought of his excuse, and smiled, “I was just practicing a Cultivation 

Technique. You know that my abilities have a connection with thunder and lightning. However, I 
didn’t expect to cause such a commotion!” 

 
 

“This…” If someone else said that, he would not believe it at all. The power of the Sky Thunder 

Pool was so great that if it was not stopped by someone, the entire Northern Territory Sect could 
have been wiped out. 

 
 

But when Yang Chen said this, he partly believed it, because he had been hearing about the legends 

of Yang Chen these days, and he felt that the decision he made at that time to take in this disciple 
could accomplish anything. 

 

 

“Your Cultivation Technique was indeed very powerful. My soul had just spread out and detected 

that quite a few people from other sects had already arrived. Either way, we need to go out and see 
what’s going on and give them an explanation!” He Tan said. 

 
 

Yang Chen also knew that this was inevitable, so he went outside the sect with He Tan. 

 

 

When they arrived outside the sect, several groups of people had already arrived. Most of them 

were prominent figures and were ready to ask questions. 



 
 

“Sect Leader He Tan, Brother Yang Chen… Did something big happen in the Northern Territory 
Sect just now? We thought it was the Fierce Ghost Sect again, so we came to provide 

reinforcements.” 

 
 

“Were those remnants of the Fierce Ghost Sect back? We will definitely join hands with the 

Northern Territory Sect.” 

 
 

The leaders of these forces spoke high-sounding words one after another. However, Yang Chen and 

He Tan were not fools and did not believe them. Did these people really think they were so naive? 
If these forces were really so kind-hearted, they wouldn’t have been indecisive over the matter of 

the Fierce Ghost Sect and the Royal Family at the time. 

 
 

The reason why they rushed here today was not that they thought some treasures had emerged and 

wanted a share of the spoils? 

 
 

Yang Chen wasn’t in a hurry to answer, saying, “Everyone, don’t worry. When all the forces are 

here, I will give you a reasonable explanation.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, the leaders of the various forces realized that it was meaningless to continue 
with their hypocritical words and, one after another, entered the sect to wait after arranging a 

place to rest. 

 

 

After a while, several more forces arrived, including the Ocean Division Sect and the Zhen 

Mountain Sect, one of the Four Sects. Yang Chen gave them the same answer. He knew that he had 
to give a clear explanation today; if he was too vague, everyone might become suspicious. 

 
 



When it came to treasures, people’s hearts were truly fickle. 

 
 

Most forces had already arrived, except for the Ling Nvzong and the Royal Family. 

 

 

Ling Nvzong wouldn’t be coming because Yang Chen was sure of it – Hua Wanru and he were 

mortal enemies. It would only be self-humiliating for her to get involved in this matter. As for the 
Royal Family, they would definitely come, but their pace was not as fast, which made Yang Chen 

appreciate them a little more. If the Royal Family was as aggressive as these forces, Yang Chen 
would have to be more cautious. 

 
 

Yang Chen waited outside, but it was not the Royal Family that arrived next – it was another group 

that had come. 

 
 

Upon seeing these familiar figures, Yang Chen’s emotions surged. 

 
 

“Hua Wu Great Emperor, Wang Tong, Su Yao… Fu Yueying.” As Yang Chen looked at these familiar 

faces, he couldn’t help but feel excited because they were all from the Northern Territory Sect. 
Moreover, there were a large number of them – it appeared that they were the people Hua Wu 

Great Emperor had temporarily taken away and escaped with at that time, and now they had 
returned. 

 
 

“It’s Yang Chen!” 

 
 

“Yang Chen is in the Northern Territory Sect, it seems the rumors were true! The Fierce Ghost Sect 

has left the Northern Territory Sect, and our sect has returned to its previous state.” Many people 

discussed with tears of joy in their eyes. 

 

 



Yang Chen stepped forward and respectfully said, “Junior pays respects to Senior Hua Wu. When 
the Fierce Ghost Sect committed atrocities against our sect, I, as a disciple of the Northern 

Territory Sect, couldn’t share in the hardships the sect faced. I hope the Great Emperor can forgive 
me.” 

 
 

Hua Wu Great Emperor’s face looked much sadder than before, but his face filled with joy upon 
seeing Yang Chen. He gently smiled, “Yang Chen, you don’t need to say such things. I have heard 

about your deeds during these days. I know that it was your merit that the Fierce Ghost Sect left 
the Northern Territory Sect. It was actually a good thing that you didn’t come back then. By the 
way, have you already reached the Spirit Plate Stage?” 

 
 

Yang Chen knew that Hua Wu must have inquired about this matter and nodded with a smile. 

 
 

“Hahaha, that’s good. Your advancement to the Spirit Plate Stage has strengthened our Northern 
Territory Sect’s power. It seems that the rumors were not just rumors,” Hua Wu Great Emperor 

said joyfully. 

 

 

“Hua Wu, you’re back.” He Tan detected the arriving presence and went out to greet them. When 

he saw Hua Wu Great Emperor, his eyes welled up with tears, unable to stop them from flowing. 

 
 

They had been brothers for far too many years. 

 

 

“Sect Leader!” Hua Wu Great Emperor saw He Tan, and his eyes also filled with tears of 

excitement, “I thought I would never see you again in this lifetime.” 

 

 

The two exchanged greetings, and their deep friendship was apparent. After a while, they led their 

teams into the sect. 



 
 

Shortly after the teams entered the sect, the people from the Royal Family arrived. Among them 
were the Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun. When they arrived, they didn’t mention the 

recent Heaven’s Tribulation at all but just laughed, “Hahaha, it seems that the sect is very lively 
now. Yang Chen, my friend, I wonder if you would welcome the two of us?” 

 
 

Yang Chen had originally been pondering whether the two were friends or foes today, because 
after all, his relationship with the Royal Family was extremely ambiguous. It seemed like they 

were friends, but their relationship was not at all stable and could turn into enmity at any moment. 

 

 

However, looking at the situation now, it seems he had been overthinking it. 
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Always Victorious Emperor and Evil Cloud Elder seemed to remember everything they had done in 
the past, and their appearance today was obviously as friends. 

 
 

After all, they didn’t mention the Heaven’s Tribulation just now, and he didn’t think that the royal 
family, with its far-reaching intelligence network, could be unaware of his actions on Changlin 

Peak. 

 

 

Although the other party might not know the specifics of the Golden Claw, they would definitely 

suspect something. By not mentioning it, it meant that they valued Yang Chen’s worth more and 
didn’t care about the value of other treasures. 



 
 

If that was the case, it would be easier for him to explain the Heaven’s Tribulation. 

 
 

Even if the treasures were tempting, as long as there was enough strength, those forces dared not 
tamper with anything. 

 
 

With this in mind, Yang Chen made an invitation: “Please, two seniors!” 

 
 

Evil Cloud Elder and Always Victorious Emperor laughed and led the team into the Northern 

Territory Sect. 

 
 

Nowadays, most forces’ martial artists had already gathered in the reception hall. When Yang Chen 
and the royal family arrived, many forces started discussing. 

 
 

“Please, seniors.” Yang Chen invited Evil Cloud Elder and Always Victorious Emperor to sit in the 
front row of guests. 

 

 

It might not seem like much, but anyone with discerning eyes could tell that the royal family 

seemed to have a close relationship with Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen then sat in the main seat with He Tan and Hua Wu Great Emperor. 

 
 



When Yang Chen sat down, the emperors of all parties could not wait to ask: “Brother Yang Chen, 
can you explain now what happened when the thunder and lightning fell just now, layer by layer?” 

 
 

“Yes, I just happened to be near the Northern Territory Sect and saw the amazing and spectacular 

scene. I was quite shocked. I remember that the last time a Premium Xuantian Treasure appeared, 
the scene was just like this.” 

 
 

Many Spirit Plate Emperors asked about it one after another. Some people were implicit, while 

others were more direct, wanting to know if Yang Chen had any treasures. 

 
 

If there were, it would be impossible for Yang Chen to swallow them alone. 

 
 

When it came to the interests, the opinions of these forces were surprisingly unanimous. 

Everyone’s eyes were on Yang Chen, waiting for his answer. 

 
 

This made He Tan Emperor and Hua Wu Great Emperor extremely angry. When the Northern 

Territory Sect was in trouble, none of these forces came to help. They watched the Northern 
Territory Sect being swallowed by the Fierce Ghost Sect, and no one came forward to help. 

 

 

Now, the Northern Territory Sect had just made some noise, and they didn’t even know if there 

was a treasure being born, which was enough to make many people restless. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that this was human nature, and it was meaningless to compete with these 

people. He just followed his original explanation: “Everyone knows that I am proficient in Thunder 
Technique, and I have practiced a lot in this field. Just now, I was practicing this cultivation 

technique, which led to the agitation of the Sky Thunder Pool. If everyone thinks it’s because of the 
presence of a treasure, then you are mistaken.” 



 
 

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, many forces looked at each other, feeling quite unwilling and doubting 
the truth of Yang Chen’s words. 

 

 

They became more cautious when it came to treasure interests. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, my friend, I think we should be more sincere with each other. The Sky Thunder Pool is 
so big that it is clearly created by heaven and earth. Humans alone cannot summon such a 

terrifying thing. I think it’s better for you to show us the treasure.” A Spirit Plate Emperor from a 
small force directly stated the truth. 

 
 

With his words, many forces also felt that Yang Chen was lying. 

 
 

“Brother Yang Chen, just bring out the treasure and let us have a look, it should be no problem, 

right?” 

 
 

“Yes, I remember that the mountain peak of the Northern Territory Sect was trembling at that 

time, so it must not have been just your own masterpiece, Brother Yang Chen.” 

 
 

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes, feeling extremely annoyed. These people seemed to investigate 
every detail. When it came to treasure matters, they seemed to know everything. 

 
 

Just as he didn’t know how to explain it, Always Victorious Emperor and Evil Cloud Elder stood up. 

 
 



Always Victorious Emperor spoke slowly, “You are pushing Yang Chen too hard. He just said that 
his cultivation technique caused the agitation of the Thunder Pool. If you insist on saying it’s a 

treasure, who among you has seen it?” 

 

 

“There may not be many people here who can do what Yang Chen can do. What you think is 

impossible might not be impossible for him.” Evil Cloud Elder calmly said. 

 
 

Although the two of them only offered a quiet opinion, their attitude was clear. 

 

 

That is, we are supporting Yang Chen. 

 

 

At this scene, many forces, who were planning to interject, began weighing their options. After all, 

the prestige of the royal family was quite high. Who would dare to question its authority? 

 

 

However, there were still some daring people blinded by profits. 

 
 

“Always Victorious Emperor, Evil Cloud Great Emperor. You two are wrong. We just want to know 

the truth.” 

 

 

“Yes, we still think…” 

 
 

“Enough.” Yang Chen’s face showed a hint of anger. He released his True Qi, startling the Spirit 
Plate Master-level experts. 



 
 

Then, Yang Chen said coldly, “Do you think that when Heaven’s Tribulation comes, a treasure is 
born?” 

 

 

These people didn’t speak, but their faces seemed to think exactly that. 

 
 

Yang Chen sneered, “First of all, you seem to have misunderstood something, the treasure, you say 
it exists, does it have to exist? If you say I got it, do I have to show it? Why, when I say it’s because 

of my cultivation technique, does no one believe me? If you think my words are meaningless, then 
why do you even ask me? Can’t you just search me directly?” 

 
 

“Brother Yang Chen, we just…” 

 
 

“Shut up!” Yang Chen coldly said, completely choking off this person’s words. 

 

 

It was a surprise to see the usually kind and friendly Yang Chen suddenly become furious. He 

gulped down a mouthful of water and remembered that his family’s forces were not a big deal in 
front of the Northern Territory Sect. 

 
 

“Secondly, even if the treasure appeared in my Northern Territory Sect, it belonged to my Northern 
Territory Sect and had nothing to do with everyone.” Yang Chen said slowly. 

 
 

These people were really interesting. When the Northern Territory Sect was in trouble, none of 
them stood up to help. Now that the Northern Territory Sect had a hint of a treasure being born, 

they ran faster than anyone else. 



 
 

If he didn’t show his anger and make a stand today, these people might think that the Northern 
Territory Sect was easy to bully, wouldn’t they? 

 

 

Indeed, the Fierce Ghost Sect had indeed inflicted substantial damage to the Northern Territory 

Sect. In the eyes of other sects, the Northern Territory Sect had long been removed from the Four 
Sects. If he didn’t show his anger today and establish his position, these people would really think 
that the Northern Territory Sect was a soft persimmon to be pinched. 

 
 

“So, Brother Yang Chen, are you saying the treasure is really on you?” Someone asked eagerly. 

 
 

Yang Chen replied with a cold air, “I didn’t say that. If Sect Leader Fang thinks so, you’re welcome 
to come and take it.” 
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Interests_1 Yang Chen was familiar with most of these Emperor-level strongmen and knew their 
names. 

 
 

Now that Sect Leader Fang had been named by Yang Chen, he was somewhat embarrassed and 

spoke in a calm tone, “Brother Yang Chen misunderstood, that’s not what I meant.” 

 
 



Of course, he said so with his mouth, but in his eyes, there was a strange look, obviously with some 
other ulterior motives. 

 
 

Yang Chen sneered, “I think I won’t go in circles with you all. What you mean is that you think I, 

Yang Chen, have treasures on me, right? My answer to you all is that I don’t have any. The 
movement in the Thunder Pool is not the sign of the treasures being born. You just want me to 
swear, but I don’t see any reason to satisfy your requests. If you think I have treasures, then treat 

it as if I do. I, Yang Chen, do indeed have quite a few treasures on me, including a Premium 
Xuantian Treasure. If you want to grab it, you can come and try. If you don’t want to grab it, you’re 
not welcome.” 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t bother to explain anything now, since human nature was so despicable. 

 
 

These people clearly wanted to covet the treasures on him but acted in a self-righteous manner. 
Most of them wanted to make trouble and gathered people to force his treasures out, and then 

make plans after that. 

 

 

However, after Yang Chen made it clear, it did have some effect. Originally, some people wanted to 

covet the treasures on Yang Chen, but they all changed their minds. Upon careful consideration, 
they found that they were not qualified to covet the treasures on Yang Chen at all. 

 
 

“Hehe, since Yang Chen, my friend, has made it clear, I’ll also make our stance clear on behalf of 
the Royal Family. If any of you want to cause trouble for Yang Chen, my friend, it will be the same 

as causing trouble for our Royal Family. We, the Royal Family, don’t mind helping Yang Chen, my 
friend. However, due to the Evil Ghost Sect issue recently, the Royal Family’s actions may be as 
ruthless as they are against the Evil Ghost Sect, so I hope you all are prepared.” Elder Xie Yun 

sneered. 

 
 

He was originally an evil cultivator, and now that he laughed like this, it made many people feel 

terrified. 



 
 

After the two people from the Royal Family finished speaking, many people gulped and stood up to 
excuse themselves, “Yang Chen, my friend, do not misunderstand, my Cold Frost Sect has 

absolutely no such intention, I’ll take my leave first.” 

 
 

“We, the Hundred Li Sect, also have no such intention, farewell!” 

 

 

In an instant, many forces bid their farewells one after another, knowing that they had no way to 

covet the treasures on Yang Chen’s body, so they decided to leave. 

 

 

However, there were still some people harboring ulterior motives, just as Yang Chen had just said, 

the Premium Xuantian Treasure. 

 
 

Since they couldn’t do it openly, they could do it secretly. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, most of these forces had left, and the only ones remaining were the Royal 

Family. 

 
 

Yang Chen, my friend, there’s no need to be angry. If these forces really knew the general situation, 

to be honest, our Royal Family would not be as embarrassed as we are today.” Elder Xie Yun waved 
his hand, “However, we can’t do without their strength either, so we can’t be too antagonistic to 

them.” 

 

 

Yang Chen sighed, knowing that there was no way to deal with this completely, and said, “Thank 

you, Senior Xie Yun and Senior Changsheng, for helping me out. I, as a junior, am not angry, but I 
just feel that if these people could run as fast as they did today when the Northern Territory Sect 

was in trouble, it would have been better.” 



 
 

“Hmph, if we relied on them, our Northern Territory Sect would have been dead long ago.” Hua Wu 
Great Emperor said coldly. 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun smiled kindly, “Speaking of which, the three of you, the Door to Dao Verification is 

about to open, why don’t we go to the Royal Family to discuss this matter?” 

 

 

He Tan was very smart. He noticed that Elder Xie Yun was looking directly at Yang Chen when he 

spoke, so he knew that Elder Xie Yun only wanted to invite Yang Chen and had no intention of 
inviting them. 

 
 

This was also normal. After all, Yang Chen and the Royal Family had the best relationship now. He 
didn’t feel anything wrong with it. Yang Chen represented the Northern Territory Sect and 

befriended the Royal Family, which was also their way of befriending the Royal Family. 

 

 

With that in mind, He Tan said, “There’s no need for the two of us. We have to stay in the Sect to 

take care of some trivial matters, so we really can’t spare the time. Let Yang Chen accompany the 
two seniors. The matter of the Door to Dao Verification is extremely important, and Yang Chen, 

you must not joke about it.” 

 

 

It seemed to be admonishing, but in fact, He Tan was mostly reminding. 

 
 

Yang Chen knew that He Tan was reminding him to be more clear about his own interests, and he 
nodded repeatedly, saying, “In that case, Senior Xie Yun, Senior Changsheng, let’s set off.” Yang 

Chen said. 

 
 

“Yes, let’s go,” Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor said. 



 
 

As for the people from various forces, Yang Chen didn’t take them seriously. Although it was said 
that a spear was easy to hide but an arrow was hard to defend against, if these people really 

wanted to pose a threat to him, they would have to join forces. However, it was obviously 
impossible for these unruly forces to join forces. 

 
 

Thus, Yang Chen accompanied the Royal Family and headed towards the Royal Family’s base. 

 
 

When he arrived, Yang Chen saw many familiar faces, including Bai Yudi, Li Lianfeng, and Hua 

Wanru. It was clear that the Royal Family had already prepared for the meeting, and today they 
came to find him, mainly to bring him to participate in the Door to Dao Verification conference, 

and secondarily to help him. 

 
 

When Yang Chen arrived, many people who were familiar with him greeted him one after another. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, my friend!” Members of the Bai Family, Bai Yudi, and Bai Wei all smiled. 

 
 

Li Lianfeng also did the same, waving directly to Yang Chen, signaling him to sit next to him, 

making it even more intimate. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t hesitate and sat down beside Li Lianfeng. 

 
 

He glanced around and noticed that those who were sitting here today were the ones who had 
helped the Royal Family through their difficulties and dealt with the Evil Ghost Sect. As for other 

forces such as the Draw Sea Sect and Suppress Mountain Sect, they obviously had no qualifications 
to sit here. 



 
 

Soon, the people from the Royal Family quickly took their seats. At this moment, the Ever-
victorious Emperor looked around and slowly said, “It seems that everyone who should be here has 

arrived. In that case, let’s start discussing the matter of the Door to Dao Verification.” 

 
 

“I wonder what Seniors Changsheng and Xie Yun think?” Li Lianfeng asked directly. 

 

 

Bai Yudi also slowly said, “I’d like to think that Senior Xie Yun and Senior Changsheng should have 

some thoughts already.” 

 

 

“It’s not so much thoughts, but some suggestions.” The Ever-victorious Emperor humbly said, 

“Since you all want to ask me, I’ll just say it. Although the Evil Ghost Sect has vanished now, their 
two Demigod-Stage cultivators are still not to be underestimated. Moreover, since they have the 

qualifications to come from a mysterious place, they may also bring in new Demigod Stage 
cultivators. At that time, if we fight separately, I’m afraid the odds of success will still be slim.” 

 
 

“So, we have to join forces.” Elder Xie Yun followed. “Everyone, only by joining forces can we be 

the most secure. As long as we are united, the Evil Ghost Sect won’t be as frightening in the matter 

of the Door to Dao Verification.” 

 

 

“But how to discuss the distribution of benefits?” Hua Wanru asked calmly, her red lips slightly 

parted. She raised the most critical issue. 
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the matter of interests, and we cannot compromise on the Crystal Key. As for the benefits gained 
from the other keys, we are open to discussion. My Royal Family is willing to have only 20%!” 

 
 

Bai Yudi and Bai Wei discussed with each other, their expressions still full of desire. 

 
 

It is indeed impossible for the Royal Family to give way on the Crystal Key, as it involves the 

opportunity to achieve Dao. Only a fool would give way to that. For the overall interests, the Royal 
Family is willing to have only 20%, which is already a sufficient concession. 

 
 

With people from the five directions, the Royal Family has fully reduced their interests to the 

maximum. 

 

 

Hua Wanru rubbed her eyebrows, “In that case, do we each take 20%?” 

 
 

“I have no objection.” Li Lianfeng said simply and clearly. 

 
 

“We have no objection either.” Bai Yudi said. 

 
 

Yang Chen said, “My strength is the weakest as a junior, but since you seniors have allocated the 

shares like this, I will also dare to take 20%.” 

 
 

He represented the Northern Territory Sect in taking 20%, and neither Bai Yudi nor Li Lianfeng 

had any objections. Only some people from the Royal Family had some opinions, feeling that Yang 



Chen’s strength was not enough to take 20% like the other Demigod stage powerhouses. However, 
such thoughts were mostly kept private, not daring to speak out. After all, it’s obvious that Yang 

Chen has a good relationship with Li Lianfeng and Bai Yudi. 

 

 

Moreover, with his illustrious achievements and contributions to the Royal Family, who dared to 

point fingers at him at this time? 

 
 

“In that case, the five of us should bear this in mind. The door to Dao Verification is about to open 

now, and you all know the time. In the Proof Hall, if we encounter the Fierce Ghost Sect, we must 
work together. If anyone violates this, don’t blame my Royal Family for not recognizing you 

anymore.” Elder Xie Yun and Emperor Changsheng took turns speaking. 

 

 

These groups naturally understand the importance of cooperation and the threat of the Fierce 

Ghost Sect. No one would want to cause trouble for themselves. 

 
 

After discussing some details, the Royal Family once again made other invitations to hang out. 

 

 

Since Bai Family and Li Lianfeng came to the Central Region, they had no intention of going back. 

With nothing better to do, they agreed. Yang Chen, on the other hand, planned to get up and leave 
for the Northern Territory Sect to check on the situation with the Golden Claw. 

 
 

But just as he was about to leave, a sound transmission entered his ear, causing Yang Chen’s body 
to tremble. He hadn’t expected the person looking for him to be her. 

 
 

Thinking about this, Yang Chen couldn’t help feeling a bit melancholic. He didn’t refuse, and 

followed the instructions to arrive at an elegant garden within the Royal Family’s grounds. 

 

 



He only waited for a short while in the garden, and soon, a figure in white clothes floated 
gracefully towards him. This woman had a stunning beauty, but her most notable trait was not her 

appearance, but her demeanor. 

 

 

With an indifference that seemed detached from the human world, she appeared as if she were the 

Empress among women, untouched by the passage of time or anything else. 

 
 

She was Hua Wanru. 

 

 

Walking slowly, her sleeves fluttering in the wind, Hua Wanru finally stood beside Yang Chen. 

 

 

Neither of them spoke. Hua Wanru remained silent, and so did Yang Chen. 

 
 

At this moment, Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back, looking ahead. He couldn’t help 
but think that it had been a long time since this kind of moment had occurred. After all these years, 

he and Hua Wanru were standing side by side once again. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, it’s been a long time. I didn’t expect us to be able to stand together like this again. 

Standing here like this reminded me of many things from the past, how you and I used to be, 
gradually rising together in this dog-eat-dog Central Region.” Hua Wanru said slowly, her tone 

gentle yet indifferent. 

 

 

Obviously, she knew about Yang Chen’s previous life and present life. After all, she possessed the 

Supreme Scripture and had enough wisdom to guess Yang Chen’s identity without difficulty. 

 

 



Yang Chen was also aware that Hua Wanru knew his identity. They both understood each other 
quite well, and there was no need for much speculation about these matters. 

 
 

He sneered with a sarcastic smile, “Hua Wanru, it seems like there’s no need for you to be so 

insincere. I don’t want to bring up the past, and I think neither do you. Just say it, what do you 
want? If there’s nothing, I don’t think there’s anything left for us to talk about between us.” 

 
 

Hua Wanru was silent for a moment, and then her expression returned to its usual calm. “Yang 

Chen, indeed, some unpleasant things have happened between us, but we can completely forget 
about the past. The hatred back then can also be dissolved. Although I don’t know what happened 

to you that allowed you to be reborn and come this far, we can still work together as we used to. As 
long as we join hands, there’s nothing we can’t achieve.” 

 
 

“Hehehe… just say what you want to say directly.” Yang Chen laughed, but his smile was incredibly 
terrifying because it contained anger. 

 
 

“You swear your loyalty to me, and I, Hua Wanru, will guarantee your glory and wealth. You will 
be able to walk in my footsteps one day. As long as you are sincere in helping me, there’s nowhere 

in this world we can’t go! Yang Chen, I regret it, I regret that I shouldn’t have done those things to 
you back then. Come back, we can still go back to the way we were. As long as you’re willing, I’ll 

give you whatever you want.” Hua Wanru said generously, and towards the end, her tone softened. 

 

 

Sometimes, Yang Chen felt that Hua Wanru was a lot like Zhang Xuelian. 

 
 

But, there is a stark difference between the two. Zhang Xuelian didn’t have great ambitions, but 
Hua Wanru did. This woman was always self-centered and had absolute ambition! 

 

 

She thought too much. She wanted to have control over everything, and anything that stepped on 

her head would eventually be eradicated by Zhang Xuelian. 



 
 

This was also why Hua Wanru would lose in a confrontation with Zhang Xuelian. 

 
 

Did she want him to follow her loyally? 

 
 

Yang Chen sneered and walked away, saying coldly, “Hua Wanru, ever since you attacked me back 

then, we could never go back to the way we were. And, don’t joke about me being loyal to you. 
Remember, Hua Wanru, if not for me, Yang Chen, there would be no today for you. Back then, it 

was me who turned you into what you are today, step by step!” 

 

 

“So, I have to obey you?” Hua Wanru gritted her teeth. 

 

 

“I never asked for your obedience. I just wanted you to be grateful to me, but it seems that 

gratitude is not in your eyes. Also, I just told you those things, not to discuss who is the master and 
who is the servant between you and me, but to tell you that I, Yang Chen, can make you who you 
are today, and I can also destroy you in the future!” 

 
 

“Yang Chen, you’re forcing me.” Hua Wanru’s voice suddenly turned cold, and there was a 

murderous aura about her. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth curled up with no intention of explaining himself. He turned around and 

walked away without wasting any more words with Hua Wanru. There must be a final 
confrontation between him and her. 

 
 

And this confrontation was today, during their conversation. 
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Changkong’s Escape?_1 Just shortly after the Gate of Dao Conference ended, the royal family’s 
dungeon prison held numerous royal criminals from various generations, as well as enemies 
captured by the royal family. 

 
 

Although the royal family couldn’t be said to be clear about their grudges, at least their stance on 

major issues is in order. In this dungeon prison, no innocent people would be imprisoned. 

 

 

Wu Changkong, however, was also imprisoned in the dungeon prison, and had recently suffered 

many tortures. In about half a month, he would face execution. 

 

 

This time period was the most painful he had ever felt in his life. He had thought of every possible 

way to escape, but none existed. 

 
 

He knew that he was finished. 

 

 

All he had left was despair, only despair. 

 
 

However, today, another person arrived in the dungeon prison, and this man was Bai Shangfei, one 

of the many Spirit Plate Emperors of the royal family. 



 
 

Bai Shangfei, among many Spirit Plate Emperors, was not particularly noticeable. He was not even 
invited to the conference at first. 

 

 

It seemed that Bai Shangfei did not intend to attend the conference either. As the Gate of Dao 

Conference began, he came to the dungeon prison. 

 

 

The warden, who only had Heavenly Martial Realm strength, saw Bai Shangfei coming and 

hurriedly greeted him respectfully, “Greetings, Emperor Shangfei.” 

 

 

The warden had a fawning smile on his face, being very respectful, as life in the dungeon was not 

pleasant. He had to please those above him if he wanted to climb up the ladder. 

 
 

At the moment, he did not know why Bai Shangfei had come, but of course, he had to welcome him 

happily. 

 
 

“Well, I’ve heard of you, Warden Yu, right? There haven’t been any incidents in the dungeon these 

past few days,” Bai Shangfei said coldly. 

 
 

“Of course not, Emperor Shangfei. Rest assured, under my supervision, this dungeon is well-
guarded and absolutely secure. Nothing will happen,” Yu Warden immediately became happy upon 

hearing that Bai Shangfei had heard of him. Being recognized by a Great Emperor was an exciting 
thing. 

 
 

He did not know that his expressions and gazes were all clearly seen by Bai Shangfei. 



 
 

Bai Shangfei, with his hands behind his back, spoke calmly, “Well, your work attitude seems very 
good. Now, I want to enter the third level of the dungeon, so let me in.” 

 

 

“The third level of the dungeon, this is where many vicious criminals are imprisoned… Emperor 

Shangfei, whom are you planning to visit?” The warden’s heart jumped. 

 

 

If it were other levels, he would not mind, but the third level of the dungeon involved many 

matters, the most critical being Wu Changkong, who was under strict supervision by many 
Emperors. He was well aware of the importance. 

 
 

Bai Shangfei saw that Warden Yu was somewhat uncomfortable and frowned, “Why, don’t you 
trust me? Hmph, I’m going to the third level to see Wu Changkong. In the end, it is because I had 

some past grievances with him and now want to clear things up. Warden Yu shouldn’t be so 
irrational.” 

 
 

“You want to visit Wu Changkong? That won’t do!” Warden Yu quickly shook his head, “Emperor 

Shangfei, please don’t make things difficult for me. This matter involves a lot, and the higher-ups 

have ordered that no one is allowed to see Wu Changkong.” 

 

 

“Warden Yu, how can you be so foolish? Others might not be allowed, but am I not an exception? 

You’d better think clearly, or do you want to stay here forever?” Bai Shangfei hinted subtly. 

 

 

Warden Yu felt hesitant. 

 

 

He certainly didn’t want to stay in this sunless dungeon for life, and since Bai Shangfei was a royal 

Great Emperor, there shouldn’t be any problems. So he agreed, “Alright, Emperor Shangfei, I’ll 



make an exception this time. But you only have half an hour. That should be enough time for you to 
get things done.” 

 
 

“Of course,” Bai Shangfei said. 

 
 

“Please, Emperor Shangfei. In the future, I hope you’ll promote me more,” Warden Yu repeated 
several times, not wanting to let Bai Shangfei enter without any reward. 

 
 

Bai Shangfei knew what Warden Yu wanted and leisurely said, “Definitely!” 

 
 

After that, Warden Yu immediately let Bai Shangfei in. 

 
 

After Bai Shangfei entered and saw that Warden Yu didn’t follow, the corner of his mouth curled 

up. He hadn’t expected that Warden Yu would really trust him and risk it all to rise up. 

 
 

However, it’s a pity that Warden Yu won’t have any chance to rise in the future. 

 

 

As Bai Shangfei stepped into the second floor of the dungeon, he ignored the criminals, and entered 

the third level. 

 
 

Upon reaching the third level, the dungeon space grew larger, but the number of prisoners became 

sparse. Among those imprisoned, there were a considerable number of fierce criminals who had 
reached the Spirit Plate Stage. 



 
 

Moreover, there were even Jinzun Stage masters among them. 

 
 

And they were not few in number, with a total of more than ten people. 

 
 

“I’ve never been to the third level of the dungeon before, I didn’t expect it to be well-deserved. 

Many desperate and wicked criminals imprisoned throughout the royal family’s history also 
include masters. There are so many spirit plate stage master criminals…” Bai Shangfei sneered. 

 
 

This was not a strange thing. After all, over a long period of time, anything could happen. 

Moreover, the Spirit Plate Emperors were not such a rare species. It was only after reaching the 
Jinzun Stage and Integration Period that they started to become rarer. 

 
 

“Who are you!” 

 

 

“You’re a dog of the royal family!” 

 

 

“Kid, if you have the guts, let me go…” 

 
 

In an instant, several spirit plate stage master criminals yelled viciously at Bai Shangfei. 

 
 

Bai Shangfei completely ignored them and went straight to the depths. Finally, the figure of a man 

gradually emerged. This man was Wu Changkong. 



 
 

Wu Changkong had been beaten to the point of skin and bones, full of prohibitions. When he saw 
Bai Shangfei arrive, he squinted his eyes and weakly asked, “Who are you?” 

 

 

“Great Lord Changkong, I am an informer of the Fierce Ghost Sect, placed within the royal family. I 

have come to rescue you,” Bai Shangfei laughed. 

 

 

“You are also loyal to the Fierce Ghost Sect?” Wu Changkong was overjoyed. 

 
 

Bai Shangfei nodded quickly, “Hmph, the royal family doesn’t care about me. The Fierce Ghost Sect 

promised to help me reach the Demigod stage, so of course, I have to join them. The power of the 
royal family is superficial, and they are not a match for the Fierce Ghost Sect!” 

 
 

“Alright, stop wasting time. Hurry up and help me unlock the prohibitions, and then let’s escape 

quickly,” Wu Changkong had no patience to listen to Bai Shangfei’s ramblings and directly 
requested. 

 
 

Bai Shangfei couldn’t help but feel annoyed. However, considering the Fierce Ghost Sect’s 

demands, he said, “Great Lord Changkong, do not worry. Now, the royal family is in a meeting. At 
the end of the meeting, based on Evil Cloud and Changsheng’s thoughts, they will invite the Bai 
family and Li Lianfeng to visit. Now is a great opportunity for us to escape. However, mere escape 

is not enough. The Fierce Ghost Sect lent me a Ghost Travel Boat…” 
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The Heavenly Dog Devours the Moon!_1 “Ghost Travel Boat? What is this boat for?” Wu Changkong 

was puzzled. 

 

 

Bai Shangfei quickly explained, “This boat is advantageous for escaping. Once it starts moving, 

thousands of ghostly yin spirits will push it, making it extremely fast. However, the two of us must 
both be onboard for it to work. After this, I won’t be able to stay in the royal family any longer.” 

 
 

“Alright, hurry and break the prohibition. If we delay, things will change. Let us leave quickly.” Wu 
Changkong, not wanting to stay in this troublesome place any longer, urged hurriedly. 

 
 

Seeing Wu Changkong like this, Bai Shangfei didn’t want to waste any more words. He directly 

slapped Wu Changkong’s body, breaking the prohibition around him, and then prepared to leave. 

 

 

Now that his prohibition was lifted, Wu Changkong felt unbound. Looking around nervously, he 

said, “Don’t dawdle, let’s go!” 

 

 

“Sir Changkong, don’t worry. We can still cause some chaos before we go. If we release all the 

prisoners in this dungeon, the Royal Family will be thrown into chaos. Where will they find the 
time to deal with us two?” Bai Shangfei smirked. 

 
 

Upon hearing Bai Shangfei’s words, Wu Changkong had a sudden realization. He clapped his hands, 
“Humph, you’re quite clever, kid!” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, he immediately used his techniques to unlock the prohibitions 

around the Spirit Plate Stage criminals nearby. 

 

 



“We are all in this together, and now I’m giving you a chance to escape. It’s every man for himself. 
I hope you won’t be a burden!” Wu Changkong said before throwing a punch. 

 
 

In an instant, there was a loud rumble. 

 
 

“Hahaha, I, Zhou Xiang, will see the light of day once more in this lifetime!” 

 
 

“I, Li Feng, have also made it out!” 

 

 

For a moment, these criminals escaped one by one through the large opening. The entire dungeon 

instantly plunged into chaos, as hundreds of prisoners, both above and below, broke free. 

 
 

Among this black mass of people, a one-leaf boat carried two people, speeding away at an 

astonishing pace. 

 
 

On the small boat were none other than Bai Shangfei and Wu Changkong. 

 

 

As the two men rode the Ghost Travel Boat, countless yin souls and ghost creatures floated past, 

making for a startling sight. 

 
 

Now, the Royal Family had fallen into chaos in just a short time. Yu Jian’guan, the person in 

charge, was utterly dumbfounded. Thinking of Bai Shangfei’s actions just now, he knew he was in 
big trouble. 



 
 

“It’s over, it’s over!” Yu Jian’guan collapsed to his knees. 

 
 

Members of the Royal Family quickly noticed the commotion and reacted immediately, but it was 
already too late. 

 
 

A large number of criminals fled outside, and some masters even began rampaging within the royal 
family. 

 
 

This coincided with Yang Chen parting ways with Hua Wanru. 

 
 

Just as Yang Chen took his leave from the royal family, a loud noise came from behind him, 
followed by countless criminals escaping from within. The most eye-catching among them were 

Wu Changkong and Bai Shangfei, riding the Ghost Travel Boat, leading the way. 

 

 

Seeing the two of them like this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh. 

 

 

If it were other criminals escaping, Yang Chen might choose to turn a blind eye. But if these two 

were to escape, it would be a different story. 

 

 

“Ghost Travel Boat, it seems that the Fierce Ghost Sect is helping Wu Changkong escape.” Yang 

Chen’s expression turned cold, and he immediately leaped forward. 

 

 



Next, thunder and lightning flickered, and the crackling sound dispersed, forming four enormous 
Lightning Giants, occupying four positions. They managed to completely seal off the area where 

Yang Chen had just left the Royal Family. 

 

 

Right after that, Yang Chen used the Lightning Movement Technique and intercepted the Ghost 

Travel Boat in an instant. 

 
 

“Wu Changkong, where do you think you’re going?” Yang Chen said coldly. 

 

 

“Yang Chen.” Wu Changkong’s veins bulged, and he wished he could tear Yang Chen into pieces. 

Why? Why did this kid always ruin his plans? 

 
 

Yang Chen had no intention of wasting more words with Wu Changkong: “If you want to escape, 

ask for my permission first.” 

 
 

As his words ended, Yang Chen prepared to make a move. 

 

 

Seeing this, Wu Changkong trembled in his heart. He was quite afraid of Yang Chen, having 

exchanged blows with him twice before. He knew full well that he was no match for him. In a 
sudden burst of inspiration, Wu Changkong kicked Bai Shangfei off the boat. 

 
 

“Get lost!” After kicking Bai Shangfei off the Ghost Travel Boat, its speed immediately increased 
significantly. Wu Changkong quickly changed direction and tried to escape. 

 
 

This terrified Bai Shangfei, who shouted, “No, no, Wu Changkong, you can’t abandon me!” 



 
 

As Wu Changkong sped away, Bai Shangfei knew there was no time to argue. He twisted his body 
and tried to flee in another direction. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen’s Lightning Giants quickly took their positions, and one of them promptly 

blocked Bai Shangfei’s way. 

