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Chengxiong and Zhang Xiuwen were certainly unwilling, but these 210 divine stones were indeed a
bit beyond their tolerance range.

It’s not that they didn’t want to participate in the auction, but bidding higher than this price was
still unacceptable to them.

Overall, this Windstrider Unity Pill is not a must-have item for them.

They definitely have divine stones, but if they go beyond this price, it would be a problem.

For a moment, Zhang Xiuwen and Ling Chengxiong shook their heads secretly and had to give up.

However, just when everyone thought that the pill formula would fall into Guan Ying’s hands, and
even the female host was about to strike the gavel, suddenly a calm yet violent voice unexpectedly
joined in.

“Two hundred and fifteen divine stones!”

This sudden voice has made the seemingly settled outcome suddenly unclear.



“What!”

Many people were shocked. Who would dare to compete against Guan Ying for items? After all,
even Zhang Xiuwen and Ling Chengxiong had already given up. Who else would want to confront
Guan Ying at this time?

Subconsciously, everyone thought it might be a young master from the enemy family.

However, when they looked over, it was not a person from Chou Family’s private room, but rather
a person whose name and surname were unknown.

This made Guan Ying, who was in the steward’s private room, frown and couldn’t help but ask,
“Who is this brother, may I know your name?”

“Just a nobody, not worth mentioning; Young Master Guan doesn’t need to ask more.” Yang Chen
said indifferently.

Guan Ying was curious, but the private rooms at this auction were set up with a prohibition,
making it difficult to investigate someone’s soul. Unless someone willingly revealed themselves, it
was impossible to deduce their identities.

However, in Long White City, no one had dared to disrespect their Guan Family.



Guan Ying said coldly, “Brother, from your voice, you seem to be quite young. Our Guan Family is
very interested in talented young geniuses. If this younger brother is interested in the Windstrider
Unity Pill, you can come to our Guan Family. We will guarantee that you will get the refined
Windstrider Unity Pill to help you in your future accomplishments. Why compete with me now? So
that we don’t hurt our brotherhood.”

Guan Ying’s words were impeccable, but if you listened carefully, you could still hear the threat in
his words.

In simple terms, if the competition continued, he wouldn’t be polite anymore.

“Two hundred and twenty!” Then, Guan Ying shouted out a new price.

He did not know that Yang Chen had set his mind on this pill formula and would not let anyone
take it away. He said, “Brother Guan makes sense, but I have always been lazy and dislike living
under other’s roof. Two hundred and twenty-five stones!”

Hearing Yang Chen add another five divine stones, Guan Ying’s expression could no longer
maintain its original calmness.

This Yang Chen seemed determined to play with him till the end.

“Young Master, we can’t keep competing. If we continue, we won’t have enough for the Golden
Wind Slash later...” someone reminded him.



“Hmph, this ignorant kid, I don’t know where he came from, but he dares to compete with our
Guan Family for things. Keep an eye on him. Once he gets the Windstrider Unity Pill Formula, he
will definitely leave quickly. Follow him and don’t let him run far. As long as he is still in the city,
he will die without knowing how he died.” Guan Ying said coldly.

“Yes, Young Master.” The person below naturally knew what to do and quickly left.

Guan Ying obviously didn’t plan to continue bidding but he didn’t intend to give up the pill formula
so easily either.

Not only the Guan family, but Zhang and Ling families, who originally planned to give up, were
suddenly interested again. After all, they didn’t dare to compete with the Guan family, but other
people were another story.

“Look into this kid and track him well after he leaves.”

Indeed, they couldn’t find out Yang Chen’s details at the auction, but they could guard his private
room. As soon as Yang Chen came out, they would naturally know his identity. After all, there were
only so many private rooms, so it wouldn’t be difficult to find out, right?

Yang Chen knew what these big families were thinking, but since he dared to speak out, he had
already prepared himself mentally.

If he couldn’t lay low, he might as well be high profile.



However, the matter of the Purgatory Gate had to be reconsidered, and a new approach had to be
taken.

With no interference from Guan Ying, the Windstrider Unity Pill naturally fell into Yang Chen’s
hands. As the female host struck the gavel, Yang Chen successfully won the auction for the
Windstrider Unity Pill.

It wasn’t long before the maidservant below brought the pill formula for the Windstrider Unity Pill.

“Young Master, your pill formula!” The maidservant respectfully presented the pill formula.

Yang Chen took the pill formula, carefully examining it. Finding no falsehood, he nodded, “You can
go.”

“Yes, Young Master!” The maidservant didn’t dare to linger and quickly left.

Seeing the maidservant leave, Yang Chen also prepared to leave.

It’s not that he felt this was not a suitable place to stay, but staying here was meaningless.
Whether he left early or late, he would be followed, so why not leave earlier and avoid wasting
time here.

Now, he needed to carefully study the Windstrider Unity Pill; after all, refining the pill would
greatly increase his chances of reaching the Integration Period.



Then, Yang Chen left the auction and went straight back to the inn.

As soon as he left, the people who were following him caught up. Upon observing that his Qi
cultivation level was only at the Spirit Plate Stage, they became even bolder.

Currently, Yang Chen’s released Qi was only at the Spirit Plate Stage. A genius at the Spirit Plate
Stage was indeed precious, but without knowing his age, no one took him seriously.

Yang Chen also knew that there were people following him, and that getting rid of these tails was
pointless.

Given the level of the major families, even if he got rid of them, it would be useless; they’d
eventually find him. So, it was better not to bother shaking them off.

In less than half an hour, Yang Chen returned to the inn. As soon as he entered, the shopkeeper
immediately greeted him with a smile, “Young Master, you are back.”

Although the shopkeeper didn’t know Yang Chen’s identity, he saw how generous Yang Chen was
and always called him Young Master, not daring to neglect him.

Now that Yang Chen had returned, the shopkeeper immediately stepped forward, fearing to
displease him.



Yang Chen didn’t take it to heart, but looking at the shopkeeper, he suddenly had an idea and said,
“Shopkeeper, I have a task for you. Here are two divine stones. Take them.”

As soon as the shopkeeper took the divine stones, he smiled gleefully and asked with confusion,
“What does Young Master mean?”

“Later, some friends, or even many friends, will come to see me. If they ask about my whereabouts,
you can’t tell them.” Yang Chen said.

“This, Young Master, you are overestimating me. Just in case, if your friends are too powerful, I, an
old man, cannot guarantee it.” The shopkeeper laughed flatteringly, his face full of embarrassment.
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Attitude_1 Yang Chen’s eyebrows raised, revealing a hint of amusement. This shopkeeper seemed
to be quite cunning and shrewd. Without him even finishing his speech or giving away too much
information, the shopkeeper had already found the trouble with the matter and subtly refused him.

Of course, since he had mentioned it, Yang Chen had thought things through and would not allow
the other party to refuse.

Yang Chen’s expression remained unchanged as he said, “Shopkeeper, I know what you’re thinking
and what you’re worried about. However, rest assured, I won’t make you clash with others. If
someone asks you about me later, you just need to hand this item over to them. When the time
comes, they probably won’t dare to be disrespectful to you, and you can just handle it yourself!”



Having said that, Yang Chen’s mind spun and he suddenly came up with a plan.

He then handed a token to the shopkeeper.

The shopkeeper looked at it carefully and only saw the words “Core Disciple” written on it. He was
indeed seasoned, but still didn’t know what this item was.

This item was Yang Chen’s Core Disciple Token.

The shopkeeper certainly had extensive experience, but his strength was too low. It was unlikely
he had ever left Long White City, so how could he know what this item represented?

However, the pursuers who would arrive later should know very well.

“If that’s the case, then I’ll accept this job. If someone asks about my guest, I’ll show them this
item.” Although the shopkeeper didn’t know what the token was, he saw that the job seemed easy,
so where would he refuse? Naturally, he agreed to it.

Yang Chen then went upstairs with his hands behind his back.

When he arrived at the room, he immediately set up several prohibitions, protecting his
surroundings tightly. Then, he took out his Pill Furnace.



Although the Windstrider Unity Pill was precious, the required materials were within his means.
After all, it was not a divine-grade elixir, so he could afford the materials.

However, he could only afford to make three furnaces worth.

Yang Chen knew that this was an incredible challenge, and he couldn’t help but hope to make the
Windstrider Unity Pill in these three furnaces.

If others knew that Yang Chen dared to attempt to make the pill within three furnaces upon his
first handling of it, it would probably shock them.

After all, even Great Alchemists would not dare to guarantee such a feat.

However, Yang Chen had the confidence and comprehension to follow the pill formula and place
the materials in their respective positions.

But the result of the first furnace was not ideal. Due to his lack of familiarity, the pill was
undoubtedly destroyed.

This outcome was not beyond Yang Chen’s expectations, and he didn’t expect the first furnace to
yield any outstanding results.



Of course, he wouldn’t blindly refine the pills. After the failure of the first furnace, he sat cross-
legged and began to calmly reflect.

If he couldn’t figure out where the errors had occurred in the refining process just now, it would be
meaningless to blindly refine the second furnace. In the end, the result would still be a failure.

After contemplating for about half an hour, Yang Chen began to refine the second furnace.

Just as Yang Chen was refining the pills, those who had been tracking him began to arrive at the
inn one after another.

Seeing the small scale of the inn, the pursuers sneered with disdain. With the background of such
an inn, they didn’t need to be polite. They could crush it if they wanted to, and no one could turn
the tide.

“Where is the shopkeeper? Hurry up and come out.” The leading Elder Steward was furious and
roared. The strength of the Integration Period was enough to make the Earth Martial Realm
shopkeeper come running.

“Sirs, I...I don’t know what you...what this is about...” The shopkeeper stammered in fear as he
speak.

The Elder Steward said coldly, “Take a good look at the image I pass to you through my soul, we
are looking for this person. Hurry up and tell me where he is!”



When the conversation ended, the Elder Steward immediately released the image from his soul.
The shopkeeper took one look at it and couldn’t help but be stunned. Wasn’t the person in the
image Yang Chen?

“Sirs, please, let’s talk this through. I have indeed seen this person, and he is staying in our inn...”
Naturally, the shopkeeper had no temper, so he was willing to expose Yang Chen in order to save
himself.

However, he still remembered Yang Chen’s instructions.

While speaking, he tremblingly took out the token that Yang Chen had given him and handed it to
the people from the steward’s team. He said, “Sirs, the guest once said that if someone wanted to
see him and find him, I should give this item to those people. Sirs, please look at this item first
before asking. Once you do, I promise to tell you everything I know!”

The Elder Steward didn’t know what Yang Chen was up to and carefully looked at the token. When
he saw it, he couldn’t help but gasp. He was having trouble remaining calm!

“This, this is...”

“This is the Xuandao Sect’s Core Disciple Token!”

“This...this!”



The few people had initially been filled with anger and were planning to drag Yang Chen out and
teach him a lesson about being low-key. But when the token was taken out, they were all
dumbfounded.

Even the ordinary and elite disciples of the Xuandao Sect had to be cautious when they came to
Long White City. However, for core disciples, it would be a different matter. If something
happened in Long White City, the Xuandao Sect wouldn’t sit idly by and would definitely
investigate.

If spiderwebs and horse tracks were found to be related to a certain clan, that clan would not be
able to mingle with the Xuandao Sect any longer.

Who would dare provoke such a person?

“What...What should we do now, Elder Steward? The young master said to kill him and retrieve the
pill formula, but he is from the Xuandao Sect. What should we do?”

The leading elder gritted his teeth and said, “What can we do? We can only wait here and let the
young master decide when he arrives. But I'm guessing the young master will have no choice
either. Even our Family Head would not dare to be negligent in dealing with a Xuandao Sect core
disciple.”

Hearing this, the others immediately settled down.

The shopkeeper was completely stunned. He never could have imagined that the token would have
such a powerful effect. As soon as it was handed over, it caused the people from the Four Major
Clans to react like this.



He had initially thought that bumping into people from the Four Major Clans would spell trouble
for him.

“Shopkeeper, which room is this person staying in?” The Elder Steward couldn’t help but ask.

“This...this...” The shopkeeper was in awe, being treated so respectfully by the Integration Period
powerhouse. How could he not be surprised? He quickly replied, “In the fourth loft room at the
rear.”

“Alright, we got it.” The few people nodded their heads. Although they had asked for the exact
location, none of them dared to go forward. They simply held onto the token and obediently
returned it to the shopkeeper.
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Even the most foolish person now knows that the owner of the token must be someone important
and untouchable.

Otherwise, these people wouldn’t treat a token with such respect.

Yang Chen doesn’t know what’s going on downstairs, and he doesn’t have time to care. But since
he’s already taken out the token, he anticipates this outcome.



He speculates that as soon as the Core Disciple’s token appears, the people from the Four Major
Clans would have to behave obediently.

After all, the prestige of Xuandao Sect is not just a false reputation. In Fengyangzhou, the only
forces daring enough to lay hands on the inner disciples of Xuandao Sect would probably be the
Purgatory Gate.

Of course, Yang Chen doesn’t have time to think about all this now.

Instead, he is reflecting on the lessons learned from the failure of the second furnace.

Although he learned a lot from the first failure, the second furnace still failed. The main reason is
that the first furnace didn’t show any signs of forming a pill, not even a shape.

The second furnace is different; at least it formed a shape, it’s just that the appearance is a bit
black and lacking spirituality.

After about half an hour of contemplating, Yang Chen claps his hands: “I understand now, this time
it will definitely be successful!”

He seems to have figured out the deficiency, grins, and then fully immerges into the process,
starting to refine the pill.



Throwing the last batch of materials into the pill furnace, Yang Chen began to concentrate on
refining.

“The creator of this Windstrider Unity Pill focused on the fast refining process. The faster the
refining, the better the materials can be integrated into the elixir. The more stability is sought in
the refining process, the more counterproductive it becomes, making it harder to refine the elixir.
In the end, it will only result in a failed attempt.” Yang Chen reveals a look of joy.

If the creator Li Dao knew that his pill refining theory had been thoroughly studied by someone so
quickly, he might want to cry.

This “fast” principle is indeed the essence of refining Windstrider Unity Pills, and it’s not
something that can be understood just from the pill formula. Yet Yang Chen has grasped the
essence after just two attempts.

As Yang Chen had predicted.

Fast is indeed the key to every step of refining Windstrider Unity Pills. Once the “fast” principle is
understood, refining this pill will no longer be a problem.

“Success!” Yang Chen utters the word, and in an instant, the fragrance of the pill spreads, and the
Windstrider Unity Pill jumps out of the furnace.

Heaven-grade elixirs usually possess some spirituality, so it’s not surprising that they can jump out
of the furnace by themselves.



However, Yang Chen simply stretches out his hand to catch the elixir and looks at it without any
sign of satisfaction: “Only one pill was made. It seems that I'll need more practice refining this pill
in the future. Moreover, the quality is just average, and there is much room for improvement.”

Of course, it’s more than enough for now.

Yang Chen naturally can’t wait to refine the Windstrider Unity Pill and break through to the
Integration Period. But before that, he needs to confirm one thing.

At this moment, Yang Chen’s soul spreads out, looking at the situation below the inn.

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s mouth curls up, and he murmurs to himself: “As I expected...”

Under the inn, a group of people stands, and anyone with some experience can discern that they
are from the Four Major Clans.

Indeed, the Four Major Clans have all gathered together.

It’s for this reason that the shopkeeper is now trembling, barely able to speak. He coudn’t imagine
the origin and identity of Yang Chen with all four major clans coming to find him at the same time.

Apart from this, the other people in the inn have either dispersed or left, no one daring to stay any
longer.



The people from the Four Major Clans linger, reluctant to enter.

“Elder Steward, are you sure you saw it correctly? That token belongs to a core disciple of Xuandao
Sect?” An elder from the Chou Family asked.

“Hehe, I'm telling you, Chou Family, the token is in the hands of the shopkeeper. If you don’t
believe it, you can check for yourself. What’s the point of lying to you?” Elder Steward replied
coldly.

As his words fell, the others from the various clans fell into hesitation, eventually turning their
gazes to their respective young masters.

Guan Ying, Zhang Xiuwen, and the other young masters from the Four Major Clans were just
quarreling unpleasantly over the Golden Wind Slash.

Not to mention whose hands the sword ends up in, even if one side wins it, the price paid would be
extremely high, making it not worth it in the end.

They were already angry and looking for trouble with Yang Chen, but who knew that Yang Chen’s
identity turned out to be more terrifying than they imagined — a core disciple of Xuandao Sect!
Who could dare to provoke him?

“What do you guys think? Is this true or false?” Guan Ying asked his people.



The elders below replied unanimously, “Young Master, it’s probably true.”

“Young Master, it’s most likely true. That token cannot be faked. The tokens of Xuandao Sect are
unique, and the materials are monopolized by the Sect. No other force in the Twelve States can
make them. Besides, this kid has the courage to challenge the several young masters. Without some
kind of assurance, who would dare...”

Guan Ying was undoubtedly furious, but he gritted his teeth, “Just because he’s a disciple of
Xuandao Sect, should I swallow this anger? This guy took my Windstrider Unity Pill.”

“Young Master, if he really is a core disciple of Xuandao Sect, then you have no choice but to
restrain yourself. If he were an ordinary disciple or even an elite disciple, he would have to behave
when coming to Long White City. But as a core disciple, his status is different. Those are the next
generation that Xuandao Sect focuses on cultivating. Each one of them has a high status; if one of
them has a powerful master in Xuandao Sect... If you don’t swallow this anger, the entire Guan
family will suffer.” The Elder Steward advised.

Guan Ying was unhappy, but he could only sigh, “Alright, I understand. You elders don’t have to
worry, I'm just saying it, I won’t do anything irrational.”

“As long as Young Master thinks so, that’s good. That’s good.” The Elders of the Guan Family wiped
their sweat, truly fearing their young master would do something crazy.

Similar scenes also took place with the other three major clans.



Although they were all somewhat unwilling, considering the matter of Yang Chen’s identity, they
eventually gave up on pursing it further.

“Since this is the case, shall we Elder’s leave without gaining anything?” Guan Ying asked.

“That would be inappropriate, Young Master. Opportunities to interact with Xuandao Sect are rare
for our Four Major Clans. Yang Chen is a rare core disciple of Xuandao Sect. We must seize the
opportunity to please him. Even if we can’t get closer to the Xuandao Sect through this, if he
becomes successful in the future, we can also benefit. We must make friends with him.” Several
clever elders said.
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could not understand. He clenched his teeth and said, “I suffered a loss at his hands, and now I
have to endure it and be friends with him?”

“Young Master, this is the instruction of the old master, and according to his orders, he might have
to come personally.” Several people had obviously received a sound transmission and had been
waiting here.

Guan Ying was stunned, his heart filled with jealousy. He originally thought that in Long White
City, he was not the Little Tyrant, but at least a little master. However, he had unexpectedly met a
real master today, and even his father had to come and serve him.



Thinking of this, Guan Ying sighed bitterly and shook his head: “Fine, I’ll wait here.”

“Young Master, don’t worry. If we please this young man today, the benefits we gain in the future
will definitely be worth our humbleness today.” Several elders hurriedly comforted him.

Yang Chen was now observing everything below with his soul vision. He was not surprised by this.
If a core disciple of the Xuandao Sect didn’t have a deterrent effect, that would be a joke.

“It seems that these people are quite sensible. However, it seems that they plan to wait here for me
to come out. This is quite troublesome. Do I still have to meet these people after my cultivation?”

For a moment, Yang Chen shook his head, unable to figure out a solution. After all, he had been a
guest, and people hadn’t troubled him, but had greeted him with smiles. If he didn’t meet them, it
wouldn’t be very polite.

“Forget it, let’s not think about it for now. I’ll refine this Windstrider Unity Pill and enter the
Integration Period first. This should provide me with some security in Long White City.” Yang Chen
thought to himself.

Then, he replenished the surrounding prohibitions to prevent others from noticing anything when
he entered the Integration Period.

Subsequently, he focused entirely and entered the closed-door state.



Not long after he began meditating, the Windstrider Unity Pill was fully refined and integrated into
his body, becoming the essence within his body.

Soon, after the Windstrider Unity Pill was integrated, its medicinal effects were brought into play.

As the effects manifested, Yang Chen began to sense abnormalities in his body. This abnormality
started with a burst of cold, followed by a burst of heat.

This alternation between cold and heat lingered for a while, and then Yang Chen felt both cold and
hot winds blowing around him, proving the “birth of wind” phrase.

As the wind blew, Yang Chen tried to merge the Spirit Plate with himself.

To Yang Chen’s surprise, with the help of these two cold and hot winds, his path to integration
became unusually easy, as the Spirit Plate slowly merged with his body in an interesting process.

Yang Chen was meticulous in the fusion process, not daring to be negligent.

Gradually, time passed, and in the blink of an eye, three days had gone by.

During these three days, there had been earth-shaking changes downstairs.



What was originally a small team of people had now become more and more crowded, attracting
many curious and perplexed people. They didn’t know what had happened in this inn, which had
never been famous, to have gathered people from all four major clans.

The most crucial thing was that not only were there people from the four major clans, but even
their patriarchs had come; two out of the four were present, showing how important this event
was.

“Chou Family Patriarch, I didn’t expect you to come.” At this moment, a tall middle-aged man in
the crowd spoke loudly.

“Hehe, Manager Family Master, since you’re here, why can’t I?” The man called the Chou Family
Patriarch had a beard and an ordinary appearance, but he was no ordinary person, and his
extraordinary aura was not to be underestimated.

These two were the patriarchs of two clans, and their appearance today had indeed shocked many
people.

“I say, the core disciple of the Xuandao Sect is precious indeed, but to attract Patriarch Chou as
well is a bit excessive for your family to rally the troops. After all, I heard that Patriarch Chou had
just closed his cultivation not long ago. I hope this event won’t disturb your practice.” The Manager
Family Master said.

The Chou Family Patriarch was also a very smart man and would not be deceived by the Manager
Family Master’s probing and inquiring.



He smiled and replied, “Manager Brother, you’re joking. How many core disciples are there in the
Xuandao Sect? How many have been willing to perform tasks over the years? How many have come
to my Long White City and most of them have chosen to keep a low profile? I'm afraid we will have
to wait decades for another one, without even a chance to get close to the Xuandao Sect. Now, this
is a good opportunity. My Chou family must not neglect it. Manager Brother, isn’t it the same for
you?”

The Manager Family Master clicked his tongue twice: “It seems that Patriarch Chou is a wise man.
In that case, let’s see who can successfully invite this core disciple of the Xuandao Sect.”

“Hmph, we’ll see. I just don’t know when he will leave his seclusion. I’ll go in first and wait.” The
Chou Family Patriarch strode in.

The Manager Family Master, of course, did not want to be left behind and hurriedly followed suit.

Although the other two major clans didn’t have their patriarchs present, they had sent important
figures. Seeing the Manager and Chou families in action, they were not willing to fall behind, and
quickly followed.

At the same time, no one knew that Yang Chen had already entered the final stage of his seclusion.

This stage was crucial, as it was the Integration Period, the key of merging the Spirit Plate with his
body.

This stage involved whether Yang Chen could successfully enter the Integration Period, so he took
it very seriously. Fortunately, hard work pays off, and with the help of the Windstrider Unity Pill,
Yang Chen had already merged most of the Spirit Plate.



Only a little bit remained, and Yang Chen was very careful.

Finally, the Spirit Plate completely merged with his body, causing his aura to change greatly. He
had officially become a powerful Integrator.

“Haha, with this, I don’t have to worry about True Qi anymore. The Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi
around me is now True Qi, and my strength has increased by more than just a little.” Yang Chen
grinned, revealing a smile.

He didn’t have time to be happy, as his expression soon darkened, because the numerous people
outside were the people from the four major clans.

This made Yang Chen slightly startled, as he underestimated the attraction power of being a core
disciple of the Xuandao Sect.

“So many people, and even a few experts that have reached the True Divine Realm. This is going to
be a bit troublesome.” Yang Chen had a look of bitter amusement on his face.

What he found troublesome was not the fear that the True Divine Realm experts would do
anything, but that even True Divine Realm experts were present, and now it would be difficult for
him to keep a low profile.

You see, he still had the task of dealing with the disciples of the Purgatory Gate.



Considering the current situation, unless the Purgatory Gate disciples became careless, they would
be very cautious.

“What to do...” Yang Chen slapped his head, feeling quite a headache coming on.
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the members of the four major clans were almost all gathered in front of Yang Chen’s room,
causing the corridor to be overcrowded.

The relationship between the four major clans was not good in the first place, so now that they
were all crowded together, their conversations were inevitably filled with sarcasm and disputes.
However, everything quieted down due to the arrival of a certain individual.

The person who arrived was a not-very-tall, but exquisitely beautiful woman.

The woman was fair-skinned and gorgeous, with delicate features that, combined with her attire,
made her look like a celestial fairy. Her aura was extraordinary and otherworldly.

Such a woman would surely attract attention wherever she went.



And now was no exception.

Her presence attracted everyone’s gaze, not to mention the young masters of the four major clans.
Even the older generation found it difficult to look away.

“So, it’s Miss Ling Xiu. I didn’t expect her to come today.” The Manager Family Master said in a
stiff tone, “Great Elder of the Ling Family, it’s one thing for you to come personally, but now even
Miss Ling Xiu has come, what exactly do you have up your sleeve?”

“Heh, My presence here means nothing. On the contrary, Manager Family Master, what are your
intentions? I see that you have prepared many gifts.” The Great Elder of the Ling Family replied
without showing any weakness.

As for the woman named Ling Xiu, she stood silently among the Ling Family’s group.

Whatever she had discussed with the Ling Family Elder, her originally indifferent expression had
become even colder.

Others couldn’t help but speculate.

Ling Xiu was the darling of the Ling family. First, due to her extraordinary talent; she reached the
Jinzun stage before the age of fifty, indicating a limitless future. Second, she was extraordinarily
beautiful and was regarded as the perfect candidate for marriage alliances. Usually, she was kept
hidden, so her appearance now was indeed puzzling.



At the same time, Yang Chen naturally sensed the commotion outside.

He didn’t expect things to develop to this extent.

Initially, he thought that this matter would just be a small conflict, causing some friction with the
young masters of the clans and eventually fizzling out.

Who could have thought that the members of all four major clans would be summoned?

Such a commotion was not what he wanted.

How to handle this situation became a headache-inducing issue.

After all, for disciples of the Xuandao Sect like him who were on a mission, the last thing they
wanted was to attract too much attention. Otherwise, they could die without knowing how they
met their end.

Even other core disciples who were ostentatious in the sect restrained themselves when outside.
They would never show off too much.



But soon, Yang Chen snapped his fingers and his eyes lit up: “I've been so slow-witted. Since I can’t
hide my identity, why should I continue hiding? Why not simply devise a scheme and flaunt it?”

Yang Chen thought carefully and laughed heartily, immediately coming up with a plan.

As he thought, although attracting the attention of the Purgatory Gate was undesirable, from
another perspective, doing so could actually be beneficial.

At least, if the Purgatory Gate really targeted him, he wouldn’t need to spend any more effort on
them.

Thinking about this, Yang Chen grinned: “If that’s the case, there’s no need for me to lay low. I'll
act like a young noble and show off once. But I can’t be blindly ostentatious. If those from
Purgatory Gate get too scared, no one will target me. I'll maintain my strength at the Spirit Plate
Stage level.”

Having thought of this, Yang Chen concealed his aura.

With his current skills, he could conceal his aura so well, even someone at the True God Stage
might not be able to tell.

Exceptions would be those at the Great Perfection of the True God Stage and Daoist-level experts.



But whether it was the former or the latter, such powerful people were rare and not easily
encountered. Yang Chen was not too worried.

With these thoughts in mind, he gently opened the door, intending to meet the people from the
four major clans.

When the door opened, the people from the four major clans, who had been waiting for a long time
outside, quickly prepared themselves.

“Everyone outside, please come in. Since you have shown your sincerity, I, Young Master, will give
you a chance to please me.” Yang Chen said lazily, deliberately adopting a prideful and arrogant
tone.

At his words, the expressions of the four major clans’ members changed slightly. They indeed came
to please Yang Chen, but his words directly exposed their intentions, making them feel
embarrassed.

This made them extremely furious, especially the young masters who could hardly bear it and
wanted to fight with Yang Chen. However, their elders held them back. Even though they were
clearly resentful, they still entered the room.

After all, their original intention was to please Yang Chen.

“We, the Zhang Family, pay our respects to Young Master!”



“The Ling Family pays respects to Young Master!”

Members of the four major clans entered the room one after another, paying their respects to Yang
Chen.

Then the Manager Family Master and Chou Family Patriarch came forward to introduce
themselves.

“I am the Manager Family Master, Guan Zixing. How should I address you, Young Master?” asked
the Manager Family Master with a smile.

Yang Chen, however, didn’t act warmly: “Oh, so you are both Family Masters. Please sit down. I am
Yang Chen, so you can call me Young Master Yang Chen. As for the rest of you, the seating will be
tight, so make do.”

Seeing Yang Chen’s complete disregard for the most basic hospitality rules, everyone exchanged
awkward looks, their expressions unhappy yet not daring to express it.

The Chou Family Patriarch tried to diffuse the situation with a laugh: “Young Master Yang Chen
jests. I see that it looks like you’ve just refined some pills, their fragrance is still lingering. Do you
have some knowledge in alchemy? I remember that you bought the Windstrider Unity Pill. Could it
be that...”

“I’d like to refine that pill, but unfortunately, I wasn’t able to find a proper method after buying it.
Just now, I tried to refine some Tier 3-4 Pills to vent my frustration. What a lousy pill formula.”
Yang Chen said disdainfully.



Everyone secretly wiped their sweat, hearing Yang Chen’s words. To them, the formula for the
Windstrider Unity Pill had been tossed aside as a “lousy formula” by Young Master Yang Chen.

Yang Chen could clearly see everyone’s displeasure, but he pretended not to notice and asked, “I
don’t know why you all came here today. What’s your purpose?”

The four major clans were seething by this point. Young Master Yang Chen had already provided an
opportunity to please him, what else could they want?

However, though they may think this way, they would not actually say it.
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The Family Head Steward clapped his hands directly, and immediately, Guan Ying from behind him
brought out a gift box. As he took out the gift box, Guan Ying apologized with a smile, “Young
Master, from the moment you arrived at Xuandao Sect, our family has been taking care of the
affairs of Long White City. We are sorry for not being able to properly host you. Please accept these
small gifts as a small token of our esteem. Also, I had some conflicts with you at the auction. I hope
you won’t take it to heart.”

“Oh? So you are Guan Ying. I don’t remember much, but I’ll accept this gift.” Yang Chen yawned
and took the gift in his hand.

When he received the gift, Yang Chen looked closely and was slightly surprised.



The Steward was really generous. The gift he sent over was actually one hundred God Stones.
Although one hundred God Stones are not too many, it’s quite a lot as a first meeting gift.

It can be seen that the Stewards are making great efforts to please themselves.

But who is he now?

He is a Young Noble, and he doesn’t need to speak reasonably or politely.

Because of this, Guan Ying was quite angry. He had always thought that he was a Young Noble, but
compared to Yang Chen, he was simply nothing.

The members of the other families were quite cool when they saw that they had to serve such a
Young Noble. But due to Yang Chen’s status, they had no choice but to reluctantly put on a show.

Yang Chen saw their expressions and knew that if he were really that much of a Young Noble, he
would understand. But Yang Chen was very shrewd in his heart.

He raised the corner of his mouth and added, “Manager Family Head, rest assured, when we return
to the Sect, I will speak highly of you in front of my Master.”

Upon hearing this, the Steward, who had thought that the gift was wasted, was suddenly
energized.



They originally thought that they had given the gift to an ungrateful person, but who knew that
Yang Chen actually had some conscience.

These few words of praise were enough.

Of course, they didn’t know that Yang Chen’s Master was purely fabricated. However, he would not
take advantage of others for no reason. In the future, he would have many opportunities to return
the one hundred God Stones to the Family Head.

Nowadays, the Family Head’s affair was envied by others. Seeing this, the other families quickly
came forward, fearing that they would lose out.

Chou Feng, the Chou Family Patriarch, was running very fast. When he spoke, he had already
presented the gift, “Young Master Yang Chen, please accept this gift. It’s a little token of my Chou
family’s sincerity. Besides, I would like to apologize for my Chou family’s poor hospitality!”

Yang Chen looked at their sincere attitude and couldn’t help but laugh quietly to himself.

In a sense, Xuandao Sect was quite influential. At least his status as a core disciple allowed the
Four Major Clans to please him one after another.

Ultimately, he didn’t think it was because of himself, but because of the Xuandao Sect.



While thinking about it, Yang Chen was also very curious about what the Chou family would give
him. When he looked at it, he couldn’t help but take a cold breath. Good guy, the Chou family was
generous enough to directly give him a substandard divine artifact.

This substandard divine artifact was a sharp sword, and it was not difficult to determine that it
was a treasure for attacking.

As a first meeting gift, it was quite generous.

Compared to the Steward’s family, it was even more impressive.

Of course, this substandard divine artifact was of little use to him, mainly because he already had
the Slaughter God Spear, so there was no need to use other treasures for attack.

Upon receiving this treasure, Yang Chen smiled and said, “Chou Family Head is quite generous. I
will accept this treasure and convey your intentions to my Master.”

Hearing this, the Manager Family Head could no longer be happy.

Chou Feng laughed loudly and said, “Thank you, Young Master Yang Chen. By the way, I don’t know
if you will have time to be a guest at my Chou family’s residence later.”

“Oh? There’s no hurry about that. It’s not too late to decide later.” Yang Chen replied.



This made Chou Feng’s smile become somewhat awkward. Yang Chen clearly wanted to take
advantage of all four families’ gifts.

However, they had no choice but to accept it. In order to please Xuandao Sect through Yang Chen,
the Zhang Family Elder rushed forward and handed over another gift box.

“Young Master Yang Chen, would you like to be a guest at our Zhang family residence? We have
everything you could want, whether it’s beautiful women or anything else, we can satisfy you.” The
Elder said with a flattering smile.

Because of Chou Feng, he went straight to the point and directly invited Yang Chen to be a guest at
the residence.

Chou Feng and the Steward Family Head couldn’t help but be unhappy, as they had forgotten about
the beautiful women. Yang Chen, being so extravagant, would likely end up drunk to death with
women. Using beauty to deal with him was the most appropriate method.

As a result, the Zhang family took the initiative and said it first, making it too late for them to say
anything.

Yang Chen did not respond immediately but unpacked the gift and looked at it. When he saw it, his
eyebrows raised, because the Zhang family had sent a high-quality elixir.

This elixir was a Heaven-grade Elixir, and moreover, it was helpful for advancing to the
Integration Period.



Zhang Family Elder was clever to see that he needed an elixir to advance to the Integration Period
at the auction and sent him one. However, the other party didn’t know that he had already become
a master of the Integration Period, so this elixir was just icing on the cake at this point.

Of course, his face did not show it, and he calmly said, “I have received the Zhang Family’s gift,
thank you.”

Zhang Family Elder became anxious, not knowing where he had offended Yang Chen and why his
attitude had changed so quickly, but he didn’t dare to ask too much. He simply stepped back a bit
and started discussing things with his family members.

The people around were looking at each other, confirming Yang Chen’s identity as a Young Noble.

With this quirky and capricious temperament, it would be strange if he was not a Young Noble.
However, it was precisely because of this that they wanted to please him even more. After all, such
a Young Noble could become a core disciple, which meant that there must be a big backer behind
Yang Chen.

What they wanted to please was not Yang Chen, but the backer behind him.

However, Yang Chen played with the people of the Four Major Clans with his left and right
“Masters.” His eyes turned back and forth, almost like he was asking for something from the Ling
Family.



However, after turning around, Yang Chen suddenly saw a beautiful woman. This woman was as
beautiful as a fairy descending to earth, with a clean and refined appearance. Her skin and facial
features were enchanting and captivating.

The woman he stared at was none other than Ling Xiu.
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Life_1 Yang Chen didn’t know what was going on with him lately. He seemed to have a lot of luck
with women and had encountered many women who had some connections with him.

He didn’t know if there would be any friction between him and Ling Xiu, but Ling Xiu was indeed a
peerless beauty. Her looks surpassed those of most women he had seen in Fengyangzhou. Her
captivating eyes alone were unmatched by any other woman.

In this respect, even Zhang Xuelian could not compete.

This woman had a cold and indifferent attitude similar to Zhang Xuelian’s, but her sexy lips and
seductive appearance were enough to attract anyone’s soul.

However, no matter how beautiful she is, it has nothing to do with him. Still, on second thought,
hadn’t his dandy behavior changed to the point where he couldn’t help but drool over a woman
when he saw one?



Just now, when he refused the invitation from the Zhang family elder to visit the beauty, he had
already exposed his true nature. Now, he couldn’t afford to reveal anything else.

With this in mind, Yang Chen stared at Ling Xiu without blinking, his eyes full of teasing and
profanity.

Such behavior made Guan Ying, Zhang Xiuwen, and the Four Major Clans’ Young Masters all want
to burst out in anger.

However, such actions were all suppressed by their respective Elders.

Nevertheless, these young masters were all simmering in anger. After all, Ling Xiu was the object
of their common pursuit and admiration, and some had even proposed marriage to her.

Although the results were not ideal and were rejected, no one gave up.

But that Yang Chen dared to stare at her like this, it was unbearable for anyone’s heart to be filled
with anger.

However, Yang Chen didn’t care about others’ thoughts. He just looked at Ling Xiu with a smile and
said, “You are such a beautiful girl, I wonder if you would be interested in keeping me company
tonight?”



These out-of-place and profane words made many family elders restless in their seats.

This was simply outrageous.

However, to everyone’s surprise, Ling Xiu didn’t show any anger at all. Instead, she said, “Then I
will wait for Young Master Yang Chen to visit my residence.”

As soon as Ling Xiu finished speaking, Elder of the Ling Family stood up with a smile. He took out a
golden sword and handed it directly to Yang Chen.

“Our Ling Family doesn’t have many valuable treasures. This is the Golden Wind Slash, a rare
treasure that our Ling Family acquired from the auction. Let me give it to Young Master Yang
Chen.” Ling Family Elder said.

Such a move made everyone take a deep breath.

Did the Ling Family Elder go crazy?

He was so generous as to give away a near middle-grade divine artifact like it was nothing.

You must know that at the auction, the Ling Family fought hard and barely won this item. But now,
they were willing to give it away to a young noble.



And as a gift upon meeting.

No one could guess what the Ling Family was thinking.

But there was no doubt that the Ling Family would overshadow everyone else.

Yang Chen, of course, recognized the value of this treasure. Both emotionally and rationally, he
shouldn’t choose any other family in the future. He said, “Oh? Thank you very much, Ling Family
Elder. I will return the favor on behalf of my master in the future.”

Upon hearing this, the Ling Family Elder was overjoyed and couldn’t close his mouth.

Others also showed expressions of envy and jealousy.

After all, whether they really mentioned it to their masters or not, who could be sure? Even so, it
was worth their great sacrifice.

The pledge Young Master Yang Chen made to the Ling Family Elder was at a different level.

The Ling Family Elder certainly knew the difference and immediately seized the opportunity to say,
“Young Master Yang Chen, I don’t know if you have time later to visit our Ling Family residence?
We will be sure to treat you well.”



“I have no other hobbies except for alcohol and women. And for women, I want the most beautiful
ones.” After finishing his sentence, Yang Chen set his eyes on Ling Xiu, not hiding his teasing
intentions.

Such behavior disgusted many people, but Ling Xiu kept a soft smile. However, her captivating
smile made it hard not to take another look at her.

Although Ling Xiu seemed to be smiling happily, Yang Chen could still distinguish the reluctance in
her smile. She might not like him very much, but she didn’t show it on the surface because of his
status.

That was normal. With his current appearance, it would be strange if anyone liked him.
Presumably, if it were possible, the members of the Four Major Clans would want him far away.

Yang Chen chuckled to himself.

However, the Ling Family Elder agreed without hesitation: “Of course, of course. In that case,
Young Master Yang Chen, let’s go.”

Seeing the Ling Family Elder’s anxious demeanor, Yang Chen didn’t want to make things difficult
for him any longer. With a slight smile, he said, “Alright, let’s go!”

After speaking, he stood up and left.



Seeing Yang Chen leave, the members of the other Three Major Clans had a very unnatural
expression on their faces.

“Father, this... Is Ling Xiu going to be taken by this kid?” Guan Ying couldn’t control himself.

“How can you be so dense? Kid, let me tell you, it’s best not to interfere in this matter or do
anything stupid. Ling Xiu is a woman born for the Ling Family’s sacrifice. If the Ling Family wants
to use her to please Xuandao Sect, that’s their choice. You and I have no right to interfere!”
Manager Family Master said coldly.

“But what if this kid’s identity is fake? The Ling Family is too hasty.” Guan Ying said unwillingly.

“Fake? Humph, his strength is right there for all to see. A young man who reaches the Spirit Plate
Stage can’t possibly have no background or family. Would he really be doing such a con? Moreover,
his core token is absolutely impossible to fake. The Ling Family knows this better than us!”
Manager Family Master shook his head and continued, “I really don’t know what the Ling Family is
thinking. Are they really going to let Ling Xiu, this precious gem, be ruined by this animal?”

On the way to the Ling family residence, Yang Chen showed off his acting skills to the fullest. With
his unblinking gaze on Ling Xiu and occasional vulgar jokes, everyone’s face from the Ling family
turned awkward. Ling Xiu pretended to laugh, but even her laughter showed signs of strain
eventually.

Yang Chen was indeed very annoying, especially when his lustful nature came out, making people
want to kill him.



But fortunately, the journey wasn’t too far. As soon as they arrived at Ling family residence, the
Ling Family Elder found an excuse to send Ling Xiu away.

Then, the Ling Family Elder said, “Why haven’t you all arranged a few good women for Young
Master Yang Chen? Don’t you know what he likes?”
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Yang Chen was certain that his disguise had passed.

His goal was achieved.

Inside Fengyangzhou, if the people from Xuandao Sect always hunted Purgatory Gate disciples, the
Purgatory Gate couldn’t help but retaliate. After all, disciples died outside every year, and a large
number of core disciples were killed by the Purgatory Gate.

That’s why he temporarily thought of acting as a Young Master and showing off ostentatiously.

The Purgatory Gate disciples frequented this area, and his core disciple identity would inevitably
spread. Once the news spread, the Purgatory Gate disciples would definitely target him.



At first, they wouldn’t act rashly, but once they heard about his deeds, they wouldn’t show him any
mercy.

By that time, he wouldn’t even need to find trouble with the Purgatory Gate himself. He could just
wait for them to come to him.

However, doing so presented significant risks, as he didn’t know what kind of enemies he would
face. Thus, he only disclosed his strength as being at the Spirit Plate Stage, lest he couldn’t handle
the arrival of a powerful figure.

With such considerations, Yang Chen and the Ling Family Grand Elder walked and laughed while
conversing with each other.

Soon, the two arrived at the back yard of the Ling Family, where the Grand Elder’s arrangements
were swiftly set up.

When the arrangements were in place, four beautiful women were led to them, each with delicate
and charming looks. Their eyes were capable of captivating anyone’s soul.

“Take good care of Young Master Yang Chen, and you’ll be well rewarded,” the Ling Family elder
instructed.

“Yes, yes,” the women gathered around Yang Chen, knowing a big shot had arrived.



As the fragrance of the women surrounded him, Yang Chen was somewhat uneasy, but still forced
himself to sit enveloped in their embrace on a chair.

“Hehe, beauties, sit on my lap,” Yang Chen yawned, his hands acting unnaturally on their bodies.

These women were indeed women of the world. Attracted by Yan Chen’s teasing, they not only felt
no disgust but became more excited.

The Ling Family Grand Elder pretended not to see, but was satisfied with Yang Chen’s
contentment. He asked, “I wonder which esteemed figure of Xuandao Sect is Young Master Yang
Chen’s Master? I suppose my Ling Family might have looked up to that person before.”

Although he maintained a poker face, Yang Chen knew that the Ling Family Grand Elder was
getting to the point.

He wanted to get Yang Chen to confirm his identity.

Yang Chen, of course, had thought of an excuse: “My Master is called Fufeng Daoren. I wonder if
the Ling Family has heard of him?”

Upon hearing this, the Ling Family Grand Elder’s face lit up with joy.



Yang Chen’s Master turned out to be Fufeng Daoren, a name he was certainly familiar with. He
hadn’t expected Yang Chen’s Master to be of such a high level. If this was true, it would be a great
event for the Ling Family.

“To be frank, our Ling Family has encountered some setbacks and troubles in Long White City. Of
course, for someone like Fufeng Daoren, this matter is likely a trifle. If Young Master Yang Chen
could put in a good word for us in front of Fufeng Daoren, allowing him to step in and resolve this
issue, our Ling Family will definitely repay you with all our might,” said the Ling Family Grand
Elder.

Hearing this, Yang Chen’s eyebrows rose and he sneered coldly, “Repay? How would you repay?”

“This...” The Ling Family Grand Elder didn’t know Yang Chen would ask in such detail, and initially
wanted to reply.

At this moment, Yang Chen suddenly pushed away the women beside him and shouted, “Are these
the rewards you want to give me?”

“Ah!” The four women were abruptly pushed to the ground by Yang Chen, screaming in fright.

Yang Chen scoffed, “What, Ling Family Grand Elder, do you think I, Yang Chen, have never seen the
world? You want to deal with me with these mediocre women? No looks, no strength, you want to
fool me, Yang Chen, with wild women found outside and still dare to expect me to speak kindly in
front of my Master? Daydreaming!”

After saying this, Yang Chen turned to leave.



Seeing his demeanor, the Ling Family Grand Elder panicked. How could he let this fat meat that
had come to his mouth fly away?

With that thought, he immediately chased after Yang Chen, “Young Master Yang Chen, you, don’t
get excited, let’s talk it out, let’s talk it out.”

“Hmph, if you want to please me, find the best goods to negotiate with me. You know who should
talk. If you can’t even do this, don’t even think about mentioning my Master’s matter,” Yang Chen
said coldly.

Hearing this, the Ling Family Grand Elder hurriedly waved his hand, “Find the best room for Young
Master Yang Chen.”

“Yes, yes, we’ll go right away!” The people below immediately went to make arrangements.

After Yang Chen was settled in, the Ling Family Grand Elder’s anger swelled up, “What kind of
goods did you find? You almost drove away our Ling Family’s life-saving straw. If he really leaves,
I'll hold you all accountable.”

The Ling Family members who brought the women to accompany Yang Chen were also full of
grievances.

After all, where could they find better goods in such a short time?



It was already good enough to find these, who would have thought that Yang Chen would be so
picky?

Although they felt wronged in their hearts, no one dared to say anything. They could only whisper,
“So Great Elder, what should we do now?”

“Now that Yang Chen is from Xuandao Sect, he has seen a lot of the world and has no shortage of
women. Some village goods are indeed difficult to dismiss. You should bring Ling Xiu out. Although
Yang Chen didn’t name her directly, his goal is definitely on Ling Xiu,” said the Great Elder of the
Ling Family.

The other Ling Family members widened their eyes, “But, Elder, are we really going to let Young
Miss be defiled by that kid?”

“There’s no other way now. At this critical juncture for the Ling Family, someone has to step up.
Tell Ling Xiu that I, her grandfather, am sorry to her,” the Ling Family Grand Elder sighed.

“Yes, we’ll go and call Young Miss Ling Xiu now...” Although they were very unwilling, they went to
call Ling Xiu.

Yang Chen, meanwhile, was arranged in a place with a great environment, mountains, and waters.
The room was made of special materials. Staying inside was refreshing and pleasant, beyond
description.

Yang Chen laughed joyfully.



It was nice being a young noble from time to time. The taste was indescribably refreshing.

As he was thinking about this, there was a sudden knock on the door.

“Who is it?” Yang Chen grew curious.

A Ling Family elder led two beautiful women with Heaven Martial Realm strength into Yang Chen’s
room.

Seeing the two women, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh.

It seemed that the Ling Family was quite efficient.

However, he said on the surface, “What, you want to fool me with these goods?”
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Upon hearing Yang Chen’s words, the two women naturally couldn’t be happy. They knew that they
were usually treated like Heavenly Emperor’s Daughters in Ling Family, their status was only
slightly inferior to Ling Xiu’s.



They were born beautiful and had great innate talents. Having cultivated to the Heaven Martial
Realm, they were of noble status. Usually, they were highly respected in Ling Family and were the
object of admiration and pursuit.

But today, in Yang Chen’s mouth, they were deemed not up to the standards.

How could they bear this? In an instant, their faces flushed red with anger. However, considering
Yang Chen’s status, they stomped their feet in frustration and suppressed their anger. After all, in
terms of status, they indeed couldn’t compare with Yang Chen.

Moreover, before coming, the elders of their clan had already instructed them to serve Yang Chen
well. Even if they were to be his concubines, they would still be able to make great achievements in
the future.

That was precisely why they had the motivation to force a smile on their faces.

The elders of the Ling Family felt quite embarrassed by Yang Chen’s words. However, they were
not like the two young ladies. They laughed and said, “Young Master Yang, don’t misunderstand.
These two are just here to keep you company. It won’t be long before Ling Xiu arrives. Don’t be
anxious.”

“Oh?” Yang Chen raised his eyebrows, seeing the Ling Family’s understanding, he didn’t press the
matter further and slowly said, “Alright, I will wait for Ling Xiu to come. As for the two of you,
come and keep me entertained first!”



Although the two women were extremely unwilling, they still came to Yang Chen’s side, looking
slightly restrained.

Yang Chen’s mouth curled up, “Since you’re here, why be so restrained? Why not just come into my
arms!”

With a wave of his True Qi, Yang Chen embraced both of the beautiful women, pulling them into
his arms and teasing them.

These two Ling Family girls were obviously inexperienced, never having been held like this before.
They tried to struggle for a moment but couldn’t move, as Yang Chen held them tightly.

Yang Chen, however, seemed to have discovered a new world, and he burst out laughing for a
moment, causing the Ling Family elders to feel embarrassed.

This Yang Chen was too impatient, as they hadn’t even left yet, and he was already disregarding
everything.

They couldn’t help but sigh in their hearts. How could they not be heartbroken about their precious
girls falling into Yang Chen’s hands? However, considering the current situation of the Ling Family,
they had no choice but to let Yang Chen take advantage of their darlings.

“Young Master Yang, we will take our leave now,” several of them said.

“Hurry up and leave,” Yang Chen said, waving his hand impatiently.



The group gradually left.

However, after they left, Yang Chen became embarrassed instead. Some things could be faked, but
some things couldn’t. He looked like he was holding the girls on either side of him, but he didn’t
know what to do next, and couldn’t pretend any further.

This made him feel awkward for a moment. Even the two girls in his arms thought that they were
going to be taken advantage of by Yang Chen today, and they had prepared themselves for it.
However, to their surprise, Yang Chen didn’t make any move, making them wonder if they had
done something wrong.

Just as they were guessing in their hearts, Yang Chen’s eyes suddenly lit up.

Because outside the door, someone had indeed come.

The woman pushed the door open with force, revealing her beautiful and charming appearance.

“Ling Xiu!”

“Young Lady Ling Xiu...”



The two women beside Yang Chen called out one after another. Even though they had a high status,
they still had to show respect to Ling Xiu. When they met, they had to respectfully address her as
‘Young Lady’.

Ling Xiu’s hands were behind her back, her gaze fixed on Yang Chen. Yang Chen also didn’t avoid
her gaze but instead met it with a playful and irreverent expression.

Although Ling Xiu was disgusted, she didn’t show it on her face. Instead, she seemed to have made
a great effort to prepare herself and said, “You two can go now.”

As if relieved of a burden, the two women didn’t expect Ling Xiu to personally take their place, so
they had no complaints. However, they felt a little pity for Ling Xiu and sighed before handing over
their responsibilities to her and hastily left.

Yang Chen, on the other hand, was somewhat dissatisfied, “What do you mean by this, Ling Xiu?
Isn’t it more fun to have more people spend the night together? Why did you let these two women
leave?”

“Are you afraid that I alone won’t be able to satisfy you, Young Master Yang? Don’t worry, I alone
am enough to make you content. There is no need for other women,” Ling Xiu said softly.

When she finished speaking, she waved her hand and closed the door tightly as the two women
left.

This made Yang Chen squint his eyes, knowing that something would happen tonight. He was
really curious about what kind of medicine Ling Xiu was selling in her gourd.



However, the play had to go on, and Yang Chen laughed, “Is that right? I’'m really curious about
how Young Miss Ling Xiu will serve me. Why don’t we just...”

Seeing Yang Chen about to pounce on her, Ling Xiu gently moved her True Qi and pushed Yang
Chen back onto the chair.

This made Yang Chen squint his eyes, feeling the strength of Ling Xiu, and it was indeed a bit
strange.

After all, Ling Xiu’s Jinzun Stage strength was not a joke. Her talent and strength were probably on
par with Zhang Zhongyu, the top disciple of Xuandao Sect’s First Branch.

However, on second thought, it was understandable. Zhang Zhongyu’s First Branch and others did
not have very strong forces behind them, and at most, they had a few True God Realm experts in
charge.

But Long White City was rumored to have Daoist-level experts, and the Ling Family was one of the
Four Major Clans. It was not strange that they could cultivate a Heaven’s Proud Daughter at the
Jinzun Stage.

However, why was this talented woman not seen in the Heavenly Mystery Space back then?
Moreover, with her talents and background, she should have joined the Xuandao Sect over the
years.

Yang Chen couldn’t figure it out, but he wasn’t in a hurry to ask. Instead, he pretended to be angry
and said, “What do you mean by this, Miss Ling Xiu?”



Ling Xiu pushed Yang Chen away, not allowing him to approach her easily, and said naturally,
“Young Master Yang, before we spend this long lonely night together, there are some things that I
think we should clarify.”

“Oh? What do you want to talk about with this young master? But I think it’s better if we take off
our clothes first. Standing like this, isn’t it too unromantic?” Yang Chen said teasingly.

But Ling Xiu was fully on guard, and the flow of her True Qi prevented Yang Chen from getting
close easily.

Of course, this was only because Yang Chen hadn’t shown his true power yet.

“Young Master Yang, if you can’t agree to my condition or don’t let me finish speaking, then I'm
afraid I won’t be able to serve you properly,” Ling Xiu said.

Yang Chen snorted coldly and immediately changed his tone, saying, “I knew your Ling Family
must have a request for me. Today, the Great Elder of the Ling Family wanted to say something, so
just tell me what you want.”
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Real?_1 He knew that Ling Xiu would not show herself for no reason; after all, his face wasn’t that
big yet. If she wanted to please him, there must be a reason for it.



Speaking of which, he was really worried that Ling Xiu would offer her body to him, which would
leave him in an awkward situation.

Since Zhang Xuelian could wait for him even at the cost of her chastity, even if he was not as good
as her, he shouldn’t be too casual, right?

But now the play was halfway through, and there was no reason for him to stop. He simply wanted
to ask for an explanation.

As Ling Xiu could appear here, it was obviously because she had already prepared herself mentally
and had planned everything.

Now being questioned by Yang Chen, she bit her shell teeth and said, “I want you to speak well in
front of your master and make sure he helps our Ling family. Nowadays, our family is in a dire
situation and on the verge of crisis. Although it hasn’t surfaced yet, once it does, it will inevitably
invite the joint attack of the other three major worlds. In that case, our Ling family will have to
leave Long White City. IfYoung Master Yang can help our family through this crisis, Ling Xiu will
do her best to repay your kindness.”

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen nodded thoughtfully.

No wonder the Ling family was willing to give him a Golden Wind Slash, and even let Ling Xiu offer
herself to him. It turned out they had encountered trouble and were desperately seeking help.



However, this was not surprising, after all, if they did receive the help of his fake master, not to
mention the Ling family’s rise, but at the very least, their chances of staying in Long White City
were higher.

Fufeng Daoist was no ordinary Taoist. Even if there was a Daoist-level expert sitting in Long White
City, he couldn’t be compared to Fufeng Daoist.

Thinking like this, Yang Chen casually asked, “Oh? How do you plan to repay me?”

“I am willing to accompany Young Master Yang tonight and serve him wholeheartedly, offering
myself to Young Master Yang!” said Ling Xiu, whose face turned slightly red, showing a hint of
shyness.

However, Ling Xiu’s shy demeanor made Yang Chen’s heart race, but he was not easily swayed by
beauty and calmly said, “Oh? Is one night enough?”

Ling Xiu knew Yang Chen was not easy to dismiss, so she gritted her teeth and said, “One night is
not enough, but if Young Master Yang truly has any lingering affection for my mortal body, he can
always come back and find Ling Xiu. However, it depends on whether Young Master Yang can
handle this matter properly.”

“Hehe, I’'m really curious about what trouble your Ling family has encountered.” Yang Chen
touched his chin. “Also, Ling Xiu, with such talent and beauty, why don’t you join the Xuandao Sect
and instead stay in this countryside?”

When asked these questions by Yang Chen, Ling Xiu was quite surprised. After all, Yang Chen’s
prodigal nature didn’t seem like the type to ask these questions.



She had always thought Yang Chen would simply question her and then pounce on her, and at that
point, she would make him swear an oath, thereby fulfiling her duty to the Ling family. Whether
their family could be saved or not in the end was up to fate.

But who could have guessed that Yang Chen would actually be so careful in his questioning?

She didn’t think much and said, “As a child, I wanted to join the Xuandao Sect, and my family
wanted me to do so too. Unfortunately, one of our family elders offended a high-level member of
the Xuandao Sect. Every time I went to participate in the assessment, I would face countless
difficulties and be eliminated even before the main test. The same is true for me. No matter how
outstanding my talents are, there is no one who can help me, and I was sent back home because my
qualification was considered insufficient.”

Yang Chen chuckled upon hearing this.

It seemed that the Xuandao Sect had its fair share of shames. Ling Xiu, despite her young age, had
achieved the Jinzun Stage; her talents could not be that bad.

It seemed that whoever the Ling family had offended in the Xuandao Sect was not a small
character, but they believed Fufeng Daoist could help, so it probably wasn’t someone more
powerful than Fufeng Daoist. Most likely, it was a True God Peak character.

“So, tell me what problem your Ling family has encountered, then I can have a clear explanation to
tell my master,” Yang Chen yawned.



Ling Xiu bit her shell teeth and replied, “In the Ling family, my grandfather and I have no say, and
everything is up to the Clan Leader. Ever since the Clan Leader took the position, he seems to have
been possessed and has been commanding crazily. The atmosphere of the Ling family has become
completely chaotic, and our external business has fallen significantly. In just under ten years, our
Ling family’s foundation has become unstable and can’t hold on for much longer. My grandfather
and I naturally want to change this, but we don’t know what has happened to the high-level
members of our family. Even though the Clan Leader has caused the family to be like this, they still
support him as the Clan Leader. My grandfather and I are weak, so we can only use other methods
to save our Ling family.”

Hearing her words, Yang Chen stroked his chin, “Oh? So, it’s an internal conflict in the family?
That’s interesting. I'll put in a good word with my master, and when he provides some assistance,
it should be enough for your Ling family to rise again and stand among the Four Major Clans. All
we have to do then is to meddle a bit, get rid of your current Clan Leader, and let your grandfather
take his place. How does that sound, my beauty?”

Hearing this, Ling Xiu’s face showed a flicker of joy, but she hadn’t lost her calmness yet. She said,
“That would be even better, but I hope that Young Master Yang Chen can swear in front of the True
God Stele that he will do everything in his power to help our Ling family handle this matter!”

Upon hearing her request for him to swear, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel a bit amused.

He could only give a bitter smile, took out the statue of the True God, and said, “Alright, I, Yang
Chen, will swear before this True God statue that as long as Ling Xiu is willing to serve me, hehe, I
will do my best to explain today’s matter to my master and ask him to help the Ling family.”

“Good! Young Master Yang is truly a generous person!” Ling Xiu shivered as if she was fully
prepared.

“In that case, should I look forward to how Miss Ling Xiu will serve me?” Yang Chen grinned, his
eyes squinting as he looked up and down at Ling Xiu.



Being looked at by Yang Chen in this way, Ling Xiu naturally felt uncomfortable all over. But now
that she had made up her mind, she knew she couldn’t go back on her word.

She gently raised her hand and began to unbutton her clothes, trying to remove her garments.

Seeing this scene, Yang Chen suddenly felt a headache. The play was too real that he forgot it was
all an act. What should he do now?

It seemed that backing out now wasn’t a good idea.

But if he didn’t back out, what could he use to help Ling Xiu? His master was completely fake!
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Hand_1 It was clear that Ling Xiu’s inner struggle continued as the speed with which she disrobed
was incredibly slow. However, it only made her half-concealed, half-exposed appearance more
tantalizing.

However, Yang Chen’s attention was not on this. He had a sudden idea and thought to himself, “I
can see this woman has not fully committed herself to me. I should test her first.”



With that, Yang Chen let out a soft grunt, took off his coat, and said directly, “Miss Ling Xiu, I see
you’re having trouble with your clothes, let me help you.”

As soon as he finished speaking, Yang Chen lunged at Ling Xiu, pushing her onto a nearby Jade Bed.

Ling Xiu’s delicate body trembled, and a faint moan escaped her lips. Now pinned beneath Yang
Chen, she seemed to have given up.

However, as she watched Yang Chen fumbling with her clothes, which were now mostly undone,
Ling Xiu suddenly shuddered and allowed the heat of anger to fill her head. She couldn’t
understand why she had to suffer like this. She gathered her True Qi and slapped Yang Chen’s
body.

Yang Chen’s eyes rolled back, and he fell off Ling Xiu’s body, unconscious, and started snoring
heavily.

Ling Xiu quickly tied up her clothes, breathing heavily. She shook her head, unsure if she was
feeling regret or relief about her actions.

She was relieved that her power was just right, neither too strong nor too weak, enough to knock
out a Spirit Plate Stage opponent without hurting them.

As a result, she remained unviolated, but she regretted that her action might have jeopardized the
Ling family’s situation.



If that were the case, how could she explain to her grandfather?

With this thought, Ling Xiu sighed, “Grandfather, I'm sorry. I can’t bring myself to be with such a
scumbag.”

With that, she clenched her fists, hesitated for a while, before saying, “Forget it. I've already done
it. Tomorrow, when this man wakes up, I will tell him that I have already served him, and he has
given an oath about yesterday’s events. He cannot be certain that the two of us haven’t been
intimate. Given his arrogant nature, he’s bound to be a coward and seek protection from his
master. By that time, if he helps the Ling family through the crisis, Yang Chen will come to claim
my body again. If I expose my intact virginity at that time, today’s lie would be self-defeating.
However, by then, the Ling family will have been through the crisis, and it doesn’t matter if I die. I
he kills me, it would be better than being played and humiliated by him.”

“Anyhow, I need to inform my grandfather about this, so he doesn’t worry.”

With that, Ling Xiu got up and left, disappearing from the room.

Not long after she left, Yang Chen, who was supposed to be unconscious, quietly awakened and sat
cross-legged as if nothing had happened.

“This woman really doesn’t hold back,” Yang Chen stretched lazily.

However, her methods were only against Spirit Plate Stage opponents. For a master like him in the
Integration Period, their effectiveness would naturally be greatly reduced.



Moreover, his own body cultivation had already reached the eighth level of the Tiger Roar Body
Skill, which was not only extremely sensitive but also very defensive.

Ling Xiu’s palm strike probably couldn’t even break his defense, let alone knock him out.

Of course, he still had to play the role.

Otherwise, he would have a headache thinking about how to continue.

“As I thought, this woman would never submit to me,” Yang Chen’s mouth curved upwards. “Now
that she’s gone, I can take the opportunity to find out what exactly is going on with this Ling
Mansion. Since I arrived, something has felt off, eerily sinister. This major family should be
thriving, and yet it has such a vibe, which is truly odd.”

Yang Chen didn’t think he was wrong. He instinctively activated his Divine Soul and searched the
area.

However, after searching the area, he didn’t find anything unusual, which made him ponder even
more deeply.

Soon, he came to a realization, “That’s right, if there were any abnormalities, Ling Xiu and her
grandfather must have noticed them already.”



But his intuition told him it was best to search more thoroughly.

After considering it from all angles, Yang Chen still thought it was worth the extra effort. Although
it would be tiring, at least it would ease his mind.

With that thought, he unfolded his Divine Soul again, and began to search inch by inch.

His second search was much more meticulous than the first, and it was because of this that he
discovered some interesting things.

“There’s a corpse...” Yang Chen murmured to himself.

During his Divine Soul Exploration, he had found a corpse that seemed to have been killed recently.

This forced Yang Chen to take it seriously, “Looking at the clothes, it should be someone from the
Ling family. Who would dare to kill a Ling family member on their own territory?”

Yang Chen didn’t think he would encounter such a rare event just by searching the area. This
shouldn’t be a coincidence.

What puzzled him was that there seemed to be no one around the corpse.



“No, no. Did the murderer leave this corpse here on purpose?” Yang Chen couldn’t understand.

As he pondered, a mysterious black hand suddenly appeared out of nowhere, grabbed the corpse,
and in a short period, the corpse was drained of fluid, becoming shriveled up as if consumed.

Yang Chen caught sight of this scene and couldn’t help but take action.

“What’s going on?”

By the time he came to his senses, the corpse was completely drained and all that was left was a
pool of blood on the ground.

Then, a burst of flame appeared, and the pool of blood vanished without a trace.

All traces of evidence were completely destroyed in the blink of an eye. If it weren’t for his just
happening to notice, no one would ever discover this.

Yang Chen’s expression was grave, but it quickly cleared, “Who exactly is this person that
consumes corpses? I couldn’t see anything apart from the black hand, and consequently couldn’t
discern their cultivation level. But why would someone dare to do such a thing in the Ling
Mansion?”

He didn’t believe that anyone would dare to kill a Ling family member within the Ling Mansion
without having some kind of background or support.



Thinking of what Ling Xiu had said earlier about the Ling Mansion, Yang Chen narrowed his eyes,
suddenly understanding something.

“I need to take a closer look for myself.” With that thought, Yang Chen quietly got up and left the
room.

By the time he reappeared, he had concealed his aura and arrived at the spot where the black hand
had consumed the corpse.

Once there, Yang Chen started to miss Hong Yue. If he could master her Shadow Techniques, he
wouldn’t have to worry about sneaking around like this.
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the Purgatory Gate_1 Of course, his hiding skills were not as excellent as Hong Yue’s, but he was no
pushover either.

Now, Yang Chen came to this divine soul detection area quietly without being noticed.

On the contrary, when he came to the location where the corpse was just now, he couldn’t find any
trace of it. If it weren’t for his divine soul being sure that he hadn’t made a mistake, he would’ve
thought that what he had perceived just now was an illusion.



“There are no traces of blood in the air, and no other smell. That person must have vanished into
thin air, leaving no trace of his existence...” Yang Chen whispered to himself, his finger slightly
rubbing against his eyes.

The next moment, his eyes released a faint glow, revealing his Lingxi Divine Pupil technique.

With the Lingxi Divine Pupil activated and combined with the divine soul search, even the most
hidden traces couldn’t escape Yang Chen’s detection.

“In this area, there are only normal residences inhabited by Ling Family members. The only
suspicious house is the one with the heaviest restrictions.” Yang Chen said.

Generally, members of the same clan living together would set up some soundproof restrictions
and the like, but deeper restrictions were unnecessary. However, this house had multiple layers of
restrictions, which made it obvious that there was some crucial secret there that they didn’t want
others to find out.

Yang Chen naturally wanted to search this house, but what bothered him was that these numerous
layers of restrictions would undoubtedly be detected if he tried to sneak in rashly.

Although the means of prohibition could not be called clever, once they were broken, they would
inevitably be discovered, forming a vicious cycle.

Even with Yang Chen’s wealth of knowledge, he couldn’t help but feel helpless at this point.



After thinking for a long time, Yang Chen suddenly had a flash of inspiration: “That’s right, this
prohibition can guard against humans, but it shouldn’t be able to guard against insects.”

Yang Chen thought of this and showed a look of joy.

He thought of the Holy Ants, most of which were kept in his ancestral land and bred by the women
of the Fishpeople Tribe. However, he still had some with him.

Although the prohibition could guard against humans, it was not without blind spots. Where there
was a gap, humans could not pass through, but insects could easily get through.

“With my forbidden divine art, I can easily control the souls of the Holy Ants and achieve the effect
of exploration.” Yang Chen manipulated a Holy Ant to quietly burrow into the ground, bypass the
restrictions, and directly enter the heavily restricted room.

Despite the heavy restrictions, the Holy Ants were ubiquitous, and they quickly slipped into the
room.

Under Yang Chen’s divine soul manipulation, a series of blurred voices were born in Yang Chen’s
mind.

“Sure enough, the soul of the Holy Ant is too tiny. Even with my divine soul controlling it, the voice
is very faint. But anyway, I can discern it.” Yang Chen whispered.



He concentrated and listened to the voices while observing the blurred images through the Holy
Ant’s vision.

There were six people in the room.

These six people, surprisingly, were dressed in startling red clothes, with a skull on their clothes.

It was not difficult to judge that these six people were up to no good.

“Purgatory Gate!” Yang Chen was shocked and took a deep breath.

There were people from the Purgatory Gate actually staying within the Ling Family.

Could it be...
Was the Ling Family deliberately harboring the Purgatory Gate?

Yang Chen thought more and more that it might be possible. Otherwise, how could there be so
many Purgatory Gate members in Long White City? It was as if they had taken this place as a
peaceful environment to live in.

Of course, there were some things that he didn’t rush to judge and confirm, but he listened quietly
to find out what these Purgatory Gate members wanted to do.



Overall, the strength of these Purgatory Gate members was not strong, with two at the Jinzun stage
and one at the Spirit Plate stage. They were most likely some peripheral thugs.

It was precisely because of this that he had the opportunity to observe carefully and see what was
going on.

The Purgatory Gate disciples were surrounded by several corpses, and they were all holding the
heads of these corpses, absorbing the blood that surged out of them and eventually merging with it.

Gradually, the Purgatory Gate disciples’ auras grew stronger, while the corpses became more and
more shriveled.

One by one, those corpses were sucked dry until there was nothing left but bones. The disciples of
the Purgatory Gate, on the other hand, gradually showed contented expressions.

“Today’s catch was quite good. These corpses absorbed enough to make up for my two years of
hard cultivation,” a Jinzun stage Purgatory Gate disciple said with the corner of his mouth raised
and a very happy tone.

“Hmph, don’t just think about cultivating. Just now, a curious man who doesn’t fear death dared to
approach us. Luckily, I discovered him early and killed him on the spot. However, he managed to
escape a short distance,” another Jinzun Purgatory Gate disciple said.

“Wang Chong, what are you afraid of? Even if our actions are exposed, the Ling Family Clan Leader
and half of the Ling Family are nothing more than puppets of our Purgatory Gate. After all, they
will support us. How could there still be people who don’t fear death every year? Even though their



clan leader has already issued a strict ban order, there are still people daring to violate this place
and seek death,” another person said.

Luo Ming sneered, “Wang Chong, what do you know? Although the Ling Family Clan Leader can
cover us, it’s limited to the Ling Family. If we expose our actions to people outside the Ling Family,
they won’t be able to protect us. And do you know that a group of outsiders came to the Ling
Family today?”

“Oh? You mean the core disciple of Xuandao Sect?” Wang Chong scoffed.

“That’s right, this is a special situation. If our actions are exposed to their ears, I'm afraid it won’t
be so easy for the Purgatory Gate to live comfortably in Long White City anymore,” Luo Ming said
sharply.

Wang Chong laughed loudly, “Luo Ming, you’re overthinking it. The puppet we have in the Ling
Family told us that this kid is nothing but a young noble. He’s only in the Spirit Plate stage as a
core disciple, so it must be because of some shady background that he’s managed to climb up.
Humph, what do we have to fear from such a character?”

“Fear may not be necessary, but what I’'m worried about is startling the snake in the grass. You
know, this could be a big fish. A core disciple of Xuandao Sect caught by us... Hahaha, I don’t know
how the Purgatory Gate will reward us,” Luo Ming said coldly.

“Oh? That’s what you’re thinking about. Haha, we’re on the same wavelength. I've had that
intention, too. I’ve also heard that Ling Xiu is going to be given to this kid as a bride. Humph, he’s
getting a bargain for nothing. It’s a pity, though, he won’t have the chance to enjoy this blessing.
I’'ve always wanted to taste that little girl Ling Xiu, but unfortunately, I haven’t had the chance.
Now I am going to seize this opportunity to get this woman,” Wang Chong said with a grim smile.



The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms
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“This Ling Xiu is not just for you alone. When you’re enjoying her, I must also have a try. To think
of such a clean and lovely woman under me... hehe, it’s an exceedingly exciting thought.” Luo Ming
greedily said.

Wang Chong slowly said, “Don’t worry about that, my brother. We share everything; I won’t let you
suffer. Ling Xiu is truly beautiful, a real peerless beauty. I’ve dreamed of laying my hands on her,
but sadly, there’s never been an opportunity. I think we shouldn’t wait any longer; since she rarely
leaves Long White City and it’s impossible to do anything within the city, why not just take action
in Ling’s mansion? What’s the harm in that?”

“Absolutely not! The Blood Feather Young Master has repeatedly warned us to be careful and not to
reveal our identities. Taking action in the Ling Family would be too risky. What if we’re
discovered? How would we explain our situation?” Luo Ming said seriously.

“So, if that’s the case, do you mean we should let that kid Yang go? He’s a core disciple of the
Xuandao Sect. Don’t you want this credit?” Wang Chong coldly said.

Upon hearing this, Luo Ming couldn’t help but fall into deep thought.

His heart did waver when it came to Yang Chen.



After a while, he finally sighed, “Yang Chen is easy to deal with, but I'm more worried about Ling
Xiu. What if we start a big fight here in the mansion and make a fuss? How will we explain
ourselves then?”

“In that case, I do have a plan...” Wang Chong suddenly lifted the corners of his mouth.

“Oh? What kind of plan? Let me hear it!” Luo Ming was puzzled.

Wang Chong laughed slyly, ready to share his plan, but suddenly realized something and gradually
lowered his voice.

Yang Chen was taken aback, thinking he’d been exposed, but then realized that the two men were
simply worried about eavesdroppers.

This made him feel somewhat helpless because, in his current state, with his soul embedded in the
Holy Ants, the sounds he heard were already very faint. If the two men whispered, he wouldn’t be
able to hear anything at all.

Yang Chen initially wanted to keep spying, but his scattered soul noticed that Ling Xiu had
returned from the Elder of the Ling Family’s room and planned to go back to the room where they
had stayed. He had to give up his plan to spy further and hurriedly withdrew his soul. He quickly
released several Holy Ants in various corners to prepare for later use before returning to the room
and feigning unconsciousness.

After pretending to be unconscious, Yang Chen fell into deep thought.



“From the information I’ve gathered so far, most of the Ling family has become puppets of the
Purgatory Gate, and a small portion has barely escaped disaster. That part must be Ling Xiu and
the Elder of the Ling Family. These people are not weak, and it won’t be easy for the Purgatory
Gate to target them.” Yang Chen thought.

He actually wanted to eliminate these six people directly.

With his Integration Period strength, killing the six of them would be a breeze.

But he didn’t know the current situation at all and had no idea whether there were other members
of the Purgatory Sect in the Ling Family.

If he acted rashly, and any of the six encountered problems, he would end up alerting the snake
and gain nothing for himself.

The status of the Xuandao Sect wouldn’t work well with the Purgatory Gate.

So he gave up the idea and hurried back when Ling Xiu returned.

“From what I can see, the main person hasn’t appeared yet, so I'm not in a hurry to take action. I'm
just curious about the Blood Feather Young Master and who he really is. At the very least, my task
requires me to kill a key figure, not just a bunch of small minions,” Yang Chen thought.

As his thoughts raced, the door to the room suddenly opened, and Ling Xiu appeared.



Ling Xiu obviously didn’t know that Yang Chen hadn’t been unconscious and had even sneaked out
to discover shocking secrets. She sighed with relief when she saw that he was still unconscious.

Then, she furrowed her brows in distress, unsure of what to do.

After a while, she made up her mind with gritted shell-teeth, recalling what her grandfather had
said to her.

Her grandfather had made it very clear that she shouldn’t reveal that nothing had happened last
night, or things would get worse.

But putting on such an act was a real challenge for her.

As she hesitated, a knock on the door sounded.

“Come in,” Ling Xiu sighed.

The person who entered was a maidservant who nervously said, “Young Lady, the Clan Leader has
just summoned all the clan members to discuss important matters. I'm sorry for the interruption,
and I hope you understand.”

“Has my grandfather already left?” Ling Xiu asked.



The maidservant replied, “The Elder has already left.”

“In that case, I won’t go. I still have an important guest to attend to, as you can see,” Ling Xiu said
coldly.

“Yes, Young Lady.” The maidservant didn’t dare to disobey the order. Upon hearing this, she
immediately left.

Yang Chen was surprised that the Ling Family Clan Leader would summon the entire clan for a
discussion at such a time. This was very unusual. While others were unaware, he knew very well
that the Clan Leader of the Ling Family belonged to the Purgatory Sect as a puppet.

And shortly after those Purgatory Sect disciples cooked up their scheme, the Ling Family Clan
Leader summoned the clan members. Yang Chen found this very intriguing.

As he pondered this, he suddenly felt a warm hand touch him, causing him to be slightly surprised.
He eyed the person touching him - it was Ling Xiu.

He initially wondered what she was planning to do, but in the blink of an eye, Ling Xiu removed
most of her clothes and scattered them, creating the illusion that the two of them had enjoyed a
night of passion the day before.

Within moments, most of her clothes were off, and he still couldn’t wake up, making him feel
extremely awkward.



However, Ling Xiu did pay a considerable price to create this atmosphere. Just stripping him was
far from enough. While standing in place, she thought for a long time before making up her mind
with gritted shell-teeth.

Then, Ling Xiu slowly began to unbutton her clothes, revealing her full and exquisite figure. Her
face turned red with embarrassment, leaving only a red bellyband on her body. She then sat next to
Yang Chen and began to meditate and adjust her breath.

Yang Chen knew exactly what Ling Xiu was implying. She wanted to create the impression that
they had spent a passionate night together, taking him off guard and preventing him from
regretting it.

Fortunately, he wasn’t a fool. He knew that they hadn’t done anything, so there was no need to
hold true to his vows.

However, he still took some advantage of the situation.
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had to be said that even with Yang Chen’s incredible determination, he was having a hard time
maintaining his willpower.

After all, being in close proximity to a semi-covered woman, even the faint fragrance that
occasionally wafted over was enough to torment one’s will.



Not to mention, Ling Xiu was an incredibly beautiful woman, her delicate figure resembling a
translucent fruit that could be plucked, even more so since she was sitting half-naked beside him,
cultivating—no man could resist that.

Yang Chen had no choice but to calm his mind, and not think about her, gradually stabilizing
himself.

Because of this, he discovered something interesting within his soul.

“Oh? It’s them.” Yang Chen squinted his eyes.

