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Yang Chen was surprised to hear of the Three Flowers Sacred District. The Three Flowers Sect? 

 

 

However, his outward appearance remained calm and composed, and he gently said, "Thank you, 
senior, and thank you to all the seniors here." 

 

 

"Hahaha, we are all human beings, now united against a common enemy. There is no need for 
gratitude when facing the Netherworld ghosts of the Extreme Yin Land." 

 

 

"Yes, there is no need to be overly courteous." 

 

 

"What’s your name?" Ling Hua Heavenly Venerable asked with concern. 

 

 

Yang Chen replied honestly, "Junior Yang Chen!" 

 

 

Ling Hua Heavenly Venerable nodded slightly and then continued in a gentle tone, "Yang Chen, are 

you sure you are the messenger who came from the south?" 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded and said, "The junior was given a special task and traveled all the way from the 

south, across mountains and rivers, to get here." 



 

 

Upon hearing this, all the Heavenly Venerables exchanged glances, and their expressions grew 
more solemn and serious. 

 

 

So many strong individuals had gathered here not simply because Yang Chen was special or 

anything like that. 

 

 

In fact, even if Yang Chen were special or had come as a messenger from a far-off place, they 

wouldn’t have so many boundaryless powerhouses guarding this area. Ultimately, it was because 
Yang Chen, as a messenger, had brought something important for the northern side! 

 

 

Ling Hua Heavenly Venerable lowered her voice, staring intently at Yang Chen, and her red lips 
opened slightly, "So, Yang Chen, what important message has the south side sent you to bring to us 

with such a long and arduous journey?" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen didn’t rush to speak; instead, he glanced around, not entirely at ease. 

 

 

Ling Hua Heavenly Venerable and Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable understood what Yang Chen meant. 
They waved towards the outside, signaling to secure the perimeter. 

 

 

Many strong individuals immediately deployed prohibition arrays to ensure that no one could 

eavesdrop. 

 

 

Yang Chen said solemnly, "I’ll share this information with just three people, specifically the three 

of you." 



 

 

Yang Chen pointed with his finger. 

 

 

There were three powerhouses — Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable and Ling Hua Heavenly Venerable 
were two of them, while the name and title of the third Heavenly Venerable was unknown. 

 

 

His reason for only telling these three Heavenly Venerables was that, before he had passed out, his 
memory only included these three Heavenly Lord powerhouses. Thus, he trusted these three people 

the most. 

 

 

Even now, he was still vigilant and knew that the message should not be shared with too many 

people to ensure that the Netherworld beings did not learn of the past events. After all, they were 
of great importance. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s actions made some other Heavenly Venerables unhappy, especially Dao Ming Heavenly 
Venerable, whose expression was cold and stern as he shouted, "This is absurd! Are we not 

trustworthy enough for you? What’s your intention, boy?" 

 

 

Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable waved his hand, "Alright. We will relay this to the Dharma King and 

True King, and they will decide. For now, the fewer people who know about this, the better." 

 

 

There was nothing left for Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable to say. He glared at Yang Chen, clearly 
blaming him for his current frustrations. 

 

 



Yang Chen could see that Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable seemed to harbor negative feelings 
towards him, but he remained silent, his expression tense. 

 

 

Utilizing his Divine Soul communication, Yang Chen relayed King Shen He’s plan to Ling Hua 

Heavenly Venerable and the other two. 

 

 

The three Ling Hua Heavenly Venerables, their expressions initially solemn, were now delighted 

and excited upon hearing this information. 

 

 

"This is great! With this plan, our two sides can work together and hit the Netherworld hard. When 

the time comes to reclaim the Extreme Yin Land, the Netherworld beings will have no choice but to 
retreat to their own interface," Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable laughed. 

 

 

"We must report this to the True King," another Heavenly Venerable rubbed his beard, clearly very 
satisfied. 

 

 

Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable waved his hand, "The True King is currently in seclusion and would 
have attended today otherwise. There’s no rush now. We can mention it tomorrow. By the way, 

Yang Chen, you have really gone to a lot of trouble to bring us such valuable information. Since you 
have traveled such a dangerous path to get here, why not rest on our mountain for a while?" 

 

 

"Don’t be so hasty, Brother Yun Qi. I am still suspicious of this boy," Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable 
spoke sharply. 

 

 

Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable frowned, "Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable, what do you mean? Yang 
Chen has already shared the exact plan from the south, so how could there be any falsehood? Do 

you realize just how much we owe him for this plan alone? How can you still doubt him?" 



 

 

"Hmph, who knows if this plan is meant to push us to the edge of death? I must scrutinize it 
thoroughly!" Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable stated, "Yang Chen, if you are truly innocent, you 

shouldn’t be afraid of my scrutiny." 

 

 

The other Heavenly Venerables’ expressions turned awkward, as Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable 
was being a bit excessive. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know why Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable was singling him out, but the other 
party was indeed harboring malicious intent. This made him ask solemnly, "How does senior plan 
to scrutinize me?" 

 

 

He was also very frustrated. 

 

 

Indeed, he had experienced a dangerous journey filled with near-death experiences to get here, but 
that didn’t mean he deserved such scrutiny. 

 

 

Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable sneered, "I have a heavenly separation mirror here. This mirror can 
expose any forgeries, but Dao Intent Inscriptions are unaffected. The fusion of Qi is different 

between inscriptions for humans and ghostly beings. Boy, as long as you reveal all of your Dao 
Intent Inscriptions, this Mirror can prove your innocence." 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen’s expression became serious. 

 

 

Reveal his Dao Intent Inscriptions? 



 

 

How could he possibly agree to that? 

 

 

Especially the Life and Death Dao Intent and the Spacetime Dao Intent — these two Dao Intents 
were something he deliberately concealed. He couldn’t possibly reveal them to the public, as that 

would attract unwanted attention. 

 

 

Even though the majority of people might still have good intentions towards him, he couldn’t 

guarantee that a few people would harbor malicious thoughts against him. 

 

 

It was this hesitation that made Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable laugh and say, "Why, are you 

scared?" 

 

 

"Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable, what do you mean? Are you questioning the decisions of the True 
King?" Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable rebuked him. 

 

 

"Of course not. I just mean that the True King has many responsibilities, and he may not have 
given this matter much thought. I am being thorough now so that we don’t let anyone slip through 
the cracks," Dao Ming Heavenly Venerable sneered. 

 

 

The expressions of the others also shifted to a surprised look at Yang Chen. 

 

 

Indeed, certain aspects of Yang Chen’s situation were suspicious. The odds were low, but what if 
Yang Chen was truly hiding something? 



 

 

The hesitation that Yang Chen showed initially had been noticed by these wily seniors. Were they 
trying to make Yang Chen reveal his insecurities? 
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Daoming Tianzun’s tone was now cold and aggressive, "So, kid, do you dare or not?" 

 

 

Anger flashed across Yang Chen’s face, and he immediately revealed one of his Dao Intent 
inscriptions. 

 

 

Fire Daoist Inscripton! 

 

 

"Test it," Yang Chen said expressionlessly. 

 

 

As the Dao Intent inscriptions appeared, Daoming Tianzun sneered and immediately took out the 

Sky Separation Mirror. As soon as the mirror was out, it shined upon Yang Chen. 

 

 

In an instant, Yang Chen’s appearance was perfectly displayed in the Sky Separation Mirror. 

 

 



This made Daoming Tianzun’s expression a bit awkward, after all, the Sky Separation Mirror could 
reveal any disguise, including Dao Intent inscriptions and appearance. But from the looks of it, 

Yang Chen didn’t have any problems so far. 

 

 

"Daoming Tianzun, as you can see, Yang Chen’s Dao Intent inscriptions don’t seem to have any 
issues," Spirit Flower Venerate said, his hands behind his back. 

 

 

But Daoming Tianzun would not relent, coldly saying, "You all must have seen it in the mirror as 
well, this Yang kid has more than one Dao Intent. The various colors of light floating in the mirror 
represent his Dao Intent." 

 

 

Hearing this, the others looked into the mirror. 

 

 

Upon looking, everyone was startled. 

 

 

Because there were indeed nine different colored light spheres, which meant Yang Chen had nine 
Dao Intents? 

 

 

This had to be shocking news, and they almost wondered if the mirror was showing it incorrectly. 

 

 

"Daoming Tianzun, are you sure about this? Could this Sky Separation Mirror be wrong? How can 
Yang Chen, my friend, have nine Dao Intents?" 

 

 



Only now did Daoming Tianzun discovered that Yang Chen had so many Dao Intents, which 
surprised him greatly. 

 

 

However, he was very confident in the Heaven-separated Realm, and sneered, "Indeed, nine Dao 

Intents are astonishing, but my Sky Separation Mirror never makes mistakes. Tell me, kid, you 
have nine Dao Intents, but now you’ve only shown one. What, are the remaining eight Dao Intents 
unable to be shown to people?" 

 

 

Daoming Tianzun sneered sinisterly. At first, he was only trying to make things difficult, but now 
more and more he began to suspect Yang Chen might really have a problem. 

 

 

After all, Yang Chen had always been hesitant and delayed in revealing his Dao Intent inscriptions. 

 

 

Yang Chen also saw the nine floating light spheres in the Sky Separation Mirror, and knew that he 
had to reveal his Dao Intent inscriptions today. 

 

 

This made him look extremely reluctant and embarrassed for a moment. 

 

 

Adding Daoming Tianzun’s aggressive push, Yang Chen sighed helplessly and could only reveal his 
Dao Intent inscriptions once again. 

 

 

Five Elements Daoist Inscription, all revealed in one breath. In an instant, over ten thousand Dao 
Intent inscriptions appeared, completely surrounding the area. 