 

 

But the situation with Wu Changkong on the Ghost Travel Boat was different. He was well aware of 

the power of the Lightning Giants, so he didn’t try his luck against them. Instead, he changed 
course and attempted to escape. 

 
 

Yang Chen had no choice but to control nature, drawing out vines in an attempt to entangle Wu 
Changkong. 

 
 

However, he had overestimated the speed of his vines. When compared to Wu Changkong’s Ghost 
Travel Boat, the vines’ reach and speed fell far short. In just a short while, a large expanse of vines 

failed to catch up and was about to be left behind by Wu Changkong. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen narrowed his eyes, feeling somewhat vexed. Just as he was about to chase 

after him, he suddenly noticed that more than a dozen Spirit Plate Stage criminals had escaped to 
this area, either besieging his Lightning Giants or trying to escape. There was simply no room for 

him to be distracted. 

 

 

If he dealt with this side, Wu Changkong would definitely escape. If he didn’t, and these criminals 

escaped while he, as a member of the Royal Family, looked on without acting, it would be hard to 
justify. 

 
 



After thinking about it, Yang Chen suddenly thought of an item. 

 
 

“This should do it.” Yang Chen took a Spirit Talisman from his storage bag. 

 

 

This Spirit Talisman was the Tengu Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman. 

 

 

As soon as the talisman was brought out, Yang Chen fiercely swung it, aiming it directly at Wu 

Changkong. 

 

 

As the Tengu Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman was launched, it instantly transformed into a giant 

wolf. This wolf emerged from the talisman, opened its bloody mouth wide, and grew larger and 
larger until it covered half of the sky. 

 
 

And finally… 

 
 

With just one bite… 

 

 

The giant wolf swallowed Wu Changkong whole. 

 

 

Wu Changkong’s screams of pain could be heard. Then, the giant wolf began to shrink again, 

returning to the talisman. Accompanied by the talisman, a burst of fire burned and gradually 
turned to ashes. 

 
 



Along with the ashes was Wu Changkong’s corpse. All that was known was that after Wu 
Changkong’s scream, the giant wolf had swallowed him whole. 

 
 

“…” Yang Chen took a deep breath. To be honest, he hadn’t expected the Tengu Devours Moon 

Spiritual Talisman to have such power. 

 

 

Although Wu Changkong’s True Qi was almost depleted and he had no substantial combat strength 

at that moment, it didn’t mean he was powerless. After all, he was an Integrated Phase Strong 
individual. 
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was eventually devoured by the Tengu Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman, which showed the 

talisman’s power. 

 

 

If it were used in battle, it might not be enough to kill a Golden Venerable but would be more than 

enough to kill someone in the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but chuckle. Was this karmic retribution? After all the 

twists and turns, he had not managed to kill Wu Changkong, but now he had taken care of him 
using a spiritual talisman. 

 

 

It seemed that in this world, there was indeed karmic retribution. Wu Changkong killed Huang 

Taiji back then, and now he died by the same spiritual talisman technique that Huang Taiji was 
proud of. 



 
 

While pondering this, Yang Chen also felt that the four Lightning Giants he had summoned had 
reached their limit. After all, the fleeing Spirit Plate Stage and Golden Venerable powerful people 

were not to be underestimated. 

 
 

However, just as the Lightning Giants reached their limit, the royal family’s men arrived quickly, 

and many masters joined forces. In just a short while, the rioting prisoners were either suppressed 
or killed. 

 
 

The Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun came out to maintain order. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, my friend, are you alright?” Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor asked in 
unison. 

 
 

“I am fine, it’s just that I accidentally killed Wu Changkong just now.” Yang Chen laughed and said: 
“Junior didn’t hold back, I wanted to intercept him but never expected that he would escape so fast, 

so I accidentally killed him. I hope the two seniors will forgive me.” 

 

 

The Ever-victorious Emperor waved his hand: “Young friend Yang Chen, you don’t need to worry 

about it. This Wu Changkong would be executed by law sooner or later, and now he is trying to 
escape, which means he should be punished even more. You killing him directly is not a problem at 

all. It’s just that he got off too easily!” 

 

 

The Ever-victorious Emperor now had no sympathy for Wu Changkong, as he didn’t repent and 

even tried to escape. 

 
 

Seeing the Ever-victorious Emperor’s response, Yang Chen nodded. 



 
 

Elder Xie Yun spoke solemnly: “What exactly happened? Why did the prisoners escape from the 
dungeon?” 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun, the dungeon warden has been brought here by us.” Some emperors led a man out, 

who was none other than Yu Jian’guan! 

 

 

Yu Jian’guan was brought here and immediately knelt down to beg for mercy: “Esteemed emperors, 

this has nothing to do with me! It was all Bai Shangfei! Bai Shangfei wanted to see Wu Changkong, 
and I, a weakling, couldn’t resist him. I was threatened and lured into agreeing to it. I didn’t know 
that Bai Shangfei had the idea of rescuing Wu Changkong. If I had known, I would have never 

agreed even if it killed me.” 

 
 

Upon hearing his words, many emperors turned their eyes to Bai Shangfei. 

 

 

Bai Shangfei had planned to escape just now, but when the emperors appeared, he decided to play 

dumb and stood among them like he had nothing to do with the situation. 

 

 

But his plan failed, and Bai Shangfei regretted not killing Yu Jian’guan. Otherwise, this wouldn’t 

have happened. 

 
 

Embittered, Bai Shangfei argued: “Impossible! You little warden dare to frame me? When Wu 

Changkong escaped with the prisoners, I was trying my best to stop them! You have no evidence, 
why blame me?” 

 

 

“I wonder if I, Yang Chen, count as evidence?” Yang Chen slowly said. 



 
 

Although he didn’t want to get involved in this mess, his temperament prompted him to see it 
through to the end. 

 

 

“You, you!” Bai Shangfei looked at Yang Chen, realizing he was in trouble. 

 
 

Yang Chen, with his hands behind his back, said: “I don’t know what Bai Shangfei did, but when I 
stopped Wu Changkong, I saw Bai Shangfei with him, trying to escape. But after stopping them, I 

paid no further attention to him, not expecting him to slip away again.” 

 

 

With his cover blown by Yang Chen, Bai Shangfei turned pale. 

 

 

“Emperor Xie Yun, Ever-victorious Emperor, you must not blindly trust this outsider’s words. I 

have been loyally serving you for hundreds of years, while Yang Chen is an outsider!” Bai Shangfei 
explained immediately. 

 
 

However, Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor were not fooled. They ordered: “Take him 

away, and execute him with the other prisoners in ten days. Behead all of them!” 

 
 

“Yes!” A group of people dragged away the prisoners, along with Bai Shangfei. 

 
 

Bai Shangfei felt like crying now, cursing Wu Changkong’s ancestors in his heart. If it weren’t for 

him, would he have ended up like this? 

 
 



He was genuinely regretful now. 

 
 

He had wanted to join the Fierce Ghost Sect because they promised to help him reach the Demigod 

Stage, but in reality, the Fierce Ghost Sect had only given him empty words and made him betray 

the organization that had nurtured him for hundreds of years. 

 

 

What was the point of joining the Fierce Ghost Sect? Wu Changkong clearly just used him as a tool 

when they tried to escape. 

 

 

Unfortunately, there was no medicine for regret in this world. No matter how much he regretted it, 

there was nothing he could do. 

 
 

As for Yang Chen, after exchanging pleasantries with the emperors of the royal family, he returned 

to the Northern Territory Sect. 

 
 

When he returned to the Northern Territory Sect, he caught up with Hua Wu Great Emperor, who 

hinted at passing the position of the Peak Master to him but he politely declined. 

 
 

He didn’t want the power and didn’t have the time to manage it either. 

 
 

Now that he was back in his mansion, Yang Chen first checked on the Sacred Grass and saw that it 

was safe and sound, which relieved him. 

 
 



“The Fierce Ghost Sect knows about the Sacred Grass and my Slaughter God Spear, which is always 
a problem.” Yang Chen pondered with hands on his back, not knowing how to resolve these 

troublesome matters. 

 

 

After much thought, he didn’t come up with any specific solutions and decided to put it aside. He 

then entered the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space. 

 
 

He entered the space to check on Golden Claw’s current condition. 

 

 

Golden Claw was still immersed in the joy of evolving into a True Dragon. It was in this elation 

that he learned it was all thanks to Yang Chen’s help. 

 
 

Golden Claw laughed and said, “Young Master, you’re here.” 

 

 

“Golden Claw, how do you feel?” Yang Chen asked with a kind smile. 

 
 

“Young Master, I never thought the legends would be true. I feel like I can do anything now, from 

summoning wind and rain to ascending to the heavens and diving into the earth. I feel like there is 
so much I can do, and there’s an odd power calling out to me. I feel like there are other True 
Dragons in this world, and that’s where my home is,” Golden Claw said, hinting that he wanted 

Yang Chen to take him there. 

 

 

Yang Chen understood Golden Claw’s intentions: “Golden Claw, we’re not strong enough yet. When 

the day comes that you’re strong and so am I, I’ll take you to meet your kind.” 

 



Chapter 1564 - 1564 1559 Breaking Through 
the Five 
 
 

Chapter 1564: Chapter 1559: Breaking Through the Five Elements_1 Chapter 1564: Chapter 1559: 

Breaking Through the Five Elements_1 Golden Claw nodded heavily, now that he had become a 
True Dragon, he also longed for too many things in the future. 

 
 

He and Yang Chen were the same, unwilling to settle for less. 

 
 

Hearing Yang Chen’s promise to himself, Golden Claw set his mind at ease, knowing that Yang 
Chen was a man of his word. Regardless of whether he would ultimately accomplish what he had 

promised, Yang Chen would go all out and always keep this matter in mind. 

 

 

Thinking of this, Golden Claw suddenly said, “Young Master, now that I have become a True 

Dragon, I am beyond the Five Elements. By refining my Essence Blood, your own strength can also 
break through the limit of the Five Elements, greatly enhancing your power.” 

 
 

Hearing this, Yang Chen only then remembered, he had mentioned it casually to Golden Claw 
before, but unexpectedly, Golden Claw still remembered these things. 

 
 

Indeed, refining True Dragon Blood can greatly enhance the power of the Five Elements. Although 
it can’t make one immune to the Five Elements like Golden Claw, their Five Elements abilities will 

be greatly enhanced. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel envious of Golden Claw. What does it mean to be beyond the Five 

Elements? It means that Golden Claw is not restricted by the basic rules of the Five Elements. He 



can use whatever he wants, and his power isn’t completely bound by the limits of the Five 
Elements. It would not be an exaggeration to say that he would be invincible amongst his peers. 

 
 

Of course, this is the special ability of a True Dragon. Even though he was envious, he couldn’t 

obtain it. He couldn’t acquire the ability to be beyond the Five Elements by refining Golden Claw’s 
Essence Blood, but it was still easy for him to enhance his own Five Elements power. 

 
 

Golden Claw didn’t hesitate to contribute his Essence Blood quickly. 

 

 

Yang Chen was naturally grateful and smiled, “Golden Claw, thank you.” 

 

 

“Young Master, why are you being so polite with me!” Golden Claw laughed, “I am happy as long as 

the Young Master’s strength becomes stronger!” 

 

 

“Haha, in that case, I’ll refine this Essence Blood first. I’m afraid I’ll have to trouble you these days, 

just after you became a True Dragon, you are unable to soar in the sky.” Yang Chen felt somewhat 
guilty. 

 
 

True Dragons should be able to soar freely in the sky, which is the life they deserve. Unfortunately, 
he is not able to satisfy Golden Claw right now. Once Golden Claw reveals his True Dragon status 

and takes flight, there could be chaos in the Five Major Regions. 

 

 

Even those Demi-God Realm Ancestors with good relationships with him would find it hard to 

resist the temptation of a True Dragon. 

 

 



Golden Claw, on the other hand, didn’t mind: “Young Master, you have already done enough. If it 
were up to me, even if I could have grown to this point, I might have been caught.” 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded. He was heartened that Golden Claw could think this way. Soon, he left the 

Eight Extremities River Space, carrying Golden Claw’s Essence Blood, and began his cultivation. 

 

 

Within Golden Claw’s Essence Blood, there was an incredibly domineering power. Yang Chen was 

glad that he had reached the Spirit Plate Stage. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have been able to refine 
this Essence Blood. The Essence Blood of each species was too domineering, far exceeding that of 
the earlier stage of the Black Mountain Black Bear. 

 
 

While thinking this, Yang Chen took a deep breath and gradually dissolved the Essence Blood, 

letting it enter his brow. 

 

 

Then, it merged with him and turned into countless thin strands, gradually becoming one with his 

body. 

 

 

After fully merging, Yang Chen grinned and laughed. 

 

 

“I didn’t expect this Essence Blood to have such great effect. The True Dragon Essence Blood truly 

lives up to its reputation!” Yang Chen said excitedly. 

 

 

He now felt that his Five Elements abilities had at least improved by one level. 

 
 

“Let me try it!” Yang Chen controlled the Light Fire to come out. 



 
 

It wasn’t that he didn’t want to use the Blazing Sky Sacred Fire and Starfire, but these two Flames 
were not of the Five Elements. To be precise, although they were called fire, they only looked like 

fire, and in a strict sense, they were not fire. 

 
 

So the Five Elements couldn’t enhance their effects. 

 

 

But Demonic Fire was different; it indeed belonged to the Five Elements and naturally received the 

benefits brought by Golden Claw’s Essence Blood. Now that Yang Chen wielded the Light Fire, it 
soared into the sky with a bang. As it passed, space burned, creating violent fluctuations. 

 
 

It seemed that if Yang Chen wanted to, he could tear space apart at any time. 

 
 

“Whoosh…” 

 

 

Yang Chen gave a fierce tug, and in an instant, a small spatial crack was stubbornly burned out by 

his Light Fire. While Yang Chen was surprised, he immediately withdrew the Light Fire. After all, 
he didn’t need to make an enemy of space, and tearing too big a hole in space would also bring 

disaster upon himself. 

 

 

“I never thought I could do something that could only be done in the Integration Period, like 

tearing space apart. It’s incredible, and I did it with Light Fire.” Yang Chen looked at his Light Fire. 

 

 

There was no denying that the power of Light Fire now far exceeded that of the two Strange Fires, 

which made Yang Chen quite troubled. Up to this point in his cultivation, the position of the 
Strange Fires had become somewhat dispensable. 



 
 

He shook his head helplessly, unable to solve these problems. He put the matter aside for the time 
being and started studying the changes in the power of Thunder God. 

 

 

Thunder God was within the Five Elements, but it didn’t belong to Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, or 

Earth. In fact, thunder and lightning were also variations of the Five Elements and equally 
benefited from Golden Claw’s Essence Blood. 

 
 

Yang Chen used Thunder God again, directing it straight at space, and found out that the power of 

Thunder God had increased much more than that of Light Fire. Wherever it went, more space was 
ripped apart, creating an even larger crack than before. 

 

 

Yang Chen quickly withdrew Thunder God in fright. Fortunately, the space healed itself quickly. As 

soon as Yang Chen withdrew Thunder God, it healed rapidly. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at himself, not quite believing the power at his disposal. 

 
 

“It’s too strong. After this Essence Blood enhancement, the power of my techniques has at least 

doubled. I really have surpassed my original limit.” Yang Chen laughed. 

 

 

After grinning for a while, he said to himself, “With this, I have a few more life-saving tricks in the 

Door to Dao Verification. My intuition tells me that this trip to the Door to Dao Verification will not 
be easy. It’s better to prepare more.” 

 
 

He instinctively wanted to cultivate the Lingxi Divine Pupil first, but before he started cultivating, 
he suddenly thought of his follower, Red Moon. 



 
 

“Red Moon, come out!” Yang Chen said. 

 
 

A shadow flickered and then transformed into a human-like figure. 

 
 

“Young Master!” Red Moon said respectfully. “What are your orders?” 

 

 

Yang Chen slowly said, “Do you want to enter the Spirit Plate Stage?” 

 
 

In an instant, Red Moon’s face turned red with embarrassment. Thinking that she might lose her 

virginity upon entering the Spirit Plate Stage, her heart began pounding erratically. 

 

 

However, the Spirit Plate Stage was still her pursuit. 

 
 

She fell into deep thought, while Yang Chen looked at her changing expressions with amusement. 
He was also curious about what choice she would make. No matter what choice she made, he could 

accept it happily. 

 
 

Red Moon bit her shell teeth and then said, “Young Master, I want to enter the Spirit Plate Stage, 

but can I make it?” 

 
 

“If I say you can, then you can. Follow me.” Yang Chen walked ahead with his hands behind his 

back. 



 
 

Red Moon’s heart was pounding wildly, her eyes filled with a mixture of doubt and joy. 
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Sect Leader_1 Joy filled her heart as Yang Chen had successfully entered the Spirit Plate Stage, but 

she wondered if she could do the same and reach such a realm without any issues. 

 
 

Moreover, after entering the Spirit Plate Stage, would Yang Chen… ask for her body? 

 

 

She couldn’t help but let her thoughts run wild, after all, she was now far away from home with no 

one to care for her, and in a strict sense, everything about her now belonged to Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen was unaware of Hongyue’s thoughts. He brought her into the mansion compound and 

told her to wait nearby while he prepared the Totem Secret Technique. 

 
 

Having prepared for it twice already, he was now quite familiar with the process. In less than half 

an hour, Yang Chen had prepared everything needed for the Totem Secret Technique. 

 
 

Next, Yang Chen refined a Pure Blood Pill and handed it to Hongyue directly. 

 
 



“Hongyue, remember, enter this pool, quickly take the Pure Blood Pill afterwards, and leave the 
rest to me,” Yang Chen said calmly. 

 
 

Hongyue gently acquiesced and followed Yang Chen’s instructions. 

 
 

As Hongyue did as he instructed, Yang Chen began to activate the six-pointed star array of the 
Totem Secret Technique. 

 
 

Then, a continuous stream of power flowed directly toward Hongyue. 

 
 

Yang Chen controlled every step with more familiarity than ever before, knowing exactly what to 
do in each step and how to manage the process. 

 
 

Compared to the previous two times, everything went much smoother. Although Hongyue’s 
constitution was quite different from humans and demonic beasts, the impact of the Totem Secret 

Technique seemed to be applicable to all races, including the Shadow Clan. 

 

 

He could sense that Hongyue’s qi was becoming stronger and more vigorous within the six-pointed 

star array. 

 
 

Her qi was gradually breaking through to the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 

 

Yang Chen observed with his hands behind his back, and when the time was right, he whispered, 

“Success!” 



 
 

At that moment, Hongyue’s qi burst out, instantly advancing from the Half-step Spirit Plate Stage 
to the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 

 

Her Spirit Plate Stage qi lasted for only a short time before it merged with her shadow, causing no 

significant disturbance. 

 

 

Unlike Yang Chen and Golden Claw, entering the Spirit Plate Stage did not bring any Heaven’s 

Tribulation or unusual phenomena for Hongyue, and it was no different from anyone else entering 
the Spirit Plate Stage. 

 
 

Regardless, Hongyue was quite satisfied with her breakthrough into the Spirit Plate Stage. She 
stood in the six-pointed star array, eyes slightly red and moist. 

 
 

“I did it, I really made it to the Spirit Plate Stage.” Hongyue could hardly believe that she had 
actually succeeded in reaching this realm. 

 
 

Since she was young, her dream had been to reach the Spirit Plate Stage, a promise she had made 

to her mother. Now that she had achieved it, she believed that her mother would be pleased if her 
spirit was watching from above. 

 
 

She knew that all of this was because of Yang Chen. 

 

 

“Thank you, Young Master, for helping me reach the Spirit Plate Stage. I’m willing to devote my life 

to serving you however you wish, without any complaints,” Cai Yi said, biting her shell teeth, 
making up her mind and mentally preparing to offer her body to Yang Chen. 



 
 

However, with all the wild thoughts in her mind, Yang Chen didn’t think much about it and said, 
“Hongyue, now that you’ve become a Spirit Plate Stage cultivator and a great help of mine, get 

ready for the upcoming opening of the Door to Dao Verification. When that time comes, countless 
masters will be drawn there. We must not underestimate ourselves, so prepare yourself during this 

time.” 

 

 

Hongyue was slightly taken aback, thinking that Yang Chen would immediately ask for her body, 

but he didn’t mention it at all. 

 

 

This left her standing there, somewhat at a loss for what to do. 

 

 

“Why are you still standing there?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled. 

 
 

Blushing, Hongyue hastily said, “Yes, Young Master!” 

 
 

Hongyue quickly left, her heart racing. After a while, she finally calmed down, feeling both relieved 

and disappointed for not understanding what she was thinking. 

 
 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen returned to his room and began his final closed-door cultivation before the 
opening of the Door to Dao Verification. 

 
 

This time, he planned to succeed in cultivating the Lingxi Divine Pupil. He had studied the Ling 
Ying Jue, but as his constitution was different from that of the_shadow clan, it would not be easy 

for him to overcome it in a short amount of time. 



 
 

However, the Lingxi Divine Pupil was different. This technique was passed down by the Lingxi 
Daoist, so Yang Chen didn’t need to worry about the materials needed. Moreover, if he encountered 

any problems, he could directly ask for guidance from the Lingxi Daoist. 

 
 

Although the Lingxi Daoist might feign ignorance on other issues, he would never conceal anything 

related to the Lingxi Divine Pupil. 

 
 

With these thoughts in mind, Yang Chen wholeheartedly immersed himself in cultivation. 

 

 

… 

 

 

At the same time, in a deserted and quiet valley in the Central Region, countless ghostly Yin spirits 

were howling, sending chills down one’s spine. 

 

 

In the valley, there were members of the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 

 

The Fierce Ghost Sect members were gathered here, appearing rather disheveled. 

 
 

A few of them were gritting their teeth in fury and shouting, “Damn it, this Yang Chen is always 
messing up our plans! He even killed Wu Changkong, and Bai Shangfei got caught as well. Now, all 

of our useful dogs have been taken care of by this kid.” 

 

 



“This Yang Chen, he deserves to die!” 

 
 

A group of Fierce Ghost Sect members clenched their fists, hating Yang Chen to the bone. 

 

 

Both Luo Xu and Li Huang felt the same, but Li Huang was more composed. He said coldly, “This 

kid, one day, I will make him realize my power and teach him the consequences of offending our 
Fierce Ghost Sect. But for now, let’s put this aside. Wu Changkong’s death, in the grand scheme of 

things, isn’t our biggest concern, as the Door to Dao Verification is about to open soon. A few more 
or less dogs, what does it matter?” 

 
 

Though he spoke like that, they were all merely comforting themselves. 

 
 

Luo Xu couldn’t help but ask, “What should we do now? The Door to Dao Verification is about to 

open soon. If we calculate the time, it won’t be long.” 

 
 

“Hmph, I’ll contact the Sect Leader!” Li Huang gritted his teeth and began to chant something. 

 

 

As he chanted, several Ghost Banners appeared in his hands, waving vigorously. Thousands of 

ghostly Yin spirits began to gather in one direction, forming a circular shape. In the center of the 
circle, a figure began to take shape amidst the swirling black mist. 

 
 

This person had rosy lips and white teeth, looking completely different from Li Huang and Luo Xu. 
He was even exceptionally youthful and could be described as a handsome young man. 

 
 



Yet, seeing such a seemingly harmless person, Li Huang respectfully greeted him, “I pay my 
respects to the Sect Leader!” 
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Winged Silver Corpse_1 Within the swirling black fog, the rosy-lipped, pearly-toothed man coldly 
said, “Li Huang, haven’t I already told you? Once you’re there, don’t contact me again. Hmph, do 
you know how much I’ve paid for your sakes this time? If you keep bothering me, it’ll be hard for 

me to explain to those so-called righteous people.” 

 
 

Hearing the Sect Leader’s scolding tone, Li Huang shuddered slightly, feeling somewhat afraid. 

 

 

Quickly, he stiffened and said, “Sect Leader, our intelligence was wrong, we encountered some 

trouble here. Chen Jingkui is already dead. ” 
“What, Chen Jingkui is dead?” The young man roared in a low voice, then suddenly let out a 

strange laugh, “Hehehe, Li Huang, it seems I need to reassess your capabilities. If you mess up this 
task, you don’t need to come back anymore.” 

 
 

“No, Sect Leader, listen to my explanation – things aren’t what you think. According to the 

intelligence, there was no one here who could threaten the three of us, but that’s not the case. 
Chen Jingkui died unexpectedly, and we can see three Demigod Stage experts in front of us. There 

must be other Demigod Stage powerhouses hidden here, and now with only two of us at the 
Demigod Stage, I’m afraid it will be difficult to resist.” 

 
 

When Li Huang said this, Luo Xu also nervously added: “Sect Leader, Li Huang is right, strange 
things have been happening lately.” 



 
 

In fact, it wasn’t anything significant at first, but ever since Yang Chen appeared, a series of 
bizarre events occurred one after another, leaving people completely clueless. 

 

 

The handsome man rubbed his eyebrows, his face full of impatience. Finally, he snorted coldly and 

roared, “Enough! Look at you lot, you can’t even handle this little matter. However, considering 
that some unknown factors may appear, I’ll lend you some more power for the last time. Because 
of those righteous people, I can’t give you too much, but it should be enough. If you screw up again, 

hehe, I’ll make you wish you were dead.” 

 

 

Hearing the handsome man’s words, Li Huang and Luo Xu exchanged glances, both feeling a chill 

down their spines and goosebumps all over. 

 
 

“Sect Leader, what do you mean…” the two said in surprise. 

 

 

“Bring me a corpse, and I’ll send my Flying Winged Silver Corpse’s idea over, using the Borrowing 

Corpse and Reincarnation technique to be reborn in the corpse there. In that place, my Flying 
Winged Silver Corpse won’t be able to exert all its strength, but I don’t think there will be any 

opponents below the True God Realm,” said the handsome man. 

 

 

Li Huang and Luo Xu couldn’t help but feel happy. Hearing the words Flying Winged Silver Corpse, 

their previous lack of confidence suddenly turned into excitement. 

 

 

They were well aware of the significance behind the Flying Winged Silver Corpse because it was 

one of their Sect Leader’s personal zombies who had cultivated for thousands or even tens of 
thousands of years, with an immeasurable ancient history. 

 
 



Even if it could only exert a part of its strength, it would be more than enough. 

 
 

“But you must also remember that if you still can’t complete the task with the help of the Flying 

Winged Silver Corpse, it will represent your incompetence… and the Fierce Ghost Sect has no need 

for incompetents.” As the handsome man said this, his voice became extremely cold. 

 

 

“Yes, Sect Leader! With Ancestor Feiyi’s help, we will definitely handle this matter well this time!” 

Li Huang asserted confidently, feeling that with the help of the Flying Winged Silver Corpse, they 
didn’t have to worry even if they encountered a True God Realm opponent. 

 
 

A few Demigod Stages were even more trivial. 

 
 

“Alright, enough talking, prepare the corpse,” said the handsome man coldly. 

 

 

Li Huang and Luo Xu dared not delay and hurriedly prepared the corpse. 

 
 

For these Fierce Ghost Sect’s ghost cultivators, corpses were something they always had on hand. 

 
 

As the corpse appeared, the handsome man within the black fog chanted a few words, despite the 
vast distance between them. 

 
 

Then, he performed a series of hand gestures, doing something unknown. However, it was clear 
that the black fog suddenly became denser with Yin Qi, and a visible soul instantly separated from 

space and merged into the corpse in an instant. 



 
 

At the moment when the soul integrated into the corpse, the corpse shuddered as if it had come to 
life. 

 

 

Quickly, the corpse twisted its body and neck twice, seemingly trying to move the body. 

 
 

Most importantly, the previously lifeless corpse suddenly grew layers of sharp, silver hair all over 
its body, which appeared extremely eerie and sinister. 

 
 

Seeing the transformation of the corpse, Li Huang and Luo Xu hurriedly respectfully said, 

“Greetings to Ancestor Feiyi!” 

 

 

They knew that this corpse had transformed into the Flying Winged Silver Corpse, and its aura had 

reached the Demigod Stage. 

 

 

Though they were both at the Demigod stage, the difference was too great, enormous enough to 

make their legs weak. 

 
 

The Flying Winged Corpse licked its lips, “My mouth is a bit thirsty and needs blood. Bring me 

some blood, the more, the better! Hehe, if you can’t find any, you can let me drink some of your 
blood first…” 

 
 

“Alright, I’ve left the Flying Winged Corpse with you. Now go find what I want!” The handsome 
man dropped these words and disappeared into the swirling black fog. 



 
 

Li Huang and Luo Xu didn’t dare to slack off, bowed towards the black fog, and immediately said, 
“Ancestor Feiyi, please wait a moment. We’ll go find some blood for you.” 

 

 

With that thought in their hearts, they ran off, seemingly fearful that the Flying Winged Silver 

Corpse would target their own blood. 

 

 

… 

 
 

Yang Chen was unaware of the situation on this side. With the materials fully prepared, his 

training process was much simpler. In less than five days, he had refined the materials, grasped 
some necessary basics, and after another three days, he began to ask the Lingxi Daoist about other 
questions. By the tenth day… 

 
 

His Lingxi Divine Pupil was almost fully cultivated. 

 
 

The reason for such rapid cultivation lies in the fact that the first level cultivation materials were 

almost perfectly prepared by the Lingxi Daoist. 

 
 

Now, as Yang Chen swiped his finger in front of his eyes, his eyes emitted an imperceptible glow. 
Wherever the light passed, even the tiniest particles were clearly explored and exposed, unable to 

hide. 

 

 

Yang Chen became more and more delighted. His eyes could now see the details of everything far 

away, even as far as thousands of miles away, and no subtle detail could escape his sight. 



 
 

“The Lingxi Daoist really didn’t lie to me, this Lingxi Divine Pupil is really powerful. Just by 
cultivating to the first level, it already has such amazing abilities. With this divine power, I can 

uncover so many things,” Yang Chen grinned with a smile. 
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Effects of Lingxi Divine Pupil_1 As he thought about it, Yang Chen walked out of the room. 

 
 

“Hong Yue!” Yang Chen called out. 

 
 

“Young Master!” Hong Yue appeared out of nowhere, transforming into a shadow and respectfully 

standing beside Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t speak immediately, but stared straight at Hong Yue. 

 
 

This made Hong Yue’s heart pound, not knowing what Yang Chen was going to do with her. 

 

 

After a while, Yang Chen said, “Display your Ling Ying Jue and transform into a shadow in the 

darkness. Let me see if your cultivation has progressed.” 

 
 



Hong Yue didn’t know the reason for Yang Chen’s inquiry, but gently responded, “Yes, Young 
Master!” 

 
 

The next moment, she executed the Ling Ying Jue and began to move quickly throughout the 

mansion. Her speed was incredibly fast, but what was most impressive was her understanding of 
the Ling Ying Jue, which many in the Shadow Clan couldn’t match. 

 
 

She was extremely skilled in using the alternating shadows. Perhaps one could easily locate her 

position at first, but after she changed her position for a short while, catching her would become 
almost impossible. 

 
 

This was the reason Yang Chen couldn’t find Hong Yue when he had found the other Shadow Clan 

members in the past. 

 

 

Now that Hong Yue had entered the Spirit Plate Stage, her usage of Ling Ying Jue had become even 

more powerful and terrifying. 

 

 

Now hiding, Yang Chen searched for her. No matter if it was his naked eye or vision, he couldn’t 

find Hong Yue’s trace. If he couldn’t find her, it would be extremely difficult for other Spirit Plate 
Stage Emperors to find her as well. 

 
 

Such a skill might not guarantee a 100% victory for Hong Yue against her enemies, but it would 
ensure her survival. 

 
 

“Now, let’s see the true power of the Lingxi Divine Pupil.” Yang Chen put his fingers in front of his 

eyes and wiped… 

 

 



The next moment, a faint light radiated from his eyes, illuminating the entire mansion’s details, 
clear as day. 

 
 

From the smallest leaves to the tiniest speck of dust and the location of every single shadow, Yang 

Chen could see it all. He could detect even the slightest fluctuation. 

 

 

“There you are.” Yang Chen’s mouth curled up, and with a snap of his fingers, he unleashed a 

lightning chain: “Come out!” 

 

 

Yang Chen directly grabbed a shadow, surprising Hong Yue, who asked in confusion, “Young 

Master, how did you find me?” 

 
 

“Haha, do you remember how Senior Lingxi found you?” Yang Chen replied with a kind smile. 

 

 

“You mean, the Lingxi Divine Pupil?” Hong Yue said in astonishment, “Young Master, is the Lingxi 

Divine Pupil really that powerful? Our Shadow Clan has always been known for its concealment, I 
can’t believe you easily broke through this technique.” 

 
 

“It is indeed extremely powerful, using it…” Yang Chen was about to explain when suddenly a 
shocking, earth-shattering explosion echoed throughout the area. 

 
 

Immediately afterward, the ground began trembling, and intense fluctuations of True Qi filled the 
air, causing Yang Chen to become cautious and quickly called out, “Hong Yue!” 

 
 



This commotion was anything but normal, and something significant must have happened. He 
needed to be on guard. 

 
 

“Yes, Young Master!” Hong Yue knew what was going on, she shrank into Yang Chen’s shadow and 

hid herself completely. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen left the mansion with Hong Yue and gathered with Hua Wu Great Emperor, 

who had also sensed the commotion and emerged quickly. 

 

 

“Hua Wu Great Emperor, what’s going on…” Yang Chen asked perplexedly. 

 

 

Hua Wu Great Emperor shook his head, equally puzzled by the recent event, “I don’t know, let’s go 

find Sect Leader and see what’s going on.” 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded, and together with Hua Wu Great Emperor, they headed towards Yunhu Peak. 

 
 

When they arrived at Yunhu Peak, He Tan was standing at the top, looking into the distance. 

Noticing the arrival of Yang Chen and Hua Wu Great Emperor, He Tan kindly said, “You two are 
here.” 

 
 

“Sect Leader, we just heard a loud noise. What happened? Has someone attacked our Northern 

Territory Sect?” Hua Wu Great Emperor asked curiously. 

 
 

He Tan shook his head and laughed, “No, this commotion is spreading throughout the entire 

Central Region, not just our Northern Territory Sect.” 



 
 

Yang Chen also felt the same, at least now he could still sense the ground trembling faintly, 
although the intensity was much weaker than before. 

 

 

Hua Wu Great Emperor couldn’t help but wonder, “Then, what is this…” 

 
 

He Tan didn’t provide a detailed explanation, but just pointed in a direction, and Yang Chen and 
Hua Wu Great Emperor immediately understood. 

 
 

“Do you see it?” He Tan said solemnly. 

 
 

“It’s towards the direction of the Door to Dao Verification. The light there is brilliant. Could it be…” 
Hua Wu Great Emperor was shocked, “Could the Door to Dao Verification be opening?” 

 
 

Yang Chen stared intently in that direction as well. He Tan was pointing in the direction of the 
Door to Dao Verification. With his current state, even if he couldn’t see the specific appearance of 

the Door to Dao Verification with his Lingxi Divine Pupil, he could still see a rough outline of it. 

 
 

He sensed an ancient and endless aura from the door as it slowly opened. Each time it opened a 

little more, the earth would tremble slightly. 

 
 

“It is currently in the process of opening. The Door to Dao Verification will open over a period of 

five days, and each opening will cause changes in the earth. It was like this last time, and it is the 
same this time.” He Tan had much more experience and provided a reasonable explanation. 



 
 

Hearing these words, Hua Wu Great Emperor was excited, “The Door to Dao Verification… Sect 
Leader, our Northern Territory sect has suffered losses during the battles against the Demon Race 

and Fierce Ghost Sect. We must seize this opportunity.” 

 
 

“Yes, although the Royal Family has promised us a 20% share of the profits, it’s more practical to 

keep the profits in our own hands. Right now, they are only promising us these because of the 
Fierce Ghost Sect. Once that matter is resolved, I’m afraid it won’t be like this anymore.” He Tan 

shook his head. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t refute it, as He Tan indeed had a point. There were no absolute friendships in this 

world. 

 
 

“Alright, you two should hurry up and prepare as well. We must seize this opportunity in these five 

days.” He Tan said seriously. 

 
 

Yang Chen knew the importance of this matter and left with Hua Wu Great Emperor to prepare for 

their trip to the Door to Dao Verification. 

 
 

Everyone held a sense of awe, desire, and pursuit for this rumored place that could grant the 
opportunity for Spirit Plate Stage powerhouses to achieve godhood. 

 
 

Yang Chen was no exception. Legend has it that Zhang Xuelian achieved the True God Realm by 
relying on the Door to Dao Verification. He also wanted to enter and explore it himself. 

 

 

With that, Yang Chen returned to his mansion and prepared all the things he would need, including 

Spirit Talismans and other items, for the journey. 



 
 

Afterwards, he released Cai Yi from the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space. 
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Extremities Flowing River Space, she asked with a puzzled face, “Yang Chen, what do you mean by 
this?” 

 
 

“Caiyi, don’t come with me to the Door to Dao Verification this time.” Yang Chen replied seriously. 

 
 

“Why? Why won’t you let me go with you?” Caiyi pouted, wrapping her arms around her shoulders. 

 

 

She didn’t care about the treasures and mysteries within the Door to Dao Verification. In fact, she 

always had a fair share of the spoils when with Yang Chen, who had never treated her unfairly. 
There must be a reason for not letting her go. 

 
 

But she just wanted to be with Yang Chen and didn’t want to be left behind. 

 
 

Yang Chen forced a smile and said, “I always feel that this trip may be accompanied by countless 

dangers and unknowns. So I think it would be safer for you to stay here.” 



 
 

His words were heartfelt, as his intuition told him that there were too many unknowns in this 
journey. 

 

 

Caiyi, upon hearing this, became somewhat delighted. She blinked her big eyes and said, “You’re 

worried about me, aren’t you?” 

 

 

“…” Yang Chen felt uncomfortable being stared at by Caiyi’s watery eyes, but he replied truthfully, 

“Yes, that’s exactly why.” 

 

 

“Fine then, since I, Caiyi, am so understanding, you go ahead. I’ll stay here and watch the house for 

you.” Caiyi waved her hand dismissively. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and cry at the same time, never expecting this stubborn woman 

to be so easily appeased. 

 
 

He was also secretly grateful and said, “Thank you.” 

 
 

After their conversation, Yang Chen bid farewell to Caiyi and left the mansion to join Hua Wu Great 

Emperor and He Tan Emperor. 

 
 

Once they were reunited, the three of them went straight to the location of the Door to Dao 

Verification without any delay. 