His divine soul detection sensed the arrival of the six Purgatory Gate members. Unquestionably,
their target was none other than him and Ling Xiu.

Yang Chen raised an eyebrow, realizing what was going on.

“So that’s it. Those six Purgatory Gate members were whispering amongst themselves just now.
Although I couldn’t hear them, they must have been discussing how to kill me. They purposely had
the Ling Family Clan Leader summon everyone, dispersing any idle people to create an
environment conducive to murder.” Yang Chen instantly understood.

The surroundings now were almost devoid of people, and even if there were any, they would
definitely not be characters capable of affecting the world, so they wouldn’t interfere with their
plan.



“My life is still quite valuable to the people of Purgatory Gate. It’s worth taking such a risk to kill
me in the Ling Family at night.” Yang Chen’s mouth curled up, then he continued, “This gift
delivered to my doorstep shouldn’t be wasted.”

Of course, before all that, he had to see what Ling Xiu would do first.

If Ling Xiu could handle the situation without revealing his identity, it would be for the best. After
all, he didn’t want to expose his identity unless absolutely necessary.

Only when his mission was complete would revealing his identity be the best outcome for him.

At least these six Purgatory Gate members didn’t have any big fish among them.

As he was thinking, Ling Xiu, whose strength was ultimately worse than his, didn’t sense the
arrival of anyone from the outside world.

Yang Chen grew anxious in his heart and was about to think of a way to remind her when Ling Xiu
suddenly moved. She then lifted her finger gently to put on her clothes, and her True Qi began to
spread out, becoming extremely vigilant.

“That’s more like it...” Yang Chen thought.



“Since you’re here, don’t hide any longer. Come out!” Ling Xiu commanded.

“Hmph, Young Miss Ling Xiu’s sense of smell is really sharp. The moment we set foot here, you
discovered us.” The door opened on its own, and the six Purgatory Gate disciples walked in with an
imposing air.

Seeing this scene, Ling Xiu’s pupils shrank: “People from Purgatory Gate!”

“It seems our Purgatory Gate is somewhat famous. Young Miss Ling Xiu recognized our identity at
a glance, which makes us quite delighted.” Wang Chong chuckled, and greed filled his eyes as he
looked at Ling Xiu.

Having such a gaze only filled Ling Xiu with disgust, but she mainly couldn’t understand.

“Impossible!” Ling Xiu frowned.

Why would these six appear in the Ling Family?

The Ling Family’s defenses were quite strong, not to mention strict. Ordinary people couldn’t just
enter without thorough inspection, let alone these Purgatory Gate disciples who were considered
evil cultivators that needed to be guarded against in Long White City.

However, these six people, at Jinzun Stage and Spirit Plate Stage, shouldn’t have been able to break
through the defenses, yet they stood in front of her as if it was business as usual.



“Impossible? It seems Young Miss Ling Xiu thinks we shouldn’t be here, haha.” Luo Ming laughed
loudly, “But we’re standing right here now. Young Miss Ling Xiu, if you let us kiss you, we brothers
will tell you what’s going on.”

Ling Xiu replied coldly, “Wishful thinking!”

“Ling Xiu, stop pretending. I think you’re nothing more than a slut. You were enjoying yourself in
bed with this hedonistic Young Master earlier tonight. He must have been drained by you, and even
at the Spirit Plate Stage, he’s still lying unconscious on the bed. I wonder how much energy you
took from him.” Wang Chong said gravely.

Ling Xiu’s face darkened: “You dare to make a scene in our Ling Family? You six must really be
tired of living.”

“Hahaha, Ling Xiu, you’re really naive. Do you think we would show up unprepared? Since we
dared to appear here, we have ensured that no one can save you today. Give up any hope you have,
submit to us, and maybe you can turn your grief into enjoyment. Hahaha!” Luo Ming laughed
arrogantly.

Ling Xiu initially thought the six were just bluffing her.

However, upon careful thought, she realized something was wrong.

Indeed, the Clan Leader had just called a meeting, so where were any useful people in the vicinity?
Her grandfather, his trusted aides, those True Gods, Demigods, and Integration Stage masters, they
all left.



This area was completely empty. Who could save her?

She’d thought the six were seeking death, blinded to the truth, but upon giving it more thought, it
was her who couldn’t see clearly.

At this point, she began to regret her actions. If she’d known better, she wouldn’t have knocked out
Yang Chen. If he hadn’t been unconscious, he would’ve been an additional Spirit Plate Stage
combatant. Facing six enemies as a pair would be better than her alone.

What should she do now?

“Young Miss Ling Xiu, to be honest, we’re not interested in your life today. Our main goal is to take
Yang Chen’s life. But since we’re here, you should let us have a taste of something sweet. Hahaha,
why don’t you take off your clothes now and wait for us? Once we take out Yang Chen, we’ll come
to pamper you. After all, serving a hedonistic Young Master or us makes no difference.” The six
Purgatory Gate disciples laughed.

They thought Ling Xiu was nothing more than a weak woman, but didn’t realize that she was far
more stubborn than they had imagined.

Even if a knife was held to her neck, she wouldn’t easily give in, let alone be threatened a few
times.

Ling Xiu let out her aura, deliberately making her presence larger before yelling, “Wishful
thinking! Die!”



As her words ended, Ling Xiu swiftly attacked, targeting a Purgatory Gate disciple with relatively
weaker strength, hoping to kill one and gain the upper hand.

But as fierce and swift as her attack was, the Purgatory Gate disciples weren’t pushovers.

Especially Wang Chong and Luo Ming, who were incredibly cunning and launched a wave of blood
that instantly spread out, filling the entire room and repelling Ling Xiu’s attack.

If it weren’t for the room’s special materials and prohibitions, the mere spreading of this blood
wave would have been enough to dissolve and destroy all the objects in the room.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms
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Ghost_1 However, the hardness of this room was truly beyond Yang Chen’s imagination, as it
remained stable and unmoved despite the fierce battle between the few people.

“The Elder of the Ling Family has really gone to great lengths to please me. This room is indeed of
top-notch craftsmanship and material,” Yang Chen thought to himself.

As for the blood wave that came rushing, Yang Chen chose to ignore it. After all, he had cultivated
his Roaring Tiger Body Technique to the eighth floor, and with the effect brought by the
Indestructible Vajra Bead, such a wide range of attacks couldn’t possibly harm him.



However, it must be said that the blood wave was full of Yin Qi, and one could even feel resentful
spirits and evil Qi within it. Once approached, it could harm one’s mind and corrode the body,
which was far more terrifying than ordinary dissolution effects.

If it weren’t for his strong body and soul, Yang Chen might not have been able to withstand this
Blood Wolf.

This was the power of the Roaring Tiger Body Technique.

Because the Roaring Tiger Body Technique was not a conventional body cultivation method, it
cultivated not only the body but also the soul.

The soul usually refers to the spirit, but the soul is different from the spirit. The soul is the essence
of the spirit, while the soul is the mind!

The creator of the Roaring Tiger Body Technique knew very well that simply having a strong body
was not enough; cultivators also needed to train their souls. Only then could they have true body
cultivation and sufficient defense.

When Yang Chen first switched his technique, the cultivation of his soul was the most difficult.

Now that he had successfully cultivated it, the effect was naturally different.



But Ling Xiu and the six people fighting with all their might naturally didn’t know about Yang
Chen’s situation. At this moment, she just sighed softly, thinking that Yang Chen was unconscious
and killed by the ripple effect of the battle between the six people.

There was some guilt in her heart, after all, Yang Chen was knocked unconscious by her, and his
death was closely related to her. But she knew that this was not the time for self-blame, so she
gritted her silver teeth and rushed forward in one breath.

The six Purgatory Gate members also thought that Yang Chen had been killed, causing Luo Ming to
exclaim excitedly, “Wang Chong, be careful, save Yang Chen’s corpse. We still need it. This is
something we can use to claim our reward. If there’s nothing left of his corpse, what will we use to
claim our reward!”

“We don’t have time to worry about that now. Let’s capture this girl first.” Wang Chong only
remembered the matter of claiming the reward then, but since the blood wave had already surged,
he knew he was in the wrong and changed the subject.

Luo Ming was extremely resentful, but he also knew that capturing the delicate beauty in front of
him was the most important thing right now.

“You four, block this girl’s escape routes and leave her nowhere to go!” Luo Ming shouted out.

As his roar fell, the four Purgatory Gate disciples at the Spirit Plate Stage responded, blocking Ling
Xiu’s escape route from four different positions.

With these four positions blocked, Ling Xiu’s delicate face turned pale, and she knew that escaping
would be difficult.



She was definitely no match for them in a head-on confrontation, so she could only flee. However,
with the four escape routes blocked, how was she going to escape?

As she pondered, Luo Ming and Wang Chong had already taken advantage of their numerical
advantage and rushed towards Ling Xiu again.

Yang Chen carefully observed from the side, wanting to use this time to figure out the Purgatory
Gate’s tactics.

After all, the records in the data were too sparse and one-sided, and not comprehensive.

After taking a closer look, Yang Chen had a general understanding. Luo Ming and Wang Chong had
different approaches. Wang Chong mainly relied on a kind of blood wave technique. As soon as his
True Qi moved, it could trigger blood waves like a river. These blood waves were made of real
blood, not transformed by True Qi.

This blood naturally did not belong to Wang Chong, but was refined by him using others’ blood.
Therefore, as soon as the blood wave appeared, it carried an overwhelming resentment and deathly
aura. Once touched, one’s mind was immediately corroded, and it was difficult to fight back.

Once touched again, the blood would flow into the body, and one would be as good as dead.

If one didn’t have a strong enough body, they would have to use True Qi to protect their body when
facing this blood wave, otherwise, they would undoubtedly die if touched.



As for Luo Ming, he used a small skull flag. When the flag was waved, a huge evil ghost would
appear behind him. This evil ghost’s appearance and type were indistinguishable, but its combat
power was extremely impressive.

However, Ling Xiu was not to be underestimated. Yang Chen didn’t know how the Ling Family’s
techniques worked, but Ling Xiu’s methods were extraordinary. With a tremble of her body, she
split into six Ling Xius, each holding a sharp sword, their sword intent shaking, and a multitude of
lotus flowers blooming, fighting two people alone, even if only at a disadvantage.

However, unlike Yang Chen’s ancestral land, the sturdiness of the space in these twelve states was
far beyond that of his original ancestral land. This also caused the two sides to fight without
causing any big damage.

But there was still noise, and at least the deafening sound after a round of fighting should have
been heard by the entire Ling Family.

Yang Chen also wondered to himself, Ling Xiu’s original intention was probably this, deliberately
creating a huge momentum in order to bring reinforcements, but unfortunately, things went
against her wishes. For so long, the Ling Family members seemed to have not heard anything.

“Most likely these six people have set up some kind of soundproofing formation under the guise of
the Puppet Clan Leader’s meeting, so the sound from the outside world can’t be heard in the
meeting place. Naturally, no one will send reinforcements. It seems that Ling Xiu’s strategy is
going to fail.” Yang Chen muttered.

At the same time, both sides were also engaged in a fierce battle, with no clear winner or loser.



Ling Xiu’s sword technique was truly exquisite, with five avatars coming out, they were majestic
and hard to distinguish between true and false.

“Hahaha, Ling Xiu, your Lotus Sword Technique is indeed well-deserved. It can even be divided
into six parts, and the sword body’s transformation into an illusion is truly amazing. Your Ling
Family’s ancestor’s title of Sword Immortal has not been disgraced by your generation. If it weren’t
for the two of us working together, we really wouldn’t be able to do anything to you today!” Luo
Ming scolded.

Ling Xiu bit her shell teeth lightly, “You should surrender quickly. The rest of the Ling Family
members will be here soon. By then, there will be no way for you to escape!”

“Hahaha, Ling Xiu, don’t threaten us. If there were really people coming to save you, they would
have come already. But tell me, have you been waiting?” Luo Ming said mockingly.

Ling Xiu frowned but couldn’t refute the two people’s words.

When she said that just now, it was just to boost her own morale. Where was her confidence that
someone would come to save her?

As the two of them said, if someone were really coming to save her, they would have come already.

“Luo Ming, don’t bother talking to her. We don’t have much time. Once the meeting is over, we
won’t be able to enjoy the heavenly pleasures if we haven’t captured this girl. Quickly summon
your Soul-devouring Ghost, and I'll use my technique to capture her!” Wang Chong said heavily.



“Hmph, it’s easier said than done. Every time I summon the Soul-devouring Ghost, half of my soul
will be devoured, and my realm has the risk of falling. However, given today’s special
circumstances, I’ll reluctantly summon it once, but I want Ling Xiu’s body first!”

Chapter 1716 - 1716 1713 Yang Chen Finally
Takes Action_1

Chapter 1716: Chapter 1713: Yang Chen Finally Takes Action_1 Chapter 1716: Chapter 1713: Yang
Chen Finally Takes Action_1 Upon hearing the mention of a soul-devouring ghost, Ling Xiu
instantly became extremely vigilant. Her six avatars, along with her own body, furrowed their
brows in unison.

At this moment, Wang Chong laughed loudly and said, “Good, since you want to go first, I’ll let you
have your fun!”

Luo Ming cracked his neck and finally relaxed. Then, he started mumbling something while shaking
his head and swaying. Soon after, a chilling wind blew, filled with the wailing of ghosts and
howling of wolves.

This scene caused Ling Xiu to feel an inexplicable fear, giving rise to a bad premonition. She looked
around cautiously, as if a surprise attack could occur at any moment.

This feeling made her extremely uneasy, lacking a sense of security.

However, Ling Xiu was fighting alone at this moment, with no one to help her. The only thing that
could make her feel slightly more focused was gripping the sword in her hand tightly.



At this moment, Yang Chen was secretly observing the battle. He did not know what technique Luo
Ming, the disciple of Purgatory Gate, had used, but the surrounding wailing and howling had
slightly shaken his soul.

From this, it was clear that this move targeted the Divine Soul Secret Technique.

At least, Ling Xiu’s face already showed signs of panic, as if she was about to lose her footing. It
was an indication that she had already been affected, but it was not yet obvious enough.

“Damn...” Yang Chen muttered.

He cultivated the Forbidden Divine Art, making him affected only slightly, so there was no
significant harm. But it was different for Ling Xiu...

In an instant, behind Luo Ming’s body, the original giant evil ghost transformed into another one.
This evil ghost was even larger and more terrifying than the previous one.

As soon as this evil ghost appeared, a heaven-shaking sound was born directly in Ling Xiu’s mind
and then lingered without dispersing.

“Ah!” Ling Xiu screamed as if she had encountered something terrifying. Her body shivered, and
the surrounding lotus gradually dissipated. All her avatars vanished in an instant, leaving only her
physical body on the spot, her pupils constricted and her forehead covered in sweat.



With a clang, Ling Xiu muttered the word “no” over and over, before dropping her sword to the
ground.

Nobody knew what she had experienced just now, but it was not difficult to tell that her soul was
in pain. It was a deep-seated fear that originated from her heart.

In the end, it all came from the loud shout of Luo Ming’s evil ghost just now.

Yang Chen also heard this roar, and his soul was slightly shaken. However, his own strength was
strong, and he had cultivated the Forbidden Divine Art, so he was unharmed.

But it was different for Ling Xiu. Although Ling Xiu had inherited the Lotus Sword Technique, her
soul cultivation was mediocre. How could she resist such a secret art attack?

Now that her spirit had collapsed, a stream of blood surged under her feet in an instant, engulfing
Ling Xiu.

This blood contained the power of corroding one’s heart. Ling Xiu’s condition was already terrible,
and now her mind was also being corroded, making her entire body limp and powerless to fight.

Splash!



Then, a large amount of blood poured down from above Ling Xiu’s head, causing her to shiver and
wake up from the influence of the soul-devouring ghost. However, by now, she was tightly bound
by the blood flow and couldn’t move.

“You, you all!” Ling Xiu gritted her teeth, pretending to be calm, but her words betrayed a hint of
fear.

It was this trace of fear that seemed to ignite the beastly nature of Luo Ming and Wang Chong.

“Hahaha!” Luo Ming sneered, “Little beauty, unfortunately, you’ve fallen into our hands. Now, I'll
let you know what it’s like to be in ecstasy and despair, living an immortal life.”

“Luo Ming, don’t be in a hurry. We’ll have fun when we get back!” Wang Chong reminded him.

“Hmph, I can’t wait. I’ll enjoy her body now, then take her back and play more slowly...” As soon as
Luo Ming finished speaking, he reached out with his large hand, intending to touch Ling Xiu’s
body.Fear emerged in Ling Xiu’s eyes, her pupils trembled, and even though she didn’t speak, her
heart was screaming.

Who can save her?

Who can still save her!

Did she cleverly protect her Yin Essence from being defiled by one beast, only to be sullied by two
other beasts? Was this her fate as Ling Xiu?



Watching Luo Ming getting closer and closer, Ling Xiu had already despaired.

However, at this moment, suddenly, a bolt of thunder and lightning flashed, followed by a torrent
of blood and a lingering scream.

The owner of this scream was none other than the previously arrogant Luo Ming.

Now Luo Ming was holding his arms. His once intact arms were broken off, leaving a section
falling into the Blood River, dissolving into pus.

Luo Ming was, of course, terrified. In an instant, he screamed, “Who is it? Who is it!”

Ling Xiu was also startled and doubtful. She had originally thought that her fate was sealed today,
but someone still saved her!

Who else could be here?

If it were members of the Ling Family, they would have appeared and surrounded the area by now,
but judging by the situation, it seemed that only one person had intervened.

Just as she was deep in thought, a person she had never expected appeared before her.



The person was Yang Chen, whom she had considered to be a young noble.

Yang Chen slowly stood in front of Ling Xiu and said in a leisurely manner, “Weren’t you guys
aiming for my life? How come you’re in such a hurry to do something else without even confirming
whether I'm dead or not?”

“Yang, Yang Chen, you’re not dead!” Wang Chong’s voice trembled slightly, but he quickly
emboldened himself and scolded, “Hmph, Surnamed Yang, maybe you could have escaped quietly
and saved your life, but now that you dare to show up, what can you do as a mere Spirit Plate Stage
cultivator!”

As the words fell, the hope that had initially surged in Ling Xiu’s heart dimmed. That’s right, Yang
Chen was only in the Spirit Plate Stage. What could he do?

Just now it was merely a sneak attack, perhaps just a fluke.

But Yang Chen appeared composed and calm, speaking unhurriedly, “What can I do? I don’t plan to
do too much. Today, I won’t take your lives, but you have to be obedient and disciplined.”

Wang Chong was momentarily unsure of Yang Chen’s intentions but was truly enraged by his
words.

“Kid, I think you’re asking for death!” When the conversation ended, Wang Chong stirred up the
blood waves, rushing toward Yang Chen.



Yang Chen didn’t even bother to hide, allowing the blood waves to flow toward him.

A shocking scene unfolded as the blood waves flowed over Yang Chen’s body from head to toe. It
was as if water had passed over him, causing no substantial impact.

Yang Chen stood in place with his hands behind his back, wearing a kind smile.

Wang Chong was taken aback, his nerves tensed. He roared and used the surrounding blood waves
to slap down towards Yang Chen again.

However, it seemed that Yang Chen had had enough fun, a monstrous aura suddenly spread out,
instantly smashing the blood waves that were pressing down on him.

Then, an imposing aura far surpassing the Golden Venerable Stage diffused throughout the area.
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“You, you are in the Integration Period!” Wang Chong exclaimed.

Ling Xiu, who was initially feeling low, was shocked and stared at Yang Chen with even greater
astonishment than Wang Chong.

Yang Chen was actually in the Integration Period.

Did she see it wrong?

Subconsciously, Ling Xiu thought she was dreaming. After all, in her eyes, Yang Chen had always
been a young noble who was arrogant but lacked real capability. He depended on his mysterious

master’s power and position as a disciple. She only allowed him to take advantage of her for the

sake of her clan’s sacrifice.

If Yang Chen didn’t have that background, she wouldn’t even give him a second glance. After all,
reaching the Jinzun Stage at her age was something that Yang Chen couldn’t easily surpass.

But now, she realized that she seemed to have made a mistake. Why did she only think of Yang
Chen as a young noble?

She instantly understood. She hadn’t thought about it carefully before, but now she did.

If Yang Chen was truly incapable, would his mysterious master allow him to leave the Xuandao
Sect to carry out tasks? Definitely not. His master knew Yang Chen’s true weight even better than
her.



Moreover, even if Yang Chen were foolish, he should know that the Long White City area was
under the control of Purgatory Gate. To come here so recklessly and high-profile was like digging
his own grave.

Now it seems that Yang Chen’s young noble persona was completely fake. He was not digging his
own grave but luring the snake out of its hole.

Now, Yang Chen had succeeded.

She could clearly feel that he indeed was a Powerful One in the Integration Period!

Authentic and genuine.

Luo Ming, who had already lost an arm, couldn’t help but stare at Yang Chen with a guarded
expression.

“Indeed, he is in the Integration Period. There’s no mistake.” Several Spirit Plate Stage disciples of
Purgatory Gate confirmed.

“Damn it! We fell into a trap. Yang Chen, you hid your true strength all along, pretending to be a
young noble to lure us out!” Luo Ming shouted.



“I originally thought it would take some time and effort. But it turns out my luck isn’t too bad; I
lured you all out so quickly.” Yang Chen said with his hands behind his back.

Luo Ming and Wang Chong looked at each other, knowing that they had little chance of winning
against Yang Chen now. Regardless of Luo Ming’s injury, Yang Chen’s performance earlier had
made them lose any intention to continue the fight.

They couldn’t do anything to Yang Chen.

Now, Wang Chong could only try to boost his own morale: “Yang Chen, what if you are in the
Integration Period? You still can’t kill us today. Once we escape and call the Purgatory Gate’s great
army, you’ll see!”

Hearing Wang Chong’s words, Yang Chen remained calm and unruffled, without even a hint of
panic. He even laughed and said, “You can try!”

Wang Chong couldn’t help but lose his composure. He initially wanted to use the Purgatory Gate to
intimidate Yang Chen. Even if it didn’t affect Yang Chen’s intention to kill them, it could at least
create some gaps for them to escape.

However, Yang Chen was so calm that there was no panic, let alone any gaps.

This made them embarrassed for a moment. But now they were riding a tiger and had no other
choice but to shout, “Run!”



As soon they finished speaking, Wang Chong led the other six in fleeing in different directions,
hoping to make it harder for Yang Chen to lock onto their targets.

Fearing that they would escape, Ling Xiu said, “Young Master Yang Chen, don’t let them get away!”

How could Yang Chen let them escape from his grasp? His biggest concern was startling the snake,
and now, if he let them go, it would really alert the snake.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen smiled slightly and said leisurely, “Miss Ling need not worry!”

Suddenly, a flash of thunder streaked through the air, followed by a scream. A Spirit Plate Stage
figure who was trying to flee was caught in midair. Immediately after, a thunderbolt formed a rope
and tied him up tightly, causing him to fall to the ground.

Seeing this, Ling Xiu immediately leveled her sharp sword and wanted to rush forward to take the
man’s life.

“Miss Ling, show mercy. If I really wanted him dead, he would be dead already,” Yang Chen said
slowly.

Hearing this, Ling Xiu couldn’t help but feel puzzled, not knowing why Yang Chen would spare this
person’s life. But now there was no time to think about it. She simply grabbed the man and pulled
him back from a distance.



At the same time, three more screams followed in quick succession. The figures of the three Spirit
Plate Stage disciples fell from the sky and were captured by Yang Chen.

This incredible feat left Ling Xiu dumbfounded.

Who would have thought that six people would run in six different directions, yet in a short period,
all of them would be captured by Yang Chen?

Most importantly, Yang Chen had not made any visible moves from start to finish. It seemed that
he still had a lot of strength left.

With a calm demeanor, Yang Chen captured the four Spirit Plate Stage Purgatory Gate disciples.
Now there were only two left in Jinzun Stage.

These two Jinzun Stage individuals were somewhat more difficult to deal with, but for Yang Chen,
it was still the same.

In fact, capturing these six people today would have been slightly troublesome if he hadn’t entered
the Integration Period. However, things were different now since he had entered the Integration
Period.

He could manipulate the Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi around him at will. If he wished, his Thunder
God Technique could appear anywhere. As these six people tried to escape, his mysterious
technique would be impossible for them to evade.



At times, this Integration Period ability was more like a domain, controlling the surrounding
Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi and being omnipotent within that domain.

It took a bit more effort to deal with the two Jinzun Stage individuals, so Yang Chen chose to defeat
them one by one, starting with the easier target.

Since Luo Ming had already lost an arm and used the Soul-devouring Ghost, he was naturally in a
weakened state. Yang Chen’s Thunder God Technique appeared in an instant, aiming right at Luo
Ming.

However, a camel starved is still bigger than a horse. Luo Ming, although severely weakened, was
still a Golden Venerable powerhouse and not so easily defeated. Upon seeing Yang Chen’s move, he
fled in panic. As he fled, a ghostly shadow appeared on his body, different from the other shadows.
It seemed to have wings.

When summoned by Luo Ming, this evil ghost first devoured some of Luo Ming’s essence and qi,
then escaped at an incredibly fast speed.

Luo Ming felt incredibly resentful. Now that he had summoned this evil ghost, he didn’t know how
much he would have to pay.

But Yang Chen still showed no intention of letting him go. Seeing Luo Ming escaping skillfully, he
beckoned with his hand, and the Mountain and River Destruction Map suddenly appeared.

Immediately after, a huge mountain fell from the sky just as Luo Ming was running away happily,
smashing him from the air straight to the ground.
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Thoughts_1 Ling Xiu’s eyes were quick, and naturally she wouldn’t want to be a burden. In the
instant Yang Chen captured Luo Ming, she didn’t have time to be surprised. Immediately, she
wielded her sword, and from her body, a false shadow with a sharp sword emerged, splitting from
one into two, then four, and finally into sixteen.

Sixteen sharp swords pointed at Luo Ming, all striking at different parts of his body.

“Young Master Yang, you can retrieve the Purple Mountain now!” Ling Xiu said.

Yang Chen naturally understood that Ling Xiu did this to free up the Purple Mountain to deal with
Wang Chong. This woman was indeed smart and resourceful. Not to mention her skills, just this
keen eye was worthy of praise.

Ling Xiu’s methods were also impressive. The sixteen swords stabbed at different positions on Luo
Ming’s body as if they were sealing him using a secret art. Even without Yang Chen’s Purple
Mountain suppressing him, Luo Ming lay there motionless, unable to use any techniques.

Yang Chen didn’t have time to praise Ling Xiu. Instead, he focused on Wang Chong and used his
techniques against him.

Relatively speaking, Wang Chong had run even farther. However, Yang Chen had anticipated this
and had already prepared a countermeasure.



“Trying to run? I’m afraid it’s not that easy.” Yang Chen muttered to himself.

Wang Chong was now running forward, glancing back with panic and sweating profusely, “This...
this kid is too strong. Are all disciples of the Xuandao Sect like this? Luo Ming is also in trouble...
Damn, I must have run out of the range of the Integration Period’s control of Heaven and Earth
Spirit Qi by now.” Wang Chong was somewhat familiar with the special abilities of the Integration
Period, and now that he had consciously run out of Yang Chen’s range of control over Heaven and
Earth Spirit Qi, he breathed a sigh of relief.

However, just after he relaxed, he became restless again.

A small snake engulfed in flames suddenly flew from afar, moving so fast that it was almost
impossible to catch with the naked eye. Its target was none other than Wang Chong himself.

Wang Chong had thought he had escaped Yang Chen’s pursuit, but who would have thought that
Yang Chen wouldn’t give up and still hunted him down relentlessly.

“Damn it, where did this thing come from?” Wang Chong roared as he prepared to use his full
strength to repel the fire snake.

In an instant, he released all of his Blood Waves to hit the fire snake.

If it were just one of Yang Chen’s ordinary moves, it might have been corroded and broken by the
Blood Waves. Unfortunately, this wasn’t one of Yang Chen’s ordinary moves, but the Spirit Fire
Snake.



This snake was not made of True Qi, but of Yang Chen’s Flame Essence combined with a spirit
snake, making it a living creature with Yang Chen’s will fused into it.

As such, ordinary moves were completely useless against this snake, even including Wang Chong’s
unique Blood Waves from the Purgatory Gate.

In an instant, the Blood Waves surged but were completely burnt by the flames surrounding the
Spirit Fire Snake. The Spirit Fire Snake paid no heed and bit at Wang Chong directly.

If it were a one-on-one battle, Wang Chong wouldn’t be afraid of even ten Spirit Fire Snakes.
However, the current situation was different. If he were to really fight against the Spirit Fire
Snake, Yang Chen would catch up soon.

But if he tried to run, the fierce and aggressive Spirit Fire Snake was surrounded by deadly
scorching flames. Who wouldn’t be afraid?

For a moment, Wang Chong was caught between advancing and retreating, completely unable to
get off the tiger’s back.

It was at this moment that thunderous flashes suddenly appeared. Wang Chong’s pupils shrank in
fright as he saw a figure emerge. The moment he saw the figure, Wang Chong was filled with
despair.

“Where do you think you’re running?” Yang Chen slowly said.



Wang Chong was filled with a mix of fear and surprise, but just as he was about gamble on a
desperate escape, in the next moment, a Purple Mountain fell from the sky, crushing down directly
onto his body.

Wang Chong screamed as the Purple Mountain completely suppressed him.

After a little tidying up, Yang Chen tied Wang Chong and the other six people together with
Thunder God’s rope and brought them back to his room.

At this moment, with the six Purgatory Sect members bound together, their hearts were filled with
fear. Luo Ming and Wang Chong were slightly better off, but the fear in their eyes did not dissipate.
All they had more than the others were some hopes of survival.

Seeing such a scene, Ling Xiu could hardly calm her excitement and surprise.

In Yang Chen’s hands, these six people, six members of the Purgatory Sect, were dealt with so
easily.

It could be called a miracle!

At least, she didn’t think she could exert such astonishing combat power even after she reached the
Integration Period.



“Yang Chen, you’d better let us go, or the Purgatory Gate won’t let you go. Do you know how
powerful we are in the Purgatory Gate?” Wang Chong gritted his teeth and said.

Yang Chen spoke unhurriedly: “Is that so? I can’t mess with the Purgatory Gate, but I doubt they
would go to such lengths against me just for you.”

“Young Master Yang, these Purgatory Sect members are so bold as to trespass into our Ling Family,
why waste words with them? Isn’t it better to just kill them?” Ling Xiu’s eyebrows furrowed, not
knowing what Yang Chen was thinking.

After all, the offensive words from these people just now and her nearly falling into their hands,
Ling Xiu was furious. Now that they were at her mercy, she naturally wanted to kill them with a
single sword.

Hearing Ling Xiu’s words about killing them, the six Purgatory Sect members trembled all over.
Two of them, at the Spirit Plate Stage, even shed tears, sobbing, “Yang Chen, Young Miss Ling Xiu,
we were instigated and manipulated by these two. This has nothing to do with us. Please spare us
both!”

“Nothing to do with you? You really have the nerve to say that. The six of you used the Ling Family
as a seedbed for cultivation, and finally targeted me. It was a nice idea. You must have made quite
some progress in your cultivation over the years here, but now you want to get away with it so
easily?” Yang Chen said leisurely.

“What? These people used our Ling Family as a cultivation seedbed? What’s going on?” Ling Xiu
was shocked and confused.

“You... how do you know that?” Both Wang Chong and Luo Ming were unsettled.



There was no way Yang Chen should know that.

Yang Chen didn’t give them any attention and calmly said, “Miss Ling Xiu, you’re a smart person
too. After you and I, and the two sides, have been fighting until now, there has been no
interference from others. You don’t need me to tell you about the intrigue.”

“This...” Ling Xiu’s face tightened with anger and confusion, “What the hell is going on!”

“I only know part of what is going on. That’s why I spared their lives. Miss Ling, you should also be
able to guess that I came here on a mission. Therefore, I have to put my task first. And now, I hope
you can listen to my orders and instructions. As for the other mysteries, I think you will slowly
understand them. Even if you don’t, I will explain everything to you.” Yang Chen said.
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1716: Fishing with a Long Line to Catch a Big Fish_1 Ling Xiu gradually calmed down. Firstly, these
six people were captured by Yang Chen, and she had no significant involvement.

Secondly, Yang Chen’s words made sense, and she couldn’t refute them. In the chain of events full
of secrets and confusing mysteries, she calmed down and did not eagerly kill these six but tried to
solve the puzzle.



After all, the current situation of the Ling Family was too bizarre, already reaching the realm of the
inconceivable.

Why were these Purgatory Gate members in Ling’s residence? It made no sense!

Why were the Ling family members still unwilling to provide reinforcements? Again, it made no
sense.

Thinking about it now, Ling Xiu took a deep breath. She couldn’t help but admire Yang Chen’s
meticulous thoughts at this time. He had the task to kill the people of Purgatory Gate but still
managed to suppress his murderous intent and think carefully. She couldn’t!

Is this Yang Chen’s true nature?

Ling Xiu’s cheeks flushed, and she didn’t expect this man to be so outstanding! This kind of
excellence far exceeded her imagination and was the best young genius she had ever seen.

Yang Chen didn’t know what the little girl, Ling Xiu, was thinking about in her heart. Instead, he
watched the six Purgatory Gate disciples unblinkingly, making them feel chills down their backs,
and instantaneously regretted their actions.

Why did they have to provoke Yang Chen? If they hadn’t provoked him today, such a thing wouldn’t
have happened.

However, fear or not, Wang Chong dared to ask, “Yang Chen, how did you know about our plan?”



“Didn’t you just say it yourselves?” Yang Chen replied slowly, “Did you really think you were safe
talking with the restrictions you set?”

“You!” Wang Chong suddenly realized with surprise, “Fine, Yang Chen, we admit defeat today. If
you want to kill us, do it quickly—don’t think we’re afraid of you!”

Yang Chen sneered, “You people, have done too much evil. You think you can just die and be done
with it? It’s not that easy!”

“You, what do you want to do?” Wang Chong was indeed afraid of death, but he knew that death
was the best outcome now.

However, Yang Chen’s words prevented him from even choosing death, and Wang Chong was
naturally filled with fear.

“It’s nothing. I just want you all to experience a fate worse than death and know how it feels!”
Yang Chen said coldly.

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen slowly began to increase the temperature of the triple
flames on the six people, controlling the heat in such a way so as not to kill them but also not to let
them feel at ease.

This kind of control is difficult to master, but once mastered, it undoubtedly caused unbearable
pain and was a fate worse than death.



“Yang Chen, please spare us, spare us! Whatever you want us to do, we’ll do it all!” Luo Ming was
clever, knowing that Yang Chen had a reason for keeping them alive and began to shout.

Yang Chen didn’t lower the temperature immediately. Instead, he continued to burn them for a cup
of tea’s time before finally taking back the flames.

When the flames were retracted, the six Purgatory Gate disciples looked at Yang Chen with full of
fear, as if they were seeing a devil, and their hearts were filled with fear.

Yang Chen calmly said, “Well, do you have anything else to say? I remember you just said you
weren’t afraid of me. How come you have nothing to say now?”

Ling Xiu looked at Yang Chen’s cruel methods and felt tremors in her heart. However, after
thinking about it, she clenched her fists tightly. What Yang Chen was doing was right. There was
no need to talk about pity when dealing with these evildoers. Only fighting violence with violence
was the right way.

Wang Chong shuddered all over, having no backbone to argue with Yang Chen. Although he was
angry in his heart, he didn’t dare to show it on his face.

“Yang Chen, what do you want me to do? As long as you spare my life, I'll do whatever you want.”
Wang Chong became obedient, with his lips trembling while he spoke.

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen snorted coldly, “It’s nothing, I just want to plant a Servitude
Restriction in the six of you.”



“What? You want to enslave us!” The faces of the Purgatory Gate disciples suddenly changed.

“If you don’t want that, then I have plenty of time to change your minds.” Yang Chen calmly said,
“Killing you would be too easy, but letting you go doesn’t seem very likely, does it?”

You, you!” Wang Chong fumed with anger.

However, Luo Ming was straightforward. After thinking for a moment, he finally stopped
struggling, “Yang Chen, I am willing to be enslaved by you!”

In the current situation, servitude was the best choice—better than being killed.

“Good, at least one of you knows what’s good for you.” Yang Chen waved his hand, and the
Servitude Restriction suddenly appeared, “Don’t resist!”

Luo Ming dared not resist and let Yang Chen plant the Servitude Restriction in his mind.

Initially, the Servitude Restriction’s control effect on humans wasn’t strong as it mainly targeted
humans. But after Yang Chen fought with the Prohibition Demon Clan, he learned about the
Prohibition Demon Clan’s enslavement control ability over humans, improved and studied it, and
finally developed a method to enslave humans.



Yang Chen didn’t think that this method would be useful; who knew that now he had the chance to
use it.

Soon, the Servitude Restriction was planted into Luo Ming’s mind.

Luo Ming took a deep breath, then respectfully said, “Greetings, Master!”

“Very good.” Yang Chen said.

With one person starting, the second naturally followed. After Luo Ming, the second person to
submit also appeared quickly, willing to have the Servitude Restriction planted by Yang Chen.

And so, one by one, the five persons submitted, leaving only Wang Chong in the end.

Wang Chong recalled the pain just now when the flames covered his body and shivered with fear,
knowing that he had no other choice but to submit and accept servitude like the others.

Finally, all six people were bound by the Servitude Restriction, and Yang Chen felt relieved.

“Yang Chen, can you tell me now what you’re planning to do with these people you’ve left alive?”
Ling Xiu asked with confusion from the side.



Yang Chen, with his hands behind his back, replied calmly, “My task is to deal with an Inner Area
member of Purgatory Gate and a portion of Periphery disciples. These six people can only be
considered as the Periphery level. Although killing them would complete half of the task, it’s still
not a completed task. It’s meaningless to me whether I kill them or not!”

“But, what can you get by keeping them alive?” Ling Xiu couldn’t figure it out.

Yang Chen raised the corner of his mouth, “By keeping these small fishes alive, the big fish won’t
appear any later.”

“You, you want to use them to lure out the big fish?” Ling Xiu exclaimed in surprise.

“Indeed, that’s the plan. Until the big fish is caught, they still have value.” Yang Chen smiled.

Hearing Yang Chen and Ling Xiu’s conversation, the six people trembled, finally understanding the
reason Yang Chen had spared their lives. It turned out that Yang Chen wanted them to betray
Purgatory Gate.
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slaves, wouldn’t that be a betrayal of their Purgatory Sect?



As they were pondering, Yang Chen lowered his head calmly, and then said, “If I remember
correctly, your superior should be someone named Blood Feather Young Master, right?”

Upon hearing this from Yang Chen, the six of them felt as if they were completely seen through.
How could Yang Chen know even this?

They knew that they could not hide anything from Yang Chen now that they were under his
Servitude Restriction, so they had no choice but to say, “Yes, that’s right.”

“You should know my purpose, about the matter of Blood Feather Young Master...” Yang Chen was
about to speak, but suddenly said, “Hmm? Someone’s coming. You hide first and remember to
conceal your Qi. The person coming is a master of the True God Realm!”

“Yes, Master.” The six of them were terrified of Yang Chen and dared not disobey.

Not long after the six of them hid, there was a sudden knock on the door.

“Grandpa, come in.” Ling Xiu recognized who the person was and spoke softly.

The visitor was none other than Ling Xiu’s grandfather, the Great Elder of the Ling Family.

As soon as the Great Elder of the Ling Family arrived, he noticed the messy environment around
him, which was obviously a sign of a fight. He was surprised and said, “Ling Xiu, what happened
here? Did you and Young Master Yang have a disagreement? Hurry up and apologize to Young
Master Yang!”



Yang Chen saw the Elder of the Ling Family misunderstanding and coughed twice. He was about to
speak but realized that things hadn’t been fully resolved yet. It would be better for fewer people to
know about his playboy image. He said, “Ahem, Great Elder Ling, Ling Xiu and I were talking about
life, and it was so enjoyable. Your sudden appearance is really a mood killer.”

Great Elder Ling wasn’t without a brain. Hearing Yang Chen’s words, he thought the messy scene
around him was the result of Yang Chen and Ling Xiu’s fun in the rain.

This young man was really bold, which made the Great Elder Ling uncomfortable. After all, his
granddaughter was also one of the two who participated in the fun.

Wait, didn’t his granddaughter knock out Yang Chen? Did he change his mind and suddenly think it
would be more secure to offer himself?

Confused, the Great Elder Ling knew he should not stay any longer, so he bowed and said, “Haha,
Young Master Yang, I was too noisy. I’ll leave first.”

As he left, Great Elder Ling was still mumbling, “Something was wrong with the meeting just now.
It seems I’'m getting old and always have illusions.”

Yang Chen saw the Great Elder Ling leave in the distance and finally let out a long sigh. He then
said, “You all can come out.”

“Yes, Master!” The six of them appeared one after another.



Ling Xiu, who had been holding back her doubts, finally exploded after the Great Elder Ling left:
“Young Master Yang, could you please tell me what’s wrong with our Ling Family and what’s the
deal with these Purgatory Sect people?”

“Ling Girl, you better ask these six of them. I only have a half-understanding of this. If you ask
them, they won’t dare to resist, and they will tell the truth.” Yang Chen said.

Ling Xiu nodded slightly and then asked her questions.

The six Purgatory Sect members knew they couldn’t lie and had no choice but to tell the ins and
outs of the matter.

As Yang Chen listened, he also understood why the Purgatory Sect was able to slowly turn the Ling
Family into puppets.’

It turned out that in the early years, the Ling Family Clan Leader was not truly outstanding. The
reason why he gradually became excellent was all due to the support of the Purgatory Sect. He
relied more on the cultivation methods of the Purgatory Sect, and when the Ling Family Clan
Leader was young, he realized it was too late when he found out that he had taken a wrong step.
The Purgatory Sect had already gained control of half of the Ling Family, so he had to keep
following the Purgatory Sect’s orders.

In fact, the Ling Family Clan Leader was also a person without a strong mind, easily blinded by the
benefits brought by the evil sect’s cultivation methods. Thus, he became addicted to cultivation,
and although he eventually achieved supreme authority, he became a puppet of others.

The Purgatory Sect secretly assisted and pushed the Ling Family Clan Leader to the position of the
patriarch. However, he became a puppet in the true sense of the term and was controlled by the
Purgatory Sect.



From then on, the Ling Family slowly became a gathering point for the Purgatory Sect. With the
help of the Ling Family Clan Leader, the Purgatory Sect could come and go freely in Long White
City, making their survival in the city easier.

Gradually, the Purgatory Sect slowly corroded the Ling Family, so much so that most of the Ling
Family members became the puppets of the Purgatory Sect.

Following that, Yang Chen knew the rest of the story.

However, this was the first time that Ling Xiu had heard of all this. When she learned about it, she
couldn’t believe it: “Our Ling Family has actually become a branch of the Purgatory Sect, this -!”

Yang Chen was much calmer and said, “Ling Girl, that’s how it is.”

“Yang Chen, did you know this before you came here?” Ling Xiu couldn’t help but be curious.

“No, I only found out after I arrived at the Ling Family.” Yang Chen answered honestly.

Ling Xiu smiled bitterly, “I thought you got the news in advance, but I didn’t expect that you found
out earlier than me, a member of the Ling Family. Unfortunately, our Ling Family members were
slowly corroded by the Purgatory Sect people, but no one discovered it and united.”



Knowing that Ling Xiu was blaming herself more than anything, Yang Chen said, “Ling Girl, you
don’t have to blame yourself. The Purgatory Sect is full of tricks, and their people are cunning.
Plus, there is collusion from within, so it is normal for you not to have noticed.”

Ling Xiu took a deep breath and nodded slightly.

Yang Chen looked at the six Purgatory Sect members. He wanted to discuss the Blood Feather
Young Master’s matter, but he remembered that the discussion with the Ling Family Clan Leader
was not over yet. He would definitely look for the six of them, so he said solemnly, “You two go
back first. As for the Clan Leader, you should know what to do.”

“Master, we understand!” The six of them hurriedly agreed.

“Alright, you can go now.” Yang Chen commanded.

“Yes!” The six of them were so afraid of Yang Chen that they felt relieved as soon as they heard the
order and ran away.

Seeing the six of them leave, Ling Xiu couldn’t help but worry, “Young Master Yang, will there be
any problems after they leave?”

“Don’t worry!” Yang Chen did not explain further.



Looking at how resolute and decisive Yang Chen was in handling matters, Ling Xiu felt her cheeks
flush and became inexplicably emotional. But her curiosity soon suppressed her emotions, “Yang
Chen, could you answer a question for me?”

When Ling Xiu asked this, Yang Chen knew that trouble had arrived.

After all, there was an unclear relationship between him and Ling Xiu.

Ling Xiu’s face turned red as she said, “Which one is the real you between the you who met me at
the beginning and the you now?”

Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows, knowing that she was going to bring this up. He smiled helplessly,
“Ling Girl, which one do you think is me?”

“I think the latter is the real you.” Ling Xiu gently bit her lip.

Yang Chen stretched lazily, “That may not be. What if the former is the real me? Will you still
dislike me as always, Ling Girl?”
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Yang Chen’s words, Ling Xiu’s body shrank a little, somewhat scared.



Putting aside other things, if Yang Chen really wanted to do something to her with his displayed
combat power, she would have almost no resistance. At that time, if Yang Chen wanted to make her
his woman by legitimate means, it would probably be effortless.

However, after thinking about it, Ling Xiu looked at Yang Chen with her big eyes, and after such
observation, Ling Xiu said firmly, “If Young Master Yang is really that kind of person, then it’s just
my bad luck.”

Yang Chen was caught between laughter and tears, what did Ling Xiu mean? Was she planning to
continue?

Just as he was about to say something, Ling Xiu suddenly asked, “Young Master Yang, can you
answer one more question for me?”

“Miss Ling, it’s getting late. We should make plans for tomorrow’s affairs as soon as possible. Are
you not afraid that I will have ill intentions towards you if we continue to share this room?” Yang
Chen said with a hint of a smile.

Though Ling Xiu was frightened, after thinking about it, she made up her mind and said, “Young
Master Yang, I must ask this question.”

“Asking me questions is not free,” Yang Chen said leisurely. “Miss Ling Xiu has a charming figure,
why not let me have a taste first, and then it won’t be too late to ask?”



Ling Xiu’s body trembled. Subconsciously, she thought Yang Chen was a lustful person. But after
thinking about it, she bit her lip as if gambling, “If Young Master Yang is willing, then come on, but
you must answer my question.”

Yang Chen wasn’t afraid that Ling Xiu wouldn’t agree, but that she would agree.

After all, he was separated by his true nature and would never take action against Ling Xiu.

In an instant, Yang Chen found it difficult to get off the tiger’s back, being forced by this little
woman to neither advance nor retreat. He had no choice but to wave his hand and say, “Fine, Miss
Ling, just ask whatever you want. I admit defeat, alright?”

Ling Xiu let out a long sigh of relief, as she had already prepared herself to be molested by Yang
Chen. After all, she didn’t think Yang Chen would be a fool who would help her without taking
advantage of her.

Now it seemed that she had made the right bet. Yang Chen’s playboy act was clearly a facade, not
his true nature.

At this moment, when asked by Yang Chen, Ling Xiu said amiably, “Young Master Yang, were you
really pretending to be unconscious?”

“...” Yang Chen shrugged helplessly. “Miss Ling, your attack was ruthless indeed. But if I had really
passed out, I suppose my life would have been taken away by the Purgatory Sect by now.”



Ling Xiu shyly lowered her head, knowing that she had asked a stupid question. But even though
she already knew, she couldn’t help but ask.

She took a light breath, “Then, do you remember the agreement we made, Young Master Yang?”

Yang Chen knew that Ling Xiu was going to talk about this and said directly, “Miss Ling, our
previous agreement was that you would serve me for one night. But what did you do? I can let go
of the fact that you knocked me out, but we are now clear and innocent between us. To ask me to
do something for you now would be too much!”

“But!” Ling Xiu was anxious for a moment.

“There’s nothing to it!” Yang Chen waved his hand. “Miss Ling, my main purpose in coming to Long
White City is to complete my task. I’ve already done enough for Ling Family. I truly can’t help with
anything else.”

Ling Xiu’s delicate body trembled slightly, and she immediately said seriously, “Then, Young
Master Yang, what if I serve you tonight?”

Yang Chen was a little dumbfounded, standing on the spot, somewhat unexpected that this woman
was actually willing to serve him.

Now, Ling Xiu had thrown caution to the wind. At least serving the current Yang Chen was better
than serving a playboy.



Fearing that Yang Chen would not agree, Ling Xiu bit her lip, “Young Master Yang, please rest
assured, although Ling Xiu has no experience, I can definitely make this night enjoyable. All you
need to do is lie down until dawn.”

Seeing Ling Xiu describe the scene like this, Yang Chen was indeed tempted for a moment.

But soon, his unswerving determination told him that this must not be done.

It was not that he wasn’t tempted, but that he couldn’t do it. What could he do, and who could he
ask for help? The title of Master was merely a deception he created and was not real.

Upon thinking of this, Yang Chen immediately said firmly, “Miss Ling, let’s just take your kindness
to heart. Forget it. I think you’re forcing yourself too!”

“I, I am not forcing myself.” Ling Xiu blushed and hurriedly defended herself.

As if afraid that Yang Chen would not agree, Ling Xiu continued, “Young Master Yang, you made a
vow, and you must not go back on it!”

Seeing that Ling Xiu was truly determined and afraid that he would not help the Ling Family, Yang
Chen could only shrug his shoulders, “Miss Ling, let me tell you the truth. Even if you serve me
tonight, I still can’t help you. It’s true that I made a vow, but I also made it clear in that vow that I
would only promise you after you served me. Since we are clear and innocent, whether I promise
or not is naturally irrelevant. Even if the former is ignored, I still can’t help you.”



“What do you mean by these words, Young Master Yang?” Ling Xiu couldn’t help but be startled.

Yang Chen slowly explained, “Because my Master, the Fufeng Daoist, was completely made up by
me. I don’t have such a master at all.”

“No, it’s impossible. You must be deceiving me, Young Master Yang. At such a young age, you have
reached the Integration Period and hold the status of Core Disciple. How can you not have a master
in the Xuandao Sect?” Ling Xiu only felt that Yang Chen was deceiving her.

Yang Chen said awkwardly, “Miss Ling Xiu, when I first said that, it was just to act high-profile and
lure out the members of the Purgatory Sect. In fact, I indeed had the opportunity to accept those
Daoists as my masters, but it was delayed due to some reasons. I had just joined the Xuandao Sect
not long ago and indeed have no say in the Sect. I am really unable to help the Ling Family.”

For a moment, Ling Xiu’s pupils contracted, not daring to believe all this. She just stared straight at
Yang Chen, her voice trembling, “Are you telling the truth?”

Yang Chen nodded, “I swear, it’s absolutely true.”

Ling Xiu slumped to the ground, her determined self instantly becoming fragile and weak.

If it were the Ling Family she had known before, even if Yang Chen refused to help, she would have
been strong. But now, the Ling Family she knew was worse than she had imagined.

She needed Yang Chen'’s help.



She needed someone related to the Xuandao Sect to help her.

But Yang Chen had just joined the Xuandao Sect, and his master was a complete fabrication. What
should she do?

Would the Ling Family really be swallowed up and destroyed by the Purgatory Sect?

Thinking of all this, and her family being destroyed, Ling Xiu couldn’t help but start to sob softly.
Her tears fell on the ground with a patter, looking pitiful and heartbreaking.
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Agreement_1 No matter how much Ling Xiu protested, Yang Chen had never thought of helping the
Ling Family. Though he couldn’t be considered cruel, he was nowhere close to being
compassionate. It was only natural for the Ling Family, one of the Four Major Clans, to decline, and
he didn’t think it was necessary for him to intervene. After all, even if the family fell, Ling Xiu
wouldn’t be left with nowhere to turn.

Furthermore, Yang Chen genuinely didn’t have the power to assist Ling Xiu, so he had decisively
refused her request.

But he didn’t expect Ling Xiu to start crying.



Her crying left him at a loss of what to do.

Unsure how to comfort her, Yang Chen could only say, “Miss Ling, could you please stop crying?”

A woman'’s tears are powerful weapons, and even though his resolve was strong, he couldn’t ignore
them. So, he continued talking to Ling Xiu in an attempt to console her and make her stop.

With tears in her eyes, Ling Xiu, feeling truly heartbroken, responded to him, “Young Master Yang,
it’s true that you don’t owe anything to the Ling Family. But I’'m afraid people will think less of me
if they see me crying like this. I think it’s better for you to leave, lest my grief affect you as well.”

Yang Chen sighed helplessly and initially thought of leaving, but seeing Ling Xiu crying even
harder, he turned back and asked, “Miss Ling, how can I leave when you’re crying like this?”

Ling Xiu didn’t respond, instead continuing to cry.

Grow anxious, Yang Chen took a deep breath, “Alright, Miss Ling. I'll help your family. Please, stop
crying, will you?”

Ling Xiu’s delicate body trembled, astonished that Yang Chen had actually changed his mind.
Initially, she thought that he had the determination of an immovable mountain and had a heart of
stone, but in the end, he agreed to help her.



Her sobbing stopped as her watery eyes looked up at Yang Chen.

Yang Chen was torn between laughter and tears; women truly seemed to change their minds so
quickly. Just a moment ago, Ling Xiu had been crying her heart out, and now she seemed perfectly
fine.

“Is Young Master Yang really serious about it?” Ling Xiu asked.

“Yes, I am. But as I mentioned before, I haven’t been with the Xuandao Sect for long, and that’s the
reason I came here to undertake this task. I wish to earn Contribution Points in order to have a
foothold in the sect. Honestly, I'm all on my own in the Xuandao Sect and have no real power or
influence. However, I am willing to contribute my strength. The problem is that the Ling Family’s
situation involves Purgatory Gate’s ambitions in Long White City. I, alone, can’t change the tide. All
I can do is report this matter to the Xuandao Sect when I return and await their decision. I can’t
guarantee anything.”, Yang Chen said.

Ling Xiu nodded softly before wiping away her tears and, with a grateful smile, “I leave the
outcome to fate. Thank you for your willingness to help, Young Master Yang. Regarding our initial
agreement...”

“What agreement?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

“You ...You know what I mean.” Ling Xiu blushed and lowered her head.

She wasn’t a coy woman, but it’s not surprising she couldn’t face Yang Chen when it came to such a
matter.



Realizing what she meant, Yang Chen chuckled, “Let’s talk about it after we’ve settled the matter.”

“Yes, yes ... we’ll talk after everything is settled,” Ling Xiu’s heart raced, unsure whether to look
forward or dread the outcome.

Yang Chen carried on with his plan, “Besides that, Miss Ling, you must obey me fully after this.
Only in this way can we have a chance of survival.”

“What orders and instructions does Young Master Yang have for me?” Ling Xiu asked, puzzled.

Yang Chen replied, “Don’t mention anything about Purgatory Gate to anyone for the time being, not
even your grandfather.”

“Why?” Ling Xiu widened her eyes, not understanding Yang Chen’s intentions.

In a grave tone, Yang Chen said, “Miss Ling, think about it carefully. If you were to tell your
grandfather now, what do you think he would do, and how do you think the situation would
develop?”

“My grandfather would definitely turn to the Clan Leader, and ultimately, it would lead to a
confrontation with Purgatory Gate...” Ling Xiu thought about it and suddenly understood.

“And when the time comes, what chances would you and your grandfather have compared to the
corrupted Ling Family and Purgatory Gate?” Yang Chen asked.



“Not even a 10% chance...” Ling Xiu admitted.

In a heavy voice, Yang Chen said, “Exactly, without even a 10% chance of winning, and the other
three major clans watching closely, it wouldn’t do any good for your Ling Family to confront the
Purgatory Gate. It would only lead to your family’s destruction.”

Ling Xiu froze in place, not expecting Yang Chen to have thought so deeply about the situation.

That’s right, with the Ling Family’s current combat power, how could they compete with the
Purgatory Gate? If they did, they could only bring about their own demise. Now Ling Xiu admired
Yang Chen even more. If Yang Chen had followed her advice earlier and killed all six Purgatory
Gate disciples, how could the Ling Family have dealt with the Gate’s retribution?

Thankfully, Yang Chen had thought everything through and restrained both his and her killing
intent, preventing the situation from escalating further.

“The reason I’ve taken control of these six people is to stabilize the situation. After this, you must
act as if nothing has happened. As for the Ling Family Clan Leader, I’ll have these six people
explain everything to him. And, as expected, I will leave the Ling Family soon.”, Yang Chen said.

Ling Xiu was taken aback, “Is Young Master Yang going back to the Xuandao Sect?”

“Exactly, the sooner I return to the Xuandao Sect, the sooner I can help the Ling Family. But before
that, I have another task to complete.”, Yang Chen paused.



And so, Ling Xiu followed his instructions, keeping silent about the Purgatory Gate matter.

Meanwhiel, in the next two days, Yang Chen found an opportunity to visit the place where the six
Purgatory Gate disciples lived in the Ling Family’s residence.

With Yang Chen’s current status as their master, it was easy for him to meet them again. However,
he had to be more cautious this time to avoid arousing anyone’s suspicions.

When the six people saw Yang Chen again, they respectfully greeted, “Greetings, Master!”

Facing their respectful salutes, Yang Chen remained impassive and coldly asked, “You have met
with the Ling Family Clan Leader, haven’t you?”

“Answering Master, we have. When the Ling Family Clan Leader asked if our mission was
successful, we only told him that it had failed, without giving any detailed explanation.” Wang
Chong answered on their behalf.

Chapter 1723 - 1723 1720 Hunting the Blood
Feather Young



Chapter 1723: Chapter 1720: Hunting the Blood Feather Young Master_1 Chapter 1723: Chapter
1720: Hunting the Blood Feather Young Master_1 Yang Chen stroked his chin and couldn’t help but
fall into deep thought.

If he didn’t come up with a reasonable explanation, the Ling Family Clan Leader would inevitably
have suspicions. Even a hint of doubt would not be acceptable at this crucial moment. What he
needed was for the Purgatory Gate of the Ling Family to be completely at ease, without any
suspicion of his intentions.

Then, he would strike and capture them all at once!

With this thought in mind, Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows, “Just say that Ling Xiu and I were still
on guard yesterday, so we didn’t make a move. Moreover, I have other value that can be utilized, so
just gloss over it. Remember, don’t expose any flaws and arouse suspicion. If you ruin my plan,
you’ll have to face the consequences. I believe you all know how powerful this Servitude
Restriction is. Even if I'm not with you, even if you’re thousands of miles away, I can still easily
take your lives!”

The six people from Purgatory Gate were well aware of the power of the Servitude Restriction. If
their strength was much greater than Yang Chen’s, they might have a slim chance of breaking free.
But, it was quite apparent that their strength was far inferior to Yang Chen’s, and the
consequences of betrayal were death.

“Master, we’ll handle this matter properly. Now, shall we go and find the Ling Family Clan
Leader?” Luo Ming asked apprehensively.

“There’s no need to rush. I want to continue our conversation from the other day,” Yang Chen said
coldly.



Wang Chong’s body trembled, and he stuttered, “M-master, do you mean... Blood Feather Young
Master?”

“Tell me about Blood Feather Young Master,” Yang Chen said in a deep voice.

Wang Chong could only obediently explain everything about Blood Feather Young Master without
any omissions.

“Blood Feather Young Master is a core disciple of the Purgatory Gate’s branch in Fengyangzhou.
Even our Rudder Master admires him and wants to take him as a disciple. This trip to Mount
Changbai is precisely the Rudder Master’s assessment of Blood Feather Young Master. If Blood
Feather Young Master succeeds, he will be directly taken as a disciple by our Rudder Master when
he returns,” Wang Chong explained.

Yang Chen, with his hands behind his back, asked in amazement, “Your Rudder Master? How
strong is he?”

“Our Rudder Master, it is said that many years ago, he already attained the Great Perfection of the
Enlightenment Stage. It is rumored that he has broken through the Enlightenment Stage and
reached even higher levels.” Luo Ming hastily added.

“Enlightenment Stage?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

“The Enlightenment Stage is the stage of powerful Taoists...” Wang Chong was afraid of not
explaining it clearly enough.



Yang Chen nodded slowly, as he didn’t know much about this. After pondering for a while, he said,
“In that case, this Blood Feather Young Master should be quite outstanding, right?”

“Blood Feather Young Master has cultivated for seventy years and has reached the Integration
Period’s cultivation level, and it’s said that he is very close to the Demigod Stage. Both in terms of
strength and status, he is unmatched within Purgatory Gate. Moreover, Blood Feather Young
Master...” Wang Chong stopped speaking suddenly.

“What about him?” Yang Chen narrowed his eyes.

Wang Chong stiffly said, “Blood Feather Young Master has never been defeated among his peers.
Our Rudder Master has personally taught him Purgatory Gate’s top-secret art, the Bloodthirsty
Demon Skill. Blood Feather Young Master is the only person in the Fengyangzhou branch who can
successfully cultivate and control this skill. Once the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill is cultivated, one
can indeed be called invincible among peers...”

“Oh? Invincible among peers?” Yang Chen’s mouth curved slightly upward.

It was evident that Wang Chong was telling the truth. Judging from his understanding of himself
and Blood Feather Young Master, Wang Chong firmly believed that he was no match for Blood
Feather Young Master.

However, in all the years that Yang Chen had been cultivating, he had never been afraid of anyone
of the same level. Moreover, he had finally caught a big fish, and he wouldn’t let it go so easily.

With this thought, Yang Chen said in a deep voice, “This Blood Feather Young Master is so
powerful that you guys really need to put in some effort to help me deal with him. It seems that
you two must be his direct subordinates, right?”

“That’s right.” Wang Chong and Luo Ming exchanged glances with embarrassed expressions.



As long as they weren’t fools, they could see that Yang Chen wanted them to betray Blood Feather
Young Master and go against him.

How could they be willing to do that? It wasn’t because they couldn’t bear betraying him, but
because Blood Feather Young Master’s power was deeply ingrained in their minds, making them
unable to resist.

But considering their lives were at stake, they had no choice but to give it a desperate try.

“The day after tomorrow, I will leave Long White City. You will contact Blood Feather Young
Master and arrange to hunt me down at Dongxing Mountain outside Long White City. I will set a
trap there and wait for him!” Yang Chen said. “I’m sure you two don’t need me to personally teach
you how to lure Blood Feather Young Master out.”

“No, Master, we can handle this matter ourselves.” Luo Ming and Wang Chong immediately
assured him.

Seeing this, Yang Chen waved his hand, “Go ahead!”

Upon hearing the order, the six people hurriedly left without hesitation.

Yang Chen fell into deep thought. After half an hour, he gradually left.



He chose to hunt down Blood Feather Young Master the day after tomorrow, so he had to leave
early to set up a trap. After all, who knew how many people Blood Feather Young Master would
bring with him to hunt down Yang Chen?

Even if he didn’t bring many people, Blood Feather Young Master would still be a tough enemy.
Setting up an ambush was always the right move.

With this in mind, Yang Chen planned to set off tomorrow.

On the second day, Yang Chen met with the Great Elder of the Ling Family early and finally decided
to take his leave.

When leaving, the Great Elder of the Ling Family and Ling Xiu, among others, came to see him off,
giving Yang Chen plenty of respect.

The Great Elder of the Ling Family pretended to be reluctant, saying, “Young Master Yang, there’s
no need to rush. Why not stay with the Ling Family for a few more days and grace us with your
presence?”

Yang Chen, now pretending to be a young noble, replied, “Do you think I have that much free time?
I have important things to do at the Xuandao Sect, so I have to go back and take care of them.”

Fearing that Yang Chen might forget the deal, the Great Elder of the Ling Family clapped his hands,
and several beautiful women walked over, all giving Yang Chen seductive glances. Their
appearance and strength were all top-notch.



It was evident that the Great Elder of the Ling Family had been making great efforts to please Yang
Chen over the past few days, especially with the women, fearing that he would displease Yang
Chen.

“Young Master Yang, feel free to choose any of these women. Once you choose them, they will be
your people. I only hope that you won’t forget our agreement and put in a few good words for us in
front of Taoist Fufeng...” The Great Elder of the Ling Family’s meaning couldn’t be clearer.

Yang Chen felt embarrassed when he saw the women. As he was currently disguised as a young
noble, he couldn’t refuse the women.

But how should he decide whether to accept these women or not since he was about to engage in a
big battle?

Just as he was caught in a dilemma, a gentle voice suddenly intervened. It was none other than
Ling Xiu.
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Chapter 1724: Chapter 1721: Luring the Snake Out of Its Hole_1 Chapter 1724: Chapter 1721: Luring
the Snake Out of Its Hole_1 Ling Xiu’s voice was not loud, but everyone in the room heard it clearly.

“Grandfather, you can take all these women back. Young Master Yang won’t want them.”



Hearing Ling Xiu’s words, the Ling Family Grand Elder was taken aback and said in confusion,
“Xiuer, what do you mean? Why wouldn’t Young Master Yang want them?”

Ling Xiu intended to say that Yang Chen wasn’t that kind of person, but upon further thought, Yang
Chen had let her say nothing. She couldn’t just sell Yang Chen out like that. After feeling awkward
for a while, she finally said: “Well, Young Master Yang, he only needs me.”

At the end of her words, many Ling family elders exchanged glances, their expressions somewhat
joyful, knowing that Ling Xiu had accomplished her task.

The Ling Family Grand Elder was overjoyed, thinking that Ling Xiu and Yang Chen had
accomplished the task last night after he left, and laughed repeatedly, “Good, good, good. However,
Young Master Yang might feel lonely on the way. So, Xiuer, why don’t you accompany Young
Master Yang back to Xuandao Sect?”

Ling Xiu didn’t dare to look up at Yang Chen, but she actually wanted to follow him even more. The
main reason was that if she left with him, she would have more confidence in Yang Chen helping
the Ling Family.

Her grandfather had the same idea.

The secondary reason was that being with Yang Chen didn’t make her feel disgusted.

Despite being a secondary reason, she indeed had a moment where she wanted to leave with Yang
Chen. Unfortunately, she knew that Yang Chen wouldn’t take her away.



Indeed, Yang Chen wouldn’t leave with Ling Xiu or anyone else.

Now, all she could do was to stall for time, “Grand Elder of the Ling Family, I have to hurry back on
the way and have no time to bring others to affect my journey. Let’s say goodbye here. As for what
you said, I will remember it, so don’t worry.”

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen waved his hand impatiently.

As Yang Chen left, the Ling Family Grand Elder wiped his sweat, muttering nervously, “I finally
sent this little fellow away. I don’t know if he can handle this matter properly for us.”

“Don’t worry, Young Master Yang will definitely get this done,” Ling Xiu said firmly.

It wasn’t without merit that the Ling Family Grand Elder had taken this position, as he clearly saw
the changes in his granddaughter over the past few days.

“Xiuer, it seems that your attitude towards Yang Chen has changed a lot in the past few days. At
first, I thought you disliked him too. Don’t tell me you’ve fallen in love with him?” the Ling Family
Grand Elder asked doubtfully.

Ling Xiu hurriedly shook her head and said, “No, no, grandfather. You’ve misunderstood.”

“I hope I've misunderstood. Ling Xiu, you have to remember that Yang Chen is not a man worthy of
everyone’s trust. Although you and he may have shared some romance, his character is so
despicable that he doesn’t deserve your affection,” the Ling Family Grand Elder instructed.



Ling Xiu fell into deep thought.

How could her grandfather know Yang Chen’s character? It wasn’t what they thought.

And if Yang Chen’s character was upright, then could she allow herself to like him?

Thinking back to her previous encounters with him, Ling Xiu felt her cheeks redden, as she had
never experienced such emotional fluctuations before.

After leaving the Ling Family, Yang Chen hurried on his horse and left Long White City, heading for
Dongxing Mountain.

As soon as he set foot in the Dongxing Mountain area, Yang Chen began his plan.

“Everyone, come out,” Yang Chen ordered.

Then, the mermaid women came out one after another from the Eight Extremities Flowing River
Space and entered the area of Dongxing Mountain.



“You can take the materials yourself and set up some hidden prohibitions here that can’t be easily
discovered. Formations are unnecessary as they are too conspicuous and easy to detect. Besides,
there may not be enough time. Setting up some prohibitions can help me severely damage the
enemies,” Yang Chen said calmly.

“Yes, Young Master,” these mermaid women naturally understood what to do and began to work
one after another.

There was no doubt about the level of the mermaid women’s skills in the way of prohibitions. As
soon as they started, one was more powerful than the other. In just half a day, the Dongxing
Mountain was filled with prohibitions set up by them. As long as one was not careful, they could
trigger a series of prohibitions and die without knowing how they died.

“Good, not bad. Come back, leave the rest to me,” Yang Chen looked at the surrounding
prohibitions and was very satisfied.

After the mermaid women returned, he also hid himself.

Afterward, he fell into a brief period of waiting.

In fact, Yang Chen was not particularly confident about this matter, as no one knew Blood Feather
Young Master’s character, and he couldn’t guarantee whether the six people would handle things
properly and not expose any flaws, allowing Blood Feather Young Master to see through their
plans.



Fortunately, these six people were fairly efficient in their work, and on the agreed-upon third day,
Yang Chen’s soul scattered out and observed the people approaching.

“They are here...” Yang Chen was delighted.

There were more than thirty people coming, which made Yang Chen slightly narrow his eyes, and
his expression turned gloomy. After all, such a number of more than thirty people could be quite
troublesome.

However, he soon calmed down, as the majority of these thirty people were at the Spirit Plate
stage, and only a small part of them, who followed closely around the core people, had reached the
Jinzun stage.

There was an even smaller group of women dressed in revealing and sexy outfits. These women
were all beautiful and attractive.

Only the person who was being surrounded and flattered in the center had the strength of the
Integration Period. This person was dressed in a blood-colored robe and had a graceful
temperament. He laughed heartily under the flattery and teasing of the numerous women. It was
not difficult to determine that he was the rumored Blood Feather Young Master.

Calling this Blood Feather Young Master a young master was not an exaggeration. His fan waved
leisurely, and coupled with the women on his left and right, it was indeed a life of luxury.

“These six people handled things pretty well. There are thirty-seven people in total, excluding
Wang Chong and Luo Ming. There are thirty-one others. It might be a bit difficult to deal with
them, but it’s not impossible to try! When necessary, using trump cards like the Golden Claw is
completely acceptable,” Yang Chen muttered to himself.



As he thought this, Blood Feather Young Master led people towards them.

“When will Yang Chen arrive? Is the information you gathered accurate?” Blood Feather Young
Master arrived in the sky above Dongxing Mountain and asked Luo Ming and Wang Chong in a deep
voice.

Wang Chong and Luo Ming were extremely afraid in their hearts, but they didn’t dare to show it on
their faces: “Don’t worry, Young Master. We’ve already gathered information in advance. Yang
Chen will be traveling today. Before long, he will definitely pass through Dongxing Mountain.
Dongxing Mountain is the only way back to Xuandao Sect, so we’ll just wait here. As soon as Yang
Chen appears, we will capture him immediately. This credit will belong to you, Young Master. At
that time, you can offer the corpse of Xuandao Sect’s core disciple as a gift to the rudder master.
He will definitely...”

Chapter 1725 - 1725 1722 Blood Feather
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Chapter 1725: Chapter 1722: Blood Feather Young Master’s Outburst_1 Chapter 1725: Chapter 1722:
Blood Feather Young Master’s Outburst_1 These two were quite clever, knowing that if they said
too much, it would inevitably seem intrusive and displease Blood Feather Young Master. So they
stopped speaking, trying not to let their good intentions be misunderstood by the Blood Feather
Young Master.

Blood Feather Young Master naturally understood the meaning and coldly snorted: “You two are
pretty clever, not startling the snake by the grass because of just a Spirit Plate Stage kid. Seeing
that you both know your place, when this is over, I’ll reward you both.”



“Thank you, Young Master, thank you, Young Master,” Wang Chong and Luo Ming both replied.

How could Blood Feather Young Master know that Wang Chong and Luo Ming had already taken
action? How could they be so clever as to give this credit to Blood Feather Young Master?

It was just that they failed after taking action, and now it was Blood Feather Young Master’s turn
to make a move.

What Blood Feather Young Master didn’t know was that, through the Servitude Restriction, Yang
Chen and the six members of the Purgatory Gate had already connected.

Nowadays, Wang Chong and Luo Ming, following Yang Chen’s instructions, said, “Young Master,
we don’t know when Yang Chen will come out, so it’s better to ambush early in the mountains to
avoid being discovered by him. If he goes back to Long White City, it will be difficult for us to take
action.”

“I don’t need you to tell me that,” Blood Feather Young Master waved his hand, looking impatient.
He was clearly powerful, but extremely arrogant.

When the conversation ended, he calmly descended from the sky, intending to ambush with the
others in the mountains and wait for prey to come.

Yet they didn’t know that they were walking step by step towards the abyss.



Yang Chen secretly instructed Wang Chong and Luo Ming on what to do so that Blood Feather
Young Master would believe he was a hunter lying in ambush within Dongxing Mountain.

Little did they know that they themselves were the prey.

Now all around Dongxing Mountain were prohibitions, hiding in them was undoubtedly seeking
death.

Finally, when all of them landed, they triggered the dense prohibitions Yang Chen had laid. As one
prohibition was triggered, others followed in succession.

The prohibitions spread all around instantly, exploding with ice or fire, completely different
patterns, engulfing the entire Dongxing Mountain in rolling wolf smoke.

Under Yang Chen’s control, Wang Chong and Luo Ming, along with the other four, escaped quite
quickly and were not affected by the prohibitions, only receiving some minor effects.

Yang Chen could have let these six follow Blood Feather Young Master to their probable deaths, but
he didn’t. He believed that the six still had some value.

At this moment, Yang Chen was outside the explosion of the multiple layers of restrictions,
watching as the screams finally stopped and his vision cleared up.

The prohibitions had all been triggered, and as a result, more than thirty people that Blood Feather
Young Master had brought were instantly wiped out.



Only two Jinzun Stage Powerful Ones who accompanied Blood Feather Young Master and two
beautiful women who were held in Blood Feather Young Master’s arms remained.

Upon seeing this, Yang Chen squinted his eyes in surprise and uttered a sigh.

“Strange!” Yang Chen muttered to himself, “Blood Feather Young Master managed to avoid these
prohibitions without a single scratch, quite impressive. Although I expected him to be strong, this
is truly surprising. But what’s even more surprising is that in this unscathed state, he managed to
protect two powerless women from any damage.”

This made Yang Chen admit that Blood Feather Young Master might indeed have some ability. After
all, even an Integration Period cultivator would have exploded on the spot or been severely injured
by the chained prohibitions Yang Chen and Mermaid Women had set up.

“Hmmph, sure enough, there was an ambush. Wang Chong, Luo Ming, you have some guts,
betraying your Young Master and siding with someone else. Who are you...?” Blood Feather Young
Master was furious, but still very calm. He fixed his gaze on Yang Chen.

Yang Chen’s lips curled up, “Young Master Blood Feather is so clever that I believe you can guess
my identity.”

“If I'm not mistaken, you should be Yang Chen of Xuandao Sect. Wearing the clothes of Xuandao
Sect, with Integration Period cultivation level... You two have always been plotting against me!”
Blood Feather Young Master scolded.

The Golden Venerable Master beside him glanced at the surroundings and took a deep breath.



Everyone was dead.

Only a few of them remained.

“Very well, you six dare to betray the Young Master, you’re seeking death!”

Yang Chen, however, was not in a hurry to act. Instead, he stood calmly with his hands behind his
back and remarked casually, “Blood Feather Young Master is really extraordinary, it seems you
already had some suspicions about my ambush?”

“These six were different from usual. When I first saw them, I felt something was wrong and
became suspicious, but I didn’t think much of it. When I came here, I had a bad feeling that this
place might not be simple, so I took some precautions beforehand, using a Xuan Tian treasure to
protect myself. Humph, Yang Chen, you are really something, daring to plot against this Young
Master. If not for my innate sensitivity to danger from my cultivation technique, you might have
actually succeeded alongside these treacherous individuals,” said Blood Feather Young Master, his
face dark with anger.

Hearing that, Yang Chen secretly held Blood Feather Young Master in higher regard. It seemed that
despite his arrogant exterior, Blood Feather Young Master was meticulous in thought and no easy
adversary, his difficulty possibly not even inferior to Bai Wuheng.

“Yang Chen, we have no grievances against each other. Today your plot against me failed, and I’ll
pretend I never saw it. Just hand over these six treacherous individuals, and let’s turn weapons
into jade and silk and go our separate ways. If we continue like this, you should know that it won’t
benefit either of us,” Blood Feather Young Master said coldly.



Hearing this, Wang Chong and Luo Ming were both taken aback, worrying that Yang Chen would
really sell them out, making their lives even more difficult.

“Master, Master, please don’t hand us over,”
“Yes, Master, we have always been loyal to you. It’s not our fault that Blood Feather Young Master
discovered us. It’s purely accidental.”

Yang Chen sneered at this: “Blood Feather Young Master, you really know how to plan things out.
If I were to hand these six over to you, you would simply kill them. If I’'m alone, wouldn’t I be at
your mercy?”

Blood Feather Young Master laughed, “Well, well, well, Yang Chen, you really are a clever one.
Since you’ve seen through me, there’s nothing left for us to talk about. Today, you’re going to stay
put right here. Anyone who tries to mess with me will meet only death!”

It was obvious that what he had said earlier was just a ruse, and he never intended to make peace
with Yang Chen.

He had only said those words to simplify the process. If it couldn’t be done simply, then he
wouldn’t mind doing it the hard way.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms

Chapter 1726: Chapter 1723: Bloodthirsty Demon Skill 1 Chapter 1726: Chapter 1723: Bloodthirsty
Demon Skill_1 In his eyes, even if Yang Chen possessed the cultivation level of the Integration
Period, he posed no threat to him.



Blood Feather Young Master was full of confidence. He beckoned and said, “Beautiful ladies, my
lovely sisters, just watch from the side and wait for me. Tonight, I will favor you.”

The two beautiful women, who were somewhat panicked due to the prohibition fluctuations just
now, obediently retreated when Blood Feather Young Master ordered them, fearing they would be
implicated.

Seeing the beautiful women’s panicked appearance, Blood Feather Young Master became even
more excited. He let out a hearty laugh and then said sinisterly, “Yang Chen, you actually
frightened my two women like this. It’s unforgivable. I will make you face the consequences.”

When the conversation ended, Blood Feather Young Master somehow ignited a strange flame
around his body. No, to be precise, it was not fire, but blood.

“It’s the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill!”

“Oops, Blood Feather Young Master has used the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill!” Wang Chong and Luo
Ming were so scared that their legs went weak.

Yang Chen furrowed his brows, watching Blood Feather Young Master use the Bloodthirsty Demon
Skill. His originally calm demeanor became increasingly serious.

That’s because Blood Feather Young Master’s Qi was gradually increasing.



Originally just having the strength of the late Integration Period, he suddenly reached the peak of
the Integration Period.