 

 



This scene almost shook the hearts of these Boundless Stage Experts. Nine Dao Intents, Yang Chen 
had only shown five so far, and there were already more than 12,000 Dao Intent inscriptions. 

Wouldn’t it be even more exaggerated when the remaining four were revealed? 

 

 

"What else?" Daoming Tianzun carefully examined the inscriptions using the Sky Separation 
Mirror, and found no issues with Yang Chen’s Dao Intent inscriptions. 

 

 

Other Heavenly Venerates were also curious at this time. 

 

 

They were curious whether Yang Chen’s identity was really problematic. 

 

 

And they were curious about how strong Yang Chen really was. 

 

 

Yang Chen reluctantly revealed his Thunder and Lightning Dao Intent and Unyielding Dao Intent as 
well. 

 

 

The number of Dao Intent inscriptions increased once again, reaching more than seventeen 
thousand! 

 

 

"There are still two more!" Daoming Tianzun continued to demand. 

 

 

Yang Chen was truly angry now. Did this Daoming Tianzun have to force him to reveal all his Dao 
Intent inscriptions? 



 

 

You must know, if he continued to leak, he would have to reveal the Space-Time Dao Intent and 
Life and Death Dao Intent. 

 

 

"I can’t reveal the remaining two Dao Intents," Yang Chen said coldly. 

 

 

"Why not, do you have a guilty conscience?" Daoming Tianzun mocked. 

 

 

Yang Chen was speechless for a moment. 

 

 

The other Heavenly Venerates didn’t know why Yang Chen was hesitating either. Did Yang Chen 
really have a guilty conscience? 

 

 

Daoming Tianzun said solemnly, "Kid, I knew you were up to something." 

 

 

Yang Chen was now furious, flames in his eyes. Seeing that none of these people were speaking up 

for him, Yang Chen had no choice but to show his Space-Time Dao Intent in an instant. 

 

 

As soon as the Space-Time Dao Intent appeared, an astonishing aura spread out instantly. When 
this aura spread, every Boundless Stage Expert here felt a sudden shock, sensing the terrifying 
pressure from Yang Chen’s Dao Intent inscriptions. 

 

 



"Is this... the Strongest Dao Intent?" 

 

 

The Boundless Stage Experts present had many years of experience and could tell what kind of Dao 
Intent Yang Chen revealed just by feeling its aura. 

 

 

"It’s the Strongest Dao Intent, indeed. This...this Yang Chen, my friend, actually possesses the 
Strongest Dao Intent. It’s truly shocking." 

 

 

"The Strongest Dao Intent... that blue light scattering like ocean-colored Dao Intent inscriptions, 
could it be the legendary Space-Time Dao Intent?" 

 

 

"Space-Time Dao Intent? How could it be? That extraordinary Dao Intent capable of freely 

traversing space and time?" 

 

 

"Does such a Dao Intent really exist in this world?" 

 

 

Everyone’s eyes widened in shock. 

 

 

Daoming Tianzun was no exception. He never imagined that by putting pressure on Yang Chen, he 
forced out a Strongest Dao Intent. 

 

 

He hurriedly examined the inscriptions closely with the Sky Separation Mirror, but once again, the 
inscriptions were all fine. 



 

 

Yang Chen said coldly, "Is there any problem now?" 

 

 

Daoming Tianzun’s face became increasingly embarrassed. At this point, how could he give up? He 
roared, "Kid, it seems you still have one dao intent that’s left unrevealed." 

 

 

Yang Chen sighed, knowing that Daoming Tianzun would not give up unless he revealed the 
remaining Dao Intent, and clenched his fists as he finally revealed the last Dao Intent. 

 

 

Life and Death Dao Intent! 

 

 

Once the Life and Death Dao Intent was revealed, the incredible aura spread out again, causing 
another surge of astonishment in everyone’s hearts. 

 

 

All the Boundless Stage Experts who had just calmed down were once again shocked by Yang 
Chen’s Strongest Dao Intent. 

 

 

Who would have thought? 

 

 

They had just retracted the first Strongest Dao Intent, which was already enough to create tidal 
waves in their hearts. But in the blink of an eye, Yang Chen brought out a second Strongest Dao 

Intent. 

 

 



One Strongest Dao Intent was already surprising enough, but now Yang Chen had brought out two 
Strongest Dao Intents? 

 

 

"Is this...", 

 

 

"Yep, no doubt about it based on the aura. But what kind of Strongest Dao Intent is this?" 

 

 

"I’ve never seen this one before." 

 

 

"Me neither..." 

 

 

A group of Boundless Stage Experts all felt a bit ignorant. They couldn’t recognize it, but it didn’t 

matter because the important fact was that Yang Chen had revealed two Strongest Dao Intents. 

 

 

Now that Yang Chen had revealed all of his nine Dao Intents, the more than twenty-three thousand 

Dao Intent inscriptions were fully exposed to everyone’s view. 

 

 

It was precisely because of this that the Boundless Stage Experts, Mahayana Stage Experts, and 

many Nirvana Stage Experts who were watching around were all shocked, their eyes wide open. 
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Twenty-three thousand three hundred Dao Intent Inscriptions, plus two strongest Dao Intents. 

 

 

This was enough to shake people to their core. 

 

 

In fact, the most shocking thing was for these Realmless experts because they knew Yang Chen’s 

cultivation age and with comparison, they were even more aware of how terrifying it was for Yang 
Chen’s cultivation age to correspond to these Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

Yun Qi Tian Zun had now come to his senses and looked at the Sky Separation Mirror without any 
problems. He couldn’t help but say, "Dao Ming Tian Zun, can you give it a break now? You still say 

Yang Chen has a problem? I think your brain has a problem." 

 

 

He was just cursing himself, why didn’t he stop Dao Ming Tian Zun? 

 

 

Dao Ming Tian Zun’s expression was a bit awkward, and he said solemnly, "If you are upright, you 

are not afraid of the shadow being crooked. Why did you hide it just now?" 

 

 

"Do you want everyone in the world to know that you have two strongest Dao Intents?" Yang Chen 

said angrily. 

 

 



Dao Ming Tian Zun was scolded by Yang Chen and was very annoyed, but he was indeed in the 
wrong in this matter, especially after Yang Chen said this, he was even more in the wrong. 

 

 

Indeed, Yang Chen’s two strongest Dao Intents were well-hidden without any problems, but he 

caused so much trouble that the two strongest Dao Intents appeared, and it was hard to guarantee 
that someone would be thinking about Yang Chen. 

 

 

This made Dao Ming Tian Zun unsure how to respond, so he could only mutter a few words and 
shrink back. 

 

 

At this point, none of the other Heavenly Venerate experts came to Dao Ming Tian Zun’s defense, 
because it was indeed his problem. 

 

 

However, no one cares about what Dao Ming Tian Zun thinks. 

 

 

Because now, everyone’s attention was focused on Yang Chen. 

 

 

Among them, some Realmless experts had strange intentions in their eyes and had other ideas. For 

example, Dao Ming Tian Zun. 

 

 

At first, Dao Ming Tian Zun did not expect that upon careful consideration, there were two 
strongest Dao Intents? 

 

 

If he could obtain them... 



 

 

The more Dao Ming Tian Zun thought about it, the more excited he became and narrowed his eyes, 
lifting the corners of his mouth. 

 

 

As for the other Heavenly Venerates, such as Yun Qi Tian Zun and Ling Hua Tian Zun, they looked 

directly at Yang Chen, especially the other Heavenly Venerates who couldn’t wait to ask on the 
spot, "Yang Chen, my friend, you have traveled a long way to come to the Northern Region this 
time and told us your plans, which has been quite tiring for you. However, it’s indeed difficult to 

return in the future. Although it’s a bit early to say this now, the reality is such that you might as 
well abandon your life in the Southern Region and start a new life in the Northern Region, 
marrying and having children. We in the Howling Wind Holy Region are very welcoming to you." 

 

 

This made Yang Chen secretly bitter and couldn’t help but smile. He was just worried about the 

exposure of his two strongest Dao Intents, but in the blink of an eye, he ended up dealing with 
matters of marriage, setting up a family, and having children? 

 

 

One Heavenly Venerate said so, and the other Heavenly Venerates became impatient too. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, our Heavenly Cloud Sect sincerely welcomes you!" 

 

 

"Our Spirit Crane Sect welcomes you too, Young Brother Yang Chen." 

 

 

Among them were the Holy Region forces, as well as some non-Holy Region forces. 

 

 



The Holy Region forces displayed their advantages as much as possible, whereas the non-Holy 
Region forces did not feel discouraged or inferior, and they also mentioned their strengths, hoping 

that Yang Chen could join them. 

 

 

Joking aside, someone like Yang Chen was highly gifted in various Dao Intents, and having him in 
their sect would bring numerous benefits. This was one reason. 

 

 

What’s the other point? 

 

 

Yang Chen had merit with his body. When the King-level powerhouses discussed what rewards to 

give Yang Chen, whichever sect he was in would certainly benefit from it. 

 

 

Yun Qi Tian Zun now joined the team, saying gently, "Yang Chen, my friend, our Spirit King Sacred 
Area is very welcoming to you. In the Northern Region, our Spirit King Sacred Area is your best 
choice." 

 

 

Upon hearing about the Spirit King Sacred Area, Yang Chen couldn’t help but be overjoyed. 

 

 

He had been looking for Spirit King for a long time. 

 

 

However, upon a closer listen, Yun Qi Tian Zun was really thick-faced. What inconvenience in the 
Spirit King’s movements? The Spirit King was clearly imprisoned in the Spirit King Palace! 