 
 



Not only the Northern Territory Sect, but also the major powers in the Central Region and those 
who had received the news early from other areas were all rushing towards the Door to Dao 

Verification upon learning of its opening. 

 

 

Some, even more eager, had been waiting in front of the mountain range where the Door to Dao 

Verification was located several days before its opening. 

 
 

Now, with the Door to Dao Verification slowly opening, countless powerful individuals and forces 

were rushing towards it. When Yang Chen and the Northern Territory Sect arrived, the area in 
front of the Door to Dao Verification was already packed with people, with countless masters and 

powerful ones among them. 

 

 

However, since the Door to Dao Verification had not yet fully opened, even these masters and 

powerful ones had no choice but to wait outside. 

 
 

When Yang Chen and the three Emperors arrived, they caused quite a stir among the crowd. 

 

 

“Look, it’s Yang Chen!” 

 

 

“Yang Chen is here.” 

 
 

“The Northern Territory Sect has arrived!” 

 
 



Many people were discussing, while Yang Chen and the others kept a low profile. They found a spot 
in front of the Door to Dao Verification, and no one dared to bother them, perhaps considering the 

prestige of the Northern Territory Sect. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked around and noticed the diversity of people in front of the Door to Dao 

Verification. There were not only Spirit Plate Stage strong individuals but also Heaven Martial 
Realm masters among them. 

 
 

Heaven Martial Realm could indeed be considered masters, but compared to Emperor-Level strong, 
they were still far behind. 

 
 

“What’s going on? Why are there so many Heaven Martial Realm people here?” Yang Chen asked, 

puzzled. 

 

 

“It was the same during the last opening of the Door to Dao Verification.” He Tan said with his 

hands behind his back, “Most of them want to try their luck by taking advantage of the chaos, but 
it’s not that easy to get in.” 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t understand but didn’t ask further questions. He was more curious about the 
situation of the Fierce Ghost Sect. However, after scanning the area, he couldn’t find the Fierce 

Ghost Sect members. 

 

 

“That’s not right. Haven’t the Fierce Ghost Sect members arrived?” Yang Chen wondered. He 

couldn’t believe that the Fierce Ghost Sect members wouldn’t come. The reason that he didn’t find 
them was either that they hadn’t arrived or that they were disguising themselves. 

 
 

“It’s a pity that my Lingxi Divine Pupil cultivation isn’t good enough to discern their disguises.” 
Yang Chen shook his head, 



His intuition told him that the Fierce Ghost Sect was still the biggest problem and the most 
unstable factor in this trip to the Door to Dao Verification. 

 
 

As he thought, more forces arrived at the Door to Dao Verification. Among them, the most eye-

catching was Zhen Mountain Sect. Like the Northern Territory Sect, Zhen Mountain Sect brought 
three Great Emperors, led by the sect leader, a top integration period expert. 

 
 

As for the Ocean Division Sect, it had already arrived under the leadership of Emperor Fen Shui. 

 

 

Shortly after the arrival of Zhen Mountain Sect, someone said, “It’s Ling Nvzong. Ling Nvzong is 

here.” 

 
 

Ling Nvzong didn’t bring too many people, with Hua Wanru in charge, Emperor Ren Hu, and two 

other unknown emperors, a total of four emperors. 

 
 

However, both Blade Tiger Emperor and the other two emperors were not very dangerous. 

Everyone’s attention was on Hua Wanru, the so-called Empress. 

 
 

“Hua Zongzhu’s aura is as strong as ever. As soon as she arrived, the other emperors seemed to 
lower their heads involuntarily!” 

 
 

“Hua Zongzhu is indeed powerful…” 

 
 

Many people discussed with awe in their hearts for Ling Nvzong. 



 
 

Hua Wanru remained as cold as ever, as if she had just descended from an ice mountain. She 
appeared in front of the Door to Dao Verification with a group of people, and no one noticed that 

she seemed to glance at Yang Chen with an almost imperceptible look. 

 
 

When her eyes met Yang Chen’s, there was a fleeting flash of coldness and killing intent in her 

gaze. Then, it disappeared without a trace, as if it had never existed. 

 
 

Others didn’t notice it, but Yang Chen saw everything clearly and knew that Hua Wanru probably 

had ill intentions towards him. 

 
 

He didn’t pay much attention to it, as he had already known that he and Hua Wanru had been on 
opposing sides ever since the day she rejected Hua Wanru’s request. 

 
 

Or perhaps, it was simply that they could never go back to the way they were before. 

 
 

Following Hua Wanru, the Royal Family arrived. 

 
 

The Royal Family arrived late but should not be underestimated. First, the Royal Family itself had 

great power. Second, Bai Family’s three Great Emperors and Li Lianfeng also arrived with the 
Royal Family. 

 
 

A total of four demigods arrived together, enough to crush the remaining fluke mentality of many 
people. 



 
 

“The Bai Family and Li Lianfeng have joined the Royal Family. Could it be a union…” 

 
 

“This time, the Door to Dao Verification will be interesting!” 

 
 

“It’s over. With the Royal Family, Bai Family, and Li Lianfeng united, our Sects are in trouble.” 

 

 

These forces had various intentions, and the most embarrassed expression belonged to those small 

forces who planned to fish in troubled waters. After all, the situation would become dire once the 
Royal Family, Bai Family, and Li Lianfeng joined forces. 

 
 

Now, the four demigods seemed to be chatting and laughing, and they quickly noticed Yang Chen’s 
group. When they saw Yang Chen, the emperors came forward one after another. 
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Horses Arrive_1 This made He Tan and Hua Wu Great Emperor couldn’t help but wear serious 
expressions. They quickly greeted the royal family’s forces and didn’t dare to underestimate them. 
After all, the strength of the Northern Territory Sect was too far behind the royal family now, and 

there was no comparison between them. 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor were not really here to look for He Tan and Hua 

Wu. Comparatively speaking, they were more interested in Yang Chen. 



 
 

However, they still had to observe the necessary courtesies. After talking to He Tan and Hua Wu 
for a while, Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor found Yang Chen. 

 

 

“Yang Chen, my friend.” Elder Xie Yun greeted with a kind smile. 

 
 

“Junior pays his respects to Senior Xie Yun and Senior Changsheng.” Yang Chen said gently. 

 
 

Elder Xie Yun stroked his beard: “Changsheng and I have just looked around and we have not found 

any trace of the Fierce Ghost Sect. Hmph, they are probably hiding or disguising themselves.” 

 
 

“Junior also did not notice anything, but as Senior Xie Yun and Senior Changsheng guessed, there 
might be no other possibilities.” Yang Chen said. 

 
 

“When we came to find you, He Tan and Hua Wu, we just wanted to say that we have already 
arranged things on the Ling Nvzong side. When we five parties enter, we must not fight each other 

or have interest disputes. When we encounter treasures, we must share them and join forces when 
facing the Fierce Ghost Sect members. After we leave the Door to Dao Verification, we can discuss 

the allocation of benefits. Yang Chen, He Tan, I hope you have no objections.” Ever-victorious 
Emperor said. 

 
 

He Tan nodded: “I have no objections.” 

 

 

“Junior has no objections either.” Yang Chen said. 



 
 

It was evident that Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun were both very wary of the Fierce 
Ghost Sect. This was normal, as if given the choice, they would also choose to join forces to 

eliminate the Fierce Ghost Sect first. The Fierce Ghost Sect posed too many unknowns, and keeping 
them was always a major hidden trouble. 

 
 

Afterward, Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun spoke some more, indicating their 
cooperation with the Northern Territory Sect to outsiders, which deterred many people from 

harboring any ill intentions towards the Northern Territory Sect. 

 

 

Just as the royal family and the Northern Territory Sect were separating, there was suddenly a 

commotion in the rear. 

 
 

Upon hearing the noise, Yang Chen turned his head and found several medium-sized forces 

suppressing some smaller forces. 

 
 

These medium-sized forces were all major powers outside of the Four Sects, with strength only 

inferior to the Four Sects, but they all had some Spirit Plate Stage Emperor characters. 

 
 

The small forces, on the other hand, were those without even a Spirit Plate Stage, wanting to come 
here and fish in troubled waters. Naturally, they became the targets of oppression by various sects. 

 
 

Nowadays, when several forces suppressed them together, the person who stepped forward was 
actually a Spirit Plate Stage Emperor. 

 

 



Yang Chen was familiar with this Spirit Plate Stage Emperor, his name was Wan Xing, who had just 
advanced to the Spirit Plate Stage in the past hundred years. It is said that he was close to Zhen 

Mountain Sect. 

 

 

At this moment, Wan Xing was leading a group of people and directly drew a boundary in front of 

the Door to Dao Verification, saying: “Listen well, everyone below the Spirit Plate Stage, whoever 
dares to cross this boundary, hehe, don’t blame me for being impolite.” 

 
 

“Wan Xing, isn’t this just not letting us enter the Door to Dao Verification?” The heads of the small 
forces were anxious. 

 
 

They just wanted to enter the Door to Dao Verification and stir up some excitement. If they could 

get a treasure by fishing in troubled waters, they would be ecstatic. But Wan Xing’s move directly 
thwarted their plans. 

 
 

Of course, these small forces were not happy. They all started to clamor. 

 

 

Hearing this, Wan Xing raised his eyebrows and said coldly: “Hehe, you actually said it right. 

That’s right, I don’t intend to let you enter the Door to Dao Verification. What can you do about it?” 

 
 

Hearing Wan Xing’s words, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh. Although he didn’t particularly 

agree with Wan Xing’s approach, he didn’t particularly approve of the small forces’ idea of fishing 
in troubled waters either. 

 
 

In the end, these small forces that wanted to fish in troubled waters were the most annoying, just 

like mice. Having Wan Xing deal with them was a good thing. 

 

 



Wan Xing now simply made it clear and provoked the anger of the small forces. 

 
 

“Wan Xing, you don’t get to monopolize everything. If you don’t let us enter, we’ll enter. What 

gives you the right?” 

 
 

“Who do you think you are?” 

 
 

“Wan Xing, you can’t stop us.” 

 

 

“Wan Xing, by what right do you stop us? You don’t have the qualifications!” 

 

 

These small forces shouted outside but no one dared to take real actions. 

 
 

“No qualifications? Well, I don’t have the qualifications. I wonder if I have the qualifications.” A 
burly man with a tiger’s back and bear’s waist stood up and yelled in a rough voice. 

 
 

This man was none other than the Emperor Ping Shan of the Zhen Mountain Sect. 

 
 

Emperor Ping Shan said sinisterly: “I’ll tell you these small minions, be good and stay here, and 
retreat a hundred miles back. I’ll make it clear to you today that you small fries want to enter the 

Door to Dao Verification? Impossible! Want to take advantage? There’s no chance! Hurry and get 
the hell out of here 100 miles away. If you don’t leave within ten breaths, don’t blame me for being 
rude!” 



 
 

These small forces never expected that after a struggle, they would not scare Wan Xing but would 
instead provoke an even more powerful character. Emperor Ping Shan was even more ruthless, 

standing up and directly forcing them to retreat a hundred miles away. This deprived them of their 
last glimmer of hope. 

 
 

Wan Xing sneered: “If you had shut up earlier, wouldn’t that be better? Did you really think you 
were something? Protesting? What’s the use of protesting?” 

 
 

“Five!” 

 
 

“Six!” 

 
 

“Seven!” 

 

 

Emperor Ping Shan counted down one breath at a time, each count like a death knell. When he 

reached seven, he released his Qi, which caused the small forces to disperse like a scattered crowd. 

 
 

“Quickly run! Emperor Ping Shan is going to make a move.” 

 

 

“Run fast!” 

 
 



These small forces, even when united, remained small forces. Emperor Ping Shan didn’t even finish 
counting to ten before they panicked and fled, sweating profusely. Within a short time, these small 

forces had all fled and retreated a hundred miles away. 

 

 

What remained were the Spirit Plate Stage characters and a few Sky Martial figures who were 

brought by the Spirit Plate Stage Emperors, the number instantly reduced by more than half. 

 
 

He Tan Emperor, who saw all of this, couldn’t help but laugh: “Emperor Ping Shan is quite clever. 

He knows he can’t really prevent these people from entering the Door to Dao Verification, so he 
directly forces these small forces to retreat a hundred miles away. That way, even if these small 

forces enter the Door to Dao Verification later, they will be the last ones. All the good things inside 
will have been taken, and they will get nothing.” 

 
 

Yang Chen asked doubtfully: “Will the Door to Dao Verification be open for a long time?” 

 
 

“Yes, it will be open for half a year. The door will be completely closed after half a year.” He Tan, 

who had entered once before, knew a lot. 
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Imminent_1 When the conversation ended, He Tan took out several keys of different colors from 

his storage bag, gave half to Yang Chen, and the other half to Hua Wu Emperor. 

 
 

“Hua Wu knows a little about the Door to Dao Verification, but Yang Chen, you know nothing. 

Listen carefully to what I have to say,” He Tan said gravely. 



 
 

Yang Chen listened attentively to He Tan’s explanation. 

 
 

He Tan said, “After entering the Door to Dao Verification, everyone’s goal is the Proof Hall.” 

 
 

“Isn’t it said that once you enter the Door to Dao Verification, you’ll arrive at the Proof Hall? Sect 

Leader, what do you mean…?” Yang Chen was puzzled. 

 
 

“That’s a misconception, just some hearsay that isn’t comprehensive,” He Tan slowly explained, 

“After entering the Door to Dao Verification, one doesn’t find the Proof Hall, but a maze leading to 

it. These mazes contain dangers and treasures, and there are different paths to the Proof Hall. No 
one can figure out the specific path, and those who have successfully gone through it can’t 
remember it. Even if they did, they would disappear after achieving godhood.” 

 
 

“What can we do, then?” Yang Chen asked, baffled. 

 
 

“Don’t worry. For us, there’s no need to care about reaching the Proof Hall,” He Tan said with a 

smile. 

 
 

“Why do you say that?” Yang Chen was curious. 

 
 

Hua Wu was also puzzled. Although he had participated in the Door to Dao Verification in the past, 

he only wandered around the periphery with Jin Shi Emperor and others, knowing little about the 
specifics inside. 



 
 

However, He Tan was different. At that time, he had reached the Jinzun Stage and later into the 
depths of the Door to Dao Verification together with Lin Guang Emperor, who was also at the 

Jinzun Stage. As a result, He Tan had directly broken through to the Integration Period. 

 
 

So, compared to Hua Wu, He Tan knew more. 

 

 

He Tan explained, “Let me put it this way: the keys I gave you can open corresponding treasure 

chests, which may contain different treasures. But as you know, the best treasure is the crystal 
treasure chest, which can only be opened with a crystal key.” 

 
 

“Yes, I know that,” Yang Chen said. 

 
 

“But the crystal treasure chest is inside the Proof Hall,” He Tan said helplessly. “For others, the 

crystal treasure chest may be valuable, but not for us because we don’t have crystal keys. Even if 
we manage to find the Proof Hall through hard work, it would be useless without a crystal key. We 

won’t be able to open the crystal treasure chest.” 

 

 

Yang Chen finally understood what He Tan meant. 

 

 

He Tan was right – without a crystal key, locating the Proof Hall would be useless. When they 

reached the place and saw the dazzling crystal treasure chest, they could only stare helplessly. 

 

 

However, it was different for Yang Chen since he had a crystal key, which was the third one, and 

no one else knew. 



 
 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen began to make plans in his heart. 

 
 

Having this crystal key, it made sense for him to try. He needed to take a risk and enter the Proof 
Hall. 

 
 

“Now, you two should understand,” He Tan smiled. 

 
 

“Yes, we understand,” Yang Chen and the Hua Wu Emperor replied in unison. 

 

 

He Tan stood with his hands clasped behind his back and said, “Once we enter, we’ll act separately. 

In the maze, try to find the treasure chests as quickly as possible. It’s best to use up all the keys. If 
you can’t, that’s fine. After ten days, quickly return from the maze. Remember my words: We only 

have ten days. After that, no matter what happens, we must come back and gather in front of the 
Door to Dao Verification!” 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t know why He Tan emphasized these ten days. After thinking it over, he figured 

that there would be some danger after those ten days. 

 
 

After thinking about it, Yang Chen understood. 

 
 

Yes, before the ten days were up, everyone would be fighting for themselves, searching for their 

own treasures. But after those ten days, most keys would have been used. Regardless of whether 
they found treasures or not, once people met, ambition would rise. 



 
 

As the saying goes, the brave prevail on narrow roads. Who could keep winning? 

 
 

With time, it would become necessary to return to what matters most. Otherwise, they might die in 
the process. 

 
 

“I understand,” Yang Chen repeatedly nodded. 

 
 

Only then did He Tan nod his head. 

 

 

Next, he gave Yang Chen some advice regarding what might happen inside the Door to Dao 

Verification. Yang Chen knew these experiences were invaluable and committed them all to 
memory. In the end, the three of them turned their attention to opening the Door to Dao 

Verification. 

 

 

It was clear to see that the Door to Dao Verification had opened a small gap. The gap wasn’t big 

enough yet to accommodate a person. 

 
 

“Hehe, this emperor will go first,” An emperor from the Ocean Division Sect suddenly said. 

 

 

“It’s Yun He Emperor. What is he planning?” Hua Wu Emperor asked, incredulous. 

 
 



“Hmph, this cunning old man is taking advantage of his unique ability to enter the Door to Dao 
Verification and take the lead!” He Tan clenched his teeth. 

 
 

As He Tan predicted, Yun He Emperor transformed into a pool of thick water in an instant, which 

surged and rushed into the Door to Dao Verification, vanishing without a trace. 

 

 

“He’s in!” Many emperors stared wide-eyed, envious and jealous. They also wanted to enter the 

Door to Dao Verification early. Unfortunately, they lacked the divine powers that Yun He had. 

 

 

Seeing that one could enter with such a method, several emperors began to attempt the same thing. 

 

 

These emperors displayed their divine powers, and soon many of them entered. All of them were 

experts at the Spirit Plate Stage. People like Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor, on the 
other hand, seemed quite helpless. 

 
 

Whether or not they could enter depended on their cultivation methods, rather than their strength. 

 

 

As more emperors tried to enter, someone suddenly shouted, and a group of people appeared all at 

once. 

 
 

These people looked different and no one in the crowd knew or recognized them. Without a word, 

they transformed into ghostly Yin spirits, slipped into the gap in the Door to Dao Verification, and 
entered. 

 
 

Witnessing this scene, everyone from the royal family was shocked. 



 
 

“It’s the Fierce Ghost Sect members!” 

 
 

“Oops! We’ve allowed the Fierce Ghost Sect members to enter first.” 

 
 

Members of the royal family stomped their feet in anger. Seeing this, Yang Chen frowned. He knew 

that the evil ghost sect members wouldn’t fail to show up. Surely enough, they emerged from the 
shadows and directly entered the Door to Dao Verification. 

 
 

By now, at least a dozen emperors had entered. However, it would still take some time for the Door 

to Dao Verification to open wide enough for a person’s body. This situation made people quite 
anxious. 

 
 

He Tan took a deep breath and said, “Yang Chen, Hua Wu, if either of you has a means to enter, go 

ahead. Don’t worry about me!” 

 
 

Hua Wu thought for a moment and sighed with regret, “I really don’t have any means. Yang Chen, 

if you have a way, go ahead.” 
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Entering the Door to Dao Verification_1 Yang Chen thought about it and realized that now was not 
the time to be indecisive. He gritted his teeth and said, “In that case, I’ll go in first.” 



 
 

He had quite a few ways to enter, but he had been considering the Hua Wu Great Emperor and He 
Tan Emperor, so he was not in a hurry. Seeing that their conversation had reached such a point, he 

had nothing to be indecisive about. He directly used the Servitude Restriction to communicate with 
Hong Yue. 

 
 

“Young Master, leave it to me.” 

 
 

Hong Yue immediately used her technique, transforming into a shadow and wrapping Yang Chen 

up. His body merged with hers and formed a shadow state. After a few jumps, he entered the Door 
to Dao Verification in an instant. 

 

 

As Yang Chen entered the Door to Dao Verification, many people took deep breaths. The emperors 

became more anxious, and the scene became more chaotic. Many people wanted to enter the Door 
to Dao Verification as soon as possible. 

 
 

Seeing Yang Chen entering the Door to Dao Verification, both He Tan and Hua Wu Great Emperor 

nodded with satisfaction. 

 
 

“This kid Yang Chen has quite a few tricks up his sleeve.” Hua Wu Great Emperor shook his head 
and smiled. 

 
 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen cautiously looked around the moment he entered the Door to Dao 
Verification with the help of Hong Yue’s Ling Ying Jue. After all, the Fierce Ghost Sect had entered 

first, and he had to be very careful. 

 
 



Fortunately, the Fierce Ghost Sect did not foresee Yang Chen coming in first. They were focused on 
the treasures, so he did not find their traces when he entered with the Lingxi Divine Pupil. 

 
 

With that in mind, Yang Chen quickly found a place to land. He activated his soul and Lingxi Divine 

Pupil to get a clear understanding of the surrounding environment. 

 

 

After seeing the environment inside the Door to Dao Verification, Yang Chen took a deep breath. 

 
 

The entire interior was a huge underground palace, filled with various plants, massive trees, 
rivers, and iron walls forming pathways. 

 

 

With the help of the sky-reaching trees and rivers beside them, the palace was transformed into a 

labyrinth, making it difficult to identify the direction clearly. 

 

 

At a glance, it was impossible to get through this maze and find the endpoint. 

 
 

“These iron walls are made of special materials that can block the soul, preventing my soul from 

penetrating through,” Yang Chen muttered to himself. “Is it to increase the difficulty of the maze, 
so people won’t find the Proof Hall so easily?” 

 
 

While talking to himself, Yang Chen looked at the countless maze entrances and casually chose one 

to enter. As soon as he entered, he opened his Lingxi Divine Pupil to see if it could penetrate 
through the maze. 

 
 

Surprisingly, the iron walls could even block the Lingxi Divine Pupil. 



 
 

The only good news was that the iron walls’ blocking effect on the Lingxi Divine Pupil was not as 
strong as it was on the soul. His Lingxi Divine Pupil could see about fifty meters ahead. 

 

 

This distance would be useless outside, but within this maze, it would be very advantageous. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t think further, knowing that he had made the right choice learning the Lingxi 
Divine Pupil, and quickly turned left and right through the maze, searching for the right path. 

 
 

Although he could only see about fifty meters ahead, Yang Chen took advantage of this ability to 

analyze the paths he had taken and then determine whether he had gone the wrong way. 

 

 

Of course, it would still be difficult to find the Proof Hall in a short time using this ability. 

 
 

However, Yang Chen still gained many benefits. 

 
 

For example, he stopped and found an ancient bronze-colored treasure chest. 

 
 

“Ancient Bronze Treasure Chest…” Yang Chen murmured. 

 

 

He was currently by a river, next to a huge sky-reaching tree. On its branches, there was an ancient 

bronze treasure chest. 



 
 

An Ancient Bronze Treasure Chest corresponds to an Ancient Bronze Key. Yang Chen carefully took 
out the Ancient Bronze Key and inserted it directly into the treasure chest’s keyhole. 

 

 

With a click, the Ancient Bronze Treasure Chest opened quickly, revealing a pill of incredibly high 

quality inside. 

 

 

“This is… Dragon Rock Pill!” Yang Chen exclaimed in surprise. “An Earth Grade pill that can be 

found even in lowly Ancient Bronze Treasure Chests? Moreover, the person who refined this pill 
must have at least an Earth-grade Alchemist’s level. This is one of the best Earth Grade pills, isn’t 
it?” 

 

 

If that was the case, the alchemy level of the person who refined this pill probably wouldn’t be 

much worse than his. 

 

 

Feeling curious, Yang Chen became more interested in what the Door to Dao Verification was and 

how precious time was. Holding the Dragon Rock Pill, he continued to venture deeper into the 
maze. 

 
 

As Yang Chen found his first treasure chest, the Door to Dao Verification finally opened wide 
enough for people to enter. 

 
 

This caused all the martial artists to become frantic, rushing towards the Door to Dao Verification. 

 
 

In the blink of an eye, the Spirit Plate Emperors and Golden Venerable Emperors outside had 
disappeared, all entering the Door to Dao Verification. 



 
 

Yang Chen did not know about this, but he had already taken the initiative in the maze and covered 
a long distance. During that time, he found no less than four Ancient Bronze Treasure Chests, 

which astonishingly all contained Earth Grade pills. 

 
 

Low-grade Earth Grade pills, mid-grade Earth Grade pills, perfect Earth Grade pills… 

All of these pills had different grades, but without exception, they were all of the lowest Earth 
Grade and of very high quality. This also made Yang Chen more and more shocked, understanding 

why so many people were crazy about this Door to Dao Verification. 

 

 

Since even the least valuable Ancient Bronze Treasure Chests were so impressive, what could be 

inside the Genuine Silver Treasure Chests and Purple Gold Treasure Chests? It was even harder to 
imagine. 

 
 

Thinking about it, Yang Chen finally found his first Genuine Silver Treasure Chest during his first 
hour in the maze. 

 
 

It seemed that the further he went into the maze, the more treasure chests he found. After 

discovering several Ancient Bronze Treasure Chests, he found his first Genuine Silver Treasure 
Chest. 

 
 

Looking at the Genuine Silver Treasure Chest, Yang Chen suppressed his curiosity, then took out a 

prepared True Silver Key and opened the chest. 

 
 

When the True Silver Key opened the chest, a burst of light flashed, revealing a greenish stone 

lying inside the chest. 

 
 



This stone emanated an unusual glow. Yang Chen looked at it, reached out to touch it, and was 
filled with doubt. 

 
 

“What is this?!” Yang Chen couldn’t help but be puzzled. 

 
 

“Young Master, I’ve discovered… Eh, this is!” A shadow flickered, full of excitement in her voice. It 
was Hong Yue. 

 
 

While Yang Chen was searching for treasure chests, he had also arranged for Hong Yue to search, 
making their efficiency higher. Hong Yue had just returned, not knowing what she had found. Just 

as she was about to speak, she stopped when she saw the stone in Yang Chen’s hand. 

 
 

“Hong Yue, do you recognize this thing?” Yang Chen asked her, puzzled. 

 

 

Apparently, Hong Yue seemed to know something about it. 

 
 

Hong Yue stared straight at the stone for a long time before finally saying, “I have seen this stone 

in our Shadow Clan’s ancient books. I have some impression of it. If I’m not mistaken, this stone 
should be called a Divine Stone!” 
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Stone_1 “Divine Stone?” Yang Chen was puzzled: “What is the function of this divine stone?” 

 
 

“I don’t know much, but I know it’s important for our ancestors. It seems that our ancestors always 

carried a lot of these things with them for use when needed!” Hong Yue gently said. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen frowned. Although he didn’t know the specific function of the divine 

stone, it wasn’t difficult to guess. 

 

 

He was clear about Hong Yue’s ancestors. When he swore in front of the statues in Dark Shadow 

City, it wasn’t hard to judge that Hong Yue’s ancestors were a group of powerful ones in the True 
God Realm. 

 
 

So, in short, this Divine Stone might be a useful treasure for those in the True God Realm. 

 
 

Although he might not be able to use such a treasure now, it was still a valuable item. Yang Chen 

hurriedly held it in his hand and put it into his storage bag. 

 
 

Then, he couldn’t help but ask: “By the way, what were you going to say just now?” 

 
 

“Young Master, I found a purple gold treasure chest over here!” Hong Yue happily said. 

 

 

Yang Chen widened his eyes and laughed: “Hong Yue, you really are my lucky star!” 



 
 

As his words fell, Hong Yue blushed with shyness but still guided Yang Chen to the location of the 
purple gold treasure chest after a few turns. 

 

 

When they arrived, Yang Chen used the purple gold key to open the treasure chest. When it opened, 

an ancient aura emerged, and a longbow appeared in Yang Chen’s sight. 

 

 

“This is… a Premium Xuantian treasure!” Yang Chen revealed a smile. 

 
 

The Door to Dao Verification really was a good place since he easily obtained a Premium Xuantian 

treasure just like that. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know how rare the Divine Stone was, but he was sure the Premium Xuantian 

treasure was a real treasure. Even experts at the Integration Period and Demigod Stage might not 
possess such a treasure. 

 
 

“There are very few Premium Xuantian treasures among the Demon Race, while a few more can be 

found among humans. It seems that it’s all thanks to the Door to Dao Verification.” Yang Chen 

muttered to himself. 

 

 

Regardless, acquiring another Premium Xuantian treasure brought many benefits to Yang Chen. 

 
 

However, no matter how many Premium Xuantian treasures he had, he wouldn’t benefit much 
from them himself. So after some thought, Yang Chen smiled and said to Hong Yue, “Hong Yue, this 

treasure chest was opened by you, so I’ll give this Premium Xuantian treasure to you. After you 
entered the Spirit Plate Stage, I haven’t given you a gift yet. Take this gift.” 



 
 

“What… you’re giving it to me? A gift for entering the Spirit Plate Stage?” Hong Yue’s pretty face 
instantly turned red, and she was somewhat unable to react. 

 

 

“What, don’t you like it?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled. 

 
 

“I like it, of course, I like it.” Hong Yue hastily accepted the treasure chest and took control of the 
bow. When she held the bow, she immediately communicated with the artifact spirit and then 

gently spoke to Yang Chen: “This bow is called the Sky-suppressing Bow!” 

 

 

“Oh? Nice name!” Yang Chen grinned. 

 

 

Next, the two continued to search forward, looking for treasure chests and searching for the 

entrance of the Proof Hall at the same time. 

 

 

However, the search for the Proof Hall was extremely difficult. Along the way, they found a lot of 

treasure chests. Most of them were ancient bronze treasure chests. 

 
 

These ancient bronze treasure chests contained not only elixirs but also many Heavenly Materials 

and Earthly Treasures, which really made Yang Chen a fortune. After all, for Yang Chen, Heavenly 
Materials and Earthly Treasures were invaluable. 

 
 

They also found two genuine silver treasure chests, obtaining another new divine stone. 

 
 



As for the other genuine silver treasure chest, they found a Heaven-grade elixir. 

 
 

The Heaven-grade elixir was called the Invisible Pill, and Yang Chen was overjoyed when he got it. 

 

 

“Young Master, what kind of elixir is this Invisible Pill?” Hong Yue didn’t know much about it and 

curiously asked. She noticed that Yang Chen was happier when he got this elixir than when he got 
the Premium Xuantian treasure. 

 
 

The value of the Invisible Pill wasn’t necessarily higher than the Premium Xuantian treasure, but 
for an alchemist like Yang Chen, its value was truly beyond compare. 

 

 

That was because the refining conditions of the Invisible Pill were too difficult. The requirements 

for materials and pill furnaces were extremely demanding, and even Yang Chen didn’t think it 
could be refined with all the factors involved. 

 
 

However, the effect of this Invisible Pill was astounding. 

 

 

Once consumed, the user’s Qi would completely disappear within half an hour. Yang Chen didn’t 

know how powerful an expert would need to be to detect it. But in principle, even if someone 
searched for the location using their soul, no matter how careful they were, it would be impossible 

to detect someone who had consumed the Invisible Pill. 

 

 

With the pill, it was equivalent to having an extra protective treasure. 

 
 



Yang Chen told Hong Yue about the effects of the pill truthfully and laughed, “Even if your Shadow 
Clan is good at hiding, it is impossible to make your Qi completely disappear, but this Invisible Pill 

can do it.” 

 

 

“Young Master, does the pill really have such a magical effect?” Hong Yue was extremely surprised. 

 

 

“Heaven-grade elixirs are not for nothing. Well, let’s continue searching.” Yang Chen said, and he 

and Hong Yue resumed searching. 

 

 

However, they didn’t find any more treasure chests during this search. Using the Lingxi Divine 

Pupil to investigate, Yang Chen noticed that not far from the front, there were sounds of fighting. 

 
 

The fight was taking place just ahead. Yang Chen followed the path and found that the maze led to 

a vast, open space. This place seemed to connect several passages, as if all the mazes would 
ultimately lead to this place. 

 
 

The combatants, or rather a single person against two groups, were in this area. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s expression was awkward because both parties turned out to be the Ocean Division 
Sect and Zhen Mountain Sect fighting against one person. 

 
 

He didn’t know when the Ocean Division Sect and Zhen Mountain Sect joined forces, but the five 
Great Emperors were facing one person. 

 
 

This person looked unfamiliar to Yang Chen. After thinking about it for a moment, he remembered. 



 
 

“It’s Emperor Mingzhen?” Yang Chen narrowed his eyes, then became even more shocked and 
puzzled. 

 

 

According to his understanding, Emperor Mingzhen was just an ordinary Golden Venerable. During 

the battle with the Demon Race, Emperor Mingzhen’s performance was nothing special and 
certainly not outstanding. 

 
 

However, right now, Emperor Mingzhen was single-handedly fighting five Great Emperors. 

 

 

Not only did he not fall into a disadvantage, but he seemed to be at ease, forcing the five Great 

Emperors into a sweaty, embarrassing state. 

 
 

At least from Yang Chen’s view, the expressions of the five Great Emperors from Zhen Mountain 

Sect and Ocean Division Sect showed fear, and their true Qi was massively depleted. As for 
Emperor Mingzhen, he seemed to be completely fine. 

 
 

“Strange!” Yang Chen couldn’t understand it no matter how hard he thought. 

 
 

Remember, the five Great Emperors from Zhen Mountain Sect and Ocean Division Sect were not 
ordinary Spirit Plate Stages. Not to mention anything else, both Emperor Yuan Shan, the Master of 

Zhen Shan Sect, and Emperor Fen Shui from the Ocean Division Sect were experts at the 
Integration Period. 

 
 

As for the others, both Emperor Ling He and Emperor Yun He were Golden Venerable, and although 
Emperor Ping Shan is slightly weaker, it is still possible to show amazing effects by assisting at the 

Spirit Plate Stage. 
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Terrifying Emperor Mingzhen_1 No matter what, it didn’t make sense for this kind of thing to 
happen. 

 
 

Unable to figure it out, he could only watch the battle secretly and see what Emperor Mingzhen 

was up to. 

 
 

Nowadays, neither side knew what had caused this conflict. Emperor Yuan Shan, the Sect Leader of 
Zhen Mountain Sect, Zhang Chi Shan, gritted his teeth and said, “Emperor Mingzhen, you’ve hidden 

your strength quite well. Even the five of us combined are no match for you, despite you being only 
at the Jinzun Stage.” 

 
 

Emperor Mingzhen was unharmed at this moment. He only chuckled in response to Zhang Chi 
Shan’s questioning, “Why did you five provoke me for no reason? I begged for mercy and even 

kowtowed. Simply because I got a treasure, you all insisted on causing me trouble. Well, since 
you’ve brought trouble upon yourselves, prepare to die.” 

 
 

As he finished speaking, Emperor Mingzhen’s eyes flashed with an unusual bloody red, and the 

surrounding atmosphere turned cold, locking onto Zhang Chi Shan and the others. 

 
 

Feeling this oppressive aura, Zhang Chi Shan and the others shivered in fear and felt uneasy. 

 
 



Zhang Chi Shan gritted his teeth and said, “Mingzhen, spare those who can be spared. It’s not easy 
for you to fight against the five of us like this. Continuing this fight will only lead to mutual 

destruction, which is of no benefit to either of us. Think it through.” 

 

 

Although he said these words, it wasn’t difficult to discern Zhang Chi Shan’s intention to retreat. 

Both he and Emperor Fen Shui had lost their desire to fight any further. 

 
 

Indeed, as Emperor Mingzhen had said, they initially joined forces with the idea of resisting the 

Royal Family. Even if they couldn’t resist, being able to protect their own safety to some extent was 
alright. 

 
 

One could say that apart from the Royal Family Alliance and the Fierce Ghost Sect, the alliance 

between the two sects made them feel invincible. 

 

 

As a result, they behaved arrogantly within the maze, seizing whoever they saw and gaining 

numerous advantages. 

 

 

Emperor Mingzhen had always been known as a good-natured person in various areas, an easy 

target for anyone who wanted to bully him. When the two sects saw him, they thought they had 
found a treasure. Coincidentally, Emperor Mingzhen also happened to open a Purple Gold Treasure 

Chest. How could they let this opportunity pass? Naturally, they planned to rob him by force. 

 

 

As Emperor Mingzhen saw that he was about to lose his treasure and his life was in danger, he 

begged pitifully, kowtowing several times. 

 

 

However, these people were ruthless killers. Would they spare Emperor Mingzhen solely due to his 

pleading? They decided to kill him off completely and give him no chance to live. 



 
 

But who would have thought that once their murderous intentions were revealed, Emperor 
Mingzhen would change completely? Not only did he attack ruthlessly, but he also displayed an 

extremely terrifying oppressive force. He fought against the five emperors single-handedly, and 
even managed to suppress all of them. 

 
 

It was only then that Zhang Chi Shan and the others felt fear. They were joking. How could they 
have known that the usually good-hearted Emperor Mingzhen was so powerful? If they had known 

earlier, they wouldn’t have dared to provoke him with all the courage in the world. 

 

 

Now things had gone too far, they had started the fire, but it was difficult to put it out. 

 

 

Once Emperor Mingzhen started raging, he seemed intent on killing them all to the last man. 

 
 

Yang Chen watched from the sidelines and naturally saw that the trouble was initiated by the two 
sects. However, he knew that Emperor Mingzhen was no easy target. 

 
 

His previous good-natured character was only a disguise. Emperor Mingzhen had never been 

someone easy to deal with. 

 

 

Just like now, when Emperor Mingzhen took action, a wave of red blood flowed, forming a series of 

bloodied hands. They emerged from his body, capable of both attack and defense, filled with killing 
intent. It was clear that his cultivation method was filled with evil energy. Coupled with Emperor 
Mingzhen’s deadly techniques when striking, it was easy to determine that Emperor Mingzhen was 

an extremely ruthless character. 

 
 



Emperor Mingzhen had an incredibly complex set of techniques. First, there was his blood energy 
cultivation method. Unbeknownst to anyone, he slammed his two arms, making them grow larger 

and larger until they were dozens of feet long, contrasting dramatically with his body. 

 

 

These dozens of feet long arms resembled those of an ape. Emperor Mingzhen used them to slam 

down heavily on the five great emperors. 

 
 

Seeing the giant arms coming down, the five emperors hurriedly used all their means to defend. 

However, an astonishing thing happened. All their defensive moves were shattered, rendered 
completely ineffective. 

 
 

Bang! 

 
 

An astonishing sound echoed in the air. Emperor Ping Shan managed to let out a stifled groan 
before vomiting a mouthful of blood, severely injured on the spot. 