Yang Chen rarely encountered cultivation methods that could directly enhance one’s strength like
this. Even if he had heard of them, the increase in cultivation level and Qi was usually just an
illusion and didn’t bring any substantial effects.

However, this Bloodthirsty Demon Skill seemed different.

“He’s got some skills.” Yang Chen murmured.

Wang Chong and Luo Ming were too scared to fight against Blood Feather Young Master’s
Bloodthirsty Demon Skill, and they said, “Master, let’s leave quickly. With Blood Feather Young
Master using the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill, you... you probably are not a match for him... ”
Hearing this, Yang Chen’s expression turned cold: “Just stand aside and watch.”

These two really didn’t know what’s good for them. At this point, it was apparent that Blood
Feather Young Master was determined to kill them. If running away could solve the problem, it
would actually be too simple.

Moreover, running away without a fight was humiliating. This was something Yang Chen would
never do.

Originally, he wanted the six of them to contribute some combat power for him, but now that their
legs were weak with fear, sending them into battle was probably meaningless.



“You really should have listened to their advice. If you had fled, maybe you would still have a
chance to live. Of course, it’s too late to run now!” Blood Feather Young Master laughed sinisterly,
and the blood flames burning around him grew even more intense. Then, he suddenly flew towards
Yang Chen.

“Such a fast speed.” Yang Chen squinted his eyes.

Blood Feather Young Master’s speed was indeed very fast. If it wasn’t for his Lingxi Divine Pupil,
he wouldn’t be able to capture Blood Feather Young Master’s speed at all.

The Lingxi Divine Pupil provided astonishing effects and assistance, at least allowing him to
capture Blood Feather Young Master’s velocity.

Because of this, as Blood Feather Young Master charged towards him, Yang Chen used his triple
flames to counter him.

Blood Feather Young Master was wrapped in Yang Chen’s triple flames, completely engulfing his
body, but he didn’t show any fear. Instead, he fought with even more ferocity, managing to break
through the triple flames and disperse them. The flames evidently had no effect on him.

This surprised Yang Chen: “Is it possible that my triple flames could lose when facing the same
type of fire?”

His triple flames might not be invincible and could not necessarily counter other forces, but among
the same type of fire techniques, his triple flames should not possibly lose. Unless he encountered
someone like Divine Fire Daoist.



“That’s not right...” Yang Chen thought carefully and said solemnly: “These blood flames are not
fire but blood. The fire is just an illusion, and the real burning substance should be blood!”

After making this judgment, Yang Chen finally understood and hated that he didn’t have enough
time.

“If I had enough time to practice the Taichi True Scripture of Divine Fire Daoist, my triple flames
wouldn’t be just this powerful!” Yang Chen clenched his teeth and sighed regretfully, but he knew
it wasn’t the time to think about it.

Because Blood Feather Young Master had arrived.

As Blood Feather Young Master rushed towards him, the blood around his body began to seep out
and turned into worms that flew towards Yang Chen, trying to bite him.

However, Yang Chen was not an easy target. Just as Blood Feather Young Master was about to
reach him, he suddenly summoned the Mountain and River Destruction Map, and a purple
mountain slammed down.

Blood Feather Young Master was greatly surprised and quickly retreated, no longer attacking Yang
Chen. He hastily dodged the strike.

Bang.



The purple mountain missed its target, and Blood Feather Young Master had already fled far away.

Blood Feather Young Master didn’t rush to attack. The others looked on with astonishment.

“I can’t believe it. Yang Chen can actually withstand Blood Feather Young Master’s attack after he
used the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill. In the Integration Period, there shouldn’t be any opponents for
him in this state.” The two beautiful women exclaimed.

In their eyes, Blood Feather Young Master was absolutely invulnerable among his peers.

Blood Feather Young Master’s two Golden Venerable subordinates, along with Wang Chong and Luo
Ming, had their eyes widened.

At this moment, Blood Feather Young Master’s expression was also strange: “As soon as I use my
Bloodthirsty Demon Skill, my speed increases at least threefold. Even when facing a Demigod, I am
confident that I can escape. Moreover, my burning blood can break through any ordinary forces
upon contact. Kid, not only can you capture my speed, but you can also break through my burning
blood.”

“Really? Is Blood Feather Young Master’s Bloodthirsty Demon Skill that amazing?” Yang Chen
asked sarcastically.

Of course, while saying that, he had to admit in his heart that the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill was
really powerful.



If he didn’t have the Lingxi Divine Pupil, it would be challenging to deal with Blood Feather Young
Master today because capturing his speed would be difficult.

Hearing Yang Chen’s ridicule, Blood Feather Young Master turned red with anger. He said
solemnly, “Kid, since you’re seeking death and want to see how terrifying the Bloodthirsty Demon
Skill is, I'll grant your wish. Let me show you the horror of Purgatory Gate’s top-notch Bloodthirsty
Demon SKkill. Just now, I only used the first layer of the skill. Hehe, now let me show you the
second.”

“What? The Young Master is going to use the second layer?”

“This kid is done for. Very few people can force the Young Master to use the second layer of the
Bloodthirsty Demon Skill. Usually, it’s only when facing Demigod snipers that he’ll be forced to use
the second layer. I didn’t expect this kid to make him do it at the Integration Period. I don’t know
whether it’s an honor or a tragedy for him.”

As they were discussing, the blood flames around Blood Feather Young Master underwent another
layer of enhancement.
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Chapter 1727: Chapter 1724: Perfect Suppression_1 Chapter 1727: Chapter 1724: Perfect
Suppression_1 It was clear to see that the fresh red blood burning around Blood Feather Young
Master’s body had begun to change from red to purple, then from purple to black.



Nevertheless, through the viscosity and smell of the blood, one could still tell that the black
substance was still blood.

The change in the blood’s appearance was incredibly eerie and creepy.

Moreover, Blood Feather Young Master’s appearance had greatly changed. His body seemed to have
been hollowed out, the originally fair face turned abnormally pale, and his body appeared to have
become thinner than before. At first glance, he looked like a ghost creature.

This frightened the people around Blood Feather Young Master, especially the two beautiful women
who had never seen Blood Feather Young Master in such a form. When they saw Blood Feather
Young Master turn into this form, they screamed in terror.

“He’s actually using the second layer of the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill. This kid is really something
as a disciple of the Xuandao Sect. However, it will end here. Up to now, the Young Master has
killed at least three or four core disciples of the Xuandao Sect even if not five. This kid may be
outstanding, but he still has to die here.”

“But we should be careful too. Once the Young Master uses the second layer of the Bloodthirsty
Demon Skill, he becomes extremely irritable. Once he enters this state, he must release the killing
intent in his heart to cool down.”

“This kid might be in for it. I estimate that he’ll even be unable to retain his corpse.”



Looking at the Blood Feather Young Master’s current appearance, it gave people chills. Most
surprisingly, his aura had actually reached the Demigod Stage from the peak of the Integration
Period.

Yang Chen couldn’t believe such strength. He had never heard of any Cultivation Method that could
forcibly elevate a stage of strength.

The opponent he was facing now was not someone in the Integration Period but someone in the
Demigod Stage.

At the same time when he was thinking about it, Blood Feather Young Master charged at him. This
speed was three to four times faster than when he had used the first layer of the Bloodthirsty
Demon Skill.

However, it was still not beyond the limit of his Lingxi Divine Pupil, so Yang Chen was forced to
use the Thunder God.

As soon as the Thunder God appeared, Yang Chen attacked Blood Feather Young Master from every
corner, but when the thunder and lightning approached Blood Feather Young Master, they were
burned by the black blood fire that burned around him.

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank, he had never seen anything that could render his Thunder God useless.

Now that Blood Feather Young Master was about to come after him, Yang Chen had no choice but
to use the Lightning Movement Technique and immediately ran far away.



Blood Feather Young Master pursued him directly, but he discovered that Yang Chen’s speed was
even slightly faster than his own.

This made Blood Feather Young Master unable to believe it and gritted his teeth, saying, “Kid,
you’ve got some tricks, but that makes me even more determined to kill you.”

When the conversation ended, the Blood Feather Young Master’s speed increased by a few points,
obviously not reaching his limit.

Yang Chen had no intention of playing a chasing game with Blood Feather Young Master. As he
attempted to flee, he suddenly turned around and directly launched a backward spear at Blood
Feather Young Master.

A large amount of black water spilled out, spreading towards Blood Feather Young Master, but it
couldn’t invade his body at all.

This scene didn’t surprise Yang Chen at all; the black water was for delaying Blood Feather Young
Master’s steps.

Then came the key moment.

“Come out!” Yang Chen’s fingers formed a hand seal, summoning the Tree Technique.

Once the Tree Technique was deployed, countless vines emerged from the ground, enveloping the
now demonized Blood Feather Young Master in an instant.



Thunder God didn’t work, but these vines were incredibly hard and not easily corroded. Blood
Feather Young Master could certainly break them, but with one vine wrapping around him after
another, it was enough to make anyone’s scalp tingle.

“Break!” Blood Feather Young Master roared, with the black blood fire around him spreading out
further.

He began to feel anxious.

It wasn’t right, it wasn’t right at all. He believed that once he used the second layer of the
Bloodthirsty Demon Skill, the outcome was decided and would not change. However, reality proved
otherwise. Even though he had used the second layer of the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill and his
strength had increased to the Demigod Stage, it seemed that he still hadn’t taken any advantage
over Yang Chen.

His projected easy victory over Yang Chen vanished, and the possibility of achieving it seemed to
be getting further and further away.

“Why?” Blood Feather Young Master wondered.

He had reached the Demigod Stage, so why couldn’t he defeat a simple Integration Stage
practitioner like Yang Chen?

Just as he hesitated, Yang Chen’s Purple Mountain landed with a thud.



“Not good,” Blood Feather Young Master knew that something was wrong.

Suddenly, a lightning giant appeared from nowhere, standing in the distance, holding a Lightning
Sword and then slashing it down.

As the sword fell, it struck Blood Feather Young Master’s body directly.

This sword was the Thunder God’s Wrath that Yang Chen had been preparing for a long time. The
attack of the Thunder God’s Wrath was incredibly strong and represented the intensity of the
Thunder God. Once it hit him, even if Blood Feather Young Master had reached the Demigod Stage,
he could not bear the pain comfortably.

“Urgh.” Blood Feather Young Master spat out a mouthful of blood, revealing that he had suffered
severe injuries. However, to Yang Chen’s surprise, Blood Feather Young Master only suffered a
minor injury, and didn’t appear to be seriously hurt.

Just as Yang Chen was puzzled, an unusual light was born around the black blood fire of Blood
Feather Young Master’s body. It was not difficult to judge that the light blocked most of the power
of his Thunder God’s Wrath.

This made Yang Chen’s face cold: “I understand now. The Xuan Tian treasure that was unscathed
under the prohibition’s might must have depleted most of its power.”

At the same time, the Blood Feather Young Master’s miserable state was seen by his subordinates.



“How is it possible? Even after using the second layer of Bloodthirsty Demon Skill, he’s still
severely injured.”

“This can’t be true.” The two beautiful women didn’t dare to believe it, but there was a hint of
expectation in their eyes.

After all, following Blood Feather Young Master didn’t mean they liked him.

The six Purgatory Gate disciples who had accepted Yang Chen as their leader were also
dumbfounded, unable to believe the situation.

Yang Chen didn’t know about these things, and he wanted to attack immediately and take
advantage of his opponent’s injury.

But just as the thought crossed his mind, a more terrifying aura rose from beneath his Purple
Mountain, and soon after, the mountain was shaken and flew out.

From beneath the Purple Mountain, a terrifying monster appeared!

Chapter 1728 - 1728 1725 The Reappearance
of Divine Might_1



Chapter 1728: Chapter 1725: The Reappearance of Divine Might_1 Chapter 1728: Chapter 1725: The
Reappearance of Divine Might_1 “Yang Chen, it’s you who forced me! It’s you who forced me!
Hehehe, I'm not entirely in control of this state yet. If I hadn’t been pushed to the limit, I wouldn’t
have wanted to use the third level of the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill, which is truly terrifying. But
now that you’ve forced my hand, don’t blame me...”

As the Blood Feather Young Master laughed wildly, his speech grew more and more erratic,
indicating that he was losing his sanity.

After uttering a few more incoherent words, the Blood Feather Young Master retched and spat out
a large amount of black blood.

What was different about this disgusting black blood was that it contained some strange, soul-like
substances.

As soon as they appeared, these soul-like substances began to consume the essence, Qi, and flesh of
the Blood Feather Young Master’s body, causing him to gradually become emaciated then
transforming his originally skinny state into one with increasingly bulging muscles and growing
size.

Eventually, he no longer resembled the Blood Feather Young Master but had instead become a
monstrous creature.

This monster, naked and with flesh wings growing from its back, had thick limbs and a ferocious
face. It looked more like an alien creature than a human.

“Is this... a creature similar to a Ghost King?” Yang Chen was unable to make a clear judgment, as
the various techniques employed by these evil cultivators were all designed to harm others as well
as themselves, and he wasn’t particularly familiar with them.



Regardless, it was undeniable that the monster was powerful. Its Qi had surpassed the Blood
Feather Young Master at the second level of the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill and now reached the late
stage of the Demigod Realm!

The Demigod Late Stage...

Yang Chen took a deep breath, relieved that the Blood Feather Young Master had only achieved
Demigod Stage through his Cultivation Methods and not through his own strength. Otherwise, if
the Blood Feather Young Master had used divine power, it would have been difficult for Yang Chen
to win the fight.

After all, divine power was the unique ability granted to those at the Demigod Stage and the True
God Realm. This ability made it impossible for those who were not Demigods to defeat a Demigod.

The gap in strength when divine power was in play was just too wide.

However, now that the Blood Feather Young Master could not use divine power, there was still a
chance for victory.

As Yang Chen pondered this, the monster opened its huge mouth and began to speak with a human
voice.

It was not difficult to judge that the one speaking was not the Blood Feather Young Master, but
another being controlling the body.



“Hehehe, kid, I really have to thank you. This little brat rarely uses the third level of the
Bloodthirsty Demon Skill and is willing to let his body be controlled by me, but now things are
different. You forced him to use the third level of the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill, allowing me to
come out and breathe, to move around. Since that’s the case, I, Demon Seal, should at least show
some gratitude. As a thank you gift, I'll eat you. A Pure Yang body cultivated to the Integration
Period, hahaha, how rare, how nourishing, what a great tonic...”

The monster transformed from the Blood Feather Young Master muttered to itself.

Immediately afterward, the blood fire surrounding it spread drastically in a straight line, chasing
after Yang Chen.

Yang Chen was shocked because he knew the blood fire was very powerful. The reason the Blood
Feather Young Master had not been able to gain any advantage over him earlier was that the blood
fire seemed to be restricted and could not launch long-range attacks.

Otherwise, defeating the Blood Feather Young Master would have been very difficult for him.

But now that this Demon Seal creature was controlling the body, it was able to use the blood fire
for long-range attacks, pursuing and trying to kill Yang Chen directly.

Yang Chen didn’t know what to do, as his current abilities were somewhat insufficient against the
blood fire.



After all, it was the top Cultivation Method of the Purgatory Gate. While his past Cultivation
Methods could allow him to contend with it, he couldn’t directly oppose it without being at a slight
disadvantage.

Yang Chen was now extremely anxious, trying to think of any viable means and methods he could
use.

He took out the Jue Ruyi, the treasure held by the Head of Changlin Peak. With this treasure, the
power of the Tree Technique could be enhanced.

Yang Chen could only use this method now. As he waved the Jue Ruyi, vines emerged from the
ground, some heading straight for the Demon Seal monster, while others surrounded Yang Chen,
blocking the blood fire from reaching him.

Yang Chen breathed a sigh of relief as the Tree Technique unleashed by the Jue Ruyi just barely
managed to block the blood fire. However, it was only a temporary measure and didn’t have any
substantial effect. If the situation persisted, he would still be chased by the blood fire all over the
place.

Just as it happened now, when Demon Seal saw that Yang Chen had blocked the blood fire, it took
to the air without hesitation.

As for the vines entwining it, a wave of its large hand incinerated them instantly. Evidently, the
blood fire burning around it was even more powerful than the blood fire chasing Yang Chen.

Demon Seal had decided to take action personally and chase after Yang Chen.



Seeing this, Yang Chen’s pupils contracted and he immediately retracted the Tree Technique,
activating his Lightning Movement Technique to run forward.

Demon Seal sneered, “Kid, where are you trying to escape?”

Yang Chen shuddered because Demon Seal’s speed was even faster than his own when using the
Lightning Movement Technique at full force.

“It seems my old tricks from my ancestral land are becoming less and less effective...” Yang Chen
muttered to himself.

Nevertheless, it was impossible for Yang Chen to admit defeat. Instead, he was waiting for the
perfect opportunity.

A suitable chance.

As things stood, he seemed to have no other choice. The third level of the Blood Feather Young
Master’s Bloodthirsty Demon Skill had summoned this Demon Seal, who had already reached the
late stage of the Demigod Realm without having to resort to divine power. It was probably even
stronger than an ordinary Demigod at the Late Stage.

This was probably why the Blood Feather Young Master was said to be unrivaled at the Integration
Period. The Bloodthirsty Demon Skill alone was indeed awe-inspiring.

Unfortunately for him, he had met Yang Chen.



Yang Chen pulled some distance away and ran to an uninhabited area outside Dongxing Mountain
before stopping.

“Kid, why aren’t you running anymore? Have you found a good place to bury yourself?” Demon
Seal laughed heartily, pleased with its successful escape from the Blood Feather Young Master’s
control.

Yang Chen responded slowly, “No, I just thought this place was very vacant, making it a suitable
burial ground for you!”

It was as if Demon Seal had heard the funniest joke in the world, “You? What do you have to kill
me with?”

“With this!” Yang Chen waved his hand, and a seemingly unremarkable Long Spear appeared in his
grasp.

Immediately, a terrifying laughter and astonishing Qi emerged from the Long Spear.

This was the Slaughter God Spear.

Yang Chen had lured Demon Seal here intending to use the Slaughter God Spear to finish
everything. The more he understood the Slaughter God Spear, the clearer it became to him how
precious it was. The fewer people who knew about it, the better!



Displaying it on the populous Dongxing Mountain was not a good idea!

But now, things were different.

“What is this?!” Demon Seal stared in shock at the Long Spear whose laughter resembled that of a
human being.

However, Yang Chen had no intention of explaining anything to it.

In an instant, the Slaughter God Spear struck down.
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Chapter 1729: Chapter 1726: Mission Accomplished_1 Chapter 1729: Chapter 1726: Mission
Accomplished 1 Accompanied by the demonic mad laughter of the Slaughter God Spear, a black
parallel line directly pierced through the mountain range, through the space, and in an instant, it
headed towards the distant horizon.

Its speed was so fast that even the Seal Demon could not react in time.



At this moment, the Seal Demon only realized what kind of enemy he was facing and learned who
Blood Feather Young Master had provoked.

He was sure that he could not resist such an attack at all, and his defense would be useless in the
face of such a powerful onslaught.

Subconsciously, he wanted to protect himself, but the result was just a crumbling sound, and his
body gradually shattered!

“No, no, don’t!” Panic appeared on Seal Demon’s face, as he was unwilling to accept this reality.

He had finally gotten rid of the bondage imposed by Blood Feather Young Master and had managed
to get some fresh air, so how could he be sent back so easily.

However, under the attack of the Slaughter God Spear, all his resistance became futile.

With just one blow, his body shattered into pieces, and his once-swollen flesh also broke apart.
Subsequently, Blood Feather Young Master, who had disappeared, reappeared from the viscous
body that had wrapped around him.

The Seal Demon was annihilated.

Yang Chen could not deny that the Slaughter God Spear was still his most significant card, coupled
with its ability to recognize its master, even a Demigod Stage powerful figure would be defeated
under its strike.



The again reappeared Blood Feather Young Master was obviously bewildered. Seeing Yang Chen
holding the Slaughter God Spear, he said in surprise, “Why haven’t you died? Weren’t you supposed
to be killed by the Seal Demon?”

Yang Chen coldly laughed, “Maybe I’'m just lucky that I wasn’t killed. But coming back to that, if I
am alive, then you should be next, right? I just don’t know if you have any other tricks up your
sleeve. If not, then I'll be taking your head, Young Master.”

Blood Feather Young Master was truly afraid now.

Asking if he had any other means.

Joking, where could he have any other means? The Bloodthirsty Demon Skill was his lifework that
he had devoted all his energy to cultivating. He had no idea how much effort he had put into it.

Now that even the Bloodthirsty Demon Skill had been broken, where could he find a second
method?

“Yang Chen, spare me today, as long as you spare me, we will be friends whenever we meet in the
future, and whatever you command, I, Blood Feather Young Master, will go through fire and water
without hesitation!” Blood Feather Young Master gritted his teeth and said.

However, Yang Chen remained unmoved, his murderous aura not decreasing.



Blood Feather Young Master was very clever, seeing that Yang Chen did not speak a word in a soft
tone, in his dread, he said, “You can use the same method you used on Wang Chong and Luo Ming
to make me submit, I, Blood Feather, will follow you to the end!”

Blood Feather Young Master was now completely laying all his cards on the table in order to
survive, disregarding the dignity of Purgatory Gate and his undefeated reputation within his peers,
they had all been thrown to the back of his mind.

Yang Chen still had not changed: “Blood Feather Young Master, if it were someone else, I might
spare their life. But for you, forget it.”

There must be many secrets hidden within Blood Feather Young Master, just like the Seal Demon.
For such a person, even if he used the Servitude Restriction, he might not be able to control him.

And even if he could control them, he would undoubtedly be left with countless bruises; it wouldn’t
be worth it.

So Yang Chen was decisive, not hesitating at all. He immediately deployed the Thunder God
Technique, the crackling surge sweeping towards Blood Feather Young Master.

Nowadays, Blood Feather Young Master had only one Xuan Tian treasure left, and this Xuan Tian
treasure was severely weakened in defense due to the previous attack of the Slaughter God Spear.
How could it still be effective? When the Thunder God reappeared, Blood Feather Young Master
screamed several times in agony, and was struck by lightning until his body was charred black.



Immediately after, the triple flames were unleashed, burning Blood Feather Young Master’s corpse
to a rotten decay.

Then Yang Chen waved his hand, and a storage bag appeared in his hand.

This was Blood Feather Young Master’s Storage Bag, Yang Chen opened it and took out a
bloodstained token. The word “Purgatory” was written on the token, which represented the
Purgatory Gate.

As for Blood Feather Young Master’s status, it was different. There was the word “core” engraved
on the token, which made it easy to identify who he was.

“With this token, my task is deemed completed,” muttered Yang Chen. He then picked up Blood
Feather Young Master’s corpse and cautiously retraced his steps back along the original path.

As for the six men under Yang Chen’s command on Dongxing Mountain, they were at a standoff
with the two Jinzun Stage strongmen who were close followers of Blood Feather Young Master.

In this confrontation, no one dared to make a move easily, as it was apparent that none of them
had confidence in guaranteeing victory. They might as well wait for their respective masters to
return and then settle the score.

Wang Chong and Luo Ming, honestly, didn’t have much confidence in their hearts. Subconsciously,
they felt that the probability of Yang Chen losing was higher. Given the choice, they would
undoubtedly leave without hesitation.



However, Yang Chen hadn’t lost yet. If they rashly left, it would be considered betrayal. By that
time, even if Yang Chen didn’t kill them, the Servitude Restriction would wipe them out because of
their betrayal.

As for Blood Feather Young Master’s two Jinzun Stage strongmen, they were much more confident.
They only felt that their young master was invincible, and there was no match among his peers.
Having displayed the third level of Bloodthirsty Demon Skill, they believed Yang Chen would
undoubtedly lose today.

They should know that their young master had used the third level of Bloodthirsty Demon Skill,
and even a Demigod Stage expert could fight him.

Not long after their thoughts settled, a figure descended from the sky.

As the figure gradually appeared, the two Jinzun Stage strongmen under Blood Feather Young
Master’s command exclaimed in joy, “Is it the young master who has returned?”

“I’'m afraid I've disappointed you.” Yang Chen’s voice came from afar, followed by his figure.

When his voice fell, the two Jinzun Stage strongmen were so scared that their bodies trembled.
They exchanged a glance, not hesitating at all, and ran away with a whimpering sound.

How could Yang Chen give these two a chance to escape? The Thunder God had already been
secretly ambushing, adding the ambush of the Spirit Fire Snake, and with minimal means and time,
the two Purgatory Gate strongmen were killed on the spot.



When they next came to their senses, the two had already turned into cold corpses.

Yang Chen waved his hand, and the Purgatory Gate tokens from the two who had been killed by the
restrictive measures, as well as the two who had just been killed by him, were taken out.

Then he put their corpses into the Storage Bag one by one, and the task at hand was considered
successfully completed.

After all, the Purgatory Gate disciples he had just killed had already exceeded the required number
for the task.

Just as he was about to say something, Yang Chen heard a noise, turned his head and saw the two
beautiful women who had followed Blood Feather Young Master.

Seeing that Blood Feather Young Master had not returned and that Yang Chen was the one who
returned alive, the two beautiful women were so frightened that they trembled in fear, not daring
to speak.
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Chapter 1730: Chapter 1727: Terrifying Recovery Effect_1 Chapter 1730: Chapter 1727: Terrifying
Recovery Effect_1 Yang Chen originally intended to ignore the two women, but seeing their
frightened expressions, he couldn’t ignore them anymore.



Now being stared at by Yang Chen, the two women were scared and said nervously, “Young Master
Yang, please don’t kill us. We are not from Purgatory Gate, and we were forced to follow Blood
Feather Young Master. We hope you can forgive us and not take us seriously.”

“Young Master Yang, please spare us. We were forced. If you spare us, I am willing to be your
servant, be your woman, and satisfy all your needs.”

Seeing the two women begging for their lives and even willing to pay any price, Yang Chen shook
his head.

He saw that these two women were indeed of average strength and had no intention of killing
them. He said directly, “Both of you, just scram.”

The two women showed gratitude, knowing that Yang Chen sparing their lives was the best
outcome possible. They dared not be dissatisfied, and turned to leave.

As for Wang Chong and Luo Ming’s group of six, they now sighed with relief for their decision to
stay and wait till the end. They were also glad that the victor was Yang Chen.

It was for this reason that they were filled with incredible shock in their hearts.

They knew Blood Feather Young Master’s strength very well, and the claim of him being invincible
at the same cultivation level was not baseless. But Yang Chen’s appearance broke this myth.

This made them quickly speak up, “Greetings, Master!”



Their voices trembled, somewhat panicking, because now that Blood Feather Young Master was
dead, they didn’t know if they still had any value. It was entirely possible for Yang Chen to kill
them.

Yang Chen’s expression was indifferent at the moment, and indeed there was a moment when he
wanted to take the lives of these six people. However, after some thought, he pushed that idea
behind him.

Killing these six people was as easy as turning his hand, but keeping them alive still had some
value.

In the future, they didn’t know what tasks they would have to undertake. If these six people went
back to the Purgatory Gate and secretly helped him, it could still be of great use.

Of course, now that Blood Feather Young Master was dead, whether these six people could return
to the Purgatory Gate and survive was still unknown.

For that reason, he said directly, “Now you six have two choices.”

He continued without pausing, “First, return to the Purgatory Gate!”

“What?” Upon hearing this, Wang Chong and Luo Ming quickly said, “Master, please don’t make us
go back. As soon as we go back, we won’t be able to live. With Blood Feather Young Master dead,
we will definitely be killed by the Rudder Master to accompany him in death.”



“Oh? Is that so? Then you have no value left, and you can die. This is the second choice!” Yang Chen
sneered.

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, the six of them turned pale again, and the desire to cry welled up.

Of the two choices, none were comforting.

However, they had no way to choose. Although they knew that the first choice was difficult, they
still had to make it.

A glimmer of hope was better than death.

“We... we choose the first one.” Wang Chong and Luo Ming declared their stance.

The other four also followed Wang Chong and Luo Ming’s decision to take a gamble.

“Very well, I don’t care how well you six blend in at the Purgatory Gate in the future. When I need
you, I will call you. If I don’t need you, we will never meet again. Now go back and do your best!”
Yang Chen ordered.

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, all six of them secretly hoped to never see Yang Chen again once they
return to Purgatory Gate.



Just like this, the six of them left together.

After they left, Yang Chen also planned to return on his way back. However, just as he was about to
move, a gloomy voice suddenly sounded.

“Hehe, Junior Brother Yang Chen, you have quite the courage to collude with Purgatory Gate. Since
that’s the case, I, Yu Zhengguang, can’t turn a blind eye. I might as well follow the Xuan Dao Sect
rules and execute you on the spot!”

As he spoke, Yang Chen was greatly shocked. However, it seemed that it was already too late for
him to dodge.

He saw a ray of light forcefully piercing through his right arm.

“Huh? You deliberately made it easier to hit since you knew you couldn’t dodge? But it’s a pity, this
arm of yours is going to be useless now! My move is not something you can recover from just by
being hit.”

Yang Chen’s legs gave way, and he barely managed to steady himself. From his pierced right arm,
blood oozed out, drip by drip, through a shocking wound that seemed to split his arm in half.

Next, Yang Chen slapped the void, and the sound of crackling thunder surrounded his body or
spread out in all directions, eventually forcing a person to appear.



This man was tall, strong, and burly. Now that he stood out, he sneered, but his smile quickly
turned stiff.

Then, his eyes stared straight at Yang Chen’s arm as if he had seen something unbelievable, and he
exclaimed in horror, “Your arm... it’s actually healing! How is that possible!”

At this moment, Yang Chen’s arm, which should have been crippled, was miraculously healing
itself. The healing speed was so fast that it could be discerned with the naked eye. The once
severely injured arm was now perfectly intact, as if it had never been injured at all.

This effect was naturally attributed to Yang Chen’s possession of the Primordial Indestructible
Divine Body.

Even though he had switched to the Roaring Tiger Body Technique, the Undying Divine Body still
existed. His arm was injured earlier, but the wound recovered so incredibly fast that it was due to
the integration of the Indestructible Vajra Bead with his body. As long as the injury wasn’t fatal, it
could be recovered.

Even if it was a fatal injury, it would be much better than a normal person.

Of course, although his arm was perfectly intact, Yang Chen’s expression showed no joy, because
he was the only one who knew about his Roaring Tiger Body Technique.

He had cultivated this technique to the eighth level, which meant that his physique was extremely
strong, and ordinary techniques would not break through his defense. But as this person appeared,
a beam of light pierced through Yang Chen’s arm with a single blow.



It was just an arm. If he hadn’t reacted in time, his chest or head would have been struck, and he
would have already been dead.

Of course, while his heart was uneasy, Yu Zhengguang wasn’t feeling any better.

Yu Zhengguang looked at Yang Chen gloomily, his heart also stirred by waves of shock. The blow he
had just dealt was not an ordinary one. It was a hidden, desperate, and sure-kill strike using all his
divine power.

However, even using his divine power, Yang Chen remained unscathed.

How could he accept this?

“Very good, Yang Chen, you are indeed extraordinary. Master’s evaluation of you is not demeaning
at all!” Yu Zhengguang said in a deep voice.

Chapter 1731 - 1731 1728 A Fine Line
Between Life and

Chapter 1731: Chapter 1728: A Fine Line Between Life and Death!_1 Chapter 1731: Chapter 1728: A
Fine Line Between Life and Death! 1 Yang Chen’s eyes seemed to be accompanied by a cold light as
he stared directly at the man in front of him. He said coldly, “Who are you? Your Excellency has
reached the Demigod Stage, so you must not be an unknown person. If you’re going to kill me, you
should at least give me your name.”



“You think I’d tell you?” Yu Zhengguang sneered.

Yang Chen was not surprised. He knew that the person who had come to kill him today would not
easily reveal his identity. However, he had some guesses now, so he sneered, “You deliberately
conceal your identity because it is not fit to be seen. Let me guess... you must be a disciple of
Dream Trace Daoist, right?”

Yu Zhengguang raised his eyebrows, “Yang Chen, you really are smart. Hehe, since you’ve guessed
it, there’s no need for me to hide it any longer. I am Yu Zhengguang, the third disciple under Dream
Trace Daoist. Of course, having said that, since you’ve guessed it, I must get rid of you even more!”

Yang Chen gritted his teeth, “I knew it was Dream Trace Daoist!”

Dream Trace Daoist really didn’t give up and actually wanted to take his life. Moreover, he really
thought highly of him. In order to ensure a foolproof plan, he sent a Demigod Stage disciple.

Indeed, even if it were an Integration Period, he could handle it, but the Demigod Stage was the
most difficult stage.

But in terms of momentum, Yang Chen would not lose. He said coldly, “Really? If you want to kill
me, you have to show your strength.”

“Yang Chen, do you think you can survive in my hands just because you have some skills? How
foolish!” Yu Zhengguang sneered as he waved his hand, sending several Light Blades flying towards
him.



Yang Chen saw these Light Blades and finally figured out Yu Zhengguang’s methods.

The techniques used by Yu Zhengguang were similar to Bai Wuheng’s, and he had some knowledge
of these Cultivation Methods, which were known by Cold Light Technique.

The Cold Light Technique was one of the top-notch Cultivation Methods in the Xuandao Sect.

However, compared to Bai Wuheng, Yu Zhengguang’s use of it was several times stronger. The
Light Blades called by Bai Wuheng’s Cold Light Technique were completely different in level from
Yu Zhengguang’s.

Several Light Blades flew straight towards him, forcing Yang Chen to use his Lightning Movement
Technique to quickly retreat while fighting Yu Zhengguang.

After his battle with Blood Feather Young Master just now, the Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi
environment was very unfriendly to him. He was afraid he couldn’t fight for long, and the Heaven
and Earth Spirit Qi around him would be consumed.

Fighting a Demigod Stage and consuming Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi was the most foolish choice,
as he could not refine divine power.

And the True Qi stored in his body was his last resort, which he would not use until absolutely
necessary.



So, what he wanted to do was to move positions as much as possible to a place with sufficient
Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi.

However, seeing this, Yu Zhengguang released a series of swishing Light Blades, directly forming a
Sky-Roaming Net to block Yang Chen’s path.

Yang Chen originally ignored these Light Blades, but now he had no choice. He made a fierce move,
and several thunder and lightning appeared in the air. He formed a hand seal, intending to
condense them into a giant figure.

But just as he was about to do so, a Golden Bell suddenly fell from the sky.

The bell was enormous, nearly the size of a mountain. Even a fool could see that if it were to cover
him, it would be difficult to escape.

Yang Chen knew well the suppressing means of the Purple Mountain and knew he must not let it
succeed, otherwise, it would be a disaster.

But just as he was about to dodge, he suddenly sensed that Yu Zhengguang in the distance had
begun to form hand seals.

“Huh? Something’s wrong. This Golden Bell isn’t released by Yu Zhengguang,” Yang Chen’s pupils
shrank as he thought of a terrifying possibility.



As his thoughts fell, Yu Zhengguang’s divine power urged a beam of light to pierce through the sky
in an instant.

Yang Chen quickly dodged, not being hit by the beam of light, but the situation still didn’t improve.
He knew that the purpose of this light beam was not to kill him, but to force him into a position
within the range of the Golden Bell.

Perhaps Dream Trace Daoist wanted him alive even more.

“Kid, let’s see where you can escape to,” Yu Zhengguang said with a cold smile.

He formed another hand seal, releasing another light beam that forced Yang Chen to be unable to
leave the range of the Golden Bell.

Yang Chen was anxious, but helpless. He gritted his teeth and pulled out the Demon God Tower. In
an instant, two Combination-stage Demonic Beasts were summoned.

These two Combination-stage Demonic Beasts were none other than the Mysterious Spirit Lion
Beast and Dark Shadow Eagle.

Just to be safe, Yang Chen hadn’t summoned Golden Claw. For one, Golden Claw’s identity was too
hidden. Secondly, he had just used the Slaughter God Spear and didn’t know if Yu Zhengguang
knew about it.



If the opponent knew about the Slaughter God Spear and also knew about Golden Claw, he would
have exposed too many secrets and would be treading on thin ice in the future.

Now that the Mysterious Spirit Lion Beast and Dark Shadow Eagle appeared, the pressure on him
was temporarily relieved.

Both Demonic Beasts were enormous, and they supported the Golden Bell from each side,
preventing it from falling directly and causing damage.

Then, Yang Chen condensed the Thunder and Lightning Giant, and with a thunderous punch from
afar, he knocked the Golden Bell far away.

The Golden Bell fell like a mountain, causing another person to appear in the air, seemingly
angered, he said fiercely, “Third Brother, you’re really useless. It’s so hard for me to control this
Golden Bell. You can’t even restrain it a bit? Hmph, you’ve really wasted a good opportunity!”

“Second Brother, you can’t blame me for this. This kid is quite skillful, as you can see. Especially
those two Combination-stage Demon Kings, which came out at the perfect time, making it
impossible for us to catch this kid,” Yu Zhengguang seemed to be unable to show any anger in front
of this person and obediently said, “But Second Brother, it’s just a waste of time. If you and I join
forces, this kid won’t be able to escape even if he grows wings!”

The man called Second Brother said coldly, “This kid does have some skills, not to mention the
Demon God Tower. The treasures he used during his battle with Blood Feather Young Master are
very valuable. If we kill him and hand them over to Master, he will surely reward us greatly.”



Upon hearing this, Yang Chen knew that the two men knew about his Slaughter God Spear.

However, he was not too disappointed, as he had no scruples now.

“Alright, there’s no need for further idle talk. Let’s just take this kid’s life!” The man called Second
Brother took a step forward and, using some unknown method, summoned a huge sharp sword that
came straight down from the vault of heaven.

“It’s the Ling Shang Wuji Sword, and its cultivation level is even higher than Yin Yu’s!” Yang Chen
gritted his teeth and secretly cursed.

These two people were more powerful than the other.
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in place, one would either die on the spot or be severely injured.

Yang Chen had a deep understanding of the power of this Ling Shang Wuji Sword.



When he fought Yin Yu previously, Yin Yu had also summoned a similar giant sword. However,
unlike Yin Yu, the Ling Shang Wuji Sword summoned by his Second Senior Brother was much
stronger.

Descending from the vault of heaven, it sliced through the clouds, as if it would cut space itself.

Now, Yang Chen’s expression was solemn, while the Dark Shadow Eagle and the Mysterious Spirit
Lion Beast were not as composed. They anxiously asked, “Young Master, what should we do?”

Yang Chen was well aware that the Mysterious Spirit Lion Beast and the Dark Shadow Eagle
wouldn’t be much help here. In the Twelve States, the combat power of the demonic beasts wasn’t
much different from humans, and they were even somewhat inferior to the disciples of the Major
Sects.

Ultimately, it was not that the demonic beasts of the Twelve States were weaker than those from
his ancestral land, but that the humans here were much stronger than those from his ancestral
land.

It was highly unlikely that they would be able to take an advantage at the same level.

Yang Chen said, “Wait for the right time and then strike!”

When Yang Chen gave the order, he immediately thought of summoning more Lightning Giants to
jointly perform the Thunder God’s Descent in order to counter the Sword of the Firmament.



However, Yu Zhengguang was no fool. As Yang Chen prepared to act, a series of light beams
violently pierced towards Yang Chen.

“Young Master, be careful!” the Dark Shadow Eagle warned immediately.

Yang Chen, of course, was wary of Yu Zhengguang. Seeing these light beams rapidly piercing
towards him, he was filled with hatred.

This Yu Zhengguang secretly attacked from the side, making it impossible for him to use his full
strength, and these light beams were extremely disgusting. If he didn’t put in all his efforts to deal
with them, the light beams would be too powerful and fast. But if he did, he would have to put his
other plans on hold.

But now, this Sword of the Firmament could destroy his life. How could he put it aside?

But now, without any other choice, Yang Chen could only think about quickly resolving these light
beams. He quickly used triple flames. However, to Yang Chen’s great frustration, these light beams
pierced directly through his triple flames, making it impossible for his triple flames to form a
systematic defense.

Suppressing this light
Yang Chen was secretly shocked: “Could it be that these light beams can penetrate any True Qi
technique?”

With this thought, Yang Chen had no choice but to shift his focus to the Xuan Tian treasures. If
True Qi techniques were not effective, he would have to rely on the physical methods of the Xuan
Tian treasures to deal with Yu Zhengguang.



But he only had a few Xuan Tian treasures on him. The Mountain and River Destruction Map had
been overused in the battle with Blood Feather Young Master, so it couldn’t be taken out again for
the time being.

And the other Xuan Tian treasures weren’t particularly useful.

Upon further thought, Yang Chen suddenly remembered something.

He fiercely swung, and suddenly, a golden sword appeared. Holding this golden sword, Yang Chen
ruthlessly slashed forward. Then, an astonishing sword qi surged out from the sword body.

As it shocked all sides, the golden sword collided with the several light beams, and with a loud
“clang”, the light beams from Yu Zhengguang were actually blocked by this golden sword.

Yang Chen laughed heartily: “I almost forgot about this treasure.”

This golden sword was none other than the Golden Wind Slash, a gift from the Ling Family.

The Golden Wind Slash was a divine weapon, and not just a substandard divine artifact.
Substandard divine artifacts might not be worth much, sometimes their value might not even be
comparable to a supreme grade Xuantian treasure, but once they surpassed substandard divine
artifacts, their value would be significantly different.



Many people were surprised when the Ling Family gave it away. After all, a non-inferior divine
artifact was not something you could just casually give away.

Yang Chen didn’t pay much attention to it at first, because he already had the Slaughter God Spear.
But who would have thought that this Golden Wind Slash would come in handy?Now that he had it
in his hands, Yang Chen immediately felt the benefits of the blade and quickly swung it for a slash.

“What, you can also grow bigger?” Yang Chen was delighted.

He swung the blade again, and indeed, the Golden Sword expanded and even more immense, and
when it expanded, its power increased a level. As he swung it again, the sword cut through the
range of a hundred miles, causing Yu Zhengguang and the Second Senior Brother to be unable to
ignore it.

“It’s a divine weapon!” Yu Zhengguang suddenly lost his composure. “Second Brother, you should
also use the treasure bestowed upon you by our Master!”

Second Senior Brother gritted his teeth: “How humiliating, for the two of us to deal with a kid who
has just entered the Integration Period, we even need to use the treasure bestowed by Master.
There’s no need for such a big fuss, watch me use the Ling Shang Wuji Sword to kill him!”

As soon as the words were spoken, he aimed his two fingers directly at Yang Chen.

The Sword of the Firmament increased its speed.



“Divine power!” Yang Chen stared at the Sword of the Firmament, sensing the divine power within
it, and realized that Second Senior Brother was playing with fire.

He gritted his teeth and pulled out the Slaughter God Spear without hesitation.

He knew that the Golden Wind Slash might not be able to stop this attack, and using the Golden
Sword also meant being cautious of Yu Zhengguang’s moves.

At this moment, with the Golden Sword in his left hand and the Slaughter God Spear in his right, he
thrust out the spear and its black parallel lines flew straight towards the Sword of the Firmament.

Rumble...

This collision produced a deafening sound that even Yu Zhengguang retreated from.

A smile crept up the corner of Second Senior Brother’s mouth, as if he had already predicted the
outcome. However, very soon, he was shocked and shouted, “Not good! Hurry after him!”

“Senior Brother, what’s going on?” Yu Zhengguang was slow to react.

“The brat has escaped!” Second Senior Brother gnashed his teeth, forced to admit this fact.



When the chaos completely faded away, the scene became clear, and the two saw only a Dark
Shadow Eagle carrying Yang Chen, tearing through the sky, and disappearing at a rapid speed.

“This...this is bad!” Yu Zhengguang knew that things were taking a turn for the worse.

The two of them had prepared an ambush here, yet they still failed to kill Yang Chen. Now that
Yang Chen had escaped, they wondered how they would explain this to their Master.

Without any further thought, both of them blushed with embarrassment and quickly chased after
Yang Chen.

Yang Chen didn’t dare to hesitate, and with the Darkshadow Eagle’s speed, they quickly fled. Along
with his Lightning Movement Technique, even a Demigod would have a hard time catching him.

“Young Master, those two seem to be catching up.” The Dark Shadow Eagle said in a serious tone.

Only then did Yang Chen realize this, and he was shocked: “What!”

He thought he was already fast enough, but surprisingly, those two still seemed to have the
intention of catching up.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but become more serious. Then he muttered, “I see, these two probably
used some powerful divine artifact to increase their speed.”



“Young Master, what should we do?” The Dark Shadow Eagle asked in astonishment.

The Mysterious Spirit Lion Beast had returned to the Demon God Tower, leaving only the Dark
Shadow Eagle to accompany Yang Chen.

Yang Chen didn’t say a word and directly opened the Demon God Tower. A large group of demonic
beasts poured out of the tower with a whoosh.
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Yang Chen’s Strong Counterattack 1 Watching this large group of weak demonic beasts appear, the
Dark Shadow Eagle couldn’t understand Yang Chen’s intentions.

After all, these demonic beasts were not very powerful, most of them only at the Spirit Plate Stage,
and not even at the Jinzun Stage. They were basically a motley crew that would be killed in seconds
if they encountered a Demigod Stage opponent.

If they met casual Demigod Stage cultivators, it would be one thing, but if they met elite Demigods
from the Xuandao Sect, the human sea tactic would be useless.

The Dark Shadow Eagle felt like crying; it wasn’t particularly loyal to Yang Chen and only wanted
him to take risks without involving itself.



Feeling anxious for a moment, it stuttered, “Yo-Young Master, what is this...?”

Yang Chen didn’t pay attention to it and focused on the group of demonic beasts.

These demonic beasts stared blankly at Yang Chen, being suddenly summoned and somewhat
confused about the current situation.

Yang Chen spoke coldly, “Let me make it clear to you, I am now being hunted, and my chances are
slim. You, spread out and release your Qi, run in different directions. Remember, release your full
Qi. The further you run, the better. If you can escape, you’ll be free, and I, Yang Chen, will never
bother you again! If you can’t escape, then consider yourselves unlucky.”

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, the group of demonic beasts went from feeling depressed to
overjoyed, their excitement indescribable.

Even though their odds were slim, this was an opportunity for freedom. If they managed to break
away, they would be free. Who wouldn’t want that?

“Run quickly!” Someone took the lead and the demonic beasts fled in all directions like crazy.

In the blink of an eye, their Qi was spread all around, making it impossible to tell who was who.



Even if someone carefully investigated, they could find out who went in which direction, but with
so many directions, who could identify them all? And who had time to do so?

Now the Dark Shadow Eagle finally understood Yang Chen’s plan: he was using these beasts to
confuse the two pursuers so they couldn’t tell who was who.

“Young Master, which way should we escape!” the Dark Shadow Eagle asked excitedly, having
apparently misunderstood Yang Chen.

Yang Chen remained calm, saying, “Escape? We’re not running. We’ll hide somewhere and wait for
the opportunity.”

The Dark Shadow Eagle widened its eyes, thinking that Yang Chen would choose the most suitable
direction to escape under the cover of so many demonic beasts, but Yang Chen decided not to run
and took the risky path of hiding instead.

However, despite its curiosity, the Dark Shadow Eagle knew it couldn’t fully grasp Yang Chen’s
thoughts, so it stopped talking and hid with Yang Chen, concealing its Qi and not revealing a trace.

Not long after they hid, two people appeared in the sky above in an instant.

These two were none other than Yu Zhengguang and his Second Senior Brother.



“Second Senior Brother, what should we do? This Yang Chen is too cunning. He must have used
those demonic beasts in the Demon God Tower as a cover to help him escape. How are we going to
chase him?” Yu Zhengguang was very worried.

“Hmph, useless. Why the panic? As long as I, Lu Changkong, am here today, I will not let this kid
escape.” When Yang Chen’s conversation ended, Lu Changkong immediately produced a mirror in
his hand.

“Second Senior Brother, you’re using the High Spiritual Realm treasure granted by Master! He
won’t be able to evade capture!” Yu Zhengguang said excitedly.

He said this, but in his heart, he scolded: if his Senior Brother had listened to him earlier and used
this treasure, would Yang Chen have escaped?

Lu Changkong, unaware of Yu Zhengguang’s thoughts, was full of confidence and did not see any
possibility of Yang Chen escaping. As he manipulated the mirror, an image of him appeared within
it.

Suddenly, the image of him jumped out of the mirror.

This mirror unexpectedly produced a clone of Lu Changkong.

“Master’s High Spiritual Realm treasure is truly extraordinary. It is said that upon reflection in this
mirror, one can instantly create an avatar. Though this avatar only exists for one hour and has only
thirty percent of the caster’s strength, Senior Brother, you can create six avatars. Yang Chen
definitely won’t be able to fly away!” Yu Zhengguang laughed loudly, complimenting his Senior
Brother.



Lu Changkong smirked and scoffed, “That was before. Now, I can create seven!”

As he spoke, one after another, a total of seven avatars appeared, making eight with his original
body, all standing together.

“You all split up and search!” Lu Changkong ordered, “Junior Brother, you should also go with me
separately to chase. Don’t let that kid escape!”

“Yes, Senior Brother!” Yu Zhengguang regained his confidence.

Yang Chen divided his forces, but they were not to be underestimated. They chased him from all
directions, not believing that Yang Chen could still escape.

In an instant, Yu Zhengguang and Lu Changkong split up to hunt down Yang Chen with their
avatars.

What they didn’t know was that, as soon as they left, Yang Chen and the Dark Shadow Eagle also
emerged from hiding.

If Lu Changkong and Yu Zhengguang had searched the original area for a while, they could have
found Yang Chen and the Dark Shadow Eagle. However, they could never have guessed that when
the majority of the demonic beasts fled, causing chaos and confusion, Yang Chen and the Dark
Shadow Eagle did not run away but hid right under their noses.



Now that the two were chasing after them, how would they know that Yang Chen hadn’t run away
at all?

The Dark Shadow Eagle was growing more and more impressed with Yang Chen. It had to admit
that Yang Chen not only possessed great wisdom but also great courage.

Who would dare make such a choice otherwise?

But Yang Chen did, and not only did he make this choice, he succeeded.

“Young Master, you really are a master of strategy. If we escape now, we’ll definitely be able to
escape to safety,” said the ecstatic Dark Shadow Eagle.

“Escape? Why should we escape?” Yang Chen was puzzled.

“Young Master, aren’t we going to run?” The Dark Shadow Eagle was utterly confused, wondering
what Yang Chen was thinking.

“If we try to escape now, it wouldn’t be secure enough. If they discover that they’ve only been
chasing demonic beasts, they’ll realize something’s wrong, and our plan to escape might not work.”
Yang Chen said.



The Dark Shadow Eagle anxiously asked, “But it’s our only chance, Young Master. Do you have
other ideas?”

“Of course I do. I’'m waiting for an opportunity, and now the opportunity has arrived.” Yang Chen
said.

“What opportunity?” the Dark Shadow Eagle couldn’t understand.

“The opportunity when those two split up!” Yang Chen said with a grim expression. “In the
beginning, they didn’t separate, and I felt restrained. Now that they’ve split up, there’s no need for
me to be so fearful. If they can ambush me, why can’t I ambush them?”

Chase and kill him, Yang Chen?”>
These two underestimated him. If they wanted to kill him, Yang Chen, they would have to be
prepared to pay with their own lives first.
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He must make Dream-mark Daoist and his disciples understand that he is an extremely dangerous
target. Otherwise, they will not learn their lesson and treat him like a soft persimmon that can be
easily squeezed, which is not what he wants to see.



Shadow Carving doesn’t know what Yang Chen is thinking. In its eyes, no matter the reason, Yang
Chen’s choice is just too crazy, too crazy.

Integration Period, hunting a Demigod Stage?

There must be some mistake.

Out of concern, Shadow Carving cautiously asked, “Young Master, are you sure you want to hunt
down one of these two people?”

“Of course, you can go back first!” Yang Chen waved his hand, not intending to let Shadow Carving
interfere with anything.

Shadow Carving’s strength is not enough to help him defeat one of the two men, but would only
drag him down.

Without needing his help, Shadow Carving couldn’t be happier. It immediately returned to the
Demon God Tower without any hesitation.

Yang Chen naturally knew what Shadow Carving was thinking, but he didn’t poke any holes in it.
He then focused his gaze in the direction where Yu Zhengguang had just gone and pursued him.



At this moment, Yu Zhengguang was vigorously chasing after something, but what dampened his
spirits was that the targets of his chase were not Yang Chen, but two Spirit Plate Stage demonic
beasts.

Seeing that someone was catching up, the two Spirit Plate Stage demonic beasts naturally ran for
their lives.

Since Yu Zhengguang had caught up, he had no intention of letting these two demonic beasts
escape unscathed. He snorted coldly and, after a little effort, caught up with the two Spirit Plate
Stage demonic beasts.

Seeing Yu Zhengguang catch up, the two Spirit Plate Stage demonic beasts were so scared that their
bodies went limp. They immediately begged for mercy, “Sir, sir, please spare our lives! We’ll serve
you, be your demon slaves, anything, as long as you spare our lives!”

“Heh, heh, be my demon slaves? Too bad, you are Yang Chen’s subordinates. Becoming my demon
slaves is impossible!” Thinking of the matter of demon slaves, Yu Zhengguang lamented the loss
but did not show any mercy.

With his level of strength, killing these two Spirit Plate Stage demonic beasts was nothing.

After Kkilling the two Spirit Plate Stage demonic beasts, Yu Zhengguang released his soul and said
viciously, “It’s really bad luck I didn’t find Yang Chen’s whereabouts. I wonder how Second Senior
Brother is doing now.”

He naturally wanted to find Yang Chen and kill him.



Since he couldn’t find the main target, he planned to turn around and head in another direction.

However, just as he turned around, Yu Zhengguang suddenly felt a cold wind blowing. When he
reacted, two lightning giants appeared in the distance.

Next, the two Lightning Giants, wielding Lightning Swords, unleashed a torrent of thunder and
lightning from afar.

Such power was terrifying, and it was none other than Yang Chen’s Thunder God’s Descent move.

“It’s Yang Chen’s move! Not good. How could Yang Chen be around here?” Yu Zhengguang was
shocked and couldn’t fathom what was happening. He turned into a beam of light and went
straight for the Thunder God’s Descent.

But just as his beam of light appeared, a golden light and a huge golden sword smashed down from
above, directly crushing his light beam in the process.

Yu Zhengguang cursed inwardly, not expecting one thing to lead to another, his every move being
calculated by Yang Chen.

Now that his light beam had been crushed, he had no choice but to face Thunder God’s Descent. He
couldn’t help but have thoughts of retreating. Just as he was about to turn back, a giant Purple
Mountain slammed down from the sky, firmly hitting him.



Accompanied by Thunder God’s Descent, a violent collision ensued, filling the surroundings with
billowing wolf smoke.

At this moment, Yang Chen gradually emerged from the scene, revealing his appearance.

However, there was no joy on Yang Chen’s face, because from the wolf smoke, Yu Zhengguang flew
out like a cannonball.

This was Yu Zhengguang.

Yu Zhengguang was surrounded by faint light beams that protected his body, and he had not
suffered significant injuries. It was clear that the reason he had survived under the pressure of
Thunder God’s Descent and the Purple Mountain was ultimately due to this.

Of course, this light beam seemed to consume divine power, making Yu Zhengguang gasp for air,
unable to calm down.

Seeing Yu Zhengguang’s appearance, Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back, coldly
saying, “Since Brother Yu is so eager for me to come out, I'll come out. However, it seems that
Brother Yu doesn’t seem very welcoming.”

Hearing this, Yu Zhengguang became even more furious. He gritted his teeth and said, “Yang Chen,
how did you manage to appear here?”



Silent and invisible, it made no sense. If Yang Chen had been running all along, he should have
been able to detect him. But it seemed as if Yang Chen had been hiding here for a long time.
However, if Yang Chen had that kind of speed, he could have escaped a long time ago. There was no
need to play this game of hide and seek with them.

Regardless, the appearance of Yang Chen at this moment gave him a very uneasy feeling.

But soon, he shook his head.

What could Yang Chen have to fight him with?

At this moment, he said coldly, “Yang Chen, I don’t know who gave you the courage to appear in
front of me, but since you’ve come out, you might as well leave your life here.”

“Really? I'm curious what Brother Yu has to take my life.” Yang Chen’s expression turned cold,
showing no sign of backing down.

Seeing that the conversation had reached this point, Yang Chen immediately took the initiative. In
a flash, he summoned two Lightning Giants once again, attacking Yu Zhengguang from two
directions.

Yu Zhengguang roared and was about to unleash his light beam to shatter the two Lightning
Giants.



However, Yang Chen’s Golden Wind Slash, under control, turned into a huge golden sword from the
sky, closely watching Yu Zhengguang’s movements and sealing his actions tightly.

Yu Zhengguang roared angrily, completely enraged by the Golden Wind Slash.

He, a dignified Demigod Stage, was actually being pressured by Yang Chen to the point where he
couldn’t use his moves. If this got out, wouldn’t it be a joke?

Yu Zhengguang could no longer hide his skills, and fiercely unleashed his divine power. The
surrounding light turned into a gigantic fist, with a size of about a hundred zhang, powerful
enough to shatter mountains and crack the earth. The two approaching Lightning Giants were
instantly smashed into oblivion.

“Divine power?” Yang Chen’s heart shook, and he quickly retreated.

“Yang Chen, where are you running to!” Yu Zhengguang unleashed his divine power, his state
changed, and his eyes turned blood red.

This divine power was unstoppable, not something ordinary True Qi could withstand. Yang Chen
knew he was no match and naturally wanted to avoid its edge first.

However, Yu Zhengguang’s hand of light was extremely sharp, directly piercing through layers of
obstacles and chasing after Yang Chen!
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Zhengguang 1 The power of the divine is not something to be trifled with, and even Yang Chen was
fearful of it.

He had suffered from this power in his early years.

However, he dared to appear here and targeted Yu Zhengguang, but it was not without
preparation.

As for Lu Changkong, he might only have a 30% or 50% chance, but for Yu Zhengguang, he felt
confident enough.

He had ways to deal with this divine power.

Nowadays, the Hundred Zhang Fist seemed to come chasing after him from a distance with a
disdainful posture, as if it could crush its enemies as soon as it appeared.

But this Fist of Light was also extremely fast, inheriting the agility of light, and in an instant, it
almost caught up with Yang Chen, ready to crush him in its hand.



However, Yang Chen showed no signs of panic. At the moment when the Fist of Light was about to
catch up with him, his Slaughter God Spear instantly appeared in his hand and thrust out.

“It’s up to you, Slaughter God Spear!” Yang Chen gritted his teeth.

As the Slaughter God Spear slashed out, it directly confronted the Fist of Divine Power. In an
instant, they collided with each other, creating an irresistible force. This power gradually soared
into the sky, causing the space to tremble violently.

“What!” Yu Zhengguang, who was originally calm, suddenly felt shocked.

Because he could detect that his Fist of Divine Power had not only failed to kill Yang Chen, but on
the contrary, there was a faint sign of being broken.

It was not just a faint sign, but it was really broken.

His Fist of Divine Power seemed to have reached its limit, and it was shattered instantly,
dispersing all its pieces. Immediately after, the black parallel lines on Yang Chen’s spear shot
towards Yu Zhengguang, causing him to feel his scalp tingling.

“Break for me!” Yu Zhengguang transformed his divine power once again into a palm formed by a
ray of light and slapped it onto the black parallel lines, barely managing to shatter the black
parallel lines.



But now, he was panting and drenched in sweat, the light that protected his body had also dimmed
a lot. It was not difficult to judge that there wasn’t much divine power left in him.

Yang Chen appeared in midair, looking at Yu Zhengguang at this moment with a cold expression.

He really didn’t expect that he had originally thought that his Slaughter God Spear would at best be
evenly matched with Yu Zhengguang’s Fist of Divine Power.

Who could have imagined that the Slaughter God Spear was so tenacious that it had actually won
the contest under his coordination?

Yang Chen slowly said, “Yu Zhengguang, is this all you’ve got? It seems like you don’t have much
divine power left.”

“Yang Chen, don’t pretend! Your divine weapon is so powerful, but it must have limitations in use
and can’t be used too many times!” Yu Zhengguang said fiercely.

Yang Chen’s mouth curled up, as if he had heard an amusing joke: “Is that so? Well then, let’s give
it a try.”

Did Yu Zhengguang actually think he couldn’t use the Slaughter God Spear again?

Of course, Yang Chen didn’t mind showing the other party a little taste of it. Without saying
another word, he grasped the Slaughter God Spear and stabbed it down directly.



This stab scared the living daylights out of Yu Zhengguang, and he even felt like crying.

“You, you!” Yu Zhengguang originally wanted to take a gamble. He thought that the probability of
Yang Chen using the Spear again was not very high. However, who could know that his judgment
was terribly wrong?

Now that another spear strike had come down, it was even more powerful than before, rolling
down in such a momentum that he couldn’t even dodge it if he wanted to, and had to use the
remaining part of his divine power to resist it.

After some light was released, he came to his senses, and the power of the Slaughter God Spear had
vanished. Yu Zhengguang, however, was gasping for breath, covered in wounds, and the divine
power protective light around him had disappeared completely. Obviously, he had exhausted his
divine power cleanly and barely had any left.

Without the divine power, Yu Zhengguang retreated fearfully when he saw Yang Chen again. After
all, he had been forced to this level when he had divine power, so how could he fight Yang Chen
without it?

“You should be out of divine power now, right?” Yang Chen said indifferently.

Yu Zhengguang’s heart shook, and without a word, he made a shocking move.

He turned around and ran.



Yang Chen hadn’t expected that Yu Zhengguang, a Demigod Stage powerhouse, would just run
away like that.

It made Yang Chen instantly throw out the Demon God Tower and chase him. However, Yu
Zhengguang’s speed was unexpectedly as fast as lightning, and in the blink of an eye, he had
escaped so far that even Yang Chen couldn’t catch up with him using his Lightning Movement
Technique.

“What!” Yang Chen narrowed his eyes, unwilling to believe it.

He quickly made a judgment that Yu Zhengguang, as an elite disciple of the Xuandao Sect, naturally
had divine weapons in his possession. His divine weapon should be the pair of boots he was
wearing, which made his body as light as a swallow and several times faster than ordinary
Demigod Stage powerhouses. Now that he was desperate to escape, it was naturally even more
difficult to catch up with him.

However, Yang Chen was well-prepared. Just as Yu Zhengguang ran far away and even thought he
had shaken off Yang Chen, suddenly, a huge figure emerged, blocking Yu Zhengguang’s path.

This huge figure almost made Yu Zhengguang’s eyes pop out.

Because it was, incredibly, a...

True Dragon!



The appearance of such a huge True Dragon in front of Yu Zhengguang was so shocking that he was
speechless. At his shock, the True Dragon opened its mouth, spraying out fire that engulfed Yu
Zhengguang with a crash.

Yu Zhengguang had no power to resist, and as the fire poured over him, his body turned black and
charred, leaving him gasping for breath.

“Jinzhao, go back quickly,” Yang Chen said, surprised to see Yu Zhengguang subdued by Jinzhao’s
fire attack in an instant.

Although Jinzhao was only at the Jinzun stage, it should have been difficult for her to fight against
a Demigod stage powerhouse, even one without divine power. Yang Chen had summoned her with
the intention of having her help him intercept Yu Zhengguang temporarily.

But who would have thought that Jinzhao would have directly beaten Yu Zhengguang half to death
and captured him?

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and sigh at the same time. He thought Jinzhao’s Innate Divine
Fire was truly unmatched. Without even seeing her cultivation, her fire was several times more
powerful than his.

That was precisely why he was even more reluctant to expose Jinzhao in front of others.

Jinzhao knew Yang Chen’s good intentions and quickly retreated back into the Demon God Tower.
Then, under Yang Chen’s control, she swiftly returned.



In the blink of an eye, Yang Chen arrived in front of the unconscious Yu Zhengguang.

He had already sensed the Qi coming from a distance, so without saying another word, his hands
were enveloped in lightning and he pierced through Yu Zhengguang’s body in an instant.

“How dare you!” Lu Changkong’s voice came from afar.

However, it was a moment too late, as Yang Chen had already killed Yu Zhengguang on the spot!

“Yang Chen, you dare to kill my fellow disciple, I will have you dead!” Lu Changkong roared in
anger.

Yang Chen burst into laughter and did not even spare a glance at the corpse of Yu Zhengguang. He
laughed and said, “Lu Changkong, stop talking like a naive child. Wasn’t your original intention to
kill me anyway?”

When his words were finished, he leaped up into the air and escaped into the distance.
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Task_1 Just as Yang Chen left, Lu Changkong appeared, looking at the corpse of his junior brother
with anger surging in his heart.

He was not upset about the death of his junior brother, but angry that he and Yu Zhengguang had
failed to capture Yang Chen. What kind of punishment would they face when they returned?

Knowing that his junior brother had died, it would be impossible for him to return unharmed.

With this, Lu Changkong roared: “Yang Chen, where are you going to escape to?”

“Hahaha, if you dare to chase after me, then come on.” Yang Chen’s voice echoed from a distance.

Upon hearing Yang Chen’s provocation, Lu Changkong almost gave into his rage and chased after
him, but after some careful consideration, he ultimately gave up the idea.

His junior brother had died in a battle with Yang Chen. Even if he could defeat Yang Chen, could he
kill him?

By that time, he might have put himself in danger, which was not what he wanted.

Although he would be punished upon returning, it was much better than taking the risk to fight
Yang Chen.



After some thought, Lu Changkong completely abandoned the idea of chasing down Yang Chen and
decided to save himself.

As for Yang Chen, it would be a lie to say that he wasn’t worried. He could handle one Demigod
Stage opponent, but taking on two at once was much more difficult.

The key was that Lu Changkong’s strength was much greater than Yu Zhengguang’s, and he also
possessed a special Divine Weapon. If they were to fight, Yang Chen’s chances of victory would be
slim, considering he was not in his heyday.

Fortunately, Lu Changkong had not seen the fight between Yang Chen and Yu Zhengguang, and due
to Yang Chen’s words just now, Lu Changkong did not dare to pursue him.

“This Lu Changkong seems to be a coward as well.” Yang Chen made up his mind and continued to
flee.

On his way back, Lu Changkong did give up on chasing him, allowing Yang Chen to breathe a sigh
of relief. However, he did not completely let down his guard. After arriving in a small town, he
disguised himself again and headed back to the Xuandao Sect.

And so, ten days later, Yang Chen had arrived at the foot of the Xuandao Sect Mountain.

By now, he had returned to his original appearance, and as soon as he arrived at the foot of the
mountain, Outer Sect Disciples greeted him.



“May I ask if you are an Inner Disciple?” The Outer Sect Disciples asked with respect, “If you want
to go up the mountain, please show your Token.”

Yang Chen did not hesitate and took out his Core Disciple Token.

When the disciples saw his Core Token, they were all astonished. Inner Disciples were common,
but Core Disciples were extremely rare.

Especially the women, their gazes on Yang Chen’s face were filled with admiration and envy,
wanting to strike up a conversation.

But Yang Chen had no intention of small talk, asking, “Have you finished checking?”

“We’ve finished checking, please go ahead, senior brother.” The disciples did not dare to delay, and
immediately handed the Token back to Yang Chen.

Taking the Token, Yang Chen proceeded into the Xuandao Sect. It didn’t take long for him to return
to the Sect’s interior, and he appeared at the Skyreach Hall this time.

No matter what, he needed to complete his Task first.



There were still many people in the Skyreach Hall, but Yang Chen was already very familiar with
the place. He went to the spot where Core Disciples accepted Tasks, but unexpectedly, he
encountered two familiar faces.

It was a brother and sister pair, none other than Zhan Hongyan and Zhan Hongbo, whom he had
met last time when accepting Tasks.

Zhan Hongyan and Zhan Hongbo were currently handing in their completed Task, and it was clear
that they had a giant ape’s severed head, suspended in the air near them.

Elder Feng, who was in charge of Task hand-ins, looked at the severed ape head in amazement:
“Haha, I must say, you two siblings are quite something, actually managing to take down this
Mountain Giant Ape.”

Zhan Hongyan arrogantly replied: “Humph, the Mountain Giant Ape may be troublesome, but with
the cooperation of my brother and me, it wasn’t difficult to take it down. Elder Feng, please give us
the Contribution Points, half for each of us.”

“Give me your Tokens.” Elder Feng said.

Zhan Hongyan and Zhan Hongbo took out their own mission plates.

Elder Feng didn’t know what kind of trick he pulled on the mission plates, but after a while, the
numbers on the plates changed. They became six hundred seventy-two and five hundred thirty-four
respectively, which were clearly their Contribution Points.



Seeing the points in hand, both their eyes lit up. They knew that Contribution Points were
everything within the Sect.

As they turned around with joyful expressions, they bumped right into Yang Chen.

Perhaps out of excitement, Zhan Hongyan sneered: “Yo, look who it is, it’s the newly promoted
Core Disciple and absolute genius of our Sect, Yang Chen. I heard you took on a Ninth-Level Task,
but you seem to have returned very quickly. Did you fail your Ninth-Level Task?”

Zhan Hongbo laughed loudly: “Returning in less than a month, it’s obvious he failed his Task. He
accepted the mission to hunt down Purgatory Gate disciples, which normally takes at least two
months to complete at the lowest level! Plus travel time, they usually return in three months, or at
the fastest two and a half months!”

Yang Chen replied unhurriedly: “Whether I complete my Task or not seems to have nothing to do
with you two. Can you please make way and let me pass?”

Zhan Hongyan and Zhan Hongbo did not really obstruct him, not because they didn’t want to, but
because they dared not cause trouble in the Skyreach Hall.

Of course, although they made way, their mocking smiles did not fade. They continued to jeer from
the side, as if they were watching a joke unfold.

Yang Chen maintained his composure and stood in front of Elder Feng.



Elder Feng looked at Yang Chen with a smirk, seemingly thinking that he had failed the Task as
well: “Young friend Yang Chen, are you here to give up on your Task? But let me remind you in

advance that giving up a Task will deduct Contribution Points...”

Knowing that Elder Feng was not a good person, Yang Chen cut to the chase and took out all the
Tokens he had obtained from the Purgatory Gate.

“Elder Feng, these are Tokens from the Purgatory Gate. You should know what they are. Please
verify them,” said Yang Chen.

Seeing more than twenty Tokens being thrown out by Yang Chen, Zhan Hongyan and Zhan Hongbo
were both shocked. They thought these were just Tokens from low-ranking Purgatory Gate
disciples, otherwise, why would there be so many? They intended to mock Yang Chen for this.

But who would have thought that all the Tokens Yang Chen had taken out were from Purgatory
Gate Inner Disciples.

Moreover, the most conspicuous one among them had “Core” written on it.

Elder Feng was also dumbfounded. He had initially thought that Yang Chen’s Task might have
mostly been a failure. But now, with all these Tokens...

With all these Tokens from Purgatory Gate disciples, it was clear that Yang Chen had perfectly
completed his Task.

“Elder Feng, can you give me my Contribution Points now?” Yang Chen asked with a puzzled tone.
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Dilemma_1 Master Feng certainly couldn’t accept that the matter of a young brat like Yang Chen
could complete a Rank 9 task, but he still had to give him the contribution points.

Not only did he have to give them, but his attitude towards Yang Chen also had to change greatly.

They knew that within the Xuandao Sect, contribution points could do a lot of things. If Yang Chen
had a lot of contribution points, he could offer some to True God Stage powerhouses or even
Daoist-level experts. There would be nothing Master Feng could do about it.

It is worth noting that the tasks after reaching the True God Stage are completely different from
the tasks before reaching the True God Stage.

Like Master Feng, who made a contribution, it might not be as much as Yang Chen’s.

He quickly took Yang Chen’s mission token and controlled it. Then the number on the mission
token changed from the original zero to 965.

“Young Master Yang, these are your contribution points.” Master Feng said with a smile: “I don’t
know if you want to exchange the remaining Purgatory Gate tokens for contribution points?”

“Oh? Can the extra ones be exchanged as well?” Yang Chen asked in surprise.



“Young Master Yang can accept Purgatory Gate tasks of other levels. Just a few tokens can be

exchanged for contribution points. As long as you have enough tokens, the more you have, the
more you can exchange,” said Master Feng with a flattering smile, clearly trying to ingratiate
himself.

Even though he was a Late True God stage powerhouse, he knew that in the Xuandao Sect, his
status might not be higher than a core disciple unless he reached the True God Stage Great
Perfection.

Yang Chen understood Master Feng’s intentions to win him over. Although he felt repulsed, he did
not stop it.

He then exchanged the remaining tokens one by one for contribution points.

The twenty-odd tokens were a considerable number of contribution points, adding up to a total of
more than 1,300 after the exchange.

Such a number made many Inner Disciples watching envious.

It was said that high-level tasks were easy to earn points, but it was indeed true. Yang Chen
completed tasks that would have taken them ten or even decades to complete in one trip.

“Thank you, Master Feng,” Yang Chen said politely, then got up and prepared to leave.

Master Feng was very polite and got up to see him off.



As Yang Chen turned around, he saw Zhan Hongyan and Zhan Hongbo, both of whom were
dumbfounded.

After an exchange of glances with the two of them, the once proud Zhan Hongyan and Zhan Hongbo
didn’t know what to say.

They originally thought Yang Chen came here to give up the task, so they mocked him. But in the
end, they found out that Yang Chen didn’t give up the task, but completed it in one go and earned
more than a thousand contribution points.

If this spreads out, it would shock many people’s hearts.

The key was not these points, but Yang Chen’s strength.

“Young Master Yang, there might be some misunderstanding between us. Please stay for a
moment,” Zhan Hongyan revealed her best-looking smile.

Unfortunately, her appearance was plain, and Yang Chen had no interest in it. He said slowly,
“There’s no need. We have no misunderstandings between us. Black and white, I believe I can still
distinguish clearly.”

After saying that, Yang Chen left without saying anything else.



Zhan Hongbo gritted his teeth in anger: “Sister, this kid is too arrogant. He really thinks he’s
something!”

“Shut up!” Zhan Hongyan anxiously rebuked him.

“Sister, why are you scolding me...” Zhan Hongbo was somewhat puzzled.

Zhan Hongyan shook her head and sighed, “We messed up by provoking Yang Chen. We thought he
was just a slightly better newcomer. But who would have thought that he would be so capable? The
core disciples of the Purgatory Gate, more than twenty tokens, do you know what that means? It
means that during his mission, Yang Chen killed more than twenty Spirit Plate Stage Purgatory
Gate experts and an Integration Period elite in one go! Can we do that?”

Upon hearing this, Zhan Hongbo took a deep breath, and then realized something.

“So, what should we do?” Zhan Hongbo’s heart tightened.

“Try our best to apologize to him,” Zhan Hongyan sighed softly.

Thus, after completing the task, Yang Chen returned to his mansion.



Upon returning to his residence, he met his maid Gu Liushui. However, unlike when he left, there
were now two servants instead of one when he returned.

The other new servant was none other than Zhang He from the Seventh Division, who he had
encountered earlier.

Zhang He had saved his life, and although Yang Chen didn’t say he was grateful, he would never
forget someone who saved him.

When he returned, Gu Liushui hurriedly said, “Welcome back, Young Master.”

Zhang He also hurriedly said, “Welcome back, Young Master.”

“Brother Zhang He, is everything going well for you at my residence?” Yang Chen asked with a
smile.

Zhang He was somewhat restrained and awkward. After all, the person he had casually saved and
even thought was just a servant had now become an unattainable core disciple of the Xuandao Sect.

However, thinking that Yang Chen hadn’t forgotten him, Zhang He gratefully said, “Young Master
Yang, you are my savior. I’ve always dreamt of joining the Xuandao Sect, even if it’s just as a
handyman, I would be satisfied. Unfortunately, for a place like Xuandao Sect, even a person like me
couldn’t even get in as a handyman if it wasn’t for your help. I will handle everything you ordered.”



“Haha, as long as you think so, it’s good. With that, I'll leave the trivial matters of the mansion to
you two. However, on ordinary days, you must listen to Gu Liushui; she’s much more experienced
than you,” Yang Chen said.

“Yes, Young Master,” Zhang He obeyed promptly.

Yang Chen instructed them for a while before returning to his room.

Gu Liushui didn’t say much, but just stared at Yang Chen with a pair of eyes. For her, even if it was
just looking at Yang Chen’s back, it was enough.

Having returned, Yang Chen’s hanging heart had not settled much.

He had promised Ling Xiu to help her solve the Ling family’s crisis, and he must fulfill this
promise.

Ling Xiu must be waiting for him in Ling family. If he didn’t handle this matter properly, he would
be letting her down.

However, how to solve this problem was a difficult question for him.

He really didn’t have the ability to tackle it.



The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms

Chapter 1738: Chapter 1735: Requesting Fufeng Daoist_1 Chapter 1738: Chapter 1735: Requesting
Fufeng Daoist_1 Yang Chen was now hesitating in place.

How could he help the Ling Family solve this problem? Although his identity as a core disciple was
prestigious, he had no real power.

When he initially agreed to Ling Xiu, it was purely because he saw her crying incessantly and
couldn’t help but give in.

Now it was too late to change his mind even if he wanted to.

Yang Chen shook his head, hesitated for a while, and then muttered to himself, “At this point, I can
only go all in, turning my lies into truth.”

He had mentioned Fufeng Daoist as his master before, so now he would go find Fufeng Daoist.

He decided to treat a dead horse as if it were alive, not caring about the consequences.



And so, on the second day, Yang Chen set out to visit Fufeng Daoist’s residence. For this, he had
specially inquired about the location, which turned out not to be on the top of the Seven Peaks, but
on the mid-slope of Purple Forest Peak.

This was a place where only Daoist-level experts could live, seeking a quiet cultivation spot, a
privilege not enjoyed by other disciples and elders.

After all, Daoist-level experts were the true top powerhouses of the Xuandao Sect.

If an ordinary inner disciple wanted to meet Fufeng Daoist, they could hardly even approach his
residence, let alone see him.

Only Yang Chen, as a core disciple, had a slightly better chance. Even so, he was stopped at the
entrance by a young Daoist boy who served at Fufeng Daoist’s side.

This Daoist boy had rosy lips and white teeth, looking about fourteen or fifteen years old, but his
cultivation base had already reached the Earth Martial Realm.

It was not surprising since he followed Fufeng Daoist, and it would have been difficult for his
cultivation level to be low.

Now, the Daoist boy stopped Yang Chen and said gently, “Senior Brother Yang, it’s not that I want
to stop you, but Master does have rules against unrelated people entering at will. You should go
back, lest Master finds out and gets angry again.”



Yang Chen understood the Daoist boy’s good intentions, but he would not leave easily without
seeing Fufeng Daoist today. So he said, “Junior brother, you just need to tell Elder Fufeng that I,
Yang Chen, have come to visit him. If he is willing to meet, it will be my good fortune. If he is not, I
will leave when I realize my fortune is not enough. Of course, I won’t let you run errands for
nothing, these divine stones will serve as a gift from me, your senior brother.”

Having said that, Yang Chen handed over a storage bag.