 

 



Meanwhile, Ling Hua Tian Zun also followed up, "Yang Chen, my friend, since ancient times, our 
Three Flowers Divine Region has been known for its unparalleled Dao techniques in the world, and 

it is the sect with the most female cultivators. If you need Dao techniques or have not yet married, 
you can come to our Three Flowers Divine Region. Myself and the female cultivators of our Three 
Flowers Sect will warmly welcome you. Over the past few days, my disciples have been frequently 

asking about you, and your heroic exploits have spread quite a bit." 

 

 

After that, Ling Hua Tian Zun giggled while covering her mouth. 

 

 

Yang Chen was a bit embarrassed. These people didn’t even ask for his opinion while talking. 

 

 

He couldn’t help but cough, "Um, where am I now?" 

 

 

Yun Qi Tian Zun thought Yang Chen was going to stay at their place, and said, "Yang Chen, my 
friend, you are now on Wind-watching Mountain in our Spirit King Sacred Area." 

 

 

All seniors, when it comes to joining various sects, let’s forget about it. However, I am very 
attracted to the conditions proposed by you all. Why don’t we just stay for a while first? Is that 

okay?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

"Of course, there’s no problem. You are welcome anytime!" Yun Qi Tian Zun was the first to lead 
the way. 

 

 

They could understand that Yang Chen couldn’t say immediately that he would join their sect, but 
as long as he mentioned staying, wouldn’t he eventually join them by staying? 



 

 

Yang Chen actually wanted to settle temporarily in the Spirit King Sacred Area, because this might 
allow him to get in touch with the Spirit King, solve the problem with Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace, 

and then go find the Heaven Lord Pavilion and Zhang Xuelian! 

 

 

However, there was also the issue with the Three Flowers Sect. 

 

 

He had to go to the Three Flowers Sect to find the strongest Life and Death Dao Intent, as well as 

the matter about Ji Wuyi. 

 

 

Yang Chen fell into deep thought, smiled bitterly twice, and still said, "Seniors, I admire the Spirit 

King Sacred Area for a long time and have always wanted to join. However, I am also quite 
interested in the Three Flowers Sect. I apologize to all seniors and Yun Qi Tian Zun." 

 

 

When he said this, the crowd felt a bit disappointed, while only Ling Hua Tian Zun and Yun Qi Tian 
Zun looked ecstatic. 

 

 

Why was Yun Qi Tian Zun happy? 

 

 

He was a cunning man. What did Yang Chen’s words mean? 

 

 

Yang Chen had openly mentioned that he had admired the Spirit King Sacred Area for a long time, 
which indicated that they still had a good chance. The Spirit King was now trapped, and their Holy 
Region had always struggled to flourish, so they were in desperate need of talent. 



 

 

Undoubtedly, Yang Chen’s goal was indeed this. 

 

 

However, it wasn’t that Yang Chen was trying to have a foot in two different boats. In fact, he 
didn’t really intend to join other forces at all, but others thought so, which led to the idea of having 

a foot in two different boats. 

 

 

Now, Ling Hua Tian Zun chuckled in the envious eyes of everyone, "Yang Chen, my friend, choosing 

to stay temporary at our Three Flowers Sect is the best choice. Our Three Flowers Sect’s female 
cultivators are the most considerate and gentle. When you join our sect, this Palace will make sure 
that our disciples serve you well." 
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Seeing Yang Chen agree to Linghua Tianzun, the others felt disheartened, thinking that even heroes 
cannot resist the charms of a beauty. Although Yang Chen had achieved miraculous feats on his 

journey from the south, he was still a young man in the end. 

 

 

Such youth carried a romantic streak, and Yang Chen’s decision to join the Three Flowers Sect was 

likely motivated by the beautiful female disciples in the sect. 

 

 

Unfortunately, their sects had few female disciples; otherwise, they could have followed Linghua 
Tianzun’s example and made their intentions clear to Yang Chen, winning him over to their side. 

 

 



Everyone thought this way, including Linghua Tianzun, but there was no shame in it. 

 

 

Love between men and women was a natural human experience, and those with their level of 
cultivation had long become open-minded about it. 

 

 

The key point was that with Yang Chen’s talent and cultivation, if he chose female cultivators from 
the Three Flowers Sect, not only would the seniors be content, but the juniors would dream of him 

coming too. 

 

 

For outstanding individuals, the higher the cultivation of a woman, the clearer she understood how 

precious they truly were. 

 

 

What they didn’t know was that Yang Chen had other reasons for joining the Three Flowers Sect. 

 

 

However, these words could not be spoken right now. Yang Chen glanced around at everyone with 

an apologetic look in his heart. 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun, on the other hand, couldn’t wait to leave, saying to Yang Chen, "Shall we go?" 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded, "Thank you, Linghua Senior." 

 

 

"Not a problem, not a problem!" Linghua Tianzun laughed heartily. 



 

 

In this way, Yang Chen got up, and left with Linghua Tianzun. 

 

 

Watching Yang Chen leave, Yunqi Tianzun was filled with regret. After all, from the very 
beginning, Yang Chen had been under his forces. But now, in the blink of an eye, he was following 

someone else to a different Divine Region, leaving Yunqi Tianzun feeling upset. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Thus, Yang Chen’s story came to a conclusion, and he went with Linghua Tianzun to the Three 
Flowers Divine Region. 

 

 

As soon as he set foot in the Three Flowers Divine Region, the news of Yang Chen’s arrival to the 

Three Flowers Sect spread like wildfire. A bunch of disciples were scrambling to prepare for his 
arrival. 

 

 

After all, during this period, the most talked-about topic was the incredible feat of Yang Chen. 
Everyone knew that he was a prized target of all major forces. His journey from the south to this 
place, regardless of his achievements, was unparalleled in strength alone. 

 

 

Many female disciples of the Three Flowers Sect were curious about Yang Chen. They wanted to 

see what kind of person he was, the one who had been talked about so much recently. 

 

 

... 



 

 

At the same time, in the northern part of the Southern Realm, an enormous spatial rift boomed, 
startling the entire sea area and causing it to lose its tranquility. 

 

 

The Fishmen Tribe, living in this sea, hurriedly emerged from the water to the surface to check 

what had happened. 

 

 

"What was that noise just now?" 

 

 

"I don’t know, the spatial fluctuations were very strange. It seemed like someone from another 
world was trying to come here. What’s going on?" 

 

 

A group of Fishmen discussed among themselves. A few armored Fishmen generals holding 

harpoons arrived from afar. 

 

 

In the center of the commotion was a handsome Fishman wearing a crown, indicating his high 

status. 

 

 

"The Great King!" 

 

 

"The Great King has come." 

 

 



"Great King, there was a serious spatial fluctuation in this area just now. What happened?" 

 

 

A group of people inquired the Fishmen King. 

 

 

The Fishmen King was a male Fishman with an air of arrogant pride. He said solemnly, "The area 
connected to this interface is the Spirit Realm. Over the years, there have occasionally been some 
useless resources from the Spirit Realm entering our sea area through spatial turbulence. There 

are some records in the ancient books about this. Most likely, it’s some worthless garbage being 
transported here by the turbulence." 

 

 

"I see, it’s something from the Spirit Realm? Hmph, what kind of thing can be produced in that 
garbage place? Since that’s the case, there’s no need for us to pay attention to it anymore." 

 

 

"I thought something big happened." 

 

 

These Fishmen spoke with disdain about the Spirit Realm. 

 

 

Just as they thought they had figured it out and were about to leave, a loud noise suddenly erupted. 

The spatial rift became even more ferocious and wider than before. As the rift started to expand, 
two beings emerged from it in a short time. 

 

 

These two were clearly not the ’resources’ or Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures that the 
Fishmen Tribe had mentioned. 

 

 



Both beings exuded an astonishing aura, revealing their extraordinary nature. If Yang Chen were 
there, he would certainly recognize them. 

 

 

These two were none other than Spirit God Clan’s Crown Prince, Peng Wanli, and the human 

realm’s top expert, Mu Taiqing. 

 

 

Now that Mu Taiqing and Peng Wanli appeared here, they cast a cold, imposing gaze around them. 

 

 

"Spirit Realm humans? And an unfamiliar being that I have never seen before actually appeared in 
our Southern Realm?" The Fishmen King sneered, "You two lowly beings must have used some 

method to appear in our Southern Realm. You have good luck to have survived in the spatial 
turbulence. But enough talk, let’s kill them." 

 

 

Hearing this, the Fishmen generals around him nodded and charged at Peng Wanli and Mu Taiqing 
without any further discussion. 

 

 

In the eyes of the Fishmen Tribe in the Southern Realm, Peng Wanli and Mu Taiqing were nothing 
more than lowly beings from the Spirit Realm. 

 

 

But these Fishmen didn’t know. 

 

 

In the eyes of Peng Wanli and Mu Taiqing, the Fishmen Tribe was even more lowly than lowly 
beings. 

 

 



To Mu Taiqing, the Fishmen Tribe was nothing more than a race that had been driven into the sea 
by humans in the ancient era. And to Peng Wanli, all races were nothing but slaves under the Spirit 

God Clan. 

 

 

Because of this, the two of them didn’t even bother to look at their enemies. They released a 
terrifying aura in an instant, crushing everything in their path. 

 

 

The battle started in a flash... 

 

 

The Fishmen Tribe clashed with the two powerhouses. 

 

 

Soon, three days! 

 

 

Within these three days, the entire sea area was engulfed in a terrifying storm, and the smell of 
blood filled the entire area. 

 

 

"You, you dare to attack our Fishmen Tribe!" 

 

 

"Ah! These two Spirit Realm people dare to attack our Fishmen Tribe. They are Boundless Stage 
Experts!" 

 

 

"Quickly, ask the Boundless Stage Experts from the Sacred District to come." 



 

 

In these three days, countless Fishmen were massacred. 