 
 

However, the attack hadn’t ended. Emperor Mingzhen became more and more courageous and 
crazier as he fought. As he laughed hysterically, his arms continued to slam down repeatedly, 

unstoppable like an ape, their power simply unblockable. 

 
 

If one slam could leave them shattered and disintegrated, how could they withstand several 

consecutive slams? 

 
 

Zhang Chi Shan and Emperor Fen Shui joined forces, barely managing to block another punch, but 

they still ended up vomiting a mouthful of blood. 

 
 



The next moment, Zhang Chi Shan roared, “Run!” 

 
 

Without a second thought, he and Emperor Fen Shui started running, completely disregarding their 

comrades. Although they were as fast as lightning, Emperor Yun He and Emperor Ling He were not 

as lucky. Just as they were about to flee, Emperor Mingzhen slammed down with another giant 
arm, directly grabbing the two emperors in his hand. 

 
 

“No, spare us, spare our lives!” Emperor Yun He and Emperor Ling He roared. 

 

 

Emperor Mingzhen sneered, his hand clenching brutally. In an instant, the two Jinzun Stage 

emperors were crushed to death, their blood splattering all over the place. 

 
 

In the blink of an eye, only Emperor Ping Shan remained. 

 

 

At this moment, Emperor Ping Shan was shaking all over, looking at Emperor Mingzhen with a 

trembling voice, “Don’t, don’t kill me!” 

 

 

Emperor Mingzhen coldly laughed, “Ping Shan, just now, it seemed that you were the one who was 

most eager to kill me. You always bully me whenever you see me, just to demonstrate your 
prestige. Well, today, let me let you taste the pain of being worse than death!” 

 
 

As soon as Emperor Mingzhen finished speaking, he reached out and grabbed something. In an 
instant, a blood orb emerged, and its function was unknown. Emperor Mingzhen forcibly shoved it 

into Emperor Ping Shan’s mouth. 

 

 



Then, Emperor Ping Shan let out a painful scream, struggling violently in mid-air. No one knew 
exactly what kind of pain he was going through, but they only knew that his cries were filled with 

agony. 

 

 

Yang Chen took a deep breath, knowing that although Emperor Ping Shan had been causing trouble 

for others due to his cowardly nature, this kind of torture was still too cruel. 

 
 

As he sighed inwardly, Emperor Ping Shan finally melted into a puddle of pus, slowly flowing on 

the ground, his original appearance completely unrecognizable. 

 
 

Emperor Mingzhen sneered, not caring about the loss of a life at all. He murmured, “It’s a pity I 

couldn’t deal with Emperor Yuan Shan and Emperor Fen Shui in time. If they escape and spread the 

news about my strength, it might pose a threat to me. However, there’s no need to make a fuss 
about it. Anyway, after entering the Proof Hall, I’m going to leave this damned place.” 
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Chen was puzzled, what did Emperor Mingzhen mean? 

 
 

Leave this place? How could the other party know that entering the Verification Hall would 
definitely leave this place? If all goes well, hundreds of years ago during the last opening of the 

Door to Dao Verification, Emperor Mingzhen should not have entered the Verification Hall yet. 

 
 

So how could the other party know this clearly? 



 
 

Suspicion rose in Yang Chen’s mind. Why was Emperor Mingzhen so powerful? What kind of 
cultivation methods had the other party practiced? While Yang Chen was immersed in thought, he 

inevitably let down his guard slightly. 

 
 

At the same time, Emperor Mingzhen seemed to have detected something: “Who is there?” 

 

 

Yang Chen’s heart trembled, not expecting that his Integration Period soul and restrained True Qi 

seemed not enough to hide himself from Emperor Mingzhen. He quickly ordered: “Hong Yue, do it 
now!” 

 
 

Hong Yue immediately transformed into a Shadow Robe, covering Yang Chen completely. 

 
 

Yang Chen only felt his body sticking to a soft surface as he was enveloped by the shadow robe. 

 

 

At the moment, Hong Yue’s face was blushing. Every time she and Yang Chen merged into the 

shadows, her body would be incredibly close to Yang Chen’s. Although he didn’t care about these 
details, she couldn’t help but feel embarrassed. 

 
 

However, now was not the time for blushing. Emperor Mingzhen seemed to have sensed something 
and searched the area very carefully after jumping up. 

 
 

“I just discovered some fluctuations, what is going on?” Emperor Mingzhen was very surprised. 

 
 



Yang Chen didn’t even dare to look at Emperor Mingzhen now, fearing that he would detect 
something. He was not afraid of Emperor Mingzhen, but it was unnecessary to fight life and death 

with him here. 

 

 

Emperor Mingzhen was a hard nut to crack, and being this powerful just at the Jinzun Stage, it was 

better not to fight him. 

 
 

After searching for a while, Emperor Mingzhen found nothing and left muttering something. 

 

 

“Young Master, can we come out now?” Hong Yue asked. 

 

 

Yang Chen shook his head, “Don’t be in a hurry, wait till I give the command to separate.” 

 
 

Hong Yue’s heartbeat accelerated, this simple statement from Yang Chen meant that she would 
have to remain close to his body for a while. 

 
 

Yang Chen wasn’t thinking about this at the moment, he knew very well that with Emperor 

Mingzhen’s displayed caution earlier, he wouldn’t leave so easily. 

 

 

As expected, after a cup of tea’s time, Emperor Mingzhen sneakily returned. 

 
 

“Turns out there’s really nothing.” Emperor Mingzhen muttered, and then left in a hurry. 

 
 



Hong Yue felt it was time to come out, but Yang Chen still hid in the shadows, unwilling to emerge. 
This made her feel ashamed, thinking that Yang Chen was perhaps infatuated with her body? 

 
 

However, half an hour later, Emperor Mingzhen suddenly came back again. 

 
 

Emperor Mingzhen didn’t speak upon his return, his expression cold as he surveyed the area. Upon 
finding nothing, he finally left. 

 
 

Witnessing this, Hong Yue took a deep breath, not expecting Emperor Mingzhen to be so cautious. 
Fortunately, Yang Chen was careful enough, or else they would have had to face a major battle. 

 

 

Thus, after another half an hour had passed without Emperor Mingzhen’s return, Yang Chen finally 

took a deep breath: “Okay, we can separate now.” 

 

 

Hong Yue then separated from Yang Chen, and both of them gradually revealed their appearances. 

 
 

Yang Chen looked solemnly in the direction Emperor Mingzhen had left and shook his head: “It 

seems I really can’t be careless. Not only the Fierce Ghost Sect and the Royal Family, but also these 
Emperor characters, they are like hidden dragons and crouching tigers; who can guarantee that 
there aren’t more masters among them?” 

 
 

While thinking, Yang Chen leaped forward, locking onto a direction and delved deeper. 

 
 

The path he chose was different from Emperor Mingzhen’s, taking a gamble, hoping for good luck, 

since no one knew which path would lead to the Verification Hall. 



 
 

But because of Emperor Mingzhen, Yang Chen didn’t dare waste time anymore. Firstly, he didn’t 
have much time advantage when he entered initially, secondly, Emperor Mingzhen had wasted 

more than an hour of his time. 

 
 

Next, he activated his Lingxi Divine Pupil frequently, using its ability to memorize routes, which 

greatly increased his speed. 

 
 

As for the task of searching for treasure chests, he left it entirely to Hong Yue. She executed it 

perfectly; holding the keys given by Yang Chen, she passed by treasure chests, opened them and 
returned to Yang Chen’s side, greatly increasing efficiency. 

 

 

Along the way, Yang Chen found more and more treasure chests, proving his idea that the further 

one goes, the more chests appear and the more valuable they become. 

 

 

He could ignore other Ancient Bronze Chests and Genuine Silver Chests. Most importantly, he 

opened two more Purple Gold Chests. 

 

 

First, it was a Supreme Grade Xuantian Treasure, just like the first Purple Gold Chest he had 

opened. This Supreme Xuantian Treasure was called Golden Pattern Scissors. Without having much 
time, Yang Chen passed it directly to Hong Yue. 

 
 

After all, treasures on his person or on Hong Yue were the same, Yang Chen was never stingy with 
his own people. 

 

 



Initially not paying much attention to the successive Supreme Grade Xuantian Treasures he had 
obtained, the second Purple Gold Chest he opened was no longer a Supreme Grade Xuantian 

Treasure. 

 

 

It was a fruit. 

 

 

The fruit was very large, resembling a peach but not exactly. It was crystal clear and made people 

want to bite into it. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t recognize the fruit at first, but after recalling carefully, he exclaimed, “It’s a 

Creation Fruit, the fruit only born on a Creation Ancient Tree!” 

 
 

Yang Chen was overjoyed. 

 

 

The Creation Ancient Tree was a divine object. The Royal Family was able to dominate until now 

because they had obtained the Creation Divine Tree back then. However, the most precious thing 
on the Creation Divine Tree was not the Creation Divine Aura, but the Creation Fruit. 

 
 

Creation Divine Aura could be shared among many people, allowing future generations to enjoy it, 
but the Creation Fruit would only mature once in a thousand years. 

 
 

Containing the essence of the Creation Ancient Tree, the Creation Fruit would bring huge benefits 
even to Emperor-Level powerful ones. This was also why every generation of the Royal Family had 

Demigod Stage strong ones to suppress incidents – largely because of the Creation Fruit. 

 

 



Seeing the Creation Fruit, Yang Chen could not help but feel excited. He thought for a moment and 
said, “Although it’s a bit risky, it would be a pity not to refine the Creation Fruit now. Given 

Emperor Mingzhen’s formidable strength, the journey to the Verification Hall is extremely 
dangerous. Refining the Creation Fruit would also enhance my strength, right? Once my strength is 
sufficient, I will have a better chance of survival!” 

 

 

Having this thought, Yang Chen decided to take a gamble. After all, refining the fruit in such a 

dangerous place was not a wise choice. 
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Jinzun Stage_1 However, Yang Chen still made such a decision, and he directly said: “Red Moon, 
protect me while I refine this Creation Fruit.” 

 
 

Red Moon didn’t know how powerful the Creation Fruit was, but she had great admiration for Yang 

Chen now. Since he ordered, she agreed at once, concentrating on protecting Yang Chen and acting 
as his Protector. 

 
 

Yang Chen quickly took the Creation Fruit, and as it smoothly entered his body, he began the 

refining process. 

 
 

The refining process was very rapid. Yang Chen slowly dissolved the essence of the Creation Fruit 

into his body, and as the essence merged with his body, some significant changes took place. 

 
 

His Qi continued to grow and strengthen. 



 
 

With every bit of essence that merged and refined with his body, his Qi grew stronger. 

 
 

This was a direct increase in his power. 

 
 

As long as he took it, there would be an improvement. 

 

 

The fruit quickly helped Yang Chen reach the limit of his Spirit Plate, causing the Spirit Plate to 

slowly grow into the shape of a child. This child was golden all over, and it was indeed the 
legendary Golden Venerable. 

 
 

“Golden Venerable achieved… I reached the Jinzun Stage so easily!” Yang Chen was thrilled. 

 
 

He thought it would be a while before he could achieve the path of the Golden Venerable, but he 

succeeded now. Now that he had reached the Jinzun Stage, even if he could not win against a 
Demigod Stage, he still had a chance of escaping. 

 

 

After all, the divine power of the Demigod Stage was too dominating, and he didn’t have the 

confidence to resist it for the time being. 

 

 

While he was lost in his thoughts, the benefits brought by the Creation Fruit had not completely 

stopped yet. They began to increase once again, helping him reach the Mid-stage Jinzun, and then 
the Late-stage Jinzun, and finally, the Peak Jinzun! 

 
 



Just one more step to reach the Integration Period. 

 
 

Only at this point did the benefits of the Creation Fruit completely stop. 

 

 

Yang Chen was overjoyed, no wonder He Tan Emperor had entered the Integration Period thanks to 

his adventures within the Door to Dao Verification. No wonder it was rumored that Bai Yudi relied 
on the Door to Dao Verification to enter the Demigod Stage. 

 
 

Regardless of whether Bai Yudi’s entry into the Demigod Stage was true or false thanks to the Door 
to Dao Verification, the treasures within this Door were indeed inexhaustible. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s face was now ruddy, and after reaching the Peak of the Jinzun Stage, his vitality was 

at its fullest, and his strength had greatly improved. 

 

 

“What a joy!” Yang Chen shouted and laughed out loud. 

 
 

“Congratulations, Young Master, on reaching the Jinzun Stage!” Red Moon noticed the significant 

change in Yang Chen’s Qi and didn’t expect the fruit to be so powerful. 

 

 

Yang Chen laughed: “If I can do it, Red Moon, so can you.” 

 
 

Hearing Yang Chen’s promise, Red Moon felt very reassured. She knew that Yang Chen’s words 
were as heavy as nine tripods and not an exaggeration. 



 
 

“Our luck wasn’t too bad, there were no other people around during the breakthrough. Alright, let’s 
move forward and see.” Yang Chen said. 

 

 

“Hmm.” Red Moon and Yang Chen continued their search together. 

 
 

In this search, Yang Chen also used his Lingxi Divine Pupil, which was highly efficient. However, 
their luck didn’t seem so good this time as Yang Chen only opened a few ancient bronze treasure 

boxes. 

 

 

But what made Yang Chen stop quickly was that he had reached the end of his Maze Road. 

 

 

However, at the end of this path, there was a majestic hall with an ancient aura in front of him. 

The hall had its doors wide open, and there were four words written above the entrance. 

 

 

“Proof Hall!” 

 

 

This made Yang Chen’s pupils contract: “I found it.” 

 
 

“Young Master, look at the other directions of this Proof Hall. There are many paths connected, and 
more than one road leads here.” Red Moon carefully observed and informed Yang Chen. 

 
 



Hearing what Red Moon said, Yang Chen realized he didn’t have much time. As there was no one in 
the Proof Hall now, he had to seize the opportunity to act first. 

 
 

Yang Chen moved quickly, using the Lightning Movement Technique to enter the Great Hall. 

 
 

When he entered the hall, Yang Chen felt its grandeur, and not just its grandeur, but also as if he 
had entered a vortex. He could feel the ingenious craftsmanship of the hall’s creator. 

 
 

As Yang Chen entered the hall, he saw many statues, all of which looked different and emitted 
astonishing auras. 

 

 

Finally, Yang Chen’s gaze fell upon the three crystal treasure chests floating at the center. 

 
 

Three, only three. 

 
 

“Three crystal keys corresponding to three crystal treasure chests!” Yang Chen muttered to 

himself. 

 
 

Considering the time constraint, Yang Chen quickly took out his long-standing crystal key to try 
and unlock the treasure chest. 

 
 

However, just as he was about to open the treasure chest, his Divine Soul Detection suddenly 
sensed something. 



 
 

“Not good, someone is coming.” Yang Chen knew there was no time to waste, so he quickly hid 
himself. 

 

 

When he hid, Yang Chen withdrew his divine soul and used the Lingxi Divine Pupil to observe. He 

hadn’t noticed it earlier, but it turned out that members of the Fierce Ghost Sect were coming. 

 

 

If it were any other force, it wouldn’t matter so much, but when he saw the Fierce Ghost Sect 

members, he thought for a moment and reluctantly took out the Invisible Pill and put it in his 
mouth. 

 
 

After swallowing the Invisible Pill, the Qi emitted from his body completely disappeared, which 
was much more effective than simply hiding his Qi. 

 
 

This still wasn’t enough; Yang Chen also applied an Invisibility Talisman to himself, making his 
body more transparent in a way. 

 
 

Together with the Invisible Pill, they made a perfect combination. 

 
 

This was why Yang Chen desperately wanted the Invisible Pill. The effects were not necessarily 
perfect when used alone, but together, the Fierce Ghost Sect would hardly be able to spot him. 

 
 

Indeed, it turned out that his choice to take the Invisible Pill was the right one. After the members 
of the Fierce Ghost Sect entered the hall, they looked around closely, and examined it carefully 

with their divine souls. 



 
 

“There is no one here.” Luo Xu and Li Huang provided the answer. “Flying Wing Great Person, have 
you noticed anything?” 

 

 

Yang Chen wondered who this person was, and it was clear that both Li Huang and Luo Xu were 

very respectful of him. 

 

 

This person, who was called the Flying Wing Great Person, wore the same robes as the others. 

However, the hat was very tightly covering his face and completely obscured. 

 

 

The Flying Wing Great Person seemed to have searched for something for a while and then said, 

“Hmm, indeed there is nobody. Looking at these three crystal treasure chests and the descriptions, 
I think we have come to the right place.” 

 
 

Only after the words of the Flying Wing Great Person did Yang Chen finally breathe a sigh of relief. 

 
 

For some reason, this Flying Wing Great Person gave Yang Chen an eerie feeling. He thought that if 

he had not taken the Invisible Pill, he might have been exposed under the divine soul of this Flying 

Wing Great Person. 
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“These royal family members are really useless that they still haven’t arrived yet. There must be 



many treasures in the three crystal treasure chests, but we don’t have the keys and can only watch 
without taking them.” Li Huang grumbled unhappily. 

 
 

That Flying Wing Great Person slowly said, “No matter how good these treasures are, we don’t 

have to be moved. Our goal is the treasures after this…” 

 

 

“What do you mean by the treasures afterwards?” Yang Chen couldn’t understand. 

 
 

Logically speaking, isn’t this Proof Hall the ultimate destination for treasures? The three crystal 
treasure chests are already the best treasures of the Door to Dao Verification. What other treasures 

are there? 

 
 

Yang Chen thought to himself and felt that there were some similarities between what this Flying 

Wing Great Person and Emperor Mingzhen said. 

 
 

Their words seemed to point to a mysterious place. Their real goal was not the three crystal 

treasure chests that the entire human area was eager to obtain. 

 
 

Instead, they had other objectives! 

 
 

This made Yang Chen extremely vigilant, wondering what exactly was involved with this Proof 

Hall. 

 
 

As he contemplated, the Flying Wing Great Person suddenly said with a gloomy voice, “Someone is 

coming. Hmm, whoever we talk about will arrive, it’s the Royal Family’s people!” 



 
 

When the conversation ended, a large group of people appeared, led by none other than Elder Xie 
Yun and Ever-victorious Emperor from the royal family. 

 

 

However, the royal family now only consists of Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor. 

After all, the Bai family and Li Lianfeng didn’t have crystal keys, so no one would attempt to 
meddle with the Proof Hall. They parted ways with the royal family early on and went to find their 
own treasure chests. 

 
 

The goal of the Royal Family’s group, on the other hand, was these crystal treasure chests. 

 
 

When Elder Xie Yun and Ever-victorious Emperor appeared in the Proof Hall, they collided with 
members of the Fierce Ghost Sect. Upon this confrontation, the situation became tense for both 

sides. 

 

 

“Fierce Ghost Sect!” Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor said gloomily. 

 
 

Li Huang and Luo Xu were more excited when they saw only Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious 

Emperor, laughing in a chilling manner, “The Royal Family, you guys were quite impressive when 
you came, weren’t you? Five emperors gathered at once, but now there are only two of you left.” 

 
 

“Li Huang, Luo Xu, what do you two want to do?” Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor 

were on guard. 

 
 

Li Huang sneered, “Nothing much, we just heard there are three crystal keys. One is with you, the 
Royal Family, and the other is with Ling Nvzong. We want to take the key from the Royal Family 

first, and then go to Ling Nvzong for another. What do you think?” 



 
 

“Are you planning to rob us?” The Ever-victorious Emperor’s anger was evident, with veins 
popping out. 

 

 

“Haha, are you just figuring it out? We’re aiming to rob your Royal Family. If all five emperors 

were together, we wouldn’t bother, but now there are only two of you in this Proof Hall. Hehe, just 
die obediently and hand over the key,” Li Huang laughed, and in an instant, he made a move. 

 
 

As soon as he acted, Luo Xu also moved swiftly, confronting the Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder 

Xie Yun head-on. 

 
 

Although Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor didn’t know why the Fierce Ghost Sect 
lacked one of their three emperors, Chen Jingkui, even with just the two of them, it wouldn’t be an 

easy task to take advantage of the situation. 

 

 

However, they had no other choice now. They could only stiffen up and fight against Li Huang and 

Luo Xu. 

 

 

The other members of the Royal Family and the Fierce Ghost Sect also engaged in a fierce battle, 

the fight was intense. 

 
 

Yang Chen watched the battle with great confusion. Others may not know it, but he had just seen it 

very clearly. Just now, this Flying Wing Great Person was highly respected by Li Huang and Luo Xu, 
and the pressure emitted from him was real and undeniable. 

 

 



If he takes action, Yang Chen feels that it might not be as simple as an ordinary demigod. The 
deterrence power is on par with Iron Eagle Lord, making them invincible among those below the 

True God Realm. 

 

 

But now, the Flying Wing Great Person didn’t show any intention to take action, instead, he 

pretended to be an unknown small minion in the crowd, fighting against other Royal Family 
members, and not intervening in Li Huang and Luo Xu’s struggle. 

 
 

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes in deep thought, “What exactly is this Flying Wing Great Person 
thinking? Does he not want to take the key from the Royal Family? No, it shouldn’t be like this. 

These Fierce Ghost Sect members came here early and have been pointing at the three crystal 
treasure chests as if the three crystal treasure chests would entirely open and reveal something 

they want to see.” 

 

 

“And just now Li Huang and Luo Xu also said that there’s one key for the Royal Family, one for Ling 

Nvzong, and they still don’t know the whereabouts of the third key — they don’t know it’s in my 
hands…” 

 
 

Yang Chen said seriously, “This should be the reason why the Flying Wing Great Person didn’t take 

action, I suppose.” 

 
 

Of course, this was just his analysis based on scattered clues, and he didn’t know the truth. 

 
 

Yang Chen had to admit that the combat power of the Fierce Ghost Sect was noticeable. After a 

battle, the Royal Family was obviously at a disadvantage. Whether it was the Ever-victorious 
Emperor and Elder Xie Yun or other members of the Royal Family, they were all at a disadvantage 

and not an opponent of the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 



With this situation, Li Huang and Luo Xu laughed, “I say, Ever-victorious Emperor, Elder Xie Yun, 
you two trash should just hand over the key obediently, so you won’t lose your lives here.” 

 
 

Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor were furious, but at this moment, a burst of white 

light suddenly shot through, and a woman’s figure appeared like an immortal descending to the 
mortal world. This woman was none other than Hua Wanru who had arrived late. 

 
 

Wearing a white dress, Hua Wanru appeared and stood with the Royal Family. 

 

 

“Hua Zongzhu, you’ve finally arrived,” The Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun heaved a 

sigh of relief. Their faces were full of joy and excitement when they saw Hua Wanru’s arrival. 

 
 

Originally, the two of them fighting against the Fierce Ghost Sect would be far-fetched in terms of 

winning, but Hua Wanru’s appearance changed the situation. 

 
 

With her hands on her back, Hua Wanru said, “Sorry to have kept the two of you waiting.” 

 

 

The expressions of Li Huang and Luo Xu immediately turned gloomy. However, in Yang Chen’s 

eyes, the gloominess of their expressions was mostly hypocritical. 

 
 

He really didn’t know what the Fierce Ghost Sect was thinking. 

 

 

Li Huang and Luo Xu also didn’t show any intention of backing down. They shouted, “What’s the 

big deal with just one more? It’s even more suitable to get two keys at once. Hmph!” 



 
 

As soon as their words ended, Li Huang and Luo Xu fought again, facing both the Royal Family and 
Ling Nvzong without retreating. 

 

 

Yang Chen initially thought that the Fierce Ghost Sect would use this Flying Wing Great Person as 

their trump card, but surprisingly, the Flying Wing Great Person still did not show any intention of 
taking action and continued to pretend to be a small minion. 

 
 

With the Flying Wing Great Person not joining the fight, Li Huang and Luo Xu of the Fierce Ghost 

Sect were at a disadvantage against the three of the Royal Family and Ling Nvzong. 
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Surprising Swallow_1 It’s not fair to say that Li Huang and Luo Xu were useless. In fact, if they 

were up against an ordinary Demigod Realm opponent, even if they were two against three, they 
could at least fight to a draw. 

 
 

However, the key was that Hua Wanru’s strength was indeed strong. As soon as she appeared, she 
not only reversed the situation but also displayed an astonishing combat capability. In cooperation 

with Emperor Changsheng and Elder Xie Yun, they subdued Li Huang and Luo Xu. 

 

 

Li Huang and Luo Xu were becoming increasingly hampered, and both of them showed multiple 

injuries. 

 
 



This made Li Huang grit his teeth and say: “Hmph, Hua Wanru, you are indeed strong. We are not 
fighting anymore, our Fierce Ghost Sect admits defeat.” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, Li Huang and Luo Xu stopped their attacks first, and the others from 

the Royal Family and Ling Nvzong also stopped. 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun, Emperor Changsheng, and Hua Wanru did not seize the opportunity to continue the 

attack. It was not that they didn’t want to, but if Li Huang and Luo Xu were really on their last legs, 
they wouldn’t mind chasing them down. 

 
 

However, the fact is that these two weren’t, so both sects would only end up with both sides 

suffering, allowing others to profit from their fight. 

 
 

However, Hua Wanru and her two companions didn’t let their guard down so easily. After the 
ceasefire, they kept their eyes on Li Huang and Luo Xu, curious about the Fierce Ghost Sect’s 

intentions. 

 

 

“What are you watching us for?” Li Huang said fiercely. “If you want to fight again, we don’t mind 

accompanying you. But if we end up with both sides suffering, well, don’t blame our Fierce Ghost 
Sect for not warning you.” 

 
 

“Fierce Ghost Sect, when did you become so kind-hearted?” Emperor Changsheng and Elder Xie 
Yun said coldly. 

 
 

“Then you don’t have to open the treasure chest at all.” Li Huang snickered. 

 
 



Although the smile was sinister, it made sense. 

 
 

Hua Wanru and her companions looked at each other, still cautious, but their hearts were itching 

with anticipation. They suspected that the Fierce Ghost Sect trio was planning to fight for the 

treasure once they opened the crystal treasure chest. 

 

 

However, they can’t not open the crystal treasure chest. 

 
 

After some thought, the trio settled on the idea that even if the Fierce Ghost Sect intended to 
snatch the treasures after they opened the chest, they were not afraid of the Fierce Ghost Sect as 

long as both of their forces were united. 

 
 

So, they decided to open the crystal treasure chest first and get the treasure in hand. 

 

 

While contemplating, Hua Wanru said coldly, “I hope your esteemed sect can be more reasonable.” 

 
 

When she finished speaking, Hua Wanru’s wrist flicked, and a key appeared. She directly inserted 

it into the middle crystal treasure chest. 

 

 

Click. 

 
 

The crystal treasure chest had the ability to absorb the key. As soon as the key was inserted, it 
instantly disappeared, and the treasure chest opened, revealing a brightly textured elixir in front of 

everyone. 



 
 

“This is…” 

 
 

“The God Pill Surprising Swallow!” Li Huang and Luo Xu greedily looked at the elixir and 
whispered. 

 
 

Hua Wanru’s body trembled slightly, unable to suppress her excitement. Her mouth curled up, 
revealing a joyous expression. The pill was similar to the one Zhang Xuelian had obtained hundreds 

of years ago. 

 

 

It was said that Zhang Xuelian achieved Godhood after obtaining this pill. 

 

 

This means that Hua Wanru also has the opportunity to achieve Godhood after hundreds of years. 

 
 

With this divine pill in hand, how could she not enter the True God Realm? 

 
 

Upon seeing the God Pill Surprising Swallow, Yang Chen was also amazed: “This pill had the same 
quality and Qi as the Divine Beauty Genesis Pill that I refined…” 

 
 

From this, it could be determined that this pill was of the same level as the Divine Beauty Genesis 
Pill he researched. 

 
 



Yang Chen had always thought he was the first Alchemy Master in the world to refine an elixir 
beyond the heaven-grade level. It seems not the case now; there were likely people who had 

refined top-tier elixirs surpassing the heaven-grade level long before. He just didn’t know about it. 

 

 

“Hua Wanru picked up a real bargain.” Yang Chen took a deep breath, amazed by the value of the 

crystal treasure chest. 

 
 

Seeing this, Elder Xie Yun and Emperor Changsheng couldn’t help but be excited. When Hua Wanru 

got the divine elixir, they naturally couldn’t sit still and immediately opened the left crystal 
treasure chest. 

 
 

When it was opened, a jade slip with a radiant texture floated in mid-air. As the crystal treasure 

chest fully opened, the jade slip unfolded, revealing engraved lines of text. 

 

 

“Northern Autumn Bright Cloud, Supreme Law Boundary.” 

 
 

“The Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture!” 

 
 

It was not difficult to see that this was a cultivation method, and the method was called the Bright 
Cloud Immortal Scripture. The Qi that was scattered and entwined around it felt completely 

different from the mundane world. 

 

 

Yang Chen, who was hiding in the dark, was not only curious about what was contained in these 

crystal treasure chests but also about Flying Wing Great Person, whose eyes never left them. 

 

 



He found that the Flying Wing Great Person was completely indifferent when he saw the God Pill 
Surprising Swallow, but when he saw the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture, the situation was 

different: his excited fingers trembled slightly. 

 

 

It was very subtle, but Yang Chen could still sense the emotional fluctuations of this Flying Wing 

Great Person. 

 
 

However, Elder Xie Yun and Emperor Changsheng apparently didn’t realize the importance and 

value of this Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture they had obtained. After finding out that they didn’t 
get a divine pill, all they could do was sigh in regret, thinking that they had lost the opportunity to 

achieve Godhood. 

 

 

But they were well aware that what they received was still a treasure, so they immediately put it 

away and then kept a wary eye on the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

Li Huang and Luo Xu felt uncomfortable being watched and sneered: “What are you looking at us 

for? Hurry up and open the third treasure chest?” 

 
 

“Isn’t the third key in your possession?” Emperor Changsheng and Elder Xie Yun looked at each 
other in confusion. 

 
 

The whereabouts of the third crystal key had always been a mystery, and they had thought it had 
been secretly stolen by the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

However, it seems that it’s not the case now. Li Huang snorted, “Don’t put the blame on our Fierce 

Ghost Sect. Of course, we wouldn’t mind having another treasure chest key, but unfortunately, we 
don’t have one. Instead, I hope you two factions don’t hide anything from each other. I’m afraid 
one of you is secretly hiding a key and is unwilling to hand it over.” 



 
 

The Royal Family and Ling Nvzong looked at each other, thinking that they both secretly hid an 
extra key. But when they looked at each other, they found out that neither of them had the extra 

key. 

 
 

Yang Chen, standing in the shadows, fell into deep thought. None of the people in the group 

suspected him since he had been cleared of any suspicion earlier. They wouldn’t guess that he had 
it now. 

 
 

However, whether or not he should reveal himself and open the third treasure chest became a 
matter of contemplation for him. 

 

 

He could tell that Li Huang and Luo Xu’s words were pointing to the opening of all three treasure 

chests. 

 

 

He didn’t know what would happen if all three treasure chests were opened at once, but he knew 

that if he didn’t do it now, he would have to do it sooner or later. After all, from the bottom of his 
heart, he didn’t want to miss this precious opportunity. 
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Opening the Third Treasure Chest_1 At the moment, it seemed that these groups of people were all 
waiting for the appearance of the third key holder, him. If he were to go out now, it would still be 
relatively safe, but if more people arrived, it would become dangerous. The royal family might not 

even be able to protect him. 



 
 

As it stands, he had already reached the Jinzun Stage and had sufficient self-defense capabilities. 
Even if the royal family did not protect him and switched sides, he would have enough means to 

escape. 

 
 

He had to step forward and open the third treasure chest. 

 

 

With that thought, Yang Chen made up his mind, removed the Invisibility Talisman, and walked out 

step by step from the corner of the Hall of Dao Verification. 

 

 

Because he had taken the Invisible Pill, his Qi was still undetected, but everyone could hear his 

footsteps clearly. When he appeared, everyone could see his face clearly. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, how could you be here?” Elder Xie Yun and the Ever-victorious Emperor exclaimed in 

surprise. 

 
 

Hua Wanru slightly narrowed her eyes. 

 
 

The Flying Winged Silver Corpse was also inevitably shocked. Just now, he had thoroughly 

searched the entire hall and been absolutely sure that there was no one else there. But to his 
surprise, Yang Chen was actually hiding inside. 

 
 

Li Huang and Luo Xu were extremely surprised, seeming to have thought of something: “I 
understand now, without exception, the third key should be in this kid’s hands!” 



 
 

They were well aware of how difficult Yang Chen was to deal with and made such a guess. 

 
 

Their guess was correct. 

 
 

Yang Chen said coldly, “You’re right, the third key is indeed in my hands.” 

 

 

When the conversation ended, the royals and Ling Nvzong were all shocked. They didn’t expect the 

third crystal key to be in Yang Chen’s hands. 

 

 

“It’s not!” Elder Xie Yun was a little dumbfounded. At that time, the Fire Spirit Beast Ancestor had 

repeatedly pressured Yang Chen, and he had been watching. He knew clearly that Yang Chen had 
been searched thoroughly and there was no trace of the crystal key found on him. 

 
 

That’s why Yang Chen was initially cleared of suspicion and no one thought the crystal key would 
be on him. However, now Yang Chen suddenly said the crystal key was on him. 

 

 

This made Elder Xie Yun bitter and he could only laugh. He felt that Yang Chen was full of endless 

secrets and didn’t expect that even after being personally investigated by the Fire Spirit Beast 
Ancestor, he remained calm and successfully avoided suspicion. 

 
 

Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun looked at each other, and their eyes couldn’t be more 

obvious, clearly asking whether Elder Xie Yun intended to grab the key or not. 

 
 



After all, no matter how important past feelings were, they were insignificant in front of interests. 

 
 

What if the third treasure chest could be opened to reveal a divine pill? For them, it would mean 

more hope for achieving godhood. 

 
 

However, Elder Xie Yun shook his head slightly, transmitted a message, “Yang Chen’s Qi has 
reached the Jinzun Stage now, and he and Hua Wanru seem to have some ambiguity. In addition, 

Fierce Ghosts Sect is just watching the battle from the sidelines. Everyone can make a move, but 
not this Yang Chen. Just now, Yang Chen was hiding in secret, and we didn’t notice. Since this kid 
has appeared now, he must have some confidence, so we must not move him.” 

 
 

Ever-victorious Emperor heard this and nodded, thinking that Elder Xie Yun made sense. 

 
 

“Yang Chen, since the third key is in your hands, go ahead and open the third treasure chest,” the 
Ever-victorious Emperor said directly, showing his attitude. 

 
 

Seeing the royal family’s attitude and showing no intention of going against him, Yang Chen let out 
a sigh of relief. This also showed that the royal family had some discernment. 

 

 

Next, Yang Chen looked deeply at the Fierce Ghost Sect and then came to the third treasure chest. 

 
 

He took out the long-treasured crystal key and inserted it into the chest. 

 
 



Originally, he wanted to open the treasure chest containing the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture, 
but now there was no time to care about that. He directly opened the chest, and when it opened, an 

ancient token appeared in Yang Chen’s hand. 

 

 

There were two characters carved on the token. 

 

 

Heavenly Secret. 

 
 

“Heavenly Secret?” Yang Chen didn’t know what the purpose of the token was. It wasn’t a 
Cultivation Method or a treasure; it only had an ancient aura with no function. 

 

 

This made the expectant royal family and Ling Nvzong shake their heads, feeling that Yang Chen’s 

luck was bad and that he had gotten the most useless object. 

 

 

Yang Chen really didn’t know what the Heavenly Secret command was for. When he opened the 

treasure chest earlier, he had no time to watch the actions of the Flying Winged Silver Corpse. 
Otherwise, he might have been able to judge a bit more. 

 
 

Now, he had no choice but to put this token away and plan his next move. But just as he put the 
Heavenly Secret command away, the entire Dao Verification Hall suddenly underwent violent 

changes. 

 

 

“What’s happening?” 

 
 



The earth was trembling, and the whole Hall of Dao Verification seemed to be on the verge of 
collapsing. 

 
 

The royal family and Ling Nvzong were extremely alarmed, while the Fierce Ghost Sect members 

remained calm, as if they had already predicted this scene. 

 

 

Hua Wanru shouted, “It happened when the three treasure chests were opened back then. The 

thing that caused the people who opened the chests to truly disappear has come again.” 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t understand what Hua Wanru meant. As soon as she spoke, he suddenly sensed 

the roof above the Door to Dao Verification tearing apart. Immediately, a strong force was born 
from the three opened crystal treasure chests. 

 
 

The power surged into the sky, forming a transparent blue vortex. The vortex contained countless 
prohibitions, like a Magic Circle, which held a teleportation power that Yang Chen could discern. 

 
 

This was a Teleportation Array, and an irresistible one. When the array appeared, Yang Chen felt 
his body being uncontrollably drawn into it. 

 

 

“Not good,” Yang Chen wanted to resist immediately, but his resistance seemed powerless in front 

of the array. He could only struggle with all his might, buying himself some time. 

 

 

Ever-victorious Emperor and Elder Xie Yun were overjoyed, exclaiming, “Could this be the 

legendary Dao Verification that leads to godhood? Are we going to become gods?” 

 

 



Both of them didn’t resist at all and were directly pulled into the Teleportation Array. 

 
 

The other royals also thought they were getting a precious opportunity and tried to enter the array. 

However, the teleportation vortex didn’t seem to attract these people at all. They tried to enter the 

array but were immediately expelled. 

 

 

Yang Chen was confused and whispered, “I understand now, only those who open the three crystal 

treasure chests can be attracted by this array and be teleported away!” 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, Hua Wanru was also teleported away, leaving Yang Chen struggling 

unwillingly to leave. 

 

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All 

Realms 
 
 

Chapter 1579: Chapter 1574: Teleportation Array, Leaving?_1 Chapter 1579: Chapter 1574: 

Teleportation Array, Leaving?_1 The members of the Fierce Ghost Sect looked at Yang Chen’s 

appearance and couldn’t help but feel ill intentions. 

 

 

“This kid doesn’t want to leave? Does he realize how much he has gained?” Li Huang sneered. 

 
 

Luo Xu said coldly, “He’s been hiding in the shadows all along, and he probably knows about our 
dealings with Flying Wing Great Person. Flying Wing Great Person, should we kill him?” 

 

 



Now that Hua Wanru and the royal family’s Emperor have left, there was no need for the Flying 
Wing Great Person to hide anymore. He stood with his hands behind his back and said sinisterly, 

“It’s a bit difficult to kill him inside this magic circle. It’s already difficult for us to use the 
Teleportation Array without being chosen by it. We can spare his life for now. We can kill him once 
we get to Changxing Mountain. This kid has the Heavenly Secret Command, a real treasure.” 