The Daoist boy was initially unimpressed, but after opening the bag and seeing the divine stones,
he involuntarily gasped, thinking Yang Chen was really generous.

He originally did not want to help Yang Chen, but having received his gift, the boy couldn’t say
anything else. Showing respect, he said, “Senior Brother Yang, since you are sincere, I will give it
my best effort to ask Master.”

“Thank you,” said Yang Chen.

The Daoist boy then entered the room, and after a while, he came out with a weird look on his face
and said, “Senior Brother Yang, my master invites you in.”

He wondered why his master easily agreed to meet Yang Chen, as usually his master hardly ever
met with other disciples, even core disciples.

Yang Chen’s face lit up with joy, and he bowed before entering the room.



Upon entering the room, the surrounding environment suddenly changed into a scene of a world of
peach blossoms falling, a paradise.

In the center was a large lake, and in the lake, a small boat was anchored, with a man seated on the
boat.

This man was sitting cross-legged, wearing a conical bamboo hat, meditating silently.

Yang Chen, of course, recognized the man’s face. Wasn’t this Fufeng Daoist?

“Master, Yang Chen is here,” the Daoist boy said.

Yang Chen also bowed respectfully, “Junior pays respects to Elder Fufeng.”

“Little Lin, you can leave first,” Fufeng Daoist said without opening his mouth. His voice lingered
around, deeply ingrained in people’s memory, making it hard to forget, as if his voice was the law,
the way.

This made Yang Chen feel a little more respect and dare not look directly at Fufeng Daoist.

As for the Daoist boy, there was envy in his eyes as he retreated. After all, even though he had been
serving at Fufeng Daoist’s side for many years, he seldom had such an opportunity to be alone with
his master.



After the Daoist boy left, Fufeng Daoist finally spoke, “Yang Chen, it’s been about two months since
you joined the sect, right?”

“Yes, it’s been about that long.” Yang Chen replied.

“At first when you joined, you refused to be a disciple of any of us Daoist masters. Now what? Have
you realized and come to pledge yourself as my disciple?” Fufeng Daoist’s mouth curled up, “Kid,
joining me as a disciple is the best choice you’ve made.”

It was obvious that Fufeng Daoist had misunderstood, thinking that Yang Chen came here to be his
disciple.

This left Yang Chen with a headache.

What he feared the most was exactly this, and now Fufeng Daoist still thought so. How was he
going to respond?

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and cry, not daring to pretend to be profound. He had to bite the
bullet and say, “Senior, my intention in coming here today is not to become your disciple. I hope
you don’t misunderstand!”

“Oh?” Fufeng Daoist’s face darkened, and he immediately said, “Kid, are you playing with me?”



His voice seemed to carry a cold wind, making people shiver in fear.

Yang Chen, of course, heard the anger in Fufeng Daoist’s tone and quickly said, “Please don’t
misunderstand, senior. I certainly don’t have the courage to play with you. It’s not that I don’t
want to be your disciple, but I want to become a true inheritor disciple through my own efforts and
shut some people’s mouths. After becoming a true inheritor disciple, then I will decide on my
choice of master. I swear, if I want to be your disciple, you would be my only choice.”

Although Fufeng Daoist was still somewhat unhappy, he eventually did not fuss with Yang Chen.

He could tell that Yang Chen had no intention of being his disciple, and what he said was just
empty talk, not to be taken seriously.

But there was one thing Yang Chen said that was good enough, that if he wanted to have a master,
Fufeng Daoist would be his only choice.

This gave Fufeng Daoist enough face, and as for what Yang Chen was thinking, it didn’t matter to
him.

Fufeng Daoist went along with Yang Chen’s words and said, “Hmph, you little guy are really
competitive with Menghen Daoist, insisting on becoming a true inheritor disciple through your
own efforts. I can’t control that. But since you do not want a master, why have you come to me
today?”

Yang Chen quickly replied, “Junior came today to ask senior to help me with something. As long as
senior is willing, I am ready to offer enough contribution points in return.”



“Enough contribution points? Kid, tell me how many contribution points you have.” Fufeng Daoist
asked, “If it’s just a few hundred, I would advise you to go back.”
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Daoist Takes Action_1 Clearly, Fufeng Daoist didn’t care about a few hundred contribution points
and didn’t take it seriously.

Even if Yang Chen were willing to offer that amount, Fufeng Daoist wouldn’t bother to accept it.

Yang Chen truthfully said, “Junior has as many as 1300 contribution points. I wonder if that would
catch Senior’s attention?”

“Oh? More than 1300 contribution points?” Fufeng Daoist raised his eyebrows, not surprised by the
number of contribution points but surprised that they were on Yang Chen’s account.

“You joined the sect only two months ago. Where did you get so many contribution points?” Fufeng
Daoist asked.

Yang Chen replied, “As soon as I joined the sect, I undertook the task of Purgatory Gate and luckily
killed many of their disciples, thus obtaining such an amount of contribution points. Also, the favor
this junior is asking is related to that task.”



Fufeng Daoist smirked, “Kid, based on what you said, I'm quite interested. I'm curious about what
troubles you encountered in the task where you acquired more than a thousand contribution points
and want my help. Of course, let me make it clear, although more than 1300 contribution points
are not much, but I’ll help you out considering that I find you pleasing. If you’re willing to give me
all of your contribution points, I'll help you!”

“Junior is willing!” Yang Chen agreed without any hesitation.

Although it’s a pity, he could obtain contribution points again, but the situation with the Ling
Family could not be delayed any longer.

Fufeng Daoist said, “Alright, tell me all the details.”

Yang Chen immediately explained the whole story.

Hearing the whole matter, Fufeng Daoist said with annoyance, “You, kid, made up such nonsense
to lure the snake out of its hole, and you even dragged me into your lie. Now, you have to ask me to
help you cover up this lie and help that girl.”

Though he scolded with a smile, he was quite pleased in his heart. At least, Yang Chen’s fabrication
showed that he was indeed Yang Chen’s first choice for a master, which was a reflection of his own
personal charisma.

That’s why his mood improved, and he asked, “Did you tell the truth? Has the Ling Family in Long
White City really become the Purgatory Gate’s puppet?”



“In this regard, Junior dares not to lie.” Yang Chen took a deep breath. “Nowadays, half of the Ling
Family is under Purgatory Gate’s control. The Ling Family is in imminent danger, and any
accidents could occur at any moment. Moreover, Long White City is on the brink of collapse.”

Yang Chen also made the situation seem more serious.

However, what he didn’t expect was that Fufeng Daoist suddenly burst into laughter for no reason.

Seeing Fufeng Daoist laughing like this, Yang Chen was confused.

“Elder Fufeng, you...” Yang Chen was puzzled.

Fufeng Daoist leisurely said, “Yang Chen, if you had told me directly, perhaps I would not have
asked for contribution points. But now it doesn’t matter, I don’t care about your contribution
points. Also, I’ll reward you after the matter is done.”

“Reward me?” Yang Chen was even more baffled.

Fufeng Daoist knew that Yang Chen didn’t understand and explained with a smile, “Yang Chen, you
may not know that just as you undertake tasks to gain contribution points, we Daoists also must
complete tasks to gain contribution points. However, at our level, it is not like your current level,
where you go to the Skyreach Hall to take tasks. From our perspective, there is no such thing as
level one to level ten tasks. We usually do things that benefit the Xuandao Sect, and the Sect
Leader, along with the other Daoists, decide the amount of contribution points. That’s why not
every task can catch our attention.”



Yang Chen was slightly confused but quickly understood, “Does Senior mean that the matter I just
mentioned happens to be something that can benefit the Xuandao Sect?”

“Hehe, Purgatory Gate is using half of the Ling Family as puppets, and their goal must be
significant. Investigating this matter, if I find any clues, it would be great; even if I don’t, I can still
foil Purgatory Gate’s plan. According to what you said, there must be many True God-level experts
stationed by Purgatory Gate. If I can ruin their plans, it would be a significant contribution. Once I
return, there will be plenty of contribution points for me. So, forget about your contribution points.
But you must assure me that everything you said is true, so I won’t waste my time traveling in
vain. If I find you to be playing with me, kid, I will make you suffer!” Fufeng Daoist said.

Yang Chen hurriedly said, “Elder Fufeng, rest assured, what junior has said is absolutely true.”

“That’s fine, I’ll handle this matter, and I will set off today. You go back first. If things go smoothly,
I will summon you when everything is done, and you shall have a share of the rewards,” Fufeng
Daoist said.

Yang Chen wasn’t interested in the rewards; he just wanted Fufeng Daoist to save the Ling Family
properly.

However, he knew better than to say such words out loud, so he bowed repeatedly, “In that case,
Junior will take my leave first.”

“Alright, go.” Fufeng Daoist waved his hand.

Yang Chen quickly left.



Now that Fufeng Daoist agreed to help without him spending any contribution points, it was the
best outcome for Yang Chen.

Thus, Yang Chen returned to his residence.

After returning to his residence, Yang Chen once again entered seclusion.

Yang Chen initially wanted to finish all the tasks and charge into the True Inheritance Disciple rank
in one go. However, after dealing with Dream Trace Daoist’s two disciples’ pursuit and attempts to
kill him, he changed his mind. His strength was still insufficient, and he couldn’t rush for success.
Even if he accumulated enough contribution points and took the True Inheritance Disciple
Assessment, Dream Trace Daoist would surely obstruct him.

At that time, if his strength was insufficient, wouldn’t he be playing into Dream Trace Daoist’s
hands?

Yang Chen didn’t want that to happen, so he decided to cultivate while undertaking tasks at the
same time.

In this way, on the third day after Yang Chen entered seclusion, Lu Changkong returned to the
Xuandao Sect dispiritedly. As soon as he returned to the sect, he went straight to see his master.

Dream Trace Daoist was currently in seclusion. Hearing that Lu Changkong wanted to see him, he
ordered his subordinates, “This Lu Changkong is becoming more and more unruly. Doesn’t he know
I'm in seclusion? Let him in. he has been gone for a month, and I don’t know if he’s settled the
matter or not!”



The subordinate quickly escorted Lu Changkong in.

As soon as Lu Changkong entered, he knelt down, crying with snot and tears, “Master, something
terrible has happened! Junior brother... Junior brother has been killed by Yang Chen!”

Dream Trace Daoist trembled upon hearing these words, quickly turned cold and stared at Lu
Changkong, shouting, “What did you say? Say it again!”
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Surprise was just one of the feelings; Dream-Trace Taoist even felt that his always well-behaved
disciple was deceiving him today.

However, Lu Changkong repeated it, crying heart-breakingly, and said in tears, “Master, Yang Chen
killed my junior brother! I don’t know what method this kid used. Just less than a cup of tea’s time
after my junior brother and I separated to chase him, my junior brother was killed on the spot.
When I arrived, Yang Chen had already left. He even mocked that you couldn’t do anything about
him. Master, my junior brother must have lost his calm while trying to defend your honor, which
led to his defeat. You must seek justice for him.”

Lu Changkong was now crying as if his heart was broken.

He knew very well that if he didn’t cry so tragically, he wouldn’t be able to escape punishment.
After all, Yu Zhengguang’s death was partly his fault.



If he had used the treasure given by his master earlier, maybe there wouldn’t be so much trouble.

If he had been with his junior brother, Yang Chen would not dare to attack him.

But he would never say these words, only adding fuel to the fire, trying to provoke his master’s
anger.

Speaking, Lu Changkong handed over his junior brother’s corpse.

Seeing Yu Zhengguang’s corpse, Dream-Trace Taoist’s anger burned and was completely provoked.
He gritted his teeth and said, “Yang Chen, Yang Chen! I, Menghen, and you are irreconcilable!”

Dream-Trace Taoist had been in Xuandao Sect for so long that he was second only to one person
and above everyone else. Even those Enlightenment Stage experts had to give him some respect
when they faced him.

Who dared to confront Dream-Trace Taoist directly?

There were only a few who dared to do so.

But it definitely wouldn’t be a little guy who hadn’t even reached the True God Realm.



Yet, this little guy didn’t give him face, and even caused him huge losses.

“Master, you must take revenge for my junior brother! We all underestimated Yang Chen’s
strength.” Lu Changkong shouted, implying that he was no longer suitable for the task.

“Waste, waste!” Dream-Trace Taoist scolded, “Get out of here!”

“Yes, Master!” Lu Changkong was overjoyed. Given the current situation, even if his master told
him to get lost, he would happily do so.

After all, he had no clue about the move Yang Chen used to kill his junior brother, and at this point,
he didn’t want to confront Yang Chen at all.

Dream-Trace Taoist didn’t think that way.

His anger at the moment was burning, and his subordinates around him could feel it, shivering as
they feared his fury would fall on them.

“You guys, keep an eye on Yang Chen at all times. As soon as he leaves Xuandao Sect, inform me
immediately.” Dream-Trace Taoist said in a deep voice, immediately clenching his fists.

“Yes, Master,” the people under him quickly left, not daring to dawdle.



Dream-Trace Taoist’s anger hadn’t subsided. His disciple was sent to kill Yang Chen, but instead,
one of them died. What would it look like to others? They would laugh their heads off!

“Yang Chen, Yang Chen...If you dare to defy me, I hope you don’t leave Xuandao Sect. Otherwise, I
will make you suffer the consequences!” Dream-Trace Taoist muttered.

Yang Chen didn’t know about Dream-Trace Taoist’s anger. After this retreat, he spent a full two
months in seclusion.

Two months later, Yang Chen was suspended in his room, his body surrounded by burning flames.
The intensity of the flames and their thickness were far beyond what they were two months ago.

Yang Chen was sitting in the middle of the flames, seamlessly controlling three types of flames
without any conflict. He had become much faster than two months ago, like lightning.

Seeing this effect, Yang Chen was naturally overjoyed, and he grinned, “This Taichi True Scripture
is really amazing. Now I’ve practiced up to the fifth book of the First Floor of the Taichi True
Scripture, and the results are so astonishing. I can’t imagine how powerful it would be if the First
Floor was perfected, and then the Second and Third Floors were practiced.”

Yang Chen was overjoyed, as his strength had increased dramatically in the past two months.



Next, he needed to go to Skyreach Hall. After all, continuous cultivation could bring one to the
brink of a bottleneck.

As soon as he decided to go, Yang Chen set off, and in no time, he arrived at Skyreach Hall. Elder
Feng was still the Deacon in charge there.

Elder Feng’s attitude towards Yang Chen was extremely good. When he saw Yang Chen, he
immediately smiled and asked, “Yang Chen, my friend, are you here to take on a task again?”

“Elder Feng, please give me the mission list to review.” Yang Chen said.

Of course, Elder Feng wouldn’t dawdle and handed the mission list to Yang Chen.

Yang Chen quickly glanced over it and had a certain plan. This mission list changed dynamically,
with different stages offering different tasks. Judging by the tasks he saw now, there were only
two high-level missions suitable for him.

Both of them were private missions.

What are private missions? These missions were divided into privately released tasks and sect
tasks. Sect tasks were issued by the Xuandao Sect. Private tasks were issued by disciples or elders
within the Sect, and the task-taker could ask for contribution points from the issuer after
completion.

The difficulty was determined by the contribution points previously stated by the issuer.



Yang Chen thought these two private missions were suitable not because they were easy, but
because they didn’t require him to leave the Sect.

Yes, not leaving the Xuandao Sect was of the utmost importance to Yang Chen right now.

He could almost guess Dream-Trace Taoist’s angry expression, and guessed that he was probably
trying to find a way to kill him.

He was far weaker than his opponent, so there was no need to rush into their line of fire.

As long as he was in Xuandao Sect, no matter how angry Dream-Trace Taoist was, he wouldn’t dare
to do anything to him.

As for the two missions, one was Eighth Level and the other was Tenth Level.

The Eighth Level task was issued by a master of talisman making, who required the task-taker to
be proficient in the Dao of Talismans and assist him in refining talismans for two months.

Yang Chen thought that this would be a good opportunity to learn the Dao of Talismans. After all,
he didn’t think his Spirit-Talisman Martial Arts was the best of the Twelve States.

However, the two-month period was too long.



After some thought, Yang Chen gave up on it and focused on the Tenth Level mission.

This Tenth Level mission seemed quite scary since it was a max-level task. The requirements were
extremely strict: the task issuer wanted a very rare Divine Grade Elixir that was almost non-
existent on the market.

The issuer was willing to provide the Pill Formula as a reward, so whoever could refine the Elixir
would be considered to have completed the task.
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honest, Yang Chen wasn’t completely satisfied with this task either.

After all, he was quite high-profile now, and revealing his alchemy skills would undoubtedly cause
more commotion. At that time, he might even attract the attention of powerful figures other than
the Dream Trace Daoist.

Yang Chen really didn’t want to get into any more trouble now.

However, he thought about it, where in this world would there be so many tasks tailored for him?



This task could allow him to learn a Divine Grade Elixir for free, so why not do it?

Plus, since there weren’t any other suitable tasks at the moment, Yang Chen could only sigh and
say, “Elder Feng, let’s go with this task.”

Looking at the task Yang Chen pointed to, Elder Feng was stunned, as he initially thought that Yang
Chen would take on some dangerous tasks to increase his contribution points. However,
unexpectedly, Yang Chen chose an alchemy task.

Moreover, it was a level ten alchemy task.

“Yang Chen, my friend, are you sure you want to choose this task?” Elder Feng asked in surprise.

“What’s wrong, is there a problem?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

Elder Feng said with a bitter smile, “Yang Chen, my friend, I have to remind you a few things. You
see, it says clearly on this task that if you can refine the Zhe Star Pill, then failing the task won’t be
a big loss. But if you can’t refine the Zhe Star Pill and need the task publisher to provide the pill
formula, if you fail, the price you’ll have to pay will be double the contribution points stated as a
reward. That means, if you fail, you will have to pay this person double the contribution points.”
Elder Feng reminded him.

Yang Chen raised an eyebrow, as he hadn’t looked that closely earlier, and now it turned out the
consequences were so severe.



Elder Feng’s flattery towards Yang Chen was now more obvious, as he continued, “Let me be
honest with you, Yang Chen, my friend. Over the years, there have been many people who used this
method to bait others, and now, there are very few people who still fall for it.”

“What do you mean, baiting?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

“Yes, baiting. Posting a task using a very rare pill formula to lure people in. If someone can actually
refine the elixir, then they will simply pay the contribution points for the elixir, avoiding any loss.
If the person cannot refine the elixir, they can receive double the contribution points, making a
huge profit. However, this task publisher, Elder Ming, offers the Divine Pill Formula, so it shouldn’t
be a bait. After all, baiting wouldn’t require such a precious pill formula, but for this reason, you
must think thrice before acting. I heard that this Elder Ming has a very irritable temper and has
strength at the True God Realm Great Perfection. It’s best to avoid taking his tasks whenever
possible. Once you take it, failure will come with a high price.” Elder Feng advised.

When Yang Chen heard this, he stroked his chin, deep in thought.

After thinking for a while, Yang Chen calmly said, “So you are saying that this Elder Ming has
already reached the level of True God Realm Great Perfection?”

“Yes, that’s correct.” Elder Feng replied.

“In that case, there shouldn’t be any problem with taking on this task.” Yang Chen said slowly.

He initially thought the task might be some bait scheme where the task itself wasn’t sincere, which
could lead to errors.



But if this Elder Ming had a high reputation and strength at the True God Realm Great Perfection,
then the possibility of this being a bait was low, and accepting this task was perfectly fine.

At the same time, Yang Chen said, “Elder Feng, please process the paperwork for me.”

With a wry smile plastered on his face, Elder Feng realized that all he had said was in vain, but he
knew it was pointless to say more. Without wasting more words, he quickly processed the
paperwork for Yang Chen.

Yang Chen then asked for Elder Ming’s location and set out for his residence.

Elder Ming resided in the Purple Forest Peak among the Seven Peaks, in the same area as Fufeng
Daoist, but at a different location. Fufeng Daoist was mid-slope while Elder Ming lived on the peak.

Comparatively, locating Elder Ming was much easier. Yang Chen simply presented his task
documents and identity token, and he effortlessly met with Elder Ming.

At first glance, Elder Ming didn’t have an imposing presence.

However, when his eyes fell on Elder Ming’s, he felt chills running down his spine, as Elder Ming’s
eyes seemed like those of an eagle, sharp as knives.

It wasn’t difficult to judge that Elder Ming was not an easy person to deal with.



“Kid, are you the one who accepted my Zhe Star Pill task?” Elder Ming asked in a deep voice.

“It is indeed me, junior.” Yang Chen replied respectfully.

When Elder Ming heard these words, his aura was instantly released. As the aura spread, Yang
Chen shuddered and clearly felt that Elder Ming was indeed a powerful figure at the True God
Realm Great Perfection, without any exaggeration.

Amidst the surrounding aura, Yang Chen felt it was difficult to breathe. He gritted his teeth and
said, “Old man, what do you mean!”

“Do you think you can deceive me, kid? Hmph. My Zhe Star Pill is a Divine Grade Elixir, and
countless great alchemists have tried and failed to refine it. What makes you think you can do it?
Do you really think my elixir is as simple as a sugar-coated hawthorn?” Elder Ming shouted,
enraged.

No wonder he was angry, as anyone seeing a young man like Yang Chen taking on the task might
think he was just joking.

To some extent, Yang Chen could understand this as well, so he said, “Elder Ming, I can understand
your feelings. However, I am confident. If I fail, then you can completely deduct double my
contribution points. I'm already mentally prepared for that.”

“Oh? So you’re going to learn my pill formula on the spot and try to use it?” Elder Ming sneered.
“You really don’t know your own limits, kid. But since you think your contribution points are too
high, I don’t mind turning them negative.”



It was clear that he didn’t believe Yang Chen could refine the elixir, since no matter how one
looked at Yang Chen, he didn’t seem to be related to a Great Alchemist.

However, since Yang Chen was willing to pay double the contribution points as a penalty if he
failed, Elder Ming didn’t have anything to worry about.

“Kid, here’s the pill formula. I will give you three months. If you can refine this pill for me within
three months, I will give you all the contribution points I promised, and I will apologize to you. If
you fail, I can only make your contribution points negative. Also, I must remind you that the Zhe
Star Pill is almost impossible to buy. If you can actually buy it for me, I won’t mind whether or not
you’ve really refined it yourself. I just need one pill. However, I recommend you give up. I’ve been
searching for this elixir for a long time and have only found the pill formula!” Elder Ming said
coldly. “Alright, I've said enough, you can go now!”
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no way around it, the other person was at the True God Stage Great Perfection, and it was quite
normal not to give him, a core disciple, any face.

Of course, he didn’t feel any dislike towards Elder Ming.

Although Elder Ming had displayed a fierce and evil appearance from beginning to end, he had no
real malice towards Yang Chen, and had just spoken with a fierce attitude, without insulting him.



Such behavior could only show that the other person had a straightforward personality, and there
was no problem with his character.

To vent his frustrations, Yang Chen would have to silence Elder Ming with his answer sheet.

Thinking about this, Yang Chen said, “In that case, Junior will take his leave!”

After saying this, Yang Chen grabbed the pill formula and turned to leave.

Elder Ming did not take it seriously, as he had already mentally prepared himself when releasing
the task. Seeing Yang Chen leave, he continued to sit cross-legged and began to cultivate.

Yang Chen returned to his residence. On the way back, he studied the formula for the Zhe Star Pill
thoroughly.

Although the materials required for this pill formula were precious, it was easy for him to gather
three to five portions of materials with his current wealth, as he had not only his own original
wealth but also the wealth of the disciples of the Purgatory Gate like Blood Feather Young Master.
Now his net worth wasn’t small, and he had some spare cash.

“This Zhe Star Pill can actually enhance the effects and help cultivators break through to the True
God Stage. No wonder Elder Ming wants this Zhe Star Pill so badly. Perhaps he is not far from the
Enlightenment Stage, stuck at a bottleneck, and wants to use this Zhe Star Pill to help himself
break through the bottleneck and attempt the Enlightenment Stage.” Yang Chen muttered to
himself.



Between the True God Stage and the Enlightenment Stage, there were several bottlenecks, each of
which was extremely troublesome for cultivators.

However, the fact that Yang Chen found it hard to believe that this rare pill was not available for
sale in the world, as pills that assist True God Stage cultivators should be available for purchase.

But after thinking about it, he understood.

Not to mention this Zhe Star Pill, even other divine grade elixirs were probably very rare in the
world. Even if they were seen, they were usually low-level divine grade elixirs.

Why?

It was because those great alchemists hid the pill formulas in their hands and refined them
themselves, monopolizing and increasing the prices.

In order to buy them, one had to go directly to the great alchemists.

Going to the great alchemists directly for a purchase would naturally be expensive, and even if
there were pills that could help a True God Stage cultivator break through, they might not be
available for use at the True God Stage Great Perfection level.



No wonder Elder Ming was so troubled.

However, for Yang Chen, this was not impossible.

“This Zhe Star Pill is a high-level divine-grade elixir. I've never tried refining this kind of elixir
before...” Yang Chen murmured to himself. “I wonder what kind of challenge it will pose to me.”

With these thoughts, Yang Chen returned to his residence.

He called Gu Liushui over and handed over the material requirements on the pill formula to him,
asking Gu Liushui to help him collect them.

Yang Chen trusted Gu Liushui’s efficiency.

In just half a day, Gu Liushui returned with the materials in hand, having gathered four sets of Zhe
Star Pill materials according to Yang Chen’s instructions.

If it were someone else, it might be near impossible for even an experienced alchemist familiar
with the Zhe Star Pill to successfully refine four sets of materials. But Yang Chen was different.

He had absolute confidence in himself.



Now, he took out his pill furnace, carefully placed the elixir ingredients, and meticulously began
refining.

His first attempt at refining the Zhe Star Pill did not yield any surprises, and failed utterly. But for
Yang Chen, there was no need to feel disheartened, as the first attempt was meant to learn lessons
and gain experience.

Then came the second attempt.

It failed again, but overall there was a significant improvement. Then came the third attempt...

It had to be said that the high-level divine-grade elixir did put some pressure on Yang Chen, as he
initially thought that he could succeed on his third attempt. As it turned out, the third attempt
failed as well.

This left Yang Chen feeling somewhat helpless, but he did not lose the confidence he had in
himself.

“It seems I have to be more serious for the fourth attempt...” Yang Chen said with a bitter smile.
“After all, the materials for this elixir are quite valuable.”

For him, wasting elixir materials was intolerable.

Even if it happened to himself.



As he thought about it, Yang Chen began refining the fourth furnace. This time, he had already
grasped the techniques and characteristics of refining the Zhe Star Pill.

Once again refining, Yang Chen became much more proficient, whether it was fire control or
situation control, neither could be compared to the previous three attempts.

Finally, hard work paid off, and on the fourth attempt at alchemy, a pill fragrance filled the air...

Yang Chen lifted the lid of the pill furnace, looked at the elixir inside, and said with a smile, “Not
bad, the pill is formed, hahaha!”

After all, it was his first time refining a high-level divine-grade elixir, and being able to succeed
was a significant breakthrough for Yang Chen.

“I wonder how many days have passed since this refining session.” Yang Chen rubbed his
eyebrows, as he had been in the room either pondering or focusing on alchemy, and had little
control over the passage of time.

Just like that, as Yang Chen pushed open the door, Gu Liushui was outside, prompting him to
directly ask, “Liushui, how many days have I been in seclusion?”

“Young Master, you’ve been cultivating for a total of three days!” Gu Liushui replied.



“Only three days?” Yang Chen was dumbfounded.

If Elder Ming knew that he had successfully refined the Zhe Star Pill in just three days, he might be
so shocked that his jaw would drop.

After thinking about it, he decided to wait a few more days before delivering the pill to avoid
overwhelming and amazing Elder Ming.

As for now, he should focus on cultivating.

Thinking about cultivation, Yang Chen suddenly recalled a cultivation method he had been
interested in before. This method, which could only be practiced by core disciples, was called
Myriad Beasts Dharma Body.

He had seen this Myriad Beasts Dharma Body used by a few core disciples, and its power was
indeed extraordinary. However, the first time he went to buy it, he had to give up because he didn’t
have enough contribution points.

But now it was different. Since he couldn’t complete his task so quickly, it wouldn’t hurt to study
this Myriad Beasts Dharma Body first.

“Young Master, what can I do for you?” Gu Liushui asked with a grin.

“Liushui, help me fetch a cultivation method.” Yang Chen handed over his token and directly left
the matter to Gu Liushui.



Gu Liushui was delighted to have Yang Chen ask him to do something.

For some reason, doing things for Yang Chen made her very happy.

Even running errands was willingly done.
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the Task Again_1 Yang Chen stared at Gu Liushui’s back, falling into deep thought.

“Gu Liushui’s parents once angered Lin Baihuo, and Lin Baihuo is dead set on marrying Gu Liushui
out of spite. He won’t let the matter rest so easily. Now that I’ve taken her in, logically speaking,
Lin Baihuo should have made a move already, but everything has been quiet so far...” Yang Chen
furrowed his brows.

He knew that he had to be cautious and vigilant.

It is said that the dog that bites doesn’t bark. The more ruthless a person is, the calmer they are
before making their move.



Of course, Yang Chen wasn’t easily frightened. He had prepared himself mentally before accepting
Gu Liushui.

In two double-hours, Gu Liushui brought over the Myriad Beasts Dharma Body cultivation method.

As Yang Chen took the method, he resumed his cultivation targeting the Myriad Beasts Dharma
Body.

He had studied the requirements for this technique before. The key to cultivation was to find
enough demonic beast essence.

Yang Chen didn’t have any leads on that at the moment, but he had nothing better to do, so he
decided to study it first.

Just like that, half a month passed as Yang Chen studied both the Myriad Beasts Dharma Body and
the Hunyuan Style.

Feeling like it was about time, Yang Chen decided to hand in the Zhe Star Pill.

Handing in the Zhe Star Pill after half a month wasn’t too long, but Yang Chen couldn’t afford to
wait that long. He couldn’t waste any more time on this, so he got up and went to see Elder Ming.

The next time he appeared, he was already on Purple Forest Peak.



Having already been there once, it was easier for him to find Elder Ming.

However, Elder Ming had not expected Yang Chen to find him so quickly. Just as he had the first
time, Elder Ming looked vicious as he said, “Kid, I see you’ve come to find me so soon, it seems
you’ve realized the difficulty of refining the Zhe Star Pill and decided to give up. Hmph, since
you’ve given up, be prepared to face the consequences. You don’t seem to have that many
contribution points, so out of consideration for your youth and ignorance, the old man will only
deduct double the amount.”

Upon hearing Elder Ming’s words, Yang Chen was left speechless. Resigned, he said, “Elder Ming,
you misunderstand. I came to find you to complete the task.”

“What did you say?” Elder Ming’s pupils shrank, “Complete the task? Did you manage to find the
Zhe Star Pill?”

“Find...” Yang Chen didn’t explain further, instead, he just smiled and said, “Sort of.”

As the conversation ended, Yang Chen took out the Zhe Star Pill and said, “Elder Ming, please have
alook.”

Elder Ming still couldn’t believe his eyes, staring straight at the Zhe Star Pill, his entire body
trembling in excitement, “This, this is really the Zhe Star Pill, kid, how did you do it? How did you
do it?”

He couldn’t suppress his excitement. After all, he had been waiting for the Zhe Star Pill for who
knows how long.



He had been dreaming of obtaining this pill, but even though he had the pill formula, how many
people could actually refine it? Those alchemy masters were hard to invite, and who would refine
it for him?

But now, the pill appeared right before him.

How could Elder Ming not be excited? He couldn’t believe that a young man like Yang Chen had
refined it, but the pill was right in front of him.

Elder Ming knew that inquiring further would be somewhat offensive, so after taking a deep
breath, he said, “Little guy, I am truly grateful. Ahem, like I said before, since you’ve brought out
the Zhe Star Pill, I will give you the promised reward and apologize. As for the apology, never
mind, but I won’t shortchange you and will give you additional compensation.”

At this point, Elder Ming was somewhat embarrassed.

Yang Chen could tell that Elder Ming had never expected him to be successful in refining the pill,
and now he couldn’t bring himself to apologize.

However, he was not the type to be aggressive, so Yang Chen replied with a friendly smile, “Elder
Ming is joking. We are from the same sect; there’s no need for apologies. As your junior, it was my
duty to refine the pill for you.”

This allowed Elder Ming to climb down the steps with grace, and his face lit up with joy. He said,
“Young lad, I’'m relieved that you see things so openly. However, the other rewards must still be
given. It was agreed upon earlier, and you must accept it, no matter what.”



As he finished speaking, Elder Ming handed over a storage bag.

Yang Chen took the storage bag, and upon seeing its contents, drew a deep breath. This was a large
bag of divine stones. Elder Ming was really generous. The amount of divine stones given was by no
means a small sum.

“Alright, I’ve already sent your contribution points to Skyreach Hall in advance. Here’s my order
token for you to claim your contribution points.” Elder Ming said as he handed over the token.

Yang Chen took the order token, nodded repeatedly, exchanged some polite words, and then went
to Skyreach Hall to collect his reward.

Just like that, Yang Chen arrived at Skyreach Hall.

By now, Yang Chen was a regular visitor at Skyreach Hall, and he was familiar with Elder Feng.

Elder Feng was also surprised to see Yang Chen back so soon, and he wondered what he was up to
this time.

However, Yang Chen cut straight to the chase and handed over the order token, saying, “Elder
Feng, this is the task given to me by Elder Ming. I have completed the task, so please give me the
contribution points.”



“Wha-what!” Elder Feng’s eyes widened in shock.

“Is there a problem, Elder Feng?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

“No, no problem.” Elder Feng looked at Yang Chen like he was looking at a monster. He felt that he
could no longer understand Yang Chen using normal reasoning.

This guy was turning out to be quite the demon.’
He dutifully added the contribution points for Yang Chen.

“By the way, Elder Feng, are there any new tasks recently?” Yang Chen inquired.

Elder Feng took a deep breath upon seeing Yang Chen still wanting to take on more tasks.
Whispering to himself that Yang Chen was indeed a task-addicted person, he said, “Yang Chen, my
friend, here is the new batch of mission lists. Have a look.”

Yang Chen took the mission list and carefully examined it. He found that, although there were no
suitable level ten tasks, there were a few ninth-level tasks he could try.

“I’ll choose this one.” Yang Chen quickly settled on a new ninth-level task.

Seeing Yang Chen’s choice, Elder Feng nearly gasped in surprise. This Yang Chen was simply too
crazy. He had just completed an extremely difficult level ten task and immediately locked on a
ninth-level task. These missions, virtually impossible for ordinary people to complete, appeared so
casual to Yang Chen.
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Chapter 1744: Chapter 1741: Mo Suxue’s Trouble_1 Chapter 1744: Chapter 1741: Mo Suxue’s
Trouble_1 Now that he had accepted the task, Yang Chen naturally planned to leave and prepare for
this new task.

After all, there wasn’t much left for him to reach 3000 contribution points.

Yang Chen had to work harder, and after reaching 3000 contribution points, he could consider the
matter of True Inheritance Disciple tasks. Even if he couldn’t immediately take on the True
Inheritance Disciple tasks, he could still prepare well for them.

However, as he was leaving Skyreach Hall, he heard some commotion.

“Hmph, let me tell you, Mo Su Xue, don’t keep refusing offers until you face the consequences.
We’ve tolerated you for so long. Do you think that my brother and I are helping you with the tasks
for free? Hehe, since we’ve helped you, shouldn’t you share some contribution points with us?”

Yang Chen originally wanted to ignore the noise, as there were too many quarrels in the Skyreach
Hall.

But when he heard Mo Su Xue’s name, Yang Chen raised his eyebrows and became interested. After
all, Mo Su Xue was an acquaintance with whom he had had a past; he couldn’t just ignore her.



Out of curiosity, he wanted to see what was happening. Upon joining the crowd, he noticed two
men surrounding a woman.

The woman was none other than Mo Su Xue.

Mo Su Xue was now in the center, appearing lonely, while the other onlookers were mostly there to
watch the excitement, with hardly anyone willing to help.

Even if there were a few kind-hearted people, they didn’t dare to provoke the two men when they
saw the fear in their eyes, knowing they were difficult to deal with.

Yang Chen was curious about what had happened and watched the situation unfold silently, with
his arms crossed.

Mo Su Xue, now surrounded by the two men, bit her shell teeth and scolded: “Wei Yun Zheng, Lin
Yi, you two are going too far. When I took on the task, you both shamelessly offered to help me,
which I couldn’t refuse. During that time, you didn’t mention any payment, and afterwards, I also
compensated you with Divine Stones. Now you’re coming after me for contribution points; isn’t
that excessive?”

Wei Yun Zheng and Lin Yi laughed mockingly, as if they hadn’t heard Mo Su Xue’s words, still
blocking her way and sneered: “Mo Su Xue, we only know that repaying debts is just and fair. If
you don’t repay today... Hehe, don’t blame us for being impolite.”

Mo Su Xue shuddered, her anger manifested, causing Wei Yun Zheng and Lin Yi to become even
more arrogant.



Mo Su Xue knew that these two people were deliberately causing trouble for her, and there was
nothing she could do to resist.

These two might not dare to attack her directly because of the sect rules, but it was easy for them
to harass her and cause trouble in her daily life.

With that in mind, she had no choice but to bite her shell teeth and submit: “Fine, if you want, then
I'll give them to you. Forty contribution points each, and don’t bother me in the future.”

She had earned a total of 100 contribution points for completing the tasks. Her strength was
limited, and she could only do the lowest level tasks; therefore, the contribution points earned
wouldn’t be too many.

Now these two were demanding forty each, which would leave her with only twenty. How could
she accept this?

But looking at the situation now, she had no choice. After all, it was quite common for someone as
weak as her, who hadn’t reached the Spirit Plate Stage among the Inner Disciples, to be bullied.

Many times, she couldn’t bear it and wanted to leave the Xuandao Sect. However, recalling the
expectations her father had for her and the fact that he dreamed of her entering the Xuandao Sect,
Mo Su Xue still persevered through it all.

“Forty? Haha, Mo Su Xue, are you out of your mind? We spent so much time here, and you don’t
compensate us for our labor? Don’t you have to pay for storing these contribution points?” Lin Yi
said viciously.



Mo Su Xue shuddered, her expression icy: “What exactly do you two want?”

“Hmph, with interest and labor fees accounted for, we won’t ask for much, just one hundred each,
totaling two hundred for both of us.” Wei Yun Zheng laughed loudly.

Hearing Wei Yun Zheng’s words, Mo Su Xue got angrier and said coldly: “You two are pushing it
too far!”

Where could she get so many contribution points?

These two were making outrageous demands.

Lin Yi’s mouth curled up: “I'm telling you, Mo Su Xue, if you can’t afford it, that’s fine. Just come to
our room tonight and accompany us for the evening. Hehe, we won’t be too fussy about the
contribution points.”

Hearing this, Mo Su Xue trembled, realizing their true intentions.

She said with determination: “Impossible!”

“Hmph, I knew you had a stubborn personality. But we have plenty of time to let you play slowly.
Mo Su Xue, just wait; we’ll make you submit to us.”



After saying these words, Lin Yi and Wei Yun Zheng didn’t intend to linger and turned to leave,
laughing loudly.

However, just at that moment, a figure suddenly appeared, blocking their path.

“Who?!” Lin Yi and Wei Yun Zheng looked at the figure that appeared, puzzled as to who would
dare to obstruct their path.

After all, they were considered top-tier among Inner Disciples in terms of strength, and almost no
one dared to provoke them.

The person blocking the path of the two was none other than Yang Chen.

Yang Chen looked at Wei Yun Zheng and Lin Yi, understanding where their confidence came from.
In the Inner Disciples, their strength was indeed one step away from the Jinzun Stage, and with the
two of them working together, it was no wonder that no one dared provoke them.

“Kid, what are you doing?” Lin Yi looked at Yang Chen and growled.

Yang Chen folded his arms: “Nothing much, I'll just repay however many contribution points Mo Su
Xue owes you.”



“Yang... Yang Chen!” Mo Su Xue saw Yang Chen appear, her delicate body trembling slightly, and
for some unknown reason, tears uncontrollably flowed down her cheeks.

It was as if she had found a shelter from the storm and could finally unleash her pent-up emotions.

She had thought about finding Yang Chen but gave up on the idea when she realized that they were
worlds apart.

Yet she really missed him, deeply. Still, she didn’t dare to meet him.

She never dreamed that Yang Chen would still stand in front of her, after all, in her opinion, he
was a lofty and unattainable existence.

“Who are you, kid? Are you looking for trouble?” Lin Yi and Wei Yun Zheng spoke harshly.

After all, they didn’t think anyone could easily help someone pay two hundred contribution points.

What’s crucial is that their target was Mo Su Xue - didn’t Yang Chen notice? He dared to ruin their
plan.

While they were considering how to show Yang Chen some color, suddenly, someone shouted...



“It’s Yang Chen, Core Disciple Yang Chen!”

“Core... Core Disciple?”
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Chapter 1745: Chapter 1742: Mo Suxue’s Feelings_1 Chapter 1745: Chapter 1742: Mo Suxue’s
Feelings_1 “It is indeed Yang Chen, I’ve seen him before. He is now quite famous among the core
disciples. It is said that as soon as he entered the Xuandao Sect, he completed a ninth-level task.”

“What, a ninth-level task? That’s too exaggerated.”

“How did he do it!”

“This is the elite among the core disciples. Only the elite among the core disciples can complete
such difficult tasks as ninth-level tasks. Don’t compare us with the elite among the core disciples.
For us, completing level one or level two tasks is quite difficult, but not for the elite among the
core disciples.”

Many people took a deep breath.

Core disciples were already unattainable.



And Yang Chen, being an elite among the core disciples, made them even more apprehensive.

Looking at Yang Chen, everyone was filled with awe. After all, usually, they had no such
opportunity to get so close to a core disciple.

At this moment, Wei Yunzheng and Lin Yi also heard the people’s discussions clearly. Upon
learning Yang Chen’s identity, they shrank back in fright, their voices trembling a bit.

“So, you are Yang Chen.” Lin Yi swallowed nervously. With his bully character, he was familiar
with tough figures from all walks of life, and naturally, he had heard of Yang Chen too.

He knew very well that Yang Chen was not someone he could provoke.

Yang Chen’s expression remained calm and composed, speaking unhurriedly, “Indeed, that’s right,
it’s me.”

Weiy Yunzheng and Lin Yi exchanged glances and immediately cried, “Senior Brother Yang Chen,
the two of us just now were ignorant and offended you with our words. Please don’t take it to
heart, we really didn’t mean it.”

Yang Chen coldly said, “I don’t think I asked you that.”



Upon hearing this, Wei Yunzheng and Lin Yi were somewhat dumbfounded.

“I thought I made it clear just now that whatever contribution points Mo Suxue owed you, I would
repay them all. You didn’t seem to hear it clearly?” Yang Chen’s voice was cold.

Weiy Yunzheng and Lin Yi didn’t dare to claim contribution points from Yang Chen now. The more
Yang Chen acted like this, the more scared they became, thinking they had committed a serious
offence. They howled like ghosts, “Senior Brother Yang Chen, we were wrong. We really were
wrong. We didn’t know Mo Suxue had a relationship with you. If we knew, we wouldn’t dare to
provoke Mo Suxue even if it killed us. Please spare us. We don’t want a single contribution point.
We just hope you won’t hold this matter against us.”

“Is that so? That’s what you’re saying.” Yang Chen said expressionlessly, “In that case, in the
future, if I learn that Mo Suxue has suffered any grievances, then...”

“Rest assured, Senior Brother Yang Chen, we swear that we will never cause any trouble for Junior
Sister Mo again. Anyone who dares to do so will be our enemy.” Lin Yi and Wei Yunzheng assured
with pats on their chests.

Yang Chen sneered repeatedly but didn’t stoop to their level. After all, he was helping Mo Suxue,
and she would still have to live with these disciples in the future, so there was no need to tear their
faces apart.

With that thought in mind, he simply said coldly, “Get lost.”

“Yes, thank you, Senior Brother, thank you, Senior Brother.” Wei Yunzheng and Lin Yi felt relieved
and ran away immediately.



This left many bystanders gasping. Wei Yunzheng and Lin Yi were infamous bullies. Yet when they
dealt with Yang Chen, they acted like obedient children and didn’t dare to let out a fart.

At the same time, many people also realized that Mo Suxue had such a strong background.
Instantly, they dared not cause any trouble for Mo Suxue again.

Yang Chen then turned his gaze on Mo Suxue and said casually, “Miss Mo, I’'m sorry to have
frightened you.”

“Young Master Yang is being too polite. If it weren’t for you, I'm afraid I wouldn’t have been able
to avoid being humiliated by those two today. I should be the one thanking you for your help.” Mo
Suxue smiled.

Yang Chen said, “It was just a matter of helping, no need to mention it. After all, both of us are
from the same branch school. Speaking of which, let me walk you home.”

“Okay!” Upon hearing this, Mo Suxue’s heart pounded violently. She naturally wished for Yang
Chen to walk her home, but she didn’t have the courage to say it out loud.

Since Yang Chen brought it up, it perfectly suited her wishes.

Yang Chen made this proposal, thinking that on their way back, others could see the relationship
between Mo Suxue and himself to prevent her from being bullied in the future.



This effect was obvious.

However, it seemed that Mo Suxue didn’t care about these things at all. On the way, she either
looked at herself or shyly lowered her head. Even when speaking, she was shy and not sure what
was on her mind.

And so, Yang Chen escorted Mo Suxue to her residence.

“Miss Mo, since you are already home, I should go back.” Yang Chen bowed slightly.

“Young Master Yang...” Mo Suxue, seeing Yang Chen planning to leave, shuddered and spoke.

Yang Chen didn’t understand Mo Suxue’s meaning and turned around, asking in surprise, “Miss
Mo, is there anything else you want to say?”

“Young Master Yang, let me be your maidservant. I am willing to serve you for the rest of my life,
doing chores for you. Suxue is more than willing.” Mo Suxue bit her shell teeth and mustered up
the courage to say this.

She had been thinking about this all the way.



She knew very well that being with Yang Chen was just a wild dream, something that could never
happen.

But she was suffering from a disease, a disease of lovesickness. Even if she could just look at Yang
Chen and be with him, even if she had to work like an ox and a horse, she would be content.

Upon hearing Mo Suxue’s words, how could Yang Chen not understand her feelings? He sighed and
said, “Miss Mo, you are a precious lady, to be my maid is too humiliating.”

“I...I don’t mind!” Mo Suxue bit her shell teeth.

“Miss Mo, you misunderstand my meaning. What I meant to say is that you should not waste
Manor Owner Mo’s painstaking efforts for you.” Yang Chen slowly said.

He understood Mo Suxue’s feelings for him, but he could not reciprocate such emotions. It would
be better to reject her outright than to drag things out.

Mo Suxue knew Yang Chen’s intention to reject her and eventually just lightly bit her lip, “I
understand.”

She still didn’t give up.

If she was still an inner disciple, she would work hard and cultivate diligently. If one day she could
catch up with Yang Chen, she would definitely stand with him again, just like today.



But this time, she wanted to stand longer and for a longer time...

Yang Chen watched Mo Suxue enter the house and didn’t linger. He turned around and left, and
then headed back to his own residence.
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Chapter 1746: Chapter 1743: Ling Xiu and Fufeng Daoist_1 Chapter 1746: Chapter 1743: Ling Xiu
and Fufeng Daoist_1 When he returned to his residence, he saw Gu Liushui waiting for him.

Seeing that Gu Liushui seemed to be waiting specifically for him, Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask,
“Liushui, are you waiting for me here on purpose?”

“Young Master, I'm glad you’re back,” Gu Liushui said warmly, “Elder Fufeng just came by and said
he needed to see you. When you return, you must go to see him in person.”

Upon hearing this, Gu Liushui couldn’t help being excited, and her heart was pounding heavily.

Before, she had thought that reaching the True God Stage Great Perfection was already an
unattainable existence.



As for Daoist-level experts at the Enlightenment Stage, she had never even thought about it, feeling
that such a level or realm of powerful people might be something she would never be able to come
in contact with throughout her life.

However, Yang Chen had achieved it.

An invitation from an Enlightenment Stage expert!

This meant that the Enlightenment Stage expert recognized Yang Chen’s abilities, and it also meant
that her choice to follow Yang Chen was correct. This man might indeed be able to escape Lin
Baihuo’s nightmare.

Yang Chen was slightly surprised, “Oh? Elder Fufeng has returned? So quickly.”

He couldn’t help but admire Fufeng Daoist’s efficiency, as if it were him, he would probably still be
at a loss now, but Fufeng Daoist had already returned.

This made him grin, then he immediately asked, “How did Elder Fufeng look?”

“Elder Fufeng seemed to be in a very good mood,” said Gu Liushui.

Only then did Yang Chen relax, knowing that nothing had gone wrong. After hesitating for a while,
he asked, “Gu Liushui, have you found any leads on the two women I asked you to investigate?”



The two women he wanted to investigate were Hua Wanru and Hong Yue.

One day, he would take Hua Wanru’s life.

But now it was still too early to say such things, as he wasn’t at the True God Stage yet, and
couldn’t fight Hua Wanru. However, the investigation was still necessary.

Apart from that, Hong Yue’s information was also extremely important. Hong Yue was a rare and
powerful ally for him, and she was accompanied by Elder Xie Yun, who possessed the Bright Cloud
Immortal Scripture. With just his toes, Yang Chen knew that this treasure was important.
Considering the principle that “the innocent might suffer for holding a jade,” he was very worried
about Hong Yue’s safety.

Hearing Yang Chen’s questions, Gu Liushui couldn’t help but feel a bit embarrassed, but still told
the truth, “Young Master, I'm sorry, there is no news yet. But rest assured, as soon as there is
news, I will inform you immediately.”

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen shook his head, knowing that this was within his expectations, and
sighed softly, “Alright, I got it. I’'m leaving for now.”

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen got up and left, heading straight to Fufeng Daoist.

His speed was still very fast. When he reappeared, he had already arrived at the mansion where
Fufeng Daoist lived. This time, as he was already a familiar face, he didn’t encounter any trouble
and met Fufeng Daoist immediately.



Meeting Fufeng Daoist again, as Gu Liushui said, Fufeng Daoist was in a very good mood.

But to Yang Chen’s surprise, Fufeng Daoist had actually brought back a stunningly beautiful woman
with him.

This beautiful woman was none other than Ling Xiu.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel both amused and speechless that Fufeng Daoist had actually
brought Ling Xiu along.

This made Yang Chen feel a bit awkward because there was still an agreement between him and
Ling Xiu.

Just like now, he and this woman only exchanged a glance, and she immediately lowered her head
shyly, not daring to look directly at him.

At this moment, Fufeng Daoist didn’t seem to care much about this, and laughed heartily, “Yang
Chen, I'm really happy. Hahaha, you kid really gave me a good task. It was worth it for me to take
action personally this time. I didn’t expect Long White City to hide a basketful of disciples from the
Purgatory Gate, as well as a few True God Stage Great Perfection experts. Hmph, with my own
hands, I completely wiped them out. These people from the Purgatory Gate really treated Ling
Family and Long White City as their home.”

“Aside from the Ling Family, are there other hiding places for the Purgatory Gate in Long White
City?” Yang Chen asked in surprise.



Fufeng Daoist sneered, “The Ling Family is just one of them. Almost all of the Four Major Clans
have the shadow of the Purgatory Gate, but the Ling Family is the most pitiful one, having been
ruined by the Purgatory Gate like this. Thankfully, I still have some contacts in Long White City,
and I found out the situation beforehand, playing a trick of catching them off guard. Hehe, I wiped
out all these thieves.”

Yang Chen was puzzled, “Contacts? Senior, you have contacts in Long White City?”

“Hehe, kid, there’s an auction in Long White City, you should have heard of it. Oh, right, you seem
to have bought something there,” Fufeng Daoist said with a grin.

Yang Chen’s pupils contracted in surprise, “Senior, are you saying that the biggest auction house in
Long White City is actually run by you?”

Fufeng Daoist laughed, “Of course, otherwise, do you think such a big auction house could stand in
Long White City? And to tell you the truth, the rumor that there were Daoist-level experts among
the Four Major Clans of Long White City in the early years was actually a false impression created
by me and a few friends when we were traveling around Long White City. In fact, none of them
really had Daoist-level experts. As for the auction house in Long White City, it was also established
by me and a few friends when we were idle in Long White City. Later on, when the travels ended,
the auction house was left unattended, and my friends and I made a bet. Unfortunately, I lost the
bet, and the auction house was left for me to manage. Since I’ve been a casual person since I was
young, why would I spend time there? I only occasionally showed up so that others would know
that the auction house is not something to mess with. Who would have thought that my trip to
Long White City would actually bring the auction house such great help.”

At this point, Fufeng Daoist laughed heartily, “In the past, I was quite helpless, but who knew,
losing that bet actually brought me such a leisurely time today. If my friends knew about it, I don’t
know how regretful they would be.”



“It’s Senior’s good fortune,” Yang Chen took a deep breath, not expecting such twists and turns
during this time.

The largest auction house in Long White City was actually established by Fufeng Daoist and several
Daoists and personally managed by Fufeng Daoist.

No wonder the Four Major Clans had to be well-behaved at the auction house. No one dared to
break the rules because the auction house had a strong background.

However, the Purgatory Gate obviously did not know the situation and did not think that there
could be any threats here.

As a result, Fufeng Daoist seized the opportunity and wiped them out completely.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel emotional, but at the same time, he was also a bit puzzled and
couldn’t help but ask, “Speaking of which, Senior and Ling Xiu, this is...?”

When Ling Xiu was asked about this, she shyly said, “I have already taken Elder Fufeng as my
master.”
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Chapter 1747: Chapter 1744: Under the Flowers and Moon_1 Chapter 1747: Chapter 1744: Under
the Flowers and Moon_1 Yang Chen’s eyes widened, he never expected that Ling Xiu had already
taken Fufeng Daoist as her master.

Fufeng Daoist laughed heartily, “Yang Chen, eight-tenths of my life has already passed and I've
long wanted to pass on my robes and alms bowl to a disciple, but unfortunately, you didn’t want to
be my disciple. However, your introduction of the Ling Family from Long White City has allowed
me to find a suitable candidate. I originally planned to protect the Ling Family and secure their
position among the Four Major Clans, but who knew I would encounter Ling Xiu, a young girl with
Golden Venerable level talent? It’s such a waste for my Xuandao Sect not to take her, and this kind
of talent is too rare to pass up. So I didn’t hesitate to take her under my wing.”

“Senior, your discerning eye is truly commendable. Ling Xiu’s talent is truly rare, and to be
accepted by you is considered her fortune, which is indeed a perfect match for both of you.” Yang
Chen smiled. “However, I'm curious about the fact that senior said that you have eight-tenths of
your life remaining. Shouldn’t your lifespan be the same as heaven?”

It must be known that when someone reaches the True God Realm, they are considered immortal.

But Fufeng Daoist said that he only has eight-tenths of his life left; how is this possible?

“Heh, immortal life? That’s just a joke. There is no such thing as eternal life. The so-called eternal
life of the True God Realm is only based on avoiding the Three Calamities and Six Tribulations,”
Fufeng Daoist explained.

“Senior means...” Yang Chen was puzzled.

“It seems you don’t know about this. When you reach the True God Realm, if you don’t progress in
your cultivation for a long time, the Three Calamities and Six Tribulations will come. The



Calamities are invisible, while the Tribulations are visible. Therefore, after entering the True God
Realm, you must constantly find ways to improve your cultivation to avoid being killed by
disasters.”

Yang Chen took a deep breath, he had never heard of such a thing before, and he didn’t expect the
True God Realm to have such a story.

No wonder Elder Ming was so desperate to find the Zhe Star Pill and break through, he was not
only aiming for a simple breakthrough but also to avoid the Three Calamities and Six Tribulations.

Were the Three Calamities and Six Tribulations really so terrifying that even powerful experts at
the Great Perfection level of the True God Realm would be afraid of them?

“What if you reach the Enlightenment Stage?” Yang Chen asked curiously.

Fufeng Daoist replied solemnly, “The so-called eternal life and prosperity of the True God Realm is
actually just a temptation and a restraint given by the Heavenly Dao. When you reach the
Enlightenment Stage, you can enjoy tens of thousands of years or even longer, but within these
hundreds of thousands of years, you must struggle to find the end of the Dao. If you succeed in
finding the end of the Dao, you will be able to break through and reach the realm of the Sect
Leader. If you fail, you will eventually be lost in the Dao, and like me, vanish.”

Yang Chen’s heart skipped a beat as he sensed a trace of desolation in Fufeng Daoist’s words.

In the other’s words, there was a hint of desperation, a kind of smiling desperation.



It seemed as if Fufeng Daoist no longer had faith in finding the end of the Dao, and all he wanted to
do was take care of his remaining affairs.

Yang Chen took a deep breath.

Did Fufeng Daoist not go mad, did he not search?

However, if even a great man like Fufeng Daoist failed and ended up in such a situation, was the
path of seeking the Dao so cruel?

Fufeng Daoist laughed loudly, “Alright, let’s not talk about these sentimental matters. Kid, you’ve
brought me quite a bit of benefit this time, and I’ve never taken advantage of anyone without
repaying them. If you have any requests, just make them. I won’t let you suffer any losses.”

This shift in topic plunged Yang Chen into contemplation.

After thinking for a long time, he said, “Senior, let’s forget about this reward. Just consider it a
token of respect from your junior.”

“Hmm? Boy, are you looking down on me? I've taken advantage of you and said I would reward
you, so how can I go back on my word? You must accept it even if you don’t want it.” Fufeng Daoist
raised his eyebrows.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and said, “In that case, let’s put the reward aside for now. I
might ask senior to help me with something in the future.”



“Oh? What’s your plan, kid?” Fufeng Daoist stroked his chin.

Although he hadn’t known Yang Chen for very long, Fufeng Daoist knew that Yang Chen was good
at calculating.

Yang Chen smiled but didn’t answer, only saying, “Rest assured, senior. The matter I ask you to do
won’t make you uncomfortable, nor will it exceed your abilities. If you feel it’s difficult or
inappropriate, you can refuse me at any time.”

“Heh, you’ve really caught me off guard, kid. Since you’ve said so much, how could I refuse you?
Alright, just tell me what you want when the time comes. I will never let you down.” Fufeng Daoist
patted his chest, assuring Yang Chen.

“Thank you in advance, senior,” Yang Chen said politely.

Fufeng Daoist stroked his beard and chuckled, “Ling Xiu, you’ve asked me several times during our
journey if you would ever see Yang Chen again. Well, now I can tell you directly: you can find this
kid anytime you want within the Xuandao Sect. It’s very convenient.”

“But, Master, I can’t just bother Young Master Yang like that.” Ling Xiu blushed in embarrassment.

“Haha, you little girl, my disciple going to see him? Can he dare to refuse? If he dares to refuse or
thinks you’re bothering him, you just tell me and I'll teach him a lesson!” Fufeng Daoist snorted,
which made Ling Xiu even more embarrassed.



Fufeng Daoist laughed heartily, evidently having great affection for his new disciple Ling Xiu.

Ling Xiu mustered up her courage and said, “Master, I would like to speak with Young Master Yang
privately. Before I became your disciple, he has helped me a lot.”

“En, I know you have feelings for this kid. Go, both of you have a chat.” Fufeng Daoist had a frank
personality and waved them off.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile wryly and said politely, “Miss Ling, please.”

“Young Master Yang, please.” Ling Xiu and Yang Chen walked outside together, creating a quiet
environment with a hint of ambiguity at the Flower Coin Month venue.

Yang Chen asked, “Miss Ling, what is it that you want to see me alone about?”
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Chapter 1748: Chapter 1745: True Inheritor Disciples, Seizing the Opportunity Here_1 Chapter
1748: Chapter 1745: True Inheritor Disciples, Seizing the Opportunity Here_1 Ling Xiu, somewhat
concerned about losing face, appeared especially enticing under the moonlight. Her blushing
cheeks looked like a flower about to bloom. Even Yang Chen couldn’t help but take a deep breath,
as if he were seeing an immortal descending from the moonlight.



Seemingly gathering her courage, Ling Xiu said, “Young Master Yang, I am grateful for your care.
We once made a promise that as long as Young Master Yang can help my Ling family out of danger
and secure our position among the Four Major Clans, I, Ling Xiu, will be at your disposal for the
rest of my life. Although there have been some twists and turns, Young Master Yang has fulfilled
this promise by enlisting Master’s help. Our agreement still holds. If Young Master Yang needs
anything in the future, Ling Xiu will never forget our promise and will repay you with my whole
being.”

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel awkward.

This girl Ling Xiu is really stubborn. If he didn’t mention it, why would she bring it up?

Who would have thought that she still remembers this?

Being both amused and frustrated, he thought it necessary to explain the situation to Ling Xiu.

Otherwise, if this matter weighs on her mind, it will undoubtedly have an impact on her Heart
Demon in the future.

“Miss Ling, our agreement was merely a joke from the beginning and should not be taken
seriously. If it ends up ruining your reputation, then I, Yang Chen, am to blame. In fact, I have
already made a promise to another girl far away, who has been waiting for me for the past ten or
so years. As for this, all I can offer is my sincere heart, and I hope Miss Ling will understand.” Yang
Chen bowed his hands in salute.



Upon hearing these words, Ling Xiu trembled as if struck by lightning, unable to accept the
situation.

After a long while, she finally spoke, “Young Master Yang, I understand. I can’t even begin to
imagine how fortunate and outstanding that woman must be. But, Young Master, while you may
consider your own words a joke, I, Ling Xiu, do not. If you ever need me in the future, the door to
Ling Xiu’s heart will always be open for you.”

Hearing this, Yang Chen could not help but sigh, feeling Ling Xiu’s sincerity.

Why did his luck with women seem to be getting better and better?

It seemed as if the moment he arrived in Fengyangzhou, his fate was intertwined with one woman
after another, leaving him somewhat unable to cope.

With things as they were, rejecting her any further would seem insensitive. All he could say was, “I
understand. In that case, Miss Ling, I shall take my leave now.”

“Yes, take care, Young Master Yang.” Ling Xiu said.

Yang Chen gently floated away.

Watching Yang Chen leave like this, Ling Xiu’s body went limp, and she returned to her room in a
daze.



Meanwhile, Yang Chen headed back.

Upon his return, he devoted himself wholeheartedly to cultivation and completing tasks. His
conversation with Ling Xiu, too, reminded him of Zhang Xuelian. In order to find her in such a vast
world as the Twelve States, his only option was to become stronger—much stronger than he was
now.

Only in this way could he have enough connections and networks to search for Zhang Xuelian.

So for the time being, Yang Chen focused his efforts on cultivating and completing tasks.

Other than accepting tasks, he devoted his time to cultivation.

After cultivation, he took on more tasks.

Day after day, month after month, a full year passed in the blink of an eye.

Over the course of this year, Yang Chen had already become famous within Xuandao Sect. Not only
ordinary disciples were familiar with him, but even its True God Stage Elders, and even Powerful
Ones, were well acquainted with him.

That’s because no one had ever seen such an amazing task maniac before.



It wasn’t that Yang Chen took on tasks at a high frequency, but rather the extreme efficiency at
which he completed them was absolutely despairing.

From the moment he entered, Yang Chen had accepted a total of eight tasks, all of which were at
least Eighth Level, and he had completed all of them perfectly in the end.

As aresult, Yang Chen had accumulated as many as seven thousand points by now.

Even among those True God Stage Elders, no one had as many points as he did.

This was also the reason why Yang Chen had become so famous. Among all the disciples, Yang
Chen’s points ranked first, even higher than those of True Inheritor Disciple Bai Wuheng.

However, Yang Chen didn’t care about his reputation in the outside world. At this moment, after
completing his previous task, he once again entered the cultivation phase.

By now, he had already reached the peak of the United Stage, just one step away from the Demigod
Stage.

However, Yang Chen knew that reaching the Demigod Stage was not an easy task.

So he was in no rush.



At the moment, his eyes opened, and he murmured, “Having spent a year, my cultivation level has
greatly increased, and I have practiced almost all the major Cultivation Methods. It’s time to take
on a True Inheritance Disciple Task.”

His points have long been sufficient for him to take on a True Inheritance Disciple Task, but he had
not acted just because he was not yet completely confident.

Now, with everything in place, it was time to set off.

Yang Chen gathered everything he needed, instructed Gu Liushui briefly, and headed towards
Skyreach Hall.

By the time he arrived at Skyreach Hall, he was already quite familiar with the place, and many
people who knew him voluntarily stepped aside.

“It’s Yang Chen...”
“Yang Chen is here. I wonder what task he’s going to take this time.”

“What else could it be? The higher the level, the more tasks he’ll take on. This guy is the nightmare
of all tasks.”

Elder Feng, having seen Yang Chen’s arrival early on, greeted him with a smile. Aware of Yang
Chen’s potential, he quickly asked, “Young friend Yang Chen, what task do you plan to take this
time?”



“Elder Feng, take me to see the True Inheritance Disciple Tasks.” Yang Chen said directly.

“What...what?” Elder Feng’s pupils shrank, “Young friend Yang Chen, have you decided to do a
True Inheritance Disciple Task?”

“Yes, that’s right. True Inheritance Disciple - here I come.” Yang Chen said slowly.

“Well then, Young Master Yang, please follow me.” Elder Feng wasted no more words, knowing
that Yang Chen had the strength to fulfill such tasks. He led Yang Chen through left and right turns,
eventually arriving at the inner hall of Skyreach Hall.

Yang Chen knew that there was an inner hall in Skyreach Hall, which was reserved for Powerful
Ones of the True God Realm to accept tasks. Ordinary disciples were not allowed to enter.

However, the True Inheritance Tasks were an exception.

“Elder Feng, aren’t you in charge of assigning tasks for ordinary disciples? Why have you come to
the inner hall?” At this moment, a man who seemed to hold the same position as Elder Feng
sneered coldly.

Elder Feng’s relationship with the man seemed far from friendly, so he replied coldly, “I’'m here
with Yang Chen to take part in the True Inheritance Disciple Assessment and accept a True
Inheritance Disciple Task.”



“What? Another person wants to take on the True Inheritance Disciple Task? It’s ... been a long
time since the last one.” The man’s pupils shrank.
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gentle.

It’s not that he wanted to be gentle, but the status of a True Inheritor Disciple in the Xuandao Sect
was equal to that of an Elder.

This was also why True Inheritor Disciples had to go to the inner hall to accept tasks.
And the task to become a True Inheritor Disciple also had to be retrieved from the inner hall.

Although his attitude had softened, it didn’t mean he didn’t have any malicious intentions. Looking
at Yang Chen’s face, he sneered: “Elder Feng, you should know what the first requirement for
assessing a True Inheritor Disciple is, right?”

“There’s no need for you to worry about that. Fu Xuanming will arrange the test of Body
Cultivation ability.” Elder Feng said slowly.



“Fu Xuanming?” Yang Chen was somewhat surprised.

After all, he really didn’t know that the task of becoming a True Inheritor Disciple was to be
handled by Fu Xuanming. He and Fu Xuanming had some connections.

Now, as Elder Feng led Yang Chen to find Fu Xuanming, it attracted the attention of many Elder-
level experts.

After all, the number of Elders who usually came to accept tasks was not large, so any slight
disturbance would attract everyone’s attention.

And the acceptance of the True Inheritance Disciple Task was always an explosive matter, because
a True Inheritor Disciple represented someone who would be wholeheartedly nurtured by the
Xuandao Sect.

Such existences had a chance to become Enlightenment Realm Experts in the future. Even if they
couldn’t achieve the Enlightenment Realm, it wouldn’t be difficult for them to reach the Great
Perfection of the True God Realm.

So, along the way, Yang Chen and Elder Feng arrived at Fu Xuanming’s location.

Fu Xuanming was sitting cross-legged in meditation and naturally sensed the arrival of Yang Chen
and Elder Feng. His soul spread out, and it seemed that he was aware of some movements. He said,
“You are here to accept the True Inheritor Disciple Task, right?”



“Yes, Senior Brother Fu, Yang Chen wants to take the True Inheritor Disciple Task. Please help him
with the procedures.” Elder Feng said with a kind smile.

Fu Xuanming looked at Yang Chen and nodded in satisfaction: “Yang Chen, you are indeed
excellent. You reached the United Peak Stage shortly after entering the sect. Not bad. I had guessed
that you would come to accept the True Inheritance Disciple Task, and now you are here. Have you
thought about it? Once you accept the True Inheritance Disciple Task, if you fail, you will lose the
chance to accept it again. Make sure you are prepared.”

“I am already mentally prepared.” Yang Chen said slowly.

“Good. You should know the steps. First, let’s test your Body Cultivation level. Do you see this
stele? This stele resonates with the Roaring Tiger Body Technique and is made of special materials.
Testing the Roaring Tiger Body Technique will not result in any errors. Just perform the Roaring
Tiger Body Technique in front of this stele. The stele will automatically show the level you have
cultivated the Roaring Tiger Body Technique. Only when it is full at the seventh floor can you
qualify to accept the task of the True Inheritor Disciple.” Fu Xuanming said.

Without any more hesitation, Yang Chen closed his eyes and performed the Roaring Tiger Body
Technique.

As soon as he performed the Roaring Tiger Body Technique, his qi instantly changed dramatically
compared to just before.

Many people were shocked, looking at Yang Chen’s confident appearance, and exclaimed in
surprise, “Could this kid really have cultivated the Roaring Tiger Body Technique to the seventh
floor?”



“It can’t be that fast, can it?”

They knew that even some of their True God Realm Elders might not have completely cultivated
the Roaring Tiger Body Technique to the seventh floor.

This was also the reason why many people thought that the True Inheritor Disciple Task was
impossible to complete. Just this first hurdle alone was daunting.

However, Yang Chen didn’t feel any pressure. When he performed the Roaring Tiger Body
Technique, a unique qi instantly surged in all directions.

Immediately, the qi drew enough gravitation from the stele, and words appeared on the stele.

“Eight!”

A single word “eight” left everyone dumbfounded.

This represented that Yang Chen’s Roaring Tiger Body Technique had reached the eighth floor.

“How is this possible!”



“He’s so young, and he’s already cultivated the Roaring Tiger Body Technique to the eighth floor.
It’s too incredible.”

“I’ve only barely reached the seventh floor now.”

All the Elders who were watching were shocked. Even Elder Feng, who was familiar with Yang
Chen, couldn’t help but be surprised. Although he knew Yang Chen well, he had always thought
that Yang Chen had barely reached the seventh floor in his Roaring Tiger Body Technique. Who
could have expected that he would reach the eighth floor in one breath?

“Each generation is truly more talented than the last. Fu Xuanming, this Yang Chen has surpassed
you.”

Fu Xuanming stroked his chin: “Yang Chen, you little fellow, you are really outstanding enough to
make people envious. Since you have cultivated the Roaring Tiger Body Technique to the eighth
floor, you are qualified to accept the True Inheritor Disciple Task. Nowadays, becoming a True
Inheritor Disciple Task is generally divided into three categories. I will briefly describe these three
categories to you.”

Yang Chen listened attentively.

Fu Xuanming said: “The first category is killing disciples of the Purgatory Gate. To become a True
Inheritor Disciple, you need to kill a hundred Inner Disciples of the Purgatory Gate, five Core
Disciples, or Elders. And it has to be completed within one year.”

“What about the other two?” Yang Chen took a deep breath.



This task was indeed crazy. One hundred Purgatory Gate disciples and five core disciples. If it was
anyone else, they would have been in despair by now.

Fu Xuanming stood with his hands behind his back: “The second category is to go to the border
region and fight against the alien tribes. You have to kill a hundred foreign race people. Regardless
of their strength, as long as they are foreign race, collect their corpses. If you have a hundred, you
can come back and complete the task.”

“What about the third category?” Yang Chen asked.

“The third category is to defeat the True Inheritor Disciples of the major powers in the other
eleven provinces and prove yourself. However, this condition is quite harsh. First, there are not
many opportunities and it is difficult to encounter. Second, others may not agree. Third, it is
difficult to defeat them. So, I don’t recommend taking the third category of tasks.” Fu Xuanming
said.

Yang Chen nodded. The third category was indeed not suitable for him. If he accepted it, where
would he go to find the True Inheritor Disciples of major powers in the other eleven provinces?

Even if he found them, the various disciples in the eleven provinces were not easy to deal with.

Compared to them, the first two categories were relatively more bloody, but after all, they were
more realistic than the third category.

“Of course, which one to choose is still up to you.” Fu Xuanming said.



Yang Chen began to hesitate.

Soon, he had an idea.

“I choose the second category.” Yang Chen said.

Fu Xuanming’s eyes shone, and he thought to himself that Yang Chen was wise.

The second category, killing alien tribes, seemed more dangerous than the first category of killing
Purgatory Gate disciples, but in reality, it was different. Because the disciples of the Purgatory Gate
were hidden and their identities not public. It would not be easy to gather a hundred of them.

Foreign race people were different. Their border region was like a small battlefield, where hunting
and killing foreign race people were relatively easier.
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If they really accepted the Purgatory Gate’s task, the danger might be lower than going to the alien
battlefield, but it would take more time, and changes could happen during that time. If they
delayed too long, the overall danger would not be much different.

Despite thinking so, Fu Xuanming didn’t say it directly.

Instead, he threatened, “Yang Chen, think carefully. Whichever of the three tasks you choose, it’s a
matter of life and death. You can still back out now.”

Yang Chen understood, of course.

Whether it’s the Purgatory Gate’s task or going to the alien battlefield, both could end in his death.

However, for the sake of becoming a True Inheritor Disciple, he was willing to risk it and said,
“Junior has prepared himself.”

“Good, good, in that case, I will report this task to the Sect Leader. You can set off tomorrow. On
the battlefield, there will be many factors. The Border Region is not just our Xuan Dao Sect.”

Yang Chen was stunned, “Could there be other forces?”

“Of course. Our Xuan Dao Sect is certainly strong, but there are many foreign race people; we alone
are not enough to suppress them. Therefore, there are many forces in this Border Region Empire.
Several other forces from the Eleven Provinces are stationed here, and there are also many of Taiyi



Sect’s people. So, when you get there, you must be cautious and not cause any trouble. Otherwise,
even our Xuan Dao Sect will not save you.”

Yang Chen then understood.

It turns out that other forces are stationed in the Border Region Empire, and it seems that Taiyi
Sect is the main force and Xuan Dao Sect is just one of them.

Yang Chen naturally knew the rules and said, “Junior will bear this in mind.”

“Good, as long as you understand...” Fu Xuanming then told Yang Chen many things about the
Border Region Empire.

Yang Chen was tireless and only left after learning everything he needed to know.

After leaving, he didn’t return to his residence but went to find Fufeng Daoist.

Nobody knew what Yang Chen discussed with Fufeng Daoist, but the second day, Yang Chen had
packed and set off to leave the Xuan Dao Sect.

It was precisely when Yang Chen left the Xuan Dao Sect that Dream Trace Daoist, who had his eyes
on Xuan Dao Sect like the sky, received the news.



At this moment, Dream Trace Daoist had a cold expression and ruthlessly laughed, “This Yang Chen
has finally gone to do the True Inheritor Disciple’s task, huh? I thought he would never leave the
Xuan Dao Sect. Since he’s left, the opportunity has arrived.”

“Master, should we leave the mountain gate now to kill this kid?” Several of Dream Trace Daoist’s
subordinates suggested.

“Hmm, idiot. If you go out of the mountain gate now, aren’t you blatantly telling others that I,
Dream Trace Daoist, killed this kid?” Dream Trace Daoist said coldly.

“This...”
The few people dared not object.

Dream Trace Daoist said solemnly, “If I really killed this kid, exposing myself, the Sect Leader will
inevitably punish me. This loss would outweigh the gain. However, it won’t be easy for this kid to
have peace.”

“Master, what should we do?” A few subordinates asked in surprise.

“We can’t use the same method as last time. Since Zhang Min failed the task last time, the Sect
Leader has some suspicion about me. If I use the same trick again, the Sect Leader might
investigate me. This time, you don’t need to take action. Find a way to convey my intention to the
people I planted in the Border Region Empire. Let them find a way to secretly get rid of this kid.
Although their strength is not strong, only at the early stage of True God, it shouldn’t be difficult to
eliminate this kid as long as they find the right opportunity.”

As he said this, Dream Trace Daoist rubbed his brows: “Once it’s done, and Yang Chen encounters
trouble, the Sect will surely investigate. At that time, they must find a way to blame it on the alien



tribes, making this kid die in vain. If things are handled properly and it doesn’t trace back to me,
I'll reward them handsomely.”

“Yes, Master, we will definitely deliver your message...” Several subordinates said one after
another.

Dream Trace Daoist waved his hand, signaling them to go quickly.

After they left, Dream Trace Daoist licked his lips cruelly, “Yang Chen, I underestimated you last
time, but this time, I’ve got experts from the True God Realm after you. Let’s see how long you can
survive. Death is the only outcome for those who oppose me!”

This time, Yang Chen set off well-prepared, with a map to the Border Region Empire. He wouldn’t
lose his direction, and according to his calculations, it would take half a month to reach the Border
Region Empire.

In reality, his travel time wasn’t much different from his estimation. Half a month later, Yang Chen
stepped into this new sky.

“Is this the Border Region Empire?” Yang Chen mumbled to himself.

It must be said that upon arriving, there was an eerie feeling emanating from the place, chilling to
the bone. Moreover, the most crucial thing was that the sky here was gray.



Yang Chen could be sure it wasn’t night; in fact, the sun was hanging high in the sky. However, in
this vast sky, the red sun was like a mere decoration.

The oppressive atmosphere seemed to be caused by countless resentful souls.

“Is it caused by the resentful souls of powerful cultivators who didn’t rest after their deaths...”
Yang Chen muttered to himself, not yet fully entering the battlefield but feeling the desolation of
the Border Region Empire.

“Who’s there? The Border Region Empire is not to be approached by idle people. I’ll count to ten,
and if you don’t leave, I'll show no mercy!” A voice came from somewhere, making Yang Chen
narrow his eyes.

Yang Chen said, “I am a core disciple of the Xuan Dao Sect, coming for the True Inheritor Disciple
Assessment. I hope you can let me in.”

“Oh? Is this young friend surnamed Yang and named Chen?” The man’s voice appeared again.

Yang Chen was unavoidably curious but still replied truthfully, “Yes, that’s me.”

“Ah, that’s right. You are the young friend sent here by the Sect. Please come with me. We are all
on the same side!” The man laughed heartily and revealed his appearance.



The man was clad in armor, holding a long spear, with his aura reaching the early stage of the True
God Realm.

Seeing this, Yang Chen naturally didn’t dare to be careless and asked, “What is the senior’s name?”

“My name is Yu Long. As for senior... it’s not necessary. I’ve been stuck in the True God Realm for
more than 500 years and have given up hope of further advancement. I stay in the Border Region

Empire to earn some contribution points and never return. People like me aren’t worthy of being

called senior by you talented youngsters.” Yu Long waved his hand with a laugh.
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There were many in Xuan Dao Sect who knew they could not advance anymore and saw that the
sect did not nourish them, so they thought about going to the border battlefield for a try.

If they succeed, they might rise to the top.