 

 

In the eyes of Peng Wanli and Mu Taiqing, the so-called Fishmen Tribe was of no concern to them. 
They didn’t mind killing them all. 

 

 

Three days later, they stood in the sky above the sea area, looking down below. 

 

 

"These Fishmen are looking for death." Mu Taiqing said lazily, glancing around: "So this is the 
Southern Realm, not a bad place. That Yang Chen kid is actually hiding here." 

 

 

Peng Wanli said coldly, "Mu Taiqing, remember, I’m helping you deal with this Yang Chen just for 
that Immortal Qi." 

 

 

Mu Taiqing chuckled, "Peng Wanli, if you really don’t want that Immortal Qi, I don’t mind. I can 
handle Yang Chen by myself!" 
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Peng Wanli heard of the Immortal Qi and his expression eased a bit, "If it were so easy to deal with 
this Yang kid, we wouldn’t have failed to kill him till now. Since we’ve come to the southern realm, 

I must have a share of this Immortal Qi." 



 

 

"In that case, let’s slowly investigate where this surnamed Yang has gone. I heard that his goal in 
the southern realm is the Heaven Lord Pavilion." 

 

 

Mu Taiqing rubbed his eyebrows, "We will go to the Heaven Lord Pavilion. However, the southern 

realm is not the Spirit Realm after all, and there may be powerhouses beyond the Boundaryless 
Level. We should not act recklessly, and we should try to find the Heaven Lord Pavilion first." 

 

 

Peng Wanli didn’t waste any more words, and together with Mu Taiqing, disappeared into the sea. 

 

 

A few days later, a storm erupted in this sea, and when a large number of powerful people rushed 

here, all the members of the Fishman Tribe in this sea were tragically killed. 

 

 

You should know that the Fishpeople Tribe has a special position in the southern realm. 

 

 

Humans in the southern realm value the creativity and ability of the Fishpeople Tribe, so they 

grant them a special status and regard them as humans, so that the Fishpeople Tribe can plan 
welfare for humans. 

 

 

Since the Fishman tribe is not strong in combat, this race is protected by humans. Nowadays, when 
such a massacre occurred, no one could remain calm anymore. 

 

 

In an instant, news spread quickly, and powerful forces began to chase after the mysterious person 
who killed the Fishman Tribe. 



 

 

... 

 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen arrived at the Three Flower Sect under the guidance of Linghua 
Tiansun. 

 

 

When they arrived at the Three Flower Sect, Yang Chen looked from a distance and felt the 
rumored appearance of the Three Flower Sect. 

 

 

Supported by three huge petals below, a huge sect was connected to the mountain peaks above, 
appearing in Yang Chen’s line of sight like a majestic huge dragon. 

 

 

Inside the Three Flower Sect, preparations had already been made for Linghua Tiansun’s arrival. 

 

 

In an instant, numerous Female Disciples greeted them in different directions. Upon seeing Yang 
Chen and Linghua Tiansun returning, they hurriedly said, "We pay our respects to Linghua 

Tiansovereign." 

 

 

"Welcome to Young Master Yang Chen." 

 

 

Yang Chen glanced over and saw that these women were beautiful and had delicate features. It was 

clear that they were specially selected characters who had just come here to greet them. 

 

 



The welcoming ceremony now resembled a banquet, with many female disciples exuding a gentle 
and elegant fragrance. 

 

 

Even though Yang Chen’s heart was like a rock, seeing so many women gazing at him with tender 

weakness made him feel somewhat confused. 

 

 

But soon, Yang Chen regained his senses, crossed his hands behind his back and remained calm. 

 

 

Linghua Tiansun smiled faintly, "How about it, Yang Chen, my friend? These disciples are the elite 
of our Three Flower Sect at the Nirvana Stage. They are all unmarried now. If you’re interested, 

you can get to know them. As for romantic matters, nobody knows for sure. Maybe, hehe, you’ll 
find your match within our Three Flower Sect." 

 

 

Yang Chen now understood Linghua Tiansun’s intentions. This Linghua Tiansun probably didn’t 
trust that he would fully commit to the Three Flower Sect, so she wanted him to feel the good 

fortune of the Three Flower Sect and find a female disciple to share a life together in order to 
completely bond with the sect. 

 

 

But how could Yang Chen have such a desire in his heart? He obviously had ulterior motives, so he 
said, "That’s not necessary. I’m a bit tired after the journey. I’d like to rest a bit." 

 

 

"I see." Linghua Tiansun’s expression became a bit serious. 

 

 

Could it be that Yang Chen didn’t think highly of these female disciples? 

 

 



To be fair, these female disciples were indeed beautiful, but they didn’t have any special 
characteristics. Yang Chen, on the other hand, must have seen many outstanding women in the 

southern realm, so he wouldn’t be impressed by just any character. 

 

 

Thinking of this, Linghua Tiansun shook her head, feeling that these female disciples couldn’t 
compete. She’d have to find even more outstanding women for Yang Chen. 

 

 

For now, Linghua Tiansun led Yang Chen, arranged a residence for him first. 

 

 

During their journey, Yang Chen had gotten a rough understanding of the Three Flower Sect. The 

sect didn’t focus on female cultivators, but the ratio of men to women was slightly more in favor of 
women. It was not the same as other sects, where women were a minority or even rare. 

 

 

Yang Chen respectfully said, "Thank you, Ling Hua Senior." 

 

 

"Young Friend Yang Chen, if there’s anything you need, you can order the other disciples at any 
time, and I will know at that time." Linghua Tiansun smiled gently. 

 

 

Yang Chen respectfully said, "Junior understands." 

 

 

Then Linghua Tiansun left. 

 

 



The residence arranged for Yang Chen by Linghua Tiansun was an independent mountain peak. The 
surroundings of the courtyard were full of trees, flowers, and layers of vegetation, with a beautiful 

scenery and a suspended waterfall, giving people a sense of relaxation and pleasure. 

 

 

Yang Chen settled down in the Three Flower Sect for the time being and contemplated to himself. 

 

 

After settling down in the Three Flower Sect, Yang Chen released Ji Wuyi as well. 

 

 

"Senior Ji!" Yang Chen said respectfully. 

 

 

When Ji Wuyi was released, he was slightly surprised. He didn’t expect Yang Chen to take the 
matter of his son so seriously, which showed that the other party’s tolerance and consideration for 

others was remarkable. 

 

 

"Senior Ji, now that I have arrived at the Three Flower Sect, you can also talk about your purpose 

for coming to the Three Flower Sect, and I will help you with it along the way." Yang Chen said 

 

 

Ji Wuyi sighed in his heart, a bitter smile appearing on his face. 

 

 

He had asked Yang Chen to bring him to the Three Flower Sect without actually thinking that Yang 

Chen would be able to accomplish this seemingly impossible task. But unexpectedly, Yang Chen had 
indeed brought him into the Three Flower Sect. 

 

 

Seeing such an almost impossible thing happening, he couldn’t believe what he was witnessing. 



 

 

Since that was the case, he might as well make another incredible request. 

 

 

Ji Wuyi smiled bitterly, "Now that I have come to the Three Flower Sect, the only thing I want in 
my heart is to see the King of Joyful Sound again. If you can help me with this, I will die without 

any regrets."𝕗𝐫𝐞𝕖𝕨𝐞𝗯𝚗𝕠𝘃𝐞𝚕.𝐜𝗼𝚖 

 

 

When Yang Chen heard the word "King of Joyful Sound", he was surprised, "Who is the King of 

Joyful Sound?" 

 

 

"The King of Joyful Sound is the only King-level powerhouse in the Three Flower Divine Region and 

the only female King-level powerhouse in the entire southern realm." Ji Wuyi said, revealing a 
somewhat bitter smile. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen knew that there must be a story between Ji Wuyi and the King of 
Joyful Sound. 

 

 

However, he couldn’t ask what the story was. 

 

 

"This might be a little difficult, but I’ll try my best to help Senior." Yang Chen scratched his head. 

 

 

After all, a King-level powerhouse wasn’t someone he could meet whenever he wanted. While it 
would be easier with a Heavenly Venerate, it would be more difficult with a King-level 
powerhouse. 



 

 

"It doesn’t matter, just do your best. If we can meet, it means that there is still a connection 
between us. If we don’t meet, it can only mean that our fate has come to an end." Ji Wuyi shook his 

head. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded lightly. 
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Ji Wuyi stopped talking, and Yang Chen fell silent as well. 

 

 

Nowadays, Yang Chen delved deep into his body and began to try to contact the Ice and Fire Sky 
Phoenix. 

 

 

Since he emerged from the Extreme Yin Land, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix had disappeared 
completely, causing worry in Yang Chen’s heart. It was remarkable that the Ice and Fire Sky 

Phoenix had helped him escape by forcibly using the power of laws, but it had also fallen into a 
coma, with no idea when it would wake up. 

 

 

Yang Chen called out within his body for a while, but the result was still the same, with no sign of 
Bao Lu waking up. 

 

 

Yang Chen frowned and shook his head. 



 

 

In the following time, he began to seriously cultivate. Although he had awakened, he was extremely 
exhausted from the long battle in the Extreme Yin Land. This kind of exhaustion was not only 

physical but also mental, and could not be recovered just by sleeping and using a little medication. 
It required time to recuperate. 

 

 

During this recuperation process, what made Yang Chen unamused was the effort Spirit Flower 
Venerate put into binding his interest with the Three Flowers Sect. 

 

 

Over these past few days, quite a few female Nirvana Stage cultivators came to his door, asking if 
he would like to get to know the Three Flowers Sect or if there were any other requests. 

 

 

As Yang Chen’s soul scattered, it was evident that these female disciples were excellent, one better 

than the other. The Nirvana Stage strength was not weak, and their appearance was quite 
seductive. 

 

 

However, he had declined them all. 