 

 

After he finished speaking, Flying Wing Great Person looked at Yang Chen coldly, as if he was 

looking at someone who would die sooner or later. 

 

 

However, as he himself had said, he didn’t make a move on Yang Chen, presumably worrying about 

the power of the magic circle. 

 

 

Then, he murmured, “Take out the Wind Riding Flag and use its power to exploit the loopholes of 

the magic circle.” 

 
 

Li Huang didn’t hesitate and immediately took out a small flag. This flag swiftly waved in his hand, 

creating a gust of wind that enveloped their group. 

 
 

Next, the Flying Wing Great Person led the way and entered the magic circle. 

 
 

The power of the magic circle was activated as if to expel the members of the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

However, they were swallowed by the magic circle in an instant, aided by the power of the wind. 

 
 

Obviously, the members of the Fierce Ghost Sect were taking advantage of the situation, using 

some trick to enter the teleportation array as they said they would. 

 
 



“Young Master!” Hong Yue shouted anxiously from outside the magic circle. 

 
 

She had also tried to leave with Yang Chen just now, but even when she turned into his shadow, 

the magic circle instantly separated her from Yang Chen and prevented her from leaving with him. 

 
 

“Hong Yue, enter the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space.” Yang Chen shouted. 

 
 

Hong Yue naturally knew what to do. As soon as Yang Chen opened the Eight Extremities Flowing 

River Space, she entered it instantly. 

 
 

There were still loopholes in the magic circle that could be exploited. If members of Fierce Ghost 
Sect could exploit them, so could he. 

 
 

Yang Chen now found himself half-absorbed by the magic circle. He was reluctant to leave, as 
many matters remained unresolved. 

 
 

Changxing Mountain… 

 
 

He was to be teleported to Changxing Mountain! 

 
 

He didn’t know when he would be able to return, but his intuition told him that it would be 

difficult to return once he arrived there. After all, Zhang Xuelian had told him that their enemy was 
in Changxing Mountain, and Zhang Xuelian hadn’t returned yet. From that, it could be inferred that 

it was difficult to return from that place. 



 
 

As he thought about it, Yang Chen took out a Sound Transmission Talisman and directly spoke into 
it. 

 

 

“I am Yang Chen, leaving today, not knowing when I can come back. Remember not to worry about 

me, I’m still alive. Hua Wu Great Emperor, He Tan Emperor, if you hear my words, please help me. 
Hua Wanru is gone, and the Ling Nvzong Sect is now on the decline. I hope you can help me save 
an old friend of mine from Ling Nvzong. Her name is Mei Xiuying!” 

 
 

“Remember, take care of my friends and family! I, Yang Chen, am grateful!” 

 
 

After Yang Chen finished speaking, he threw the Sound Transmission Talisman away, not knowing 
who would pick it up. He was then dragged into the teleportation array, unable to control his own 

power. 

 

 

At the very last moment when he was sucked into the teleportation array, he saw a figure – none 

other than Emperor Mingzhen. 

 

 

… 

 

 

However, he didn’t know what would happen next because he had arrived in a very unfamiliar 

space. 

 

 

After a moment of dizziness, Yang Chen looked around and found himself in a vast forest with no 

discernible boundaries. 



 
 

The trees in this gigantic forest were so large and sturdy that they were incomparable to those of 
the outside world. only the environment of Changlin Peak could slightly compare to this place. 

 

 

Alert to his surroundings in such environment, Yang Chen’s eyes filled with panic. 

 
 

After all, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse had just said that he would be killed at Changxing 
Mountain, and while he had confidence in escaping, he had to be careful and cautious. 

 
 

Luckily, the teleportation array seemed to send people to different locations. Where he was 

standing now and where the Fierce Ghost Sect members were differed. 

 

 

At this point, Yang Chen breathed a sigh of relief. Then he muttered, “Changxing Mountain, is this 

Changxing Mountain?” 

 

 

He didn’t know exactly where he was, but he suddenly remembered the map he had obtained 

earlier. 

 
 

This map was left by the Tiandu Emperor. 

 

 

“Changxing Mountain… Changxing Mountain!” Yang Chen held the map and analyzed it carefully. 

 
 



He started to search, trying to determine his position on the map. After looking around, Yang Chen 
murmured, “I’m now at the outermost part of Changxing Mountain, the very edge. This map is just 

what I need.” 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile with joy, although he couldn’t fully explain many things. 

 

 

Back in the era of the Tiandu Emperor, Changxing Mountain was easily accessible but later 

disappeared. With its disappearance also came the emergence of the Proof Hall. 

 

 

Now, it seemed that the Proof Hall was actually connected to Changxing Mountain. 

 

 

Only when the three crystal treasure chests were opened did the magic circle appear, sending 

people to the outskirts of Changxing Mountain. 

 

 

In all this, what exactly was being hinted at? Yang Chen couldn’t figure it out, but he was certain 

that the real target of the Fierce Ghost Sect members was Changxing Mountain! 

 

 

They seemed to want to obtain something in Changxing Mountain. 

 

 

As he speculated, Yang Chen knew he couldn’t slack off. He opened the map and took advantage of 

having it to find the proper entrance to Changxing Mountain, searching the entire area. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but rejoice in having a map. The map marked numerous dangers in 

Changxing Mountain’s outer area, heavenly disasters and earthly calamities all over the place, far 
more dangerous than the outside world. 



 
 

The map showed there were at least dozens of dangerous areas. Even a slight misstep could mean 
that even Emperor-level strong would perish. 

 

 

At this moment, to verify the map’s authenticity, Yang Chen climbed to the top of a sky-reaching 

tree, and threw a Bean Soldier Talisman in the direction indicated as dangerous. 

 

 

This location was marked as dangerous on the map. 

 
 

The spirit talisman was thrown, and a demonic spirit appeared instantly at the dangerous location. 

As soon as the demonic spirit crossed the boundary, a ball of fire suddenly ignited, reducing the 
entire tree to ashes, and the demonic spirit was annihilated in the blink of an eye. 

 
 

Yang Chen was startled by this sight and took a few steps back. 

 

 

“That’s amazing.” Yang Chen didn’t expect it to be so powerful. 

 

 

That power just now would instantly turn a casual Spirit Plate Stage cultivator to ashes, or 

seriously injure him. 
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here. 

 

 

He could also basically confirm that if he rushed forward rashly, even with his current strength, he 

might not come out unscathed. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen have to be more careful by carefully studying the map’s introduction and 

cautiously moving forward. At the same time, he unfolded his Lingxi Divine Pupil to observe the 
situation ahead. 

 
 

With the help of the Lingxi Divine Pupil, Yang Chen moved even more smoothly around the 

periphery of Changxing Mountain. 

 

 

With the double protection, Yang Chen had sped up quite a bit. According to the description on the 

map, he had now arrived in the middle of the Changxing Mountain periphery. 

 

 

Just as he arrived in the middle, Yang Chen suddenly noticed something and couldn’t help but let 

Hong Yue turn into a shadow state, wrapping himself in it. 

 
 

Next, a figure suddenly appeared out of nowhere, its speed fleeting and extremely fast. 

 

 

The figure flickered and vanished, but in front of Yang Chen’s Lingxi Divine Pupil, it was not 

enough. Upon closer inspection, Yang Chen recognized who the person was. 

 

 



“It’s actually Emperor Fen Shui of the Ocean Division Sect?” Yang Chen stroked his chin, still quite 
surprised. 

 
 

After all, Emperor Fen Shui hadn’t used the Crystal Key to unlock the Crystal Treasure Chest. It 

was unclear how he had come to the vicinity of Changxing Mountain through the Teleportation 
Array. 

 
 

However, after some thought, Yang Chen understood. The Fierce Ghost Sect had means to enter, 

which meant that there were indeed many loopholes in the Teleportation Array. According to Yang 
Chen’s speculation, most of these loopholes would require sufficient speed in order to follow the 

Teleportation Array’s Gravitation and enter one after another smoothly. 

 

 

Emperor Fen Shui probably did just that. 

 

 

“I’m afraid it’s not only Emperor Fen Shui who’s entered the periphery of Changxing Mountain. 

There must be quite a few others…however…” Yang Chen quickly shook his head. 

 

 

Obviously, being able to enter this place wasn’t a good thing. The periphery of Changxing Mountain 

was filled with dangers one after another. These Great Emperors thought they had gained some 
opportunity for enlightenment, but they would only realize they had encountered real trouble once 

they arrived here. 

 

 

Take Emperor Fen Shui, for example; he clearly hadn’t realized the danger yet. 

 
 

Yang Chen could only watch as the Emperor went full speed ahead, not even knowing when to 

catch his breath. Yang Chen basically determined Emperor Fen Shui’s fate. 

 

 



As he had expected, it was only a short while before Yang Chen heard a scream. 

 
 

When he came to his senses and moved silently forward a few steps, he saw a body lying in mid-

air. It was Emperor Fen Shui. 

 
 

Now, Emperor Fen Shui’s body was covered in blood, clearly having suffered a severe injury. He 
had not breathed his last yet, but his trembling body and eyes were filled with fear. 

 
 

He seemed unable to move, and a black liquid was quietly climbing up his body. 

 
 

Emperor Fen Shui had many methods, turning his body into water and being extremely flexible, 
but this black liquid completely ignored his abilities and directly turned into a giant mouth, 

swallowing Emperor Fen Shui whole. Emperor Fen Shui screamed a few more times before he 
finally met his end. 

 
 

In a short while, the black liquid gradually receded, but Emperor Fen Shui had vanished, leaving no 

trace at all in the world. 

 
 

Seeing this, Yang Chen shook his head. How many of the Great Emperors who pursued the chance 
for enlightenment actually got it? Too many people entering Changxing Mountain were simply on a 

path to death. 

 

 

He shook his head, unable to stop these people. He had no choice but to continue moving forward 

cautiously. 

 

 



The map did not provide a complete picture of the periphery of Changxing Mountain. The Tiandu 
Emperor had only partially understood Changxing Mountain at that time and had been unable to 

enter the mountain. 

 

 

Yang Chen was very grateful for the map left by the Tiandu Emperor, as it marked about ninety 

percent of the positions in the outer area of Changxing Mountain. This allowed Yang Chen to move 
through the area safely and securely. 

 
 

However, the map couldn’t help him with the last ten percent. 

 
 

This left Yang Chen somewhat helpless, but he had no choice but to accept reality. Fortunately, 

things hadn’t worsened to the extreme. At least for the last ten percent, he could completely use 

the Lingxi Divine Pupil to help him through. If not even the Lingxi Divine Pupil was available, even 
if only the last ten percent remained, he would be at a complete loss. 

 
 

With the help of the Lingxi Divine Pupil, Yang Chen could at least see the wind rustling the grass in 

the surrounding area. Although he couldn’t confirm the location of the prohibitions, he could at 
least detect something wrong with certain positions. 

 

 

This way, along with Yang Chen being extremely cautious, he was indeed able to avoid many 

dangers. 

 

 

However, he still encountered some troubles. Despite his caution, he still encountered some 

terrifying prohibitions. Fortunately, Yang Chen’s strength was sufficient, and after taking action, 
he managed to turn danger into safety, preserving his life. 

 
 

In this way, amid such dangers, Yang Chen finally made his way through the outer area of 
Changxing Mountain and entered the inner part. 



 
 

“Is this the inside of Changxing Mountain?” Yang Chen took a deep breath, standing at the foot of 
the mountain and looking down. 

 

 

He unfolded his Lingxi Divine Pupil, carefully searched around, and muttered to himself, “A large 

mountain range that looks very ordinary, nothing special. Is this the place that the Tiandu Emperor 
exhausted his life to reach? But…there seems to be nothing unusual about it!” 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t convince himself. 

 

 

“Or is it that the other end of this place is really connected to another continent, as I guessed?” 

Yang Chen was very puzzled. 

 
 

But no matter what, he had to venture deeper into it to take a closer look. 

 

 

Unlike the periphery, there was no danger inside Changxing Mountain. Moreover, the air was 

fresh, and the spiritual energy was abundant, far beyond comparison to the outside world. 

 
 

However, Yang Chen remained vigilant and finally crossed two mountain ranges in a row. 

 

 

After passing through two mountain ranges, Yang Chen didn’t find any treasures or any 

abnormalities. It wasn’t until the third mountain range that Yang Chen suddenly stopped. 

 

 



Because he saw a corpse. 

 
 

It was a desiccated corpse. However, based on Yang Chen’s experience, he knew that the corpse 

hadn’t been dead for long. But now that it was dried up and bloodless, it gave the impression of 

being long dead. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but wave his hand, dispelling the bugs and dust on the corpse to take a 

closer look. 

 

 

“Changsheng Emperor…” Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

This dead person was indeed the Changsheng Emperor. 

 
 

Yang Chen could discern a few of the Changsheng Emperor’s facial contours and the unique 
clothing of the Royal Family on his clothes. Only then could he confirm that this was indeed the 

Changsheng Emperor. 

 

 

The Changsheng Emperor was dead, and the manner of his death was extremely gruesome. 

 

 

From the looks of it, his blood had been completely drained from his body, leaving only an empty 

shell. 

 

 

“The Changsheng Emperor’s blood must have been drained. Such viciousness must be the work of 

an evil cultivator or a ghost cultivator. It’s either the Fierce Ghost Sect or the Evil Cloud Old Man. 



The Fierce Ghost Sect is a group of female cultivators, while the Evil Cloud Old Man is an evil 
cultivator…” Yang Chen talked to himself. 
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There was naturally no need to speak of the members of the Fierce Ghost Sect killing royalty. As 

for Elder Xie Yun, it was also quite possible that the Ever-victorious Emperor’s possession of 
treasures led to his greed overtaking his loyalty, and thus harboring murderous intentions. 

 
 

However, he could not determine the specifics. 

 
 

But after a brief calculation, Yang Chen muttered, “Given my speed, traveling through the 

periphery and arriving within Changxing Mountain, I should be fast enough. The Ever-victorious 

Emperor should have just died not long ago. It’s impossible for him to have been dead for a long 
stretch of time. If he indeed died not long ago, then the members of the Fierce Ghost Sect must be 
nearby!” 

 
 

Yang Chen pondered in his heart. 

 
 

Should he avoid the Fierce Ghost Sect or not? 

 
 



In fact, he had a good measure of both Li Huang and Luo Xu. With his current strength, while he 
might not be able to fight against them, he was still quite confident in escaping. The only exception 

was the Flying Winged Silver Corpse, which he simply could not figure out. 

 

 

From the Flying Winged Silver Corpse’s body, all he felt was a sense of gloominess. When facing it, 

Yang Chen really didn’t have much confidence. 

 
 

After some thought, Yang Chen could only grit his teeth: “Let’s leave this matter to fate.” 

 

 

After all, the mountain range stretched as far as the eye could see, and he would simply keep 

moving forward. If he were to bump into the Fierce Ghost Sect, it would just be bad luck. If he 
encountered them, it would simply mean that his luck was poor. 

 
 

He suppressed his Qi, slowed down his speed, and continued to traverse dozens of mountain 
ranges. His Lingxi Divine Pupil could already see the end point by the time it was getting dark and 

he still hadn’t stopped. 

 

 

“There’s a teleportation array within this last mountain range.” Yang Chen’s Lingxi Divine Pupil 

astonishingly saw the scene within the last mountain range. 

 
 

“Where does the teleportation array lead to? Could it really lead to another human territory?” Yang 

Chen was puzzled. 

 
 

After all, everything he knew so far was just based on hearsay and his own analysis. 

 

 



“Young Master, there seems to be some movement over there.” Just as Yang Chen was deeply 
focused, Hong Yue spoke up. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s ears perked up, and he carefully observed the situation with his Lingxi Divine Pupil 

instead of using his soul to investigate. Indeed, he noticed some activity. Moreover, the movement 
was from the Fierce Ghost Sect! 

 
 

“Young Master, are we going to take a look?” Hong Yue asked, puzzled. 

 

 

Yang Chen fell into deep thought. If he directly headed towards the teleportation array he saw 

now, he would be teleported away, and although he didn’t know where it would lead, it should be 
safer than staying here. 

 
 

At least, he would have no way back. 

 
 

But after a moment of contemplation, Yang Chen laughed at himself. 

 

 

He was indeed an inherently restless person. Upon noticing the Fierce Ghost Sect, he couldn’t help 

but want to investigate what they were up to. After all, he had known early on that the Fierce 
Ghost Sect’s target was Changxing Mountain. Now that he had found the Fierce Ghost Sect, he 

naturally wanted to see what they were after. 

 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen finally made up his mind and stomped his foot, “Hong Yue, wrap 

around my body. The two of us will go and see for ourselves.” 

 

 



“Yes, Young Master.” Hong Yue didn’t care about the danger and, shrouding Yang Chen’s body with 
shadow, vanished from the spot, heading straight for the direction of the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

It wasn’t far to their destination, and Yang Chen and Hong Yue soon arrived. 

 
 

As they approached, Yang Chen and Hong Yue first saw two people on guard duty, and behind them 
were probably the Fierce Ghost Sect members. 

 
 

It was unclear what the Fierce Ghost Sect members were up to, but the entire area had formed an 
incredibly large array. The Soaring Smoke Array was shrouded in mist, making it difficult to see 

the specifics, and it was unknown if the interior could see anything outside. 

 
 

At this point, it was time to let a professional take a look. 

 

 

Yang Chen directly asked, “Senior Yun Lu, do you recognize what kind of array this is?” 

 
 

“If I’m not mistaken, this should be the Soaring Smoke Array. It’s not a sophisticated array, but it’s 

convenient. Once formed, sounds, interior scenery, and various movements will not be transmitted 
outside the array. Conversely, any external scenes can be clearly seen from the inside. So, Young 
Master, whenever you encounter such an array, you must be careful because although you cannot 

see them, they can clearly see you.” Yun Lu explained. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel a headache coming on. 

 
 



In other words, as long as the Soaring Smoke Array was formed, having just two guards would 
ensure absolute security. 

 
 

“How should we deal with these two Fierce Ghost Sect members who have reached the Spirit Plate 

Stage?” Yang Chen’s headache worsened. 

 

 

“Unless…” Yun Lu said awkwardly, 

“Unless what?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled. 

 

 

“Unless, Young Master, you can instantly kill both of them with a very secret method, striking 

them dead while keeping their positions intact. In that case, I can find a way to let you peek into 
the interior scene of the Soaring Smoke Array.” Yun Lu said. 

 
 

“This…” 

 
 

Yang Chen felt a mixture of laughter and tears. Yun Lu’s words might sound simple, but secretly 

killing people without being discovered and still keeping them standing was quite a task. 

 
 

It might be possible to deal with one person—Hong Yue could handle that with relative ease—but 
how about two people? 

 
 

“Hong Yue, do you have a solution?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled. 

 
 

“This…” Hong Yue hesitated, biting her shell teeth, “I can only instantly deal with one.” 



 
 

“Young Master, let me handle the other one.” At this moment, Golden Claw suddenly spoke up, “As 
long as you open the entrance to the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space for me, I am confident 

that I can silently kill the other person and have them keep their original position intact.” 

 
 

Yang Chen was surprised, “Golden Claw, you can do that?” 

 

 

“Young Master, just watch me.” Golden Claw laughed. 

 
 

Yang Chen had never seen Golden Claw in action after reaching the Spirit Plate Stage. Now that 

Golden Claw said so, he naturally trusted him. 

 

 

“In that case, we’ll take action after three breaths.” Yang Chen said seriously. 

 
 

Golden Claw and Hong Yue both agreed. 

 
 

The first breath. 

 
 

The second… 

 

 

The third! 



 
 

“Take action!” At Yang Chen’s command, Hong Yue instantly turned into a shadow state and 
directly lurked behind one of the Spirit Plate Stage cultivators. 

 

 

Golden Claw, on the other hand, revealed his head within the Eight Extremities Flowing River 

Space the moment he locked eyes with the other Spirit Plate Stage cultivator and emitted a faint 
Dragon’s Roar. 

 
 

That Spirit Plate Stage cultivator hadn’t reacted yet, and when he finally did, he suddenly trembled 

as if he had been affected by something evil. 

 
 

“What’s wrong with you?” The other Spirit Plate Stage cultivator targeted by Hong Yue asked 
suspiciously. 

 
 

At that instant, Hong Yue suddenly emerged from behind him, reaching through his body with one 
hand and killing the Spirit Plate Stage cultivator on the spot. 

 
 

As for the other Spirit Plate Stage cultivator targeted by Golden Claw, he began to bleed from his 

seven orifices and convulse all over after a short while. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, his breath also dissipated, dying on the spot. 
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this, Yang Chen quickly adjusted the true qi to help these two people maintain the same 

appearance as before, so as not to arouse any suspicion from those inside the Soaring Smoke Array. 

 
 

After finishing this, Yang Chen was shocked: “Golden Claw, what kind of technique is this?” 

 

 

He knew about Red Moon’s abilities, which were already quite sinister, but Golden Claw’s ability 

was even more powerful, as she managed to silently kill a person without lifting a finger. 

 

 

“According to the inherited memories, this technique is called Dragon Might,” Golden Claw giggled. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that after Golden Claw reached the Spirit Plate Stage and transformed into a true 

dragon, she had awakened many memories of the true dragon inheritance. However, he didn’t 
know anything about these inherited memories. Now, hearing what Golden Claw said, he finally 
understood the might of a true dragon. 

 
 

“This technique of mine utilizes inaudible soundwaves and directly targets the soul. It only works 

on those with weaker souls. As I observed that Spirit Plate cultivator earlier, I realized their soul 
wasn’t very strong, making them a suitable target for me,” Golden Claw explained somewhat 
sheepishly. 

 
 

Yang Chen praised, “Golden Claw, well done.” 

 
 

After that, he asked, “Yun Lu, what should we do next?” 



 
 

“Young Master, please take out the Broken Cloud Grass and Cold Spirit Mushroom and swallow 
them together. Then, sprinkle the White Sparrow Powder onto this formation. At that time, you 

will be able to clearly see what’s happening inside the Soaring Smoke Array,” Yun Lu said gently. 

 
 

Hearing this, Yang Chen did not hesitate. These three materials were quite ordinary, and after 

searching for them, he followed Yun Lu’s instructions, first swallowing the Broken Cloud Grass and 
Cold Spirit Mushroom, and then sprinkling the White Sparrow Powder on the array. 

 
 

Afterward, the array’s situation was indeed revealed. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen quickly instruct Red Moon to wrap herself in shadows and transform into a 
stone shadow, secretly observing the scene inside the Soaring Smoke Array. 

 
 

Upon closer inspection, the Fierce Ghost Sect seemed to be digging for something. 

 
 

The leader was the Flying Winged Silver Corpse, followed by Li Huang and Luo Xu. 

 
 

Upon closer observation, Yang Chen also discovered that Elder Xie Yun was there too, but he was 

being held down by a group of people, unable to move at all. 

 
 

At present, Elder Xie Yun’s condition was not much better than that of the Ever-victorious 

Emperor, covered in blood and looking extremely weak. 

 
 



Seeing Elder Xie Yun like this, Yang Chen sighed, but he was unable to help in any way. After all, 
with his current strength, it was already quite difficult for him to secretly observe what was 

happening here. 

 

 

He considered himself lucky that when they killed those two people just now, it coincided with the 

Fierce Ghost Sect’s people digging a hole, so they were not discovered. 

 
 

Now that the hole was dug, another group of people began to look around the outer part of the 

Soaring Smoke Array, estimating that they would be able to detect any movement immediately. 

 
 

Fortunately, Yang Chen had been thorough in his actions, and now, in his shadow form, these 

people couldn’t detect any trace of him. 

 
 

Yang Chen’s eyes were now focused on the hole, which was so deep that even his Lingxi Divine 
Pupil couldn’t see its full depth, only sensing pitch-black darkness and unable to see anything. 

 
 

“This burial place Mu Taiqing built for himself is really deep. We’ve dug tens of thousands of feet 
down, and only now have we just reached the bottom,” Luo Xu exclaimed. 

 

 

The Flying Winged Silver Corpse sneered, “Hmph, the deeper it is, the more it shows that Mu 

Taiqing is deliberately hiding something. He secretly built this tomb here and deliberately nurtured 
those abandoned lowly people, creating this so-called Door to Dao Verification. It’s clear that 
there’s some plan involved. As the Sect Leader said, as long as we dig out this tomb, we will 

immediately understand Mu Taiqing’s thoughts and plans.” 

 

 

A group of people threw ropes down, bound tightly and began to exert their strength to pull up. 

 

 



However, it was not easy to pull up such a long distance. 

 
 

Even for these Spirit Plate experts, it took a full cup of tea’s time to finally pull a huge coffin plate 

out from the deep hole. 

 
 

When the coffin was pulled out, a group of Emperors fell to the ground, panting heavily. 

 
 

The coffin was transparent. As it landed with a loud thud, Li Huang and Luo Xu’s eyes sparkled 

with excitement, especially the Flying Winged Silver Corpse, who was ecstatic. 

 
 

Li Huang and Luo Xu were excited because the task that their Sect Leader wanted them to complete 
was in this coffin. As long as they found what their Sect Leader wanted, their task would be 

complete. 

 

 

However, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse was different. As he looked at the coffin, he was filled 

with greed and desire… 

 

 

In the end, he couldn’t help but burst into laughter. He lifted his hat and his clothes were 

completely stretched out. 

 
 

“This is…” Yang Chen’s pupils shrank, as he saw the Flying Winged Silver Corpse’s true 

appearance. 

 
 

“A corpse!” Yang Chen couldn’t believe it. 



 
 

The so-called Flying Wing Great Person was actually a corpse even drier than the Ever-victorious 
Emperor’s corpse, and its appearance was terrifying, making people feel a chill down their spine 

just by looking at it. 

 
 

Now that the Flying Winged Silver Corpse had removed his clothes, his terrifying corpse-like 

appearance made people shudder. He lifted the coffin, sneered and said, “Mu Taiqing, you’re really 
devious. I never expected the Clear Heart Immortal Orb to be held in the hands of your corpse. 

Hehe, Mu Taiqing, you’re too greedy. You’re dead, but you still keep this Clear Heart Immortal Orb 
for yourself. In your hands, it can only keep your corpse from decaying. Don’t you think it’s a 
waste?” 

 

 

When the conversation ended, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse directly reached out and grabbed 

the Clear Heart Immortal Orb. 

 

 

“Is this Clear Heart Immortal Orb what the Sect Leader wants?” Li Huang took a deep breath. 

 
 

“It is said that when practicing with this Immortal Orb, one can achieve twice the result with half 

the effort, and the effect is amazing—even in the True God Realm, or even stronger. Even the realm 
of our Sect Leader can greatly benefit from it,” Luo Xu gulped. 

 
 

“The effects of such a divine item like the Clear Heart Immortal Orb are not something that you 

children can imagine,” the Flying Winged Silver Corpse exclaimed ecstatically while holding the 
orb. 

 
 

Then, he put the orb in his pocket and fixed his gaze on Mu Taiqing’s corpse. 

 
 



“Such a perfect body! With the level of cultivation Mu Taiqing had in his lifetime, if I could possess 
his body, hehe, then I, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse, can finally reach great success,” the Flying 

Winged Silver Corpse cackled maliciously. 

 

 

“This… Ancestor Feiyi, it’s absolutely not allowed,” Li Huang hurriedly stopped him. 

 

 

“Huh? You dare to stop me?” The Flying Winged Silver Corpse suddenly became furious. 

 
 

Li Huang hastily explained, “Ancestor, it’s not like that. We absolutely don’t intend to stop you. 
However, the Sect Leader explicitly warned us beforehand that once we obtain the Clear Heart 

Immortal Orb, we must not touch Mu Taiqing’s corpse.” 
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Emperor Mingzhen Reappears_1 “Why? If you can’t give me a reason, don’t blame me for sucking 

you all like that Ever-victorious Emperor.” The Flying Wing Silver Corpse licked his lips, as if he 
was talking about something insignificant. 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen understood that the Ever-victorious Emperor was actually killed by 

this Flying Wing Silver Corpse. 

 
 

“Back then, Mu Taiqing’s strength was unparalleled, and no one knows if he left anything behind in 
his corpse after his death. Sect Leader said that just in case, if you disturbed his body and 

something unpredictable happens… we should still show some respect for Mu Taiqing.” Li Huang 
said reluctantly. “After all, you also know the strength of Mu Taiqing when he was alive…” 



 
 

The Flying Wing Silver Corpse seemed somewhat disappointed, and glared fiercely at them: 
“Humph, since the Sect Leader has said so, I’ll reluctantly leave Mu Taiqing’s corpse behind.” 

 

 

Li Huang and Luo Xu finally breathed a sigh of relief, as they had to complete the tasks assigned by 

the Sect Leader. If something went wrong with Mu Taiqing’s corpse and it affected them, they 
wouldn’t want to see that either. 

 
 

With a flick of his hand, the Flying Wing Silver Corpse re-covered Mu Taiqing’s coffin board. 

 

 

Immediately after that, he held the Clear Heart Immortal Orb in his hand, took a look, and didn’t 

let go as he came in front of Elder Xie Yun. 

 
 

“Fierce Ghost Sect!” Elder Xie Yun roared with anger. 

 

 

He never expected that in the end, his fate would fall into the hands of the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun had spent his entire life pursuing the True God Realm, hoping to succeed in his Dao, 

but unfortunately, before the Dao test, he failed. 

 

 

Now that he has fallen into the hands of the Fierce Ghost Sect, his death is certain. 

 
 



“Tell me, where is the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture hidden?” The Flying Wing Silver Corpse 
asked with a gloomy, strange smile. 

 
 

Yang Chen sighed as he watched Elder Xie Yun’s plight. He wanted to save Elder Xie Yun, but it was 

completely beyond his ability. It’s not that he didn’t want to save him, but that he couldn’t. 

 

 

Seeing the conversation between the Flying Wing Silver Corpse and Elder Xie Yun, he now had a 

rough understanding of some things. 

 

 

It seemed that the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture had been hidden by Elder Xie Yun. 

 

 

As for where it was hidden, the Flying Wing Silver Corpse did not know either. This was the reason 

why the Flying Wing Silver Corpse kept Elder Xie Yun alive. 

 

 

Elder Xie Yun laughed wildly, looking up at the sky: “You Fierce Ghost Sect want to get the Bright 

Cloud Immortal Scripture from me? I’m telling you, there’s no way, not even the slightest chance! 
Even if I die, I will never give the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture to you!” 

 
 

The Flying Wing Silver Corpse’s face turned cold upon hearing this: “Death? Hmm, it won’t be that 
easy! Don’t worry, once you experience the pain of the Corpse Oil invasion, you’ll obediently tell 

me the location of the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture.” 

 

 

After laughing a few times, the Flying Wing Silver Corpse suddenly thrust his hand ruthlessly into 

Elder Xie Yun’s body. 

 

 



Immediately after, his shriveled body began to secrete a thick yellow liquid which flowed into 
Elder Xie Yun’s body. 

 
 

Elder Xie Yun’s pupils shrank as he wailed in pain. The yellow liquid flowed out of his wounds, 

rolling without directly hurting his life force. But from Elder Xie Yun’s expression, one could easily 
analyze the pain that made him wish for death. 

 
 

Watching Elder Xie Yun suffer worse than death, the Flying Wing Silver Corpse became even more 

excited. He laughed loudly and injected even more Corpse Oil into Elder Xie Yun’s body. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t bear to watch any longer and forced himself to remain calm. 

 
 

Just as he was about to burst with anger, suddenly an unexpected change occurred. 

 

 

Boom! The entire Soaring Smoke Array was shattered in an instant, and a figure broke in with a 

whoosh. As soon as the figure entered, a very small mouse passed by and grabbed the Clear Heart 
Immortal Orb from the Flying Wing Silver Corpse’s hand, and then scurried away. 

 
 

This shocked the Flying Wing Silver Corpse greatly, shouting, “Who is it!” 

 
 

The little mouse, holding the Clear Heart Immortal Orb, finally landed on the palm of a person, and 

this person was none other than Emperor Mingzhen whom Yang Chen had seen before. 

 
 

“It’s him!” Yang Chen was shocked, never expecting that Emperor Mingzhen would suddenly step 

in at this time. 



 
 

Emperor Mingzhen was really audacious, daring to snatch the Flying Wing Silver Corpse’s treasure, 
and, moreover, successfully snatching it. 

 

 

This also made Yang Chen secretly surprised, Emperor Mingzhen was definitely not an ordinary 

person. Not to mention anything else, this person was obviously aware of the existence of 
Changxing Mountain and the Clear Heart Immortal Orb. From the beginning, like those people in 
the Fierce Ghost Sect, he was aiming directly for this goal. 

 
 

The most important thing is that Emperor Mingzhen, now holding the Clear Heart Immortal Orb, 
faces the fierce character of the Flying Wing Silver Corpse with a calm expression, which shows 

that his means are extraordinary. 

 
 

The Flying Wing Silver Corpse did not expect that the treasure he had just obtained would be 

snatched away by someone else. 

 
 

He couldn’t bear it: “Whoever you are, you’re courting death!” 

 

 

Emperor Mingzhen sneered and turned to escape. His speed was incredibly fast, and he was about 

to disappear in the blink of an eye. 

 
 

However, the Flying Wing Silver Corpse had clearly prepared a backup plan. As he fled, a large 

amount of Corpse Oil suddenly shot out from the ground, directly blocking Emperor Mingzhen’s 
path. 

 

 

“No good, you were prepared!” Emperor Mingzhen exclaimed in surprise. 



 
 

The Flying Wing Silver Corpse sneered: “I’d like to see how you deal with this!” 

 
 

Seeing that the hidden Corpse Oil underneath the ground was immensely poisonous and 
untouchable and that Elder Xie Yun was still suffering unbearably, Yang Chen couldn’t help but 

speculate a little. 

 

 

He was fortunate he hadn’t tried to do anything. Otherwise, even with his extraordinary skills, he 

would have found it difficult to escape alive today. 

 

 

It seemed that the Corpse Oil also had the ability to isolate instantaneous movement. Emperor 

Mingzhen had obviously tried it, but to no avail. 

 
 

“Now, Emperor Mingzhen is in trouble. Facing three Demigods at once, and the Flying Wing Silver 

Corpse, who is also astonishingly strong, far beyond the ordinary Demigod, no one can save him 
now,” Yang Chen shook his head. 

 
 

Although Emperor Mingzhen was powerful, he could fight against both Zhang Chi Shan and 

Emperor Fen Shui, but he was still a Golden Venerable after all and unable to resist three Demigods 
at the same time. 

 
 

However, soon after, something astonishing happened that stunned Yang Chen. 

 

 

The battle was about to begin, and the two sides were fighting. In just a blink of an eye, the Flying 

Wing Silver Corpse, Li Huang and Luo Xu had directly encircled Emperor Mingzhen. 



 
 

Emperor Mingzhen also knew that the situation was extremely dangerous. He revealed his true 
strength, which was not of the Golden Venerable stage, but of the Demigod Stage! 

 

 

His strength was even greater than that of Li Huang and Luo Xu, and although it was not as 

powerful as the Flying Wing Silver Corpse, there wasn’t much difference. 

 

 

“What!” The expressions of the three Flying Wing Silver Corpses changed, completely unprepared 

for such a plot twist. 

 

 

Just now, Emperor Mingzhen seemed to be only at the Golden Venerable stage, but now he had 

transformed into a Demigod. 
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Chapter 1584: Chapter 1579: Divine Power Competition_1 Chapter 1584: Chapter 1579: Divine 
Power Competition_1 Yang Chen never expected it either, and took a deep breath: “No wonder 

Emperor Mingzhen is so powerful, it turns out he’s been playing possum all this time. No wonder 
he can fight Emperor Yuan Shan and Emperor Fen Shui, who are both in the Integration Period, 
with his strength at the Jinzun Stage. It turns out he’s a master at the Demigod Stage. However, the 

fact that a Demigod master has been hiding in this area for so long without being discovered is 
truly incredible.” 

 
 

The Flying Winged Silver Corpse snorted: “So that’s how it is. I didn’t expect you to be a master at 
the Demigod Stage too. You must not be from this human area; you must be from the same place as 

us.” 



 
 

“I don’t understand what you’re talking about. If there’s nothing else, I think it’s better to let me 
go. Everyone who tried to stop me has ended up dead.” Emperor Mingzhen declared. 

 

 

The face of the Flying Winged Silver Corpse grew colder: “Don’t think you can escape from my 

grasp just because you have some skills!” 

 

 

As soon as the conversation ended, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse quickly made its move. 

 
 

With this move, a large amount of corpse oil was sprinkled like ink, pouring down at Emperor 

Mingzhen. Emperor Mingzhen didn’t hide his clumsiness either, with his blood surging around him, 
and his arms becoming thick and tens of feet large, like a giant mountain-sized monkey. 

 
 

As soon as this arm appeared, Emperor Mingzhen immediately smashed it down, combined with 

his blood-qi technique, colliding with the corpse oil, causing a balanced impact. 

 
 

Although it seemed to be a balanced impact, Emperor Mingzhen was obviously somewhat wary of 

the corpse oil. He only smashed his arm once and then quickly retreated. 

 
 

“Where are you going?” Li Huang and Luo Xu quickly took action. 

 
 

Those two, like Chen Jingkui, also had their clothes burst open, revealing their ferocious Ghost 

Emperor appearance. 

 
 



They had already cultivated themselves into Ghost Emperors. Now, when they exhibited their 
Ghost Emperor appearance, the surrounding Ghostly Yin Spirits wrapped around them, locking 

onto Emperor Mingzhen. 

 

 

Seeing these, Emperor Mingzhen muttered a few words, then suddenly opened his mouth. A burst 

of golden light, dazzling and spreading out, the yin souls touching this light were instantly burned 
into ashes. 

 
 

When Luo Xu and Li Huang’s Ghost Emperor bodies came into contact with the light, their bodies 
suffered numerous burns, not knowing what kind of means they were subjected to. 

 
 

“This man has Buddhist artifacts on him, be careful!” the Flying Winged Silver Corpse shouted 

angrily. 

 

 

Li Huang and Luo Xu clearly recognized the Buddhist artifacts and retreated one after another, not 

daring to rush forward. 

 

 

However, it seemed that the Buddhist artifacts only had a restraining effect on the Yin-soul ghosts 

and didn’t cause much damage to the actual corpse. 

 
 

The Flying Winged Silver Corpse yelled directly: “Keep an eye on the side and seize the opportunity 

to make a move. Don’t hold me back!” 

 
 

As soon as the conversation ended, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse opened its mouth, and a wave 

of miasma poison spilled out, spreading throughout the entire space in an instant. 

 
 



“Not good!” Emperor Mingzhen’s expression changed slightly, and he quickly used his True Qi to 
protect his body to avoid being harmed by the miasma poison. 