If they fail, it’s still better than doing nothing.



However, looking at Yu Long, he apparently didn’t succeed, or at least, he had lost that kind of
sharpness.

But Yang Chen had always been a person who understood the rules, so even if the other person said
this, he still smiled faintly and said, “Senior Yu is too modest. How did you know that I would be
coming?”

“Haha, I am not being modest. As for the news that you would come, the sect received some
notification earlier. Whenever someone comes to the border for a task, the sect would get an alert.”
Yu Long said.

Only then did Yang Chen understand.

“Alright, let’s not talk nonsense. Young friend Yang Chen, come with me. There are still many
procedures to be completed since you are here.” Yu Long said.

Yang Chen, of course, didn’t want to talk nonsense and followed Yu Long closely.

Along the way, Yu Long explained some basic information about the border region.

This border region was divided into six forces, with Xuandao Sect being one of them. The other five
- Taiyi Sect, Luo Star Island, Fenyang Sect, Qingyu Gate, and Shangxian Sect - were situated in the
four states closest to Fengyangzhou.



Although Taiyi Sect was farther away, it was the leader of the Twelve States, and its power could
be found everywhere.

As for the power of Xuandao Sect in the border region, it was led by Elder Qian Gong.

Of course, Elder Qian Gong rarely took action in everyday matters; the True Gods were in charge of
these trivial things.

However, there was one thing that had to be personally handled by Elder Qian Gong: registration.

Any cultivator coming to the battlefield for the first time had to meet with Elder Qian Gong and
register with him before being considered as a member of the battlefield.

Now, Yu Long was taking Yang Chen to see Elder Qian Gong.

Along the way, they met many powerful people, including True Gods, Integration and Demigod
Stages. They greeted each other with great respect.

In addition to Xuandao Sect members, Yang Chen also met some people from other forces. Yang
Chen couldn’t recognize which force they belonged to, but he could see that these people seemed to
carry a bit of pride when facing the Xuandao Sect members.

As if they were a level higher in front of the Xuandao Sect members.



Yang Chen couldn’t help but want to ask a few indirect questions: “Senior Yu, there is a question I
don’t know whether I should ask or not.”

“You’re wondering why people from the major forces look down on our Xuandao Sect, right?” Yu
Long said with a bitter smile.

Yang Chen was stunned: “How did Senior Yu know...”

“Haha, don’t be surprised. Almost everyone who comes to the Border Battlefield for the first time
asks this question. Actually, these major forces indeed have the capital to be proud in front of us.”
Yu Long said with a bitter smile.

“Why is that?” Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask. “Xuandao Sect is the lord here, so it’s not bad to
not be looked down upon. How can we let others be higher than us!”

Yu Long shrugged: “Because of merit!”

“Merit?” Yang Chen was puzzled.

“Yes, everything on the battlefield is just a transient thing. The only important thing is merit. The
six major forces, and even the Hundred Battlefields in the Twelve States, have a unified merit
system. As long as your merit in fighting the alien tribes is high enough, none of the Twelve Great
Forces will refuse your request for help within the scope of your merit. This indirectly proves the
importance of merit!” Yu Long said, his eyes filled with longing.



Yang Chen took a deep breath, realizing that there were hundreds of battlefields in the entire
Twelve States.

Didn’t it mean that this battlefield was just one of hundreds?

This made Yang Chen take a deep breath, thinking that he would need to investigate these matters
more in the future.

“It’s because of this that the major forces compete with each other in terms of merit achievements.
But, unfortunately, our Xuandao Sect has been at the bottom in terms of merit for years, and we
have lost a great deal of face in this battlefield.” Yu Long said, losing his enthusiasm.

After all, this was Xuandao Sect’s territory, and anyone would be unhappy with such a lack of
achievements in merit.

Yang Chen was stunned, recalling what Fu Xuanming had told him about merit in the alien
battlefield. He asked about it at the time, but Fu Xuanming hadn’t gone into detail. Thinking about
it now, it seemed Fu Xuanming knew it was a losing situation that he didn’t want to explain in
detail.

Yang Chen continued, “Hasn’t Xuan Dao Sect tried to improve this situation?”

“How could we not have thought about it? Our sect even once sent four Enlightenment Stage
experts, but that only changed the merit rankings temporarily, raising us to third place. But as
soon as these Enlightenment Stage experts left, everything immediately returned to its original
state. We can’t rely on them to win merit, can we?” Yu Long shook his head helplessly.



Yang Chen got a deeper understanding of the situation.

No wonder people from the major forces seem superior when facing Xuandao Sect members.

If your merit is inferior, you can’t hold your head high, and if you can’t hold your head high, how
can others not seem superior?

While thinking, Yu Long laughed, “Young friend Yang Chen, we have arrived!”

Yang Chen looked up and saw that they had come to a place called Cloud-reaching Pavilion.

Many True God experts guarded the exterior of the Cloud-reaching Pavilion. Just looking at this
lineup, one could tell that there must be some extraordinary person living inside.

“Yu Long, another newcomer has arrived?” Some people who were familiar with Yu Long asked.

Yu Long smiled, “Yes, this is our sect’s new arrival, young friend Yang Chen, who is planning to
take the True Inheritor Disciple assessment. You all have to take care of him.”

“Ah, the genius from within the sect, haha, nice to meet you.” These True God elders greeted with a
smile.



Yang Chen could see that, although the Xuandao Sect was looked down upon on the battlefield, the
internal unity between them seemed strong. At least they greeted each other with smiles.

Yang Chen didn’t want to be pretentious. He spoke amicably, “I pay my respects to all the seniors,
and I hope you will take care of me in the future.”

“Definitely, definitely!”
“Of course!”
After exchanging pleasantries, Yu Long led Yang Chen into the Cloud-reaching Pavilion.

It was only when they entered the Cloud-reaching Pavilion that Yang Chen saw many cultivators
inside. Yang Chen briefly scanned the area, originally trying to find Elder Qiangong from Xuandao
Sect. But his gaze was diverted to someone else.

That person was none other than his long-lost friend, Hong Yue (Red Moon)!

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms
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But after carefully looking, he realized he hadn’t seen it wrong; this woman was indeed Hongyue.

Upon seeing Hongyue, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel joy at first. However, his expression
quickly darkened because at this moment, Hongyue appeared like a servant girl, following closely
behind a man dressed in the attire of another sect.

This man clearly held an extraordinary status, with more than one woman following behind him.
Hongyue was just one of them.

Yang Chen’s expression became increasingly embarrassing. Although he didn’t have romantic
feelings for Hongyue, he believed that he had treated her fairly well. Had she now turned her back
on him and entered the arms of another?

But soon, Yang Chen shook his head and sobered up.

He had placed a servitude restriction on Hongyue, and this alone could confirm that she didn’t
betray him in her heart. It seemed that she must have encountered some difficulties, which led to
her current situation.

Due to the servitude restriction, when he saw Hongyue, she also looked at him.

Seeing Yang Chen, Hongyue’s eyes lit up, clearly showing some joy and excitement.



However, Yang Chen quickly calmed down, knowing that Hongyue had difficulties and that the
situation was quite troublesome. It wasn’t something that could be resolved in the present
circumstances.

Since Hongyue had the servitude restriction, he could communicate with her at any time, so there
was no need to worry too much.

For now, Yang Chen glanced at the others.

The ones most worthy of attention were Elder Qian Gong and the man whom Hongyue was
following.

Elder Qian Gong had a peculiar appearance, wearing wooden armor that made him look like a
puppet.

At the moment, Elder Qian Gong was chatting happily with the man Hongyue was following, and it
was clear that he was quite satisfied with him.

“Nephew Zhang Fu, you really know how to talk. Fine, since you mentioned it, our Xuandao Sect
will join in the Six-sided Competition one month later,” said Elder Qian Gong. “We can’t let our
nephew Zhang Fu’s efforts go to waste.”

Upon hearing this, the man named Zhang Fu grinned and nodded, “In that case, junior will be
waiting for Elder Qian Gong in the Shangxian Sect’s camp. Speaking of which, it’s getting late, and
since the elder has agreed, junior will take his leave.”



“Alright, alright, see you off,” Elder Qian Gong didn’t stand on ceremony and waved his hand,
intending to send Zhang Fu away directly.

Zhang Fu walked away, a smile on his face, leading a large group of women behind him.

When he left, he didn’t even give Yang Chen a proper look, as if he didn’t consider Yang Chen to be
a serious contender.

The women behind him didn’t look straight at the people of Xuandao Sect, as if none of the men
here were worthy of their attention.

Only Hongyue reluctantly glanced at Yang Chen, and then, following Yang Chen’s look, she left with
Zhang Fu.

During the brief moment, Yang Chen had already communicated with Hongyue a lot through the
servitude restriction.

Servitude restriction was a very special thing. Communicating through this restriction was more
convenient than communicating through soul waves. Soul waves could be detected by the powerful,
making it difficult to have secret conversations. However, servitude restrictions were different,
making it hard for even the powerful to notice.

Due to the short time, Yang Chen didn’t know everything, but he understood Hongyue’s
predicament.



At first, Hongyue fled with Elder Xie Yun and arrived at the battlefield through the teleportation
array. Elder Xie Yun was severely injured at that time, and because of the strong teleportation
fluctuations, he couldn’t hold on when he arrived at the border battlefield and died on the spot.

Thinking of Elder Xie Yun, who came from the same place as him and died in battle, Yang Chen
sighed.

After all, in his homeland, there were only a few top powerhouses, almost all of whom were now
dead. Only he and Hua Wanru remained.

And between him and Hua Wanru, it was destined to be a fight to the death.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen clenched his fists.

Although Hongyue was careful on the battlefield, she was ultimately too weak and didn’t have
enough strength. In the end, she was captured by Zhang Fu and the people of the Shangxian Sect as
a member of the alien tribes. At that time, Hongyue was ready to commit suicide on the spot to
avoid humiliation.

However, Zhang Fu became infatuated, captivated by Hongyue’s beauty, and took her as a captive.
He tried every means to take advantage of her.

But Hongyue was clever and refused to give in, leaving Zhang Fu with no choice.



Zhang Fu still didn’t give up, taking Hongyue wherever he went, and no one knew what he was
thinking.

There was more information that Hongyue didn’t have time to share with Yang Chen.

Yang Chen was quite troubled, as he was now unfamiliar with this environment and had no way to
rescue Hongyue. Zhang Fu was not a member of the Xuandao Sect but a core disciple of the
Shangxian Sect. Even Elder Qian Gong had to treat him politely, so it was clear that Zhang Fu was
no ordinary person.

If he acted rashly, he would be the one to suffer.

So after thinking about it, Yang Chen decided to settle down first and not be in a hurry. Since
Zhang Fu was not giving up, Hongyue was unlikely to be harmed in a day or two. So, there was no
point in him being anxious.

As Yang Chen was lost in thought, the others in the pavilion began to question, “Uncle Master Qian
Gong, the Shangxian Sect doesn’t have good intentions. Our Xuandao Sect hasn’t participated in the
Six-sided Competition for many years, and they deliberately invited us this time. Aren’t they trying
to humiliate us?”

Elder Qian Gong coldly replied, “Humph, this youngster is full of tricks, and he definitely doesn’t
have good intentions. However, he is not the mastermind; it must be his master who arranged this.
They want our Xuandao Sect to participate because they think we’re easy to bully. If it were the
Five-sided Competition, the Shangxian Sect would be facing the Taiyi Sect first, which they
obviously wouldn’t like. If we participate in the Six-sided Competition, there will be six forces, and
their opponent would be us.”



“In that case, Uncle Master Qian Gong, why did we agree to it?”
“Yeah, Elder Qian Gong!”

Elder Qian Gong said coldly, “Our Xuandao Sect not participating in the Six-sided Competition is
not something we should be proud of. We can’t use it as an excuse. Do you think I wanted to agree?
If I hadn’t, our Xuandao Sect’s reputation would have been completely ruined. We can lose, but we
can’t refuse to fight. Xuandao Sect cannot be insulted! Besides, aren’t there any talented people in
our Xuandao Sect who can compete?”

Listining to this, Yang Chen felt puzzled for a while. What exactly was this Six-sided Competition?
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the looks of it, the Xuandao Sect was not only mediocre in the battlefield, but their performance in
the Six-sided Competition also seemed to be lacking.

Otherwise, they wouldn’t have fallen to the point of not participating in several competitions,
turning the six-sided into five-sided ones.

“When did you all start feeling that we are inferior to others? When did you lose your backbone?”
Elder Qian Gong sternly asked.



Now, being scolded by Elder Qian Gong like this, the people below couldn’t help but feel
embarrassed to some extent.

That’s right, when did their Xuandao Sect become so spineless?

When did they feel that they were inferior to others?

When encountering people from other forces, they consciously felt that they were not opponents
without even fighting.

It seemed that unconsciously, it was not others who looked down on them, but they themselves
who looked down on themselves.

Elder Qian Gong’s words made Yang Chen appreciate the elder a bit more. It could be seen that the
Xuandao Sect had sent him to the battlefield as the commander for a reason.

“Uncle Master, we understand.”

“Uncle Master, our Xuandao Sect cannot back down from the Six-sided Competition.”

Elder Qian Gong coldly said, “As long as you know, quickly go and prepare for this matter in
advance, so that when the Six-sided Competition begins, we don’t let the other forces laugh at us.



This time our Xuandao Sect is participating in the Six-sided Competition again, and we absolutely
cannot disgrace the prestige of our sect.”

The people below were bustling with activity.

At this time, Elder Qian Gong also focused his eyes on Yang Chen and asked, “Yu Long, what’s
going on? Where did this kid come from?”

Yu Long replied with a faint smile, “Reporting to Uncle Master, this is my junior apprentice Yang
Chen, who was sent here by the sect for the True Inheritor Disciple Assessment.”

“Oh? True Inheritor Disciple Assessment, interesting!” Elder Qian Gong stood up, looked deeply at
Yang Chen and said, “It has been many years since anyone has had the True Inheritance Disciple
Assessment, the last time was a girl, I still remember it vividly. Unfortunately, she had bad luck,
even though she had the opportunity to complete it, she died prematurely in the battlefield. Such a
pity, kid, you are here to take the True Inheritance Disciple Assessment as well, be prepared.”

“I’'m already mentally prepared,” Yang Chen said firmly.

“As long as you are, introduce yourself briefly. Be as detailed as possible, and I will register it here.
Only after it’s recorded, you will be considered to be one of us here,” Elder Qian Gong said slowly.

Of course, Yang Chen dared not slack off and briefly introduced his identity.

With Yu Long’s reminder, Yang Chen wouldn’t be unfamiliar with what to say.



He talked about when he joined the Xuandao Sect, his name, strength, and his proficiency in the
sect’s cultivation methods.

It was precisely because of this that many people were surprised.

“This kid actually joined Xuandao Sect just over a year ago.”

“You must be kidding, how is that possible...”

“He joined Xuandao Sect just over a year ago and gathered enough 3000 contribution points to
participate in the True Inheritance Disciple Assessment?”

“How can it be that easy? Even the last girl was incredible, but it still took her decades to
accumulate the 3000 contribution points.”

These people were talking about it, and after hearing Yang Chen’s self-introduction, they felt that it
was very unreliable.

Elder Qian Gong also raised his eyebrows and said solemnly, “Little guy, do you know what would
happen if you falsely reported information and get punished according to the rules?”

“Junior does not know, as I have not falsely reported anything,” Yang Chen said.



“You dare to say you didn’t falsely report!” Elder Qian Gong glared.

Yu Long felt a bit embarrassed on the side, and quickly stepped forward and said, “Uncle Master,
Yang Chen indeed did not falsely report anything. The message from the sect is consistent with
what he said.”

“Oh?” Elder Qian Gong was startled, somewhat unexpectedly lost, “So it’s true, I've really wronged
you then. In that case, alright, let me apologize to you. It’s quite incredible that you managed to
accumulate 3000 contribution points in just one year!”

Yang Chen secretly laughed to himself, and he didn’t know what these people would think if they
knew that he had not only accumulated 3000 contribution points in the past year, but even more.

Of course, he wouldn’t deliberately or unintentionally show off this kind of thing.

Elder Qian Gong now used his finger to make a simple record on the bamboo slip.

“Yang Chen, joined the sect for just over a year, strength: Peak of the Integration Period. Proficient
in Sect cultivation methods, Myriad Beasts Dharma Body. Battlefield purpose: Assessment for True
Inheritance Disciple. As for the position...” At this point, Elder Qian Gong paused for a moment,
apparently falling into deep thought.

After a while, Elder Qian Gong finally said, “Yang Chen, you will serve as the Patrol Soldier. I
wonder which team is willing to take him in.”



Hearing Elder Qian Gong arrange Yang Chen as a Patrol Soldier, many people were surprised.

“Uncle Master Qian Gong, this Yang Chen is a Peak of the Integration Period in terms of combat
power. If he had been in the sect for a long time, it would be fine. But he’s just a newly joined kid.
Assigning him directly to be a Patrol Soldier is a bit inappropriate, right?” Yu Long asked in
surprise.

The others also looked at each other, not understanding the intention of Elder Qian Gong.

Elder Qian Gong’s expression turned cold, “So, do you guys have any objections to my decision?”

“We dare not.” The people below immediately responded, and Yu Long knew that he could not
contend with Elder Qian Gong, so he would not dare to clash with him.

Yang Chen was like a monk in the dark on the side, not knowing whether the job of Patrol Soldier
was a good or bad assignment.

However, since Elder Qian Gong had arranged it this way, there must be a reason. He didn’t think
Elder Qian Gong would deliberately target him for no reason, as he had no grievances with him.

Elder Qian Gong slowly said, “The position of Patrol Soldier can be undertaken by those with
sufficient abilities, regardless of whether they are young or not. Alright, who is willing to take him
in?”



“Uncle Master Qian Gong, let the kid join my team.” A man at the Early Stage of True God, who had
a strength similar to Yu Long, stood up, “My Fourth Patrol Team just happens to be short of
manpower, so let’s have Junior Apprentice Yang Chen come over to my team. I will take good care
of him.”

This man spoke with a warm and amiable smile, which gave people a warm feeling.

Elder Qian Gong nodded and said, “Alright, Fu Biao, since you have spoken, Yang Chen will be
under your control.”

Fu Biao said gently, “Yu Long, I have something to do here, so I’ll trouble you to take Yang Chen,
my friend, to my camp and settle him in. Thank you.”

Yu Long nodded and said, “In that case, Yang Chen, my friend, come with me.”

Yang Chen had no objections and left with Yu Long.

After Yu Long and Yang Chen left together, some people started asking again.

“Uncle Master Qian Gong, arranging Yang Chen as a Patrol Soldier indeed goes against the logic, so
there must be a reason for your decision, right?”



The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms

Chapter 1754: Chapter 1751: The Arrangement’s Purpose_1 Chapter 1754: Chapter 1751: The
Arrangement’s Purpose_1 “Moreover, Yang Chen came here as a participant in the True Inheritance
Disciple Task and has the cultivation level of Integration Period, which means he’s indeed very
talented. Maybe he can provide enough help for us in the Six-sided Competition. Even if this kid
can’t deal with the geniuses of other forces, you know, uncle master, who among the geniuses in
our sect would come here?”

“Yeah, the geniuses in our sect now are becoming increasingly spoiled. The True God-level experts
within the sect, in order to recruit disciples, have pampered these young disciples so much that
they can’t tell the difference between North, South, East, and West. This has resulted in very few of
them willing to come to this battlefield. And the Six-sided Competition, it doesn’t only involve the
competition among True God Realm experts but also the battles between disciples...”

“Now uncle master has arranged for this kid to become a patrol soldier. This is a tough job. Even if
he’s an unyielding talent, it’s still not fair.”

Elder Qian Gong sneered, “You think you are the only ones who know this, and I don’t
understand?”

Hearing Qian Gong speak, these people silenced one after another, after all, on this side, Elder Qian
Gong was in charge.

Elder Qian Gong said coldly, “You are quite insightful. True, this little guy called Yang Chen is
indeed a talented genius. But he claimed that his best cultivation method in the sect is the Myriad
Beasts Dharma Body, yet when I observed his body’s aura, there is no trace of powerful demonic
beast energy, which means his Myriad Beasts Dharma Body is not fully trained. If even his best



method is such, how much can he learn from other cultivation methods? It’s best not to hold too
high hopes for this kid.”

Qian Gong then changed the subject: “Of course, I wouldn’t deny him just because of my own
insights, so I arranged for him to become a patrol soldier. Indeed, being a patrol soldier is a
difficult task, and that’s why we’ll know if he’s a mule or a horse just now. If this kid is really
capable, the job of a patrol soldier will allow me to understand his abilities better. If he can’t even
do the job of a patrol soldier well, then taking him to the Six-sided Competition would be even
more meaningless. After all, it would be the same, whoever goes there would just lose face.”

“So Uncle Master Qian Gong already has this consideration...”

“It seems that we misunderstood Uncle Master Qian Gong.”

“Uncle Master Qian Gong is still far-sighted.”

A group of people immediately began to flatter him.

Yang Chen didn’t know what they were talking about here. If he knew, he would probably feel like
crying, knowing that Elder Qian Gong denied him mainly due to the Myriad Beasts Dharma Body.

Because when Elder Qian Gong asked him at that time, he indeed asked about the best cultivation
method within the sect.



Yang Chen’s cultivation method within the sect is the Myriad Beasts Dharma Body, and it’s the only
one he’s learned. How could he have mastered it when he had just started practicing it, not even
obtaining the first demonic beast dharma body?

But he didn’t practice any other cultivation methods in the sect, so the best one naturally was the
Myriad Beasts Dharma Body for him.

His situation is indeed an exception, as there are not many people like him who join the sect and
don’t focus much on cultivation but instead go crazy doing tasks.

At the moment, Yang Chen is more concerned about the Six-sided Competition and asks Yu Long
about it as they go.

Yu Long is a kind-hearted person and is overall very enthusiastic. He is also very open with Yang
Chen. When Yang Chen asked about the Six-sided Competition, he answered frankly.

“The Six-sided Competition is naturally between the six major forces stationed here in the
territories. Because the battlefield situation is quite severe, but no one knows when the battle will
actually happen, so most of the time people’s nerves are tense. In the long run, this is not
beneficial for cultivators. So, in order to alleviate cultivators’ emotions, the six major powers often
organize some activities. These activities won’t affect cultivators’ ambition but can also let
disciples of various sects relax. Consequently, there are various activities such as the Six-sided
Competition, and so on,” said Yu Long.

“Then why didn’t our Xuan Dao Sect participate in the previous sessions?” Yang Chen asked,
puzzled.

Yu Long sighed softly, “The root cause is still that our Xuan Dao Sect is too weak. Originally, this
should be our territory, and we should occupy the geographical advantage. Who would have



thought that our sect, with the geographical advantage, has become the bottom instead? We ranked
last in several of the Six-sided Competitions. The last time, there was even a quarrel provoked by
other forces. Uncle Master Qian Gong got angry and tore his face right there, saying that Xuan Dao
Sect would no longer participate in the Six-sided Competition, and that’s why we didn’t participate
in the following sessions. But this time, Zhang Fu came as a representative of his master’s will to
personally invite us. It’s obvious that if Uncle Master Qian Gong refuses, then our Xuan Dao Sect
will truly lose face.”

Yang Chen nodded secretly, “Then what are the rules of this Six-sided Competition?”

“Yang Chen, my friend, you seem to be very interested in this Six-sided Competition. It’s true,
actually, our Xuan Dao Sect used to care about this event a lot. After all, with such a serious
battlefield, an event that can stretch one’s muscles would be the best. It’s just a pity that whether
it’s the battles among True God Stage Elder or the disciples, our Xuan Dao Sect has mostly lost,”
said Yu Long solemnly.

“Is the Six-sided Competition divided into two forms of competition?” Yang Chen asked.

“Exactly! Speaking of which, Yang Chen, my friend, your conditions are very suitable for
participating in the disciple-level battles in the Six-sided Competition. But I wonder if you have
some disputes with Elder Qian Gong...” Yu Long was puzzled.

Yang Chen shook his head, “No way, that’s the first time I’ve met Elder Qian Gong. How could I
have conflicts with him?”

“That’s strange.” Yu Long was confused.

“What’s wrong, Senior Yu Long? Could it be that this patrol soldier job is very hard and tiring?”
Yang Chen was puzzled.



“Well, on the battlefield, what job isn’t hard and tiring? But being a patrol soldier is the most
dangerous. It is generally handed to older cultivators who don’t have much prospects. Who would
assign a talented cultivator like you to do this?” That’s what Yu Long couldn’t figure out the most.

Yang Chen, after all, was here for the True Inheritance Disciple Task assessment. Why didn’t they
arrange a better position for him? There were so many rear supervision tasks and internal
inspection tasks, which were not only safe but also more challenging. Instead, they directly
assigned the most difficult job to him.

However, Yang Chen didn’t have any feelings about it. On the contrary, he was confused and asked,
“So it seems... as a patrol soldier, isn’t it very likely to encounter foreign race people?”

“A patrol soldier is the one with the highest probability of encountering foreign race people,” Yu
Long said with a bitter smile. When talking about foreign race people, he took a deep breath and
appeared somewhat terrified.
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couldn’t help but feel pity for Yang Chen. Why would Elder Qian Gong assign such a good seedling
to a place like this?

As long as Yang Chen wasn’t an idiot, he could guess how powerful the foreign race was from Yu
Long’s expression.



Otherwise, Yu Long wouldn’t have been so scared.

However, Yu Long didn’t know that Yang Chen’s heart wasn’t filled with fear at all, but instead, he
was delighted.

Why?

Because his task was to hunt and kill foreign race people, and he was happy to have the chance to
encounter them since that’s the purpose of the task.

If he came to the battlefield and was directly assigned to work in the rear, he would be worried if
he couldn’t find a foreign race person in half a day.

Now, he was directly assigned to a task where he could encounter foreign race people, which was
what he wanted even more. As for the danger, there was no such thing as “not dangerous” in the
task of assessing true inheritor disciples.

Of course, Yang Chen wasn’t so naive as to think that dealing with the foreign race would be easy.

But just as he was about to ask, Yu Long said, “We’ve arrived!”



Yang Chen raised his head upon hearing Yu Long’s words and found that the two of them had
arrived in front of a huge camp.

The camp was more than ten meters tall and imposing, with an undying bonfire burning outside,
raising the overall temperature of the camp.

From afar, several powerful auras could be sensed inside the camp, and as Yang Chen and Yu Long
approached, they all came out to greet them.

There were six people in total, five men and one woman. Among them, the weakest was in the
Jinzun Stage, with three powerful individuals in the Integration Period and two masters in the
Demigod Stage.

It was worth mentioning that the only woman was one of the two in the Demigod Stage.

As Yu Long initially described, those who participated in patrol work were martial artists without
much prospects or strength.

It seemed like these six cultivators had been practicing for at least a thousand years, yet their
cultivation levels remained unchanged, making it clear that even if they were to have a
breakthrough, they wouldn’t get far.

It was precisely because of this that they were assigned to this area to serve as patrol soldiers.



Yang Chen could see at a glance that these cultivators were all lazy and listless, with no ambition
at all. It seemed like they had given up on themselves.

However, when they saw Yu Long, they would call him “senior” out of fear due to the gap in
strength. But when they saw Yang Chen, they didn’t have much to say.

Yu Long introduced, “This is Yang Chen, the new member of the Fourth Patrol Team. He was
personally arranged by Uncle Master Qian Gong. He came here for the True Inheritance Disciple
Task assessment. As a newcomer, you guys should take good care of him.”

“No problem, no problem,” the six people replied indifferently.

Yu Long deliberately brought this up in order to draw their attention, but it seemed that they were
not interested in Yang Chen. Yu Long couldn’t help but feel embarrassed, but in the end, he
couldn’t do much else, so he chose to leave.

Yang Chen also noticed that his status as a true inheritor disciple could not cause a ripple in the
hearts of the six people.

However, as was his habit, Yang Chen had to take a look at them all first.

What caught his attention the most were the two demigods, as the Demigod Stage was already a
very top-notch combat power.



One man and one woman recently became demigods, the man looked fierce, and the woman was a
beautiful woman. She had a beautiful and charming appearance, like a fox. With just one glance,
she could hook away a person’s soul.

Of course, Yang Chen was determined not to be easily deceived by her. He greeted them one by
one, “I don’t know the names of the six of you, but in the future, we are part of the same team. I
hope you will take good care of me.”

“My name is Chai Tao, nice to meet you!” A subtle voice sounded, which belonged to the weakest
Jinzun Stage man among the six.

This man was also the youngest among them, having cultivated for a few hundred years, but his
strength was only in the Jinzun Stage, which was too weak.

“My name is Lu Ming!” Another Integration Period cultivator replied casually.

The other few people didn’t even bother to respond at all, as if they hadn’t heard him.

Even one of the Demigod Stage cultivators directly set his gaze on Yang Chen, a man among the
two recently ascended Demigods!

This Demigod Stage patrol soldier said coldly, “You’re here for the True Inheritance Disciple Task
assessment?”



“Indeed.” Seeing that the other party didn’t mean well, Yang Chen didn’t show any fear, but instead
smiled.

The man sneered, “Hahaha, ridiculous, assessing for true inheritance disciples? Just with you!”

“What insights do you have, brother?” Yang Chen asked casually.

Yang Chen’s words were flawless, and if it had been someone else, they would have retreated even
if they were looking for trouble.

However, this man was clearly looking for trouble, and now he sneered, “Heh, what insights?
Nothing much, just thinking that you, a useless person, also want to take the True Inheritance
Disciple Task assessment, it’s simply a pipe dream. Kid, if you have the guts, come and challenge
me. I’d like to see what abilities you have. The geniuses in the Sect have been getting worse and
worse in recent years. What true inheritance disciple? Others might take you seriously, but I don’t
believe it.”

Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows, realizing it now.

It seemed like this man had some prejudice against the younger disciples of the Sect.

Although he didn’t know what was going on in this man’s mind, it was clear that he was looking for
trouble, and Yang Chen was unable to avoid it.



He didn’t intend to fight, but now it was an excellent opportunity to establish his authority. These
people didn’t even look at him with a straight eye. If he didn’t show some ability, they would think
he was easy to bully.

With that thought, Yang Chen stretched lazily and said, “Alright, since Your Excellency is
interested, I'll play with you.”

Hearing his words, the eyebrows of the others raised, and their interest was piqued.

Regardless of Yang Chen’s identity, even if he was a True Inheritance Disciple, they all knew that
there was no chance of victory for an Integration Period cultivator against a Demigod Stage
cultivator.

Moreover, even if you were a core disciple or true inheritor disciple with a strong background in
the sect, it didn’t matter on the battlefield. Even if you were humiliated, no one would stand up for
you on your return. This was also the reason why this man was so arrogant.

“Brother, I advise you to admit defeat. I know that you disciples have your so-called pride, but
there’s no chance of victory for Integration Period against Demigod Stage. Plus, Tu Fei is a veteran
on the battlefield with plenty of experience. You have no chance of winning against him. Just don’t
force yourself,” said Chai Tao, the Jinzun Stage man, as he pulled at Yang Chen’s sleeve, trying to
persuade him.

Seeing that Chai Tao was willing to stand up for him, Yang Chen was grateful.

This man seemed like a good candidate for a friend.



Chapter 1756 - 1756 1753 Battling the
Demigod Stage Again_1

Chapter 1756: Chapter 1753: Battling the Demigod Stage Again_1 Chapter 1756: Chapter 1753:
Battling the Demigod Stage Again_1 However, this man named Tu Fei was obviously not going to
let it go. Seeing someone trying to mediate and it was someone he usually bullied, he coldly
scolded, “Chai Tao, are you tired of living? How dare you interfere with my business! Get lost, or I
will deal with you harshly!”

Chai Tao, frightened by this, shuddered and didn’t dare to interfere anymore. He could only signal
to Yang Chen with his eyes, telling him not to easily engage with Tu Fei.

Yang Chen gratefully nodded but didn’t follow Chai Tao’s suggestion.

He could see that in the Border Battlefield, members of their sect were usually united, but
occasionally, some exceptions arose.

With a lack of systematic military operations in the region, some infighting seemed inevitable
within a group.

To turn the tide, the only opportunity was to be stronger than others.

“Kid, do you have the guts? If you’re not a coward, come and stand up,” Tu Fei said mockingly.



Yang Chen slowly stepped forward, “Hehe, I, Yang Mou, might not be so talented, but I do have
courage.”

By now, others didn’t dare to intervene, thinking that Yang Chen was foolish.

If Yang Chen had wholeheartedly declined to fight, Tu Fei wouldn’t have had the guts to attack him.
If Tu Fei forcibly fought Yang Chen, it would count as framing himself for sneak attacks. That
would be a capital offense.

But now that Yang Chen had accepted, it became a fair competition. If Yang Chen got seriously
injured, there would be nowhere for him to appeal.

“What a fool!” One of the spectators slapped his forehead, showing no sympathy for Yang Chen.

Tu Fei sneered, thinking that Yang Chen must be insane to challenge him. When seeing Yang Chen
standing in front of him, he said in a deep voice, “Kid, I didn’t expect you to have the guts. Good,
good. I like that. I'll give you a chance, let you go first. Otherwise, people will say that I'm bullying
you, a mere Integration Period Cultivator.”

Yang Chen grinned, “Oh? Is Brother Tu serious?”

“Hahaha, I, Tu Fei, do have this boldness,” said a grinning Tu Fei.

Yang Chen sneered inwardly. So-called boldness was just Tu Fei believing that he would win,
letting him take the first move to humiliate him more gracefully when he did.



But sooner or later, Tu Fei would regret letting Yang Chen go first.

Now, Yang Chen’s gaze was fixed on Tu Fei, standing motionless with a smile on his face, making
Tu Fei feel a chill down his spine. After a while, Tu Fei said, “Kid, what are you waiting for? If you
don’t make your move, I will.”

“Brother Tu, are you sure I haven’t made my move yet?” Yang Chen said calmly.

Just as Tu Fei was about to speak, he suddenly felt a fire snake whizzing past his back at a high
speed.

Upon seeing the speed of the fire snake, Tu Fei was shocked and slapped his back. When the palm
struck, a golden light burst out, and a palm print was pushed forward.

However, the fire snake twisted its body for a moment, broke through the palm print, and rushed
towards Tu Fei.

Tu Fei’s pupils shrank, he hadn’t expected the fire snake to be so powerful. Sweating profusely in
surprise, he quickly tried to dodge. But just as he was about to dodge, a series of thunderous
sounds rang out, and a giant net quickly descended from above, covering him from the sky.

The lightning net was dense, descending rapidly, and Tu Fei dared not ignore it. Between a rock
and a hard place, he was quickly forced on the defensive.



It was mainly because the Spirit Fire Snake had greatly improved from before. After cultivating the
Taichi True Scripture, Yang Chen’s control over fire had reached a higher level.

The most significant change was in the triple flames. Although the enhancement of the Spirit Fire
Snake was not as fast as that of the triple flames, it did strengthen it to a certain extent.

This enhancement was enough to make the Spirit Fire Snake unbeatable and gain the upper hand in
battle.

Yang Chen didn’t hesitate to face Tu Fei. First, he used the Spirit Fire Snake, then the Thunder God!

And that wasn’t all.

Yang Chen stimulated another technique, planning to summon the Tree Technique and subdue Tu
Fei in a three-pronged attack without giving him a chance to use his divine power.

However, Tu Fei had been around on the battlefield for a long time. When Yang Chen summoned
the Tree Technique, he sensed danger and unexpectedly decided to use his divine power.

As his divine power emerged, a series of palm prints formed around him, turning into gusts of
wind that broke through Yang Chen’s Tree Technique and Thunder God.



Everyone around was speechless, marveling at how Yang Chen had forced Tu Fei to use his divine
power so quickly.

However, once Tu Fei’s divine power emerged, everything was over.

Yang Chen couldn’t defeat the divine-powered Tu Fei. The reason why Demigod Stage could
suppress Integration Period was divine power!

Confident because of this, Tu Fei said gloomily after using his divine power, “Kid, you did well to
force me to use my divine power. It’s just a pity that it’s all over now.”

Remaining composed nonetheless, Yang Chen’s techniques were shattered, but he acted as if it had
nothing to do with him.

Tu Fei waved his hand, and another simple palm print emerged. This palm print had divine power
and was not to be underestimated.

“Is this kid looking for death? He’s not even trying to dodge!” The spectators were surprised.

“Does he not know the power of divine power?”

Of course, Yang Chen knew, but the divine power of different Demigod Stage Cultivators varied,
and Yang Chen didn’t believe Tu Fei’s divine power could compare with Dream Trace Taoist’s
disciples.



Since that was the case, combined with his increased strength, Yang Chen could try to take it head-
on.

With that in mind, Yang Chen smiled and used the Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi, summoning
astonishing flames from the palm of his hands. One, two, three layers.

Three different colors, three kinds of flame.

The three flames turned into a giant fist, and as this fist collided with the massive palm print, a
harsh sound filled the air.

Everyone thought Yang Chen had met his end. Even if he were a Demigod Cultivator with equal
strength to Tu Fei, using True Qi techniques to resist divine power would be unwise.

These were two completely different types of strength.

Moreover, Yang Chen was at the Integration Period. It seemed that the only possible outcome
would be him getting beaten senseless.

Yet, to everyone’s surprise, Yang Chen was unscathed.



Although the triple flames were somewhat disheveled, Yang Chen managed to withstand Tu Fei’s
attack in the end.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms

Chapter 1757: Chapter 1754: A Crushing Defeat for Tu Fei_1 Chapter 1757: Chapter 1754: A
Crushing Defeat for Tu Fei_1 “Not bad!”

Yang Chen was very satisfied with the combat power displayed by his triple flames. Although the
divine power displayed by Tu Fei was not strong, it was still divine power, far beyond the
comparison of True Qi methods.

If he could resist it, it meant that the triple flames were far better than before.

The effect of the Taichi True Scripture was truly amazing. Before, he never thought that the flames
could be used in this way. Nowadays, even without the addition of other materials, he could still
create significant effects.

Tu Fei’s divine power was perfectly defended against by him.

However, while he could accept all this, Tu Fei couldn’t.



At this moment, Tu Fei’s pupils contracted, and he shouted, “This, this is impossible! How, how can
my divine power be resisted by someone in the Integration Period?”

The onlookers couldn’t believe their own eyes either; this was simply against the rules. How did
Yang Chen manage to do this? It seemed as though Yang Chen still had a lot of energy left at the
moment.

“Tu Fei can only use divine power one more time,” said a female Demigod Stage observer.

She knew some things about Tu Fei, after all, they were teammates.

Indeed, Tu Fei could only use his divine power once more.

He gritted his teeth and said, “Impossible, it must be a coincidence. Kid, just give up and die
already! I want to see how many more times you can block.”

When the conversation ended, Tu Fei swung his palm again, unleashing another attack with a
violent wind and a space-vibrating palm print.

This palm print came with an endless attack within the divine power.

However, Yang Chen seemed to be indifferent to all this. Without even taking a glance, he released
his triple flames again.



The three different-colored flames emerged from the bottom and bubbled up, tightly blocking the
palm print.

The palm print obviously wanted to break through the defense from the outside, but after a long
struggle, it still couldn’t. It had only managed to break open more than half of the triple flames’
defense.

Seeing this, Tu Fei sat on the ground, hopeless.

He knew that everything was over.

He had been forced to use his divine power, but even now, after using all his divine power, it
seemed like he hadn’t even forced out Yang Chen’s hidden cards.

“Seems like your divine power is at its limit too,” Yang Chen said solemnly.

Tu Fei was shaken, but before he could do anything, the triple flames turned into a long whip and,
under Yang Chen’s control, they easily tied up Tu Fei.

“Too weak,” Yang Chen muttered to himself.

Now, he had a preliminary understanding of his own strength.



Although Tu Fei was at the Demigod Stage and had abundant combat experience on the battlefield,
he didn’t have a high position within the Xuandao Sect. He hadn’t cultivated strong Cultivation
Methods for many years, and he didn’t have any powerful Treasures for defense.

Even with his rich combat experience, this kind of Demigod Stage cultivator was still far behind the
two disciples of Dream Trace Daoist that he had fought against before.

At this time, Tu Fei was defeated by Yang Chen, and the scene fell silent.

Seeing Tu Fei being lifted by the flame whip controlled by Yang Chen, everyone stared wide-eyed,
regretting that they hadn’t made friends with Yang Chen earlier.

If a Demigod Stage like Tu Fei could be easily defeated like this, how terrifying must Yang Chen be?
If they weren’t fools, they could guess that by now, Yang Chen hadn’t even used his real tricks.

Nevertheless, Tu Fei was defeated.

Tu Fei was now shivering with fear, shouting, “You, you can’t kill me. There are rules on the
battlefield. If you dare to harm a single hair of mine, you will have to pay with your life according
to the rules. If you’re smart, you’d better let me go now.”

Yang Chen sneered, “Are you threatening me?”



As soon as he finished speaking, the power of his flames increased, causing Tu Fei to scream in
pain. It was indescribably agonizing.

Just as Yang Chen was about to teach Tu Fei some more lessons, a voice suddenly appeared,
stopping his intentions.

“Everyone, stop!”

The voice was rough and strong. As soon as it fell, a man calmly stepped forward, emitting a True
God Realm aura that led everyone in the team to lower their heads in respect, repeatedly saying,
“Greetings, Captain!”

Yang Chen looked at the newcomer, squinting his eyes slightly, and had to let Tu Fei go:
“Greetings, Captain!”

This man was none other than Fu Biao, who had initially agreed to take Yang Chen into his patrol
team.

Fu Biao looked serious, glanced at Yang Chen and Tu Fei, and surprisingly showed no intention of
blaming Yang Chen. Instead, he said coldly, “Tu Fei, I saw everything clearly just now. You dare to
cause trouble for the new team member, so come with me and see what I have in store for you.”

Tu Fei felt like crying. Although Fu Biao had saved him, it seemed that he still wanted to punish
him. What bad luck had he encountered today to have provoked such a calamity?



And thus, with Fu Biao taking Tu Fei away, he said, “Yang Chen, my friend, if you have any
questions since you just joined the team, you can ask others. Han Mei, if Yang Chen has any
questions, be sure to give him guidance.”

“Of course, of course,” the female Demigod Stage cultivator smiled and agreed.

Fu Biao left with Tu Fei without a word, not even scolding Yang Chen.

This left Yang Chen puzzled.

Logically, even if Fu Biao was reasonable, with the situation today escalating so far, he shouldn’t
have let Yang Chen off without any punishment.

In fact, when he fought against Tu Fei, he was ready to be punished.

Because in this military combat, infighting among themselves didn’t differentiate between right or
wrong. At most, his punishment would be lighter. However, Fu Biao didn’t even mention his
problems, making Yang Chen even more perplexed.

The more Yang Chen thought about it, the stranger it seemed. Why did Fu Biao choose him for the
patrol team? And why was Fu Biao helping him so much?

As he pondered, a refreshing fragrance wafted over. Yang Chen looked up and saw the female
Demigod Stage cultivator walking towards him with an enchanting aura.



The woman gently opened her red lips, exuding an irresistible charm. She giggled and said, “Young
Master Yang’s performance in defeating Tu Fei was truly unexpected. I love powerful and fierce
men like you. I wonder if you would be interested in joining me in my room. Following the
captain’s words, let me explain the discipline and rules of the military to you properly..”
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Exception_1 As the woman spoke, her hands were not idle; she stretched out and caressed Yang
Chen’s body, getting so close that it seemed like she wanted to lay on top of him.

Seeing this, the few team members present stepped back in fear, evidently being somewhat wary of
her.

Yang Chen was well aware that a flower that comes forward on its own is likely to have thorns,
and would not fall for it easily. Instead, he said: “This must be Lady Han Mei that the captain
mentioned just now. Lady Han Mei, I appreciate your kindness, but I think we might not be very
compatible. If there’s a vacancy in your room, you should find someone else more suitable!”

Yang Chen’s words were subtly sarcastic, yet not too hurtful, leaving Han Mei puzzled.

After a while, Han Mei laughed, a glint of amusement in her eyes.



By saying that her room had a vacancy, wasn’t Yang Chen implying she should think more of
herself? And telling her to find someone else was basically asking her not to bother him.

Such a young man, yet so adept in conversation. If it were an ordinary person, they couldn’t
achieve that level of composure.

She was becoming more and more interested in Yang Chen, but given his rejection, she couldn’t
keep trying to get closer. So, she just laughed and said, “Since Young Master Yang doesn’t
appreciate my company, I’ll just invite him again another day!”

Yang Chen didn’t waste any more words on her. However, seeing that Han Mei failed to get him to
leave with her, the other people all rushed forward, trying to take Yang Chen away themselves.

After all, as long as they were not fools, they could see that Yang Chen’s combat power was
extraordinary. If they could win his favor, it would be like having an additional protective
talisman.

“Brother Yang Chen, I know everything there is to know about the battlefield. If you need any help,
just ask me. Why don’t we talk more closely...”

“Brother Yang Chen...”

These people were all trying to ingratiate themselves with Yang Chen and talk to him.



It was a pity, though. If these people had truly treated him this way from the beginning, Yang Chen
wouldn’t have refused. But now, it was too late to try to curry favor after his strength had been
revealed.

Although Yang Chen didn’t hold a grudge, he had no intention of befriending these people either.

He waved his hand and said directly: “I appreciate everyone’s kindness, but I have already made an
arrangement with Brother Chai, right, Brother Chai?”

Chai Tao hadn’t expected this at all. He thought that after Yang Chen had shown his strength, he
wouldn’t even look at him. But to his surprise, in the face of so many people’s enthusiastic
invitations, Yang Chen chose him without any hesitation.

Chai Tao wouldn’t waste such an opportunity to befriend Yang Chen. He quickly replied, “Yes!”

These people all secretly cursed Chai Tao for his luck, but they couldn’t keep pestering him. They
sighed and reluctantly left, their faces still wearing a smile, afraid to offend Yang Chen.

After all, even Tu Fei had suffered, and they didn’t think they were any more special than him.

Yang Chen dismissed the people around him and left with Chai Tao.

Compared to the others, although Chai Tao’s strength was weak, he wasn’t a bad person at heart.
The others were either prejudiced or arrogant. Being with them for a long time wouldn’t bring any
benefits.



Now that Yang Chen had left, the others sighed with regret, having let go of such a powerful ally.

“The core disciples of the Xuandao Sect are really amazing. It’s incredible that someone in the
Integration Period can fight against someone in the Demigod Stage.”

“Are all the core disciples this powerful?”

“Not really, the core disciples are indeed strong, but not to this extent. This kid is an exception...”

The sultry, melodic voice belonged to Han Mei.

Seeing Han Mei, everyone was reminded of a highly poisonous snake, and few dared to approach
her.

“Why are you all so afraid of me? Don’t you think I’m beautiful?” Han Mei giggled.

“Senior Sister Han, please have mercy on us.” The frightened cultivators trembled with fear in Han
Mei’s presence.

Han Mei licked her lips with a charming smile: “If any of you were even one ten-thousandth as
interesting as that kid, I’d be interested in playing with you. Unfortunately, none of you come
close. There are indeed powerful disciples in the core, but not as powerful as him. He truly



deserves to be called a genius capable of assessing True Inheritor Disciples. I wonder if, compared
to the past geniuses, this kid will succeed? I really want to experience his strong body...it makes
me feel so weak just thinking about it.”

Seeing Han Mei’s aroused demeanor, the few people didn’t dare to speak, their faces flushed and
trying desperately to hide their embarrassment.

They just hoped that Han Mei would pay more attention to Yang Chen and not bother them.

At the moment, Yang Chen and Chai Tao had arrived at the latter’s residence.

Chai Tao looked flattered the whole way, and after returning, he was even more attentive to Yang
Chen, pouring him tea and being very cautious.

Seeing Chai Tao act like this, Yang Chen kindly smiled and said, “Brother Chai, there’s no need to
be so careful. If you consider me a friend, just sit down and relax. I actually have some questions I
want to ask Brother Chai, and I hope you can help me find answers. After all, I’ve just joined the
military, and I’'m unfamiliar with everything. Your opinions and insights are very valuable to me.”

Upon hearing this, Chai Tao laughed and said, scratching his head, “Brother Yang, I'm flattered by
your words, but I’ll definitely tell you everything I know. I already consider you a friend just
because you value me.”

“Hahaha, that’s great. In fact, Brother Chai, the thing that has been bothering me the most is, why
were these team members initially so hostile towards me?” Yang Chen asked, confused.



When he had shown his strength, everyone was extremely respectful, but before that, it was
different. They were indifferent to him, as if they held a grudge against him for no reason.

Chai Tao sighed heavily after hearing this question, “Brother Yang, you might not know this, but
the reason for their attitude is due to the prevalent atmosphere.”

“Oh? The atmosphere? Is it because the Xuandao Sect has a bad reputation in the battlefield area?”
Yang Chen inquired.

“No, it’s not because the Xuandao Sect has a bad reputation, but because of us, the patrol
soldiers...” Chai Tao said with a bitter smile, and there was a hint of helplessness in his voice.

Yang Chen looked at Chai Tao and listened quietly.

Chai Tao shook his head and sighed, “We, the patrol soldiers, do the most dangerous work and
receive the lowest merit points. Who would want to do this job? Those sent by the higher-ups are
weak cultivators without much prospects!”
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Chapter 1759: Chapter 1756: Merit Points System_1 Chapter 1759: Chapter 1756: Merit Points
System_1 Yang Chen nodded, as he had some understanding of this.



From the beginning, he had heard about it from Yu Long, and it seemed that Yu Long also had quite
a high opinion of this work. He felt that people assigned here should be those with weak strength
and no future prospects. It was really unreasonable for him to be assigned here to work.

Chai Tao said with a self-mocking smile, “Just like me, I’ve cultivated for so many years, but I'm
stuck at the Jinzun Stage, with almost no chance to advance further. That’s why I was sent here to
do this tough job. It’s the same for everyone else. In other words, we’ve given up on ourselves and
have no hope.”

“Giving up on ourselves?” Yang Chen whispered.

“Yes, giving up on ourselves. It’s precisely because we’ve given up on ourselves that we, these
people, are prejudiced against talented cultivators. Maybe we feel life is unfair, why do others have
such good treatment in Xuandao Sect, while we can only be sent to the frontier?” Chai Tao said.

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen roughly understood.

So that’s how it was, no wonder these people didn’t have a good impression of him. It turned out to
be for this reason.

This way, he understood that the matter of fairness and unfairness was quite interesting. Indeed,
there was no such thing as fairness in the world, but everything was fought for by oneself. These
people were dissatisfied with their status, but instead of looking for the cause within themselves,
they blamed others and vented their anger on others. They could only be a patrol soldier for their
entire lives.

Yang Chen said, “Thank you, Brother Chai, for your explanation. Besides, I want to know what are
the tasks of our patrol soldiers?”



“Our patrol soldiers’ tasks are not simple, and not difficult either. In our area, there are more than
twenty patrol points in total. We just need to change shifts with other teams once a day, and there
will be fixed patrol points for everyone at the beginning of the patrol. The captain will explain
these things to you tomorrow. As long as the patrol is over every day, time is allocated freely. You
can do whatever you want,” Chai Tao said.

Yang Chen pondered, “Is it that simple?”

“Brother Yang, although your strength is extraordinary, please don’t underestimate this patrol
task. The patrol task is one of the tasks with the highest death rate. Even now, there are many
vacancies in the patrol posts of various teams, and for many years, there has been no complete
replenishment in a meaningful sense. Why? It’s because the death rate of this patrol task is very
high,” Chai Tao explained.

“Because of the members of the foreign race?” Yang Chen asked.

Chai Tao nodded heavily, “Yes, Brother Yang Chen, do not underestimate the people of the foreign
race, they are too terrifying. I’'ve seen them from a distance once, and just a few of them have
killed more than ten people from our patrolling teams. We barely managed to capture them.
Moreover, these foreign race people appear at an interval, even if they don’t fight with us on the
battlefield, they would still carry out small-scale harassments. These small-scale harassments don’t
affect the great army in the rear, but for us patrol soldiers, it’s the most bitter.”

Yang Chen got a rough understanding of some things, and then said, “If we kill these foreign race
people, there should be good merits.”

“Of course, let me put it this way, our patrol soldiers earn one merit point for patrolling one day,
which is only just over 300 points a year. However, if you kill a foreign race person, even one at
the Spirit Plate Stage, it’s worth a year’s worth of merit points. If it’s alive, it’s worth double. If it’s



in the Integration Period or Demigod Period, the merits are even more abundant. If you can kill
several a year, you will definitely be rich. These merits can be exchanged for contribution points
when you return to the sect. If you don’t want to exchange them for contribution points, you can
also exchange them for what you want in the Twelve States Alliance. It’s undoubtedly enviable,”
Chai Tao said.

“Isn’t that good? Our patrol soldiers are the only ones who can fight the foreign race members on a
regular basis. They get the moon first by being close to the water tower,” Yang Chen said with a
faint smile.

“Brother Yang, you are oversimplifying the matter, it’s not that easy,” Chai Tao forced a bitter
smile, “Think about it, unless there is a large-scale battle, where are there so many foreign race
members for you to kill? It’s very difficult for a single individual to win against them. In the same
rank, they have to be besieged to have a chance. With this siege, the merit points are divided
evenly. With a few hundred contribution points, four or five people share it, how much is left? Not
to mention, the chances of killing the foreign races on a day-to-day basis are extremely slim. If
you’re not careful, you might lose your life.”

With that, Chai Tao took a deep breath, “This is the normal situation. It’s even more challenging to
earn merit points during a large-scale battle. Once the battle starts, it’s extremely chaotic. Even if
you kill a foreign race person, you won’t have time to pick up their corpse. If you’re not careful,
you may die on the battlefield, and accumulating merit points is as difficult as reaching the sky.
For people like us who aren’t at the True God Realm, just a few thousand merit points would be the
most we can ever hope for. Those who can save up to ten thousand merit points would either spend
their merits and retire, or die in battle...”

At this point, there was a sense of desolation in Chai Tao’s voice - the desolation of not seeing any
hope.

Yang Chen could understand what he wanted to convey.

He might not be able to comprehend the cruelty of the battlefield.



Although he was confident in his own strength, he still needed to be careful when coming to the
battlefield. He couldn’t be careless; otherwise, this area might be where he would meet his end.

“Thank you, Brother Chai. As for the information about these foreign race members, I wonder if
Brother Chai has any information about them, so that I can understand and prepare for it in
advance,” Yang Chen said.

“Of course, this is the information I’ve exchanged with my merit points over the years. It records
most of the foreign race members in this battlefield. It’s not complete, but it should be enough to
satisfy Brother Yang’s needs. Since Brother Yang and I are friends at first sight, I'll give it to you,”
Chai Tao smiled.

Yang Chen said, “Since Brother Chai is so generous, I also have a gift for Brother Chai today. Here
it is.”

Yang Chen directly handed over a Storage Bag.

When Chai Tao opened it and saw the contents, he took a deep breath, and gratitude appeared in
his eyes.

Because in the Storage Bag Yang Chen gave him, there was a substandard Divine Artifact for self-
protection for a year. For him, as a patrol soldier engaged in dangerous work, there was nothing
more suitable than this.

He was only at the Golden Venerable level, with no power or status. A substandard Divine Artifact
was an unimaginable luxury for him.



“Thank you, Brother Yang. This... I really can’t accept this,” Chai Tao stammered. He was polite,
but his love for the substandard Divine Artifact made it impossible for him to return it.
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1757: The Sea King Clan and the Earth Fire Clan_1 Yang Chen burst into laughter: “Haha, Brother
Chai, you said it yourself - we hit it off right away. There’s no need to be so polite, these are just
some welcome gifts, if you ever need anything in the future, just let me know.”

Chai Tao couldn’t help but feel touched in his heart. He had lived for so many years, and because of
his weak strength, he had always been the object of ridicule and bullying within the sect. Almost no
one looked up to him. In order to save face, he had arrived here, but even Heaven wouldn’t help
him. Over the years, he had barely accumulated any merit points, living cautiously.

Being treated with such respect was the first time he had experienced it since entering the
battlefield.

With tears brimming in his eyes, it took him a while to regain his composure. He said, “Brother
Yang, since you’re being so kind to me, I don’t have much to say. If you ever need me, even if it’s to
go through fire and water, I may not have the strength, but I’ll do my best to help you.”

After that, the two of them chatted for a long time and enjoyed each other’s company. During their
conversation, Yang Chen asked Chai Tao many questions about the battlefield, and Chai Tao
enthusiastically answered them, helping Yang Chen clear up many doubts.



Yang Chen, albeit self-confident, preferred to familiarize himself with his surroundings in a new
environment.

As for the information on the foreign races, Yang Chen read it slowly after Fu Biao arranged a new
residence for him.

Speaking of Fu Biao’s attitude towards him, it was indeed thought-provoking.

How should I put it?

It seemed a bit too good.

Yang Chen didn’t think he had any connection with Fu Biao, so there was no reason for Fu Biao to
treat him specially. If Fu Biao had treated him like Tu Fei, being hostile and unfriendly, he might
have found it more normal.

After all, Fu Biao had a reason to be nice to him, but Fu Biao’s attitude left people searching for a
reason. However, Yang Chen couldn’t figure it out and had to put the matter aside and focus on
reading about the foreign races.

As he read, Yang Chen became engrossed in the content.



First of all, as he had mentioned in his conversation with Yu Long, there were more than a hundred
battlefields throughout the Twelve States.

Most of these battlefields were located in more remote places, and some continents were even
created specifically for war.

It was quite possible for a single state to have dozens of battlefields. Compared to that,
Fengyangzhou was neither peaceful nor harsh, with a total of eight battlefields across the
continent.

There were three in this area, guarded by the Six Major Powers, while the others were neither big
nor small, causing neither pain nor discomfort. Although they were called battlefields, there were
few actual battles. Even Xuandao Sect disciples wouldn’t go there for their tasks.

The reason for so many battlefields was that there were simply too many foreign races around
humans.

Foreign races were a collective term and not a single ethnic group.

Demonic beasts were foreign races.

And so were many other groups.

The reason why humans faced enemies on all sides and had so many conflicts in the Twelve States
was that the humans had a vast and resource-rich land, occupying a top-tier environment.



This environment made the alien races envious, but ancient beasts had once been incredibly
powerful, so the alien races didn’t dare to provoke humans.

The fuse was ignited hundreds of thousands of years ago when humans’ internal conflicts became
too severe due to the influence of evil cultivators. Other foreign races seized the opportunity to
launch a group attack. Many foreign races wanted a share of the spoils, leading to the current
situation.

This war has lasted for hundreds of thousands of years.

However, long wars involving ethnic groups were not unusual, as all races had plenty of patience.

The main foreign races in Fengyangzhou were the Sea King Clan and the Earth Fire Clan.

According to Yang Chen’s understanding, the Sea King Clan was similar to Demonic Beasts, and in
general terms, they were sea beasts.

But that made sense too, as all the races in the world evolved from ancient beasts. It was only
natural for there to be similarities between them.

As the name suggests, the Sea King Clan was the king of the sea, and indeed the ruler of the ocean.
According to the information recorded, the Sea King Clan’s status in the entire ocean was
indisputable and unshakable.



The Tribe was said to rule an incredibly vast sea area, and its power was almost unimaginable.

The strength of the Sea King Clan was not inferior to that of humans, making it one of the super
tribes in this plane.

If the Sea King Clan were to fully attack Fengyangzhou, not only Fengyangzhou but also all the
surrounding states would be unable to resist the Sea King Clan. Only the combined power of the
entire human race could fend off the attack.

However, like humans, the Sea King Clan’s rule was not absolute. There were still various large
and small tribes in the sea who coveted their position. This also caused the Sea King Clan to face
enemies on all sides, just like humans, and not be able to devote all their strength to dealing with
humans.

So to put it plainly, the Sea King Clan was just fooling around with humans in this battlefield,
taking advantage of the resources if they could.

If they couldn’t, they’d just let it go.

But it was the humans who suffered, as although the battles seemed inconsequential to the Tribe,
the death toll was incalculable.

The other foreign race was the Earth Fire Clan, which lived on islands in the sea. Its overall
strength was far inferior to the Sea King Clan, and there was no comparison between the two.
However, the Earth Fire Clan had no conflicts with the Sea King Clan, and as they lived on islands,
they were difficult for the Sea King Clan to deal with. After some friction, the Sea King Clan found



that they couldn’t gain any advantage, and as large-scale battles didn’t offer much gain, they
eventually reached an unwritten rule: as long as you don’t bother me, I won’t bother you.

Interestingly, it was not the Sea King Clan but the Earth Fire Clan who initiated the battles in this
area.

The Earth Fire Clan, although small in power, had great ambitions and was even more interested in
the treasure land of Fengyangzhou than the Sea King Clan.

The Sea King Clan was merely helping the Earth Fire Clan, and both sides shared the benefits
equally. They had been colluding for a long time.

“Earth Fire Clan, Sea King Clan...” Yang Chen muttered to himself.

The living environment of these two tribes consisted of a vast ocean with islands. This reminded
Yang Chen of the sea area he and Iron Eagle Lord had passed through in the Cold Water Zone.

Was there a connection between the two?

They were both seas, after all. Who could say for sure?

But thinking about it was too far-fetched, because even if there was a connection, he couldn’t just
rush over to find out.



For now, all he could do was learn more about the Sea King Clan and Earth Fire Clan’s methods and
store them in his mind to gain an advantage in future battles against the two clans.
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Spirit God Race Reappears_1 Although many people hold the Sea King Clan and the Earth Fire Clan
in high regard, thinking it’s difficult to defeat them, Yang Chen doesn’t let this intimidate him or
make him fear these two alien tribes.

After all, humans also feel fear in front of the Sea King Clan and Earth Fire Clan. In a battle
between the two sides, whoever feels fear first will be the one at the disadvantage.

If that’s the case, why not create fear in the enemy first?

Yang Chen focused on his research, and after about two hours, he had a good grasp of the relevant
information on these alien tribes.

Next, it was time to apply the knowledge in practice.

At the same time, Yang Chen took out some premium Xuantian treasures and fed them to the
Slaughter God Spear in the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space.



“Young Master, give me a few more, I'm still not satisfied, not feeling good enough,” the Slaughter
God Spear chuckled.

Yang Chen was now different from before. He would do his best to meet the demands of the
Slaughter God Spear.

However, compared to before, the Slaughter God Spear’s appetite had grown larger.

In the past, a few ordinary Xuan Tian treasures could satisfy the Slaughter God Spear, but as it
refined more and more, its demand also increased.

It seemed that as its restoration became closer, ordinary Xuan Tian treasures could no longer
satisfy it.

In recent days, it had even devoured substandard divine artifacts, but it had only satisfied the
Slaughter God Spear for a while.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen raised an eyebrow and asked, “How much strength have you recovered
now?”

“I’'m not exactly sure. I used to think that I could recover just fine after eating a bit, but now I find
that even after eating a lot, I still haven’t reached my former peak strength. However, Young
Master, I do feel stronger now,” the Slaughter God Spear said confidently, “You can feel it too,
right?”



Yang Chen, of course, could feel that the power of the Slaughter God Spear had become much
stronger than before.

That’s why he didn’t dare to use it lightly. He had never heard of an ordinary divine artifact with
such terrifying power.

With this in mind, Yang Chen hesitated for a moment and suddenly took out an item, which was
the Golden Wind Slash that the Ling Family had given him.

As he held the Golden Wind Slash, Yang Chen threw it to the Slaughter God Spear, “Alright, here’s
the Golden Wind Slash for you to devour and refine. Don’t come looking for me for a while.”

“What, Young Master, you’re actually willing to give me this treasure?” The Slaughter God Spear’s
voice was full of disbelief and astonishment.

Yang Chen stretched lazily, “Why, you don’t want it?”

“No, Young Master, I just think that this Golden Wind Slash is still very useful to you. Why would
you give it to me to devour and refine so easily?” the Slaughter God Spear said awkwardly.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but chuckle. The Slaughter God Spear was quite considerate towards him.



He leisurely said, “I know what you’re thinking. Although the Golden Wind Slash is powerful, its
usefulness to me isn’t great, and there aren’t many situations where it can be used. A year ago, I
might have found some use for it, but not now. Instead of keeping it, it’s better to give it to you to
devour and refine. After all, our relationship now is such that I have no reason to be polite with
you. Just refine this item well, don’t worry about anything else.”

“Young Master, I understand.” Hearing this, the Slaughter God Spear was completely relieved and
overjoyed. It didn’t waste any more words and went straight to refining the Golden Wind Slash.

After all, refining something that was more than just a substandard divine artifact would
undoubtedly satisfy it.

After taking care of the Slaughter God Spear, Yang Chen was ready to go through the data that Chai
Tao had given him again.

However, at this moment, he sensed a commotion inside the Demon God Tower. Feeling puzzled,
he couldn’t help but go to the third floor of the Demon God Tower to see what was going on.

As soon as he arrived on the third floor of the Demon God Tower, Yang Chen understood what was
happening — Kun Peng was making a breakthrough, attempting to reach the Spirit Plate Stage.

Golden Claw looked on, grinning, “Young Master, you’ve arrived.”

“Hmm, so Kun Peng is making a breakthrough...” Yang Chen muttered to himself.



“Yes, Young Master. If it manages to make this breakthrough, it will surely be of great help to you,”
Golden Claw happily said.

Yang Chen nodded, not having high expectations of whether Kun Peng could help him, but hoping
that it could behave itself.

With the help of the Demon God Tower, Kun Peng’s breakthrough proceeded smoothly. After half a
day, its Qi finally stabilized.

It successfully reached the Spirit Plate Stage without any problems.

However, unlike Golden Claw, Kun Peng did not evolve its constitution after reaching the Spirit
Plate Stage, so its strength was the same as when it was at the peak of the Heaven Martial Realm,
and it didn’t cause any Heavenly Tribulation.

This relief caused Yang Chen a sigh of relief. If Kun Peng had caused Heavenly Tribulation, it would
have been a big problem since they were in a battlefield and there was no way to explain
everything.

At this moment, Kun Peng had successfully reached the Spirit Plate Stage, although its body was
slightly weak. However, the environment within the Demon God Tower was very beneficial for
demonic beasts, so after a while, Kun Peng recovered to its normal state.

Seeing Yang Chen, it said, “Kun Peng is causing trouble for Young Master to come in person.”



“No problem, Kun Peng, how do you feel?” Yang Chen asked.

“Young Master, now that I have reached the Spirit Plate Stage, my strength has improved
significantly, and I can definitely provide some help to you,” Kun Peng replied.

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes, “Kun Peng, why do I feel like you’re worried about something?”

Logically speaking, after rising from the Heaven Martial Realm to the Spirit Plate Stage, Kun Peng
should be happy and excited. However, the opposite was true — its voice was low and gloomy,
showing a depressed mood.

Having been seen through by Yang Chen, Kun Peng’s body shuddered slightly before saying, “Since
Young Master has noticed, Kun Peng dares not hide it. The thing is, I share a connection with the
Mountain and River Destruction Map you have. The map absorbs everything inside, but its true
power seems to be sealed. I learned about this from the Artifact Spirit.”

“So what?” Yang Chen was confused.

“At first, when I was only at the peak of the Heaven Martial Realm, I couldn’t sense it clearly, but
now that I’ve reached the Spirit Plate Stage, things are different. I can feel it for sure — that person
is coming back...” As Kun Peng said this, fear was evident in its eyes.

“That person? Who is that person?” Yang Chen still couldn’t understand.

“That person is the Spirit God Race member I told you about before!” Kun Peng said.



Yang Chen was shocked, “The Spirit God Race? Wait, that person disappeared, didn’t they? How
can you sense that they’re coming back?”

Kun Peng took a deep breath, “I cannot explain the exact cause. The Mountain and River
Destruction Map contains everything, but it seems like its true power is sealed. I learned about
these from the Artifact Spirit.”

“No, it shouldn’t be,” Yang Chen said, “If you can learn about this from the Artifact Spirit, I should
be able to as well. Why hasn’t it ever told me these things?”
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Chapter 1762: Chapter 1759: The True Artifact Spirit_1 Chapter 1762: Chapter 1759: The True
Artifact Spirit_1 Kun Peng said gently, “Young Master, if you have asked the Artifact Spirit multiple
times, you should know that it doesn’t know much. Even about the various questions you have
about the Mountain and River Destruction Map, it can’t answer them.”

Hearing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath and couldn’t deny it.

The Artifact Spirit of the Mountain and River Destruction Map couldn’t communicate with him as
smoothly as the Slaughter God Spear, but it was still able to communicate with his soul.



He had asked the Artifact Spirit about the Mountain and River Destruction Map many times, but
the Artifact Spirit didn’t know the answers.

Now, it was quite consistent with what Kun Peng said.

Yang Chen nodded and said, “Indeed, how do you know about this?”

“Young Master, the Artifact Spirit you communicated with is just the spirit of the Mountain and
River Destruction Map after it had sealed itself,” Kun Peng said.

“What do you mean?” Yang Chen asked in surprise.

“Young Master, have you ever thought that the Mountain and River Destruction Map has such a
powerful power that its essence is not as simple as an ordinary Premium Xuantian Treasure?” Kun
Peng said.

Yang Chen couldn’t deny it.

Not to mention anything else, sealing the Spirit God Race alone was not something an ordinary
Premium Xuantian Treasure could do.

The Spirit God Race was terrifying, and the existence of the Mountain and River Destruction Map,
which was able to seal such a terrifying creature, must be incredibly strong. How could a Premium
Xuantian Treasure be capable of sealing such an existence?



Kun Peng explained, “The reason why the Mountain and River Destruction Map appears as a
Premium Xuantian Treasure is that it once sealed itself.”

“It sealed itself?” Yang Chen was stunned. “How could the Mountain and River Destruction Map do
that? It’s just a Formation Device.”

“But its true Artifact Spirit indeed told me so,” Kun Peng said with a bitter smile.

Yang Chen didn’t ask about the true Artifact Spirit of the Mountain and River Destruction Map.
Instead, he said, “Go on, why did the Mountain and River Destruction Map seal itself?”

“Because of the Spirit God Race!” Kun Peng said solemnly, “The true Artifact Spirit of the Mountain
and River Destruction Map once told me that its fundamental purpose of existence is to seal this
Spirit God Race. That’s its greatest meaning.”

“But it has already successfully sealed the Spirit God Race, so why would it seal itself?” Yang Chen
was puzzled.

“This has to do with the previous owner of the Mountain and River Destruction Map. The owner
must have laid prohibitions within the Mountain and River Destruction Map. The true Artifact
Spirit once told me that its original master had calculated that the power of the Mountain and
River Destruction Map might not be able to seal the Spirit God Race. The Spirit God Race may break
free at any time, and once they try to do so, the Mountain and River Destruction Map must seal
itself. After self-sealing, its power will greatly decrease, such as transforming from a Substandard
Divine Artifact to a Premium Xuantian Treasure. Although this would result in a significant
reduction in strength, in return, it would be able to better restrain the Spirit God Race.” Kun Peng
explained without any omissions.



Golden Claw, puzzled, asked, “So, this Mountain and River Destruction Map used to be a
Substandard Divine Artifact, and it became a Premium Xuantian Treasure after sealing itself?”

“Of course not. The true Artifact Spirit didn’t tell me about its previous grade, but it did tell me
that it has sealed itself 97 times since sealing the Spirit God Race!” Kun Peng said.

“What!” Yang Chen was shocked as well.

If one self-sealing signifies a decrease in one level, then what does 97 times signify?

Perhaps what Kun Peng said was somewhat exaggerated, or perhaps after reaching a certain level,
several consecutive self-sealing acts would not make much difference.

However, 97 times still seemed a bit exaggerated to him. This meant that the level and status of
the Mountain and River Destruction Map before its many sealings were far beyond his imagination.

As for the Spirit God Race sealed within the map, it was also far beyond the scope of his
comprehension.

“Young Master, no matter how powerful the Mountain and River Destruction Map was before, if we
can unlock its seal, we would definitely hit the jackpot,” Golden Claw laughed.



Yang Chen shook his head, “Golden Claw, it’s not that simple. Unsealing the map would indeed
unlock the power of the Mountain and River Destruction Map, but it would also loosen the restraint
on the Spirit God Race. I can’t control the Spirit God Race now.”

Thinking of this exaggerated race, Yang Chen didn’t have much confidence or assurance, especially
since he couldn’t kill a Demigod in a single blow even now.

He had only seen the Spirit God Race once, and the power that emitted from it was indeed
desperate.

Of course, he didn’t entirely believe what Kun Peng said.

Not that he didn’t trust Kun Peng, but rather he didn’t trust the so-called true Artifact Spirit.

“When did you find out about all this?” Yang Chen asked.

“Because I connected with the soul of the Mountain and River Destruction Map. Although I was in
the Demon God Tower, I could actually contact the Mountain and River Destruction Map at any
time. Recently, when I was cultivating in the Demon God Tower, I suddenly received a message
from the true Artifact Spirit. At that time, I wanted to tell you about this, but then I held back
because I wanted to break through to the Spirit Plate Stage and you went to the battlefield. I hope
you can forgive me for not telling you earlier,” Kun Peng said.

Yang Chen said, “That’s okay, but we can’t fully believe what the true Artifact Spirit says. Why did
it suddenly reveal this to you? And why didn’t it contact me directly?”



Kun Peng said, “The reason it didn’t contact you directly is that it couldn’t.”

“Why?” Yang Chen asked.

“Because of its self-sealing. How can it contact you if it has sealed itself?” Kun Peng replied
helplessly.

“That’s true...” Yang Chen slapped his forehead. “Then why did it suddenly talk to you about all
this?”

“Because the Spirit God Race is coming back soon,” Kun Peng said.

“What do you mean by ‘coming back’? After I used the Spirit God Race, wouldn’t it disappear for a
long time?” Yang Chen was puzzled.

Kun Peng explained, “No, that’s not the case. Once the Spirit God Race uses its power, the
Mountain and River Destruction Map will seal it even more effectively. For example, the Mountain
and River Destruction Map has been sealed for 97 times, so there are 97 layers of seals. The Spirit
God Race is in the 97th layer. After using its power once, it will move down to the 95th or goth
layer. Although you can’t see the Spirit God Race within the Mountain and River Destruction Map,
it is indeed still inside. It hasn’t returned from its seal yet, but if its power recovers, it will go back
to its original location and try to break the latest seal. This is what the true Artifact Spirit meant by
saying ‘the Spirit God Race is coming back,’ because its power has recovered.”
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Chapter 1763: Chapter 1760: Shift Change, Patrol Point_1 Chapter 1763: Chapter 1760: Shift
Change, Patrol Point_1 “So, the reason for the Spirit God Race to return to the 97th floor is to
continue breaking the seal?” Yang Chen said.

“Exactly.” Kun Peng said, “Once it breaks the seal, we’ll be in big trouble.”

“Do you think it’s possible for them to break the seal?” Yang Chen was puzzled.

Kun Peng heavily said, “It’s hard to say. The Spirit God Race hasn’t given up in all these years. The
self-sealing of the Mountain and River Destruction Map has its limits. The more seals that have
been applied, the more difficult for the Artifact Spirit to control itself because the seals are too
dense for it to use its strength. As a result, every time the map seals itself, it takes a very long
time. If the Spirit God Race can break the seal faster than the map can self-seal, then the Spirit God
Race will eventually escape from the map.”

Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows, wanting to ask more, but suddenly thought of something and said,
“Wait, if it’s so difficult for the Spirit God Race to take action, why did they save me in the first
place? Wouldn'’t it be better to just let me die? Why would they save me and bring trouble upon
themselves?”

“I've asked the Artifact Spirit that question, but it said that the Spirit God Race doesn’t dare to let
you die.” Kun Peng said.

“What does that mean? They don’t dare to let me die?” Yang Chen was even more confused.



Kun Peng nodded, “Because as long as you’re alive and using the Mountain and River Destruction
Map for a long time, it will be beneficial for the depletion of the map’s sealing strength, especially
when you summon it. The sealing strength on each floor will be loosened significantly; it would
still be sealed at the bottom, but it would quickly break through and return. On the contrary, if you
die and the Mountain and River Destruction Map is no longer used by anyone, the seal will be
incredibly firm. Besides, as the master of the Mountain and River Destruction Map, if you die, the
map will be harmed as a whole, and the Spirit God Race connected to it will also be greatly
affected. Plus, if you die, there may be another unknown master who is unfavorable to them. So,
compared to the two, the Spirit God Race would prefer you to be alive.”

Yang Chen frowned, “In that case, does the Artifact Spirit really want to remind me through you?”

“The Artifact Spirit didn’t say that exactly, but I feel that it has that intention...” Kun Peng said.

With his hands behind his back, Yang Chen hesitated and said, “The Artifact Spirit is telling you all
this because it wants to reach an agreement with me. However, it’s not necessarily trustworthy.
Kun Peng, you’ve been with the Mountain and River Destruction Map for a long time and know
more about it than I do. Do you think we should trust the Artifact Spirit or the Spirit God Race
more?”

Kun Peng pondered for a moment, then said, “Young Master, I can’t make up my mind. But there’s
something I’m not sure if I should say.”

“Go ahead.” Yang Chen said slowly.

Kun Peng said solemnly, “The Artifact Spirit may not be a trustworthy character or object, and its
trustworthiness is also worth verifying. However, there’s one thing that’s certain: the Spirit God
Race is even more dangerous!”



When Kun Peng mentioned the Spirit God Race, his voice trembled.

It was not difficult to see how fearful he was of the Spirit God Race.

Yang Chen couldn’t tell if it was exactly because of how much Kun Peng feared the Spirit God Race
or if the Spirit God Race was really that terrifying.

But after thinking about it, he chose to believe in Kun Peng more.

Seeing that Yang Chen still had doubts, Kun Peng volunteered, “Young Master, I request to enter
the Mountain and River Destruction Map for a while to communicate with the Artifact Spirit again!
Once I’ve collected enough information, I'll contact you.”

“Alright, that can be arranged.” Yang Chen looked deeply at Kun Peng. “Well, someone outside is
calling for me. The entrance to the Mountain and River Destruction Map will always be open for
you, so choose the right time to return.”

As the conversation ended, Yang Chen left the Mountain and River Destruction Map in the Demon
God Tower.

Then, with a wave of his hand, he left the Demon God Tower.

After leaving the Demon God Tower and coming back, Yang Chen waved his hand again and
received the Sound Transmission Talisman that had been sent to him.



He received the Sound Transmission Talisman, listened to it, pushed open the door, and saw the
people waiting for him outside.

This made Yang Chen a little embarrassed because the people who had come were the entire patrol
team. Now that they were waiting for him, it was easy to tell he seemed to have delayed
something.

However, to Yang Chen’s surprise, even though the team members were somewhat fearful of him,
Fu Biao, the captain of the team, still didn’t scold him; instead, he said, “Yang Chen, my friend, you
seem to be quite careless with your sense of time. You need to be more careful in the future.
Hahaha.”

“Sure, sure!” Yang Chen folded his hands with a smile, thinking he would be punished, but it
turned out to be no big deal.