 

 

Despite the rejections, Spirit Flower Venerate thought he had high standards and continued to 

arrange for female cultivators to later even interrupt some Great Ascension stage women, which 
made Yang Chen’s scalp itch. 

 

 

He couldn’t help but laugh and cry in his heart. How can he tell Spirit Flower Venerate that he 
went to the Three Flowers Sect to seek Life and Death Dao techniques rather than looking for fun? 

 

 



He still had Zhang Xuelian at Heaven Lord Pavilion, so where did he have the time to find others 
now? 

 

 

Yang Chen sighed in his heart, thought carefully, and said solemnly, "Why should I hide it? Since 

my purpose is such, why not speak frankly with Spirit Flower Venerate?" 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help laughing, thinking he shouldn’t worry so much. 

 

 

While thinking, the sound of knocking on the door came again. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked over with his spiritual sense and saw an incredibly beautiful woman appear in 
his sight. 

 

 

Seeing this woman, Yang Chen knew it was another arrangement by Spirit Flower Venerate. 

 

 

This time, he would agree and go to see Spirit Flower Venerate to clear things up. 

 

 

At the very moment when he was thinking about this, Yang Chen was surprised to hear the woman 

speak gently and softly, "Young Master Yang, I am the third disciple of Spirit Flower Venerate, my 
name is Lin Wan Ying. My master has invited you to come, I wonder if you would be interested?" 

 

 

Upon hearing Lin Wan Ying mentioning her master, Yang Chen immediately agreed: "Well, no 
problem, as it happens, I also have something to discuss with Lin Hua Senior, Miss Lin, please lead 

the way." 



 

 

As he spoke, Yang Chen had already come outside the door.𝘧𝘳𝘦ℯ𝓌𝘦𝒷𝘯𝑜𝑣𝘦𝓁.𝒸𝘰𝓂 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen finally come out, Lin Wan Ying couldn’t help but be very curious to see what he 
looked like. 

 

 

After all, this young man in front of her had caused quite a stir among her sisters in the past few 
days. They had followed Spirit Flower Venerate’s instructions, humbled themselves to find Yang 

Chen, and what had been the result? 

 

 

They were all rejected, and Yang Chen had stopped them at the door without even showing his true 

face. 

 

 

Her master said it was because they didn’t meet Yang Chen’s satisfaction, so he didn’t see them. 

 

 

Now that Yang Chen appeared in her sight, did it mean she had met Yang Chen’s satisfaction? 

 

 

This made Lin Wan Ying’s thoughts churn inside. She couldn’t even see anything special about Yang 

Chen, and her heart didn’t have much goodwill for him. Instead, she muttered to herself secretly. 

 

 

Her master praised Yang Chen highly, and she was curious about what extraordinary abilities he 

had. 

 

 



While thinking, Lin Wan Ying smiled and said, "Young Master Yang Chen, come with me."Yang 
Chen didn’t say much and went along with Lin Wanying. 

 

 

Lin Wanying waved her hand slightly, and unexpectedly, a white crane flew from afar, and they 

rode it together, looking leisurely and free. 

 

 

As they flew, they attracted the attention of many people, as it was a surprising thing that Yang 

Chen and Lin Wanying were out together now. 

 

 

"Lin Wanying actually took this guy named Yang Chen out." 

 

 

"Oh my God, he didn’t even pay attention to me when I shouted at him before!" 

 

 

"This kid surnamed Yang doesn’t seem to have anything remarkable about him." 

 

 

Many women who had gone to look for Yang Chen heard the news and rushed out. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen’s calm appearance, they were displeased in their hearts, feeling that Yang Chen 

was merely ordinary, and why should he refuse them? 

 

 

In an instant, a group of people started sending sound transmissions to Lin Wanying. 

 

 



"Lin Wanying, let’s teach this kid a lesson and see what’s so great about him." 

 

 

"Dare to offend us!" 

 

 

"Yes, there are so many people chasing us in the sect, and he dares to refuse when we go looking 
for him." 

 

 

A group of Nirvana stage female cultivators were clearly unsatisfied. 

 

 

Lin Wanying’s eyes darted around, genuinely curious, and secretly discussed with her sisters. 

 

 

The discussion quickly yielded results. 

 

 

Yang Chen was unaware of what the group was thinking and simply closed his eyes to rest. 

 

 

But soon, he sensed some movement within his soul and saw a huge spirit beast beside a Great 
Stage female cultivator suddenly losing control and pouncing towards him. 

 

 

This spirit beast was tamed from a fierce beast, with a gigantic size and appearance resembling a 
tiger with the movements of a wolf. It was clearly a mutated species. 

 

 



As it pounced towards Yang Chen, it was very aggressive, displaying its true strength. 

 

 

"It’s a mutated Cloud-winged Tiger!" 

 

 

"Cloud-winged Tiger Beast? It seems to be Lingmin Tianzun’s Cloud-winged Tiger Beast. Lingmin 
Tianzun had also tried to find Yang Chen before, but she hit a wall. She just happens to have a 
Cloud-winged Tiger Beast under her command, which is said to have the strength of 12,000 Dao 

Intent Inscriptions. Once it bites this guy, this kid surnamed Yang will immediately behave." 

 

 

"Hmph, this guy’s arrogant expression needs to know our strength. Otherwise, he won’t even know 

who he is." 

 

 

These women were secretly discussing, and Yang Chen was not aware of this. 

 

 

He only knew that a ferocious Cloud-winged Tiger Beast was pouncing towards him. 

 

 

However, even as it pounced towards him, his expression remained unchanged, and he didn’t even 
have the intention to open his eyes. 

 

 

"Blockhead?" Lin Wanying was surprised. 

 

 

Could it be that Yang Chen is a blockhead? That would be terrible. 



 

 

The Cloud-winged Tiger Beast, after all, is a fierce beast. Even if it is tamed, it doesn’t have 
spiritual intelligence, and it won’t stop when told to. 

 

 

And with more than ten thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, it wouldn’t be easy for her to stop it 

either. Even if Yang Chen doesn’t live up to his name, he should at least avoid it. If he really gets 
injured, her masters will blame them when the time comes, and they’ll be the ones to suffer. 
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Many people thought there would be a bloodshed. 

 

 

Many female cultivators thought Yang Chen would be injured. After all, the Cloud-winged Tiger 

Beast was quite ferocious. Seeing that Yang Chen and their master had completely different 
attitudes, they were all prepared to rescue him immediately. 

 

 

But soon, something jaw-dropping occurred. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t even move, just shuddering slightly. 

 

 

Immediately, a domain appeared in an instant. 

 

 



As the domain covered, the Cloud-winged Tiger Beast was immediately wrapped in it. 

 

 

In that instant, the Cloud-winged Tiger Beast roared out, its eyes filled with fear as it looked at 
Yang Chen, as if it had encountered an invincible enemy. 

 

 

It wanted to escape, but it was already too fearful to fight. However, it found that it couldn’t move 
at all, as if it was trapped in a swamp marsh. 

 

 

Not just the Cloud-winged Tiger Beast! 

 

 

The other female cultivators were also covered by Yang Chen’s domain. In just an instant, they felt 
the terrifying pressure. In that moment, they all felt the same fear and terror as the Cloud-winged 

Tiger Beast, various emotions pouring out. 

 

 

Not to mention the Nirvana Stage cultivators, even Lingmin Tianzun felt a shock in her heart, 

noticing that she couldn’t move freely within Yang Chen’s domain. 

 

 

They knew that this power came from Yang Chen. 

 

 

"Good, so strong!" 

 

 

A group of female cultivators were completely shocked, unable to believe this was the power of the 
Nirvana Stage? 



 

 

How could the Nirvana Stage possess such an extraordinary power? 

 

 

Were they really in the same realm? 

 

 

Yang Chen felt helpless in his deterrence towards these female cultivators. The Cloud-winged Tiger 
Beast suddenly pounced at him, surely a probing measure by these female cultivators. However, 
using tens of thousands of Dao Intent Inscriptions as a lethal measure for just a probe, if he was 

just an ordinary character, he would be dead by now. 

 

 

What was their purpose? 

 

 

Most likely, they wanted to test him. 

 

 

Since that was the case, he was too lazy to be polite with these people. If they wanted to test him, 
he would let them know his strength. 

 

 

Now, these female cultivators truly understood Yang Chen’s strength. 

 

 

Looking back, they all swallowed saliva. Not to mention the Cloud-winged Tiger Beast, each of 
them had cold sweat on their back, revealing Yang Chen’s prowess. 

 

 



You should know, Yang Chen hadn’t even moved from the beginning. 

 

 

"It was an accident, an accident!" 

 

 

Lingmin Tianzun was the first to react, hurriedly saying: "Young Master Yang Chen, just now my 
spirit beast suddenly went out of control and caused trouble for you. I hope you can spare it!" 

 

 

Lingmin Tianzun had no choice but to beg for mercy. Her Cloud-winged Tiger Beast was precious, 
if Yang Chen killed it, she would be heartbroken. 

 

 

Yang Chen indifferently said; "If that’s the case, senior Lingmin needs to take better care of her 
Spirit Beast next time." 

 

 

Lingmin Tianzun sighed. Although her strength was good within the Great Ascension stage, during 
that instant, she really felt she would have a hard time facing Yang Chen’s power, even as a 

Mahayana Stage expert. 

 

 

Nirvana Stage cultivators defeating Great Ascension Stage cultivators weren’t unheard of, but were 

very rare. Could this guy be such a demon? 

 

 

"Miss Lin, shall we continue?" Yang Chen asked. With his wisdom, he could guess that Lin Wan 
Ying was also involved in the matter just now but was too lazy to argue. 