 
 

The Flying Winged Silver Corpse let out a strange laugh, and the silver hair on its body, like sharp 

silver needles, shot out with a swoosh. 

 

 

These silver needles were extremely fast and incredibly tough. When they flew out, they defied 

Emperor Mingzhen’s attempts to resist and could only be desperately dodged. 

 

 

Yang Chen, who was watching the battle, took a deep breath and had to admit that he couldn’t 

easily get involved in the fight between these Demigod stage masters. 

 
 

He could still fight Li Huang and Luo Xu for a few rounds, but he couldn’t do anything against the 

Flying Winged Silver Corpse and Emperor Mingzhen. 

 
 

Yang Chen was also glad that he didn’t confront Emperor Mingzhen directly. Otherwise, it would 

be really risky to compete with such a powerful Demigod. 

 
 

However, Yang Chen could see now that although Emperor Mingzhen was powerful, compared to 
the Flying Winged Silver Corpse, there was still a significant gap. Within a short time, he was 

defeated and fled all over the place. With Li Huang and Luo Xu blocking the way, Emperor 
Mingzhen was now in a precarious situation. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen think that there was a chance to take advantage of the situation. 

 

 



Why? 

 
 

If Emperor Mingzhen was forced into a desperate situation, he would have to use all his hidden 

means, and then the Flying Winged Silver Corpse would inevitably reveal some of its hidden means 

as well. 

 

 

The two should fight and cause mutual destruction. Then he would have an opportunity. 

 
 

As he thought, Yang Chen’s palms were sweaty, not knowing if he had a chance at all. After all, 
whether things would follow his guess was completely up to fate. 

 

 

However, to Yang Chen’s delight, things seemed to really develop according to his guess. 

 
 

Emperor Mingzhen was completely desperate by now. He roared angrily: “Flying Winged Silver 
Corpse, if you want to kill me and force me into a corner, neither of us will end up well. Why don’t 

you give me the Clear Heart Immortal Orb, and I’ll give you other treasures? This Clear Heart 
Immortal Orb is of great use to me. Why do you have to take what others love?” 

 
 

“Hmph, you’re really shameless. This Clear Heart Immortal Orb was clearly stolen from us by you, 
and you still have the nerve to talk about taking what others love? Hand over this item obediently, 

and I’ll spare your life today. Otherwise, don’t blame me for being rude.” The Flying Winged Silver 
Corpse also seemed to think that Emperor Mingzhen was not easy to deal with and made a choice. 

 
 

But Emperor Mingzhen was obviously not willing to hand over the Immortal Orb. He groaned: 

“Hmph, asking me to hand over this item is absolutely impossible!” 

 
 



As soon as he spoke, Emperor Mingzhen suddenly displayed a very strange power all over his body. 

 
 

This power was the same as the one Yang Chen had sensed from Chen Jingkui. 

 

 

“It’s divine power!” Yang Chen was overjoyed. 

 

 

That was the effect he wanted. Emperor Mingzhen was forced into a corner, and he had to use his 

divine power. 

 

 

Now that Emperor Mingzhen’s divine power appeared, his attack became different. With his arm 

smashing down, accompanied by the significant fluctuations visible around him, there were even 
large cracks in space. 

 
 

However, this didn’t scare the Flying Winged Silver Corpse. 

 
 

The Flying Winged Silver Corpse said viciously: “Do you think you are the only one with divine 

power? Hmph, I kindly wanted to spare your life, but you dare to be ungrateful. Since you are here, 

leave your life here today.” 

 

 

The Flying Winged Silver Corpse also displayed its divine power and fought with Emperor 

Mingzhen. 

 

 

At this point, the fight between the two seemed evenly matched, and Li Huang and Luo Xu were not 

idle either. They all burned their divine power to the fullest. 



 
 

However, the amount of divine power that a Demigod stage master could use was limited. Within a 
short period, all four of them consumed their divine power completely. 

 

 

It was precisely when their divine power was completely exhausted, they all took out a large 

number of divine stones from their Storage Bags. There were at least dozens or even hundreds of 
them. 

 
 

When these divine stones appeared, everyone quickly refined them completely. 
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Chapter 1585: Chapter 1580: Snatching the Immortal Pearl_1 Chapter 1585: Chapter 1580: 

Snatching the Immortal Pearl_1 Yang Chen didn’t know what they were doing, but soon, he found 
out. 

 

 

Because after these people refined and absorbed the Divine Stone, their divine power was fully 

restored, and they started fighting again immediately. 

 

 

This Divine Stone was apparently used to replenish divine power. 

 
 

It made Yang Chen realize that his wealth was far from enough, as Emperor Mingzhen and the 

others used dozens or even hundreds of divine stones, absorbing them instantly, and they were 
gone in the blink of an eye. 



 
 

He only had a few? Even if he entered the Demigod Stage, a few Divine Stones would not be 
enough. 

 

 

However, the divine power replenished by the Divine Stone was obviously far less than their own 

reserves. The group didn’t fight for long before they were almost exhausted. 

 

 

The most critical thing was that after consuming all their divine power, they all looked at each 

other in dismay. 

 

 

Because there were no more Divine Stones left. 

 

 

Yes, they used up all the Divine Stones. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen breathe a sigh of relief, thinking that these people had more wealth, but now 
it seemed that a few dozen to a hundred divine stones were their limit. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen knew that it was time for him to make a move. 

 
 

If he were to make a move, he must choose the right timing, and this was the right time. 

 
 

“Hongyue, when you make a move later, be sure to save Senior Xie Yun. After saving him, head 

straight for the Teleportation Array!” Yang Chen instructed. 



 
 

“What about you, Young Master?” Hongyue asked, puzzled. 

 
 

“I have my own plans; don’t worry about me,” Yang Chen said. 

 
 

If Emperor Mingzhen and the Flying Winged Silver Corpse were really going to fight to the death, 

both he and Hongyue would be able to escape safely. 

 
 

His fear was that something unexpected would happen, and he had to plan in advance. 

 

 

Although Hongyue was reluctant, since Yang Chen had already said so, she had to agree. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen sent a sound transmission to Elder Xie Yun, signaling him to hold on. 

 
 

However, Elder Xie Yun did not respond at all. The corpse oil inside his body was gradually 
decaying, causing him unbearable pain and extreme discomfort. 

 

 

At this moment, Emperor Mingzhen and the Flying Winged Silver Corpse finally engaged in an 

intense battle. 

 

 

Comparatively, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse held the advantage. Even without divine power, 

the Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi around him would still be enough for him to defeat Emperor 
Mingzhen. 



 
 

But Emperor Mingzhen had already lost his will to fight, only wanting to escape, which made Li 
Huang and the others extremely annoyed. 

 

 

But just then, Emperor Mingzhen suddenly screamed. For some unknown reason, there was a pool 

of Corpse Oil in his hand holding the Clear Heart Immortal Orb. The Corpse Oil corroded his arm 
rapidly as it appeared. 

 
 

Seeing this scene, Emperor Mingzhen was shocked and suddenly threw away the Clear Heart 

Immortal Orb. 

 
 

“You, you actually tampered with this Clear Heart Immortal Orb!” Emperor Mingzhen yelled. 

 
 

The Flying Winged Silver Corpse sneered coldly, “Did you think I wouldn’t have any precautions? If 

you want to touch me again, you’ll have to think twice.” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse wanted to grab the Clear Heart 

Immortal Orb. 

 
 

Emperor Mingzhen also conjured a Light Blade and cut off his arm contaminated by Corpse Oil in 
an instant. Breaking free from the Corpse Oil, he tried to snatch back the Clear Heart Immortal 

Orb. 

 

 

Both the Flying Winged Silver Corpse and Emperor Mingzhen had their eyes on the Clear Heart 

Immortal Orb. But when they both focused on the orb, a huge vine suddenly appeared, tightly 
wrapping around the Clear Heart Immortal Orb, and quickly retracted back. 



 
 

“Who is it?!” Both the Flying Winged Silver Corpse and Emperor Mingzhen wondered. 

 
 

Especially the Flying Winged Silver Corpse, who was furious to the extreme. Somehow, the Clear 
Heart Immortal Orb had been snatched from under his nose time and time again. 

 
 

“Yang Chen!” Li Huang roared. 

 
 

Only then did the Flying Winged Silver Corpse see clearly that Yang Chen had somehow snatched 

the Clear Heart Immortal Orb. Moreover, aside from that, a shadow appeared in an instant, 

wrapping Elder Xie Yun and escaping frantically. 

 

 

This shadow was incredibly fast and disappeared in a short time. 

 
 

Yang Chen also wanted to escape. He hadn’t thought too much, but who could have imagined that 
Emperor Mingzhen and the Flying Winged Silver Corpse would give him the opportunity to do so 

while they were fighting. 

 
 

He subconsciously used the Tree Technique, not expecting to actually get hold of the Clear Heart 

Immortal Orb in the process. 

 
 

Now holding the Clear Heart Immortal Orb, Yang Chen naturally was on guard. He wrapped his 

hands in True Qi to prevent himself from being injured by the Corpse Oil mixed on the orb. 

 
 



With a swoosh, the triple flames burned quickly, eradicating the Corpse Oil completely. Then, Yang 
Chen escaped quickly. 

 
 

“Kid, where are you going?!” The veins on the Flying Winged Silver Corpse’s face bulged, and in his 

rage, he wanted to smash Yang Chen into pieces. 

 

 

The others were also dumbfounded. Seeing the Flying Winged Silver Corpse chasing after them, 

they followed closely. Even Emperor Mingzhen did the same. Seeing the Clear Heart Immortal Orb 
being snatched, he was as furious as if someone had dug up his ancestor’s grave. In the end, 
Emperor Mingzhen cast one last deep glare at Mu Taiqing and chased after Yang Chen. 

 
 

As they chased, Yang Chen’s escape was much smoother than Emperor Mingzhen’s. The Flying 

Winged Silver Corpse used all of his corpse oil on Emperor Mingzhen, so by the time he got to Yang 
Chen, there were no obstacles at all. 

 
 

Moreover, the group of the Flying Winged Silver Corpse had used many methods, and their divine 

power was gone. They had no way to chase Yang Chen and kill him. 

 
 

However, their speed was still incredibly fast. At least for Yang Chen, getting rid of them was not 
an easy task. 

 
 

The only thing that made Yang Chen feel relieved was that Hongyue was very clever. She carried 
Elder Xie Yun and her escape speed was extremely fast. She had already entered the Teleportation 

Array and disappeared. 

 

 

This allowed Yang Chen to completely let go of his worries, and it was up to Hongyue to escape 

now. After that, he could focus on escaping with all his might. 



 
 

With this in mind, Yang Chen immediately used his Lightning Movement Technique to speed up to 
the extreme, heading straight for the Teleportation Array. 

 

 

According to his judgment, if he was chased all the way, it would be really difficult for him to 

escape. But as long as his speed reached its limit and he used some other methods, it wouldn’t be 
difficult to enter the array before they caught up with him. 

 
 

With this in mind, Yang Chen clenched his teeth and never slackened. 

 

 

Everything went according to Yang Chen’s plan. However, suddenly, a figure appeared in his line of 

sight. 

 
 

This was a woman, as beautiful as an immortal, standing gracefully in midair. She was extremely 

beautiful, breathtakingly so. 

 
 

Yang Chen saw clearly that this woman was none other than Hua Wanru. 

 
 

“Hua Wanru!” Yang Chen’s pupils constricted, realizing that he was in trouble. 

 

 

Such bad timing for her to appear. 

 
 

He forced himself to stay calm, but after sensing Hua Wanru’s aura, he still couldn’t calm down. 



 
 

Because at this moment, Hua Wanru had already entered the True God Realm! 
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Chapter 1586: Chapter 1581: True God Hua Wanru_1 Chapter 1586: Chapter 1581: True God Hua 
Wanru_1 Yang Chen confirmed once again that he was not mistaken; Hua Wanru had indeed 

entered the True God Stage. At this moment, she possessed top-notch combat power that surpassed 
the Demi-God Phase. 

 
 

Yang Chen quickly understood what had happened. 

 
 

No wonder they hadn’t found any trace of Hua Wanru on their way here. After obtaining the 

Astonishing Phoenix Divine Pill, she wisely chose to find a hidden place and enter the True God 
Stage first. 

 

 

No one had expected this. Neither the Flying Wing Silver Corpse of Li Gui Sect nor Emperor Ming 

Zhen considered Hua Wanru a threat, and they were all looking for treasures instead. 

 

 

As a result, it created a situation where Hua Wanru could freely refine the Astonishing Phoenix 

Divine Pill. It was because of this that she had now successfully reached the True God Stage. 

 

 

Most importantly, this ambitious woman didn’t immediately enter the Transmission Array after 

entering the True God Stage. Instead, she seemed to deliberately stay here to intercept them. 



 
 

Yang Chen knew the situation was bad now. 

 
 

His mind raced, thinking about ways to escape facing the True God Stage. 

 
 

Hua Wanru didn’t seem to be in the mood to explain anything. She looked at the expressions of the 

group as if they were dead men and raised her hand gently, then immediately pressed it down. 

 
 

Her eyes were emotionless, whether she looked at Yang Chen or the Li Gui Sect members, her gaze 

was indifferent and heartless. 

 
 

She had already reached the highest point and possessed absolutely invincible strength in this 
environment. 

 
 

As her palm pressed down, a lotus bud was instantly born from thin air, weighing a massive 
amount, and smashed directly towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen knew that he absolutely couldn’t withstand this kind of technique. His only 

choice was to escape. 

 

 

But where to escape? 

 
 



If he tried to force past Hua Wanru, it would be impossible. With Hua Wanru’s abilities, stopping 
him would be a piece of cake, and he would most likely fall at her hands. 

 
 

In the instant he thought of this, Yang Chen hesitated no more and suddenly retreated, actually 

moving back into the group of Li Gui Sect members playing a tactic known as misdirecting trouble. 

 

 

Actually, Hua Wanru was planning to deal with the Li Gui Sect sooner or later, but she mainly 

wanted to deal with Yang Chen first. 

 

 

Since that was the case, he would drag the Li Gui Sect into a joint battle with him. 

 

 

Li Gui Sect and Emperor Ming Zhen never expected Hua Wanru to have already entered the True 

God Stage. 

 

 

Flying Wing Silver Corpse gritted his teeth and shouted, “Sect Leader Hua, we have no past grudge 

or feud. Now that you have entered the True God Stage, we are very grateful. Today, as long as you 
cooperate with us, our Li Gui Sect will definitely repay you in the future. Otherwise, even if you 
may not be able to kill us today, our Li Gui Sect will surely take revenge on you in the future. Now 

that you have become a True God, you should be able to sense that there are many existences in 
this world that are more powerful than you. To tell you the truth, in my Li Gui Sect, there are also 

those who have surpassed the True God Stage!” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Hua Wanru’s eyebrows raised, seemingly annoyed by the threats directed at 

her. 

 

 

She immediately clenched her palm, and then, just like the lotus flower before, a gigantic lotus 

flower smashed down towards her side. 



 
 

This lotus flower was much larger than the one she had used against Yang Chen earlier. When she 
targeted Yang Chen with the lotus flower, he could at least rely on his speed to dodge it. But there 

was hardly any chance of avoiding this huge lotus flower. 

 
 

Seeing this, Flying Wing Silver Corpse knew that Hua Wanru was intent on killing. He shouted, 

“You little girl, you’re looking for death!” 

 
 

After their previous fight, the few of them had consumed a lot of their abilities, not having much to 

spare anymore. Now, facing the lotus flower crashing down, they had no means of dealing with it. 

 
 

However, Flying Wing Silver Corpse was still incredibly powerful. He forcibly employed a stone oil 
technique to block the enormous lotus flower. 

 
 

Although he had managed to save his life, the others were not so lucky. In just a short time, several 
Li Gui Sect members had died. Even the Demi-God Phase Li Huang and Luo Xu were barely hanging 

on, their auras weakened. 

 

 

Yang Chen could see all of these events clearly, not expecting such a difference between the Demi-

God Phase and True God Stage. It seemed that except for Flying Wing Ancestor, who could barely 
put up a fight, the rest were powerless against her. 

 
 

Flying Wing Silver Corpse roared, “Hua Wanru, you can see it now. You’ve just entered the True 
God Stage and your strength is still insufficient. You can’t easily take me down. Why don’t we turn 

our weapons into gifts?” 

 
 



Flying Wing Silver Corpse’s real intention was to have a truce with Hua Wanru, but his words only 
aroused her killing intent and attention even more. 

 
 

Seeing this, Yang Chen knew that the timing was perfect. He looked around cautiously and made 

eye contact with Emperor Ming Zhen. 

 

 

“Boy, give me that Bright Heart Immortal Bead, and I’ll spare your life,” Emperor Ming Zhen 

whispered. 

 

 

“You better worry about yourself first,” Yang Chen was not so naive as to believe Emperor Ming 

Zhen. 

 
 

Emperor Ming Zhen’s veins bulged with anger, but Yang Chen didn’t bother reasoning with him. 

Taking advantage of Flying Wing Silver Corpse’s forced distraction of Hua Wanru’s attention, he 
immediately made a run for it. 

 
 

Seeing Yang Chen escaping, Emperor Ming Zhen knew that if he didn’t escape now, there would be 
no chance later. Biting down hard on his teeth, he left with Yang Chen in a different direction. 

 

 

Emperor Ming Zhen’s speed was extraordinary; even compared to Yang Chen’s Thunderbolt 

Movement Skill, he was much faster. 

 

 

Hua Wanru seemed indifferent, but she was actually paying attention to Yang Chen. 

 
 



Emperor Ming Zhen was one thing, but the Bright Heart Immortal Bead in Yang Chen’s hand was a 
treasure Hua Wanru knew very well. She immediately drew out some of her power, attempting to 

deal with Yang Chen. 

 

 

At this moment, Flying Wing Silver Corpse made a rapid retreat, trying to escape. 

 

 

Hua Wanru snorted softly, not intending to let either of them go. Seeing Flying Wing Silver Corpse 

escape, she spread both hands apart. One pointed at Yang Chen, the other at Flying Wing Silver 
Corpse, as countless blue threads flew out of her hands. 

 
 

The blue threads swooshed towards Yang Chen and Flying Wing Silver Corpse in different 

directions, causing their expressions to become tense. 

 
 

As Yang Chen employed the Thunderbolt Movement Skill, his speed was incredibly fast. However, 
the blue threads were still about to catch up to him soon. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t hesitate anymore, and in his anger, he grabbed the God-slaying Spear and let out 
a loud shout. A black parallel line accompanied it, cutting the blue threads off. 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Hua Wanru’s eyes narrowed slightly, as she hadn’t expected this. Just as she was 

about to make another move, it was already too late, as Yang Chen was approaching the 
Transmission Array. 

 
 

“Damn it!” Hua Wanru’s expression turned cold. 

 

 



She was unable to make another move to stop him, but Emperor Ming Zhen saw everything clearly. 
When he saw Yang Chen take out the God-slaying Spear, he was shocked, “A divine artifact, and 

not an ordinary one at that!” 

 

 

Greed flickered in his eyes, and just as Yang Chen approached the Transmission Array, Emperor 

Ming Zhen’s arm suddenly elongated and smashed down at Yang Chen. 
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Chapter 1587: Chapter 1582: Fengyangzhou Xuandao Sect_1 Chapter 1587: Chapter 1582: 
Fengyangzhou Xuandao Sect_1 With this arm strike, whether it was timing or strength, Emperor 

Mingzhen had it all under control. He obviously intended to kill Yang Chen at the most critical 
moment, then snatch the treasure and leave through the Teleportation Array. 

 
 

Yang Chen was aware of this, silently cursing his own carelessness for forgetting about Emperor 

Mingzhen. 

 
 

He didn’t know why Emperor Mingzhen was going crazy, entangling with him now. When Hua 
Wanru catches up later, no one would be able to escape. 

 
 

He knew he had no time to be entangled with Emperor Mingzhen. Once entangled, trying to escape 
would be impossible later on. 

 

 

But with the huge arm coming down, he had no choice but to resist. In an instant, Yang Chen was 

trapped in a dilemma. 



 
 

Golden Claw roared inside Yang Chen’s Eight Extremities Flowing River Space: “Young Master, let 
me out, and I will help you break this attack!” 

 

 

Yang Chen sternly retorted: “No, I can’t expose you in front of these people. Otherwise, it would be 

too dangerous for you.” 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen made up his mind and suddenly took out the Tengu 

Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman he had made. 

 

 

As the Tengu Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman appeared, it opened its giant mouth with a 

whooping sound, turning into a giant wolf head, directly biting at the huge arm. 

 
 

This Tengu Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman is quite powerful. According to Yang Chen’s 

judgment, it could withstand a peak Integrated Phase Strong’s attack. 

 
 

Even when facing an ordinary Demigod Stage, there wouldn’t be any issue. But now, he was facing 

Emperor Mingzhen. 

 
 

Emperor Mingzhen was obviously not an ordinary Demigod Stage. He was the best among the 
Demigod Stage. When he saw Yang Chen’s Tengu Devours Moon Spiritual Talisman appear, he 

fiercely increased his strength by a lot, smashing the talisman apart with a bang. 

 

 

Yang Chen then used triple flames to defend, but the resistance was extremely difficult. Finally, the 

arm struck Yang Chen’s body. 



 
 

Yang Chen spat out a mouthful of blood, then used the last of his True Qi to follow the force of the 
giant arm and disappeared instantly into the Teleportation Array. 

 

 

When Yang Chen entered the Teleportation Array, he felt a blackness in his eyes, a sudden 

dizziness, and then he could feel nothing. 

 

 

Hua Wanru was already approaching the area, no longer caring about the Flying Winged Silver 

Corpse, focusing on stopping Yang Chen. But Yang Chen had already entered the Teleportation 
Array. 

 
 

This made Hua Wanru’s face cold, and she had no choice but to turn her head and face Emperor 
Mingzhen again. 

 
 

Emperor Mingzhen was now terrified of being stared at by Hua Wanru. He didn’t know what 
method he used, but his body was suddenly shrouded in smoke, and he turned into smoke and 

entered the Teleportation Array. 

 

 

This made Hua Wanru’s anger burn, and she knew in her heart that she had been too greedy. She 

wanted to kill all three in one go, but now she hadn’t killed any of them. 

 
 

However, upon further thought, it seemed that the Flying Winged Silver Corpse had flown in the 

wrong direction and hadn’t taken the Teleportation Array to escape. Now, she only had to stay here 
to block, not afraid that the Flying Winged Silver Corpse could escape. 

 

 



But after waiting for a while, there was still no sign of the Flying Winged Silver Corpse’s 
appearance, which made Hua Wanru’s face tense. She felt something was wrong and planned to fly 

up to find the Flying Winged Silver Corpse. 

 

 

However, just as she was about to get up, a powerful aura suddenly appeared. Accompanied by the 

emergence of this aura, the remaining few people of the Fierce Ghost Sect appeared once again in 
the area. 

 
 

However, the Flying Winged Silver Corpse was nowhere to be seen, and a stranger appeared in the 
crowd of the Fierce Ghost Sect. 

 
 

If Yang Chen were here, he would certainly recognize that this stranger was no one else but Mu 

Taiqing’s corpse! 

 

 

No one knew why Mu Taiqing’s corpse would come back to life. 

 
 

Nobody knew why Mu Taiqing suddenly ‘died and resurrected’. 

 
 

Hua Wanru obviously didn’t know who Mu Taiqing was, but she inferred from the situation, “Are 
you the Corpse from just now?” 

 
 

“Hehe, girl, I told you not to mess with me. I didn’t expect that by using the corpse of Mu Taiqing 
as a body, I could actually become this powerful. Hehehe, today I’m going to kill you right here, 

who told you to let my flesh escape? Go to hell!” 

 

 



This Mu Taiqing’s corpse spoke human language. Within their words, wasn’t it the voice of the 
Flying Winged Silver Corpse just now? 

 
 

And now, as its aura spread out, its strength was even greater than Hua Wanru’s. 

 
 

This made Hua Wanru’s face change dramatically as they started fighting instantly… 

 
 

It was unknown how long this fight would last, and who would eventually win or lose in the end. 

 

 

… 

 

 

Time flew by quickly, and in an instant, ten days had passed. 

 
 

Yang Chen only felt a splitting headache, not knowing how long it lasted. When it subsided, he 
entered a dreamland and gradually woke up from his dream. 

 
 

When Yang Chen woke up, he faintly heard voices. 

 
 

“Ah? Awake, finally awake!” 

 
 

“Brother, if you don’t wake up, I can only throw you out again.” 



 
 

Hearing this voice, Yang Chen forcibly shook his head, slowly sobering up, and then looked at the 
speaker, who was also a young man. 

 

 

From the man’s brows, Yang Chen could judge a few things. The man should currently be around 

50 to 60 years into cultivation, looking young and perfectly normal. However, his actual strength 
had reached the Fifth Level of the Tianwu Realm. 

 
 

This somewhat surprised Yang Chen, as it was rare for someone so young to have such a level of 

ability. Even the Northern Territory Sect or the Royal Family lacked anyone who could achieve this. 

 
 

“What are you staring at me for? What’s your name?” the young man asked doubtfully. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t answer right away but rubbed his head and said with some pain, “Where am I?” 

 

 

“Ah? You’re in our Xuan Dao Sect. Well, to be precise, this is just one of the branches of the Xuan 

Dao Sect, haha. It’s the Seventh Branch, known as Xuan Dao Seventh Branch!” The young man 
explained casually. 

 
 

“Xuan Dao Sect? Where is Xuan Dao Sect?” Yang Chen was even more puzzled. 

 
 

He had never heard of the Xuan Dao Sect before. Was there such a sect in the Five Major Regions? 

If it was a small sect, it wouldn’t be possible to cultivate such an astonishing genius. 

 
 



The young man widened his eyes, “Hey kid, don’t tell me your brain is broken from the coma. How 
could you not know Xuan Dao Sect? Are you really from Fengyangzhou?” 

 
 

“Fengyangzhou? Where is Fengyangzhou?” Yang Chen said with a bitter smile. 

 
 

“Aiy! You kid, there are twelve continents for humans, and Fengyangzhou is one of them. This you 
don’t know; you shouldn’t be a demonic beast, should you? No no, demonic beasts wouldn’t be like 

this either, at foremost they would know Fengyangzhou. Are you transformed from one of those 
alien tribes?” The young man scolded. 
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Servant_1 Yang Chen learned some information from this man. 

 
 

It was precisely because of this information that Yang Chen simply couldn’t be happy no matter 

what. 

 

 

The Twelve Continents, Fengyangzhou? 

 
 

Where on earth did he end up? 

 
 



Yang Chen took a deep breath and faintly made a judgment. Based on some rumors he had heard 
before, and his own speculations, there might be another human world on the other side of 

Changxing Mountain. 

 

 

Nowadays, it seems that this is indeed the case. 

 

 

This continent is likely to be astonishingly vast; nobody knows just how large it is. The five human 

regions are just a tiny part of it. 

 

 

The Twelve Continents should be on the other side of Changxing Mountain, where humans exist 

beyond the Five Major Regions. This place is probably where Zhang Xuelian arrived after her 
breakthrough, and now, by some twist of fate, Yang Chen had also come here. 

 
 

However, Yang Chen couldn’t be happy at all. He thought of his family in the Five Major Regions 
and wondered how he would get back. This made it impossible for him to feel happy. 

 
 

Nevertheless, after some consideration, Yang Chen shook his head. His current mindset should be 
more open-minded. At least there was some good news – Emperor Mingzhen and Hua Wanru 

hadn’t chased him here. 

 
 

At the moment, it seemed that the teleportation array was randomly transmitting people. Those 

who were transmitted to this place at different time points would end up in different locations. 

 
 

In this way, he had avoided Emperor Mingzhen and Hua Wanru, ensuring his continued safety. 

 

 



However, Yang Chen was worried about Hong Yue, especially since she had fled with Elder Xie 
Yun. Now, he had no idea where they had been teleported to. 

 
 

While he was lost in his thoughts, the young man became impatient and scolded him, “Kid, are you 

going to talk or not?” 

 

 

Only then did Yang Chen remember that this person had saved him, and quickly said with a smile, 

“Well, I only remember that I used to practice a cultivation technique. Later, I don’t know what 
happened, but my head suddenly hurt and I lost a lot of my memories. Now, I don’t know how I 
ended up here. As for the foreign race thing, brother, please don’t accuse me. Do I look like a 

foreigner to you?” 

 

 

“I just mentioned it casually; don’t take it seriously. How could there be such a stupid foreign race 

like you? In our Human Twelve Continents, there are foreigners trying to invade every day, and 
those foreigners all know what the Twelve Continents are called. If you were really a foreigner, 

you would have died long ago, either by someone killing you or dying from your own stupidity.” 
The man smiled, “Let me introduce myself. My name is Zhang He. You practiced and messed up 
your cultivation. Do you remember your name?” 

 
 

“I vaguely remember that my name seemed to be Yang Chen…” Yang Chen replied. 

 
 

“Oh? Yang Chen, hehe, let me tell you, you young people always want to achieve things quickly. I’ve 
seen many situations like this. You always want to practice cultivation techniques and reach the 

sky with a single step, but in the end, you rush headlong into disaster. In your situation, it’s still 
considered mild. I have a cousin who was at the Earth Martial Realm, and he wanted to practice an 
evil technique to jump five levels to the Earth Martial Realm Fifth Stage. Guess what happened? 

Halfway through his practice, he started to spit blood, and it took two years for him to recover.” 
Zhang He waved his hand and put on an experienced demeanor. 

 
 

Yang Chen blinked. Could this man tell his age just by looking at him? 



 
 

He could see the man’s age because of his Jinzun Stage strength and Lingxi Divine Pupil, which 
made it easy for him to discern the age of someone much weaker than himself. 

 

 

But how did this person know his age? 

 
 

With this thought in mind, Yang Chen could only attribute it to the Xuandao Sect. 

 
 

Zhang He then asked, “So, how is your injury recovering now?” 

 

 

Yang Chen stretched his limbs and found that his injuries were mostly healed, much to his 

surprise. 

 
 

“Your injuries were quite strange. I really don’t know what technique you practiced. In fact, I 

wasted a lot of medication on you. Otherwise, you wouldn’t have recovered so easily.” Zhang He 
said. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh secretly. Zhang He probably didn’t know that the medications he 

used on him had little to no effect on his healing process. His real savior was his own unique 
physique. 

 
 

The rapid recovery was ultimately tied to the uniqueness of his own body. 

 

 



His Tai Chu Divine Body was now infinitely close to perfection, with an extremely high self-healing 
ability. 

 
 

Of course, he wouldn’t mention any of this. He quickly got up from the bed and thanked Zhang He. 

“Thank you, Brother Zhang He.” 

 

 

Zhang He waved his hand, “Kid, you don’t have to thank me. Our Seventh Branch may not have a 

lot of power, but we don’t support idlers. If I hadn’t seen your special physique, which is very 
suitable for helping me with some odd jobs, I wouldn’t have taken you in. It’s a good thing you’re 
awake now. It’s time to repay the favor, and I’ll let you know what to do later.” 

 
 

Yang Chen was somewhat taken aback. 

 
 

He, a Jinzun Stage master, would now have to do odd jobs for this person? 

 
 

It seemed like Zhang He could sense his reluctance and glared, “What? You’re not willing? Let me 

tell you, there are plenty of young people just like you who want to do hard work and get tired 
under my watch. If I hadn’t seen how special your physique is – a rare body cultivation talent – I 

wouldn’t even bother saving you.” 

 
 

“No, Brother Zhang He has misunderstood. What do you need me to do?” Yang Chen asked 

awkwardly. 

 
 

Naturally, he was not willing to do these jobs. However, considering that Zhang He had indeed 

saved him, and if he hadn’t saved him, he might still be drying out somewhere, he decided to 

follow Zhang He’s wishes and repay his kindness. 

 

 



He had always been a man who repays his debts, and he could repay Zhang He’s kindness in any 
way Zhang He wanted. 

 
 

Seeing that Yang Chen had no objections, Zhang He waved his hand and said, “Follow me.” 

 
 

As he walked ahead, he muttered, “Our Xuandao Sect’s unique Xuandao Heart Method can discern 
the age of other people’s cultivation. It seems like you haven’t been practicing for many years, and 

your real age should be around twenty years old. How is your cultivation?” 

 

 

Yang Chen thought for a moment, then allowed his Qi to spread slightly and said, “Younger brother 

is only at the Earth Martial Realm Fifth Stage!” 

 
 

Now that he was out and still unfamiliar with the situation in Fengyangzhou, Yang Chen decided 

not to fully reveal his strength and just show his Earth Martial Realm level in front of outsiders. 

 
 

He thought that he had already suppressed his cultivation enough, especially since he was far 

behind Zhang He, who was at the Tianwu Realm’s Fifth Level. 

 
 

However, to his surprise, Zhang He still didn’t seem very convinced after checking Yang Chen’s Qi, 
and only after confirming that there was no difference in Yang Chen’s Qi did he say, “You kid, your 

age is young, and your strength is not bad. Most likely, you have practiced some evil techniques. I 
really hate kids like you who have no foundation.” 

 

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All 
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Yang Chen didn’t expect Zhang He to come to such a conclusion. Although he felt depressed, he 

didn’t care too much about it as Zhang He had saved him once before. 

 
 

He followed Zhang He out of the small room and looked around. 

 

 

With his Lingxi Divine Pupil and soul, it wasn’t difficult for him to get a clear view of this small 

force. 

 

 

However, to his surprise, this was only one of the twelve branches of a sect, which, in theory, was 

indeed a small force. 

 
 

However, even for such a small force, he couldn’t see its boundaries at a glance. It was worth 

noting that his Lingxi Divine Pupil was not ordinary eyesight, it could see very far away, yet he still 
couldn’t see the boundary of this branch. 

 
 

For such a small force, its territories were much larger than those of the Northern Territory Sect. 

How powerful was the main sect of this branch, Xuandao Sect? 

 

 

Curious, Yang Chen and Zhang He arrived at a mountain road. 

 
 

They were at the foot of the mountain, and now this mountain road led straight up. There were 
many people coming and going, but to Yang Chen’s surprise, they all chose to walk the mountain 

road instead of flying with True Qi, which was quite strange. After all, he could see from a distance 
that there were quite a few masters among them. 



 
 

These people had varying strengths, most of them were at the Heaven Martial Realm. Those who 
were older and looked like elders had reached the Spirit Plate Stage and Integration Period. 

 

 

Seeing these people, Zhang He didn’t dare to be disrespectful. When he saw them, he bowed his 

head and paid respects quickly. 

 

 

However, these elder-like people were all arrogant and lofty, and they didn’t respond to Zhang He’s 

gestures. Even if Zhang He showed respect, they just snorted and didn’t pay any attention. 

 

 

This made Zhang He feel embarrassed, but he didn’t dare to get angry. Instead, he continued to 

lead Yang Chen up the mountain. 

 
 

At first, Yang Chen didn’t mind seeing Zhang He being ignored, and he didn’t rush to speak. But 

halfway up the mountain, he saw that Zhang He’s anger had subsided, so Yang Chen asked, 
“Brother Zhang He, why do you think these people prefer to walk the long mountain road instead 

of flying?” 

 

 

“Do you think this is some wild force outside? Our Xuandao Sect has explicit rules. Even though we 

are only a branch, we are a regular force. No one is allowed to fly to the mountain except the 
Manor Owner and the Vice Courtyard Master.” Zhang He was quite friendly. He didn’t show any 

impatience when Yang Chen asked the question and replied calmly. 

 

 

“Manor Owner?” Yang Chen was puzzled. 

 

 

“Our branches are also called Branch Schools, and the term Manor Owner comes from that. 

However, the Manor Owners are like a dragons, rarely seen. They have reached the True God 



Realm, which is not something ordinary people like us can reach. Do you know what the True God 
represents?” Zhang He asked seriously. 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded, as he had learned some things about it. 

 
 

True God, this branch actually had experts in the True God Realm. 

 
 

He was about to say something when Zhang He sighed, “I think you don’t know what True God 

represents, let alone have seen one. Those are existences beyond the ordinary and not something 
we can compare with.” 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh secretly. If Zhang He knew that he had just escaped from the 

hands of a True God Realm expert not long ago, he would have wondered how Zhang He would 
react. 

 
 

Of course, he wouldn’t reveal this for now. He was very curious as to what tasks Zhang He would 

give him. 

 
 

At the moment, even this branch of the Xuandao Sect had extraordinary strength. There were many 
disciples coming and going, all of them above the Sky Martial Realm. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen think that the minimum requirement to join this Xuandao Sect was the first 
level of the Sky Martial Realm. 

 
 



The higher the cultivation level, the higher the status. As for Zhang He, his status in the entire 
branch was not low, but it was not the lowest either. 

 
 

As he was thinking, Zhang He’s face suddenly changed. The reason for this rapid change in 

expression was the arrival of two young men from afar. 

 

 

These two young men obviously had extraordinary status. They were followed by several servant-

like lackeys, bowing and scraping to them with flattery. 

 

 

Although the two were ordinary-looking, they were quite well-dressed. At first glance, they gave 

off a refreshingly harmonious feeling. But the words that came out of their mouths were not as 
pleasant as their appearances. 

 
 

As soon as they arrived, they sarcastically said, “We heard, Zhang He, that you saved a nobody who 
is just at the Earth Martial Realm Fifth Stage, huh. It seems that the people you save are just as 

worthless as you.” 

 

 

“Haha, Brother Zhou Tang, you hit the nail on the head. Waste attracts more waste!” Another 

person also laughed out loud. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen’s expression become serious as he could tell that these two seemed to hold 

some grudge against Zhang He. 

 
 

However, Zhang He’s strength level could not be compared to these two. Zhou Tang and the other 

person had a much higher cultivation level than Zhang He. 

 
 



For this very reason, Zhang He, his face red with rage, said, “Zhou Tang, Lin Zhuifeng, what do you 
two want?” 

 
 

Lin Zhuifeng said coldly, “What do we want? Zhang He, we don’t like to waste words. There are 

some things that we only want to say once. You better hand over the family treasure. We have 
given you a reasonable price for it. Why don’t you just accept it? If you hand over the treasure, 
there won’t be any trouble in the future. If you don’t, don’t blame us for not being polite!” 

 
 

Hearing the matter of the family treasure, Zhang He’s anger could not be suppressed anymore, 
“Zhou Tang, Lin Zhuifeng, you two don’t push too hard. This treasure was passed down from our 

ancestors. You want me to sell it, which is like asking me to betray my masters and ancestors, this 
is impossible.” 