He couldn’t help but ask, “Captain, are we going on patrol?”

“That’s right. Today is your first time going on patrol duty. I'll take you to your fixed patrol points.
Just follow me, and along the way, I’ll explain the duties and responsibilities of a patrol soldier.
Remember, never underestimate your position as a patrol soldier and neglect your duties.” Fu Biao
said, his tone affable and kind.

Yang Chen nodded, listening quietly to Fu Biao.



Thus, the team gradually left the main camp and, along the way, encountered other patrol teams.
These teams had various strengths, but they were all led by a True God Realm powerful person
accompanied by a small group of non-True God Realm masters.

On the way, Fu Biao told Yang Chen a lot about the knowledge of patrol soldiers; of course, Yang
Chen took it to heart and didn’t dismiss it as unimportant.

Soon, the team arrived at the handover point.

The team to hand over had been waiting for a long time. Their captain, a burly man with a beard,
looked at Fu Biao’s team and laughed, “Fu Biao, you have another new member in your team. He
looks pretty green.”

“Haha, Yang Chen is a rare genius in our patrol team. You guys should take good care of him in the
future. This kind of genius has a promising future.” Fu Biao greeted them.

“Oh? Since you said so, we’ll definitely take care of him in the future. Alright, enough chitchat,
we’re going back.” The team waved and left in a hurry.

It was only then that Fu Biao said, “Alright, you guys can go to your respective patrol points now.”

“Yes, Captain!” The team members responded in unison.

Yang Chen looked over and saw that Tu Fei was much more obedient today. He didn’t even look at
him directly, let alone causing trouble.



“Yang Chen, follow me, and I'll tell you where your patrol points are.” Fu Biao said.

“Thank you, Captain.” Yang Chen cupped his hands and saw Fu Biao’s sincere attitude, which didn’t
seem to be malicious at all.
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Chapter 1764: Chapter 1761: The Highest Merit Points_1 Chapter 1764: Chapter 1761: The Highest
Merit Points_1 Thus, with Fu Biao’s introduction, Yang Chen gained a certain understanding of the
environment in the patrol point.

Different teams were responsible for different areas. It seemed that the area their team was
responsible for was divided among different members.

Patrolling back and forth between these points, the distance was not far apart, and if anything
went wrong, they could summon others.

Patrolling usually lasted half a day, after which a shift change took place.

After the shift change, one could choose to rest for a day or continue patrolling for extra shifts.
Merit Points were calculated based on the time spent patrolling, so if one chose to rest for a day,
that day would have no Merit Points; continuous patrolling was required to earn Merit Points.



“Yang Chen, my friend, always remember to stay calm in case of any incidents. If you meet a
foreign race person, don’t blindly try to grab merit. Call your teammates first, it’s better to attack
together. Also, I will be patrolling nearby, if something happens, just call me,” Fu Biao smiled and
said.

“I understand,” said Yang Chen amiably.

Fu Biao didn’t say much more and got up to leave.

Seeing Fu Biao like this, Yang Chen put his hands behind his back and fell into deep thought.

Could it be that Fu Biao really had no ill intent towards him, and he was just being a good
Samaritan? Was he overthinking it?

Thinking about it, Yang Chen shook his head, stopped thinking too much and began patrolling
around as Fu Biao instructed.

Although he was not satisfied with the task of being a patrol soldier, since he was working here, he
needed to be diligent and not careless.

During his patrol, Yang Chen conducted a detailed survey of the surrounding environment.



After finding no abnormalities, he gradually relaxed.

“In this environment, if I could set up prohibition in advance, having foreign race people suddenly
stepping in would be equivalent to taking initiative,” Yang Chen said to himself.

This was his patrol point, and he couldn’t be careless.

However, if he set up too many prohibitions, it might be discovered by his own teammates, or even
accidentally triggered by them.

This balance was difficult to control.

After much thought, Yang Chen asked the woman from the Fishpeople Tribe to set up a few small
prohibitions for him. Although these prohibitions might not be enough to turn the tables, they
could still help him change the situation to some extent.

In the blink of an eye, half a day had passed.

In his heart, Yang Chen wished he could encounter some foreign race people so that he could
complete the task quickly and become a True Inheritor Disciple, gain access to better resources,
and then find Hua Wanru.

However, it was clear that his luck was not that good, as he did not encounter any foreign race
people on his first day of work.



Just like that, half a day passed, and Yang Chen returned for the shift change according to the
rules.

After the shift change, the team members left, with only Fu Biao going to report to Elder Qian
Gong.

Compared to the others, Yang Chen was quite popular among the team members. After the shift
change, many people invited him to join them.

Tu Fei, on the other hand, was more honest. As soon as the shift was over, he left.

Even though Han Mei didn’t invite him, she kept casting seductive glances at him, as if she couldn’t
wait to throw herself on him and bite him hard.

Yang Chen ignored Han Mei’s seduction, and also declined the invitations of others.

However, Chai Tao came over at some point, looking a bit nervous, and said, “Brother Yang, I plan
to go to the Merit Hall to exchange for some things. Would you be interested in going together?”

If it were anyone else, Yang Chen might not care, but he was interested in Chai Tao’s invitation.



Of course, part of that interest was in the Merit Hall, as he didn’t know much about Merit Points;
this was a chance to learn more.

Yang Chen smiled and said, “Well, I also have that intention. Let’s go together with Brother Chai.”

“That would be best,” said Chai Tao, his face lighting up with joy.

Yang Chen went with Chai Tao, and the two gradually disappeared from everyone’s sight, making
the others both envious and jealous.

It wasn’t until they were far away that Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask, “Brother Chai, why do I
feel that these team members seem to be somewhat afraid of Han Mei?”

He did not know the attitude of the team members towards Han Mei during the previous day
because he had left early. However, today was different; he noticed that their eyes showed fear
when they looked at Han Mei, and he was naturally concerned.

Hearing Yang Chen mention Han Mei, Chai Tao shivered all over, cautiously looked around and
then said, “Brother Yang, I advise you to stay away from this woman. Don’t be deceived by her
beauty, even if you are confident in yourself.”

“Why is that?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

Chai Tao smiled bitterly and said, “This woman was born with enchanting bones, and although
she’s not stunningly beautiful, her charm in combination with her disposition makes her look like a



heavenly beauty. Of course, this is not the key point; the key is the Cultivation Method she
practices is extremely poisonous.”

“Oh? What kind of Cultivation Method?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

“This Cultivation Method allows the woman to take absolute initiative during dual cultivation with
a man. Han Mei will try to seduce other men into sharing the bed with her for dual cultivation, and
during the process, she will absorb the man’s True Qi essence while they enjoy the pleasure. You
may not notice it at the time, but once it’s over, you’ll find that the woman has absorbed at least
thirty years of your hard cultivation. I heard that before she came to our team, she had drained a
Demigod Stage Master with a strong background down to the Integration Period, and that’s why
she was sent here,” Chai Tao said seriously.

Yang Chen was stunned. He didn’t expect this woman to have such a powerful ability.

It seemed that these team members had suffered losses from Han Mei, otherwise they wouldn’t be
so afraid of her.

It seemed that there were all kinds of strange things in the world, and he had to be extra cautious
with Han Mei.

“Alright, we’re here. Brother Yang, this is the Merit Hall,” Chai Tao said with a smile.

Yang Chen looked at the Great Hall ahead, fully focused.



“This Merit Hall exists not only in our battlefield but in all battlefields. As long as you have merit,
any Merit Hall can be used universally. Inside the Merit Hall, you can even exchange the cultivation
methods of other Sects as long as you have enough merit,” Chai Tao explained.

Yang Chen knew a little about this, but hearing Chai Tao talk about it, he couldn’t help but be
tempted and said, “In that case, let’s go in and have a look.”

He was accompanying Chai Tao on this trip, and naturally followed Chai Tao’s lead.

However, before entering the Merit Hall, Yang Chen was first attracted by the statues around the
hall.

As they walked towards the Palace, Yang Chen asked, “Brother Chai, what’s the deal with these
statues?”

“Ah? Don’t you know, Brother Yang? These statues represent the top merit holders and are only
eligible to be placed here,” Chai Tao said with a smile.
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1762: Zhang Xuelian on the Young Phoenix List_1 Looking at these statues, Chai Tao couldn’t help
but be fascinated. After all, those who could have their statues erected here were the
representatives of the highest glory.



Once one’s statue stood here, the entire Twelve States would remember their name.

Yang Chen was puzzled: “Why are these statues divided into several rows, and they seem to be in
different categories?”

“Brother Yang, there is a reason for that. The statues here are indeed different, and they are
divided into four kinds.” Chai Tao explained with a smile.

“Four kinds?” Yang Chen listened attentively.

Chai Tao said: “These four kinds are the War God List, the Divine General List, the Crouching
Dragon List, and the Young Phoenix List.”

“Oh? What is the difference between these four lists?” Yang Chen asked.

“The difference is huge. Firstly, the War God List only records the top ten people with the highest
merit points in the Twelve States. Even experts in the Enlightenment Stage can’t make it onto the
list. The list contains only those who have truly transcended the Enlightenment Stage. Even our
Xuan Dao Sect Leader hasn’t been able to make it into the list.” Chai Tao laughed.

Yang Chen was amazed. The Xuan Dao Sect Leader was also a top powerhouse who had
transcended the Enlightenment Stage, but he had not yet made it onto the War God List.



Just how strong were the top ten experts on the War God List?

“What about the Divine General List?” Yang Chen asked curiously.

“The Divine General List is a list specifically for experts in the True God Realm and Enlightenment
Stage. Those with high merit points are called Divine Generals. The list contains a hundred people.
However, only the top twenty can have their statues erected here. Otherwise, there would be so
many statues that the entire Merit Hall would be crammed and impassable.” Chai Tao kindly
explained.

Yang Chen nodded, looked around, and said, “So, the Crouching Dragon List and the Young Phoenix
List should be related to the younger generation, right?”

“Brother Yang is right. In order to cultivate the young talents of the next generation, the Twelve
States and the Taiyi Sect have created the Crouching Dragon List and the Young Phoenix List,
which record the geniuses below the True God Realm who have been cultivating for less than a
hundred years. Those with sufficient merit points can be listed. The Crouching Dragon List records
men, and the Young Phoenix List records women, with fifty people each. The statues erected here
are the top twenty from each list.” Chai Tao said.

Upon saying this, Chai Tao took a deep breath and pointed to the front: “Brother Yang Chen, look,
these four statues in the front row are the first-place experts from the War God List, Divine
General List, Crouching Dragon List, and Young Phoenix List!”

Yang Chen looked forward and saw the four statues, especially the one in the front, which made
him feel an overwhelming pressure emanating from it.

“What a powerful pressure. Even just a statue makes me feel suffocated.” Yang Chen took a deep
breath, and all that was left in his heart were nervousness and sweat.



“He is the first-place expert on the War God List, known as the War God Li Chongxiao. It is said
that during his battles against the alien tribes, he had never been defeated, and the number of his
merit points had reached an unimaginable level. Wherever he went, the battlefield would never
fail, and his existence made the alien tribes terrified.” Chai Tao’s body trembled with admiration,
reverence, and yearning for a godly figure.

Then, Chai Tao seemed to be interested and introduced the first-place expert on the Divine General
List to Yang Chen.

Finally, it was the Crouching Dragon List and the Young Phoenix List.

“The first place on the Crouching Dragon List was taken by Feng Xiaotian, a core disciple of the
Longtan Sect, which is second only to the Taiyi Sect in the Twelve States. Feng Xiaotian is known
as the number one genius under the True God Realm in the Twelve States. Competitors are only
those core disciples from the Taiyi Sect. Even compared to the Taiyi Sect’s core disciples, he is
superior. It is rumored that Feng Xiaotian has now reached the True God Realm, but I don’t know if
it’s true or not. However, in the Demigod Stage, his merit points have already far surpassed his
peers, and he could even defeat those on the Divine General List. He is truly an abnormal
existence!” Chai Tao took a deep breath.

Yang Chen glanced at the statue of Feng Xiaotian, with his hands behind his back, and a solemn
expression.

It seems that the Twelve States really has an abundance of talents.

What could Bai Wuheng, who was inferior to those on the Crouching Dragon List, amount to? He
might not even be qualified to be on the list.



While pondering, Chai Tao introduced the first-place genius on the Young Phoenix List.

“The first place on the Young Phoenix List is a core disciple from the Qingyu Gate. Her name is Luo
Yihong. Oh, I heard that she has come to our battlefield.” Chai Tao said excitedly.

Looking at Luo Yihong’s statue, Chai Tao couldn’t help but want to drool.

Although the statue couldn’t show beauty or ugliness, Luo Yihong had a graceful figure and
extraordinary temperament. The statue alone made people fantasize and want to see her real
beauty.

“She came to our battlefield?” Yang Chen blinked.

Chai Tao nodded, “Yes, Luo Yihong’s Qingyu Gate is very close to our Xuan Dao Sect, and her Bai
Xing State is adjacent to our Fengyangzhou where the Xuan Dao Sect is located. Therefore, the
disciples of Qingyu Gate often appear in our Fengyangzhou battlefield, and the disciples of our
Xuan Dao Sect often appear in Bai Xing State’s battlefield. So, it’s not strange for a core disciple of
Qingyu Gate to appear in this battlefield.”

“If Luo Yihong is also here, then the Six-sided Competition will be really interesting.” Yang Chen
said.

Chai Tao shook his head, “That won’t happen. It is said that Luo Yihong entered the True God
Realm half a year ago, so she is unlikely to participate in the Six-sided Competition. Even if she
does participate, there will be experts in the True God Realm to deal with her. However, Luo



Yihong, who has just entered the True God Realm, would not challenge the Great Perfection experts
of the True God Realm even if she is arrogant.”

Yang Chen nodded thoughtfully.

After that, Chai Tao talked endlessly about many things to Yang Chen.

Although Chai Tao was somewhat talkative, his words were still valuable.

Yang Chen was now standing in front of the statues on the Young Phoenix List, and after a brief
glance, he focused on a female statue.

Even if Luo Yihong was more outstanding, Yang Chen didn’t want to take an extra look. Yet, this
woman’s statue caught his eye.

Because this woman was not inferior to the first-place Luo Yihong on the Young Phoenix List, and
even surpassed her in some ways.

Because, this woman was none other than the person he was looking for, Zhang Xuelian.

He stared deeply at Zhang Xuelian’s statue, knowing that Zhang Xuelian was also on the Young
Phoenix List, but he didn’t want to reveal his relationship with Zhang Xuelian.



He glanced at the statues on the Young Phoenix List and asked, “Aren’t there twenty statues on the
Young Phoenix List? Why do I see more than twenty?”
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Chen’s eyes were fixed on Zhang Xuelian’s statue, he laughed and said, “Brother Yang seems to be
attracted by the statue of the Snow Lotus Fairy. Anyone who sees the statue of Snow Lotus Fairy
would be attracted to it, I wonder what the real Snow Lotus Fairy looks like. Just like Luo Yihong,
with such a beautiful statue, the real person must be incredibly attractive and irresistible.”

Yang Chen muttered to himself, “Snow Lotus Fairy...”

“Yes, Snow Lotus Fairy is an old nickname. As for Brother Yang’s question about the number of
statues, the extra statues are of some exceptionally beauties. If the twenty statues of the Young
Phoenix List can be replaced, these extra ones here will never be replaced.” Chai Tao explained.

Yang Chen looked deeply at Zhang Xuelian, “What’s the story?”

“These statues may not be comparable to those on the Divine General and War God Lists, but they
represent the most top-notch female cultivators in the twelve states. Only a few people can have
such a title, and in countless years, only three statues have been built for them. Snow Lotus Fairy is
one of them. It can be said that her legend is well-known throughout the Twelve States, and all the
women there look up to her as a goal,” Chai Tao said with excitement, “A woman like her, even if I
only get to see her from a distance and then die, I would be willing.”

Hearing this, Yang Chen was stunned. He thought he could imagine how outstanding Zhang Xuelian
was, but it turned out that he had underestimated her.



The goal of all women in the Twelve States?

How good was Zhang Xuelian?

It seemed that wherever this woman went, she left a remarkable legend behind.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen’s mouth curved into a smile. Right, she was worthy of him, Yang Chen.

“Why is this Snow Lotus Fairy called the Divine Woman?” Yang Chen asked in confusion.

“Ah? This has to do with something that happened decades ago. Snow Lotus Fairy was a disciple of
the Taiyi Sect. When she became famous, she was also sent to the battlefield by the Taiyi Sect. In
that battle, Snow Lotus Fairy, with her True God Stage strength, killed a dozen alien tribes’ True
God Stage generals, making a name for herself in the process. She accumulated an impressive
record of merit points and became the terror of the alien tribes. The Taiyi Sect directly conferred
her the title of Divine Woman, which even many Enlightenment Realm experts couldn’t have.” Chai
Tao said excitedly.

“What happened after that?” Yang Chen asked, “Where did Snow Lotus Fairy go after that?”

He subconsciously wanted to get more information about Zhang Xuelian, after all, he was going to
meet her.



But, to his disappointment, Chai Tao shook his head, “No one knows what happened afterward.
After gaining the title of Divine Woman, Snow Lotus Fairy seemed to have vanished from the face
of the earth, with no further news.”

Hearing this, Yang Chen narrowed his eyes slightly, feeling somewhat disappointed.

However, having some information is better than no information at all. At least he knew now that
Zhang Xuelian was a disciple of the Taiyi Sect.

With this information, he now had a clue.

“Taiyi Sect...” Yang Chen muttered to himself.

His ancestral land seemed to have a deep connection with this sect.

As the two were discussing, they had already walked the long steps leading to the Merit Hall.

Now standing at the palace entrance, Yang Chen saw a stele in front of him.

This stele was covered in densely packed text and measured ten zhang in height, looking like a
small mountain peak.



“This is the Merit Tablet, which records the current ranking and merit points of the War God List,
Divine General List, and Crouching Dragon List.” Chai Tao smiled and said, “It seems Brother Yang
is quite interested.”

Yang Chen glanced at it, not caring about the War God and Divine General Lists, as there was no
use for him now.

But he was indeed interested in the Crouching Dragon List.

There were a total of fifty names, and the merit points of the fiftieth place were as high as
100,000!

This made Yang Chen touch his nose. The Twelve States were indeed full of talented people. What
did 100,000 merit points represent? It meant that this person had obtained hundreds of Spirit
Plate Stage and above foreign race corpses.

This was just the fiftieth place. The top ten was even more exaggerated, with merit points as high
as more than 300,000.

The first place was even more incredible, with merit points reaching more than 700,000, leaving
the second place far behind with more than 50,000 merit points.

This person, as Chai Tao had mentioned before, was Fengxiaotian.



After taking a quick look, Yang Chen had a good understanding and said, “Interest is not the word,
I just hope that one day I can have one or two-tenths of these people’s fierceness and pride.”

“Haha, if I can have even one percent of their fierceness, I'll be satisfied.” Chai Tao and Yang Chen
laughed and entered the Merit Hall.

The vastness of the Merit Hall revealed another scene.

Upon entering, they could not see the end, and there were various systems set up, including the
Treasure Pavilion, Technique Pavilion, Pill Pavilion, etc. ...

Chai Tao explained as if fearing Yang Chen wouldn’t know, “Here in the Merit Hall, you can find
anything as long as you have enough merit points, even high-level cultivation techniques. Brother
Yang, feel free to take a look around.”

“Brother Chai, do as you please, I’ll just take a look.” Yang Chen said.

Together, they entered the Technique Pavilion. They didn’t say much and soon split up.

Chai Tao picked out some techniques, while Yang Chen also intended to take a stroll.

As he looked around, Yang Chen couldn’t help but notice some of the cultivation techniques.
However, these cultivation techniques were only introductions and did not contain the complete
technique, making it impossible for him to learn them secretly.



“Moon Spirit Skill, a technique from Luo Star Island, can be cultivated up to the Middle True God
Stage...” Yang Chen muttered to himself.

He had some understanding of the techniques used after the True God Stage.

After reaching the True God Stage, one needs a complete system of cultivation techniques to
accompany their own cultivation; otherwise, their cultivation level will stagnate and be difficult to
advance.

This type of technique is known as a cultivation technique, which requires a fixed cultivation
system to help with cultivation, completely different from the techniques he had practiced before.

This was where the Twelve States excelled, far surpassing his previous ancestral land.

In fact, even before reaching the True God Stage, having a special cultivation technique to assist
with cultivation would greatly increase the chances of reaching the True God Stage. The reason
why his ancestral land could not produce a True God for so long was due to the lack of a cultivation
system and insufficient resources.

These two factors combined made it impossible for cultivators to break through the bottleneck of
the True God Stage.

However, it was completely different in the Twelve States. Here, the unique cultivation system
allowed for the production of many more powerful True God Stage cultivators.



But after reaching the True God Stage, things were different. Techniques after the True God Stage
were very difficult to find, and almost all major sects had monopolized these techniques.
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The Provocation of the Shangxian Sect_1 If one does not receive corresponding cultivation methods
for cultivation, after entering the True God Realm, they would be stuck and unable to advance any

further.

This is also why the gap between the early and mid-stage of the True God Realm is so huge.

The various sects have strict monopolies on their cultivation methods, even towards their own
people. This is to prevent the theft by those with ulterior motives. This has led to a phenomenon
where, to obtain top-tier cultivation methods, one can either exchange them with Contribution
Points within their own sect, or exchange them with Merit Points from battles.

This reminded Yang Chen of when he first joined the sect and how the old fellows like Dream Trace
Daoist didn’t want him to learn those top-tier cultivation methods.

He didn’t care about it at the time, but looking back now, those cultivation methods were indeed
extremely precious. If one truly were to exchange them for Contribution Points, the value might
even be higher than True Inheritor Disciples.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen shook his head with a grin. He would obtain these resources by his
true abilities.



For now, he would just try to gain an understanding.

“Orthodox Divine Art can be cultivated up to the Late True God Realm, but it requires eight
thousand Merit Points. That’s just too outrageous!” Yang Chen murmured to himself.

Of course, while he complained, Yang Chen had a certain understanding of the preciousness of
these cultivation methods.

He couldn’t underestimate these cultivation methods because, even if they could only be cultivated
to the Late True God Realm or Mid True God Realm, they were still precious.

He guessed that Chai Tao might not have any good cultivation methods. Otherwise, his cultivation
progress wouldn’t be so slow.

While thinking about Chai Tao, Yang Chen suddenly sensed something.

Although the Technique Pavilion was huge, his soul could cover it completely. Now that he has
sensed a disturbance, he quickly went towards it.

What entered his sight was a scene of chaos.



Chai Tao, who was previously fine, was now on the ground with blood flowing from his mouth. It
was clear that he had encountered a conflict, and not far from him stood a group of people.

Among the two leaders of the group, Yang Chen recognized one of them. Wasn’t that Zhang Fu from
the Shangxian Sect?

Where Zhang Fu was, there must be Hong Yue. Looking around, Yang Chen indeed spotted Hong
Yue.

Upon noticing Yang Chen, Hong Yue’s eyes sparkled with unspeakable joy.

However, Yang Chen knew that now was not the time to deal with the matters between him and
Hong Yue. He had to figure out what happened to Chai Tao first.

Looking at Chai Tao’s miserable state, Yang Chen frowned and locked his gaze on the people in
front of him, asking in a deep voice, “What happened here, everyone?”

A man dressed in fancy Shangxian Sect Taoist Robes next to Zhang Fu sneered mockingly upon
hearing Yang Chen’s question, “This kid saw me, Ming Hao, and didn’t even make way. He ruined
my mood, so I just kicked him a couple of times to vent my anger. What’s the big deal? The key is
that this kid can’t take a hit. If it were someone from my Shangxian Sect, they could withstand a
few light kicks. But for this kid, one kick and he’s vomiting blood. Tsk, tsk, just look at him!”

Yang Chen glanced at the man, not finding it difficult to discern his status. He should be on the
same level as Zhang Fu, otherwise, he wouldn’t be standing alongside him.



However, his actual strength was somewhat lacking compared to Zhang Fu. While Zhang Fu was at
the Demigod Stage, this man was only at the Integration Period.

But his arrogant and overbearing tone was even worse than Zhang Fu’s.

“Brother, don’t you think you’re being a bit unreasonable in your words? Why should Brother Chai
make way when he sees you?” Yang Chen sneered.

Chai Tao felt touched when he saw Yang Chen coming to help him. However, thinking about Ming
Hao’s powerful influence, he couldn’t help but sigh and say, “Brother Yang, just let it be.”

Ming Hao mocked, “What? Xuan Dao Sect’s disciple has to make way for me. What’s wrong with
that?”

“Hahaha!”

“That’s right! Xuan Dao Sect’s disciples should make way when they see young master Ming Hao!”

Ming Hao’s mouth curled into a smirk. It was clear that he was looking down on the members of
the Xuan Dao Sect. This made Chai Tao feel humiliated, but he lacked the courage and strength to
fight back.

Yang Chen didn’t want to be humiliated for no reason. After all, it was impossible for these people
to overwhelm him with numbers.



Also, fighting among sects was not allowed even on the battlefield, let alone in the Merit Hall.
These people were just bullying the weak like Chai Tao, but dared not to make a big scene, as it
would be detrimental to both sides.

Just because Chai Tao didn’t have the courage to provoke them, it didn’t mean Yang Chen didn’t.

However, Chai Tao had already given up and advised him not to go on. He had no choice but to help
Chai Tao up and leave.

As Yang Chen left with Chai Tao, Zhang Fu and Ming Hao did not try to stop them. Instead, they
laughed mockingly, “Hahaha, the disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect are indeed the epitome of
uselessness.”

“Hahaha, they have no backbone or strength.”

“The same goes for both of them!”

“If I were a Xuan Dao Sect member, I'd just kill myself!”

“How pitifully weak.”

“This guy just walked away like that, hahaha!”



“In front of Brother Ming Hao, what could they do even if they tried to resist?”

They taunted one after another, their ridicule making people burn with anger. Yang Chen wasn’t
bothered by it, but Chai Tao couldn’t help it anymore. Gritting his teeth, he turned back and
shouted, “You... you guys better not push it too far!”

“Pushing too far? You, a Xuan Dao Sect’s little waste, have been pushed. I'm just stating the fact!
Haha, do you dare to challenge me? If you manage to win against me, I'll personally remove your
‘loser’ title. Unfortunately, you don’t dare, and you can’t do it either.” Ming Hao stretched lazily.

Chai Tao was obviously easily agitated. Unable to contain his anger, he roared, “Who says I don’t
dare?! I, Chai Tao, challenge you right now!”

“Oh? Alright, everyone heard that. This little guy is challenging me. We’ll see each other at the
Wind Thunder Platform. Don’t forget, if you lose, you’ll have to pay Merit Points as a price.
Hahaha!” Ming Hao laughed loudly. It was easy to see that his goal all along was just that.

After all, the Merit Points of the Xuan Dao Sect were relatively easy to earn.

Among the Six Powers, all factions knew that the disciples of the Xuan Dao Sect had weaker
strength and were easier to bully. This was why they often targeted the Xuan Dao Sect disciples.
They knew that once they engaged in a battle on the Wind Thunder Platform, winning would yield
them a lot of free Merit Points. Why wouldn’t they be happy?



Chai Tao had realized this and knew that he shouldn’t have said what he said impulsively. Now,
with so many people around, it seemed impossible for him to take back his words. Shaking with
anger, he felt completely helpless.

Left with no option, Chai Tao could only point at the group of people, screaming “you, you” with
his anger hard to dissipate.
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Platform_1 Now Chai Tao deeply regretted his actions. If given a choice, he would surely not have
been so impulsive. After all, the momentary satisfaction was utterly meaningless.

When it came down to a real fight, he wasn’t a match at all. He couldn’t back out now; doing so
would lead to the humiliation of the Xuandao Sect. Many people had heard his words today.

Chai Tao was trapped and shivering with anger. Unable to do anything to his opponent, he could
only resent his own weakness.

However, at this moment, a heavy, forceful hand clapped him on the shoulder.

Chai Tao was startled, and as he turned to look, he saw it was Yang Chen who had patted his
shoulder.



“Yang, Brother Yang ...” Chai Tao was on the verge of tears.

Yang Chen slowly said, “Brother Chai, you still need to practice new cultivation methods, and
you’re quite busy lately. It’s inconvenient for you to compete, so why don’t I take your place in this
match?”

Yang Chen’s words startled Zhang Fu and Ming Hao, as if they had seen a ghost.

When had Xuandao Sect’s disciples become so brave? They were actually willing to take the risk of
a match for their companion’s sake?

“Hahaha, how interesting! Someone is foolish enough to stand up for this kid!”

“Two foolish kids standing together.”

“Birds of a feather flock together. We thought this kid was foolish enough, but someone even more
foolish appeared!”

“Kid, are you serious?” Ming Hao licked his lips. From the beginning, he disliked Yang Chen, but
since he had already found trouble with Chai Tao, he had no reason to trouble Yang Chen as well.

But who would have thought that Yang Chen would jump in voluntarily and even take a risk for
Ming Hao.



Chai Tao never expected that Yang Chen would step forward for him. In an instant, he was filled
with tears of gratitude and happiness.

Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back, slowly saying, “What’s the matter? Do any of you
have a problem? We’re not going back on our word about this match, we’re just changing
participants. I believe it shouldn’t be a big issue for all of you. If you want, I'll even allow you to
change your representatives.”

In the end, Yang Chen gave a faint smile.

Truthfully, if possible, he wouldn’t want to get involved. But Chai Tao was just too troublesome,
and Yang Chen couldn’t bear to let him deal with the consequences alone.

Since he had acknowledged Chai Tao as a friend, he could not just stand by and watch.

To Ming Hao and the others, Yang Chen’s words were undoubtedly provocative, striking their
hearts.

If someone else had said this to Ming Hao and the others, they wouldn’t have been so angry. But
these words were spoken by someone from the Xuandao Sect, so their meaning was different.

This was equivalent to a recognized weakling challenging them, making them feel like they had no
authority in front of a weakling.



“Kid, you really don’t know how high the heavens and how thick the earth are!” Ming Hao sneered.

“Courting death!”

“It seems this kid is new here; he doesn’t know who we are, hahaha.”

In the eyes of others, Yang Chen’s actions seemed somewhat attention-seeking.

“Brother Yang, you don’t have to do this for me,” Chai Tao couldn’t help feeling guilty for putting
Yang Chen in this position.

But Ming Hao was afraid that Yang Chen would change his mind, so he directly said, “Kid, it seems
you’ve got guts. But remember what you agreed at the beginning. We’ll settle this on the Wind
Thunder Platform. The loser hands over all their merits, and there’s no backing out.”

Although Yang Chen didn’t know what the Wind Thunder Platform was, since he had made a
promise, there was no turning back. He immediately said, “Alright, no problem!”

“Hahaha, let’s set the time for three days later. How about that?” Ming Hao said solemnly.

“Sure.” Yang Chen agreed.



“Since that’s settled, I'll let you off today. I hope you’ll be there on time in three days, so we won’t
be unlucky!” Ming Hao grinned sinisterly, then waved his hand, signaling his followers to leave
with him.

As Ming Hao left, Zhang Fu also cast a dark glance at Yang Chen. He snickered twice, clearly full of
contempt, feeling that Yang Chen’s choice was foolish.

After that, he left with Ming Hao.

Yang Chen didn’t care about Zhang Fu at all; his attention was entirely on Hong Yue.

Now, when he and Hong Yue exchanged glances, their hearts understood each other, and without
further ado, Hong Yue left.

After this group left, rumors swirled around them. Many people had been too scared to say
anything because Ming Hao and the others were present, but now that they were gone, the
whispers began.

The focus of the gossip was, naturally, Yang Chen and Chai Tao.

“These two are asking for trouble, daring to provoke Ming Hao. When did the Xuandao Sect’s
disciples become so bold, even going as far as to provoke Shangxian Sect people?”



“The overall achievement of Shangxian Sect this year is third among the Six Powers!”

“Yes, the overall trend seems to be surpassing the second-ranked Qingyu Gate. Rumor has it that
Luo Yihong rushed here in a hurry to protect Qingyu Gate’s second place in this Six-sided
Competition.”

“No way, Luo Yihong has already reached the True God Realm. Even if he comes to this battlefield,
what can he do?”

For a time, discussions erupted, making Chai Tao blush with shame and embarrassment, unable to
face Yang Chen again. He knew that the root of all these events lay with him.

However, Yang Chen didn’t hold anything against Chai Tao. Instead, he patted Chai Tao’s shoulder
and smiled amiably, “Brother Chai, let’s get back.”

“Yang, Brother Yang, you don’t blame me?” Chai Tao asked solemnly.

“Haha, we’re friends, so there’s no blame. But speaking of this Wind Thunder Platform, I don’t
know much about it. I'm going to need your help to explain it, Brother Chai.” Yang Chen said
amiably.

Chai Tao looked deeply at Yang Chen, not knowing if he was unaware of Ming Hao’s strength and
weakness or if he was too confident in his own abilities.



Even if Yang Chen could defeat Tu Fei, he was now facing the Shangxian Sect, which was
considered too powerful for any of the other Xuandao Sect disciples.

After much thought, Chai Tao knew that now, the only thing he could do was trust Yang Chen.

At the moment, all he could do was say, “Brother Yang, the Wind Thunder Platform is a place
where the Six Powers resolve conflicts and disputes that arise among them. To be blunt, it’s a
sanctioned environment for fighting. Once on the Wind Thunder Platform, as long as no one dies,
no one will interfere regardless of the injuries. And not to mention, once on the Wind Thunder
Platform, the loser must pay the price in merit points!”

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms
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“Pay with Merit Points?” Yang Chen muttered to himself.

“Yes, but the amount of Merit Points to be paid varies according to the agreement made in advance.
Some losers have to pay half, while others only need to pay thirty percent. However, from the very
beginning, Ming Hao intended this to be a trap, and he wants us to pay all our Merit Points.” Chai
Tao said nervously.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh inside, thinking Chai Tao was not too stupid, as he finally
realized he had fallen into a trap.

Yang Chen didn’t take it too seriously, and said with a light smile, “Well then, we really got a great
bargain. I haven’t been in the army for long, and I don’t have many Merit Points on me. Even if I



gave them all to him, what harm could it do? On the other hand, he has a lot of Merit Points and
should be more worried than me.”

Chai Tao’s smile was bitter. Yang Chen indeed had the upper hand in this matter, but did Ming Hao
know that? From the very beginning, Ming Hao had never expected them to have many Merit
Points.

The reason he wanted to compete on the Wind Thunder Platform was to teach them a lesson and
humiliate their Xuandao Sect, as well as use the opportunity to make some extra income from this
war.

After all, Ming Hao had no idea how many Merit Points Yang Chen possessed.

Although he thought so, Chai Tao didn’t know how to explain it. All he could say was, “Brother
Yang, I’'m really sorry to have dragged you into this.”

Yang Chen could tell that Chai Tao didn’t think he had any chance of winning, and he hadn’t even
considered that possibility.

This made Yang Chen both amused and puzzled, but he didn’t bother to comfort or explain himself.
He just let Chai Tao think whatever he wanted. Everything would be clear when they got to the
Wind Thunder Platform three days later.

Since someone was willing to give him Merit Points for free, why shouldn’t he accept them?



And so, amidst the discussions of others, Yang Chen and Chai Tao returned to their camp.

After Yang Chen and Chai Tao left, the news of the incident gradually spread, and soon reached the
ears of Elder Qian Gong at the Cloud-reaching Pavilion.

“That’s how things are, Uncle Master Qian Gong. This Yang Chen is troublesome. He actually
challenged Ming Hao, a Quasi-True Inheritor Disciple of the Shangxian Sect, to compete on the
Wind Thunder Platform! Ming Hao is at the United Peak Stage of the Integration Period, and could
break through to the Demigod Stage at any time,” a cultivator in the True God Realm reported the
situation.

Elder Qian Gong rubbed his eyebrows and said solemnly, “Is this true? Did that kid really accept
the challenge?”

“Yes, many people witnessed it. There’s no way to back out now,” the cultivator replied.

Hearing this, many cultivators couldn’t help but become angry.

“That kid is so reckless!”

“Too presumptuous.”

“Although the difficulty of becoming a True Inheritor Disciple in the Shangxian Sect is not as high
as in our Xuandao Sect, it is still quite high. Ming Hao becoming a Quasi-True Inheritor Disciple



means he will eventually become a True Inheritor Disciple. How can Yang Chen not have any basic
judgment? He could have provoked anyone else, but he had to provoke Ming Hao.”

“The key point is that both of them will go up to the Wind Thunder Platform together. If they
compete on the Wind Thunder Platform, Ming Hao will definitely take advantage of the opportunity
to humiliate Yang Chen. By then, our Xuan Dao Sect will lose face.”

“Damn it!” Elder Qian Gong was furious as smoke rose from his nostrils. “This kid dares to cause
trouble at such a critical time. I have already had enough of headaches from the Six-sided
Competition, and now he starts this!”

“Uncle Master Qian Gong, I suggest we punish this kid severely.”

“I think so too!”

For a moment, many cultivators began to shout.

Elder Qian Gong waved his hand and said, “Hmph, a severe punishment? You are really bold to say
that. Although this kid went up to the Wind Thunder Platform and lost face, I don’t think he would
actively look for trouble with Ming Hao. Most likely, Ming Hao and his group insulted our Xuan
Dao Sect first. This kind of thing isn’t the first time.”

“But did that kid ever consider the overall interests of our Xuandao Sect? This is simply a disgrace
to our Sect.”



Elder Qian Gong said in a deep voice, “A disgrace? Ridiculous, has our Xuandao Sect not lost
enough face? Have any of you ever tried to regain it for us?”

At Elder Qian Gong’s words, the group of people below couldn’t help but feel embarrassed and
helpless.

Elder Qian Gong’s cold voice said, “At least this kid has the courage to compete on the Wind
Thunder Platform. What about you? However, with his recklessness, if he loses, it’ll indeed be up
to our Xuan Dao Sect to clean up the mess. In three days, I will personally go to watch the battle. If
he loses, forget about any severe punishment, but we’ll still have to teach him a lesson. After all, he
is a seedling of our Xuan Dao Sect. When he’s bullied outside, his own people should provide him
with some shelter.”

Not only did Elder Qian Gong know about this matter, but it spread so quickly that nearly all six
forces had heard about it.

However, since these matters had nothing to do with the other four forces, they all maintained a
silent attitude, only thinking about enjoying the spectacle when the battle came.

But it was different for the Shangxian Sect and Xuandao Sect.

In particular, the members of the Xuandao Sect changed their attitude towards Yang Chen, thinking
he was a newcomer who didn’t know how to be humble and brought shame to their sect.



Yang Chen could see some of this. Recently, whenever he went out, he could feel people pointing at
him and discussing him. It seemed as if they thought he had done something unforgivable.

“These people, being oppressed every day and not daring to complain, now see me fighting back
and think I'm the odd one out,” Yang Chen shrugged, not intending to argue with them and
appearing quite dismissive of their opinions.

For three days, he continued working and patrolling as usual.

He was extremely thorough in his prohibition duties, but much to Yang Chen’s dismay, his luck was
not good. For two days of patrolling, he did not encounter any members of the alien tribes.

However, he encountered some interesting things during these two days.

When he spread his soul, he would occasionally hear some sorrowful voices mixed with the sounds
of wind, rain, and other noises.

If he didn’t listen closely, he couldn’t hear them at all.

If he spread his soul, the voices would immediately dissipate and could not be sensed.

Based on Yang Chen’s unique intuition, he believed that the source of these voices should be
humans, not alien tribes. Moreover, the emotions conveyed in these voices seemed to be those of
people in distress.



Yang Chen was perplexed and wanted to investigate, but unfortunately, the location was so far
away that it made him quite helpless.

It seemed that the location was at the border between the humans and the alien tribes, a place that
was generally off-limits to prohibition patrol teams and other cultivators.

Although Yang Chen was daring, he wouldn’t casually venture to such a place just because of some
faint voices.

Nonetheless, he was truly interested in this phenomenon.

However, it seemed that only he could hear these voices. In the past few days, he had tried to
probe other team members, including Chai Tao, but without exception, none of them heard the
voices.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms
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At the very least, a high enough Divine Soul Realm would be required to hear it. His current Divine
Soul Realm was probably stronger than that of an ordinary early-stage True God, which was why
he was barely able to hear the sound. It was perfectly normal for the cultivators not to hear it.

After all, squad leaders usually dealt with guarding, not patrolling.

What puzzled Yang Chen was that none of the True God Realm squad leaders seemed to have heard
the sound, even though there should have been some with extraordinary soul realms.

But why no one had gone to investigate remained a mystery.

As Yang Chen marveled, he knew that he couldn’t make a judgment right away, so he put the
matter aside for now.

His main concern at the moment was his upcoming battle on the Wind-Thunder Platform against
Ming Hao.

Although, to him, this wasn’t seen as anything important.

However, in the eyes of others, especially the Xuandao Sect members, this was still a matter of
great concern.

The third day arrived in the blink of an eye.



Yang Chen and Chai Tao rose together and headed to the Wind-Thunder Platform before the patrol
began.

The Wind-Thunder Platform was located within the jurisdiction of the Qingyu Gate, so when Yang
Chen and Chai Tao arrived, they saw the Qingyu Gate’s members first, rather than the Xuandao
Sect and Shangxian Sect members.

“Look, that seems to be Yang Chen!”

“Is that the Xuandao Sect disciple who challenged Ming Hao without knowing his limits?”

“When did the Xuandao Sect disciples become so bold as to challenge the people of the Shangxian
Sect?”

“Heh, it seems that after suffering years of bullying, the Xuandao Sect disciples couldn’t bear it any
longer. But what’s the point? It’s normal for the weak to be bullied. If one doesn’t have the strength
to fight back, even if one resists, they’re still just speaking up for their own weakness.”

The relationship between the Qingyu Gate and the Xuandao Sect was nothing to boast about. Upon
seeing Yang Chen and Chai Tao arrive, the people of the Qingyu Gate began discussing and
commenting on them.

Yang Chen could remain indifferent, but Chai Tao couldn’t. Being talked about like this, he gritted
his teeth, wishing he could find a crack in the ground to crawl into.



“Brother Yang, I'm really sorry.” Chai Tao ground his teeth. “Why don’t you let me go? I’ll give it
my all. I can’t let you lose face for me.”

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile bitterly. Chai Tao was really something, still saying this useless
nonsense at this stage.

He shook his head: “Brother Chai, saying this now is still a bit premature.”

“Huh? Brother Yang, you ...” Chai Tao didn’t understand Yang Chen’s meaning for a moment.

Yang Chen didn’t waste any more words, took a step forward, and walked through the crowd of
Qingyu Gate disciples to see the people from the Shangxian Sect in front of him.

The Shangxian Sect members were also pointing fingers and whispering about Yang Chen, but to
his disappointment, Ming Hao seemed to be quite tardy, not having arrived just yet.

Yang Chen thought that it was probably not that Ming Hao didn’t dare to come, but that he didn’t
take Yang Chen seriously. That was why he was late, thinking that he didn’t need to abide by the
time for such an opponent.

Yang Chen shrugged his shoulders, not hoping for Ming Hao to take him seriously, so he stepped
out and soared into the air to land on the Wind-Thunder Platform.



This Wind-Thunder Platform was built a hundred zhang above the Qingyu Gate, surrounded by
floating clouds. Thunder and lightning flickered all around the ring, connecting with the power of
the Sky Thunder Pool, making it incredibly majestic and grand.

It was the perfect place for a battle.

Above the Wind-Thunder Platform, there was an elderly man in white clothes, floating with his
chair. His white beard fluttered, and his strength had already reached the Great Perfection of the
True God Realm.

This elder appeared to be the referee for the Wind-Thunder Platform. Upon arriving, Yang Chen
greeted him with a cupped fist salute and then remained silent.

The white-clothed elder was obviously interested in the struggle between Yang Chen and Ming
Hao. Upon seeing Yang Chen, who was Ming Hao’s pitiful opponent, the elder glanced at him
dismissively, not even bothering to pay attention to him.

So Yang Chen waited for about the time it took to drink a cup of tea.

Ming Hao still hadn’t arrived. Instead, the Xuandao Sect members had.

The Xuandao Sect members arrived late, led by Elder Qian Gong, followed by a group of True God
Realm powerhouses. The lineup was quite impressive, albeit with a lack of confidence on their
faces. As people discussed that Yang Chen couldn’t possibly win, they had little to refute.



It seemed that they had come here today fully prepared to clean up after Yang Chen.

As the main force of the Shangxian Sect arrived, so did the rest of their members.

“Senior Uncle, I’'ve already said that it’s not necessary for you to deal with such trivial matters
personally. Even though we’re dealing with a wild kid, there’s no need to bring such a huge force
here,” Ming Hao said to a crane-haired, youthful-faced elder in the Shangxian Sect.

This crane-haired, youthful-faced man spoke sarcastically: “Kid, I can come here whenever I
please. It’s not up to you. Just hurry up and compete with him. Finish it up quickly. This old man
has other important things to deal with and doesn’t have time to waste on you.”

Elder Qian Gong saw the crane-haired, youthful-faced man within the ranks of the Xuandao Sect
and spoke in a deep voice: “Master Yu Feng, so you came as well.”

Master Yu Feng chuckled: “How come, Elder Qian Gong, that you can come here, but this old man
can’t?”

“Hmph!” Elder Qian Gong didn’t say anything further, just turned his body away with a somber
expression.

“Senior Uncle, why did this Yu Feng come as well? We came here to clean up Yang’s mess, but what
is he here for?” Someone asked in surprise.



Elder Qian Gong coldly responded, “This Master Yu Feng is the most cunning and treacherous
person. He must have come today because of the Six-Faction Grand Competition and is probably
trying to establish his authority, looking for an opportunity. if I hadn’t come today, he definitely
wouldn’t have, but since I did, he is sure to make a big fuss about Yang Chen’s issue and take
advantage of me in front of the Qingyu Gate to establish his dominance!”

Elder Qian Gong had lived long enough to understand everything. His people didn’t, but he could
see through Master Yu Feng’s intentions with just one glance and began cursing him silently.

At this time, Master Yu Feng was laughing and chatting, his face full of energy and vitality. He
seemed to be scolding Ming Hao, but anyone could tell that he was overjoyed today.

“This kid actually showed up quite early today.” Ming Hao sneered, looking up at Yang Chen on the
Wind-Thunder Platform, and coldly said, “Are you in a hurry to reincarnate?”

As soon as he finished speaking, his feet pressed down, and the air trembled. White fog propelled
him straight up to the Wind-Thunder Platform.

In an instant, Ming Hao appeared on the Wind-Thunder Platform.

“Greetings to Elder Guang Xing from the Qingyu Gate. Today, my brother Yang Chen and I will
compete, with the loser paying all merit points. Could you please keep a record for us?” Ming Hao
licked his lips.
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Domain_1 The man named Guangxing, after seeing Minghao, had a much stronger attitude than
when he saw Yang Chen.

There was no comparison.

This man Guangxing said, “No problem, you two can fight each other, and I will be a witness here.
The loser must hand over all their merit points. If they don’t submit, they will be punished for not
obeying the rules of the Wind Thunder Platform.”

When this was said, it seemed to be addressed to Yang Chen alone, rather than to both of them.

Because when this person spoke, his gaze was only on Yang Chen.

Minghao sneered sinisterly, “Kid, you have no objections, right? Of course, if you want to change
the rule about the merit points now, as long as you kneel down and beg for mercy, I might give you
a chance. Otherwise, you’ll regret losing all your merit points.”

“Is that so? Brother Minghao doesn’t have to worry about me; I have no objections about the
rules.” Yang Chen calmly said.

Seeing Yang Chen’s calm demeanor, Minghao couldn’t help but have a surge of anger in his heart.



However, just as he was about to take action, suddenly, a voice interrupted.

“You two can fight, but I hope you both keep in mind the most basic rule of the Wind Thunder
Platform: we can battle, but our common enemy is the people of the alien race, not ourselves. So
remember to leave your opponent a way out. If anyone disobeys, I believe you both know the
consequences!”

The appearance of this voice attracted the attention and gazes of everyone because it was a
woman’s voice that sounded ethereal as if an immortal had descended.

“It’s Luo Yihong!”

“Luo Yihong of the Qingyu Gate!”

The crowd looked over, only to see a woman leading a group of Qingyu Gate disciples gliding over.
The woman in the lead wore a red dress, its skirt swaying in the wind, full of immortal aura.

Yang Chen was also slightly surprised. Seeing the real Luo Yihong, he couldn’t help but be
somewhat impressed by her appearance.

This Luo Yihong was a genuine beauty, with her fair and tender skin, exquisite facial features,
representing the most basic qualities of a beautiful woman. More importantly, she possessed an
unparalleled temperament that mortals couldn’t compete with. Every movement, every smile,
made people feel that this woman was unattainable and not to be trifled with.



Although all the men looked at her with admiration in their eyes, they didn’t dare have any
disrespectful thoughts.

In general, Yang Chen didn’t have a favorable impression of Luo Yihong. Although her words also
contained some disdain for him, thinking that he would have a hard time winning, she ultimately
asked Minghao not to kill indiscriminately. For this reason, he still had to be grateful.

“I, Minghao, will certainly keep this in mind and will not disobey.” Minghao was quite respectful in
front of Luo Yihong and didn’t dare to be presumptuous.

“In that case, you two can begin the competition. We of the Qingyu Gate are merely here to watch.”
Luo Yihong spoke slowly.

This move made the lower Wind-controlling Taoist’s mouth curl into a smile.

As Elder Qian Gong had thought, he came here today with the idea of establishing his authority. It
was best for the people from Qingyu Gate to come. Although it was just a young girl, she was a
notorious tough character. His prestige would be established today.

The Six-sided Competition was not only about strength but also about momentum.

If they could suppress the momentum of the Qingyu Gate today, their chances of winning in the
Six-sided Competition would be much greater when facing the Qingyu Gate.

At this time, Minghao said, “Uncle Guangxing, can we begin now?”



“You can start.” The man named Guangxing calmly said.

Minghao, at this moment, relaxed considerably. He looked at Yang Chen and said coldly, “Kid, I
don’t know why, but looking at your face always makes me very angry.”

Since Yang Chen started saving Chai Tao, he had a burning desire to tear Yang Chen apart.

The conversations with Yang Chen were always calm, without any panic or abnormality, as if they
were on equal footing.

No, it shouldn’t be like this.

It was as if he was being treated as a joke, and in front of this man, everything about him seemed
insignificant.

How could he not be angry? What right did Yang Chen have to look at him like that? As a disciple of
the Xuandao Sect, he should choose to submit and bow his head when he saw Minghao. His
opponent had no right to speak to him as an equal.

Yang Chen, however, wouldn’t pay attention to Minghao’s thoughts, whether they were cold or
angry.



Yang Chen was still as usual, saying, “Is that so? I didn’t know I had such charm!”

“No, you’re wrong about one thing. Those who make me this angry always end up in a sorry state.
Trash should have the basic qualities of trash, but you don’t, so being taught a lesson is normal.”
Upon finishing speaking, Minghao made his move like lightning.

When he made his move, white fog rose and surrounded him. Wherever he went, the white fog
continued to emerge. In the blink of an eye, it seemed as if a domain was formed, encircling Yang
Chen.

Upon seeing this white fog, Yang Chen’s eyes shifted, but he remained motionless. He flicked his
fingers lightly, and a great deal of thunder and lightning shot out with a crackling sound.

These thunderbolts rolled out, but they seemed to have encountered some barrier and were
blocked.

“Oh? This white fog can actually resist attacks. So that’s how it is; by using this white fog to form a
domain for both offense and defense, the Shangxian Sect is truly a powerful sect with very clever
methods.” Yang Chen narrowed his eyes.

His Thunder God was unable to break through this white fog domain.

“Kid, this is the consequence of offending me!” Minghao said expressionlessly.



In his secret thoughts, even if Yang Chen was at the same Integration Period as him, he was still
nothing more than someone to be defeated in an instant.

This was normal, as it was the confidence he had developed after defeating many Xuandao Sect
disciples over the years. Although describing it as a sense of superiority was more accurate, he did
have genuine strength.

The white fog instantly transformed into a giant dragon, tens of meters long, under his control.
The white dragon attacked from several directions, trying to wrap itself around Yang Chen’s body.

But just as the white fog was about to surround Yang Chen, suddenly, layers of flames appeared
around him, some viscous and some cold...

Layer upon layer of flames enveloped him and quickly dispersed, burning the white fog around him
completely away in an instant.

“What?!” Minghao was shocked. “How is this possible? How could my Seeking Dao Domain fail?”

Yang Chen’s mouth curled into a cold smile, “How strange, huh? Your technique doesn’t seem to be
well-practiced.”
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Seeing that Yang Chen actually broke through Ming Hao’s technique, many people were shocked.



To think, everyone thought that as soon as Ming Hao made a move, it would be over, but who
would’ve known that Yang Chen still had a way to fight back.

This was something that people found hard to believe.

“This kid has some skills.” In the Shangxian Sect, Zhang Fu said gloomily.

Inside the Xuandao Sect, quite a few True God Stage experts who had prepared to deal with Yang
Chen and felt that he had brought shame to the Xuandao Sect, were surprised to see Yang Chen
actually break through Ming Hao’s technique.

“This kid actually broke Ming Hao’s technique.”

“Maybe Ming Hao didn’t use his real power, did he?”

“That’s right, Ming Hao must have just tested the waters a bit. It’s normal for him to be
counterattacked. If this kid doesn’t even have this level of skill, then it would be even more
embarrassing.”

Everyone chatted, and finally, Master Qian Gong couldn’t stand it anymore.



At this moment, Master Qian Gong coldly said, “Hmph, you keep saying ‘shame’ left and right, but
have I seen any of you fight for the glory of the Xuandao Sect?”

“Um, Ancestor, you...”

Many people didn’t know why Master Qian Gong was suddenly getting angry for no reason.

Master Qian Gong coldly said, “Ming Hao practices the Seeking Dao True Scripture of the
Shangxian Sect, and even displays the Seeking Dao Domain. In your mouths, it has become a
probing technique. Hmph, if you really have such abilities, why didn’t I see you fighting for the
glory of our Xuandao Sect in the Six Sides Competition? Are you all used to being bullied by others,
and only want to bully your own people? Let me tell you, just because Yang Chen stood on the Wind
Thunder Platform today without fearing Ming Hao in the slightest, even if he loses, it will not be
your place to reprimand him. If there are any punishments, it will be done by me personally.”

Hearing Master Qian Gong’s words, many True God Stage powerhouses were a bit embarrassed.
Under Master Qian Gong’s majesty, they didn’t dare to say anything else.

Meanwhile, in the sky above the Qing Yu Sect, Luo Yihong squinted her eyes and let out a soft
“hmm”.

“Saintess Lord, what’s wrong?” A disciple beside her inquired.

Luo Yihong hesitated to speak, “This Yang Chen...”



“Is there something wrong with Yang Chen?” Someone couldn’t help but ask.

Luo Yihong shook her head, “I just feel that for a moment, on Yang Chen’s body, there was the
figure of my master’s mentioned Divine Fire Ancestor. But I must be overthinking it. Divine Fire
Ancestor has been missing for so many years, and his Taichi True Scripture has long been lost in
the world. How could anyone else have learned it?”

Thinking of this, Luo Yihong sighed.

“It seems that Tide Heart Ancestor still misses Divine Fire Ancestor...” An elder beside her spoke.

“Yes, Divine Fire Ancestor was an extraordinary figure in his time. If it wasn’t for his
disappearance, I'm afraid he would have inherited the position of Sect Leader by now. It’s a pity
that even such a stunning character can encounter accidents at any time. I really don’t know what
happened back then.” Luo Yihong’s red lips opened slightly, her tone melancholy.

At the same time, the battle between Yang Chen and Ming Hao continued.

Ming Hao was indeed shocked and panicked for a moment.

His Seeking Dao Domain was a top-notch technique of the Shangxian Sect. Although it was not the
best, it was the best he could cultivate at his level.

It could be said that among his peers, even if this move would be broken, it would not be so easy.



However, Yang Chen just used two moves to break his technique.

How could he not be shocked and surprised? But what brought him this far was not just bullying
others, so it only took a little while for him to recover.

“Hmph, kid, you indeed have some abilities. No wonder you dared to provoke me. But this is where
it ends for you. Let me show you the power of our Shangxian Sect!” As Ming Hao roared in anger,
the energy in his body began to leak out in large quantities.

Immediately, the surrounding clouds moved and transformed into Ming Hao’s power, turning into
layers of even clearer white mist. The mist took various forms as it smashed down towards Yang
Chen.

“Divine Punishment!” Ming Hao whispered.

This move was called Divine Punishment.

In fact, with a large amount of clouds gathering together and falling from the sky, it indeed seemed
like a punishment from the heavens, making people feel despair.

Feeling the power from above, Yang Chen was also slightly shocked, but quickly, he controlled his
Triple Flames and sent them up at an extremely fast speed.



Boom, boom, boom.

His Triple Flames collided with the Divine Punishment, creating brilliant sparks that scattered in
all directions.

Ming Hao stood in place, yelling madly, “Die, just die!”

If it was death by accidental injury, then he wouldn’t bear any responsibility.

Best if Yang Chen died in an accident.

However, he never considered what would happen if he failed.

That is why he had no sense of vigilance. In the next moment, a thunderbolt rolled over, instantly
covering his entire body, forming a lightning net that tightly bound him.

Immediately after, a huge mountain descended from the sky, smashing directly onto Ming Hao’s
body, trapping him underneath.

Then, the front layers of white mist disappeared and Yang Chen’s figure appeared, looking
perfectly unharmed as before.



Even his breath was normal and steady, as if the previous battle had no effect on him whatsoever.

It was precisely this that made Ming Hao, who was suppressed under the Purple Mountain, refuse
to believe it.

“Why, how is it possible? How can you not have a single problem? I don’t believe it.” Ming Hao
roared, wanting to break free from the mountain. He could not accept the fact that he had lost.

However, Yang Chen had no intention of explaining anything to Ming Hao. A wave of electricity
surged, instantly enveloping Ming Hao’s entire body.

Ming Hao let out a scream like a pig being slaughtered, then fainted.

After Ming Hao fainted, the whole scene fell into a deadly silence. No one dared to accept this fact,
because the winner was actually Yang Chen, not the favored Ming Hao.

“Ming Hao... lost?” Everyone in the Shangxian Sect had this thought lingering in their minds.

Then they looked at each other, as if asking if they had seen it wrong.

However, after a while, everyone concluded that they hadn’t seen it wrong.



The loser was indeed Ming Hao, not Yang Chen.

Compared to the people of the Shangxian Sect, perhaps the Xuandao Sect was even more shocked,
even though they were the winners.

Too many failures had made such a heavy victory seem unreal, as if they were being teased, even
after multiple confirmations.

They were used to being humiliated and accustomed to the bitterness of failure.
Victory seemed like a luxury.
It wasn’t until a long, long time later that someone finally spoke.

“Yang Chen... won?”
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“How...how did he do it!”

“He actually won?”

Many people subconsciously couldn’t believe it, and after Yang Chen’s victory, they didn’t know
whether they should be happy or disappointed. After all, at the beginning, their idea was to
humiliate Yang Chen after he lost face.

The most excited one was still Master Qian Gong.

Now, Master Qian Gong laughed heartily without reservation: “Hahaha, well done, Kid Yang Chen.
I certainly didn’t expect it. Even I misjudged. It’s true, when has our Xuan Dao Sect ever been so
spineless?! Just because we are fighting against the Shangxian Sect, it doesn’t mean our Xuan Dao
Sect is destined to lose. Who ever said our Xuan Dao Sect’s geniuses are bound to be defeated?”

Unknowingly, they had already lost their confidence.

Master Qian Gong was extremely happy now, nothing in the world could be more satisfying than
venting his frustration.

Thinking of Master Yu Feng, who originally intended to use him as a stepping stone to assert his
dominance, Master Qian Gong sneered: “Brother Yu Feng, it must be uncomfortable to come in
such a great formation to watch your disciples lose.”



Master Yu Feng knew that Master Qian Gong was taking revenge on him.

He clenched his teeth bitterly, wanting to get angry but not knowing where to start, so he could
only say: “Quickly bring that piece of trash back.”

Zhang Fu obeyed, not daring to defy the order, and quickly flew to high altitude, arriving at the
Wind Thunder Platform.

“Brother, our Shangxian Sect’s Ming Hao has lost. I wonder if you can withdraw your suppression
and give him back to us.” Zhang Fu said gloomily.

Yang Chen didn’t rush to answer but instead looked at the Guangxing man not far away.

When Guangxing was looked at by Yang Chen like this, he only felt his face burning. After all, at
the beginning, he didn’t even want to look at Yang Chen properly and open his mouth to talk. Now,
Yang Chen’s methods had directly dealt with Ming Hao.

Such a fierce approach left him a bit unresponsive, and he felt like a joke. The person he supported
so much before the match had turned into a loser.

“Elder Guangxing, I wonder if you can announce who won...and if the merit points can be handed
over as promised?” Yang Chen asked curiously, and then looked at Zhang Fu.



His intention was clear, telling Zhang Fu that if the merit points were not handed over as
promised, there would be no hurry to release Ming Hao.

Zhang Fu shuddered all over, and instead of getting angry, he laughed coldly: “Your master,
Guangxing, will deduct the points in full and give them to you. According to the rules, our
Shangxian Sect never goes back on our word.”

Guangxing man, of course, knew the rules, with so many people watching, he couldn’t fail to
comply with the rules.

Then, he put his hands on his temples and transmitted the sound: “Merit Hall Elder Yun, I order
you to transfer all of Ming Hao’s merit points from the Wind Thunder Platform to Xuan Dao Sect’s
Yang Chen, totaling fourteen thousand, three hundred and forty-seven!”

Upon hearing the number of merit points, many people gasped in amazement.

Fourteen thousand, three hundred, and forty-seven! Everyone couldn’t help but feel envious,
jealous, and hateful. Yang Chen had picked up a big bargain, gaining so many merit points all at
once.

“The Shangxian Sect must be crying now!”

“Ming Hao really is the top disciple of the Shangxian Sect, he actually accumulated so many merit
points!”



Many people thought Yang Chen had gained a huge advantage, but Yang Chen himself didn’t feel it.
Over ten thousand merit points were within his acceptance range. If Ming Hao, as a top disciple of
the Shangxian Sect, didn’t have that many merit points, it would be strange.

With the merit points in hand, Yang Chen of course wouldn’t push any further. With a wave of his
hand, he withdrew the suppressing Purple Mountain and said: “You can take him away now.”

Zhang Fu looked at the scene and smiled cruelly at Yang Chen, as if to tell him not to be too proud
too soon.

Yang Chen seemingly didn’t see it, after all, he and Zhang Fu had been enemies from the start.

When they took Ming Hao back, Master Yu Feng said coldly: “No wonder Brother Qiangong had the
courage to agree to participate in the Six-sided Competition this time, he was hiding a trump card
in his hand. This kid is indeed not bad, but using him as a trump card might be a little
overestimated. Anyway, see you at the Six-sided Competition. I hope Brother Qiangong will be as
happy as he is now.”

“Is that so, we’ll see when the time comes!” Master Qian Gong wouldn’t back down, snorting coldly
and ignoring it.

Master Yu Feng waved his hand, his face gloomy, indicating for his people to leave with him.

After the Shangxian Sect’s people left in full, the people from the Qingyu Gate in high altitude also
reacted.



“Make sure this man’s name is Yang Chen, right?” Luo Yihong asked the Qingyu Gate elder in front
of the group of Qingyu Gate people.

The adjacent female elder truthfully said: “Yes, it’s him. Yihong, why? Are you interested in this
kid?”

“Yes, I am a little interested.” Luo Yihong didn’t hide it and said directly.

The female elder beside her was surprised: “Yihong, this kid may be good, but defeating just Ming
Hao shouldn’t make you so interested.”

Luo Yihong said indifferently: “Indeed, defeating Ming Hao isn’t anything special, but if you had
looked carefully, you’d see that he didn’t use any amazing techniques from beginning to end, only
two or three moves. These two or three moves were enough to easily solve Ming Hao. If such a
person isn’t worth being interested in, then who is?”

When Luo Yihong said that, the people around her suddenly realized.

Yeah.

From beginning to end, Yang Chen defeated Ming Hao without using any apparent techniques. To
put it bluntly, he just used the force of crushing to defeat Ming Hao.

Crushing Ming Hao...that’s different from just defeating him.



Luo Yihong took a deep look at Yang Chen, then her red lips slightly opened: “Help me arrange it, I
want to meet this Yang Chen in person.”

»¢

“Junior sister, what are you doing? Even if you’re interested, you shouldn’t be...that proactive.
The female elder beside her was dumbfounded.

Luo Yihong has never been this proactive before, but now it’s different with Yang Chen. It seems
that Yang Chen has something that attracts Luo Yihong.

She guessed correctly. Luo Yihong said: “The reason I want you to arrange for me to meet him is
not simply because I am interested in him, but because this man is indeed using the Taichi True
Scripture that Senior Uncle once used. At first, I thought I was wrong, but just now, when this kid
used the fire for the last time, I was sure. It’s the Taichi True Scripture!”

Chapter 1774 - 1774 1771 Not Seeing It
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Chapter 1774: Chapter 1771: Not Seeing It Wrong_1 Chapter 1774: Chapter 1771: Not Seeing It
Wrong_1 “Taichi True Scripture? Junior Sister, are you serious?”

“Junior Sister Yihong, you can’t joke about such matters. Divine Fire Ancestor has been missing for
so many years; how could his Taichi True Scripture have a disciple? Are you sure you didn’t see it
wrong?”



“Junior Sister Yihong, you might have made a wrong judgment.”

Luo Yihong stared at the front, her gaze almost fixed on Yang Chen without blinking. After a while,
she finally spoke with great confidence, “I may have made errors in judgment in other matters, but
this is different. I will never forget the sorrowful scenes of Master looking at the Portrait of
Ancestral Master Shenhuo and the majestic scenes when Ancestral Master Shenhuo used the Taichi
True Scripture. Thus, I have engraved the characteristics of the Taichi True Scripture in my heart
and dare not forget them. So, how could I have made a wrong judgment? It’s absolutely correct,
what Yang Chen just used was the Taichi True Scripture.”

Hearing these words, the female elders beside her were all plunged into shock and silence. No one
knew what to say for a moment.

“Junior Sister Yihong, if you’re so sure about this, shouldn’t we tell Master about it?”

Luo Yihong shook her head firmly, “Absolutely not. We must strictly control the flow of
information regarding this matter and not let Master know.”

“Why?” someone beside her asked in surprise.

Luo Yihong said, “Master cares too much about the Divine Fire Ancestor. For so many years, she
has been constantly seeking news about him. Once there is any movement, Master will surely be
like a frightened bird, searching everywhere.”

“In that case, isn’t it a good thing? We can tell Master about Yang Chen’s information, and she will
surely be overjoyed and reward us.”



Luo Yihong frowned, “Have you ever considered Master’s feelings? She has searched for him time
and time again, only to be disappointed. I don’t want her to ignite her hopes in vain, only for them
to be extinguished. I'll tell Master about this after I'm sure that there are no issues. At least, this
time I want to give Master real hope, not shattered ones! So, I will have to ask my Senior Sisters to
arrange a private meeting with Yang Chen for me. There are some things I want to ask him
personally to determine the Taichi True Scripture and the whereabouts of Divine Fire Ancestor.”

“You’re too polite, Junior Sister. We’ll take care of these matters.” The person beside her said,
“Later, we’ll go to Xuandao Sect and personally explain the matter to Elder Qian Gong. I believe
Elder Qian Gong will not refuse us.”

“Thank you...”

At the same time, Yang Chen came down from the Wind Thunder Platform and found Chai Tao, who
was staring at him dumbfounded.

At this moment, Chai Tao couldn’t believe the reality as he stared at Yang Chen. Then he said,
“Brother Yang Chen, you are really amazing. I, I really had eyes but failed to recognize Mount Tai.
I, I even tried to stop you, thinking you weren’t Ming Hao’s match. You must think I’'m stupid. How
could I not see that you haven’t taken Ming Hao seriously from the beginning?”

Now he could see that Yang Chen agreed to fight Ming Hao not because he wasn’t afraid of death,
but because Yang Chen didn’t think Ming Hao was any trouble.

It was precisely because of this confidence that Yang Chen dared to accept the battle on Wind
Thunder Platform. The truly ignorant person wasn’t Yang Chen; it was Ming Hao.



“Haha, Brother Chai, you and I are friends, there’s no need to be so formal.” Yang Chen laughed.

Although Chai Tao wanted to let loose, when he thought of Yang Chen’s majestic figure, he couldn’t
relax.

As the two of them were discussing, several True God-level experts also came over without
knowing when. Upon seeing Yang Chen, they said, “Yang Chen, my friend, Uncle Master Qian Gong
wants to see you. Please come with us.”

“If Uncle Master Qian Gong wants to see me, I, as a junior, must obey.” Yang Chen replied, and
then followed them away.

When they reappeared, they were in front of Elder Qian Gong.

Looking at Elder Qian Gong, Yang Chen respectfully said, “Junior pays his respects to Uncle Master
Qian Gong.”

“Hahaha, well, well, well, Yang Chen, you don’t have to be so courteous to me. I have long since
looked beyond those rituals and formalities. Kid, you did something very gratifying today, and I am
very pleased. Youth is to be feared indeed! Even though my Xuan Dao Sect doesn’t have any
geniuses.” Elder Qian Gong couldn’t help laughing.

His pent-up anger and frustration over the years were finally released today.



You should know that on ordinary days, even if they were ridiculed, they wouldn’t know how to
refute.

In many of their confrontations with those old fellows, they were often at a disadvantage, which
had a lot to do with their own subordinates being weak.

Now, Yang Chen’s actions have trampled on the others’ prestige, letting them know that Xuandao
Sect also has talented individuals.

“Uncle Master, you overpraise me. As a member of the Xuandao Sect, it is my duty to stand up for
the sect.” Yang Chen said with utmost respect.

“Hmm, I know you and Ming Hao have some conflicts. However, I don’t care about the reasons for
your conflict or whether you’re right or wrong. I only know that, hehe, you won.” Elder Qian Gong
laughed heartily, “Alright, we won’t discuss this further here. Let’s all go back and talk about it in
the Cloud-reaching Pavilion.”

When the conversation ended, many people were envious and jealous.

Even a fool could guess that Yang Chen was about to be heavily rewarded by Elder Qian Gong.

Who wouldn’t be envious? After all, Elder Qian Gong rarely rewards others. Once he does, he is
usually generous.



In the blink of an eye, the group arrived at the Cloud-reaching Pavilion.

Elder Qian Gong slowly sat down, and the other True God-leveled experts also took their seats one
after another.

Yang Chen, on the other hand, stood in the center with a great disparity in status, respectfully
watching Elder Qian Gong, waiting for him to speak.

Elder Qian Gong no longer concealed his happiness and said kindly, “Yang Chen, your performance
today has brought great merit to our Xuandao Sect. Before the Six-sided Competition, the various
forces tried to establish their prestige without making mistakes. Although your action today was
unexpected, the result was good. So, I won’t blame you for your rashness. Just be more careful next
time. As for the reward, feel free to ask. Old man here will satisfy you.”

Yang Chen said, “Uncle Master Qian Gong, it’s my duty as a member of Xuandao Sect to stand up
for the sect today. If you want to reward me, wouldn’t that shorten my life?”

“Ha, you, kid!” Elder Qian Gong was genuinely stunned, not expecting someone to actually push the
reward away.

Many people around also stared dumbfoundedly, secretly cursing Yang Chen for not knowing how
generous Elder Qian Gong was.

Others were eager to accept rewards, but this kid even pushed them away.



The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms

Chapter 1775: Chapter 1772: Artifact Refining Manual_1 Chapter 1775: Chapter 1772: Artifact
Refining Manual_1 Elder Qian Gong was also surprised, but after all, he had seen a lot of things,
and soon said, “Good, Yang Chen, just with these words alone, it is enough to prove that you are a
great man of our Xuan Dao Sect, and in the future you will definitely be a capable fighter on the
battlefield. The position of patrol soldier is somewhat wronged to keep you there, so let’s do this,
there’s a vacancy for a servant by my side, why don’t you take the job?”

Elder Qian Gong’s words once again caused envy among the True Gods and other experts who were
present.

How lucky this Yang Chen was! They had seen lucky ones, but never this lucky.

How difficult was it to become Elder Qian Gong’s servant?

It should be noted that there is no absolutely safe position near the battlefield; perhaps the only
difference is the duration of safety.

But the position of Elder Qian Gong’s servant happened to be an exception. Why? Because as a
servant, all one had to do was stay beside Elder Qian Gong.



As long as there’s no large-scale war happening, staying beside Elder Qian Gong would mean
almost no danger.

Moreover, regarding merit points, Elder Qian Gong would not wrong his subordinates every month.

When they heard about this, they couldn’t help but want to fight Yang Chen for it.

Yang Chen himself never expected that Elder Qian Gong would arrange such a position for him,
which made him smile bitterly and feel quite depressed.

He was not happy, but rather worried.

He didn’t want this position at any cost.

But how to refuse became a rather serious problem. After all, he had already refused Elder Qian
Gong once before. The first time was for the greater good, but what about the second time?

Yang Chen had no choice but to tell the truth: “Senior Uncle Qian Gong, I'm afraid I can’t take on
this position either.”

When Elder Qian Gong heard this, he finally got a little angry: “Kid, This seat wants to reward you
sincerely, but you don’t want this or that. Why? Not giving this old man face?”



Some people nearby also secretly scolded Yang Chen for being pretentious. They wondered if this
boy didn’t know his own weight after defeating Ming Hao.

When Elder Qian Gong spoke, his Qi came in waves, forcing Yang Chen to quickly say, “Senior
Uncle Qian Gong, you misunderstand, I have no such intention. My refusal of Elder Qian Gong has
its own difficulties.”

Elder Qian Gong was a reasonable person after all. Hearing Yang Chen’s words, he frowned and
said, “Humph, tell me, what are your difficulties?”

Yang Chen sighed: “As you all know, I have undertaken the task of being a true inheritor disciple of
Xuan Dao Sect. In order to become a true inheritor disciple, I need to kill hundreds of foreign race
people. So, although the position of patrol soldier may not be a good one in the eyes of ordinary
people, in my eyes, it really is a good one. If I accept the position offered by Senior Uncle Qian
Gong and become your servant, then I will basically lose the best opportunity to fight against
foreign races first, and who knows when I will be able to complete the task of true inheritor
disciple.”

Hearing this, many people suddenly realized and laughed secretly.

It turned out that Yang Chen had this consideration.

Elder Qian Gong was also amused by his anger. After saying this, it seemed he was the
unreasonable one.

Elder Qian Gong waved his hand: “All right, it seems that I have misunderstood you. You’re right;
you need to complete the task of a true inheritor disciple. It’s indeed unfair to let you stay by my
side and enjoy an easy life. Ironically, my initial arrangement for you to be a patrol soldier turned
out to be a good one by accident.”



Yang Chen nodded, and that was his dilemma.

For him, the position of patrol soldier was an excellent task.

However, although Elder Qian Gong no longer blamed him, he still sat there frowning as if he
couldn’t figure something out.

“Is there anything wrong with what I've done that’s bothering Elder Qian Gong?” Yang Chen asked,
puzzled.

Elder Qian Gong waved his hand: “It’s because you’ve done everything right that I’'m in trouble. I
originally had something else for you to do, and I was trying to think of an excuse to reward you
with something. But since you don’t want anything, how am I supposed to help you?”

Many of those present guessed what task Elder Qian Gong wanted Yang Chen to help with, and the
scene suddenly became chaotic as they discussed it.

Yang Chen, who was directly involved, was surprised: “I don’t know what task Senior Uncle Qian
Gong needs my help with.”

“During the Six-sided Competition, there will be a round of battles for True Gods and another
round for geniuses below the True God realm. The majority of the warriors are Demigod experts,
but there are only a limited number of elite disciples who have reached the Demigod stage within
the specified constraints, so there must be several matches where Integration Period geniuses will
have to seize points. Our Xuan Dao Sect is short of manpower among the disciples below the True
God realm. Yang Chen, my friend, if you are willing to accept the rewards I offer you, then I can



put forward some conditions, which I think is not unreasonable. But since you don’t want anything,
it makes it difficult for me.” Elder Qian Gong explained.

Yang Chen smiled secretly, knowing that these Daoist-level experts took rules very seriously.

In the Six-sided Competition, if he didn’t participate, he would have inevitably been criticised,
causing people to think that he didn’t care about the interests of the Xuan Dao Sect. Even if he had
defeated Ming Hao in today’s battle, his personal interests were still at the forefront, not Xuan Dao
Sect’s.

He needed to pay great attention to people’s opinions in this area of the battlefield.

However, if he didn’t accept Elder Qian Gong’s suggestion, the other party might not necessarily be
happy. After helplessly smiling, Yang Chen had to say: “In that case, then I will dare to make some
requests to Elder Qian Gong.”

“Good, I’'m not afraid that you will ask, but I fear that you won’t ask.” Elder Qian Gong said
generously.

Many of the True Gods present wiped their sweat. This Yang Chen was really strange enough to
force Elder Qian Gong to be eager to give him gifts, which was probably a rare sight.

Yang Chen was indeed a little worried about what to ask for, but after thinking for a while, he
suddenly became enlightened and said, “Is Elder Qian Gong a master refiner that I've heard
about?”



“Yes, that’s correct.” Elder Qian Gong nodded: “This old man is known as Qian Gong, and my fame
is mainly due to my proficiency in artifact refining!”

Yang Chen showed joy, which was consistent with what he knew. He had just learned that Elder
Qian Gong was a master refiner but wasn’t sure. Now that Elder Qian Gong had said so, it meant
there was no mistake.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen respectfully said: “Then, I would like to ask for the most complete
artifact refining manual from Elder Qian Gong. I don’t know if you would agree?”
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Chapter 1776: Chapter 1773: Marriage Alliance with the Qingyu Gate_1 Chapter 1776: Chapter 1773:
Marriage Alliance with the Qingyu Gate_1 Elder Qian Gong’s eyebrows furrowed, and he
immediately said, “Kid, my most complete Artifact Refining Manual is filled with refining
knowledge, and it is very difficult for you to find the second volume. Of course, the value is
needless to say, but if you want it, I will give it to you. However, what I want to say is that you
have a unique talent and are dedicated to seeking the path of cultivation. With time, it’s inevitable
that you’ll enter the True God Realm. If I guide you in your cultivation experiences, I won’t say that
you’ll reach the Enlightenment Stage, but your future achievements will not be too bad either. Why
bother to divide your attention and learn the path of artifact refining?”

Yang Chen had already thought of a reason: “It’s not that I am concerned about it, but I have a
friend who has great talent in artifact refining, and I happen to need help in that area. If I can get
the help of Uncle Master Qian Gong, I can solve all my worries in that regard.”