 

 

Lin Wan Ying was still startled, and hurriedly said in panic: "Ah? Okay, okay, no problem!" 



 

 

Lin Wan Ying now truly knew how formidable Yang Chen was, and she dared not to test or offend 
him again. She hurriedly led him to see her master. 

 

 

The others were also extremely respectful, knowing how formidable Yang Chen was. 

 

 

Thus, under Lin Wan Ying’s guidance, Yang Chen arrived in front of a great hall. 

 

 

Soon, stepping in, Yang Chen met Spirit Flower Venerate. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate smiled in surprise upon seeing Yang Chen: "Yang Chen, my friend, it’s not 
easy to get you to come out." 

 

 

Yang Chen said with a wry smile: "Senior is joking. By the way, what is the reason for senior 
looking for me this time?" 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate said solemnly: "Here’s the thing, we’ve already informed various King-level 
Powerhouses about your matter, and our Three Flowers Sect’s Ancestor, Yueyin Wang, has also 

become aware of it and has been cooperating with the southern region to formulate a plan to 
launch an unprecedented ferocious attack on the Extreme Yin Land. However, before that, your 
merits are truly unprecedented, so I wanted to remind you that those King-level Powerhouses 

might give you a considerable reward." 

 

 

Upon hearing about the rewards, Yang Chen was naturally overjoyed. 



 

 

"Now, hahaha, Yang Chen, my friend, what do you think of my disciple? Ying Wan has not been 
engaged yet." Spirit Flower Venerate said with a beaming smile. 

 

 

If it were before, she wouldn’t have been so direct. But now, Yang Chen’s vision was so high that he 

didn’t accept anyone, which really challenged her patience, making her wonder what kind of 
woman this kid surnamed Yang likes. 

 

 

Therefore, she was so straightforward, not believing she couldn’t win over Yang Chen. 

 

 

Lin Wan Ying’s cheeks blushed. Previously, she wouldn’t have been satisfied with Yang Chen in any 

way, but after witnessing his prowess just now, she was completely shocked. 

 

 

To be in a destined relationship with such a person would probably be something any woman 
would be happy about. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen showed a bitter expression and said: "Senior Spirit Flower, you may have 
misunderstood my intention." 

 

 

"What do you mean?" Spirit Flower Venerate asked in confusion. 

 

 

Yang Chen said solemnly, "Senior, I chose to stay in the Three Flowers Sect for the time being for a 
purpose, but it wasn’t for the beautiful disciples of your sect. It’s not that your female disciples are 
not outstanding, but that’s not my intention." 



 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate was very surprised, wasn’t Yang Chen’s goal this? 

 

 

For a moment, she really felt it might be, after all, she had introduced many girls to Yang Chen 
along the way, and any man would have a hard time not having their heart moved. 

 

 

Looking at it now, the other party might indeed have other thoughts. 

 

 

"Is there any other purpose for you to stay in our Three Flowers Sect for the time being, young 
friend Yang Chen?" Spirit Flower Venerate asked. 

 

 

Yang Chen took a deep breath and decided to tell the truth, saying directly: "Senior Spirit Flower, it 
is like this. A long time ago, I heard that there is a supreme Dao technique, it is called the Life and 

Death Dao Technique. I don’t know if this is true?" 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate’s eyebrow frowned upon hearing Yang Chen’s words: "Are you saying, that 

strongest Dao Intent you showed a while ago, but no one recognized, is the Life and Death Dao 
Intent?"𝑓𝘳𝑒𝑒𝓌𝘦𝘣𝘯ℴ𝑣𝘦𝑙.𝘤𝑜𝑚 

 

 

Yang Chen knew Spirit Flower Venerate would definitely ask, and said with a bitter smile: "That is 
the case, can you confirm whether the rumor I just mentioned is true?" 

 

 

After hesitating for a moment, Spirit Flower Venerate narrowed her eyes and gently nodded. 
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Upon hearing this, Yang Chen became excited, and a brilliant light shone in his eyes. 

 

 

What was he so worried about before? 

 

 

If he had come to the Northern region from the Extreme Yin Land without finding a Dao technique 

for the Life and Death Dao Intent, his confidence would have been greatly shaken, not to mention 
all his efforts would have been wasted. 

 

 

It was like searching for almost half of the Southern Realm without finding a Dao technique that he 
could cultivate, which would be frustrating. 

 

 

However, fortunately, hard work pays off. Heaven did not let him down. After his efforts, he finally 
found the Life and Death Dao Technique. 

 

 

Regardless of whether he could learn this Dao technique, at least it proved that it existed in the 

world. 

 

 

Yang Chen was overjoyed, and his eyes filled with longing as he looked at Spirit Flower Venerate. 

 

 



At this moment, Lin Wan Ying, who was standing next to him, felt annoyed. She had originally 
thought that Yang Chen was interested in her, but after a change of topic, she realized that his 

purpose for coming to the Three Flowers Sect was not for love. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate knew what Yang Chen wanted to ask; in fact, she also felt slightly 
dissatisfied after hearing his goal. 

 

 

However, she did not reveal anything on her face and calmly said, "Our Three Flowers Sect once 
had a King-level Ancestor who created such a Dao technique called the Reincarnation Scripture. 
This Ancestor Master devoted his life to studying and creating it. He placed high hopes on it and 

hoped to benefit future generations with it. Although he created the Reincarnation Scripture, very 
few people could master the Life and Death Dao Intent. To this day, the Reincarnation Scripture 
has been kept in the depths of our Three Flowers Sect’s Pavilion and has always been difficult to 

bring out." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen had a better understanding of the Reincarnation Scripture, and he 
said, "I don’t know if your sect could let me take a look at this scripture. I am willing to pay any 
price in exchange for the Reincarnation Scripture." 

 

 

"Yang Chen, the Reincarnation Scripture is a matter of great importance, and even I cannot make a 

decision about it. If you want to obtain the Reincarnation Scripture, it depends on the face of our 
Three Flowers Sect’s Elder King Yueyin," said Spirit Flower Venerate. 

 

 

Yang Chen was slightly startled, "King Yueyin?" 

 

 

"That’s right, the Reincarnation Scripture is the highest-tier Dao technique in our sect and was left 

behind by the King-level Ancestor. Even I have no decision power over it. I hope you can 
understand," Spirit Flower Venerate said gently. 

 

 



Yang Chen, of course, understood. What surprised him was that it was such a coincidence that King 
Yueyin was the one Ji Wuyi was looking for. 

 

 

Upon thinking of this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask eagerly, "How can I meet Senior King 

Yueyin?" 

 

 

"As for this matter, I will report to King Yueyin immediately. However, King Yueyin is very busy, 

and I’m not sure when he will give you an answer," said Spirit Flower Venerate. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that it was a rare opportunity to meet King-level Powerhouses, and it wasn’t 

guaranteed that he could see them just because he wanted to. 

 

 

With that thought, Yang Chen could only leave it to fate. 

 

 

Since he had come all this way, it wouldn’t hurt to wait a little longer. 

 

 

"In that case, I’ll wait patiently for the senior’s reply." Yang Chen bowed slightly. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate nodded gently. She had initially planned to have a good chat with Yang 
Chen, but who would have expected that his purpose for coming here was for the Life and Death 

Dao Technique? 

 

 

She realized that her starting point was wrong and didn’t say much to Yang Chen, letting Lin Wan 

Ying take him back. 



 

 

On the way back, even though Lin Wan Ying wanted to talk to Yang Chen, she couldn’t find the 
right words to say. 

 

 

Just like that... 

 

 

Yang Chen returned to his residence. 

 

 

Upon returning, Yang Chen waited patiently. 

 

 

During this waiting, he started to cultivate the Taiyuan True Scripture, intending to use it to 
enhance his strength. 

 

 

The level of his divine power was far behind the level of his Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

This was one issue. 

 

 

Other than that, there was the matter of the Evil Qi’s Origin. Now that the Evil Qi’s Origin was 

completely sealed, if he got the chance, Yang Chen would naturally unseal it quickly. 

 

 

After all, he had left the Extreme Yin Land, and even if he unsealed the Evil Qi’s Origin now and let 

those Ghost Creatures know his location, it wouldn’t be a problem. 



 

 

However, there were still problems. 

 

 

The Evil Qi’s Origin was difficult for him to hold, and the conversion of Evil Qi to its best effect was 
a worrying matter for Yang Chen. 

 

 

But Yang Chen had a solution. 

 

 

His solution was to focus on Ancient Demon Qi. 

 

 

Now, the limited amount of Ancient Demon Qi suppressing the Evil Qi would eventually lead him to 
cultivate more Evil Qi, or refining the Evil Qi’s Origin. The best way was to find more Ancient 
Demon Qi. 

 

 

However, where could he find Ancient Demon Qi in the Southern Realm? 

 

 

Returning to the Spirit Realm was not an easy matter. 

 

 

Thus, the best way was to analyze Ancient Demon Qi and see if he could find a similar substitute. 

 

 

Yang Chen studied carefully, but he couldn’t figure out why Ancient Demon Qi could suppress Evil 

Qi. 



 

 

However, Yang Chen did not give up and continued his research for half a month. 

 

 

Half a month later, Yang Chen suddenly had an idea. 

 

 

"So that’s it, Evil Qi is unstable, while Ancient Demon Qi is a force that maintains order. The 
powerful force hidden in the depths of Ancient Demon Qi stabilizes Evil Qi the moment they come 
into contact, serving as the core of Yin-Yang harmony, just like the sun and the moon stabilizing 

everything in heaven and earth." 

 

 

Yang Chen found the root cause and began to think about a substitute for Ancient Demon Qi. 

 

 

However, thinking about it, Yang Chen shook his head. 