 
 

“Hmph, we don’t care if you’re betraying your ancestors. Kid, you better think it through before 
you speak. If you don’t hand over the treasure, there’s plenty of time for us to make your life 

miserable within this branch.” Lin Zhuifeng threatened coldly. 

 

 

Hearing Lin Zhuifeng’s words, Zhang He clenched his fists with anger. 

 

 

Yang Chen could guess some things to a certain extent. It seemed that Zhang He inadvertently 

revealed his family’s treasure, which caught the attention of these two. 

 

 

As a result, they harbored malicious intentions, intending to coerce Zhang He into selling it. 

 
 

Zhang He certainly wouldn’t agree, and Yang Chen wanted to help, but he didn’t have any ideas for 

the time being. 

 

 



Just as he came up with a way to help, he suddenly stopped his thoughts. That’s because the 
lackeys behind Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng came over and whispered a few words in the two men’s 

ears. 

 

 

Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng listened to their underlings’ words, and they couldn’t help but glance 

in the direction they pointed. They saw that at some point, an incredibly beautiful woman had 
appeared behind them. 
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Suxue, the Priceless Beauty_1 The young woman had fair skin and a lovely face, charming and 
attractive, especially her large watery eyes that could make anyone’s heart flutter. 

 
 

It must be said that this young woman was extremely beautiful. Combined with her temperament, 

it was as if an immortal had descended to earth, causing everyone around her to stare 

unblinkingly. 

 

 

However, this young woman was extremely quiet, seemingly not fond of talking. Even when so 

many people were staring at her, she remained silent. 

 

 

Not only Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng, but Zhang He was also captivated by her. From the moment 

this young woman appeared, his eyes did not waver. 

 
 

Yang Chen had to admit that this young woman was indeed beautiful, but it was not easy to attract 

his attention. However, he pretended to be attracted and quickly lowered his head. 



 
 

Now, when Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng saw this young woman appear, they immediately lowered 
their stance, and the fierceness from just now was completely gone. They were afraid of leaving a 

bad impression in front of her and packaged themselves as affable and amiable. 

 
 

At first, the young woman seemed not to care about Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng’s deliberate 

actions, but when they respectfully called her “Young Lady,” she turned around as if she had 
remembered something. 

 
 

The young woman suddenly turned, surprising both Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng. After all, it was 
rare for her to pay attention to them. They hurriedly said, “Greetings to the Young Lady, what do 

you need?” 

 
 

Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng were intelligent and knew that if the young woman had nothing to say, 

she wouldn’t bother with them. 

 
 

At this point, Yang Chen stood silently by, knowing that this woman’s status was extraordinary. 

Zhang He seemed a bit slow-witted, staring at the woman and standing still, speechless. 

 
 

Yang Chen immediately nudged Zhang He, who finally snapped out of it. After stammering for a 
bit, he said, “Greetings to the Young Lady.” 

 
 

The young woman did not show any anger and politely asked, “What are you three doing here?” 

 
 

“We noticed that our junior brother Zhang He seemed to have some problems in his cultivation, so 
we came to give guidance.” Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng quickly found an excuse. 



 
 

Zhang He also did not mention the previous matter and laughed heartily, “Yes, it’s just that I’m a 
bit slow-witted, which may have displeased my two senior brothers.” 

 

 

The young woman didn’t ask any more questions and said, “It’s a bit abrupt, but I just thought I’d 

ask if you could help me with something.” 

 

 

“What can we do for you, Young Lady?” The three were extremely eager, afraid that someone else 

might offer their help first. 

 

 

The young woman calmly said, “I happen to be short of some subordinates to do chores. I was 

originally planning to send someone to find them, but I see you three have several subordinates. I 
wonder if you would be willing to let them work for me.” 

 
 

Hearing this, Zhang He immediately stood up and said, “Young Lady, you’ve come to the right 
person. My junior brother Yang Chen is strong and excellent at doing chores. Since you need him, I 

will give him to you.” 

 

 

“Young Lady, don’t listen to him. This kid has an unknown background and was picked up by Zhang 

He.” Lin Zhuifeng immediately got jealous when he heard about the servant matter. 

 
 

Just now, they had kept their past from being exposed to leave a good impression, but now things 

were different. 

 
 

This made Zhang He visibly angry. 



 
 

Meanwhile, Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng were busy introducing their own servants. 

 
 

They had quite a few subordinates under their command, around a dozen or so. These subordinates 
seemed to have been trained to ingratiate themselves with the young woman as soon as their 

masters introduced them. 

 

 

Zhang He also hoped that Yang Chen would ingratiate himself with the young woman and even 

gave him hints. After all, the young woman was high-ranking, and there was no shame in flattering 
her. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but notice but pretended not to see it. 

 
 

Yang Chen understood the principle of bending and stretching, but it depended on the person. This 

young woman’s strength was not bad, having reached the Half-step Spirit Formation Stage in just 
forty to fifty years of cultivation, which was truly astonishing. 

 
 

However, she was far from the level that would make him want to flatter her. 

 
 

But Mo Suxue didn’t seem to care about others’ flattery. When the servants laughed and 
approached her, she ignored them and said, “You don’t need to be like this. I have chores that 

require specific people with specific skills. I will bring you all to try, and if someone is suitable, I 
will borrow them for a while. At that time, I will give you some rewards, and you won’t be treated 
unfairly. If it doesn’t work, I will return the person to you as they were, and I’ll still reward you for 

your efforts. What do you think?” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, everyone was overjoyed. 



 
 

Mo Suxue was really generous. Whether they were successful or not, they would be rewarded. Who 
wouldn’t want to take advantage of such an offer? One by one, they immediately agreed and 

hypocritically said they didn’t need any rewards and would do their best to serve Mo Suxue. 

 
 

Mo Suxue was already tired of their insincerity and waved them off: “Since you have no objection, 

follow me up the mountain.” 

 
 

“Yes, Young Lady!” 

 

 

When they heard this, all of them followed Mo Suxue to the mountain. 

 

 

On the way, Lin Zhuifeng and Zhou Tang secretly sent signals to their subordinates, apparently 

instructing them through sound transmission. 

 

 

Zhang He did the same. 

 

 

“Let me tell you, Yang Chen, you’re so lucky. Do you know who Mo Suxue is? She’s the daughter of 

our Manor Owner, a top genius in our branch school who has reached the Half-step Spirit 
Formation Stage at a young age. Remember that. Later, when the young lady makes a request, you 
must do your best to accomplish it. This is a great opportunity for you, so don’t mess it up for me.” 

Zhang He instructed. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh helplessly. Zhang He had just sold him out. 



 
 

It was fine, though. Since Zhang He wanted to please Mo Suxue so much, Yang Chen would decide 
whether or not to help her depending on the situation. This would also repay Zhang He’s kindness. 

 

 

As for the chores, it seemed that there was no way for Yang Chen to escape. Since there was no 

escape, it didn’t matter whose hands he worked under. Yang Chen didn’t worry too much about it. 

 

 

In this way, under Mo Suxue’s lead, the group arrived at the mountain top. 

 
 

When they reached the mountain top, the environment was different. Judging by Yang Chen’s 

observations, the foothills were probably where the ordinary disciples lived. The top of the 
mountain, on the other hand, was likely inhabited by the esteemed figures of the branch school. 

 
 

At least the houses here were far superior to those at the foot of the mountain and were simply not 

of the same class. 
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Ice and Fire Demon Lion_1 However, Mo Suxue’s status was indeed not a joke. Although she was 

only at the Half-step Spirit Formation Stage, her identity as the Courtyard Master’s Daughter was 
likely genuine. As they passed by, many elders in the Spirit Plate Stage who passed by were 

respectful and greeted her. 

 

 



Mo Suxue either responded or nodded, maintaining proper etiquette. 

 
 

On their way, Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng instructed their subordinates clearly, making them seem 

like they needed to do something. 

 
 

Mo Suxue stopped in front of a palace after making several turns. 

 
 

Looking at the exterior of the palace, various flowers, plants, and precious spiritual items were 

planted, making it abundant in spiritual energy. There were numerous servants either doing 
chores, cleaning, or even, to Yang Chen’s surprise, planting Lingcao Spiritual Grass. 

 

 

Knowing that they were capable of doing such intricate work, Yang Chen realized that the chores 

Mo Suxue requested might not be so straightforward to complete. 

 

 

Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng were dumbfounded. At first, they thought Mo Suxue wanted them to 

do some simple and dirty chores, which their servants could naturally handle. 

 

 

But now they realized that someone of Mo Suxue’s status would not lack servants for dirty work. At 

the entrance of her manor, a large group of servants were doing tasks requiring rich experience. 

 
 

So what kind of work would Mo Suxue’s servant be unable to do that could be assigned to them? 

 

 

“Young Lady!” 



 
 

“Young Lady!” 

 
 

When these servants saw Mo Suxue’s return, one of them came forward with a respectful greeting, 
and the various tasks were performed with clear division by the group of people. 

 
 

Zhang He, Zhou Tang, and Lin Zhuifeng were somewhat uneasy as they followed Mo Suxue into the 
palace. 

 
 

When they entered the palace, Mo Suxue finally stopped and said, “Please have a seat.” 

 
 

Zhang He and the other two were not stupid; they barely touched the chair with their buttocks, not 
daring to sit too deeply, fearing that Mo Suxue might be displeased. 

 
 

At this time, Mo Suxue said, “I believe you might have guessed something. The work I want you to 
do with your servants is not ordinary. It is difficult to find professionals for these tasks, and I am 

just trying my luck. I hope that someone under your command can handle it. If you can handle it, I 
will have a very generous reward.” 

 
 

“I wonder what kind of work the Young Lady needs us servants to do? We are willing to participate 
and help the Young Lady ease her concerns.” Zhou Tang praised her smoothly. 

 
 

Mo Suxue ignored the flattery and said directly, “Bring my spiritual pet here.” 

 
 



“Yes, Young Lady!” A few servants quickly left and returned soon after, bringing with them a cage. 

 
 

To their surprise, a demonic beast was inside the cage. It didn’t seem very old and still retained its 

beastly appearance. Yang Chen didn’t pay much attention to it initially, but when he saw it, he 

couldn’t help but feel surprised. Because it was an Ice and Fire Demon Lion. 

 

 

The Ice and Fire Demon Lion was a fierce contender on their Demon Battle Power Ranking list. 

Yang Chen didn’t expect it to become a pet in Mo Suxue’s possession. 

 

 

However, it was also clear that Mo Suxue cared very much for the Ice and Fire Demon Lion. There 

must be some issue that needed their help. 

 
 

Yang Chen thought that if it was just caretaking work, it wouldn’t necessarily require them. 

 

 

As for the specifics, he would have to wait for Mo Suxue to explain. 

 
 

“I suppose you all know something about this demonic beast,” Mo Suxue said calmly. 

 
 

“Could it be the Ice and Fire Demon Lion? Although it is not a top-tier demonic beast, it is a very 
precious type. I didn’t expect the Young Lady to be able to get one; you must be very fortunate. 

When this Ice and Fire Demon Lion grows up, it will be of great help to its owner.” Zhou Tang’s 
words were smooth, praising Mo Suxue several times indirectly. 

 
 

Yang Chen touched his chin, analyzing. 



 
 

Was this Ice and Fire Demon Lion not a top-tier demonic beast? 

 
 

How much higher tier would be considered a top-tier demonic beast? 

 
 

While Yang Chen pondered, Mo Suxue calmly replied, “This Ice and Fire Demon Lion has a very 

long growth cycle. When it grows up, I don’t know how long it will take. However, it has 
accompanied me for several years. At first, it was fine, but in recent years, it has often become 

violent, even attacking me, its master. Moreover, it often refuses to eat the Spirit Elixir Miraculous 
Medicine I feed it. This troubles me greatly. The overall trial conference for selecting disciples is 
approaching in two months, and like you, I am practicing hard in preparation. I have no time to 

look after this little lion. So, I hope some of you can help take care of it. However, I insist that you 
must not harm it, regardless of its aggressiveness. In these two months, it must not suffer any 

grievances. If possible, it would be best if you can make it obediently eat Heaven and Earth Spirit 
Grass to avoid delaying its growth.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and cry. This was a classic case of people 

being less important than pets. 

 
 

Zhou Tang and the other two became worried, as they could tell what was going on. 

 
 

You must be joking. If you, as the master, can’t take good care of it, how can others do so? And that 

too, without harming it? How is that possible? 

 
 

From the looks of it, the Ice and Fire Demon Lion was at least at the True Martial Realm. It was not 

a problem for it to defeat a servant in the Earth Martial Realm, but it would be impossible to do so 

without harming it. 

 

 



Zhou Tang was quite depressed. This kind of task seemed to be the kind that a beast tamer would 
do. However, he soon realized that beast tamers only tame adult demonic beasts, not young ones 

like this one. 

 

 

As a result, taking care of this young Ice and Fire Demon Lion was indeed a chore. 

 

 

However, the difficulty of this chore seemed a bit high. 

 
 

Mo Suxue could see the dilemma of the three and sighed softly. She seemed a little sad and did not 
have much hope. With concern, she said, “I will release the little lion later. If any of you can keep it 

from getting angry for half an hour, I will give the job to that person. At that time, I will not be 
stingy with the rewards.” 

 
 

After saying this, Mo Suxue signaled to the servants below. 

 
 

The servants obeyed, stepped forward, and opened the cage. 

 

 

The Ice and Fire Demon Lion jumped out and started looking around vigilantly. 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Zhou Tang, Zhang He, and the others furrowed their brows, but their interest 

was piqued at the thought of the rewards. 
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matter how difficult it was, everyone wanted to see the rewards offered. 

 

 

Do you know who Mo Su Xue is? The Courtyard Master’s daughter, an untouchable existence in the 

manor. Who could reach her? 

 

 

Being the Courtyard Master’s daughter meant she represented half of the manor’s power, and the 

rewards she offered wouldn’t be bad. Even without rewards, just being on good terms with Mo Su 
Xue was enough. 

 
 

With this in mind, Zhou Tang and Lin Zhui Feng, excited, summoned their best subordinates 
without considering whether they were suitable or knowledgeable. 

 
 

“You, go and give it a try!” Zhou Tang called out his most trusted servant. 

 
 

This servant had a sharper mouth than others, clearly skilled in flattery. Given this opportunity by 

Zhou Tang, the man was somewhat apprehensive but steeled himself to go. 

 
 

Yang Chen stood beside Zhang He, curious to see how this man would subdue the Ice and Fire 
Demon Lion. 

 
 

After Zhou Tang’s servant nervously approached, he tried various ways to get close to the Ice and 
Fire Demon Lion. 



 
 

Now a bit lazy, the Ice and Fire Demon Lion had just been released from its cage and was listless. 
Suddenly, it became alert and noticed the servant approaching. 

 

 

As soon as the Ice and Fire Demon Lion saw Zhou Tang’s servant, it bared its teeth with hostility. 

 
 

This caused the servant to tremble with fear, but he still tried to approach the Ice and Fire Demon 
Lion, attempting to use the same methods as with other demonic beasts. 

 
 

However, before he could get close, the Ice and Fire Demon Lion pounced at him. 

 
 

“Ah!” The servant was terrified and hurriedly tried to resist. But as he resisted, Mo Su Xue stepped 
in. 

 
 

Mo Su Xue reached out and directly pulled the Ice and Fire Demon Lion from the servant’s body. 
Immediately, her True Qi flowed, stopping the servant’s resistance. 

 

 

The servant was scared, drenched in sweat, and quickly knelt down, saying, “Young Lady, sorry, 

I’m incompetent.” 

 

 

“Zhou Tang, if I hadn’t intervened just now, it seems that your man would have hurt my lion. Keep 

an eye on your subordinates! Who’s next?” Mo Su Xue was somewhat angry but did not lose her 
temper. 

 
 



Even so, Zhou Tang was startled and angrily glared at his servant, whispering, “Trash!” 

 
 

The servant felt terribly wronged—he didn’t know what was going on when the little lion pounced 

at him like it was on drugs. 

 
 

Who did he provoke? 

 
 

Seeing Zhou Tang’s predicament, Lin Zhui Feng was more experienced and instructed his people 

not to attempt resistance under any circumstances, only to protect themselves. 

 
 

These servants felt wronged—how could they subdue the fierce Ice and Fire Demon Lion? They 
could only protect themselves, not even allowed to resist. 

 
 

Who could control it? 

 
 

Normally, a spirit beast would become obedient in the process of fighting, but Mo Su Xue treated 

the Ice and Fire Demon Lion like a precious treasure, not allowing even a bit of severity. 

 
 

However, Zhou Tang and Lin Zhui Feng wouldn’t give up. They didn’t believe that the Ice and Fire 
Demon Lion was that difficult to subdue. What if they found someone who could handle it just 

right? 

 

 

As a result, Lin Zhui Feng’s servant hurriedly went forward and began attempting to subdue the 

lion. 



 
 

Although the little lion had been subdued by Mo Su Xue, its fierceness hadn’t diminished at all. It 
moved its chubby claws and bared its teeth, seemingly about to attack the servant. 

 

 

The servant was so scared his forehead dripped with sweat. In an attempt to amuse the little lion, 

he both blew a whistle and danced. 

 

 

But before he’d danced a few steps, the Ice and Fire Demon Lion didn’t even glance at him and 

ferociously pounced on the servant, scratching him all over without him daring to resist. 

 

 

Mo Su Xue frowned at this scene. With the Promotion Selection Conference approaching, she could 

not find a suitable caretaker for her treasured lion, which gave her a headache. 

 
 

She also desperately relied on the highest-ranking servants, who were not necessarily able to 

handle the Ice and Fire Demon Lion. So, how could these people succeed? 

 
 

However, having already called them, she couldn’t just tell them to leave, so she let them try one 

by one, gambling on their luck. 

 
 

Zhou Tang and Lin Zhui Feng were unwilling to admit defeat, hoping to please Mo Su Xue, so they 
had their servants go up one after another. 

 
 

These servants, in order to move up, tried their best, using all sorts of methods—making faces, 
dancing, or presenting treasures. None of these, however, worked, and not one could calm the Ice 

and Fire Demon Lion. 



 
 

Some with worse luck were even bitten by the Ice and Fire Demon Lion, suffering injuries while 
not daring to resist. 

 

 

After a round of attempts, the little lion showed no signs of calming down, and its temper grew 

increasingly violent. Mo Su Xue’s brows also furrowed, but unlike the little lion, she held back and 
didn’t lash out. 

 
 

“Alright, let’s stop here for today,” Mo Su Xue said coldly, seeing that almost everyone had tried. 

 

 

Zhou Tang and Lin Zhui Feng couldn’t help but feel embarrassed. Their subordinates had tried all 

kinds of ways, but none could subdue the Ice and Fire Demon Lion. 

 
 

Zhang He had originally planned to let Yang Chen have a try but Mo Su Xue was already sending 

guests away. How could he be willing? 

 
 

At first, he didn’t dare to let Yang Chen go first because he couldn’t compete with Zhou Tang and 

Lin Zhui Feng. Now, with Mo Su Xue sending the guests away, he had to let Yang Chen try. 

 
 

This scene made Mo Su Xue’s face turn cold. 

 
 

Zhou Tang angrily scolded, “Zhang He, can’t you understand what the Young Lady is saying?” 

 

 



But Lin Zhui Feng pushed Zhou Tang and transmitted his voice: “Why stop him? Now that the 
Young Lady thinks we’re useless, let this kid’s servant try. When the Young Lady vents her anger 

on him, will she still remember our mistakes? Hehe, Zhang He is a fool. The Young Lady has clearly 
given up on us, but he still wants to show off, thinking his servant has three heads and six arms? 
Plus, this little lion’s temper is at its peak. It’s extremely difficult to subdue it now.” 

 

 

After hearing Lin Zhui Feng’s words, Zhou Tang couldn’t help but think they made sense and 

stopped blocking the way. 

 

 

Yang Chen, on one side, silently smirked, thinking that Zhang He really couldn’t see the bigger 

picture. 

 

 

As Yang Chen thought, Zhang He really couldn’t see the clues, and just wanted to give himself a 

chance. He said, “Young Lady, I think you should give my brother a chance!” 

 
 

Mo Su Xue, suppressing her rage, would have exploded if she hadn’t been the Manor Owner’s 

daughter who needed to maintain her status. She eventually said, “Alright, let your man give it a 
try.” 

 

 

“Yang Chen, hurry up and try,” Zhang He said with a smile. “You must cherish this opportunity I’ve 

won for you. Everyone else has tried several times, so you should have learned from their 
experience.” 
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Orders_1 Yang Chen didn’t know how to explain things to Zhang He. 

 
 

So, Zhang He thought it was a good thing that happened at night? 

 
 

Yang Chen had to admit that fools sometimes had better luck, so he shook his head helplessly, 
“Zhang He, you’re lucky to have met me. If it were someone else, I’m afraid you wouldn’t even 

know how you ended up in trouble.” 

 

 

Indeed, others might not be able to handle the Ice-Fire Demon Lion, but he was different. 

 

 

Though he himself might not have much experience, he had an Ice-Fire Demon Lion with him. And 

it was an adult one at that. Yang Chen didn’t know what the Ice-Fire Demon Lion liked to eat, or 
why it had these symptoms, but the Ice-Fire Demon Lion with him would know. 

 
 

“Young Master, this little lion is currently in the most critical stage of its growth period when it 

needs to hunt. Demonic beasts are like this, the strong consume the weak. For us Ice-Fire Demon 
Lions, we are born to be hunters. But this girl only feeds it spirit elixirs and miracle medicines. It 

can’t grow or develop like that. The way to suppress this little lion is not by suppressing its nature, 
but by releasing its nature.” The Ice-Fire Demon Lion told Yang Chen. 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen understood the situation. 

 
 

The habits of the Ice-Fire Demon Lion had likely been recorded in the ancient books within this 

branch. Mo Suxue should know, but she might not understand that not every demonic beast could 

be treated like a spirit bug. 

 

 



With this in mind, Yang Chen had a plan. 

 
 

However, Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng didn’t see it that way. They didn’t have a good relationship 

with Zhang He, so they were just waiting for him to make a fool of himself. 

 
 

Yang Chen then respectfully said, “Miss Mo, I need a demonic beast that is a level weaker than this 
Ice-Fire Demon Lion.” 

 
 

“How audacious! You still dare to not address yourself as a servant in front of the young lady! You 
really think too highly of yourself as a servant, don’t you?” Lin Zhuifeng scolded angrily. 

 

 

However, Mo Suxue waved her hand to signal Lin Zhuifeng to stop. 

 
 

Lin Zhuifeng was dumbfounded. He thought that Mo Suxue would be angry, but she seemed to be 
interested in what Yang Chen would do. 

 
 

Mo Suxue was indeed intrigued by Yang Chen’s approach. Others would blindly try to please the 

little lion in various ways, but Yang Chen had no intention of pleasing it at all. Instead, he directly 
asked for another demonic beast. 

 
 

She was curious to see what Yang Chen would do, so she rubbed her eyebrows and calmly said, “Do 

as he instructed.” 

 
 

Her subordinates immediately went to find a demonic beast. 



 
 

There were countless demonic beasts at various levels, from the Ordinary Elementary Martial 
Realm to the Spirit Martial Realm, in the huge branch school. In a short while, Mo Suxue’s 

subordinates brought one over. 

 
 

It was a giant Golden Barbaric Bull, but its strength was not that strong, only at the Origin Martial 

Realm. 

 
 

“Alright, the demonic beast has been brought here,” Mo Suxue said. “What are you going to do? 

Tell me!” 

 
 

“Just place this Golden Barbaric Bull in front of the Ice-Fire Demon Lion,” Yang Chen replied. 

 
 

“What are you trying to do?” Mo Suxue’s eyebrows furrowed. 

 

 

“You’ll soon understand, young lady. For now, I hope you’ll do as I instructed.” Yang Chen grinned, 

looking very confident. 

 
 

Mo Suxue was very curious and, ignoring Yang Chen’s disrespect, waved her hand to signal her 

subordinates to do as he instructed. 

 
 

The Golden Barbaric Bull was then placed in front of the Ice-Fire Demon Lion. 

 

 



Immediately, the Golden Barbaric Bull felt its bloodline suppressed and began to tremble all over. 
The Ice-Fire Demon Lion’s fierceness intensified, and it stared at the Golden Barbaric Bull as if it 

was its dinner. It pounced and began tearing into the bull.Seeing the tearing and biting, Mo Suxue 
hesitated for a moment and made a move to stop it. After all, she treated the Ice and Fire Demon 
Lion as a pet, hoping that it would be safe and sound. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen said at this moment: “Young Lady, haven’t you noticed that the little lion is 

very excited right now?” 

 

 

It was only then that Mo Suxue’s delicate body shuddered, and upon closer examination, she found 

that the Ice and Fire Demon Lion was indeed radiating excitement. She stopped her servants’ 
actions to restrain the lion. 

 
 

At this moment, the Ice and Fire Demon Lion tore apart the Golden Barbaric Bull into pieces. The 
Golden Barbaric Bull was undoubtedly dead. 

 
 

Then, the Ice and Fire Demon Lion began to devour the flesh of the Golden Barbaric Bull, finding it 
more and more delicious as it ate. 

 

 

Yang Chen took advantage of this opportunity to step forward, picked up a piece of Barbaric Bull 

flesh from the ground, and handed it to the Ice and Fire Demon Lion. 

 

 

The Ice and Fire Demon Lion was initially cautious, but when it saw that there was no malice in 

Yang Chen, and he even had a brilliant smile, it carefully licked the Barbaric Bull flesh in Yang 
Chen’s hand. 

 
 

Finding that Yang Chen indeed had no other intentions, the Ice and Fire Demon Lion let its guard 
down, ate more happily, and occasionally licked Yang Chen’s hand with its tongue. 



 
 

In a short while, Yang Chen became good friends with the Ice and Fire Demon Lion. 

 
 

The Ice and Fire Demon Lion was even very affectionate with Yang Chen, cuddling and playing 
happily with him. 

 
 

This scene left others dumbfounded, as the Ice and Fire Demon Lion didn’t harm Yang Chen and 
actually seemed to listen to him. 

 
 

What was even more incredible was that the Ice and Fire Demon Lion seemed to understand Yang 

Chen’s words. 

 

 

“Up!” Yang Chen commanded. 

 
 

The Ice and Fire Demon Lion immediately stood up, very obediently. 

 
 

“Sit,” Yang Chen instructed again. 

 
 

The Ice and Fire Demon Lion immediately sat down. 

 

 

Mo Suxue felt a hint of jealousy, as she had been the master of the Ice and Fire Demon Lion for so 

many years, but the little lion would never listen to her commands or make such movements so 
obediently. Yet Yang Chen had managed to do it. 



 
 

“How… How did you do this?” Both Mo Suxue’s servants and the group of people, including Zhou 
Tang and Lin Zhuifeng, were all dumbfounded. 

 

 

Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng didn’t know what to say. They had racked their brains trying to get 

their own servants to please Mo Suxue and complete the task she had assigned, but the task was 
unexpectedly accomplished by an unknown character who seemingly came out of nowhere. 

 
 

At this moment, Yang Chen had been playing with the little lion for a while, and the time had 

already exceeded the specified half hour. 

 
 

However, the little lion didn’t seem to have any intention of harming Yang Chen at all and even 
treated him like a family member. 

 
 

“Young Lady, I wonder if this counts as completing the task?” Yang Chen asked with a smile. 

 
 

“How did you do it?” Mo Suxue asked curiously. 

 
 

Yang Chen replied with a faint smile. If it weren’t for the Golden Barbaric Bull, even if he 

approached, the Ice and Fire Demon Lion would still attack him. 

 
 

The key was the Golden Barbaric Bull. The young Ice and Fire Demon Lion’s spirituality hadn’t fully 

awakened yet, so it didn’t have many thoughts. After eating the Golden Barbaric Bull, it became 
full, and its ferocity subsided. At this moment, befriending it became a sure thing. 



 
 

Furthermore, since the Ice and Fire Demon Lion had told him about things it liked, he thought it 
would be a piece of cake to win over the little lion, wouldn’t it? 
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Demon Lion_1 Of course, Yang Chen wouldn’t reveal all this information, he had his own 
explanation. 

 
 

When asked by Mo Suxue at this moment, Yang Chen replied: “Young lady, this Ice and Fire Demon 
Lion is a precious demonic beast. Precisely because it is precious, it is not an ordinary demonic 

beast. It is a predator, and the law of the survival of the fittest among demonic beasts is far more 
terrifying than among humans. They need to hunt other demonic beasts to feel a sense of 
accomplishment. If you don’t let it hunt, it will not release its ferocity and will become unhappy 

and bite people. However, if you let it release its ferocity, then this little lion is not that scary. For 
instance, just now, it didn’t bite or attack me, it was just satisfied. Once it is satisfied, I can only 

become its friend, not its enemy.” 

 

 

As soon as these words fell, Lin Zhuifeng and Zhou Tang suddenly understood. 

 
 

That’s how it is! If only they had known this earlier, anyone could have done it. The problem was 
not with people, but with the lion itself. 

 

 

Both of them were frustrated, and they missed out on a great opportunity to climb the ladder. 



 
 

This Yang Chen directly took advantage of the situation, making them very unhappy. 

 
 

After a brief pause, Mo Suxue smiled gently, and her previously suppressed anger suddenly 
dissipated like smoke. She asked gently, “What is your name?” 

 
 

“My name is Yang Chen!” Yang Chen introduced himself. 

 
 

Zhang He was very excited at the moment, not knowing what to say. Yang Chen actually succeeded. 

 

 

“Well, Yang Chen, you will be responsible for taking care of the Ice and Fire Demon Lion from now 

on. In addition, Zhang He, borrowing Yang Chen, I will not treat you unfairly. However, the matter 
of compensation will be discussed later. Apart from this Ice and Fire Demon Lion, I actually have 

another task. If anyone can complete it, I will still reward you handsomely!” Mo Suxue said. 

 

 

She originally didn’t intend to issue this task again because she was utterly disappointed with Zhou 

Tang and his group. 

 
 

But now things were different. Yang Chen had completed one task, which made her very happy and 

hopeful for the next task. 

 
 

What if someone like Yang Chen could perform other tasks as well? 

 

 



Upon hearing that there were other tasks, Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng became restless. 

 
 

They couldn’t possibly tolerate Zhang He, who had originally been beneath them, to steal their 

spotlight. This is absolutely unacceptable. 

 
 

Now that they had an opportunity to turn the tables, they wouldn’t miss it. They immediately 
asked, “Young lady, what is this task? As long as you say it, we will do our best to solve your 

problems.” 

 

 

Mo Suxue said, “Come with me.” 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Mo Suxue led the way, and Zhou Tang and the others followed 

closely behind. 

 

 

Upon standing at the rear, Zhang He was very happy, making Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng 

disgusted. They both scolded, “Zhang He, don’t get too carried away too soon!” 

 

 

Several people quickly followed Mo Suxue and arrived at 

the back garden of Mo Suxue’s residence. 

 
 

In the back garden, many flowers and plants were grown. These were not spiritual flowers and 

strange grasses but ordinary flowers and plants for their beauty. Many of them were planted 
together, making it a true blooming of a hundred flowers. 

 
 

Such a beautiful scenery was a kind of enjoyment for those who lived here. 



 
 

However, when Mo Suxue arrived, she had a serious expression and asked gently, “What do you 
think of the environment here?” 

 

 

“Young lady, the flowers here are as beautiful as you, living here is like living in a fairyland,” Lin 

Zhuifeng said. 

 

 

Zhou Tang felt that this flattery was not smooth enough. He glared at him and shouted: “What do 

you mean, just as beautiful as the young lady? How could these flowers compare to the young 
lady’s beauty?” 

 
 

Mo Suxue waved her hand to stop the useless words: “These flowers blooming together are indeed 
very beautiful, but one of them is flawed.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, many people began to look for it. Only then did they find that among the many 
flowers, there was indeed one that had not blossomed, but remained in bud, without any intention 

of blooming. 

 

 

Mo Suxue took a deep breath: “This flower is called the Beiqiang Flower, and it is my favorite 

flower. I have also cultivated it according to the descriptions in ancient books, but it has always 
been fruitless. This flower is reluctant to bloom. Moreover, this flower is getting worse and worse. 

If any of you can revive it, I will be grateful, and if you can make it bloom in the end, I will have 
other rewards.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng were eager to try. 

 
 



They felt that this flower’s difficulty was far simpler than the Ice and Fire Demon Lion. It was not a 
particularly strange spiritual flower, but a flower for beauty. Even if it was precious, the 

cultivation difficulty was far less than those spiritual flowers full of spiritual energy. 

 

 

Many of their servants did this kind of work, and they had a wealth of experience. They couldn’t 

believe that they couldn’t solve these problems. 

 
 

Thinking of this, Zhou Tang said, “Don’t worry, young lady, just let my people try.” 

 

 

After saying this, Zhou Tang found a servant who he thought had good skills and sent him up. 

 

 

The servant indeed had a wealth of experience and believed that he would see results as soon as he 

started, but when he actually started to nurture the flower, there were no results at all. 

 

 

After half an hour of cultivation, there was still no progress, and the Beiqiang Flower remained 

lifeless. 

 

 

This not only made Mo Suxue unhappy, but she eventually waved her hand and drove the servant 

away. 

 
 

Yang Chen secretly laughed upon seeing this. 

 

 

Reviving this flower wasn’t that easy. If it had been that easy, Mo Suxue wouldn’t be incapable of 

cultivating a flower for beauty when she could cultivate spiritual grasses outside her palace. 



 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help laughing, thinking that Mo Suxue was really a spoiled young lady. Lingcao 
(spiritual worms) and Linghua (spiritual flowers) were her preferred playthings. 

 

 

With these thoughts in his mind, he asked about the Fishpeople Tribe in the Eight Extremes River 

Space. 

 

 

The Fishpeople Tribe were the top cultivation masters, and cultivation problems that seemed 

difficult for others were absolutely no problem for them. 

 

 

Zhou Tang was now frustrated and furious, scolding his men once again. 

 

 

Lin Zhuifeng wanted to curry favor and disregarded his friendship with Zhou Tang, sending his 

own men in. 

 

 

“Let my people come!” Lin Zhuifeng shouted. 

 

 

His people promptly went forward and, like the other servant, were also very meticulous and 

experienced in cultivation. But after a round of effort, the Beiqiang Flower remained lifeless, 
showing no signs of recovery. 

 
 

At this sight, Lin Zhuifeng couldn’t help but feel embarrassed and had no choice but to have his 

person come back. 
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Revitalizing the Beiqiang Flower_1 Next, both of them were extremely unwilling to give up, and 
they each sent their own people to give it a try. 

 
 

However, the result was the same as in the beginning. After a round of attempts, no progress was 
made. The Beiqiang Flower remained as lifeless as before, without any signs of vitality. 

 

 

No matter what methods these people tried, there were no visible changes to the Beiqiang Flower. 

 
 

This made Lin Zhuifeng and Zhou Tang increasingly embarrassed. What they had in mind was to 
use this opportunity to change their image in Mo Suxue’s heart, hoping that she would see them in 

a new light. 

 

 

Ironically, instead of impressing Mo Suxue, their group failed to solve any problems, so how could 

Mo Suxue take them seriously? 

 
 

By now, Mo Suxue had also figured out that people under Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng’s command 

were unlikely to succeed. 

 
 

In the end, she turned her gaze to Yang Chen and asked, “Brother Yang Chen, I wonder if you have 
any unique insights on nurturing spiritual flowers.” 



 
 

“I wouldn’t say I have unique insights, but if Young Lady needs help, I’d be happy to assist,” Yang 
Chen replied with a smile. 

 

 

Mo Suxue did not hold high hopes for Yang Chen, not because she disliked him, but mainly because 

his handling of the Ice and Fire Demon Lion matter seemed rather lucky. 

 

 

Indeed, anyone could have used Yang Chen’s solution, which is why no one took it seriously. 

 
 

Even Mo Suxue felt the same way. 

 
 

Now letting Yang Chen try his hand, she was simply harboring some sense of luck. However, she 
had already prepared herself for the possibility of failure. 

 
 

Despite this, Yang Chen calmly stepped forward on his own initiative. 

 
 

Lin Zhuifeng and Zhou Tang watched this scene with irritation, their teeth itching with anger. Of 
course, they did not want Yang Chen to succeed in nurturing the Beiqiang Flower. 

 
 

But Yang Chen would not follow their wishes. At this moment, he examined the Beiqiang Flower 
with his hands behind his back, and a corner of his mouth curled up with increased confidence in 

his approach. 

 

 



“Young Master, if there is no accident, the reason why the Beiqiang Flower is so withered is not 
due to the nurturing method, but the problem with the soil. The soil looks spiritually rich, as it is a 

top-quality soil. But in reality, the Beiqiang Flower is of a Yin nature, and the temperature of the 
soil must be very high for it to grow. If the soil temperature is not warm enough, even if the 
material is full, the flower will not grow,” Yun Lu explained. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen immediately understood. 

 
 

The problem of the Five Elements was the key issue here. The difficulty was not so great, but Zhou 
Tang and Lin Zhuifeng failed to pinpoint it. 

 
 

Now that Yang Chen had found the crux of the problem, things would be much easier. 

 
 

Keeping his composure, he said, “Young Lady, could you please ask someone to bring me a basin of 
Fire Dragon Soil?” 

 
 

“This Fire Dragon Soil is usually used to cultivate those highly cold spiritual plants. The Beiqiang 
Flower is just an ornamental flower, can it withstand the domineering nature of the Fire Dragon 

Soil?” Mo Suxue asked doubtfully. 

 
 

Lin Zhuifeng and Zhou Tang added fuel to the fire, saying, “Yang Chen, don’t pretend to know 

something when you don’t. If something goes wrong with the Beiqiang Flower, we’ll hold you 
responsible!” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen did not take offense and responded, “From what I see, more than 

half of the Beiqiang Flower appears to be dead. After your meddling, it’s almost at the brink of 
death. What else could go wrong? Besides, I’m curious, if you really know what you’re doing, why 
hasn’t the Beiqiang Flower been revived yet?” 



 
 

“You!” Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng were infuriated, their anger flaring. They wished they could 
take action immediately. 

 

 

How dare Yang Chen refute their words in front of Mo Suxue, and his refutations were so well-

founded. 

 

 

Of course, the key point was not these, but rather, how dare Yang Chen, a mere servant, refute 

their words. 

 

 

Mo Suxue herself was slightly surprised, she did not expect Yang Chen to have such a volatile 

temperament. It was unlike a servant, but after all, Yang Chen had a connection with the Ice and 
Fire Demon Lion, so she sided with him, saying, “You two should stop talking now.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng were completely silenced. They had not expected 
Yang Chen to receive Mo Suxue’s support so quickly, so they could only feel resentment in their 

hearts while refraining from speaking up. 