“Oh? So that’s the case. In that case, it’s fine. In this Storage Bag, I have my personal notes from
refining artifacts for hundreds of thousands of years, as well as knowledge and experience in
artifact refining, and records of various Treasures. Although it’s not the most complete, to find



something more complete is not an easy task either.” Elder Qian Gong was extremely confident
when talking about artifact refining.

Yang Chen raised his head and saw the Storage Bag flying towards him. He immediately opened it
and was overjoyed. He hurriedly wanted to thank Elder Qian Gong.

Just as he was about to express his gratitude, the True Divine Realm Master guarding the Main
Gate outside walked in and bowed respectfully.

“What’s the matter?” Elder Qian Gong asked.

The gatekeeper quickly said, “Uncle Master Qian Gong, Luo Yihong from Qingyu Gate has come to
visit you and has brought thick gifts!”

“Oh?” Elder Qian Gong’s eyebrows wrinkled, “People don’t visit without a reason. Luo Yihong must
have something in mind coming here with gifts. However, there is no enmity between Qingyu Gate
and my Xuandao Sect. It would be inappropriate to refuse her entry. Fine, I’d like to see what this
recently rising star has in mind. Let her in.”

After being told by Elder Qian Gong, the gatekeeper hurriedly went to inform Luo Yihong.

Shortly after the announcement, a group of women wearing bright red clothes, as beautiful as
flowers, entered with a group of maidservants and Senior and Junior Sisters.



With gifts in hand, Luo Yihong immediately bent her knees slightly as she entered. “Junior Luo
Yihong greets Uncle Master Qian Gong. Our Family Master often mentions you, saying that your
skills in artifact refining are peerless. We will surely visit you in the future to discuss the essence
of artifact refining. He specifically asked me to bring these gifts first to show our respect.”

Elder Qian Gong snorted, “Nephew Luo, sit down first. As for the matter of gifts, we can talk about
it later.”

Luo Yihong let out a soft sigh, knowing that things wouldn’t be easy. She just adapted to the
situation and sat down in the guest seat.

Yang Chen was quite surprised, because he always felt that Luo Yihong seemed to be looking at him
intentionally or unintentionally.

He didn’t know if it was an illusion or not. He shook his head and subconsciously felt that it had
nothing to do with him, so he planned to leave. However, Elder Qian Gong didn’t say anything, so
he couldn’t leave and could only wait for Luo Yihong to speak.

Seeing Luo Yihong sit down, Elder Qian Gong cut to the chase, “Nephew Luo, you don’t need to
flatter me. Hehe, don’t call me Uncle Master. We didn’t come from the same Sect, and I can’t really
be called that. Also, don’t mention anything about your master sending gifts. I know your master
has been contemplating creation for hundreds of years. Everyone knows that, and I wouldn’t be
fooled. Just tell me, what do you need? Qingyu Gate and my Xuan Dao Sect have always had a good
relationship, and I won’t refuse to help with some minor stuff in artifact refining. However, about
these gifts...”

“The gifts are certainly something Elder Qian Gong would want the most. However, I didn’t come
today to ask Elder Qian Gong to help me refine artifacts,” said Luo Yihong with a smile.

Elder Qian Gong squinted his eyes, somewhat baffled, “Girl, you’re making it hard for me to figure
it out. I’'ve always thought my skills were quite good, but it seems that the only thing that could
make you come to me is my ability in artifact refining. What other business could you possibly
have with me other than refining?”



Luo Yihong smiled faintly, not hesitating at all, and immediately said, “I intend to invite someone
to be a guest at Qingyu Gate.”

“Who?” Elder Qian Gong was even more puzzled now.

“Yang Chen!” said Luo Yihong.

Elder Qian Gong raised an eyebrow, “Looking for Yang Chen to go to Qingyu Gate? What for? Is it a
good thing?”

“Exactly, it’s an absolutely good thing,” Luo Yihong smiled gently.

Elder Qian Gong heard this, rubbed his eyebrows, and then said, “Alright, I understand. Tomorrow,
Yang Chen will personally go to your Qingyu Gate at this time. Nephew Luo, leave the gifts here
and you can leave.”

“Thank you, Elder Qian Gong,” Luo Yihong said with a smile, very happy. She left the gifts behind
and left with the Qingyu Sect disciples.

As she left, Luo Yihong’s eyes met Yang Chen’s, leaving him utterly confused.



What was going on? Where was his connection with this woman? Why would she invite him to visit
Qingyu Gate alone?

Even if he had good luck with women recently, it should still make some sense, right?

Most importantly, Elder Qian Gong agreed so readily, as if he knew what was going on.

Yang Chen felt awkward and, seeing Luo Yihong leaving, he asked in surprise, “Uncle Master Qian
Gong, why did the disciples of Qingyu Gate come to me? Is there something going on?”

“Haha, you’ve got good luck, kid. It’s rare for people to be invited to Qingyu Gate alone. Once
you’re invited, there’s usually only one thing that can happen,” Elder Qian Gong laughed heartily.

As he spoke, he accepted the gift and took a look inside, laughing happily.

He thought to himself that Luo Yihong really knew how to do things, as it was filled with things he
liked.

“What is it?” Yang Chen was at a loss.

“Just now, I asked Luo Yihong whether it was a good thing, and she immediately said it was. If it’s
not an accident, it’s most likely a Marriage Alliance,” Elder Qian Gong laughed.



“Marriage?” Yang Chen’s eyes widened, “This, who wants to have a Marriage Alliance with me?”

“Haha, Yang Chen, my friend, don’t get excited. It’s quite common for Qingyu Gate to have many
Female Disciples and rare male disciples, so Marriage Alliances happen often. However, as a major
sect, they’re also reasonable. Once they think of a Marriage Alliance, they will consider your
background and make sure the pair is a good match. Most likely, some girl in Qingyu Gate took a
fancy to you after your good performance at the Wind Thunder Platform today. Hahahaha,” Elder
Qian Gong laughed loudly.

Such good fortune made the people nearby envious. Why did this kid always have such good luck?

Just now it was the reward from Elder Qian Gong, and now it’s the favor of Qingyu Gate’s Female
Disciples...
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Seventy-two King Divine Weapons_1 Yang Chen was a bit helpless, as Qian Gong Dao Ren seemed
to think that he was afraid of the unsatisfactory conditions of the marriage alliance partner. What
he was afraid of was not that, but the inexplicable marriage alliance with someone whose identity
was unknown, which would make it inevitably challenging to refuse in the future.

Qian Gong Dao Ren was very wise; after looking at Yang Chen, he roughly guessed Yang Chen’s
thoughts. He stroked his long beard and said, “You little guy, you don’t know how many people
want a marriage alliance with Qingyu Gate but can’t get it. Are you planning to refuse it? What,
you think Qingyu Gate’s female disciples are not good enough for you?”



“Uncle Master Qian Gong, it’s not that junior thinks that Qingyu Gate’s disciples are not suitable
for me, but rather that there are still many issues that I need to resolve. It’s too early to talk about
marriage right now,” Yang Chen explained.

After pondering for a while, Qian Gong Dao Ren knew that Yang Chen did not want to go, and it
was just an excuse. He waved his hand and said, “That’s right, young men with aspirations
shouldn’t rush to make promises about marriage. However, Luo Yihong personally came to visit
and mentioned this matter, bringing generous gifts, which shows Qingyu Gate’s attitude. It is
difficult to refuse this matter. It is not that I don’t want to discard these gifts, but our two sects
have a close relationship, and Luo Yihong comes personally. If we refuse, it will be equivalent to
disrespecting Qingyu Gate’s face. So, no matter what, you must go on the trip to Qingyu Gate
tomorrow as our representative. As for whether to refuse or accept, it’s up to you to decide.
However, when rejecting, you must not make your words explicit. Just say some evasive words. I
suppose Qingyu Gate’s people should know what’s going on. My Xuan Dao Sect is not a soft
persimmon that anyone can pinch. They can’t force a sale.”

Yang Chen repeatedly agreed, respectfully saying, “Junior understands.”

“Well, in that case, you take this. Qingyu Gate came and gave gifts, so our Xuan Dao Sect can’t just
sit idly by. As the saying goes, courtesy demands reciprocity, and there must be rules.”

He received the gifts from Qingyu Gate but didn’t give them to Yang Chen. It wasn’t that he didn’t
plan to, but they were of no use to Yang Chen.

Moreover, he wouldn’t take advantage of Yang Chen. At least in responding to the gifts from
Qingyu Gate, he’d provide them.

Yang Chen didn’t look at what was in the storage bag. Even without looking, he knew that the gifts
from Elder Qian Gong would not be bad.



“I wonder who would like to accompany Yang Chen tomorrow? Since Yang Chen is representing
our sect in visiting Qingyu Gate, he shouldn’t go alone. We need to show our strength,” Qian Gong
Dao Ren said.

“I'm very familiar with Yang Chen. I'll be the one to arrange everything related to people and
horses,” a man volunteered, who was Yu Long, someone Yang Chen had encountered before.

Yang Chen and Yu Long were quite familiar with each other. Seeing Yu Long step forward, he
hurriedly smiled and respectfully said, “In that case, I’d like to thank Senior Yu Long.”

“Yes, Yang Chen can have a half-day rest tomorrow. Fu Biao, you find someone to replace him in
patrolling,” Qian Gong Dao Ren said.

Fu Biao quickly agreed.

“That’s it. Dismissed,” Qian Gong Dao Ren said without wasting any more words.

Afterwards, Yang Chen returned to his camp.

On the way back, no one looked at Yang Chen with ill intentions anymore. At first, they all thought
that Yang Chen was a criminal, a disgrace to the Xuan Dao Sect.

But today’s news spread like fire, and everyone knew that not only had Yang Chen not become a
criminal of the Xuan Dao Sect, but he had also quickly become the focus of attention.



Yang Chen had defeated the elite disciples of the Shangxian Sect, gained astonishing merit points,
and earned prestige and face for the Xuan Dao Sect.

They were in no position to think that Yang Chen had done anything wrong. They couldn’t even
begin to express their respect to him at the moment.

Yang Chen felt quite uneasy under these strange gazes, and quite a few people tried to start up
conversations with him on the way. If he had not returned in time, he might have been surrounded
by them.

Once he returned, Yang Chen just greeted Chai Tao and went straight to his tent.

As for the matter with the Qingyu Gate, Yang Chen was quite troubled. However, he had no other
choice but to go since it had happened.

He wondered what Qingyu Gate really wanted to do by pulling him over; was it just as simple as a
marriage alliance?

He felt that most likely, it was not the case. But for now, he couldn’t figure out the reason. So he
took out the artifact refining manual given to him by Elder Qian Gong and started reading it.

There were many reasons he wanted this manual.



Indeed, he didn’t know how to refine artifacts, so having this manual would be of no use. However,
the Slaughter God Spear was too mysterious, and its restoration had never been completed, which
made him think about artifact refining.

Even if he couldn’t learn it, researching it a bit would be a great help in repairing the Slaughter
God Spear in the future.

That being said, as soon as he started reading, he became absorbed in it.

It must be said that Qian Gong Dao Ren’s artifact refining manual was truly comprehensive and
extremely rich. The knowledge contained within it was profound and vast, even for him, an
outsider, to see. It could be inferred that Qian Gong Dao Ren’s skill in artifact refining was indeed
not self-proclaimed.

Among these artifact refining techniques, what interested Yang Chen the most were the records of
some mysterious treasures.

These records of treasures were based on history and conclusions drawn by Qian Gong Dao Ren
through his investigation.

Yang Chen could not comprehend other aspects, given his current level of knowledge, but these
records were something he could see through.

“Substandard Divine Artifact, Lower-Class Divine Weapon, Middle-Class Divine Artifact, Upper-
Class Divine Artifact, Supreme Divine Tool. Seventy-Two King Divine Weapons...”



Yang Chen took a deep breath, not expecting this many grades of divine artifacts.

“King Divine Tool?” Yang Chen’s attention was drawn to it.

Only then did he realize that the King Divine Tool was essentially a Supreme Divine Tool, but it was
among the top-notch Supreme Divine Tools. It could be said that the Supreme Divine Tools were
rare enough, and there might not be one among ten Supreme Divine Tools that could come close to
the Seventy-Two King Divine Weapons.

The Seventy-Two King Divine Weapons were considered limited editions, born of heaven and earth,
and gradually formed through the cultivation of transcendent powerful beings.

Across the entire continent, there were only seventy-two King Divine Weapons in total.

Of those in the Twelve States, only sixteen were known, and the other King Divine Weapons were
either in other continent groups or lost in the corners of various territories, unfound by people.

It can be said that obtaining a King Divine Weapon equates to obtaining absolute power.

If one possesses a Supreme Divine Tool, one can dominate peers. If one acquires a King Divine
Weapon, one can even challenge those of a higher level and turn the tide of battle by using the
power of a single person, remaining undefeated against multiple opponents of the same level.
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Master Mu Gufeng_1 King Divine Artifact, also a top-tier divine artifact, but it has already
transcended the category of top-tier divine artifacts.

In this continent, no matter if it is the human area or the other different race major regions, as
long as there is a power present, there is no one who doesn’t want to use the King Divine Artifacts
as their treasure.

And wherever a King Divine Artifact appears, it is bound to cause a bloodbath.

Yang Chen looked down and remembered many King Divine Artifact names, as well as the effects of
these artifacts, so that it might be useful in the future.

As he continued to look down, Yang Chen’s gaze suddenly fell on a King Divine Artifact.

“God-slaying Spear, the once unparalleled divine spear of the War God Mu Gufeng, one of the most
powerful divine weapons among the King Divine Artifacts. It is one of the few divine weapons that
can rival the power of the Emperor Divine Artifacts. In the hands of Mu Gufeng, it was invincible,
but in the end, during a battle, Mu Gufeng was defeated by the Giant Beast Clan Tzar, and the spear
disappeared after that, with no one knowing where it has gone to.”

Seeing this, Yang Chen frowned and immediately called out the God-slaying Spear from the Eight
Extremes River Space.



“Ah? Master, what’s going on?” God-slaying Spear asked, puzzled.

“Take a look!” Yang Chen said.

God-slaying Spear blinked and asked, “King Divine Artifact, what is that?”

“...” Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh bitterly. It seemed that the God-slaying Spear indeed had
many memories that had not yet awakened, otherwise it wouldn’t be oblivious to the King Divine
Artifacts.

If it did know, it would have certainly been proud of its own identity, instead of now, asking him
with a bewildered face what a King Divine Artifact was.

Yang Chen slowly said, “Keep reading.”

The God-slaying Spear was puzzled but still read on. The more it read, the louder it muttered, “Mu
Gufeng, Mu Gufeng... Who is Mu Gufeng? Was he my former owner? The War God!”

When the words ‘War God’ were uttered, the God-slaying Spear shouted loudly.

Yang Chen saw this and didn’t stop it. He knew there was a reaction.



The reason why the God-slaying Spear’s memories remained incomplete was simply that there was
nothing to guide them. Even if it relied on various weapons to help refining, it would only be a
recovery of power, not memory.

But now it was different.

Watching the changes in the God-slaying Spear, Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back,
waiting for the result.

After a long time, God-slaying Spear finally stabilized and stared at the records and texts on the
refining manual, whispering, “Yes, I am a King Divine Artifact, that’s right... My former master was
called Mu Gufeng. And I remembered the cause of my former master’s death!”

“What did you remember?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

God-slaying Spear, filled with hatred, said, “I remembered the scene of my former master being
framed and killed.”

“What happened?” Yang Chen asked in surprise.

“The man who framed my master, his name was Li Chongxiao. He was a top disciple of the Taiyi
Sect and considered a brother to my master back then. But all of that was fake, all of it was fake. Li
Chongxiao is nothing but a despicable and shameless villain!”



“What’s the story behind it?” Yang Chen couldn’t understand.

He knew Li Chongxiao.

The first place in the new generation of War God List was Li Chongxiao. He was the idol of
countless people, the goal in the hearts of countless people, and his existence was a legend. For
many years, he had not suffered a single defeat!

This was the evaluation of Li Chongxiao.

But what did this have to do with Li Chongxiao?

God-slaying Spear continued, “In the past, my master agreed to fight the Giant Beast Clan Tzar, a
battle to decide the victory or defeat, a battle to decide life and death. My master was willing to
risk his life in order to make the Giant Beast Clan surrender and let the people of Luo Xing State
live a better life. He was already winning the battle against the Giant Beast Clan Tzar, but in the
end, my master realized that it was a conspiracy, a conspiracy targeting him. The reason why the
Giant Beast Clan Tzar proposed a one-on-one duel was simply to take my master’s life. My master
could defend against the different race, but he never thought of defending against his own people.

”»

Yang Chen recalled the part of the memory he received when he first acquired the God-slaying
Spear and asked in surprise, “Are you saying that the one who stabbed Mu Gufeng in the back was
Li Chongxiao?”

“Exactly, Li Chongxiao schemed to frame my master and conspired with the Giant Beast Clan Tzar
to get me. They succeeded because Li Chongxiao knew my master too well. But they



underestimated my master. Before he died, my master still didn’t let their conspiracy succeed and
threw me away,” the God-slaying Spear said with restraint.

It had remembered everything.

“I tried my best to escape... Li Chongxiao sent people to chase me relentlessly. Along the way, even
though I was a King Divine Artifact, I was left without my master’s protection and was caught up
with by Li Chongxiao’s men several times. Although I didn’t fall into enemy hands, I was severely
injured and ended up in a miserable state. Finally, in a panic, I ran into a mysterious Transmission
Array and ended up in your homeland. After that, you know the rest of the story,” the God-slaying
Spear explained.

Yang Chen nodded, as he was clear about the following events.

The appearance of the God-slaying Spear in his homeland had also caused a bloodbath. The God-
slaying Spear then disassembled and happened to be encountered by him, as if it was destined by
heaven.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen took a deep breath. Putting aside the identity of the God-slaying
Spear’s King Divine Artifact, this history alone was a hot potato!

You must know that the enemy was Li Chongxiao, the first in the War God List. A position that can
only be touched by top experts who have transcended the Enlightenment Stage, and he had
provoked such an opponent; it was unfathomable!

But since he had already acquired the God-slaying Spear, Yang Chen knew that there was no room
for regret.



“Young Master, do you regret it?” the God-slaying Spear asked doubtfully.

It was very clever. With its memory restoration, it knew it was not an easy figure to accept.

It wanted to hear Yang Chen’s answer.

“Do I regret it...?” Yang Chen’s tone was calm, “God-slaying Spear, if I were to truly regret it, I
wouldn’t have taken you in the first place. However, only heaven and earth know about this
matter, and you understand my thoughts. I know you harbor immense hatred towards Li
Chongxiao, but neither you nor I are a match for him right now. Not to mention you and me, even
the Xuandao Sect behind me may not be able to provoke him. So in the future, I'm afraid I will have
to hide you even deeper.”
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the Qingyu Gate_1 Although the Slaughter God Spear was a bit foolish, it knew that Yang Chen’s
current abilities were limited, and even if it wanted to help, it would be unable to.

It hesitated for a moment before saying, “Young Master, I know it’s difficult for you to help me
avenge my old master right now. I just hope that with time, when you reach a level like my old
master, you can avenge him, not just for me, but for the Human Race as well. My old master was a
peerless and undefeated figure when he was alive. I don’t want others to talk about my master,
saying he was defeated by the king of the Giant Beast Clan. I can’t tolerate people talking about Li
Chongxiao’s achievements as better than my old master’s, as Li Chongxiao is just a despicable
villain, so why does he deserve his current glory and treatment!”



Yang Chen slowly said, “If I really have that strength one day, I will investigate Li Chongxiao’s past
misdeeds and expose them one by one. But Slaughter God Spear, do you think I can do it? With
time, can I really reach the realm your old master was in before?”

“If it were someone else, I might not have any confidence, but if it’s you, Young Master, it’s a
different story. I believe you can do it,” said the Slaughter God Spear.

“Hahahaha!” Yang Chen laughed loudly, “Slaughter God Spear, I won’t let you down. If I don’t
become stronger, how can I kill Hua Wanru? And if I don’t become stronger, how can I be worthy
of Zhang Xuelian?”

The Slaughter God Spear nodded heavily, and at that moment, the distance between it and Yang
Chen had completely disappeared.

The two had completely opened their hearts to each other.

Yang Chen could see that even though the Slaughter God Spear seemed to be a bit carefree, it was
extremely loyal to its previous master. Although he hadn’t seen Mu Gufeng, based on the spear’s
devotion, Yang Chen could guess that Mu Gufeng must have been a remarkable hero in his time. If
not, how could this unruly long spear submit to him?

“Alright, you can go back now. Your existence shouldn’t be too conspicuous,” said Yang Chen.

Being sensible, the Slaughter God Spear knew its value as a King Divine Weapon, and immediately
returned to the Eight Extremities Flowing River Space.



As for Yang Chen, he continued to study the Artifact Refining Manual.

He didn’t know the value of this manual until he read it through. He initially thought that the King
Divine Weapon was the top treasure among divine weapons, but as he read on, he found that there
was a higher level above the Seventy-two King Divine Weapons.

That level was the Ten Great Emperor Divine Tools.

When the Slaughter God Spear was mentioned in the refining manual, it mentioned Emperor
Divine Tools, but Yang Chen hadn’t taken it seriously at the time. Now, seeing the words “Emperor
Divine Tool”, Yang Chen couldn’t help but become serious. With only seventy-two King Divine
Weapons, he wondered what kind of treasures the ten Emperor Divine Tools could be, as they were
even rarer than the King Divine Weapons.

After reading, Yang Chen came to a conclusion.

Emperor Divine Tools were supreme treasures that stood above the King Divine Weapons.

If a King Divine Weapon could cause bloody turmoil among a sect and be worthy of being an
Ancestral Treasure, then an Emperor Divine Tool would be enough to drive a large race group into
madness.

While a King Divine Weapon ruled a sect’s influence, an Emperor Divine Tool ruled a super race
group!



The Artifact Refining Manual stated that humans were not originally one of the super races on this
continent. They only became a super race because they obtained an Emperor Divine Tool.

This Emperor Divine Tool was called the Falling Moon God Bow.

The Falling Moon God Bow was a masterpiece of the heavens. When it appeared out of thin air, it
caused a sensation among countless race groups. Countless years ago, a world-shaking war broke
out, and countless people were killed or injured. Many race groups disappeared from the river of
history.

Back then, the Taiyi Sect did not dominate the human area, and humans had only the qualifications
to compete for the Falling Moon God Bow. Their strength was not extraordinary.

At that time, humans were even at a disadvantage. It was the Taiyi Sect leader who had used a
strategy to obtain the Falling Moon God Bow, which led to the prosperity of the human race.

The clans that had not obtained the Falling Moon God Bow gradually declined, and humans, owning
an Emperor Divine Tool, firmly established themselves as a super race group.

Moreover, the Taiyi Sect also, because of the Falling Moon God Bow, became the dominant force in
the Human Race group. For many years, no one could challenge the Taiyi Sect’s position because of
this Emperor Divine Tool.

Although the Taiyi Sect had declined before, as long as the Falling Moon God Bow existed, anyone
who tried to touch the Taiyi Sect would eventually yield.



The power of this divine bow was too strong, causing many forces to fear it and deter them from
provoking the Taiyi Sect ever again.

“So the Emperor Divine Tools are so powerful...” Yang Chen took a deep breath.

Looking at the records, it was not only the Taiyi Sect, but also the prosperity of the human race in
the Twelve States over the years that could not be separated from the Emperor Divine Tools.

He couldn’t help but read further down, trying to remember the names of these Emperor Divine
Tools in his mind.

Although these Emperor Divine Tools had names, their effects were even more mysterious than
those of the King Divine Weapons. Only a few Emperor Divine Tools in the hands of foreign races
had a slight understanding of their effects, but there were no methods to counter them yet.

When Yang Chen saw these, he was unable to calm down for a long time.

He didn’t dare to hope for the Emperor Divine Tools because even if he really had one, it would be
meaningless since he couldn’t control it. Just having one King Divine Weapon was enough to give
him a headache.

So, in this way, Yang Chen spent the whole night studying the Artifact Refining Manual.



It wasn’t until the morning of the second day that he had finished reading most of it.

After he finished reading, someone came to visit him at the door.

As the soul dispersed, Yang Chen hurried out to greet them when he saw the visitor, because it was
none other than Yu Long who had met him before.

Yu Long had informed Elder Qian Gong yesterday that he would accompany Yang Chen to the
Qingyu Gate, and he still arrived punctually.

“Haha, Yang Chen, my friend, it’s almost time. Should we go to the Qingyu Gate now?” Yu Long
said kindly.

Although Yang Chen didn’t want to go at all, there was no room for regret at this point, so he could
only say, “Ok, please lead the way, Senior Yu Long.”

“Alright, let’s go!” Yu Long smiled.

So, a group of people set off in a grand and magnificent manner, heading straight for Qingyu Gate.

Along the way, many people were talking about Yang Chen going to Qingyu Gate for a marriage
alliance. They didn’t know who had leaked the news, which made Yang Chen somewhat
embarrassed and feeling like a celebrity.



And so, with laughter and conversation, they quickly arrived at the Qingyu Gate.

In front of the Qingyu Gate, there was someone who had been waiting for a long time, and that
person was none other than Luo Yihong.

Seeing Luo Yihong waiting for them in person, both Yang Chen and Yu Long were shocked.

One must know that it was already very surprising for Luo Yihong to personally visit and discuss
this matter yesterday, but today, she came out and waited for them again.

When did Luo Yihong become so unvaluable?

Chapter 1780 - 1780 1777 The Whereabouts
of Divine Fire

Chapter 1780: Chapter 1777: The Whereabouts of Divine Fire Daoist_1 Chapter 1780: Chapter 1777:
The Whereabouts of Divine Fire Daoist_1 If Luo Yihong were really worthless, it would be fine, but
Luo Yihong was not ordinary valuable.

She was the most outstanding member of the younger generation of the Qingyu Gate, who would be
cultivated by the Qingyu Gate to the Enlightenment Stage. If she wasn’t valuable, there probably
wouldn’t be many people in the Qingyu Gate who could be valuable.



For such a person to invite you is to regard you highly. Although it might be an accident, it is still
normal.

But if she personally waited for you, she must have put aside her own status. This is not normal.

Yu Long was not a fool. He knew that things were not so simple. He was afraid that the Qingyu
Gate was seeking to form a marriage alliance with Yang Chen.

But this had nothing to do with Yu Long. At this moment, he smiled and said, “Yang Chen, my
friend, let’s wait here. You can go ahead.”

Yang Chen nodded, then headed towards the Qingyu Gate delegation, with his eyes finally locking
on Luo Yihong.

As soon as he noticed Luo Yihong, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel a little embarrassed.

He wanted to call Luo Yihong senior, but Luo Yihong looked so young and beautiful. It might not be
appropriate to call her senior, but if they talked as equals, she really was in the True God Realm,
stronger than himself, and he didn’t know how to get along with her.

As if to see Yang Chen’s embarrassment, Luo Yihong, who was generous and understanding, smiled
and said, “I have been waiting for Young Master Yang Chen. You are very punctual.”



As soon as Luo Yihong called Yang Chen “Young Master”, Yang Chen understood that Luo Yihong
had no intention of putting on airs in front of him and intended to treat him as her equal.

However, the more it was like this, the more puzzled Yang Chen felt. He and Luo Yihong were
strangers. Why was Luo Yihong so kind to him and valued him so much?

Just because of his rise in the Wind Thunder Platform?

It was far from enough.

Of course, although he was puzzled in his heart, he was followed by Xuandao Sect, so he was not
worried about what Qingyu Gate would do to him. He said, “Miss Luo is too kind. I still don’t know
why your illustrious Sect invited me. Can you leak some information in advance so that I can have
some clues?”

“Young Master Yang, just follow me.” Luo Yihong smiled, without any intention of revealing the
matter here. She turned around and left, intending to lead Yang Chen into the sect.

Yang Chen shook his head helplessly. He had wanted to find out the matter immediately, but now it
seemed that it was not so simple.

He had to follow the group of people into Qingyu Gate. Eventually, led by Luo Yihong, the group
arrived at a lake.



In the middle of the lake, there was a small hall, surrounded by mountains and forests. To find
such a treasure trove of feng shui in the battlefield was not an easy task.

When they arrived here, the people behind Luo Yihong stopped, leaving only Yang Chen and Luo
Yihong to go to the small hall together, accompanied by two maidservants.

Four people stepped on the water and entered the hall, where Luo Yihong said first, “Young Master
Yang Chen, please have a seat.”

Yang Chen was not polite and sat down, then stared directly at Luo Yihong, becoming more and
more puzzled about what Luo Yihong wanted to do with him.

It seemed that Luo Yihong had no intention of telling Yang Chen the matter right away, but she
ordered, “Serve tea to Young Master Yang.”

Yang Chen saw the tea filling up and tasted the contents of the cup, but it was tasteless.

Afterward, Luo Yihong found some idle talk with him, making Yang Chen quite embarrassed and
helpless.

He simply didn’t bother with small talk, and immediately said, “Miss Luo, my words may be
offensive, but since we’ve only met a few times, there’s no need to be so secretive. Today, I am
here, and Miss Luo must have something important to say. Why not speak out, so as not to make
me guess wildly and waste your words?”



Seeing Yang Chen’s temperament, Luo Yihong smiled. She originally wanted to probe Yang Chen’s
character, but the more she probed, the more unclear she became about Yang Chen’s character.

If it was someone else, having such a casual conversation with her, they probably wouldn’t get
bored for several days, as there were no shortage of people trying to woo her.

But Yang Chen was different. In just the time it took for a cup of tea, he couldn’t wait any longer.
The key was that Yang Chen didn’t show any impatience, he just wanted to know what was going
on straightforwardly.

From this, it was evident that Yang Chen had extraordinary determination.

She didn’t want to play around anymore, as her words just now had already paved the way. At this
moment, she said, “Young Master Yang, you must have mastered a skill called the Taichi True
Scripture, right?”

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen raised his eyebrows, becoming extremely serious.

He deeply looked at Luo Yihong and found that Luo Yihong was also looking at him without any
hesitation. It was then that he understood something.

“This girl is so sure that I have practiced the Taichi True Scripture; she must have some evidence
and confidence. I'm afraid it can’t be concealed.”



As he secretly called out to the Divine Fire Daoist in his heart, he said, “I do have some
accomplishments in fire skills. What advice does Miss Luo have on this and what does she think?”

Luo Yihong covered her mouth and laughed, admiring Yang Chen’s cleverness. Yang Chen spoke in
such a way that he didn’t hide his practice of the Taichi True Scripture, but it also prevented her
from asking directly.

In an instant, the rhythm was in his hands.

She simply didn’t confront him directly and said, “If Young Master Yang has indeed practiced the
Taichi True Scripture, I have no objections. The Taichi True Scripture is still yours. I will not touch
it or ask about it. I only hope that Young Master Yang will tell me one thing.”

“If I said I didn’t practice it, would Miss Luo believe it?” Yang Chen asked indifferently.

“I wouldn’t believe a word of it.” Luo Yihong’s eyes were clear.

Yang Chen laughed bitterly. The Divine Fire Daoist hadn’t said a word, so he had to make a
judgment himself and said, “In that case, Miss Luo, please tell me. What do you want me to tell
you?”

“I want to know the whereabouts of the founder of the Taichi True Scripture, the Divine Fire
Daoist!” Luo Yihong’s red lips gently scolded, word by word.

Hearing this, Yang Chen fell into deep thought.



The whereabouts of the Divine Fire Daoist? What was the relationship between Qingyu Gate and
the Divine Fire Daoist?

At the time of doubt, Yang Chen asked inexplicably, “I got the Taichi True Scripture by chance.
When I learned that it was created by the Divine Fire Daoist, a great predecessor, I admired him
very much and wanted to find him. But I have no clues about the whereabouts of the Divine Fire
Daoist. Moreover, I don’t know why Miss Luo is asking about the whereabouts of the Divine Fire
Daoist, and what the relationship is between the Divine Fire Daoist and Qingyu Gate.”

“It’s quite normal for Young Master Yang to have this doubt. To tell you the truth, the Divine Fire
Daoist was once an Enlightenment Stage Elder of our Qingyu Gate.” Luo Yihong said earnestly.

Yang Chen was taken aback. He had never heard the Divine Fire Daoist talk about this before.

The Divine Fire Daoist seemed to have told him that he was a loose cultivator of their generation,
but he never talked about the Qingyu Gate.
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“Absolutely true. If Young Master Yang Chen does not believe it, I can take you to see our Qingyu
Gate. This battlefield was also visited by the Divine Fire Daoist in the past, and he left many traces
behind. I can take Young Master Yang Chen to see it for himself, and by then, whether it’s true or
false, Young Master Yang Chen would have a clear understanding.” Luo Yihong said gently.

Yang Chen hesitated for a moment, then asked, “Does Miss Luo know why the Divine Fire Daoist
disappeared and left Qingyu Gate back then?”

Luo Yihong calmly replied, “This matter traces back to a very distant history. However, I still
remember clearly that in the beginning, the Divine Fire Ancestor followed an elder named Jingming
Daoist and left, apparently because of some kind of bet. We had thought that the Divine Fire
Ancestor would return after finishing his business, but he never came back, and we still don’t know
what exactly happened between him and that Jingming Daoist. Unfortunately, my Family Master
has been thinking about the Divine Fire Ancestor, but has never received any news from him.”

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen secretly smiled bitterly. Luo Yihong’s words were actually true. It
was indeed because the Divine Fire Daoist had boarded the “pirate ship” of the Jingming Daoist
that he never returned.

As for what kind of bet was made between the two, he did not know either, nor did he know
whether the Jingming Daoist was a member of the human race. All he knew was that the Jingming
Daoist intended to cultivate outstanding successors.

As he thought about it, Yang Chen had other doubts and asked, “Oh? Your Family Master? May I
know who that elder is...?”

“My Family Master is known as the White Star Taoist! If Young Master Yang Chen knows the
whereabouts of the Divine Fire Ancestor, please inform me. My master has been looking for him
for such a long time.” Luo Yihong said.



By now, Yang Chen understood that Luo Yihong was looking for the Divine Fire Daoist mainly for
her master.

However, it must be said that Luo Yihong seemed quite sincere and didn’t seem to have any
ulterior motives.

That was why he fell into deep thought, unsure whether to reveal the truth or not.

Just as he hesitated, suddenly, the voice of the Divine Fire Daoist was lingering in Yang Chen’s
mind.

“Yang Chen, regarding my matters, remember, don’t mention a word!” The Divine Fire Daoist said.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel puzzled, “Elder Shenhuo, why are you doing this?”

The Divine Fire Daoist had no intention of wasting words, and snorted, “Just do as I say and don’t
ask more.”

When the conversation ended, his voice disappeared, leaving Yang Chen feeling both amused and
annoyed.

He could only say, “I’'m afraid I’'m going to disappoint Miss Luo. I really don’t know anything about
the whereabouts of the Divine Fire Daoist.”



Luo Yihong looked deeply into Yang Chen’s eyes and detected no unusual fluctuations, which made
her partly believe him.

However, she did not immediately drive Yang Chen away, but said, “In that case, I must have been
reckless. I won’t ask further about the Divine Fire Ancestor. As for you, Young Master Yang, since
you are a guest, why not stay with us for a few more days? Many disciples from our Qingyu Gate
admire you very much.”

Yang Chen was surprised to see that Luo Yihong’s attitude towards him remained unchanged and
had not changed at all.

At first, it made sense for Luo Yihong to be humble and respectful to him because she thought he
might know the whereabouts of the Divine Fire Daoist; but now that he had clearly stated that he
did not know, even if her attitude didn’t change dramatically, it would have shifted slightly. Yet she
still treated him respectfully. This either meant that Luo Yihong was genuinely kind-hearted, or
she had ulterior motives.

Yang Chen decided to believe in the latter, and said with a hint of coldness in his tone, “Miss Luo,
let’s not beat around the bush. I don’t need to stay here any longer. Now that I don’t know where
the Divine Fire Daoist is, there’s no point in continuing this conversation. If Miss Luo truly wants
my Taichi True Scripture cultivation method, I have no intention of hiding it and I will immediately
return it to Qingyu Gate, as it originally belonged to your sect, and it’s only right for me to return
it.”

Luo Yihong smiled gracefully, realizing that Yang Chen had misunderstood her, and said patiently,
“Young Master Yang, you have misunderstood. Although the Taichi True Scripture is precious, the
Qingyu Gate has long ceased to focus primarily on the cultivation of fire techniques. Therefore, this
cultivation method does not hold great significance to our sect. Even if we take it back, it won’t
have any good effects, and will only make the disciples aim too high, causing more harm than good.
I am not trying to take your Taichi True Scripture, but if I have any intentions, it is because you
have a connection with the Divine Fire Daoist. My master has a deep connection with the Divine
Fire Ancestor, and I really hope Young Master Yang can join our Qingyu Gate.”



Yang Chen was stunned and fell silent for a moment.

Perhaps because she thought Yang Chen was moved, Luo Yihong’s eyes lit up and she quickly said,
“Young Master Yang, don’t worry. Our Qingyu Gate will handle the matters with the Xuandao Sect
properly.”

Yang Chen waved his hand, “Miss Luo, please give up. I, Yang Chen, may not be particularly wise,
but I know how to be wholehearted in my actions. The Xuandao Sect treats me well, and I cannot
abandon my own sect and switch to your sect just because of some small benefits you offer. So
Miss Luo, please give up your idea. However, if Miss Luo needs my help in the future, I will not
refuse. I may not be able to offer much, but I can contribute some small efforts.”

“In that case, I really appreciate your help, Young Master Yang.” Luo Yihong smiled faintly. “Would
you like to take a stroll around this courtyard with me?”

Yang Chen could tell that Luo Yihong was enjoying their conversation, not because of his charm,
but purely because of her connection with the Divine Fire Daoist.

It seemed that her master and the Divine Fire Daoist were very close. Moreover, when the Divine
Fire Daoist mentioned the name White Star Daoist, his emotions were stirred, and he immediately
told Yang Chen not to reveal his whereabouts, which indicated their relationship was ambiguous.

For this reason, Yang Chen decided to act on his own and asked curiously, “Miss Luo, what was the
relationship between Elder White Star and the Divine Fire Daoist back then?”



“I'm not afraid of Young Master Yang laughing at this, but my Family Master used to be a junior of
the Divine Fire Daoist, and in terms of seniority, my Family Master would also call the Divine Fire
Daoist ‘Senior Uncle’.” Luo Yihong smiled bitterly, “This matter is not a secret, and in theory, there
should be no friction between my Family Master and the Divine Fire Daoist. However, my Family
Master is stubborn and took a liking to the temperament and character of the Divine Fire
Ancestor.”
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One’s Own_1 “Elder’s nature has always been stubborn and straightforward. Once she set her
sights on something, she would pursue it for decades or even centuries. However, the Divine Fire
Ancestor is even more headstrong. Despite the prohibition between senior and junior, the Divine
Fire Ancestor never agreed to the Elder’s pursuit...”

Yang Chen blinked, not expecting this relationship between the Divine Fire Daoist and White Star
Taoist.

It turned out that the Divine Fire Daoist was quite a catch back then, being pursued like this.

“But Elder’s pursuit has never been interrupted. Even the former Sect Leader and other high-
ranking members couldn’t do anything about it. The Divine Fire Ancestor has no way to handle
Elder and finally decided to travel around the world, never returning to the sect, but definitely
returning at least once within a hundred years. But this time, it’s different. The Divine Fire
Ancestor seems to have vanished from the face of the earth. Elder has been searching for so many
years now and still hasn’t given up.” Luo Yihong said.

Yang Chen walked with his hands behind his back and said, “If you calculate it like that, Elder
White Star has been searching for Divine Fire Daoist for quite some time, right?”



“Yes, it’s been tens of thousands of years by now. I’'m afraid only the two of them know the exact
number of years.” Luo Yihong said.

“After such a long time, White Star Elder still hasn’t forgotten Elder Divine Fire?” Yang Chen
couldn’t help taking a deep breath.

“Yes, Elder never forgets, once she decides on something, not even nine bulls can pull her back.”
Luo Yihong shook her head: “Throughout countless years, Elder has never slackened or neglected
her search for Divine Fire Ancestor.”

Hearing this, Yang Chen fell into deep thought.

A person’s affection can last ten or a hundred years, which is considered emotional; a thousand or
ten thousand years can be called love; but when it lasts tens of thousands of years or even longer,
it is no longer something that can be contained by emotions or love.

White Star’s fondness for Divine Fire Daoist is probably not as simple as it seems.

This also gives Yang Chen his own ideas.

He said slowly, “Girl Luo, thank you for your trust in me. I will be leaving now.”



“Won’t Young Master Yang stay a few more days?” Luo Yihong tried to keep him.

“No need. Now I’'m just a small patrol soldier. Leaving my post for half a day is already a serious
offence. I cannot delay my duty any longer.” Yang Chen said.

“If you say so, then please go ahead, Young Master Yang.” Luo Yihong said.

Under Luo Yihong’s escort, the two arrived at the front gate of Qingyu Gate.

Yang Chen saw that Luo Yihong’s attitude towards him was sincere and even if her cultivation was
higher than his, she didn’t show any arrogance. This made him think a lot.

After a moment, he said, “Girl Luo, is it possible for us to have a private conversation?”

Luo Yihong was puzzled, but she followed Yang Chen’s wishes and waved her hand towards the
rear, signaling others to leave and not disturb the two.

Seeing everyone leaving, Yang Chen hesitated for a moment, then said, “Girl Luo, I was testing you
earlier, I hope you won’t take it to heart. After all, I can’t reveal the news of Divine Fire Elder
casually. But now it seems there is no need to hide anything. I know a thing or two about the
whereabouts of Divine Fire Elder.”

Hearing Yang Chen say this, Luo Yihong’s eyes widened in surprise. She thought that Yang Chen
knew nothing about Divine Fire Daoist, but now he says he does.



She was overjoyed and asked, “Young Master Yang, do you really know?”

“Yang Chen, what are you doing?” Divine Fire Daoist was furious now, his words full of anger as he
scolded.

However, Yang Chen ignored him and looked at Luo Yihong, “Yes, Girl Luo, I may not know the
exact whereabouts of Divine Fire Elder, but I don’t think anyone in this world knows better than I
do. However, I apologize for not being able to tell you now. I need a few more days to think before
I can inform you. Once I have an answer, I will visit you.”

“This...” Luo Yihong bit her shell teeth. If Yang Chen knew the whereabouts of Divine Fire Daoist,
she wouldn’t let him leave easily.

Thinking back to when Yang Chen first asked her to send him outside the gate, Luo Yihong couldn’t
help but laugh. It turned out she had been played by Yang Chen. From the beginning, Yang Chen
had controlled the pace, and now that he wanted to leave, she couldn’t stop him at all.

They were already outside the gate, with the people and horses of Xuandao Sect watching.

“Young Master Yang, if you have news of Divine Fire Daoist, why don’t you tell me now?” Luo
Yihong asked solemnly.

“Girl Luo, please calm down. Not telling you doesn’t mean I don’t want to. Please think, if Divine
Fire Elder could return, wouldn’t he want to return to his ancestral land? He doesn’t come back
because he has his own reasons. What’s the point of telling you even if I did? I can only tell you
that Divine Fire Elder is still safe and sound now.” Yang Chen said indifferently.



Luo Yihong’s heart was completely tied to Yang Chen. Her beautiful eyes stared unblinkingly at
Yang Chen, all she wanted was to get news of Divine Fire Daoist, but it was hard to let go of the
curiosity Yang Chen had restrained in her.

After a long time, Luo Yihong finally suppressed the agitation in her heart and said, “Young Master
Yang, you must come to Qingyu Gate in the future, otherwise, I won’t forgive you.”

“I promise...” Seeing Luo Yihong’s resentful look, Yang Chen knew she was angry with him.

It wasn’t surprising since no one would feel happy being strung along and manipulated like this.

However, he had his reasons. He had already risked being disrespectful by saying that he knew
about Divine Fire Daoist. Now he had a headache about how to explain it to Divine Fire Daoist
later, so there was no way he could continue talking about the specifics.

After finishing speaking, Yang Chen cupped his hands in a salute and left on his own.

Luo Yihong watched Yang Chen return, even as he walked far away into the Xuandao Sect’s people
and horses, her eyes remained on him without moving.

On the way back, Yang Chen was asked countless questions by the people around him. Most of
them were about who the marriage alliance partner was.



How could Yang Chen explain? He made up an excuse and brushed them off before returning and
plunging directly into his tent, applying prohibitions around it.

The patrol task was over.

Next, he had to think about how to explain to Divine Fire Daoist.

If he doesn’t explain it clearly, it might be tough to visit Divine Fire Daoist next time.

Thinking about it, Yang Chen immediately entered the Inheritance Five Palaces to urgently meet
with Divine Fire Daoist.
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palace of the Divine Fire Daoist.

As soon as he stepped foot in the palace, Yang Chen immediately felt a rise in temperature,
accompanied by layers of intense flames sweeping towards him.

In an instant, the flames surrounded him tightly, and the face of the Divine Fire Daoist emerged
from the fire.



Upon revealing himself, the Divine Fire Daoist coldly said, “Kid, I advise you to give me a
reasonable explanation; otherwise, even if I don’t take your life today, I will make sure you taste
the consequences of angering me!”

Hearing the Divine Fire Daoist’s words, Yang Chen knew that he was angry, but he dared to
provoke the Divine Fire Daoist’s anger for a reason.

At least for now, the situation didn’t seem too bad, as the Divine Fire Daoist was giving him a
chance to explain.

Yang Chen respectfully bowed and said, “Elder Divine Fire, the reason why I revealed some of your
affairs to Junior Luo Yi Hong was actually intentional. I was thinking that since White Star Taoist
had been looking for you for so many years...”

“Hmph, what does her searching for so many years have to do with me? Are you moved by her
perseverance and just giving her hope by telling her?” the Divine Fire Daoist retorted.

After listening to this, Yang Chen said, “Elder Divine Fire, in fact, you should also have a deep
concern for Elder White Star, right?”

The Divine Fire Daoist was slightly stunned, and his emotions could be perceived through the
fluctuations of the flames.

Seeing the Divine Fire Daoist’s emotions change, Yang Chen knew that his guess was right and he
gently said, “Elder Divine Fire, you must have cared about Elder White Star. Otherwise, you
wouldn’t have been so furious with me. After all, I haven’t told anyone where you are. I only told



Luo Yi Hong that you’re still alive. This alone shouldn’t make you angry. The only reason for your
anger is that you don’t want Elder White Star to know that you’re alive. You care so much about
her thoughts of you because either you still love her, or you hate her in your heart. But I think you
care about her too much.”

The Divine Fire Daoist wanted to argue, but after thinking about it for a while, he sighed.

He withdrew the flames and snorted, “You little guy, you really are cunning. My thoughts were
indeed seen through by you. Well, since you’ve guessed it, I won’t hide it from you anymore. At
first, I didn’t have any feelings for White Star, but later, I found that I started to have some
goodwill towards her. However, since our ages were different, I couldn’t tolerate others gossiping
about me. And now, even though she has been searching for me for so many years, I wouldn’t have
changed my mind. But what can we do about it? I have made an agreement with Jingming Daoist
not to leave the Inheritance Five Palaces for the rest of my life. Even if she knows that I'm alive,
what can she do? It will only bring more sorrow, seeing each other but not able to meet. It’s better
to let her think that I'm dead and put an end to her thoughts of me. You, on the other hand, just
gave her hope. Wouldn’t that be even more painful for her?”

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile, as his speculation was correct - the Divine Fire Daoist cared
about White Star very much.

He gravely said, “Senior, how can you be sure that there’s no way out?”

“Hmph, I made an agreement with Ming Jin Daoist that only when there is a new master for the
Inheritance Five Palaces, and I have nurtured them into someone like I once was, can I regain my
freedom with the new master’s consent. What’s the difference between this and being trapped here
for life?” the Divine Fire Daoist said.

Yang Chen laughed, “Then just wait for me to grow up, won’t that be enough?”



The Divine Fire Daoist squinted, “Kid, you make it sound so easy. Do you think it’s easy to grow up?
Just to inherit the Inheritance Five Palaces and become the new master, do you know how many
steps there are? The most critical step is that you must have the power of the Enlightenment Stage,
and then pass the Assessment of Ming Jin Daoist. Do you think it’s really that easy?” the Divine Fire
Daoist scolded.

Yang Chen solemnly said, “Elder Divine Fire, becoming the new master of the Inheritance Five
Palaces is indeed an uphill task, but I still have confidence that I can succeed. Even though the
chances are slim, I will still try. In my opinion, giving up because of difficulties and comforting
myself by saying it’s for others’ good is irresponsibility. Senior’s duty is to cultivate juniors like
me. Whether I can inherit the Five Palaces or not is also closely related to you. So do you really not
have confidence in yourself to train me? Or do you have no confidence in yourself and feel that
nothing works without trying?”

Yang Chen’s words hit the Divine Fire Daoist’s heart, and the latter was left speechless.

The Divine Fire Daoist didn’t expect the usually courteous and respectful Yang Chen to suddenly
lecture him.

Yet, this lecturing was somewhat enlightening and refreshing to him.

The Divine Fire Daoist burst into laughter, “Kid, if it weren’t for your words waking me up, I might
have slapped you to death right now. But you do have a point. I’ve lived for so many years, I’ve lost
my passion and instead have come to rely on the younger generation’s confidence.”

Yang Chen was still a little nervous, unsure if the Divine Fire Daoist would be furious. However,
the situation didn’t seem too bad for now.



Yang Chen continued, “I’m glad that Senior understands. If one day I can really achieve this, I will
definitely let Senior reunite with Elder White Star as soon as possible.”

“Hehe, you little guy, you better remember what you said now, so you won’t think that I have value
in the end and not let me go.” The Divine Fire Daoist slowly said, “When you become the new
master of the Inheritance Five Palaces, you will find that the others in the Four Palaces are all
under your control.”

Yang Chen smiled, “Perhaps my thoughts then will not be the same as they are now, but I will
never be ungrateful.”

“Hahahaha, you little guy, that’s a good thing to say. As human cultivators, we cultivate to be true
to the heavens, the earth, and our conscience. The fact that you won’t be ungrateful means that I
didn’t read you wrong.” The Divine Fire Daoist laughed heartily.

Then, he looked deeply at Yang Chen, “Little guy, as for my situation, you decide what to do. I
won’t interfere anymore. However, I hope that you don’t give people too much hope, because the
greater the hope, the greater the disappointment!”

Chapter 1784 - 1784 1781 Saving Zhang
Min_1

Chapter 1784: Chapter 1781: Saving Zhang Min_1 Chapter 1784: Chapter 1781: Saving Zhang Min_1
Yang Chen knew how to handle this and quickly agreed, saying, “Leave this matter to me, Junior.”

“Well, that’s fine. When you have time in the future, come to the Inheritance Five Palaces more
often. Lingxi Daoist and I will guide you in various ways,” Divine Fire Daoist said slowly.



Upon hearing this, Yang Chen’s mouth curved upwards, and he bowed, then left.

He naturally understood Divine Fire Daoist’s intention. Presumably, Divine Fire Daoist had learned
about the White Star and was eager to leave the Inheritance Five Palaces now.

Returning to reality, Yang Chen glanced around and found no one nearby, so he relaxed.

And so, he continued patrolling until the second day as usual.

During the patrol, the mysterious voice still appeared from time to time, clearly heard by Yang
Chen. The voice was full of sorrow, but Yang Chen didn’t dare to act rashly.

These days, there was more news about the Six-sided Competition, and Yang Chen had to prepare.
After all, he needed to help with the competition as well.

So, five days passed like this.

On the sixth day, Yang Chen continued patrolling as usual. Today, the mysterious voice still
lingered in his ears, but unlike the previous days, the voice gradually connected, forming a
complete sentence.

Yang Chen listened carefully and discerned the meaning being conveyed.



“Save me!”

Indeed, the more he listened, the clearer it became, and the deeper he delved, the more he could
understand. Someone was using their high Divine Soul Realm to ask for his help.

But Yang Chen didn’t pay attention, fearing that the discontinuous voice was a trap set by foreign
race people to harm him. Even with his extraordinary strength, he couldn’t afford to be careless on
the battlefield.

However, this wasn’t on Yang Chen’s mind until the seventh day when something amazing
happened.

The cry for help appeared directly in his mind.

“Save me!”

“Save me, I am a human. I’ve been framed by evil people and trapped here. I hope you can save
me!”

After several appearances, this person managed to send a sound transmission from an extremely
long distance. This astonishing secret art made even Yang Chen feel horror. As a Forbidden Divine
Art, it was almost impossible to perform such a long-distance soul transmission.



However, this long-distance soul transmission was obviously not easy to accomplish. The person
targeted him and then slowly, slowly used the time to establish communication with him. It was
unlikely to be achieved instantly. In short, it was quite chicken ribs, but it became a lifesaver for
him now.

“Why should I believe what you say?” Yang Chen replied in his mind.

“I really was framed. If you don’t believe me, you can go back and investigate the war records.
More than ten years ago, humans fought a fierce battle with the Sea King Clan nearby. I was one of
them. After the war, I volunteered to join the reconnaissance team to investigate the frontier area
to prevent further conflicts. However, I was ambushed by several True God Realm masters, barely
escaped with my life, but ended up trapped in a dangerous place for more than ten years and
couldn’t get out!” The voice contained a hint of anger.

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes: “You are also a member of the Xuandao Sect? And you are also
trying to complete the True Inheritance Disciple Task? What is your name?”

“My name is Zhang Min!” said the person.

Yang Chen took a deep breath: “It’s really you!”

Thanks to his good memory, Yang Chen had an impression of Zhang Min, whom Yin Yu had been
searching for tirelessly for decades, only to find nothing. Yang Chen never thought he would
encounter Zhang Min here on the battlefield.

How did Zhang Min end up like this?



Zhang Min was puzzled: “How do you know about me?”

“It doesn’t matter how I know. What’s important is that I still can’t be sure whether what you said
is true or not. The most dangerous area at the frontier is highly perilous, and who knows if you are
a trap set by foreign race people to ambush me? I will verify what you said when I go back. If there
is no discrepancy, I will consider it,” Yang Chen said coldly.

Yang Chen had a few connections with Yin Yu, but affection had no place on the battlefield.

It seemed Zhang Min knew it was useless to force it, so he sighed: “I understand.”

So, Yang Chen didn’t promise to save Zhang Min right away but put the matter aside. After
returning today, he began to investigate the matter.

After a round of investigation, he found out that a small-scale battle between humans and the Sea
King Clan indeed happened more than a decade ago, and the location of the war was in the area
where Zhang Min sent the sound transmission.

Yang Chen partially believed Zhang Min’s story. He then asked Chai Tao some more questions
about Zhang Min. He dared not ask directly, fearing he might alert the enemy. Instead, he gleaned
more information through indirect questions.

After asking, Yang Chen almost completely believed Zhang Min’s story.



At that time, Zhang Min did volunteer for the frontier reconnaissance mission, which was set up to
prevent the Sea King Clan from turning back after the war.

Of course, the main reason Zhang Min took the mission was to clean up the battlefield and find a
few remaining foreigner corpses to complete the True Inheritance Disciple Task.

After all, surviving on the battlefield was an ability, and taking a few corpses wasn’t unreasonable.

But after that, the reconnaissance team mysteriously disappeared. None of the four members
survived.

Everyone thought the reconnaissance team encountered an accident and was killed by the foreign
race people. They didn’t expect their own people to have done it.

Now Yang Chen knew that the owner of the voice didn’t lie to him.

He began to ponder.

Should he save Zhang Min or not? From a self-interest perspective, it would be best not to save
him, as he wouldn’t take risks and wouldn’t provoke people he shouldn’t provoke.

But if he didn’t save him, his heart would be too cold and hard.



After thinking about it, Yang Chen decided to ask more questions to confirm Zhang Min’s
credibility.

So, on a new day of patrol, Yang Chen communicated with Zhang Min again. This time, with Yang
Chen’s active cooperation, Zhang Min didn’t have such a hard time.

“Do you believe me now?” Zhang Min asked weakly.

“Not entirely. I'm curious about who tried to kill you,” Yang Chen said, puzzled.

“Humph, it’s Dream Trace Daoist’s people. In order to secure his disciple’s position among the True
Inheritors, this Dream Trace Daoist doesn’t want a second person to achieve True Inheritor status.
He even sent people to kill me. I expected Dream Trace Daoist to make a move, but I didn’t expect
him to be so audacious!” said Zhang Min.

As these words fell, Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows: “Tell me your exact location!”

“What for?” Zhang Min didn’t understand for a moment.

“To save you!” Yang Chen replied.
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this matter hadn’t involved Meng Hen Dao Ren, he might not have been so assertive.

But since it involved Meng Hen Dao Ren, the situation was different. He and Meng Hen Dao Ren
had a lot of disputes, and since Zhang Min was secretly plotted against by Meng Hen Dao Ren, he
could be considered a companion in adversity, so it was only reasonable for him to help her.

With this thought in mind, Yang Chen spoke seriously: “I also have a lot of issues with Meng Hen
Dao Ren. Since you were harmed by him, it makes sense for me to help you out.”

Zhang Min didn’t expect Yang Chen’s reaction to be so intense upon hearing about Meng Hen Dao
Ren. She spoke kindly, “In that case, thank you. I am in the Death Valley at the border. Remember,
you can only rescue me from the outside of the valley and must never enter Death Valley. The
environment inside the valley is very unusual, different from other places. Once you enter, those
below the Enlightenment Stage will completely lose their True Qi unless they have incredible Body
Cultivation strength to break through the mountains and escape. Even though my Body Cultivation
is quite impressive, I still can’t get out of here, so please Keep my words in mind!”

Yang Chen was quite surprised and wondered what Death Valley was really like.

After all, Zhang Min was able to apply for the True Inheritor Disciples assessment, so her body
cultivation strength should have reached the seventh level of the Roaring Tiger Body Technique.

Even with that strength, she still couldn’t escape, which showed how dangerous Death Valley was.

Yang Chen said, “Alright, I understand.”



“By the way, I haven’t asked your name yet, Young Master?” Zhang Min asked.

Yang Chen casually replied, “My name is not worth mentioning; you can just call me Yang Chen.”

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen carefully looked around and then quietly left, heading
straight for the border zone.

With his speed, he quickly crossed the mountain range and arrived at the junction between
Fengyangzhou and the Sea King Clan.

This junction was a huge ocean, and the vastness of the ocean was occasionally accompanied by the
sound of massive waves.

Yang Chen looked at the ocean and thought of the Cold Water Zone he had once been to. However,
this thought quickly vanished, as he knew that saving Zhang Min was more important, and there
was no time to waste.

Under Zhang Min’s guidance, the location of Death Valley was quickly found.

Yang Chen looked at the huge valley in front of him, spread out his soul, and examined the
surrounding environment.

Upon examination, Yang Chen concluded that the surrounding environment and atmosphere were
indeed somewhat strange and unusual. There was a natural barrier here that would devour all
True Qi as soon as it touched the body, creating a phenomenon where True Qi could not be used.



“This place is really strange...” Yang Chen muttered and then transmitted his voice: “Miss Zhang, I
will save you shortly.”

“Okay!” Zhang Min sounded excited.

Yang Chen walked around, thinking of ways to get Zhang Min out. It didn’t take long for him to
come up with a plan.

However, just as he was about to rescue Zhang Min, he suddenly sensed something in his soul.

“A foreign race person?” Yang Chen was slightly surprised.

In his soul, he sensed a huge fish-body alien race. This creature was enormous, covered in scales,
and moved as fast as the wind. Its target location was exactly where he was.

“Damn, it looks like a Sea King Clan member who reached the True God Realm. Could it be that the
foreign race found me? No, it shouldn’t be. It doesn’t have any murderous aura, so it’s probably not
coming for me directly. So what’s going on?”

Yang Chen thought for a moment but couldn’t figure it out. However, he knew that he shouldn’t be
focused on this matter right now.



How was he going to deal with this True God Realm Sea King Clan member?

He couldn’t deal with it and had to hide.

But there was no suitable hiding place nearby, which made Yang Chen worried, so he had no choice
but to jump into Death Valley.

It was a desperate measure. Although Death Valley was dangerous, it was the only hiding place for
him now.

Of course, he had already figured out how to get out. Having touched the natural barrier earlier, he
was confident that he could escape from it again.

And so, Yang Chen leaped into Death Valley.

Because the valley wasn’t large and was shrouded in mist, it was difficult to see anything. But since
Zhang Min and Yang Chen maintained their soul connection, she noticed him as soon as he entered
the valley.

In a short while, a blood-stained woman appeared in front of him. Her face was pale, and even
though she had a weak appearance and her body was covered in injuries, she couldn’t hide her
beautiful face and heroic demeanor.

She trembled as she walked and gasped for breath when she reached Yang Chen, almost unable to
stand steadily, but her eyes were still filled with curiosity.



“Young Master Yang, what are you doing?” The woman cried out.

Yang Chen smiled kindly as he looked at the woman, “Your Excellency, you must be Miss Zhang,
right?”

“It’s me.” Zhang Min sighed, not interested in talking.

Yang Chen wanted to explain something, but suddenly felt that the foreign race person had landed
nearby. He quickly grabbed Zhang Min and headed deeper into the valley without saying a word.

Zhang Min was filled with doubt, but she couldn’t resist Yang Chen at all due to her current
abilities. Realizing he had no ill intentions, she didn’t pay him any mind.

Yang Chen whispered to her, “Miss Zhang, I will explain our situation later, as things have
changed. Your soul realm is not bad; just look at the valley, and you should understand everything.
But be careful not to let your soul reach too deep to avoid detection.”

Zhang Min nodded, and their souls dispersed at the same time, revealing the giant Sea King Clan
member standing at the edge of Death Valley.

When the Sea King Clan member arrived, he sat down as if waiting for something.



About half an hour later, a figure appeared out of nowhere and slowly descended. It was a human
male.

This man was someone Yang Chen had met before - none other than Han Mei, his team member.

The foxy, seductive woman had left a deep impression on Yang Chen, and he had always been
cautious around her.

He never imagined that Han Mei was not ordinary and wondered what she was doing here and
what her relationship was with the foreign race person.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
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person from a foreign race. How many secrets were hidden, could be easily guessed even with
one’s toes.

Of course, Yang Chen didn’t think Han Mei was innocent, and he carefully examined her with his
divine soul.

As Han Mei arrived, her face was cold as she said, “Tu He, you are always on time as usual. You
came so early, hehe...”



The Sea King Clan person saw Han Mei arrive and said solemnly, “Humph, don’t mention me.
Instead, it’s you, Han Mei. Why do you always choose such a dangerous place like Death Valley?
Humph, it’s hard to get out of such a place.”

Han Mei giggled and said, “Don’t be angry. You should know that our secret meetings cannot be
discovered by anyone. There’s no place to hide around here. The only place to hide is Death Valley,
but how could there be any living people in Death Valley? Even if there were, it seems impossible
for them to escape.”

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen and Zhang Min almost simultaneously concealed their qi, fearing
that Han Mei might detect something.

“I didn’t expect Han Mei to hide her Qi. She is a master of the True God Realm, and even I didn’t
notice.” Yang Chen took a deep breath.

He had felt something was odd about Han Mei, but he didn’t expect it to be true. He didn’t know
what other tricks this woman had hidden. After today, he needed to be more cautious when dealing
with Han Mei.

While thinking, he concealed his qi and used his advanced Divine Soul Realm to carefully listen.

“Humph, don’t be too complacent. This Death Valley is not impossible to escape from. As long as
one’s body cultivation realm is strong enough, they can still get out.” Tu He said.

“Indeed, nothing is absolute, but no one in the whole camp has reached that level of body
cultivation.” Han Mei giggled.



“Hehe, you’re still so confident. It seems that all the men who have slept with you have been
played by you in the palm of your hand.” Tu He said.

Han Mei stretched lazily: “Haha, that’s my unique skill. The only ones I haven’t controlled are a
few insignificant characters and some newcomers, but none of them can affect our plan. Besides,
they’re all on patrol today, so don’t worry. My plan is foolproof.”

Han Mei was full of confidence, but she never expected that Yang Chen would have the courage to
leave his post and position.

Yang Chen also breathed a sigh of relief. It seemed Han Mei didn’t know about him leaving his
post. As for how she had arrived here, she must have used some other method.

As he was thinking, Tu He said expressionlessly, “Humph, is that the reason why you sent a
primordial spirit here?”

Nowadays, our guards are very strict. It’s already not easy for a primordial spirit like me to come
here. Don’t be unhappy anymore.” Han Mei said coldly. “Let’s get down to business. How is the
plan progressing? The human defensive map is all here. I have a good grasp of the layout and
patrol rules of the Six Sects.”

When the conversation was over, Han Mei took out a jade slip and handed it directly to the Sea
King Clan person.

Tu He took the jade slip, looked at it and laughed, “It’s really hard for you to find such a difficult-
to-obtain defensive map. You’re truly one of the elite of our Sea King Clan!”



“Humph, I’'m not from the Sea King Clan. I'm human, and I will always be loyal to my master. Just
remember our agreement, once Fengyangzhou is captured, half of the resources in Fengyangzhou
will be given to my master!” Han Mei said.

“Of course, even if I don’t agree, I can’t stop the decision from above.” Tu He chuckled. “In that
case, we’ll attack during the human Six-sided Competition.”

“No problem, that’s when the humans are at their most relaxed. When you attack, the humans will
be completely disorganized.” Han Mei’s mouth curled up. “Alright, I don’t have much time left, so
you better go back. This defensive map contains everything, whether it’s prohibitions or
formations, it won’t disappoint you.”

“Alright, if that’s the case, I'll take my leave.” Tu He twisted his body as he spoke, and quickly left.

Han Mei looked around and carefully surveyed the area. Seeing no traces, she also left and
returned.

As soon as she left, Zhang Min breathed a sigh of relief, intending to ask Yang Chen something.

However, Yang Chen didn’t let down his guard. Suddenly, he enveloped Zhang Min’s movement
with his True Qi. No matter how much Zhang Min struggled, Yang Chen showed no signs of letting

go.

Then, Han Mei, who was leaving, suddenly came back.



Her enchanting body twisted as she looked around, then whispered, “Could it be my imagination? I
always have a bad feeling as if someone is around. Oh well, who could be here? I guess I'm just
overthinking it.”

Only when Han Mei had left for a while did Yang Chen release Zhang Min’s restraints.

Zhang Min gasped for breath, sweating coldly. She thought she had been meticulous enough as a
young genius, but she didn’t expect to meet Yang Chen and almost drag him down with her. If Yang
Chen hadn’t stopped her in time, Han Mei’s divine soul detection would have discovered her when
she arrived.

At that time, even the dangerous Death Valley might not have been able to protect her.

Zhang Min took a deep breath, her chest heaving as she said, “Young Master Yang, thank you so
much. I didn’t expect you to be so observant.”

“It’s nothing. Han Mei is my teammate, and she hid so well that even I didn’t see through her. She
is definitely a dangerous person, so it’s always right to be more cautious.” Yang Chen said.
“Besides, I didn’t expect this kind of thing to happen. Han Mei is actually colluding with the Sea
King Clan!”

“Young Master Yang, the Sea King Clan is planning to attack on the day of the Six-sided
Competition. This is major news, and we must report it to the higher-ups.” Zhang Min said
excitedly.

However, as soon as she finished speaking, Zhang Min’s body trembled and became weak: “But,
how can we get out of here?”



She didn’t want to ask Yang Chen why he had entered Death Valley anymore.

It was because, at that time, Yang Chen had nowhere else to go but Death Valley.

However, even if it was understandable, how to get out became a problem. Zhang Min couldn’t help
but feel sad as she had waited for so many years and finally found a glimmer of hope, only for it to
vanish, leaving them both trapped here.

Seeing the heartbroken look of Zhang Min, Yang Chen couldn’t help chuckling. He himself had
nothing to worry about and was quite relaxed.
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Blood_1 Yang Chen smiled kindly at the moment, saying, “Miss Zhang’s injuries are quite severe,
and I presume you have not been able to heal yourself here.”

Speaking of her injuries, Zhang Min’s delicate body trembled slightly, and she couldn’t help but sit
down on the ground. Up to now, her wound still ached faintly, as if it were about to tear open.

What made her more depressed, however, was that even now, Yang Chen was not thinking about
how to escape but rather making light of her injuries.



But after all, Yang Chen saved her with good intentions, Zhang Min couldn’t be too resentful and
sighed, “I’ve been in Death Valley for more than ten years, unable to use my True Qi, so my injuries
have continued to deteriorate. At that time, I was chased by Dream Trace Daoist’s minions, and my
survival was a miracle. When I entered Death Valley, they thought I was surely dead, but little did
they know that I incredibly managed to survive.”

“Oh? How did Miss Zhang do it?” Yang Chen asked in surprise.

If what Zhang Min said was true, then Dream Trace Daoist’s minions wouldn’t have let her go
easily. If they didn’t think that Zhang Min was certain to die, they wouldn’t have spared her just
because she entered Death Valley.

Zhang Min said solemnly, “How could they know my Zhang Family’s secret art? I was indeed at
death’s door. Even if they didn’t kill me, my death was still certain. However, I used my family’s
unique secret art to seal the wound and endured until now. Even asking for your help from such a
far distance was made possible by my Zhang Family’s secret art.”

“What, you used a secret art to seal the wound? If that’s true, when the seal is unlocked, aren’t you
going to die immediately?” Yang Chen frowned and became serious.

At first, he thought Zhang Min’s injury was ordinary, so he didn’t care too much. But now it seemed
not to be the case.

Zhang Min used a secret art to seal her injury, but that doesn’t mean her injury is gone.



Seals last only for a limited time, and sooner or later they have to be unlocked. When the seal is
unlocked, the more intense injury will worsen to a terrifying extent.

At that time, Zhang Min will no doubt die.

Zhang Min smiled bitterly, “I know that my death is certain, but what can I do? I want to expose
Dream Trace Daoist’s evil face and let the world know what kind of person he is.”

From Zhang Min’s words, full of anger, it was obvious that she couldn’t forget what Dream Trace
Daoist had done to her.

“It’s not that easy to overthrow Dream Trace Daoist, and even if you manage to expose him, it
won’t kill him. The key to overthrowing him is for you to stay alive.” Yang Chen said seriously.

Zhang Min said helplessly, “I want to live, but how can I do it ...”
“Let me take a look.” Yang Chen didn’t say much, and immediately reached out a hand, and opened
Zhang Min’s clothes on her abdomen, causing her to shriek.

“What are you doing?” Zhang Min was nervous about Yang Chen’s rough treatment and her
exposed body.

However, Yang Chen ignored Zhang Min, and after opening her clothes, he saw the Yin-Yang Seal
on her fair abdomen.



The seal emitted a faint glow, one Yin and one Yang, this was a very common Yin-Yang seal. It was
an amazing idea that could seal a wound by combining the two extremes of Yin and Yang.

Looking at the Yin-Yang Seal, Yang Chen fell into deep thought.

Frankly, although he was a Dan Medical, and had solved countless difficult cases, he had never
encountered a situation like this before.

Besides, it had been many years since he had practiced the Pill Doctor’s Way, and his hands had
long been rusty. He had little confidence in dealing with Zhang Min’s condition.

Zhang Min wanted to struggle at first, but looking into Yang Chen’s eyes, she could not see any hint
of disrespect, so she gradually relaxed and stopped resisting.

Now, there were only two people in Death Valley, and perhaps they would die together. Why would
she care so much, as long as Yang Chen didn’t go too far?

However, she was still surprised by Yang Chen’s thoughts, and finally, seeing his fully focused
expression, she couldn’t help but ask, “Can you treat me?”

“I know a little bit,” Yang Chen said.

Zhang Min replied bitterly, “Young Master Yang, you don’t have to try so hard, even if you cure me,
what’s the point? We can’t get out of here, and I know my wounds are not likely to be healed.”



“You really think things through, if you met someone else, indeed, they would be at a loss. But
Zhang Min, you really should be grateful that you met me!” Yang Chen shook his head.

“You, you can heal me?” Although Zhang Min said that being saved would be meaningless, in her
heart, she still wanted to take a chance.

As long as she was alive, there was still hope to get out. But if she died, there would be no hope of
leaving.

Yang Chen fell into deep thought, and after a while, he said, “Wait a moment for me.”

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen took out the Demon God Tower and immediately
contacted the Golden Claw inside.

“This is... the Demon God Tower!” Zhang Min exclaimed in amazement.

Of course, she was very familiar with the Demon God Tower.

Yang Chen didn’t know what he did to the Demon God Tower, but after a short while, a drop of
blood suddenly separated from the tower and floated into Yang Chen’s palm.



“Young Master, my blood is for your use only, but please don’t do this again next time.” An
unwilling voice emerged in Yang Chen’s mind.

Yang Chen smiled kindly, “Alright, I’ll remember!”

When the conversation ended, he placed the blood in front of Zhang Min and said solemnly, “No
other means can save you, but this drop of blood is different!”

“What is this!” Zhang Min sensed a terrifying power from this drop of blood. It contained a lot of
things - strength, the Five Elements, life...

Just by looking at it, it was clear that it was a great supplement and a life-saving treasure in the
world.

“What is this thing,” Zhang Min looked at the drop of blood and gulped.

Yang Chen, holding onto the blood, said coldly, “This is the blood of a True Dragon.”

“What!” Zhang Min’s pupils shrank, and she couldn’t believe that this was the blood of a True
Dragon.

True Dragon Blood, although not as shocking as when it was in Yang Chen’s ancestral land, was
still an absolute treasure in the Twelve States and could still be sold at sky-high prices.



Yang Chen said slowly, “Zhang Min, remember, you owe me a favor. I won’t let you off the hook
after using my True Dragon Blood. Pay me back slowly later. This True Dragon Blood was obtained
in my early years, a total of only three drops. I have used two drops, and this is the last one.”

Zhang Min looked at the True Dragon Blood, and her desire to survive made her extremely eager to
live.

“Yes!” Zhang Min nodded heavily.
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knew that the True Dragon Blood was no ordinary object, and Yang Chen wouldn’t let her take
advantage of it so easily. Such items, no one knew when they would encounter it again. To obtain
it, it could almost achieve divine effects like rebirth.

Using it now to heal her injuries and cure her illness, not only was it possible that her wounds and
illness would be healed at that time, but her body would also be transformed by the True Dragon
Blood into a completely different form.

Thinking of this, Zhang Min couldn’t help but secretly look forward to it.

Yang Chen, on the other hand, was incredibly calm. He hadn’t told Zhang Min the truth. Mainly
because he couldn’t possibly tell her that he had a True Dragon with him.



Now, the only way to save Zhang Min is the True Dragon Blood.

True Dragon Blood is a great tonic, and doesn’t involve yin and yang or the Five Elements. It can
just unlock the Yin-Yang Seal, replenish the power of the Yin-Yang Seal, prevent the injury from
becoming worse so quickly, and at the same time, with his help, heal the injury.

This was the only way he could think of to save Zhang Min at the moment, given that her injuries
were so severe that it would be difficult to pull off without using such a powerful item.

“Since this is the case, Miss Zhang, you should be mentally prepared.” Yang Chen did not waste any
more words, and immediately unlocked the seal on Zhang Min’s body.

Immediately, he grabbed the True Dragon Blood and infused it directly into Zhang Min’s body.

It was clearly visible that after the Yin-Yang Seal was lifted, Zhang Min’s body was covered in
blood and a large wound appeared, looking shocking to the eye.

However, when the True Dragon Blood was fused into it, a large amount of regenerative power
helped the wound gradually recover, not only did it not worsen, but it was driven to become as
good as new.

Yang Chen knew that he couldn’t rely solely on Dragon Blood.



He took out a few silver needles and quickly inserted them into Zhang Min’s body at various
acupoints. Since he couldn’t use his True Qi, he could only rely on stimulation and other effects to
help the True Dragon Blood heal Zhang Min’s injuries.

Zhang Min felt nothing but convulsive pain in her body, but she clenched her teeth and did not
show any discomfort, not even letting out a single grunt.

However, the tight-lipped expression added a different kind of charm, and she unconsciously
grabbed Yang Chen’s arm without realizing it.

Yang Chen saw Zhang Min’s determined look, shook his head slightly, and muttered, “This woman
is quite strong. No wonder she had the hope of becoming a true inheritor disciple.”

If it weren’t for Meng Hen Daoist’s words, she would probably be a confirmed true inheritor
disciple by now.

In this way, with the help of the Dragon Blood, Zhang Min’s injuries gradually returned to their
original state.

Zhang Min herself was exhausted, drenched in sweat, and felt weak all over. However, it was
evident that her complexion had recovered, and although she was not fully healed, she seemed
much better than she was initially.

“Miss Zhang, are you alright?” Yang Chen asked.



Zhang Min leaned against the rock, showing a demeanor of exhaustion, which made her even more
enchanting. Hearing Yang Chen’s question, it took her a while before she replied softly, “Thank
you, Young Master Yang, for saving my life. I am eternally grateful.”

“I don’t want your verbal thanks. When the opportunity arises, bring me something that can repay
the favor.” Yang Chen threw down a sentence, causing Zhang Min’s cheeks to flush slightly, as if
she misunderstood his meaning.

How was she supposed to repay him?

Gratitude greater than the sky and Yang Chen’s use of dragon blood, could it be that he wanted her
to use... her body to repay him?

Yang Chen was unaware of Zhang Min’s thoughts and simply said, “Now that Miss Zhang is
recovering, let’s get going. Although this might seem abrupt, I am a patrol soldier. Leaving my post
for such a long time will most likely raise suspicions if we don’t hurry back. If we get discovered,
things will get very bad.”

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, Zhang Min quickly concealed her shyness and hurriedly replied,
“Young Master Yang, I understand your feelings, but how are we supposed to get out of this Death
Valley? This valley is not easy to escape from. I've reached the seventh layer of the Roaring Tiger
Body Technique, which is no ordinary feat, yet I still can’t leave this Death Valley. There’s a cold
wind blowing from the top down in this valley - it’s not only violent, but it’s also as sharp as a
blade. If your body cultivation realm isn’t up to par, you either get blown away due to insufficient
strength, or you get directly rolled up and killed by the blade-like winds!”

“Hmm, I believe my body cultivation realm is somewhat accomplished, and I should be able to take
Miss Zhang with me. But since Miss Zhang can’t use her True Qi now, I’'m afraid it might be a bit
uncomfortable for you to get out of here together. I wonder what Miss Zhang’s thoughts are...”
Yang Chen asked.



Zhang Min frowned slightly, pondered for a moment, then said, “Young Master Yang is so
righteous, and I, Zhang Min, am not one to be petty. There’s no need to talk about discomfort - you
can just carry me on your back. After all, this is a bother for Young Master Yang.”

“It’s not a bother at all, please, Miss Zhang,” Yang Chen replied.

Zhang Min looked slightly embarrassed. She struggled inwardly for a while before finally
stretching out her arm, hooking it around Yang Chen’s neck, and mounting his back.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh and cry at the situation. In order to avoid embarrassment, he
raised his head and bolted straight for the top of Death Valley.

The cold wind was indeed powerful, but it didn’t deter Yang Chen. In an instant, Yang Chen faced it
head-on. Most of the cold wind hit his body, not affecting Zhang Min at all.