 

 

It would not be easy to find a substitute for Ancient Demon Qi, and the temporary substitute he 
thought of could only suppress Evil Qi for a short time. 

 

 

"There are fourteen materials to replace Ancient Demon Qi, and I have seven of them. I need to 

collect the other seven, if there’s a marketplace nearby the Three Flowers Sect." Yang Chen thought 
secretly.𝓯𝙧𝙚𝒆𝙬𝙚𝒃𝙣𝙤𝒗𝓮𝓵.𝙘𝙤𝙢 

 

 

More than ten days passed, and King Yueyin still had not given a reply. It seemed that even King 
Yueyin had his own business, and it might not be possible for him to reply in a short time. In that 
case, Yang Chen could only go to the nearby marketplace and take a look. 



 

 

As of now, Yang Chen left the room, his soul spread out, and he began searching. 

 

 

It was difficult to find it using only his soul. 

 

 

Yang Chen quickly found a female cultivator at the Nirvana Stage and asked her for directions. 

 

 

The Nirvana Stage female cultivator was thrilled upon hearing Yang Chen’s question, and she 

eventually told Yang Chen the location of the marketplace without any omissions. 

 

 

Without hesitation, Yang Chen went straight to the marketplace, intending to search for the 
materials and refine the Evil Qi’s Origin first. 

 

 

Once refined, his True Qi would become completely transformed into Evil Qi, possessing an 
extraordinary power. 
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True Qi unconditionally turning into evil Qi has the added benefit of an extra layer of material 

strength, much more valuable than having additional Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 



Following the route he had gathered information about earlier, Yang Chen finally arrived at a 
desired local market within the Three Flowers Sect. 

 

 

Since this market was organized by locals, it wasn’t that big. 

 

 

Upon entering the market, Yang Chen didn’t face any strict rules and began exploring its 
surroundings almost immediately. 

 

 

However, after roaming around the entire market, Yang Chen’s expression turned serious, as he 
had not found the alternative materials he had hoped for. 

 

 

Nevertheless, he didn’t give up and quickly went through the whole market. 

 

 

The market wasn’t that big, and a sincere effort to cover it all wasn’t all that difficult, requiring 
only a few hours.𝙛𝒓𝓮𝙚𝔀𝒆𝒃𝓷𝒐𝓿𝙚𝓵.𝙘𝒐𝒎 

 

 

But he couldn’t find any alternative materials at all. 

 

 

This left Yang Chen feeling bitter. 

 

 

He couldn’t find even one of the seven missing alternative materials, which made him quite 
anxious. 



 

 

But upon thinking, he let it go. The materials he wanted were all on him, and the market wasn’t 
large, so it was reasonable that he couldn’t find them there. 

 

 

Since he couldn’t find them at the moment, Yang Chen gave up and returned, his excitement 

dampened by reality. 

 

 

Indeed, as Yang Chen bitterly smiled, his hopes had been too high. How could it be so easy to refine 

such a source of evil Qi? 

 

 

If it were possible to refine it with ease, the ghost creatures in the Extreme Yin Land wouldn’t be 

trying their best to find a solution for this source of evil Qi. 

 

 

With this thought, Yang Chen let go of many worries and embarked on his return journey. 

 

 

On the way back, he would occasionally observe the surroundings to see if anything interesting 

caught his eye. 

 

 

Doing so, he saw something that truly piqued his interest. 

 

 

It was a pill formula, named the Sun Pattern Embroidery Pill. This pill could help Nirvana Stage 

experts improve their cultivation levels and was considered an Immortal-grade Pill Recipe. 

 

 



The seller of this pill formula was a beautiful woman who frankly introduced the effects and 
drawbacks of the pill. 

 

 

So, what was so good about this Sun Pattern Embroidery Pill? 

 

 

When the pill’s effect was at its peak, its power was tenfold. Taking one pill didn’t mean the end of 
its effects. One could take several pills, and the effect would still be at its peak! 

 

 

Many people who took this pill soared to great heights and improved their strength dramatically. 

 

 

However, there was also an obvious drawback. 

 

 

What was the drawback? 

 

 

Well, the pill must be taken during the Supreme Yang Time to achieve the best effect. During other 

times, its effect was quite ordinary, and after taking a few pills, no significant improvement could 
be expected. 

 

 

The condition of the Supreme Yang Time was rather strict. 

 

 

At the very least, it would take more than thirty years for the Supreme Yang Time to come around 
once. It represented the time when the Fierce Sun was closest to the interface. Yang Chen 
calculated that there were still more than twenty years until this time arrives. 



 

 

How could he wait twenty years to take a pill? 

 

 

Another option was to find a Supreme Yang Land. 

 

 

Just like with Extreme Yin, one would have to go to the Extreme Yin Land to find it. 

 

 

Regarding the Supreme Yang Land, Yang Chen didn’t know if it even existed in the northern region 

and couldn’t help but ask. 

 

 

"Young lady, may I ask if the Supreme Yang Land required by the Sun Pattern Embroidery Pill 
exists in our northern region?" Yang Chen inquired. 

 

 

The beautiful woman glanced at Yang Chen, her interest of him fading instantly upon seeing his 
ordinary looks. 

 

 

Since many people had asked this question before, and Yang Chen wasn’t the first one, she 
responded with a dull answer: "You should have heard of the famous Extreme Flame Volcano." 

 

 

If Yang Chen said he had never heard of it, considering the woman’s attitude towards him, she 
would likely be furious. 

 

 



But if he did say he knew about it, he’d have to admit being deceived before. 

 

 

Yang Chen explained without any omissions: "I’ve never heard of this Extreme Flame Volcano!" 

 

 

As expected, the beautiful woman glared at him and immediately released her Nirvana Stage Qi. 

 

 

She didn’t recognize Yang Chen and glared at him angrily: "Kid, will you buy it or not? If you can’t 

afford it, just leave now!" 

 

 

"I will buy it; how much for the Pill Formula?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

"Unified Merits, twenty thousand!" The beautiful woman answered coldly. 

 

 

Upon hearing her response, Yang Chen was stunned: "Unified Merits?" 

 

 

He could almost figure out what was going on. The currency used in the northern battlefield was 
also merit points, just like in the southern region. 

 

 

Transactions in the market were mostly based on merit points. 

 

 



This left Yang Chen worried. He had merit points in the southern region and even in the Extreme 
Yin Land but never in the north. How could he buy it? 

 

 

Yang Chen really had no other option, so he said, "Little lady, could you change the transaction 

method? I could use other treasures to exchange with you." 

 

 

The beautiful woman scoffed: "I think you just can’t afford it. Either bring merit points or get lost; 

don’t bother my business!" 

 

 

She had figured out that Yang Chen had no money and was just making a fuss. 

 

 

Yang Chen frowned and, seeing the beautiful woman’s attitude, ran out of ideas. But he soon took 

out two elixirs from his bosom. 

 

 

These two elixirs were the ’Endless Dao Pills’ he had refined earlier. 

 

 

Yang Chen had plenty of these pills left over, but they were now of little use to him. 

 

 

The beautiful woman shouted, "Are you leaving or not?" 

 

 

Yang Chen spread his hands: "Your Excellency, take a look at these pills. I’ll exchange these 
Endless Dao Pills for your Pill Formula; what do you think?" 



 

 

The beautiful woman didn’t pay much attention at first, but when she heard the words "Endless 
Dao Pills," her expression changed suddenly: "What did you say? Endless Dao Pills?" 

 

 

She had heard about such a famous elixir, and probably there wasn’t any Nirvana Stage expert who 

didn’t dream of getting their hands on it. 

 

 

After a closer look, the beautiful woman saw that the pills in Yang Chen’s hands were indeed 

Endless Dao Pills. 

 

 

Yang Chen brought out the pills and said straightforwardly: "Your Excellency, if you still won’t 

exchange for these pills, then I’ll have to look for someone else. I believe I can buy this pill formula 
elsewhere too." 

 

 

The beautiful woman’s attitude changed immediately, and she hurriedly stopped him: "No, don’t! 
Dear young friend, let’s talk it over. With this pill formula, I’ll trade it for the two Endless Dao Pills 

in your hand. I promise a fair deal." 

 

 

Yang Chen smirked sarcastically. 

 

 

This beautiful woman had a really thick skin. She thought that exchanging one pill formula for one 

elixir was a loss, but two elixirs for one? Wasn’t that a joke? 

 

 

Yang Chen spoke coldly at the scene, "Young lady, one pill for one formula. If you want to trade, 

then let’s do this deal." 



 

 

"Deal, deal!" Seeing that Yang Chen wasn’t a naive person, the beautiful woman forced a smile and 
immediately agreed. 
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Yang Chen and the Beautiful Woman exchanged the elixir and pill formula, completing their 
transaction satisfactorily. 

 

 

After obtaining the pill formula, Yang Chen scrutinized it meticulously and nodded in satisfaction. 

 

 

Soon after, Yang Chen inquired further. 

 

 

"Girl, can you tell me now about the Extreme Flame Volcano?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

Seeing that she had obtained the Endless Dao Pill, the Beautiful Woman was overjoyed. She closely 

examined it for a while before responding with a smile. 

 

 

"Are you talking about the Extreme Flame Volcano?" 

 

 



Since they had collaborated happily, she would not hide anything. With a grin showing her pearly 
white teeth, she said, "The Extreme Flame Volcano is indeed the place to consume the Sun Pattern 

Embroidery Pill. However, I advise you not to go there unless you are at the Mahayana Stage." 

 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth twitched. He had been worried that there would be problems with the elixir. 
Now it seemed that it was not so simple. 

 

 

This Beautiful Woman directly told him to try reaching the Mahayana Stage before going to the 
Extreme Flame Volcano? 

 

 

What kind of joke was this? 