 

 

Zhang He was also somewhat embarrassed at this moment. He naturally admired Mo Suxue 

greatly, but who would have thought that Yang Chen would develop a better relationship with Mo 
Suxue than him so quickly? 

 
 

He felt somewhat jealous, but at least he did not go out of his way to cause trouble for Yang Chen 
like Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng. 

 

 

Though Mo Suxue was puzzled, she still followed Yang Chen’s instructions, asking someone to 

bring a basin of Fire Dragon Soil. 



 
 

Seeing the Fire Dragon Soil, Yang Chen began to transplant the Beiqiang Flower carefully. 

 
 

Yang Chen had never done this kind of work before, but he had seen it done many times. The 
Fishpeople Tribe carried out transplantations like this almost every day. Their superb techniques 

were beyond Yang Chen’s control, but he could manage to demonstrate some of it on the spot. 

 

 

As Yang Chen began the transplantation, Mo Suxue’s eyes lit up watching his skillful hands. 

 
 

In just a short while, Yang Chen successfully completed the transplantation. Now, the Beiqiang 

Flower was placed on top of the Fire Dragon Soil. 

 

 

In no more than half an hour after the Beiqiang Flower was transplanted into the Fire Dragon Soil, 

something strange happened. 

 

 

That’s because the Beiqiang Flower began to show a trace of vitality. 

 

 

Although it was only a little, it was enough to make Mo Suxue happy. After all, it hadn’t been too 

long, and such a great improvement had already occurred. In due time, the Beiqiang Flower could 
be completely revitalized. 

 
 

“It really came back to life!” Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng exclaimed in disbelief, followed by envy 

and jealousy. 

 
 



Just look at how great a servant like Yang Chen was under Zhang He’s command. 

 
 

Then, look at themselves – there was simply no comparison. Why couldn’t they encounter such a 

good servant? It had to be Zhang He who had all the luck. 

 
 

Zhang He was now a little stunned since such an outstanding servant like Yang Chen had been 
picked up by him out of pure luck. He had only saved Yang Chen because he saw that Yang Chen 

had a good physique and could do some difficult chores that ordinary people couldn’t do. He never 
expected Yang Chen to achieve something so significant. 

 
 

But who would have thought that Yang Chen would actually succeed? 

 
 

Mo Suxue was now overjoyed and said warmly, “Yang Chen, well done. You can keep this token, 

and from now on, you can come and go freely in my Moxue Palace. If anyone tries to bully you, just 
show them this token mentioning my name, Mo Suxue.” 

 
 

Upon saying that, Mo Suxue happily handed over the token to Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen pretended to be delighted as he accepted it. 

 
 

“Alright, Wang Bo, arrange an elegant room for Yang Chen to stay. I’ll give him further instructions 

later,” Mo Suxue ordered. 
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1591: The Effects of the Clear Heart Immortal Orb_1 The old man known as Wang Bo listened to 
this and hurriedly took action, leading Yang Chen down. 

 
 

Seeing Yang Chen being taken away and arranged in a good room, both Zhou Tang and Lin 
Zhuifeng’s smiles became somewhat awkward. Even Zhang He’s smile was quite bitter. 

 

 

It’s not that he didn’t want to be happy, but Zhang He had been in this Xuandao Sect branch for so 

long and hardly had the chance to chat with Mo Susue, while Yang Chen on the other hand got 
untold good fortune by inexplicably getting involved. 

 
 

Looking at the situation, these two tasks were clearly for Yang Chen alone to complete. Yang Chen 

was unique in Mo Susue’s heart, and they were far from him. 

 
 

However, soon, he found comfort as Mo Susue calmly said, “Zhang He, you come with me. I won’t 
borrow Yang Chen from you for nothing. Whatever conditions you have, just put them forward. As 

for Zhou Tang and the two of you, Uncle Li, you give them those Spirit Stones.” 

 

 

After giving some brief instructions, Mo Susue left with Zhang He. 

 

 

This left Zhang He feeling both honored and surprised, as only he knew that Yang Chen was a lucky 

find. He had only used some of the worst soup medicine, but now, he could exchange it for good 
things. 



 
 

As for Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng, they couldn’t laugh at all. 

 
 

Compared to Zhang He, what could their Spirit Stones count for? 

 
 

“This is your reward, three thousand premium Spirit Stones per person. Can you leave now?” Uncle 

Li didn’t have the best temper and gestured them away with a wave. 

 
 

Zhou Tang and Lin Zhuifeng looked at the Spirit Stones, feeling very uncomfortable. 

 

 

This caused Uncle Li to frown, “What are you still doing standing there? Not leaving, waiting for 

my young lady to drive you away?” 

 
 

“No, no, Uncle Li, don’t misunderstand.” Lin Zhuifeng and Zhou Tang now saw Uncle Li as fierce 

and evil, but they didn’t dare to get angry. Instead, they put all the blame on Yang Chen and Zhang 
He, gritting their teeth with hatred in their hearts. 

 

 

“Let’s go.” In the end, Lin Zhuifeng and Zhou Tang didn’t resent anything and simply left. 

 
 

… 

 
 

As for Yang Chen, he was arranged by Wang Bo in an excellent residence to temporarily settle 

down. 



 
 

Now that he was settled, Yang Chen felt an indescribable feeling, after all, being in a foreign land 
brought its own emotions. Yang Chen’s heart was filled with heavy doubts, not knowing how Hong 

Yue was doing or if Hua Wanru was nearby. 

 
 

At present, he dared not reveal his identity too much, mainly due to his fear of Hua Wanru. After 

all, her strength had reached the True God realm now. From his observations, while the True God 
realm might not be the pinnacle of her powers in Fengyangzhou, it still made her relatively strong. 

 
 

If Hua Wanru was really nearby and found out, it would spell disaster for him if she attacked. 

 
 

“It would have been better if I had used a false name at the beginning.” Yang Chen secretly blamed 
himself for not being careful enough, but there was no use regretting it now. He didn’t dwell too 

much on this issue, but focused his mind on the Clear Heart Immortal Orb snatched from the Fierce 
Ghost Sect and Emperor Mingzhen. 

 
 

This Clear Heart Immortal Orb had caused both Emperor Mingzhen and the Flying Winged Silver 

Corpse to become deeply obsessed. The latter, especially, cherished the Orb as if it were his life’s 

blood, daring to risk being killed by Hua Wanru to snatch it from Yang Chen’s hand. 

 

 

In the end, Yang Chen managed to keep the Clear Heart Immortal Orb, and he felt quite curious 

about the supernatural power it possessed. 

 

 

At this moment, as Yang Chen held the Clear Heart Immortal Orb in his hand, he examined it 

closely. 

 
 

After studying it, Yang Chen didn’t find anything special. 



 
 

No matter how he used his soul or True Qi to look at it or even when he used the Lingxi Divine 
Pupil, he could not penetrate the Clear Heart Immortal Orb, which was very strange. 

 

 

“This Clear Heart Immortal Orb is really intricate. With my current abilities, I can’t see any clues 

or methods, but I heard from the Flying Winged Silver Corpse before that this Orb, when placed by 
your side during cultivation, will double your abilities.” Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 
 

How much was actually doubled, he didn’t know, as the Flying Winged Silver Corpse did not 

explain in detail. 

 
 

Curious in his heart, he naturally had to give it a try. 

 
 

Yang Chen immediately entered the cultivation state, placing the Clear Heart Immortal Orb on the 

side, and began to meditate seriously, absorbing the spiritual energy into his body, cultivating the 
Golden Venerable, and trying to integrate it with himself. 

 
 

The Golden Venerable had already begun to enter a realm of oneness with his body. Once 

successful, he would be able to step into the Integration Period. 

 

 

However, stepping into the Integration Period was clearly not an easy task. 

 
 

But the Clear Heart Immortal Orb’s effect was not in vain. With it by his side, Yang Chen 
immediately sensed the difference in his cultivation. His cultivation speed increased several times. 



 
 

It couldn’t be described in terms of just two or three times. 

 
 

As for the specific number of times, Yang Chen couldn’t estimate it, but it definitely wasn’t that 
simple. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen take a deep breath and marvel, “Good fellow, this Clear Heart Immortal Orb 
is indeed precious if it can multiply like this.” 

 
 

He was not entirely reassured, so he put away the Clear Heart Immortal Orb and began to cultivate 

again. 

 

 

However, without the Clear Heart Immortal Orb, the speed of his cultivation was greatly reduced. 

It was a completely different concept compared to when he had it, and there was no comparison. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled at this. 

 

 

No wonder, the Fierce Ghost Sect Leader was so eager to obtain this divine object. If you had the 

Clear Heart Immortal Orb with you during your closed-door training, your cultivation speed would 
certainly be much higher, and your chances of success in breaking through realms would be greatly 
increased. 

 
 

That he possessed this Orb was a kind of fate. 

 
 



Now that he had some time, Yang Chen didn’t dare to delay and sat down immediately, carefully 
beginning his cultivation practice. 

 
 

This cultivation session lasted one day and one night. 

 
 

After one day and one night, there was a knock on the door. 

 
 

With the dispersal of Yang Chen’s soul, he recognized who the visitor was. 

 

 

He immediately withdrew the Clear Heart Immortal Orb to prevent any exposure and then, while 

opening the door, he smiled and said, “Wang Bo.” 

 
 

Seeing Yang Chen’s respectful attitude towards him, Wang Bo nodded and said, “Yang Chen, my 

young friend, the young lady has ordered you to come.” 

 
 

“I see. Thank you, Wang Bo, for bringing the message. Have a safe journey.” Yang Chen replied 

politely. 

 
 

The words were like a breath of fresh air, and Wang Bo couldn’t help feeling quite satisfied. He had 
intentionally tested and wanted to remind Yang Chen that although he was a servant now, he was 

the one who ruled the servants. 

 

 

Wang Bo had never expected that the young Yang Chen would be so discerning and become much 

more polite towards him today. 



 
 

Little did Wang Bo know that Yang Chen had never thought about being a servant, and as for being 
the head of the servants, he was still a servant in the end. If Wang Bo wanted that role so badly, 

then let him have it. 

 
 

“It’s not a trouble, we all work for the young lady. Yang Chen, my young friend, the lady orders me 

to lead you to her, and of course, I cannot be lazy. Let’s go.” Wang Bo coughed twice, intentionally 
exaggerating his demeanor. 

 
 

Nowadays, he was extremely satisfied with Yang Chen. After exchanging some pleasantries, he 
took Yang Chen to the front hall to meet Mo Susue. 
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arriving at the front palace, Yang Chen also saw Mo Su Xue and Mr. Wang, he paid respects to both. 

 
 

When Mr. Wang saw Mo Su Xue, he lowered his attitude to an extreme level, and his respectful 

words were extremely smooth. In comparison, Yang Chen couldn’t do that. He just pretended to be 
unfamiliar and didn’t talk much. 

 
 

This made Mr. Wang very happy, thinking that Yang Chen was just a naive young man, which was 

the type of person he was good at controlling. 

 

 



Mo Su Xue didn’t pay attention to Yang Chen’s behavior, and just said, “Mr. Wang, you can leave 
now. I want to talk to Yang Chen alone.” 

 
 

“Yes, miss,” Mr. Wang quickly left. 

 
 

Now that Yang Chen was left alone with Mo Su Xue, he couldn’t help but be curious. Just then, the 
little lion Yun Yun lying lazily beside Mo Su Xue suddenly noticed him. 

 
 

When Yun Yun saw him, she was full of friendliness, pounced on him, jumped into his arms, and 
began to lick and snuggle up against him. 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Mo Su Xue’s eyebrows raised slightly, and she couldn’t help but feel a little 

unhappy. After all, even she, as the owner of Yun Yun, hadn’t experienced such treatment. 

 

 

However, she didn’t want to compete with a pet. 

 
 

After sulking for a while, Mo Su Xue said, “Sit down.” 

 
 

“Uh…” Yang Chen hesitated. 

 
 

“I’m not that particular about etiquette. Sit,” Mo Su Xue said coldly. 

 

 



Yang Chen didn’t pretend anymore, and sat down. 

 
 

After Yang Chen sat down, Mo Su Xue spoke softly, “Yang Chen, the tasks I am entrusting you with 

are only two things. First, is Yun Yun, this little lion.” 

 
 

“…” Yang Chen remained calm on the surface, but deep down couldn’t help but find it amusing that 
Mo Su Xue had given the vicious little lion such a cute name. 

 
 

He didn’t know what the Ice and Fire Demon Lion would think when it grew up and gained 
spiritual intelligence. The name Yun Yun was a bit cheesy. 

 

 

However, Mo Su Xue didn’t think so, and continued, “Second, is the North Rose Flower.” 

 
 

Yang Chen nodded and said, “Miss, rest assured, I will definitely take good care of the little lion 
Yun Yun and the North Rose Flower for you.” 

 
 

“You know that in two months, it will be the Promotion Meeting. If you perform well enough 

within these two months and take good care of Yun Yun and the North Rose Flower, I might 
consider taking you to the Promotion Meeting as my personal servant. Don’t blame me for not 
giving you an opportunity. If you are chosen by me as a personal servant to participate in the 

Promotion Meeting, and you perform well, it is very possible that you will be chosen as a personal 
servant by the True God Stage Powerhouses of the Xuandao Sect. By then, your status will be no 
less than mine. I give you this opportunity as a reward for taking care of Yun Yun and the North 

Rose Flower, so that outsiders won’t say I’m not treating the miscellaneous servants well,” Mo Su 
Xue said. 

 
 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but be curious about what the Promotion Meeting was all about. 



 
 

He repeatedly said, “I haven’t thought that far as to serve a True God as a miscellaneous servant. I 
just want to do my job well for Miss. As for the Promotion Meeting, I really don’t know much about 

it. I hope Miss can explain more.” 

 
 

“You don’t know about the Promotion Meeting?” Mo Su Xue shook her head, “Well, since Yun Yun 

likes you so much, I’ll explain it to you. The Promotion Meeting is a recruiting event held by the 
Xuandao Sect every fifty years. The age of the disciples must not exceed fifty years of cultivation. 

The actual age must not exceed one hundred years. The Xuandao Sect recruits disciples from the 
entire Fengyang County, including our twelve branches. However, the disciples from the Sub 
Branches have more privileges, but not too many. At that time, thousands of people will participate 

in the Promotion Meeting and take the test to join the Xuandao Sect.” 

 
 

“So many people?” Yang Chen exclaimed, “What is the rule for the Xuandao Sect to accept 

disciples?” 

 
 

“In order to be directly admitted to the Xuandao Sect, one must reach the Spirit Plate Stage. If not, 

one must participate in the Promotion Meeting,” Mo Su Xue sighed. “Even though I must also 
follow the steps and participate in the Promotion Meeting, I still need to perform exceptionally 

well in it to enter the Xuandao Sect. After all, it is really difficult to reach the Spirit Plate Stage 
within fifty years of cultivation. Only those super talents who have entered the Xuandao Sect since 

childhood with superior talents, and those geniuses cultivated by the large families in Fengyang 
County with their resources, can reach the Spirit Plate Stage within fifty years.” 

 
 

Yang Chen gradually understood this. 

 

 

The requirements for the Xuandao Sect to accept disciples were really strict. When outside, the 

Spirit Plate Stage wasn’t just a local powerhouse, yet it was merely the basic entry requirement for 
the sect. 

 
 



When Mo Su Xue said this, she seemed a little melancholy, but then she shook her head and said, 
“Why am I telling you all this… Anyway, I’ve already told you, so I’ll give you a choice. I will close 

myself off for two months. After two months, if you complete the tasks according to my 
requirements, you can choose to accompany me to the Promotion Meeting, or you can ask for other 
conditions. As for now, think about it. Yun Yun will be in your care, and the North Rose Flower will 

be in the back garden. With my token, you can come and go as you please. Now, go, I will close 
myself off for two months beginning now.” 

 
 

When she finished speaking, Mo Su Xue gently pushed her hand, and Yang Chen felt a breeze 
blowing. He didn’t dare to resist and was pushed out. 

 
 

After being pushed out of the palace, Yang Chen began to think and weigh his options. 

 
 

“Promotion Meeting…” Yang Chen mumbled to himself. Now that he had learned a bit more about 
the Promotion Meeting, he became even more curious. 

 
 

However, what he was curious about was not the Promotion Meeting, but the Xuandao Sect. 

 
 

It seemed that the Xuandao Sect was quite a powerful force in Fengyang County. With his current 
strength, joining a force was inevitable, whether it was to find Hong Yue or to deal with Hua 

Wanru. 

 

 

Without a doubt, the Xuandao Sect was a qualified force. 

 
 

The basic requirement for entry is the Spirit Plate Stage, which means that there must be many 

True God Stage powerhouses within the sect. In there, Hua Wanru couldn’t act wantonly. 

 

 



“It seems that I really need to follow Mo Su Xue to the Promotion Meeting,” Yang Chen thought, 
and he had made up his mind. 

 
 

However, before that, he had to complete the tasks that Mo Su Xue had entrusted him with. 

 
 

Mo Su Xue’s tasks might be extremely difficult for others, but they were different for him. 

 
 

When it came to taking care of Yun Yun, Yang Chen had some tricks up his sleeve and could easily 

take care of her. 

 
 

As for the North Rose Flower, he only needed to water it every few days according to the practices 
of the Fish Clan. These tasks might be extremely difficult for others, but for someone with rich 

experience like him, it was a different story. 

 

 

Yang Chen could continue to cultivate without delay while completing these tasks. 

 
 

In this way, time went by day by day. 
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Cultivation Realm?_1 Yang Chen quickly became familiar with these tasks, and whether it was 
caring for Xiao Shi Zi Yun Yun or Bei Qiang Hua, he barely wasted any time on cultivation. 



 
 

During this time, he had been focusing on cultivating Tai Chu Divine Body and Reincarnation 
Future Sutra. 

 

 

As for Ling Ying Jue, he set it aside for now. 

 
 

It’s not that he didn’t want to cultivate Ling Ying Jue. In fact, according to his original plan, Ling 
Ying Jue was the first one he would cultivate. After all, he had seen how powerful Hong Yue was 

when she used Ling Ying Jue and clearly understood the amazing effects once he mastered some of 
it. 

 
 

However, once he actually started learning it, Yang Chen realized that the actual difficulty of 
cultivation was much higher than he had estimated. 

 
 

Mainly, it was the difference in physique. 

 
 

He initially thought that with Hong Yue beside him, he wouldn’t have to worry about physique 

differences. If there were any differences, he could ask Hong Yue for advice and learn the specifics, 

then use other means to compensate and cultivating Ling Ying Jue would not be difficult. 

 

 

However, the key issue was that Hong Yue wasn’t by his side at the moment, which gave him a 

headache. He had no choice but to wait for her to return before he could make any plans. 

 

 

Apart from that, he originally wanted to communicate with Ling Xi Daoist and attempt to enter the 

Heritage Second Palace. After all, his current strength was more than sufficient and had even been 
enhanced. However, after some consideration, he ultimately gave up on the idea. His living 

situation was unstable and dependent on others’. Leaving rashly would be reckless, and he didn’t 



know how long it would take to break through to the Second Palace, so he had to postpone it for 
some time. 

 
 

One thing led to another, and all Yang Chen could do now was to solidify his Tai Chu Divine Body. 

 
 

While cultivating Reincarnation Future Sutra, his Tai Chu Divine Body was infinitely close to 
perfection. There was only a tiny bit left, the final tiny bit. However, a bottleneck still blocked him, 

forcing Yang Chen to rely on bitter cultivation to resolve it. 

 

 

There were still two months before Mo Su Xue was scheduled to emerge from her seclusion. These 

two months provided Yang Chen with ample time for cultivation. He absorbed and refined more 
than half of the gold material he had accumulated, pushing his Tai Chu Divine Body’s cultivation to 

its peak. 

 

 

As for the remaining part, Yang Chen knew that he had to rely on both opportunity and time. It 

couldn’t be rushed, so he proceeded in an orderly manner to take care of Xiao Shi Zi Yun Yun and 
Bei Qiang Hua. 

 
 

When he went out, Yang Chen happened to bump into Wang Bo, who was carrying some fake lions 
and odd-shaped instruments in his hands. He couldn’t help but feel puzzled. 

 
 

“Greetings, Uncle Wang, what are you…?” Yang Chen asked with confusion. 

 
 

Wang Bo saw Yang Chen and was much more polite than before, mainly because Yang Chen was 

quite a decent person. When asked by Yang Chen, Wang Bo chuckled, “You don’t know? I guess that 

makes sense since you just started working under Young Lady. These are instruments that the 
Young Lady uses in her daily cultivation.” 



 
 

“Cultivation instruments? Isn’t cultivation about sitting cross-legged in meditation? How can it rely 
on these things?” Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel confused and asked more questions. 

 

 

If it were other issues, he wouldn’t bother, but he knew nothing about these instruments. He 

couldn’t even guess how to use them, which was why he asked more questions. 

 

 

Wang Bo didn’t get impatient but rather looked puzzled. He then smiled and said, “Kid, you’re 

really green. Oh well, let me explain it to you. These are instruments that the Young Lady uses to 
temper her physique, purify her Divine Body, and strengthen her Body Cultivation. With these 
instruments, the Young Lady’s prowess in Body Cultivation has grown more and more powerful. 

Now, her prowess in Body Cultivation has reached a level that is incomparable to others.” 

 
 

Upon mentioning this, Wang Bo said with great pride, “The Young Lady practices both Qi and Body 

Cultivation. Her True Qi cultivation is far beyond that of her peers, and her physique cultivation is 
also something others can’t compare to.” 

 
 

After hearing this, Yang Chen understood much more about the instruments’ functions and what 

realm Mo Su Xue’s Body Cultivation had reached. But he still didn’t know for sure. 

 

 

He wanted to ask more questions but eventually gave up on it. 

 
 

After all, his relationship with Wang Bo wasn’t very close. If he asked too many questions, Wang 
Bo’s goodwill towards him might disappear entirely. 

 

 

However, based on Wang Bo’s words, Yang Chen made a judgment. It seemed that in 

Fengyangzhou, or even in Xuan Dao Sect, they paid great attention to physique cultivation. 



 
 

Not to mention anything else, when he first awoke, Zhang He had repeatedly emphasized that his 
physique was extraordinary and it was the reason why he saved him. This showed that Zhang He 

had a deeper understanding of physique than others. 

 
 

In their Five Major Regions, no one really paid attention to physique cultivation. 

 

 

It’s not that people didn’t pay attention to it, but rather, the martial artists might pay some 

attention during their early stages of cultivation. Towards the later stages, they seemed to mostly 
rely on the power of their True Qi, and pretty much ignored physique cultivation. 

 
 

However, things were different here. Along the way, he had seen many cultivators, including 
servants who had some degree of physique cultivation. 

 
 

Take Wang Bo, for example. Yang Chen didn’t believe that he could carry these instruments by 
hand without some physique cultivation. 

 
 

With this in mind, Yang Chen asked, “So, Uncle Wang, what’s going on? Why are you moving these 

instruments?” 

 

 

Wang Bo chuckled and responded truthfully, “Young Lady has already passed the physique 

cultivation test a month ago, so she no longer needs these instruments to help her. So, she 
instructed me to sell them at the Central Trading Street of the Twelve Sub-courtyards. 
Unfortunately, these instruments can’t be placed in Storage Bags as they’re easily damaged. That’s 

why I’m carrying them.” 

 
 

Yang Chen blinked, “Central Trading Street?” 



 
 

“The Central Trading Street is jointly run by the Twelve Branch Schools and is located near our 
branch school. Normally, if anyone from the Xuan Dao Sect’s Twelve Branches wants to trade, they 

will go there. Are you interested in the Trading Street, kid? Oh? Right, I’ve seen you tirelessly 
cultivating day and night. You’re indeed diligent. Going there, you might be able to find some 

treasures that would benefit your cultivation at this stage. You might as well come with me!” Wang 
Bo suggested. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t think Wang Bo would be so kind to bring him to the Central Trading Street, but 

he understood after some thought. 

 
 

From his perspective, Wang Bo’s physique cultivation was obviously insufficient to carry so many 
instruments on his own. So, he brought Yang Chen along, presumably expecting him to help. 

 
 

However, Wang Bo was too embarrassed to say it outright, and Yang Chen understood what he 
meant. 

 
 

He was curious about the items on the Central Trading Street and wanted to see what kind of good 

items were available in this Human Area. So he replied, “Since you invited me, Uncle Wang, I have 
no reason to refuse. These instruments are numerous, and I also have some experience in Body 
Cultivation. I can definitely help you.” 

 
 

Upon hearing this, Wang Bo’s smile widened, and he thought to himself that Yang Chen was quite 
cooperative. 
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Divine Body Achieved!_1 Yang Chen then said, “Speaking of which, I don’t know when we’re going 

to set off.” 

 
 

“No rush. I need to sort out these instruments. Three days later, meet me here. Remember to 

conserve your strength these few days. These devices are both energy-consuming and physically 
demanding. If you, kid, can’t handle it, it’s better to say it now to avoid holding me back later.” 

Wang Bo said with a serious tone. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled amiably, “Wang Bo, don’t worry, I, Junior, will definitely not hold you back.” 

 

 

“Hmm, well, seeing that kid like you is also very energetic and can bear hardships. It shouldn’t be 

without reason that Young Lady chose you. Just do your best. Work well with Young Lady, and in 
the future, you can enjoy a good life. Alright, you can go now.” Wang Bo waved his hand. 

 
 

Yang Chen didn’t waste time. Seeing Wang Bo like this, he left after a few polite words. 

 

 

On his way to take care of Yunyun and North Rose, Yang Chen’s thoughts began to churn in his 

heart. 

 
 

Mo Su Xue also practiced body cultivation, but it was clear that the body cultivation system in 

Fengyangzhou and even the Twelve Human Continents was much more comprehensive than in the 
Five Major Regions where they were from. At least Mo Su Xue was very sure that her body 

cultivation was successful. 

 
 

However, he knew nothing about his own body cultivation. 



 
 

Whether his Tai Chu Divine Body now is considered successful or not? 

 
 

As for what level of body cultivation he was at, he had no idea at all. 

 
 

This made Yang Chen itch with curiosity. Anyway, if there was a chance in the future, he really had 

to investigate thoroughly, so as not to be kept in the dark. 

 
 

That being the case, Yang Chen learned from Yunyun for a while and then began to water North 

Rose. 

 
 

Nowadays, after watering for more than ten consecutive days, North Rose seemed to show signs of 
blooming. This scene also made Yang Chen secretly nod in agreement, thinking that the Fishpeople 

Tribe’s method was indeed effective. 

 

 

After that, he went back to his room and continued to cultivate his Tai Chu Divine Body. 

 

 

In this round of cultivation, Yang Chen was fully focused. 

 
 

He had thought that today would be like the previous days when there were no significant gains, 
but when he started to cultivate, Yang Chen sensed something different. His Tai Chu Divine Body 

seemed to have a faint sign of breakthrough. 

 

 



Yang Chen couldn’t help but exclaim in delight. 

 
 

This really was like unintentional success when least expected. 

 

 

He had been practicing his Tai Chu Divine Body for a long time and had always wanted to cultivate 

it to perfection to obtain a new level of the divine body, but he had never been able to achieve it. 
He didn’t expect that there would be a sign of breakthrough in his current round of cultivation. 

 
 

Yang Chen definitely wouldn’t miss such a great opportunity. Seeing the sign of breakthrough, he 
immediately focused all his attention and took out all the remaining metallic substance to support 

his upcoming breakthrough. 

 
 

As a large amount of metallic substance was refined into his body, Yang Chen felt his body 

trembling. 

 
 

Soon, pain washed over him like a tidal wave. 

 

 

It hurt, like a searing, tearing pain. 

 

 

This kind of pain made Yang Chen furrow his brows, and even with his strong mind, he was 

showing signs of giving up. He didn’t know what was going to happen to his body, so he could only 
endure. 

 
 

But endurance inevitably had its limits. When he reached a certain degree, Yang Chen could no 

longer control himself and screamed out. 



 
 

At the moment of his scream, his skin began to change. The original color was peeling off layer by 
layer, and immediately after, a new layer of color was born on his body. 

 

 

Although the color didn’t change, the feeling of freshness was unmistakable. 

 
 

Afterward, his body seemed to become even stronger, and the pain gradually faded. Yang Chen 
started to pant, sweat pouring down. He then looked at his hands and felt the difference in his 

body compared to before. 

 

 

“Tai Chu Divine Body, Tai Chu Divine Body, haha, I’ve finally cultivated it successfully.” Yang Chen 

was delighted. 

 
 

Now that he had successfully cultivated the Tai Chu Divine Body, Yang Chen quickly took out an 

item. 

 
 

This item was none other than the Indestructible Vajra Bead. 

 
 

When he took out the Indestructible Vajra Bead, Yang Chen took a deep breath and caressed the 

bead, thinking about the magical effects of refining it. 

 
 

The Tai Chu Divine Body was only a divine body brought by the cultivation method and was not 

strictly considered a divine body. However, if he could integrate the Indestructible Vajra Bead, 
things would change. 



 
 

But now that he had just cultivated the Tai Chu Divine Body, it hadn’t stabilized yet. Even if Yang 
Chen was eager, he didn’t dare to refine the Indestructible Vajra Bead. 

 

 

“Forget it. I’ll wait until my Tai Chu Divine Body is completely perfected, and then I’ll refine this 

bead.” After pondering for a moment, Yang Chen suppressed his restless heart. 

 

 

There was still some time before the three days were up, so he decided to spend all the time 

refining his divine body. 

 

 

Three days later, he met up with Wang Bo at the agreed place. 

 

 

When Yang Chen arrived, Wang Bo was already early, which made Yang Chen hurriedly say, “I’m 

sorry I’m late.” 

 

 

“Hmm, not late, not late. It’s just that I arrived early. Now, follow me.” Wang Bo waved his hand. 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen followed closely behind Wang Bo to the place where the instruments were 

being transported. 

 

 

When he arrived, Yang Chen finally understood why Wang Bo needed someone to help as the 

number of items to be transported was indeed huge. Moreover, he wasn’t the only one Wang Bo 
had asked for help. 

 
 



It seemed that Mo Su Xue just left the matter to Wang Bo without even considering whether Wang 
Bo could do it on his own. 

 
 

Fortunately, Wang Bo was capable and knew how to find helpers. He found a total of three people, 

including Yang Chen, which should be enough to transport the instruments to Trading Street 
without any problems. 

 
 

“These three people are helpers I called for. They all have extraordinary physiques. You guys 

should get to know each other. I’ll introduce you. This is Yang Chen. Yang Chen, these three people 
have been working under Young Lady for some years now. They have robust physiques and great 

strength!” Wang Bo said. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at the three and didn’t deny that their strength was indeed extraordinary as they 

had all reached the peak of the Earth Martial Realm, much stronger than his “Earth Martial Realm 
Fifth Stage”. 

 
 

Perhaps it was precisely because of this that the three of them felt superior, looking down on Yang 
Chen and treating him indifferently. Even when Wang Bo spoke, they just nodded politely and said 

nothing more after Wang Bo finished speaking. 

 
 

Moreover, even when Wang Bo introduced them, they didn’t even mention their own names, 

fearing that they would lose their status by getting to know Yang Chen. 

 
 

Yang Chen could tell that he was being looked down upon by the three, but with his temperament, 

he wouldn’t take it to heart. If the three didn’t care about him, he didn’t need to force things either. 
He just asked, “Wang Bo, when are we going to leave?” 

 

 



“There’s nothing else to do. Everyone, let’s get to work together.” Wang Bo stomped his foot hard, 
and his aura expanded. Unexpectedly, he had the strength of the Heavenly Martial Realm Third 

Level. 

 

 

Wang Bo had hidden his strength well and was an extraordinary body cultivator. He picked up a 

part of the instruments and strode away. 

 
 

Seeing Wang Bo like this, Yang Chen didn’t lag behind. He likewise picked up several instruments 

and followed Wang Bo. 
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Trading Street_1 Just like him, the three of them hurriedly picked up the instruments, and in the 

blink of an eye cleared the ground, following Wang Bo to the Trading Street. 

 

 

On their way there, Yang Chen’s relationship with the three wasn’t good, but he had a decent 

conversation with Wang Bo, indirectly learning a few things. 

 
 

Wang Bo was named Wang Lin, and he had watched Mo Suxue grow up, being a servant arranged 

by Mo Suxue’s father. 

 
 

As for the three, they are brothers named Sun Da, Sun Er, and Sun San. When they first joined Mo 
Suxue, they joined because their Body Cultivation strength was extraordinary, and now they have 

been working under Mo Suxue for quite some time. On ordinary days, they were arrogant and 
wouldn’t pay any attention to the new servants joining them. 



 
 

Regarding the situation of the Trading Street, Yang Chen had also learned a bit. 

 
 

In the Trading Street, strong cultivators from the Twelve Major Branches were stationed here to 
maintain justice. This was why they couldn’t cause any trouble here, to avoid problems. 

 
 

However, the Trading Street was not absolutely safe. Some powerful cultivators definitely enjoyed 
special privileges, and even if they caused trouble, the Twelve Major Branches would turn a blind 

eye and not take it seriously. 

 

 

Although such incidents didn’t happen frequently, Wang Lin still specially instructed Yang Chen 

and the others to keep their eyes open when going to the Trading Street, not to stir up trouble. 
Otherwise, if they kicked the wrong person, even their young lady would not be able to protect 

them. 

 

 

Yang Chen was not a troublemaker, but he took this warning to heart and was careful. 

 
 

Being unfamiliar with this place, it was always best to be cautious. 

 
 

Thus, they traveled a long distance like this. Both Yang Chen and the Sun brothers had heard Wang 
Lin say that the Trading Street was not far, so they didn’t give it much thought. But who would 

have known that after walking for two double-hours, they still haven’t reached their destination? 

 

 

The Sun brothers couldn’t wait any longer. You have to understand that these instruments were 

extremely heavy; picking them up alone was not a problem, but carrying them for two or three 
double-hours was a misery. 



 
 

Their True Qi had been depleted long ago, and they were now relying solely on their physical 
strength, even then gasping and sweating heavily. 

 

 

“Well, Wang Bo, how much longer do we have to go?” 

 
 

“We… we’re almost too tired to go on.” 

 
 

Wang Lin’s face was only slightly red at the moment, as if just warming up, showing that his Body 

Cultivation level was not ordinary. 

 
 

Now hearing the complaints of the Sun brothers, Wang Lin chuckled, “Didn’t you three boast about 
your remarkable Body Cultivation skills? How come you can’t handle it now? To be honest with 

you, there’s still half a day’s distance to go. You better hold on; if you mess up, there will be 
consequences.” 

 
 

When the conversation ended, Wang Lin intentionally or unintentionally looked at Yang Chen and 

secretly praised him in his heart. 

 
 

Initially, when they were invited, the Sun brothers were full of confidence, whereas Yang Chen 
seemed somewhat insecure. Wang Lin originally thought that Yang Chen would be the first to be 

unable to endure, since from any angle, Yang Chen’s strength seemed the weakest. 

 

 

But who would have thought that Yang Chen was far stronger than the Sun brothers. 



 
 

“This kid’s hiding his true strength, even now he’s only slightly sweating,” Wang Lin judged 
inwardly, nodding secretly. 

 

 

However, he didn’t give it much importance since there was still a long way to go. They would see 

if he was a mule or a horse when they reached their destination. 

 

 

What Wang Lin didn’t know was that Yang Chen’s sweat was just an act, carrying these 

instruments was effortless in his eyes, and walking with them made him feel like he didn’t even 
exert much strength. 

 
 

Not to mention half a day’s journey, even ten days’ journey was not a problem. 

 
 

Though it’s not bragging, he was quite confident even without cultivating the Tai Chu Divine Body. 

 

 

However, obviously, he couldn’t reveal any of this. 

 

 

As for the Sun brothers, they had now changed their opinion about Yang Chen quite a bit. At first, 

they thought Yang Chen was just a useless burden, and even felt that Wang Lin shouldn’t have 
invited anyone other than them. Now their attitude towards Yang Chen had shifted. 

 
 

So, after being invited for half a day, another two double-hours passed in the blink of an eye. 

 

 



After these two double-hours, the Sun brothers were dripping with sweat, approaching their limit, 
and reluctantly, Wang Lin allowed the three to sit down and rest. 

 
 

After a short break, the group got up again, and finally, half a day later, they arrived at the Trading 

Street. 

 

 

When they arrived at the Trading Street, the Sun brothers were already exhausted, seemingly at 

their limit. 

 

 

Yang Chen also pretended to gasp for breath, appearing sweaty. 

 

 

Watching this scene, Wang Lin became more cautious about Yang Chen’s depth, knowing that he 

had practiced for so many years beside their young lady and had frequently used these 
instruments. Now his Body Cultivation level had only reached this point. Even after carrying them 
all the way here, he sweated a lot; yet Yang Chen was only slightly worse than him? 

 
 

He couldn’t help but look up to Yang Chen more and immediately snorted coldly, “Just this distance 
has exhausted you, how will you serve the young lady in the future? Get up, all of you.” 

 

 

The Sun brothers unwillingly stood up. 

 
 

Wang Lin said with his hands behind his back, “Leave the rest to me. I’ll find a place to sell these 
instruments. You guys can wander around the Trading Street if you want, or wait for me here if 

you don’t want to. Regardless, we only have two days; after that, we will gather here again!” 

 

 



“Yes!” The Sun brothers breathed a sigh of relief when they saw that they were free of duties. 

 
 

Wang Lin didn’t bother with them anymore and left with the instruments. 

 

 

Now only Yang Chen and the Sun brothers were left. Yang Chen originally came to the Trading 

Street just to take a look around, so naturally he didn’t plan to stay long, after exchanging a few 
courtesies with the Sun brothers, he left. 

 
 

The Sun brothers’ attitude towards Yang Chen had improved a lot now since Yang Chen’s 
performance along the way had impressed them. 

 

 

So Yang Chen left, entering the Trading Street and wandering around. 

 
 

As Yang Chen walked around, he was amazed, because the Trading Street broadened his horizons 
so much, and there were actually many things that even he couldn’t recognize. 

 
 

He had only wandered around one corner, and there were many places he hadn’t seen yet; even so, 

there were already so many things he hadn’t seen before. This wasn’t a coincidence. 

 

 

The only explanation was that the development of this human area was far more prosperous and 

luxurious than their area. 

 

 

“There are so many treasures; many I can’t even name. Some of them I couldn’t find in my 

hometown, but I didn’t expect to find so many here,” Yang Chen took a deep breath and became 
increasingly delighted. 



 
 

For him, this was a good thing indeed. 

 

 