Yang Chen climbed the rock wall, heading straight to the top. The journey was smooth and
unhindered, which surprised Zhang Min.

Even if she considered her body cultivation realm to be extraordinary, she couldn’t achieve the
same ease as Yang Chen. She initially thought that Yang Chen was just trying, but she didn’t expect
him to actually have the ability to climb out.

It seemed that his body cultivating realm was even higher than her own.



By the time Zhang Min was shocked, Yang Chen had already climbed half of Death Valley. This
achievement was already the highest she could achieve.

She could only make it halfway up Death Valley. Beyond this halfway point, the cold wind was too
strong and didn’t allow her to advance any further.

But Yang Chen was different. Even at this point, his steps weren’t hindered at all.

She finally confirmed that Yang Chen’s body cultivation realm was above her own.

Zhang Min had never admitted defeat to any young disciple of the same generation before...

Yet today, she witnessed a disciple who was better and more outstanding than her, Zhang Min.

Without knowing what Zhang Min was thinking, Yang Chen reached 70% of the way up the valley
in a blink of an eye. It was precisely when he reached this 70% mark that the intensity of the cold
wind finally reached its peak.

Thanks to the generous underwriter, either tomorrow or the day after there will be a Seventh
Watch update.
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fiercely. She seldom had such close contact with men because, since she was young, no man could
catch up with her excellence.

She often walked ahead of others, and what people could see was only her lonely and proud figure.
As the saying goes, it’s cold at the top, and perhaps it’s true in this case.

Even for Bai Wuheng, she had never submitted to him. In her eyes, Bai Wuheng merely took
advantage of his physical constitution and had Meng Hen Daoist as his master.

If it were not for Meng Hen Daoist, Bai Wuheng would be nothing. Even with Meng Hen Daoist, it’s
uncertain whether Bai Wuheng could be more outstanding than her.

Only this man.

Looking at his figure now, Zhang Min felt unreasonably assured. Presently, she was powerless, and
had left everything to him.



And Yang Chen was indeed a reliable person. His robust body held in front, not letting even the
slightest cold wind pass, using his strength alone to resist everything.

At this moment, Yang Chen slowed down.

The cold wind they encountered in this position was already incomparable to what they faced
below. As the height increased, the cold wind became even stronger.

Even for Yang Chen, it was slightly difficult. Yang Chen felt helpless in his heart. Initially, he
thought that it wouldn’t be a difficult task for him to leave on his own. With his body cultivation
realm, he could do it easily.

But bringing another person entirely changed the meaning.

Yang Chen now frowned, fully focused and didn’t dare to slack off even a little bit.

“Ah!” For a moment, Yang Chen faced the difficulty head-on, as a low growl came from his throat.

The pain brought by the cold wind was like tearing and cutting his body, but Yang Chen still
endured it. He used all his strength, and his sweat fell, dropping onto Zhang Min’s body.



Feeling the warm sweat from Yang Chen’s body, Zhang Min seemed to experience the pain on his
body. Her delicate figure trembled slightly, and she tightly held onto Yang Chen, ignoring other
constraints of etiquette, hoping to relieve some of Yang Chen’s agony.

At this moment, Yang Chen’s body was so numb from pain that he could no longer feel the warmth
and tenderness of Zhang Min. All he had in his eyes was getting out of the Death Valley.

It has to be said that he somewhat underestimated the environment of the Death Valley. However,
it was not an easy task to destroy his willpower.

“Break it!” When Yang Chen shouted in his heart, his strength surged, and he crossed through the
subsequent rock walls, leaping directly out of the Death Valley.

When he jumped out of the Death Valley, Yang Chen slumped to the ground, gasping for breath.

“Young Master Yang, are you all right?” Zhang Min looked at Yang Chen again, and her delicate
figure shuddered, for Yang Chen’s front was full of injuries caused by the cold wind.

However, even so, Yang Chen didn’t show too much reaction. She even thought that Yang Chen’s
injuries might not be that serious. It was only now that she realized how cruel the pain Yang Chen
had endured was.

Yet, Yang Chen still remained silent.

Just this willpower alone was enough to make one admire him.



Zhang Min quickly moved her True Qi to help relieve Yang Chen’s pressure, hoping that using True
Qi could help Yang Chen recover some of his injuries.

Yang Chen’s injuries were only superficial - with the help of True Qi, combined with his physique’s
recovery capabilities, they healed quickly.

After Yang Chen recovered, he heaved a sigh of relief: “Miss Zhang, thank you. You’ve seen a joke.”

“Young Master Yang, there is no need for jokes, since we have experienced hardships together and
escaped together.” Zhang Min’s cheeks flushed red.

Yang Chen nodded and did not waste any more words. He said, “Miss Zhang, this place is not
suitable to stay for long. Moreover, time is running out; we should leave quickly.”

“Yes!” Zhang Min hesitated, then finally said, “Young Master Yang, I haven’t returned for more
than a decade, and nowadays, I am afraid that the camp has already treated me as a dead person.
My status is hard to justify, so is going back like this going to cause you unnecessary trouble?”

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen fell into deep thought for a moment. He was not afraid of the trouble
but rather realized Zhang Min’s concerns were indeed a very difficult problem to solve.

Bringing Zhang Min back so rashly might cause some commotion. When that happens, it would
alarm Han Mei, and things would become difficult.



At this thought, Yang Chen suddenly said, “This is not a problem, Miss Zhang. You should know
about my Demon God Tower.”

“I only know that it is the Tower of Sealing Monsters, a divine artifact belonging to the Xuandao
Sect, and the Heavenly Mystery Space. I really don’t know how Young Master Yang obtained it.”
Zhang Min said in surprise.

Yang Chen said, “This object has wonderful uses. Although it is used to hold alien tribes, it is not a
problem for a human cultivator like Miss Zhang to stay in for a while. Miss Zhang, please rest
assured, in two days at most, I will release you and ask Elder Qian Gong to clear your name and
grant you a proper identity.”

“Thank you, Young Master Yang. I believe you.” Zhang Min nodded heavily.

Immediately afterward, she shrunk her body and entered the Demon God Tower.

Carrying the Demon God Tower, Yang Chen didn’t dare to waste any more time and quickly left the
spot, heading towards the distance.

In the blink of an eye, Yang Chen returned to his post. When he returned, he heaved a sigh of relief
because his absence seemed to not have attracted much attention.

If he were found to have abandoned his post without permission, it would have been a big deal.
However, looking at it now, things were not bad.



Time passed, and soon it was time to change shifts. After handing over his post to someone else,
Yang Chen returned to the camp.

He placed Zhang Min in the first floor of the Demon God Tower, occasionally exchanging a few
words with her. He was now racking his brains on how to deal with Zhang Min’s and Han Mei’s
matters.

After thinking for a long time, Yang Chen finally made up his mind.

This matter couldn’t be dealt with ambiguously. He had to meet Elder Qian Gong in person.
Whether the elder believed him or not, he had to report the matter to Qian Gong.

There was no time to lose!

Yang Chen returned to the camp and immediately set off for Cloud-reaching Pavilion.

When he arrived at the Cloud-reaching Pavilion, the guards at the gate stopped him as soon as they
saw someone coming. “Brother Yang Chen, you should know that the Cloud-reaching Pavilion is a
restricted area.”

“Elders, I have an urgent matter to report to Uncle Master Qian Gong. I ask you to be
understanding or at least inform Uncle Master Qian Gong,” Yang Chen said respectfully.



The two guards looked at each other. If others said such things, they would be ignored. After all,
what kind of character was Elder Qian Gong? He was not someone who would meet anyone upon
request.

However, Yang Chen was different. He was now the popular hero of the whole Xuandao Sect’s
battlefield, and theoretically, he did have the qualifications to meet Elder Qian Gong.

Thinking of this, the two said to each other, “Let’s go in and report it.”
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After the two guards made their decision, they went in and told Elder Qian Gong about Yang Chen’s
request.

Upon learning that it was Yang Chen, Elder Qian Gong naturally agreed to let Yang Chen in.

The two guards were surprised that Elder Qian Gong agreed so easily, without even thinking about
it. They knew that even the True Divine Realm experts would need to have the proper authority to
meet Elder Qian Gong. There were very few like Yang Chen.

It was obvious that in Elder Qian Gong’s heart, Yang Chen’s status was not ordinary.



“Yang Chen, my friend, Elder Qian Gong allows you to enter,” said the two guards.

Yang Chen nodded his head, thanked them, and went inside the Cloud-reaching Pavilion.

Upon entering the Cloud-reaching Pavilion, Yang Chen saw several True Divine Realm experts
around, obviously dealing with Elder Qian Gong.

Just like Elder Qian Gong, they all looked at Yang Chen with surprise, wondering what Yang Chen’s
purpose was in coming here.

Elder Qian Gong was the first to ask, “Yang Chen, my young friend, what brings you to me?”

Yang Chen hesitated, glanced around, and then said awkwardly, “Elder Qian Gong, I have some
urgent matters to discuss, I’'m afraid...”

Elder Qian Gong was smart and knew from Yang Chen’s hesitant look that there were things that
should not be said too much.

He frowned, not knowing what important matters Yang Chen had; after all, his time was valuable
and he rarely had private contact with others.

But considering that Yang Chen was not a reckless person and that he was going to be heavily used
in the Six-sided Competition, Elder Qian Gong did not get angry and said calmly, “Well, wait on the
side for a while. It won’t be too late to deal with your matter after I finish this one.”



Yang Chen nodded and began to wait on the side.

Meanwhile, Elder Qian Gong continued to discuss with the others, talking about border defense
matters.

Yang Chen was puzzled. In theory, Han Mei should not have had the opportunity to access these
classified defense information. After all, those who could hear these things were all high-level
personnel.

However, thinking about what Han Mei had said at first, he felt a chill down his spine.

It seemed that as long as someone had slept with Han Mei, they would be completely controlled by
her... even the True Divine Realm experts included.

Yang Chen felt a sense of lingering fear, and it was fortunate that he had an unwavering will.
Otherwise, if he had been entangled by this succubus, he might have been unknowingly controlled
by others.

He rubbed his eyebrows, knowing that this matter might only let Elder Qian Gong know, and
letting the second person know would probably startle the snake.

In this way, two hours passed before Elder Qian Gong finished discussing with a group of experts.



When the discussion was over, Elder Qian Gong locked his gaze on Yang Chen and said, “Yang
Chen, my friend, come with me.”

Yang Chen did not delay and hurriedly followed behind Elder Qian Gong.

So, the two of them bypassed the Cloud-reaching Pavilion and came to a small hall.

The hall was surrounded by a garden with a beautiful scenery that was intoxicating.

Elder Qian Gong said solemnly, “Yang Chen, do you know that my time is very precious? You don’t
seem to be an impulsive and unruly person, so why do you want to see me alone today?”

Yang Chen furrowed his brow, wanting to say something, but looking around, he still dared not
speak outright.

Elder Qian Gong was even more confused: “Rest assured, this is my usual cultivation place, very
secluded. Unless Enlightenment Realm expert’s soul forcefully probes, our conversation won’t be
leaked!”

Hearing this, Yang Chen was finally satisfied and said, “Elder Qian Gong, what I want to tell you
involves a lot of things. Please bear with me and listen carefully. I have no intention of deceiving
you.”

Elder Qian Gong was not one to deny Yang Chen a chance: “Alright, you can speak.”



Yang Chen then explained the whole story in detail.

When Elder Qian Gong heard half of the story, his brow tightened, and he immediately said in a
deep voice, “How dare they betray the human race and plot against our territory! Continue.”

Yang Chen did not dare to be vague and went on to tell the story.

In the blink of an eye, Yang Chen had explained the whole story.

Even though Elder Qian Gong had extraordinary composure, he couldn’t help being shocked by
what he heard.

He said solemnly, “Yang Chen, do you understand the meaning of what you just said? When you say
this, you have to be responsible for it. If it’s not absolutely true, even I can’t help you bear it.”

“I’'m willing to put my life on the line as a guarantee,” Yang Chen said. “Even if I have to swear
right now, I won’t hesitate.”

Seeing Yang Chen’s determination, Elder Qian Gong finally said solemnly, “Since you’ve said so, I
have no reason not to believe you. However, as for that girl, Zhang Min, you’d better bring her out
first. I still have some impression of Zhang Min, who disappeared a decade ago, and I sighed with
regret. Our sect even sent people to investigate, so I remember this matter quite well.”



Yang Chen immediately released Zhang Min from the Demon God Tower.

Upon coming out, Zhang Min immediately bowed and said, “Junior greets Elder Qian Gong.”

“Hmm, Zhang Min... that’s right, it’s you, Zhang Min. Has this girl really been framed and fallen
into Death Valley, as Yang Chen said?” Elder Qian Gong asked gravely.

Zhang Min bit her lips lightly, “I hope Elder Qian Gong can uphold justice for me. It was all Dream
Trace Daoist who caused me to end up like this.”

Although Yang Chen did not fully agree with Zhang Min asking Elder Qian Gong for help due to this
matter, he understood her reasons. Throughout the years, Zhang Min must have suffered a lot, and
who could understand her feelings?

She might have been holding it in for a long time, and now she wants to tell anyone she meets. It is
somewhat like a desperate patient seeking a doctor.

Elder Qian Gong saw Zhang Min like this and waved his hand, “Zhang Min, it’s not that I won’t help
you, but we have no evidence for this matter. Even if I believe you, others won’t. Moreover, Dream
Trace Daoist is an Enlightenment Realm expert in Xuandao Sect, and it won’t be easy for the sect to
take action against him. I advise you to leave this matter aside for now and don’t mention it rashly.
Otherwise, you may easily bring lethal disaster upon yourself.”

Zhang Min shuddered slightly and realized that she might indeed be a bit too impulsive. She
respectfully said, “Thank you, Elder Qian Gong, for your reminder.”



Elder Qian Gong indeed didn’t want to hear Zhang Min’s story of Dream Trace Daoist. He was not
interested in this matter, and even if he were, he wouldn’t bother provoking an Enlightenment
Realm expert for Zhang Min’s sake.

“Alright, Zhang Min. You and Yang Chen should discuss the matter of Han Mei. This matter is of
great importance, are there any details that need to be added?” Elder Qian Gong said.
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Gong’s Attention_1 Zhang Min’s eyes twinkled, and she shook her head: “There’s nothing more to
add. Young Master Yang has already said everything that needs to be said. He explained everything
in great detail, only being modest about his own abilities, only casually mentioning his own
extraordinary divine powers. In my eyes, however, Young Master Yang’s prowess far exceeds what
he described, perhaps ten or even a hundred times more powerful.”

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile bitterly, not expecting Zhang Min to add that.

Elder Qian Gong also sighed helplessly, waving his hand: “Young Master Yang likes to downplay his
achievements. I, too, have had similar experiences. But now the important issue is the foreign race
person. They really chose a good time, planning to attack us during the Six-sided Competition. If
they succeed, it would be a disaster for us when our Six Powers are at their most vulnerable.”

Yang Chen said: “The main problem is, no one would have thought that the timing of our Human
Six-sided Competition would be leaked.”



“Hmm, what do you two think?” Elder Qian Gong asked.

Zhang Min’s lips parted slightly: “I am at a loss, too.”

Yang Chen hesitated for a moment before deciding to speak: “Elder Qian Gong, I think that if we
didn’t know about this person, it would be fine. But if we do know and change the time of the Six-
sided Competition casually, we might alert him. Moreover, capturing Han Mei is meaningless. So,
no matter what method we use, these two methods are not feasible.”

“Oh? Continue.” Elder Qian Gong showed interest, his eyebrows raised, amused.

Yang Chen said amiably: “First of all, if we change the time of the Six-sided Competition rashly, it
will definitely not remain a secret. We don’t know how many spies are in contact with the foreign
race, and while they may not have a profound understanding of the entire battlefield like Han Mei,
they can certainly report the news. Once they tell the foreign race, changing the time of the Six-
sided Competition will only temporarily deter them from attacking, offering no advantage to us
humans, which renders it meaningless. Similarly, the second method, capturing Han Mei, won’t get
rid of other spies.”

“So, do you have any good ideas?” Elder Qian Gong asked.

“It’s not so much a good idea, but I think the best approach would be to consult with the higher-ups
of the other Six Powers. On the surface, we would continue with the Six-sided Competition, but
secretly set up an ambush. We shouldn’t bother with or even track Han Mei to avoid alerting her.
Also, we should consciously strengthen our defenses in the coming days to guard against surprise
attacks from the foreign race. In doing so, we would be well-prepared. Once the foreign race
attacks unannounced, we would have them fall into our trap and wipe them out completely.” Yang
Chen suggested.



Upon hearing Yang Chen’s words, Elder Qian Gong burst into hearty laughter.

He said happily: “Yang Chen, my boy, I'm growing fonder of you. I never thought your ideas would
be so in sync with mine. In all these years, it’s rare for me to find someone who can keep up with
my thinking.”

Yang Chen touched his head, originally thinking he had come up with a good idea, but Elder Qian
Gong had already considered it.

It made sense. How could someone of Elder Qian Gong’s age and experience not have thought more
comprehensively than him?

“I apologize for my ignorance.” Yang Chen said awkwardly: “It was just a humble suggestion, I
hope you won’t make fun of me.”

“Ah? Ridicule? There’s no ridicule,” Elder Qian Gong said, “If this plan really works and we humans
achieve a great victory on the battlefield against the foreign race, you will deserve a great deal of
credit. Honestly, I won’t hesitate to take the lion’s share, but I promise that the rest won’t mistreat
you two.”

Yang Chen hurriedly thanked him: “Thank you, Elder Qian Gong. As long as you leave some for me,
I’ll be content.”

He knew that it was normal for Elder Qian Gong not to give him a significant portion; he was just a
junior in the True God realm. Taking too much would be too greedy, and the lion’s share should be
reserved for Elder Qian Gong. A smaller share would suffice for him.



“By the way, there is one more thing I need to mention, and I apologize in advance for being
meddlesome. I hope you won’t blame me,” Yang Chen said.

“Well, go ahead.” Elder Qian Gong replied.

Yang Chen said: “Zhang Min is proficient in the art of bewitchment, and those who have had
intimate relations with her are most likely under her control. So, this news should be disclosed
only to select high-ranking officials. Even true godly powerhouses may not be trustworthy. So, I
hope you will be prudent during this time and not discuss the matter with unnecessary personnel.”

Elder Qian Gong frowned: “I don’t have much of an impression of this Han Mei, meaning her
position must not be high. Yet, she has such a deep understanding of our border defenses,
indicating that she has many informants. As such, we cannot let this information leak out
carelessly.”

“Yes, even if you do talk about it, don’t divulge it to too many high-level masters of the Xuandao
Sect,” Yang Chen said.

“I understand. I need to quickly inform the powerful Ones of the other forces. You two can go back
for now,” Elder Qian Gong said.

Yang Chen bowed his hands: “Elder Qian Gong, it seems difficult to deal with Zhang Min...”

“Look at my forgetfulness! I completely forgot about that. Considering Zhang Min’s current status,
it’s not suitable for her to appear openly as it may cause difficulties. In that case, Zhang Min, you
can stay here in my garden to cultivate. This room is where I usually cultivate, a forbidden area
others cannot enter. Just follow my orders!” Elder Qian Gong said.



“Yes, Elder Qian Gong...” Zhang Min bowed her head, her eyes revealing a trace of confusion.

No one knew that she didn’t really want to stay here. As harsh as the environment of the Demon
God Tower was, she would rather stay inside it.

At least by staying in the Demon God Tower, she could see and interact with Yang Chen more
frequently.

However, it seemed Yang Chen didn’t consider that aspect, so she had to reluctantly agree to stay
with Elder Qian Gong after pondering for a long time.

“Thank you for your support,” Yang Chen said at this moment.

“Alright, let’s go out together,” Elder Qian Gong led Yang Chen out of the garden.

Afterward, Yang Chen returned to the Cloud-reaching Pavilion, while Elder Qian Gong hurriedly
left. No one but Yang Chen knew what he was up to.

Upon returning to the Cloud-reaching Pavilion, many people asked Yang Chen about it. Yang Chen
had already thought of an explanation. If he didn’t mention it at all, it would arouse suspicion. So,
he simply said it was about the marriage alliance with Qingyu Gate, which seemed more credible.



After all, no one knew if he had successfully formed an alliance with Qingyu Gate. They only knew
that he had gone there to do so, but the outcome remained a secret except to the people of Qingyu
Gate.

So, when he said this, many people believed him, and no one doubted Yang Chen any longer.

After resolving the matter, Yang Chen returned to his own camp, and everything went back to
normal.
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Chenyue Platform is the highest level meeting point for the Six Powers. Whenever there is a major
event, the high-levels of the Six Powers would gather here. Moreover, only the experts of
Enlightenment Stage could enter this place, even those in the True God Realm could not approach
half a step closer.

On the Chenyue Platform, lotus flowers hovered, and on those lotus flowers sat different people, all
with strong Qi. Within this Qi, even the principles and power were contained, all of them reaching
the Enlightenment Stage.

There were a total of ten Enlightenment Stage experts, eight men and two women.



The most eye-catching were the two elders dressed in yin and yang robes. They were suspended at
the front of the lotus flowers on the Chenyue Platform, like the leaders of all others. Those who
were knowledgeable could easily tell from their clothes that the two were from the Taiyi Sect.

Taiyi Sect, the leader among humans, both in matters big and small. Even on this battlefield, it was
the same.

Elder Qian Gong was among them. At this moment, Elder Qian Gong’s voice gradually fell, and the
things he was talking about were what Yang Chen had raised with him.

When the conversation ended, even the Enlightenment Stage experts, who were usually calm, were
somewhat disturbed for a moment.

After all, this matter was too shocking, and anyone would be unable to resist their amazement.

“Elder Qian Gong, is this matter true? It’s not that a few words from the younger generation got
taken seriously by you and led to our urgent summoning here. We didn’t even let our subordinates
know, so I spent a lot of effort to deceive those little guys.”

“Yeah, Elder Qian Gong, this matter is so big, don’t just rely on your own judgment.”

These Enlightenment Stage experts unconsciously thought that Elder Qian Gong was too gullible
towards the words of the younger generation.



Still, one person stood out to support: “Everyone, don’t jump to conclusions too early, and don’t
deny Elder Qian Gong too early. I think Elder Qian Gong still has the ability to judge. If it were
fake, he wouldn’t have been in such a hurry to call us here. Just listen to Elder Qian Gong.
Moreover, according to him, the information came from Yang Chen, the kiddo whom I think is
quite special, and he probably won’t be wrong. I can vouch for him.”

This person who spoke was a woman dressed in Qingyu Sect’s clothing.

Seeing this woman helping him, Elder Qian Gong was quite surprised because the person who
spoke was Qingyu Sect’s White Star Daoist.

He was just embarrassed because Xuandao Sect had no friendly forces in the Six Powers. Firstly,
they were weak, and secondly, they didn’t maintain relationships with others. So, over time,
Xuandao Sect became more isolated.

As for the Qingyu Sect, they were only familiar with each other at best, but not to the extent that
White Star Daoist would help like this. He couldn’t help but feel surprised. Could it be Yang Chen?
But Yang Chen had only been to Qingyu Sect once, at the most made friends with some younger
generation members, and as for White Star Daoist helping him out?

But now with a say in the matter, Elder Qian Gong didn’t have time to express his gratitude and
snorted: “Everyone, I know you all have doubts, but as Sister Bai Xing said, I, Qian Gong, have
some judgment ability. If you really think my judgment is wrong, then just treat it as if I’'m talking
nonsense and end the meeting.”

At any time, one must not lose face. Elder Qian Gong was blunt and directly responded angrily.



A soft answer might not necessarily gain trust, but such an angry response did make the
Enlightenment Stage experts believe seven or eight out of ten.

“Elder Qian Gong, don’t be angry, we just find it hard to believe because the matter is so serious.
It’s quite normal to find it difficult to accept.”

“Humph, Daoist Yunshang, Daoist Lingpeng, I'm not going to beat around the bush with you. If
anything goes wrong, just blame it on me.”

Although he didn’t make Yang Chen swear, he believed in his ability to judge people. Swearing to
confirm was redundant for him.

Daoist Yunshang and Daoist Lingpeng glanced at each other and then said: “Since Elder Qian Gong
has said so, then the two of us have nothing more to doubt. Just follow what Elder Qian Gong said,
we will use his plan, set up an ambush, wait for the foreign race person to come, and exterminate
them. We wonder if you all have any opinions!”

Everyone agreed, no longer questioning anything.

“The most crucial thing for this matter is confidentiality...”

For a time, many experts discussed and debated, discussing the details of the matter.

The discussion lasted for about a day before it finally ended.



“Since that’s the case, thank you all for your hard work. This matter must be conducted in secret
and even one’s own confidant must not be fully trusted. Let everyone be in the dark yet able to
react when they are attacked again!”

Daoist Yunshang and Daoist Lingpeng of the Taiyi Sect said.

“Yes, we understand.”

“In that case, you can all go ahead and disperse...” Daoist Yunshang said.

The Daoists looked at each other, then got up and left.

Elder Qian Gong was also leaving, but as he was about to leave, a gentle voice stopped him.

“Elder Qian Gong, please wait.”

When Elder Qian Gong looked surprised, he turned around and saw that the person calling him to
stop was none other than White Star Daoist, who had just helped him.

White Star Daoist wore white clothes and looked like an immortal. Although she had lived for
hundreds of thousands of years, her beauty and temperament still captivated people. Even Elder
Qian Gong, who had extraordinary control, couldn’t help but take a few more glances.



Then he asked: “What does White Star Immortal mean...?”

“Elder Qian Gong, I just heard you say that everything was because of Yang Chen. It seems that
Yang Chen is both brave and resourceful. If that’s true, then I can be at ease.”

Elder Qian Gong was confused: “White Star Immortal, what do you mean? I don’t quite
understand.”

White Star Daoist smiled gracefully: “Well, I’ve decided to betroth my disciple Luo Yihong to Yang
Chen. When you have time, bring Yang Chen to visit my Qingyu Sect, and the two of us can discuss
the marriage of those two children together.”

Upon hearing these words, Elder Qian Gong was dumbfounded, looking up and down at White Star
Daoist, unable to understand her intentions.

“No, White Star Immortal, just tell me straight away. Don’t beat around the bush. We are not
children. If you keep going in circles with me, I won’t understand you!” Elder Qian Gong was
getting a little impatient.

Wasn'’t this a joke?

Did White Star Daoist have something wrong with her brain? Betrothing a True God Realm
disciple, Luo Yihong, to a Integration Period disciple like Yang Chen? Even if she was to betroth
her, Yang Chen should at least reach the True God Realm first, and she could just verbally agree
now.



Today’s time is not enough, I'll add more tomorrow.
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However, the way White Star Taoist behaved didn’t seem like it was just a verbal agreement.

The crucial point is that even if they were to get engaged, who has ever heard of the woman’s side
proposing first? Look at the time just before, it was Luo Yihong who personally invited Yang Chen.
If it were about Luo Yihong’s marriage, shouldn’t someone else invite Yang Chen?

Luo Yihong’s personal visit made all the difference. What did it represent? It meant that once the
news spread, she Luo Yihong would become the one chasing after him. After marriage, she would
have to be obedient to Yang Chen, and White Star Taoist certainly understood that, right?

Elder Qian Gong was not foolish; he knew that things were not that simple, absolutely not!

That’s why he was somewhat anxious. He wasn’t afraid of White Star Taoist telling him the truth,
but rather having him go in circles.



White Star Taoist smiled elegantly but didn’t explicitly explain, he just said, “It seems that our
young friend Yang Chen hasn’t talked about this matter with Elder Qian yet. In that case, when you
go back, Elder Qian, you can ask Yang Chen about it. And don’t forget to invite him to visit Qingyu
Gate often, as I really want to meet this child. Moreover, he did promise Luo Yihong, after all, a
man can’t break his promise casually.”

Elder Qian Gong felt both amused and helpless. What charm did this Yang Chen possess that even
White Star Taoist personally invited him to visit? Even he didn’t receive such treatment.

Could it be that this kid and Luo Yihong have already consummated their relationship?

Elder Qian Gong couldn’t help but let his imagination run wild. At this point, he had no choice but
to accept it reluctantly, “Well, I haven’t paid much attention to Yang Chen’s matters, and the little
guy didn’t tell me the details. In that case, I’'ll ask more about it when we return, and I'll have Yang
Chen visit Qingyu Gate.”

“Thank you very much for your help, Elder Qian,” said White Star Taoist.

It was only then that Elder Qian Gong hurriedly left, feeling quite perturbed, as he sensed that
things weren’t as simple as they seemed.

“What the hell did this Yang Chen do?” Elder Qian Gong muttered to himself.

At the same time, Yang Chen was cultivating in his tent, encountering some unexpected incidents.



Kun Peng, who delved deep into the Mountain and River Destruction Map, finally contacted him.

“Young Master, the Artifact Spirit wants to have a private chat with you. I wonder if you have the
time to take a look within the Mountain and River Destruction Map?” Kun Peng asked timidly.

Hearing Kun Peng’s words, Yang Chen sank into thought.

After a while, he finally said, “Alright, I’ll have a chat with this Artifact Spirit.”

Once he finished speaking, his body turned into a phantom and vanished on the spot, entering the
Mountain and River Destruction Map.

Upon arriving inside the Mountain and River Destruction Map, what filled his vision was the
boundless ocean, and in the far distance of the sea, a faint silhouette of a foreign race person could
be seen.

It seemed like it existed, yet also like it didn’t.

As Yang Chen looked at the silhouette, he felt a chill down his spine because the figure represented
absolute power.



He didn’t feel this way before because he was too weak to perceive the figure’s strength, but now
it’s different. He had reached the Integration Period, and his strength vastly surpassed his previous
level. He now had a new concept of what a Powerful One was.

The strength of this figure’s silhouette was likely not weaker than that of an Enlightenment Stage
Expert.

“Young Master,” said a voice at that moment—it was no one else but Kun Peng.

Hearing the voice, Yang Chen nodded, “Is that foreign race person back?”

“No, they haven’t fully returned. This is just a projection of a portion of their power,” Kun Peng
said, shivering as he looked at the foreign race person’s silhouette in the distance.

This made Yang Chen frown. Just a projection of their power was already this formidable?
Comparable to Enlightenment Stage—how terrifying was this person at their peak?

Yang Chen faintly sensed the seriousness of the situation. Enlightenment Stage was already
considered a top-notch expert, and those who surpassed the Enlightenment Stage were rare
existences in the Twelve States. According to his judgment, this foreign race person might not be
weaker than those who surpassed Enlightenment Stage.

“Take me to see the Artifact Spirit,” Yang Chen said.

“Yes, Young Master,” Kun Peng dared not delay, and he brought Yang Chen deep into the seabed.



Yang Chen followed Kun Peng, heading straight for the depths of the ocean waters, going all the
way down to the bottom of the sea.

When they reached the depths of the seabed, Yang Chen saw a beam of light. This light was
extremely dazzling, making it hard to bear. However, with Yang Chen’s Lingxi Divine Pupil, it
wasn’t too affected by the light, but rather, it could peer through the light and see the blurred
human figure within.

“Artifact Spirit... human form?” Yang Chen whispered, finding this very strange.

“You’re here, my new Master,” the Artifact Spirit said.

The Artifact Spirit spoke very smoothly, its fluency not much different from the Slaughter God
Spear, causing Yang Chen to frown. The origin of the Mountain and River Destruction Map was not
to be underestimated.

“Well, Your Excellency, you’ve been wanting to see me for a while, haven’t you? Now that I'm here,
can you tell me your thoughts?” Yang Chen spoke slowly, “What does it mean for me to be here?”

The Artifact Spirit said, “Your name is Yang Chen. Since that’s the case, I'll just use your name. It
has been many years since I called someone my Master. The reason I am in a hurry to see you is
related to that foreign race person, as Kun Peng should have told you.”

Yang Chen nodded, “So, you want to seal that foreign race person forever?”



“To be precise, it’s a person from the Spirit God Race... I don’t know if I can seal them forever, but
I hope that I can extend the sealing time as long as possible so that the world would be more
peaceful.” The Artifact Spirit said with a sigh.

Yang Chen didn’t understand the other party’s meaning and asked, “So, what do you need me to
do?”

“You are the Master of the Mountain and River Destruction Map, so if you use the Mountain and
River Destruction Map properly, then the time it takes for the Spirit God Race person to break the
seal will be greatly shortened. But if you don’t use it wisely or even help the person from the Spirit
God Race, the time for them to break out will be greatly reduced. I hope you can use the Mountain
and River Destruction Map wisely to seal the person from the Spirit God Race forever within it,”
said the Artifact Spirit.

“But why should I help you? And how would I know that you’re not the ugly side?” Yang Chen
asked.

He had grown weary of dealing with the contents of good and evil, which he considered words to
deceive children.

However, some people would always slander others as ugly with their ugly faces, and he had seen
enough of them.

The Artifact Spirit sighed, “Little guy, whether I'm good or bad, I have no place to explain, nor do I
want to. However, the Spirit God Race must not be released, and this must be remembered no
matter what.”



“Why?” Yang Chen inquired.

“It seems you know nothing about the Spirit God Race...”
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on?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

From the tone of the Artifact Spirit, it was not difficult to judge that there seemed to be many
hidden stories within the Spirit God Race.

This made Yang Chen frown, inevitably feeling confused.

Upon hearing Yang Chen’s doubts, the Artifact Spirit responded without hesitation: “Since you
don’t know, let me explain it to you. The existence of the Spirit God Race is a disaster for the
world... Do you understand the meaning of the world?”

“How big is the world you’re referring to?” Yang Chen inquired.

“It seems you really know nothing. Take your humans’ territories for example. The vast land of
your humans’ Twelve States is already extraordinary, but even such a vast land is only a small part



of the entire world. How big is the entire world? Four Continents, tens of thousands of clans.
Although humans belong to super clans, there is more than one or two super clans in the Four
Continents. Nevertheless, the Spirit God Race remains a disaster for the entire world, remember,
not just for a specific race or continent, but for all Four Continents and countless races of the Sea
Area.” the Artifact Spirit explained.

Hearing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath.

What kind of race was the Spirit God Race, after all? Human forces were so strong, yet they were
still insignificant compared to the entire continent. How many powerful beings existed in the
entire continent? Countless, almost incalculable.

Even if the human forces were powerful, they were on a different level compared to the entire
continent.

But could the Spirit God Race actually pose such a threat to the entire continent, to be called a
disaster?

Yang Chen subconsciously felt that the Artifact Spirit was exaggerating, and said, “Don’t you think
your words are a bit exaggerated?”

“Hehe, whether it’s exaggerated or not, Yang Chen, you can go back and investigate. For what I'm
about to tell you, if you find any inaccuracies after your investigation, you can ignore everything I
say today,” the Artifact Spirit replied.

Hearing the Artifact Spirit’s confidence, Yang Chen couldn’t help but become serious: “Alright, tell
me.”



Artifact Spirit slowly began: “It’s quite normal for you not to know this part of history. Strictly
speaking, there are actually five continents in this world.”

“Five continents? Didn’t you just say there were four continents?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

“That’s because the fifth continent is where the Spirit God Race originated, the Taitu Continent,”
the Artifact Spirit explained.

“Taitu Continent...” Yang Chen’s expression became tense.

Artifact Spirit continued: “Yes, the Taitu Continent. When the world first formed, the four major
continents were still very close to each other. At that time, tens of thousands of clans had just
emerged from the Ancient Beast Era, and the strength of each clan was at its peak, stronger than in
this era. However, none of them knew about the existence of the Taitu Continent.”

“And then?” Yang Chen inquired.

“Then, disaster was born. The Taitu Continent was different from the other four continents. None
of the races in the four continents had absolute domination. However, the Taitu Continent was
absolutely controlled by the Spirit God Race, and they had already enslaved tens of thousands of
clans on the Taitu Continent!” said the Artifact Spirit.

“Enslavement? How is that possible? Tens of thousands of clans, all enslaved,” Yang Chen inhaled
deeply.



“That’s right. Under the control of the Spirit God Race, the tens of thousands of clans on the Taitu
Continent became puppets. With the terrifying strength of the Spirit God Race and the control of
the clans on the Taitu Continent, they launched powerful attacks on the four continents, putting
them all at a disadvantage. One of the continents was even rapidly swallowed up and became part
of the Spirit God Race’s territories. The entire world was on the verge of falling under the control
of the Spirit God Race...” the Artifact Spirit explained.

“What does the Spirit God Race want? What is the point of enslaving so many clans?” Yang Chen
questioned, puzzled.

“Hehe, that’s their pleasure. The Spirit God Race finds joy in enslaving all the races in the world. In
their eyes, making all the races serve them as slaves is their ultimate happiness,” the Artifact Spirit
stated. “The most crucial point is that the strength of the Spirit God Race is extremely powerful.
Although their numbers are not large, they possess combat power far beyond their peers. For
instance, their True God Stage Strength can even compete against and suppress the Enlightenment
Stage! And within the same stage, even if hundreds of masters join forces, they might not be able
to defeat them.”

“What?!” A storm of shock surged in Yang Chen’s heart.

What kind of race was the Spirit God Race to be this strong?

He had heard of some unfathomable clans, such as the True Dragon Sky Phoenix, which indeed
were very powerful within the same stage. However, they would never be able to suppress the
Enlightenment Stage with their True God Stage Strength, let alone defeat hundreds of masters of
the same stage.



“You must find it hard to believe, but that’s the truth. The Spirit God Race has always regarded
itself as the king of all races, and in their eyes, the existence of other races is just for their
entertainment,” Artifact Spirit said with a human-like sneer.

“What happened afterward? How did the countless races reverse the situation?” Yang Chen asked,
puzzled.

“If things were to continue developing along the normal path, the final outcome for the Four
Continents would have been to become prisoners under the Spirit God Race. However, the key lies
in your humans!” the Artifact Spirit said.

“What do you mean?” Yang Chen asked.

Artifact Spirit spoke gravely: “This is also the very beginning of my birth, as well as the story of my
master. At that time, the Spirit God Race had already invaded two continents, and when they
reached the third one, they had already encroached upon the territories of you humans. Although
the human race at the time did not have a particularly high status on the entire continent, they
were exceptionally united and served only one person as their king. That person was my master,
who was known as Human King by the humans at the time. His name was Hua Qingfeng.”

“Hua Qingfeng...” Yang Chen muttered to himself.

“At that time, my master had already reached the Great Ascension Stage!” said the Artifact Spirit.

“Great Ascension Stage? What stage is that?” Yang Chen inquired, puzzled.



Artifact Spirit explained: “Above the Enlightenment Stage is the Nirvana Stage, which is also called
Nirvana Reincarnation, Reincarnation Great Ascension, and Great Ascension Flying Immortal!”

Yang Chen was stunned, as he had never heard of such a term before.

Seeing Yang Chen’s confusion, the Artifact Spirit patiently explained: “The Enlightenment Stage is
the extreme stage of comprehending Dao. Once the Dao is comprehended enough, one can enter the
Nirvana Stage, waiting for the Dao to begin and end. After the initial, middle, and late stages of
Nirvana are completed, one can enter the Great Ascension Stage. Of course, this process may seem
simple, but it is extremely difficult. Even in this continent, the number of masters at the early
stage of Nirvana is very small, and once they exist, they are all top-level masters.”

Yang Chen nodded. In that case, the Sect Leader of the Xuandao Sect should be a master at the
Nirvana Stage, although it was unclear whether he was in the early or mid-stage.

“What about the Great Ascension Stage?” Yang Chen asked again.
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God Clan’s Crown Prince_1 “The Great Ascension stage is an independent stage. As long as one
surpasses the Nirvana stage and is reborn, they can enter the Great Ascension stage. Those who
reach this level can be called Loose Immortals.” Artifact Spirit said.

“Loose Immortal...” Yang Chen murmured, not understanding the meaning of the two words.



“However, even Loose Immortals cannot be considered truly Immortals!” Artifact Spirit said, “This
stage is very profound. After entering the Great Ascension stage, those experts are all waiting for
the time of ascension. However, throughout history, only my master has been able to ascend.”

“Ascension?” Yang Chen became even more puzzled.

“Ascension, as I just mentioned, is Great Ascension Immortal. The Great Ascension stage does not
have an early stage, mid-stage, or late stage. Entering the Great Ascension stage is an independent
stage. After this stage, what comes next is ascending to immortality. However, no one knows how
to achieve immortality. It seems to be related to cultivation, yet also unrelated to cultivation. Even
comparing the Great Ascension stage with Great Perfection in the Nirvana stage, there is not much
difference in strength. Everyone is waiting for the chance to ascend to immortality. Once one
becomes immortal, they will share the same lifespan as the heavens and reach a new realm. That
kind of realm is truly invincible, mysterious, and difficult to fathom!” Artifact Spirit said.

“Immortal... What exactly is an Immortal?” Yang Chen asked in confusion.

“If it were so easy to explain what an Immortal is, I’'m afraid there would have been many more
immortals throughout history,” Artifact Spirit replied.

“You just said that only your master has become an Immortal in all history, yet I’ve heard that
humans initially rose to power by obtaining Emperor Divine Tools. I’ve never heard of Elder Hua
Qingfeng before. Moreover, with Elder Hua Qingfeng, human forces should have been very
powerful at that time.” Yang Chen wondered.

Artifact Spirit shook his head: “The strength of a force does not depend on the strength of its
leader, but on its overall foundation. Besides, the history you know is just a small part of it. What
I'm telling you is the very beginning of history. Humanity has experienced many ups and downs
after that, and by the time Emperor Divine Tools came into play, it is unknown which generation it



was. Even historical ancient books cannot record everything in their entirety, so how can I explain
it all? However, what I have told you will be recorded in ancient books one way or another. By that
time, if you carefully search, you can find it.”

“I see. So, what happened when the Spirit God Race besieged human cities back then?” Yang Chen
was puzzled.

“At that time, the king of the Spirit God Race was a Great Ascension stage expert. Due to the
characteristics of the Spirit God Race, he was almost invincible within the Great Ascension stage
and had no opponents. It could be said that even if all the Great Ascension stage experts from the
Four Continents had joined forces at that time, they would still have had a hard time defeating
him. My master knew this, so he rejected the idea of all the Great Ascension stage experts from the
Four Continents targeting the king of the Spirit God Race and chose to retreat alone!” Artifact
Spirit sneered, “As expected, those foolish people thought that by joining forces, they could defeat
the king of the Spirit God Race, but they ended up falling into a trap and all became prisoners.
After that, the Spirit God Race advanced unimpeded, and the fate of all the continents was either
death or eternal enslavement.”

“However, at the most critical moment, when the Spirit God Race was attacking humans and was
about to destroy humanity, my master succeeded.”

When Artifact Spirit talked about this, his tone became much more excited: “My master, in one
night, realized the Immortal Path!”

“Immortal Path...” Yang Chen said, “What was Elder Hua like at that time?”

“With his own power, he killed the king of the Spirit God Race and subdued most of them,” Artifact
Spirit said.



“Most of them? By reason, Elder Hua should know the principle of ‘if the grass is not uprooted, it
will grow again when the wind blows.'” Yang Chen said.

Artifact Spirit replied: “How do you know what happened back then? My master indeed achieved
immortality, but the process of ascension is equally important. When my master became an
Immortal, this world could no longer contain him, and his fate was to leave this place and ascend.”

“Ascension... ” Yang Chen knew that he couldn’t comprehend these things at his current stage, so
he didn’t ask any more and just said, “So, Elder Hua quickly resolved the Spirit God Race issue and
then left the world? Didn’t he leave any inheritance for his Immortal Path?”

The Artifact Spirit nodded: “Indeed, my master left in a hurry. If he had time to leave an
inheritance, humans wouldn’t have risen with the help of the Emperor Divine Tools. If there’s
anything that can be considered as a legacy, it would be me.”

“You?” Yang Chen was surprised. “Speaking of which, what kind of divine tool are you exactly? Are
you a King Divine Tool or an Emperor Divine Tool?”

“I’m not a King Divine Tool, nor am I an Emperor Divine Tool. I'm just a painting my master
casually created back then, which later took form by integrating the rivers and mountains.
However, my master infused me with Immortal Qi, making me fundamentally different from other
divine tools. To put it simply, my power may not be greater than Emperor Divine Tools, but I am
unique in this world. Even those Emperor Divine Tools are inferior to me,” Artifact Spirit said.

Yang Chen stared at the Artifact Spirit, not knowing how much to believe in his words.

“After Elder Hua ascended, what happened to the Spirit God Race?” Yang Chen asked.



“Exactly, after he left, the Spirit God Race was besieged by the Four Continents. Given the weak
state of the Spirit God Race at that time, when the Four Continents joined forces, they were
naturally suppressed. However, as you’ve said, if you don’t uproot the grass completely, it will
grow again when the wind blows. Besides my master, no one else can completely eradicate the
Spirit God Race,” Artifact Spirit said.

“Did the Spirit God Race revive eventually?” Yang Chen took a deep breath.

“This is the story of another generation. Tracing back, it should have been several hundred
thousand years ago, during the era when you humans fought against evil cultivators,” Artifact
Spirit said.

Yang Chen blinked: “In that era, did the Spirit God Race rise again?”

“Indeed,” Artifact Spirit said. “That’s when I and my second-generation master took action.”

Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back: “The second-generation master... How did you
and that second-generation master solve the problem when the Spirit God Race reappeared?”

“Yang Chen, you underestimate the foresight of my master. Although he was gone, he calculated
the possibility of the Spirit God Race making a comeback in the future. Thus, he left me behind. Do
you know the purpose of my existence? It is to seal the Spirit God Race,” Artifact Spirit explained.

“But you only sealed one Spirit God Race member,” Yang Chen said.



“Do you know the identity of this Spirit God Race member?” Artifact Spirit proudly asked.

Yang Chen was curious: “What is this person’s status?”

“This person was the Crown Prince of the Spirit God Race, Peng Wanli!” Artifact Spirit said
solemnly.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All
Realms

Chapter 1796: Chapter 1793: Immortal Scripture Inheritance_1 Chapter 1796: Chapter 1793:
Immortal Scripture Inheritance_1 “The Spirit God Clan’s Crown Prince? Could it be the son of the
Spirit God Clan’s king that you mentioned?” asked Yang Chen in surprise.

“Yes, it’s him, the sixth son of the Spirit God Clan’s king! After my first master ascended to
immortality, he escaped capture and hid among humans for countless years!” exclaimed the
Artifact Spirit. “It was he who almost plunged humanity into irreversible doom once again. If you
know your history, you’d know that after the humans’ internal strife, foreign races took the
opportunity to invade, trying to gain control of the human territory.”

“That’s true. Is there more to the story?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

“Heh heh, it’s not exactly a hidden story, as all the foreign races know that the human infighting
didn’t consume too many resources. The key factor that emboldened the foreign races to make



trouble for humans was that Spirit God Clan’s Crown Prince Peng Wanli nearly destroyed half of
the human territory!” explained the Artifact Spirit.

“How did he do that?” Yang Chen took a deep breath.

Artifact Spirit slowly said, “Peng Wanli was very smart. He knew that if his realm wasn’t strong
enough, rashly appearing would only lead to his death. He hid for countless years, cultivating until
he reached the Great Ascension Stage before appearing. You have to understand that even his
father wasn’t more than at the Great Ascension Stage. He cultivated to the Great Ascension Stage
with the aim of leading other Spirit God Clan members to enslave humans and ultimately the whole
World Continent! Unfortunately, it seemed as if humans were the natural nemesis of the Spirit God
Clan—his father met my first master, and he met my second master.”

“Who was your second master?” Yang Chen asked curiously.

Artifact Spirit proudly said, “His name was Mu Taiqing!”

“Mu Taiqing?” Yang Chen blinked.

“Yes... you should recognize him. I heard from Kun Peng that you seem to have received his Clear
Heart Immortal Orb after he cultivated and achieved enlightenment!” said the Artifact Spirit.

Kun Peng felt a little embarrassed and worried, afraid that Yang Chen would blame him for
revealing too much information.



However, seeing that Yang Chen didn’t seem to be upset, Kun Peng heaved a sigh of relief.

Yang Chen said, “Yes, I indeed met Elder Mu Taiqing. I just never dared to think that he used to be
such a powerful figure.”

How could he have thought that? No wonder the people from the Fierce Ghost Sect didn’t dare to
disturb Mu Taiqing’s corpse, even though he had passed away. It turned out that he was such a
powerful figure back in the day.

“Before Mu Taiqing met me, he was indeed extraordinarily talented, but not yet qualified to reach
the apex. Although his achievements later owed much to my help, ultimately, his world
invincibility and his capture of Peng Wanli were both closely related to me,” said the Artifact Spirit
proudly.

“Why? Could you make him stronger?” Yang Chen asked curiously.

“I indeed couldn’t, but the immortal scriptures left by my master could,” said the Artifact Spirit.

“Didn’t you say that your master didn’t leave any inheritance?” Yang Chen blinked.

“I didn’t say that. I just said that my master didn’t leave any inheritance for humans, but I never
said he didn’t leave any for me,” the Artifact Spirit clarified.



Yang Chen rolled his eyes, finding the Artifact Spirit’s understanding of the matter somewhat
problematic. If its master left the inheritance to it, didn’t that mean he wanted it to be passed on to
the descendants?

It made sense since an artifact spirit, even if it was the Slaughter God Spear as a King Divine Tool,
could not be more flexible and intelligent than humans in some aspects.

“What is the immortal scripture you mentioned? Is it the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture?” Yang
Chen asked curiously.

Artifact Spirit shook its head and then nodded, “The Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture is just a small
part of the scriptures left by my master that Mu Taiqing revised. Simply put, the Bright Cloud
Immortal Scripture is a small part of the immortal scriptures my master left behind. The reason for
this was to make a contribution to his sect, the Taiyi Sect. Even though it was a small part, it was
enough to bring endless benefits to the future generations. Back then, the Taiyi Sect regarded the
Clear Heart Immortal Orb as a treasure, because it was one of the few cultivation methods that
could directly reach the Nirvana Stage. It was also one of the reasons why the Taiyi Sect remained
prosperous. After all, there weren’t many secret scriptures in the world that could help cultivators
reach the Nirvana Stage. Most of them could only reach the Enlightenment Realm Great Perfection.
After cultivating to the Enlightenment Realm Great Perfection, most of them relied on their own
exploration to enter the Nirvana Stage.”

Yang Chen was well aware of the importance of a cultivation method.

If it took ten thousand years to cultivate to the Nirvana Stage with the Bright Cloud Immortal
Scripture,

it wouldn’t be surprising if it took one hundred thousand years or even a lifetime to not achieve it
without the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture. There were too many cultivators who were stuck
before the Nirvana Stage.



“So with the complete immortal scripture, what realm can it be cultivated to?” Yang Chen asked
again.

“It can be cultivated to the Great Ascension Stage! This was the key to Mu Taiqing’s rise. Relying on
the inheritance left by my master, he cultivated to the Great Ascension Stage in just eight thousand
years, becoming the number one genius of all time,” said the Artifact Spirit.

“Then why didn’t Elder Mu simply pass on all of Elder Hua’s inheritance to the Taiyi Sect?” Yang
Chen asked again.

“Because I didn’t agree!” replied the Artifact Spirit.

“...” Yang Chen said unhappily, “Wouldn’t it be better for such a secret inheritance to be passed on
to future generations?”

The Artifact Spirit disagreed, “You’re oversimplifying it. The more important a secret inheritance
is, the more carefully it must be guarded, and it can’t be easily handed over to others, not even the
Taiyi Sect. Can you guarantee that there are no foreign races within the Taiyi Sect? What if they
acquire this secret scripture? That’s not even the worst-case scenario, what if the members of the
Spirit God Clan obtain this secret scripture?”

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen gasped.

“Even with the existence of such a secret scripture, there will still be only a few human cultivators
who could cultivate to the Great Ascension Stage. The secret scripture is ultimately just a
supplement, and talent is what’s most important. It doesn’t mean that with a scripture that can
help them cultivate to the Great Ascension Stage, humans can indeed reach that stage. But the
Spirit God Clan is different. If you give them such a scripture, there will be far more than just one
or two who can reach the Great Ascension Stage. When that happens, it would be tantamount to



digging our own graves. My master and I discussed this matter, and we agreed that when passing
on this secret scripture to others, we must be very cautious and make sure to understand their
character before doing so!” the Artifact Spirit said.

“Does that mean your recent decision to meet me was after secretly observing my character?” Yang
Chen said with a smile.

The Artifact Spirit nodded, “You guessed it. I’ve been observing you all along! If I hadn’t found you
trustworthy, I would have only told you about the Spirit God Clan and not about this immortal
scripture inheritance.”

“So, are you now considering passing down the immortal scripture inheritance to me?” asked Yang
Chen, puzzled.

Artifact Spirit solemnly said, “Whether or not I can pass it down to you depends on your ability to
grasp the Bright Cloud Immortal Scripture. If you can master it, you’ll naturally have the
foundation to cultivate the inheritance. Of course, before that, the most important thing is that you
promise me to cooperate in sealing the Spirit God Clan’s Crown Prince, Peng Wanli, for an even
longer time!”

“I won’t blindly believe your words just because of what you said. After I go back, I will check the
ancient records to verify the truth of what you said,” Yang Chen said.

Chapter 1797 - 1797 1794 Mu Taiqing and
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Chapter 1797: Chapter 1794: Mu Taiqing and Artifact Spirit_1 Chapter 1797: Chapter 1794: Mu
Taiqing and Artifact Spirit_1 Artifact Spirit seemed very confident, not caring whether Yang Chen
would investigate, calmly saying, “I’ll wait for your answer. I believe that after you investigate,
you’ll make the right choice.”

Yang Chen nodded. The matter of the Mountain and River Destruction Map was too big, it even
involved the secret stories of the ancient era. Though he seemed calm, his heart was actually
already surging like a storm.

If he wasn’t determined enough, he would probably be so shocked right now that he wouldn’t know
what to do.

That’s why he couldn’t afford to be careless. Regarding this matter, he needed to think it through
before making a decision.

But before making a decision, he needed to think things through.

And the process of deliberating involved continuing to ask questions. After all, the secrets on the
Mountain and River Destruction Map were too numerous. It was absolutely not something that
could be summarized in a few ancient era secrets.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen said, “There are a few things I’m very curious about. According to you,
Senior Mu Taiqing should have cooperated with you to seal Crown Prince Peng Wanli of the Spirit
God Race into this map, right?”

“Indeed.” Artifact Spirit said.



Yang Chen, puzzled, asked, “Then why, after Senior Mu Taiqing sealed Peng Wanli to the map, did
you end up falling into my ancestral land instead of him suffering a miserable end? What’s going
on?”

“This is a long story. At first, although Mu Taiqing practiced the inheritance secret art left by his
owner, he was still at a disadvantage when fighting against Peng Wanli. Even sealing him was a
last resort with our cooperation. In the end, Mu Taiqing sealed him with heavy injuries. Since then,
Mu Taiqing had already prepared for his own aftermath!” Artifact Spirit said.

“What happened after that?” Yang Chen asked.

Artifact Spirit said, “Mu Taiqing, after settling his affairs, placed the Bright Cloud Immortal
Scripture in the Taiyi Sect, then began trying to hide me. After all, the Spirit God Race matter was
too big, and he didn’t dare to reveal it lightly. He couldn’t trust anyone with this map. Moreover,
since there was such an incredible inheritance hidden within me, he dared not reveal my existence
to the world. After much consideration, he decided to place me in a remote area, that’s when he
targeted your ancestral land.”

Yang Chen nodded, it all made sense.

“However, placing me in such a remote area, he was inevitably worried about the loss of my
inheritance. So he came up with a foolproof plan, and that’s the Changxing Mountain that you’re
familiar with!” Artifact Spirit said with a solemn tone.

“Changxing Mountain?” Yang Chen narrowed his eyes.

Artifact Spirit calmly said; “I believe you should be familiar with Changxing Mountain. Mu Taiqing
placed a large number of treasures on the periphery of Changxing Mountain to initially make it
appear conspicuously in your ancestral land. The intention was to let the remote human race



develop well after receiving the treasures. After all, the humans in your area were too weak at that
time, so weak that they had no possibility of becoming gods. That’s when Mu Taiqing thought of
using this method to help you out, and only when Changxing Mountain was closed after ten
thousand years would it close on its own. At that time, the humans in your remote areas would
have developed on the right track due to the treasures of Changxing Mountain, thus opening the
Door to Dao Verification. The successful ones would have the qualifications to become gods and go
to the Twelve States.”

“And he placed his own corpse and me in two separate places. The area was already remote, and
even if I was discovered by someone, it wouldn’t be much of a problem, my secrets wouldn’t be
easily detected, and the secrets of the Spirit God Race wouldn’t be exposed to the world. Originally,
my hiding place was very secret and not easy to be detected by anyone. If there was anyone who
could detect it, they must be exceptionally talented and outstanding, meeting various conditions to
have the chance to discover me. But who knew that kid Tiandu had such good luck, he managed to
dodge the multiple layers of restrictions and found me in Changxing Mountain, eventually taking
me away.” Artifact Spirit said frustratedly.

“That’s also something I’m very curious about. According to my understanding, Emperor Tiandu
seemed to be completely unaware of the secret of the Mountain and River Destruction Map, and he
didn’t know anything about that foreign race person.” Yang Chen said.

“Hehe, he definitely wouldn’t know, because I sabotaged it from the inside. He could only summon
the power of the mountains and the water, as for the power of the alien race, he couldn’t use it at
all and didn’t know the mystery of it.” Artifact Spirit proudly said, “At that time, I hadn’t sealed
myself to the extent that I couldn’t use the power of the Mountain and River Destruction Map. It
was very different from now.”

Only then did Yang Chen realize, no wonder Emperor Tiandu did not know the real secret of the
Mountain and River Destruction Map.

However, what surprised him was: “Why did you hide all this from Emperor Tiandu?”



“That kid had zero chance of becoming a god, so why should I waste my time on him? If he knew
my secret, he would only cause me big trouble. I would never allow a mere Demigod Stage brat to
control my power.” Artifact Spirit disdainfully said.

“...” Yang Chen was somewhat speechless: “What about me? Why did you let me use the power of
that alien race?”

The Mountain and River Destruction Map helplessly said: “I actually approve of you quite a bit, but
I was planning to let you use the power of the Mountain and River Destruction Map after you reach
the True God Realm. However, at that time, my control over the Mountain and River Destruction
Map was already somewhat difficult. Coupled with your crisis at the time and my deliberations, I
couldn’t find anyone more suitable than you, so I simply didn’t intervene. That’s how you
successfully released Peng Wanli. Otherwise, if you wanted to use Peng Wanli’s power, you would
have had to reach the True God Realm, and only with my permission.”

Yang Chen laughed. “And now the reason you’re in a hurry to find me is...”

“Returning to the original topic, the reason why I'm in such a hurry to find you is still the
beginning of the conversation. Peng Wanli is about to return. By the time he returns, there won’t
be much time left for the seal to trap you. If you don’t cooperate, Peng Wanli’s escape will be
imminent. Once the Mountain and River Destruction Map can’t restrain him, then there will be no
one in the human world who can fight against him!” Artifact Spirit said.

“Isn’t there a Great Stage in the human world?” Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

“Hmph, yes, and there might even be more than one. But so what? How many Great Stages were
killed by Peng Wanli back then? As soon as he took action, half of the human world almost fell. Mu
Taiqing could fight against him mainly relying on the inheritance left by his master. If it weren’t
for that inheritance, even Mu Taiqing would not be able to contend with Peng Wanli!” Artifact
Spirit said gravely, “Do you understand what I'm saying?”
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who believes? _1 Yang Chen rubbed his brows: “I can understand, but I’'m not going to jump to
conclusions for now. That’s my style!”

“I will await your answer,” the Artifact Spirit said calmly. “But I hope you won’t keep me waiting
too long, because neither you nor I have much time left. If the Artifact Spirit breaks free, the first
person it kills will definitely be you!”

Yang Chen knew that the Artifact Spirit was trying to scare him, but he was not afraid. He had his
own judgment when it came to right and wrong.

The Artifact Spirit’s words seemed very mysterious, and its story was consistent, but he still
needed to confirm it before coming up with an answer.

“It’s getting late and I should go,” Yang Chen waved his hand.

Kunpeng immediately followed closely behind Yang Chen.

With that, Yang Chen and Kunpeng left the seabed and went straight to the sea.



When they arrived at the sea, it wasn’t clear how many days had passed within the Mountain and
River Destruction Map. Yang Chen saw the phantom now clearer than before.

Yang Chen frowned and whispered, “So fast!”

“Young Master!” Kunpeng looked at the phantom, shivering.

Yang Chen remained as calm as ever, saying, “Let’s go!”

“Little guy, are you interested in coming to me and listening to my story? Don’t be fooled by the
Artifact Spirit’s one-sided words. I guess it must have told you about the evils of the Spirit God
Race. But I tell you, don’t be confused by its words. We, the Spirit God Race, have always been
grateful and repay our debts. Peng Wanli is no exception. I believe that after you hear my story,
you will understand everything,” a voice lingered in his ears.

Yang Chen was attracted by the voice and gradually narrowed his eyes, hesitating.

“Young Master, should we go and have a look?” Kunpeng asked curiously.

When he saw Kunpeng like this, Yang Chen also hesitated for a while, as if urged by a mysterious
force to agree.

But just as he was about to agree, his body jolted as if he suddenly thought of something.



“Wake up!” Yang Chen shouted.

Kunpeng shuddered and exclaimed, “What happened to me?”

Yang Chen took a deep breath: “This voice attacks people’s minds and almost confused us. That
was close. If I didn’t know how terrified you are of the Spirit God Race and that you’d never try to
approach them, we might have really fallen for it.”

“Just now, did we fall for it?” Kunpeng’s sweat flowed in fear.

Yang Chen nodded, took a deep breath, and looked at the direction where Peng Wanli of the Spirit
God Race was, falling into deep thought.

Peng Wanli resorted to such despicable means. Most of what the Artifact Spirit said must be true.
There is something wrong with Peng Wanli. If he wasn’t guilty, why would he use such means?

A person who is used to enslaving others would not try to convince others with reason. This
method is very consistent with the way the Spirit God Race works according to the Artifact Spirit.

Even without verification, they could confirm seven or eight out of ten points.



“Not bad, little guy. You woke up in time, so it seems that the Artifact Spirit talking to you isn’t
unreasonable. But I advise you to think it through. If you follow me and help me, I will indeed
thank you in the future. But if you don’t help me and instead try to cooperate with the Artifact
Spirit, well, when I escape from the Mountain and River Destruction Map, I will make you wish you
were dead. Don’t worry, I know the Artifact Spirit is trying to get you to help delay my escape, but
after countless years, I don’t mind waiting a little longer. For example, hundreds of years,
thousands of years, tens of thousands of years... I can wait, hehehe!”

Peng Wanli’s voice was deep and filled with despair, as if it came from the depths of hell,
symbolizing death’s judgment.

“Young Master, I, we...” Kunpeng was somewhat speechless due to the influence of this voice.

Yang Chen said in a deep voice, “Let’s go!”

When the conversation ended, he pulled the terrified Kunpeng and left the Mountain and River
Destruction Map.

“You can return to the Demon God Tower first. I'm clear about these things,” Yang Chen said.

“Yes, Young Master!” Kunpeng twisted his body and returned to the Demon God Tower,
disappearing from sight.

As for Yang Chen, he closed his eyes and pondered. The matters the Mountain and River
Destruction Map’s Artifact Spirit had told him were enough for him to digest for a while.



Whether it was the enslavement of the Spirit God Race back then, or the existence of Great
Ascension Flying Immortals, he needed to get used to and accept them slowly.

He thought for a while, then raised his eyebrows as he felt a gust of wind. As his True Qi swirled,
he caught a Sound Transmission Talisman.

It was a Sound Transmission Talisman from Fu Biao, and its content left Yang Chen in surprise.

“Elder Qian Gong is looking for me?” Yang Chen was puzzled. “Could it be that things have been
resolved? But even if it’s resolved, there’s no need to report to me individually. There’s a
generational gap in our status.”

After muttering a few words, Yang Chen couldn’t figure out why, so he got up to find Fu Biao and
then went straight to the Cloud-reaching Pavilion.

Since Elder Qian Gong personally summoned him, Yang Chen was taken to Elder Qian Gong’s back
garden when he arrived at the Cloud-reaching Pavilion.

Zhang Min was also here.

Seeing Yang Chen, Zhang Min’s eyes brightened, a hint of joy rising, which she concealed very
skillfully, so no one noticed.

“Junior pays respects to Elder Qian Gong!” Yang Chen said respectfully: “It seems that Elder is in a
good mood, so the matters must have been dealt with!”



“Indeed, although there were some twists and turns, the Six Powers have reached an agreement on
the details. As long as nothing goes wrong in between, if those foreign races dare to come, we will
annihilate them without leaving a trace!” Elder Qian Gong sneered.

“That’s great, thank you for your hard work, Elder Qian Gong.” Yang Chen smiled kindly.

“Hmm? It’s not so much hard work; you did a good job reporting. But speaking of which, today,
when it was time to report, White Star Taoist mentioned to me the matter regarding Young Master
Luo and you. He said he was trying to marry Luo Yihong to you. Young man, when did you get
connected with Luo Yihong?” Elder Qian Gong frowned, “Where did you learn these methods,
looking so innocent usually?”

When Elder Qian Gong mentioned this, Zhang Min trembled. Yang Chen had already been engaged?

This, this...

It made sense, though. It’s only natural for someone as outstanding as Yang Chen to have an
engagement.

If it were someone else, it wouldn’t matter, but it happened to be Luo Yihong, that outstanding
woman whom she had heard about. When she was framed back then, Luo Yihong had already
entered the True God Realm and was considered a Heavenly Emperor’s Daughter! Even on the
Young Phoenix List, she had a place.



“Huh?” Yang Chen himself was the very picture of confusion. “Elder, I don’t quite understand what
you mean. Luo Yihong? I have nothing to do with her. What connection, I really don’t understand
what you mean.”

Chapter 1799 - 1799 1796 Meeting White
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White Star Taoist_1 “You little rascal, still playing dumb? White Star Taoist has already explained
it to me, and it’s just a matter of discussing your engagement with her apprentice. And you still
claim that you two are innocent? If you were innocent, would White Star Taoist be so anxious? She
is not even your direct relative, and yet she is so eager to marry her precious disciple off to you.”
Elder Qian Gong said displeasedly.

Yang Chen was taken aback, but with his wisdom, he quickly understood the situation.

White Star Taoist, White Star Taoist.

Wasn’t that Luo Yihong’s Master, the old lover of Divine Fire Daoist?

In an instant, Yang Chen realized that Luo Yihong must have revealed the matter of Divine Fire
Daoist to her Master when she couldn’t hold back. Naturally, her Master would be anxious since
White Star Taoist had pursued Divine Fire Daoist for so many years. It was already quite calm for
her not to come looking for him personally.



But it was enough to see the affection White Star Taoist had for Divine Fire Daoist. With her
Enlightenment Stage status, she even went so far as to inquire personally, showing how much she
really cared for Divine Fire Daoist.

Indeed, the words White Star Taoist said were all hints to him.

The engagement with Luo Yihong, and all those implied connections, were all hints, urging him to
go to Qingyu Gate as soon as possible.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel helpless. He said, “Junior understands what’s
going on, Uncle Master Qian Gong. I will head to Qingyu Gate right away!”

“Hmm, do you want me to accompany you personally? Although I'm not your direct elder or your
master, I am a senior uncle to you, and I should be considered your elder. If you become a couple
with Luo Yihong, it will be a marriage alliance between our Xuandao Sect and Qingyu Gate. I can go
there for you, support you, and add prestige.” Elder Qian Gong said.

Regarding the marriage alliance between Qingyu Gate and Xuandao Sect, Elder Qian Gong was
more than happy to comply. Their Xuandao Sect would try to please them if they could, let alone
the Qingyu Gate bringing it to them willingly.

Yang Chen said awkwardly, “That’s not necessary, junior will meet Elder White Star alone.”

“Oh? That’s fine too. You should know how to handle it yourself, and I won’t interfere.” Elder Qian
Gong didn’t ask further, thinking that the young people were just being shy.



“In that case, I shall head to Qingyu Gate now.” Yang Chen said respectfully.

“Alright.” Elder Qian Gong didn’t stop him.

Without wasting any more words, Yang Chen left.

Zhang Min stared at the direction Yang Chen had left, remaining silent for a long time.

Elder Qian Gong laughed, “What’s wrong? Feeling uncomfortable?”

Zhang Min’s body trembled slightly, and she hastily replied, “No, not at all.”

“Not at all? Your eyebrows are furrowed, and all your worries are written on your face. There’s no
need to hide it, I can see the thoughts of a young girl like you. It’s not shameful to like Yang Chen.
Even I can’t help but admire his excellence, and he is also your benefactor. It’s perfectly normal for
you to have feelings for him. But I advise you to give up on this idea. You two are not a bad match,
under normal circumstances, I would definitely try to bring you two together, but this time I can’t
help. You know Luo Yihong, she has beauty, character, and talent. Her strength speaks for itself,
and she is better than you in every aspect, plus she matches Yang Chen, they are a match made in
heaven!”

With that said, Elder Qian Gong sighed, “Our Xuandao Sect is really benefiting from this, I can
hardly believe it!”



Zhang Min, seeing that Elder Qian Gong understood, didn’t bother to hide anymore. After a long
time, she finally asked, “Uncle Master Qian Gong, do you think this is true? Could there be any
misunderstandings in between?”

“Misunderstanding? What misunderstanding could there be? White Star Taoist was even close to
pointing at my nose and telling me to hurry up and bring Yang Chen over. The girl’s side is eager to
settle the engagement. This can’t be false. If it got out, it would disgrace the girl’s reputation. This
matter can’t be faked. You should just let this idea die.” Elder Qian Gong didn’t bother explaining
further, but simply left after dropping that sentence.

Zhang Min stared blankly into the distance before finally regaining her senses, pushing down her
thoughts of Yang Chen with determination.

Not long after, Yang Chen had also arrived at Qingyu Gate.

Initially, he thought he would need to go through some procedures to enter Qingyu Gate. But to his
surprise, he entered the gate easily without much trouble. As soon as he arrived and reported his
name, he was led directly into the heart of Qingyu Gate, where he was eventually handed over to
Luo Yihong.

“Miss Luo, we meet again.” Yang Chen said respectfully.

At this moment, the person in front of him was none other than Luo Yihong herself.



When Luo Yihong saw Yang Chen again, her cheeks reddened slightly, which left Yang Chen
puzzled. He couldn’t find the reason for Luo Yihong’s embarrassment in seeing him, especially
since she wasn’t like this at their first meeting.

In his eyes, the words of White Star Taoist were just playful remarks.

Luo Yihong said gently, “Yes, Young Master Yang, your elegance remains the same even after a few
days. In fact, my family’s Master has always wanted to meet you. She will be delighted when she
meets you today. I will now escort you to see my family’s Master. What do you think, Young Master
Yang?”

Yang Chen came here today specifically to see White Star Taoist.

After all, he had to inform her about Divine Fire Daoist’s whereabouts.

At this moment, he would not refuse her: “I would be honored to meet Elder White Star.”

You tease, Young Master Yang, follow me.” Luo Yihong led the way with a smile, and Yang Chen
followed closely behind.

After about half an hour, the two of them arrived at a lotus pond.

Hovering in the air above the lotus pond was a white-clothed woman with long fluttering hair,
looking like a celestial descending. Although she might not be as beautiful as Luo Yihong, her
temperament was even more superior than Luo Yihong’s.



This was a kind of aura displayed through strength, which Luo Yihong was still lacking to some
extent.

“Master, Yang Chen is here.” Luo Yihong said respectfully.

The woman knew about this earlier, but only when she heard these words did she slowly turn
around. Her gaze immediately fixed upon Yang Chen, and her body trembled slightly as her lips
parted, “Yes... Yes! There’s the aura of the Taichi True Scripture. It’s just that compared to him,
there’s a little less weirdness and a little more serenity!”

Yang Chen said, “The one senior is referring to should be Elder Divine Fire.”

“Hmm, little guy, did you come here today to tell me his whereabouts?” The expectation in White
Star Taoist’s eyes was unmistakable, even though she tried to hide it.

Yang Chen took a deep breath, “That’s right, I came here today to specifically tell senior about
Divine Fire’s whereabouts!”

“Where is he!” White Star Taoist asked.

Three simple words, but they were heavy and represented so much.



Seventh watch delivery

Chapter 1800 - 1800 1797 Are You Still Not
Willing to

Chapter 1800: Chapter 1797: Are You Still Not Willing to Agree?_1 Chapter 1800: Chapter 1797: Are
You Still Not Willing to Agree?_1 From his tone alone, Yang Chen could infer his longing for Divine
Fire Daoist. Even those three words had encapsulated so much. It was this deep yearning that had
the power to touch someone with a stubborn character like that of Divine Fire Daoist.

Yang Chen remained silent for a while before saying: “Elder White Star, you have to prepare
yourself mentally for what I’'m going to tell you next. Rest assured, however, that Senior Divine
Fire is definitely safe.”

“As long as he is alive, I can accept anything. Maybe he just doesn’t want to see me.” The body of
White Star Taoist trembled slightly, as he immediately looked out of the window: “It’s okay, I can
wait, if not a year, then ten years, if not ten, then a hundred. I’ve waited for so long and don’t mind
waiting longer. Every day he doesn’t see me, I will wait for him.”

Yang Chen shook his head, his face a mix of laughter and tears. He truly had never seen someone
as obstinate as White Star Taoist.

He now said firmly: “Elder White Star, you have misunderstood; it’s not that Divine Fire Daoist
doesn’t want to see you, but that he currently bears a heavy responsibility. How to carry out this
duty, he finds it difficult to discuss. If he completes this task one day, he will return.”



“Will he come back?” White Star Taoist ignored his excitement and stared intensely at Yang Chen.
“Are you sure?”

Yang Chen laughed: “Yes, Divine Fire Daoist will return at any time!”

White Star Taoist clenched her fists, unable to hide her emotional surge, so much that her eyes
welled up with tears, almost ready to sob.

“Master, you ...” Luo Yihong tried to persuade her from the side.

White Star Taoist waved her off. “I am fine!”

She held back her tears, no one could understand her feelings at the moment. Waiting for a lost
person for so many years took a lot of determination and perseverance on her part. No one else
would understand the pain and sadness she was going through, except herself.

Still, her heart did not harbor even the smallest thought of giving up.

At this moment, Yang Chen brought out an item. “Elder White Star, considering you may not
believe me, this is a token given by Divine Fire Daoist. I hope you can accept it. Also, hope that
Elder White Star can wait for Divine Fire Daoist’s return!”



“This is... the Indestructible Fire!” White Star Taoist stared intently at the object in Yang Chen’s
hand.

It was a seed of fire, seemingly small but burning fiercely, filled with an astonishing power.

“Master, is this ...” Luo Yihong looked puzzled.

Initially, White Star Taoist was skeptical of Yang Chen and figured she might test him later so that
he wouldn’t lie, but now things were different.

“Indestructible Fire is the Divine Fire condensed by your ancestor Divine Fire Daoist after many
years of cultivating Taichi True Scripture, this fire transformed from the initial Yang Fire, to
Samadhi True Fire, then to True Spirit Fire, and finally Divine Fire. For those who cultivate fire,
Divine Fire is already the highest realm. Few can use Divine Fire. And those who cultivate into
Divine Fire, the fire within their body would become Indestructible Fire. Once the Indestructible
Fire is cultivated, it will be immortal unless external means are used.” White Star Taoist explained.

“So this divine object is quite important for Divine Fire Daoist.” Luo Yihong said joyfully.

This means that at least in the heart of the Divine Fire Daoist, there is a place for White Star
Taoist.

White Star Taoist was also immensely joyous as of now. “Of course it is exceptionally precious.
Without this fire, your ancestor Divine Fire Daoist could not use the Divine Fire. Of course, Divine
Fire is not the only means for him to fight against enemies, so we don’t have to worry.”



White Star Taoist looked at this cluster of Indestructible Fire with increasing joy, she was very
familiar with the aura of Divine Fire Daoist. Even if they had not seen each other for hundreds of
thousands of years, seeing this fire, she could still recall the image of Divine Fire Daoist.

Seeing that White Star Taoist believed him, Yang Chen didn’t stay any longer. He kindly said: “I
have already said what needs to be said. It’s inappropriate for a junior like me to stay in Qing Yu
Sect longer, so I will leave first.”

The main reason White Star Taoist asked him here was to inquire about the whereabouts of Divine
Fire Daoist. Having already answered that, he didn’t need to stay any longer.

But just as he was about to leave, White Star Taoist suddenly said: “Young friend Yang Chen, please
wait a moment!”

Yang Chen was extremely surprised, he asked in confusion: “Do you have any more doubts about
Elder Divine Fire?”

“Not at all. If he has things to do and doesn’t want to see me, it’s of no use no matter how much I
make a fuss. I believe, after he takes care of things, he will come to see me. My request for you to
stay is for something else!” White Star Daoist said.

Yang Chen uasked in confusion: “Does Elder White Star have anything else to ask me?”

“What do you mean ‘does’? Didn’t I tell Master Qian Gong already, I am going to betroth Luo
Yihong to you? I thought he should have given this marriage matter some thought, have you
considered it? If it’s suitable, let’s fix it.” White Star Daoist said.



Yang Chen was stunned: “Wait, Elder White Star, are you serious?”

“Of course, I’'m serious. I cannot claim to have golden words and jade tongue, but I certainly don’t
play around. How could I casually decide on my disciple’s lifelong matter?!” White Star Taoist
huffed.

As she spoke, Luo Yihong’s blush had spread to her ears.

Yang Chen didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. He originally thought that White Star Daoist
wanted to inquire mostly about the whereabouts of Divine Fire Daoist, and the matter concerning
Luo Yihong was just a joke.

But looking at it now, White Star Daoist was clearly serious.

He felt a headache coming. He now understood why Luo Yihong blushed so hard the second time
she saw him.

Haphazardly getting married to Luo Yihong was definitely not an option. Trying to start from Luo
Yihong would probably not work. This woman was clearly obedient to her Master, and would likely
not dare voice any opinion on who her Master decided on her marrying.

After thinking a bit, he could only reply to White Star Daoist in embarrassment: “Elder White Star,
this... might not be appropriate. Miss Luo and I have only met twice, and additionally, you do not
know me very well, how can you make such a hasty decision?”



“Hasty decision? What hasty decision? I have considered this deeply. You are Divine Fire’s
successor and Yihong is my disciple. If we can’t be a couple, then you two can. Well, I did research
you. Your appearance is not outstanding but it wouldn’t disgrace Yihong. Your talent for cultivation
is more than enough. Moreover, you are a core disciple of Xuandao Sect, so it’s a match of equal
status. Why would I object to such an arrangement?” White Star Taoist said matter-of-factly.

This really put Yang Chen in a bind. He had been caught off guard, if he knew this would happen,
he wouldn’t have come today.

“So, are you unwilling to agree?” White Star Daoist demanded.