 

 

If he could reach the Mahayana Stage, why would he still go to the Extreme Flame Volcano? 

 

 

Yang Chen asked seriously, "What do you mean by going to the Extreme Flame Volcano before 

reaching the Mahayana Stage?" 

 

 

"You can’t blame me for tricking you. The Extreme Flame Volcano is indeed very dangerous, but 

that has nothing to do with me. I only sell pill formulas, and I don’t care about the conditions for 
refining the elixir," the Beautiful Woman said, pursing her lips. 

 

 

"You just have to tell me what’s going on with the Extreme Flame Volcano," Yang Chen said 
expressionlessly. 

 

 



The Beautiful Woman thought that Yang Chen was determined to go to the Extreme Flame Volcano 
at any cost. 

 

 

However, it had nothing to do with her. She briefly explained, "The Extreme Flame Volcano 

occasionally erupts with natural magma. This magma is not ordinary, as it contains the earth’s 
core flame, a natural fire. It is considered the highest level of heavenly disasters. If you go to such 
a place without reaching the Mahayana Stage and encounter this magma, you are doomed. Even 

powerful ones at the Mahayana Stage find it difficult to escape unscathed when encountering this 
magma." 

 

 

Yang Chen furrowed his brows. 

 

 

Mahayana Stage powerhouses find it hard to escape unharmed when encountering this magma? 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that he had been seriously cheated this time. 

 

 

He might not be able to use the pill formula he had bought. 

 

 

But blaming the Beautiful Woman now would be pointless. Yang Chen didn’t bother to waste any 
more words and left directly. 

 

 

After all, he could judge for himself how the Extreme Flame Volcano was when he was there. What 
others could not accomplish did not necessarily mean that he couldn’t either. 

 

 



How could he reach the Mahayana Stage quickly without taking some risks? 

 

 

Soon, Yang Chen left the marketplace and returned to where he was staying. 

 

 

Unable to find a substitute material for Sa Qi, he unexpectedly found a Sun Pattern Embroidery Pill 
formula that could help him improve his cultivation, which was a pleasant surprise. 

 

 

Originally, Yang Chen intended to find the pill formula materials and refine the elixir directly. 

 

 

However, upon further consideration, he thought that since he had no Merit Points and the elixir 

would not be useful for the time being, he decided to abandon the idea temporarily. 

 

 

After returning, Yang Chen resumed his cultivation for two more days. 

 

 

He thought that it would be a while before he was summoned by King of Joyful Sound. To his 

surprise, the summons came soon after he had returned for less than two days. 

 

 

This delighted Yang Chen. 

 

 

The one who came to fetch Yang Chen was none other than Spirit Flower Venerate herself. 

 

 



Sensing the approach of Spirit Flower Venerate, Yang Chen didn’t dare to delay and got up to greet 
her. 

 

 

"Spirit Flower Senior," Yang Chen said respectfully. 

 

 

Now dressed in a pink outfit, Spirit Flower Venerate appeared stunningly beautiful as she walked 
towards Yang Chen on a path of flower petals, captivating onlookers. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, you are really lucky. I thought it would be difficult for King Yueyin to meet you 
anytime soon. I didn’t expect him to find the time amidst his busy schedule," Spirit Flower 

Venerate said with a smile. 

 

 

Yang Chen was also excited, "It’s all thanks to Spirit Flower Senior’s help." 

 

 

"Haha, I didn’t do much. Alright, let’s not waste any more time. Yang Chen, my friend, follow me to 

meet King Yueyin," Spirit Flower Venerate said gently. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew the matter was serious and didn’t dare to delay, immediately following Spirit 

Flower Venerate. 

 

 

With a wave of her hand, Spirit Flower Venerate led Yang Chen away from the place, heading 
towards a distant place. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, they found themselves in a mountain valley. 



 

 

In the valley, there was a lotus pond with a beautiful scenery. Butterflies flitted around the lotus 
pond, and a sweet fragrance filled the air. 

 

 

Yang Chen scanned the surroundings and quickly noticed a girl wading barefoot in the pond. She 

exuded a faint white glow, but her face bore no smile, like a celestial being untouched by the 
mundane world. 

 

 

Yang Chen twitched his mouth when he saw the girl. 

 

 

This girl appeared to be just eleven or twelve years old, with a face full of innocence, like a little 

girl. 

 

 

If he hadn’t sensed the woman’s Qi carefully, Yang Chen would have thought that she had the 
status of a celestial youth. 

 

 

But upon closer inspection, he realized that this eleven or twelve-year-old girl seemed to be King of 
Joyful Sound? 

 

 

This made Yang Chen feel awkward, as it was hard to believe that the only female King-level 
powerhouse in the Southern Realm looked like this. 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound sensed the arrival of Yang Chen and Spirit Flower Venerate. 



 

 

She stopped playing in the water and sat directly on the water’s surface as she looked at Spirit 
Flower Venerate. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate respectfully said, "Junior Ying greets Aunt Yueyin. I have brought Yang 

Chen here. This is Yang Chen." 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound looked down at Yang Chen from above. 

 

 

Yang Chen felt strange because he had never seen a King-level powerhouse look at him so carefully 
before. 

 

 

In fact, he couldn’t even feel any fluctuations when King of Joyful Sound looked at him. It felt 

strange, like there was something unusual about the way King of Joyful Sound looked at him. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen dismissed it as his own misconception and didn’t think too much about it. 

 

 

With an indifferent expression, King of Joyful Sound said, "Are you Yang Chen?" 

 

 

"It is this junior," Yang Chen replied. 

 

 



King of Joyful Sound said emotionlessly, "I have heard about your achievements. They deserve 
praise and recognition. For this matter, I have had discussions and deliberations with the other 

King-level powerhouses, but we have not yet made a final decision. Now, before making a decision, 
Spirit Flower Venerate told me about your request. You have the Life and Death Dao Intent?" 

 

 

"Yes," Yang Chen nodded. 

 

 

"Show it to me," King of Joyful Sound ordered. 

 

 

Yang Chen hesitated for a moment. After weighing the pros and cons, he decided to reveal it. 

 

 

He believed that a powerhouse of King of Joyful Sound’s level would not do anything disgraceful to 

a junior like himself. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen’s Dao Intent Inscriptions had spread out, revealing the Life and Death Dao Intent! 
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The black inscription emitted a different aura compared to other Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound stared at it for a moment, then quickly said with an indifferent tone; "Indeed, 
when I was young, I saw Ancestor Master Yang release the Law of Life and Death. Although the law 



is different from Dao Intent Inscriptions, the feeling it gives is the same. It seems that what you 
are using is indeed the Life and Death Dao Intent." 

 

 

Yang Chen respectfully said, "Junior only hopes that senior can fulfill my request. I have been 

seeking for Dao Techniques of Life and Death Dao Intent for a long time." 

 

 

"I understand your feelings. You are the owner of Life and Death Dao Intent, and it is not easy to 

find a suitable Dao Technique for such an advanced level of Dao Intent. However, our sect has its 
own rules!" 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound calmly said, "You have just joined our Three Flowers Sect as a temporary 
member. Although our sect should treat you well, we will not unconditionally show you the Dao 

Technique of Life and Death Dao Intent. The Reincarnation Scripture is our sect’s supreme canon, 
and it won’t be given to you easily." 

 

 

Yang Chen understood the rules, "For the Reincarnation Scripture, Junior is willing to pay a price." 

 

 

"Well, you are a clever person; this palace will be straightforward." 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound said coldly, "What I want you to do is simple. Not too long from now, there 

will be a joint attack on the Extreme Yin Land from the north and south, and an unprecedented 
holy war will begin. Even if the outcome cannot be determined, the balance of victory and defeat 
will be revealed and tilted. During the war, I only need you to help us kill a King-rank Ghost 

Being." 

 

 

"King-Rank Ghost Being? Is it a Mahayana-period Ghost Honors, or a Nirvana Ghost Generals?" 

Yang Chen asked. 



 

 

"Naturally, it’s a Ghost General. If it was a Ghost Honor, we wouldn’t force such a difficult task on 
you." King of Joyful Sound replied. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded after hearing this, "If it’s a Ghost General, leave it to Junior." 

 

 

"King-Rank Ghost General is not easy to deal with, kid, you seem very confident," King of Joyful 
Sound said expressionlessly. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate also felt that Yang Chen agreed too quickly, did he understand the meaning 
of King-rank Ghost General? 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile. 

 

 

He had fought all the way through the Extreme Yin Land; not to mention King-rank Ghost Generals, 
he had even encountered Emperor-level Ghost Generals. A mere King-rank Ghost General was not 

something he was concerned about. 

 

 

However, he wasn’t going to boast about himself, and he just calmly said, "Junior has some 
confidence in my own strength." 

 

 

"As long as you are confident, this King-Rank Ghost General is named Sea Dragon Ghost General." 
King of Joyful Sound said. 



 

 

Yang Chen nodded, "Junior wants to know, Senior King Yueyin, why do you specifically want to kill 
this Ghost General?" 

 

 

"Hmph, this Ghost General is very interested in our female cultivators. Over the years, he has been 

targeting our female cultivators. As our Three Flowers Sect has the most female cultivators, he has 
been targeting our sect. Over the years, nearly a thousand of our female cultivators have died at his 
hands. It’s been tragic." 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound continued, "Our sect has hunted him many times, but we have always failed. 
Even Mahayana Stage Experts have been sent out but ultimately failed. As for those of us at the 

Realmless level, our combat power is very important, so it’s impossible for us to take action. That’s 
why this Sea Dragon Ghost General has been at large for so many years. If you can solve this 

problem, anything regarding Dao Techniques will be open for discussion." 

 

 

"If the war starts, Junior will try to find this Sea Dragon Ghost General and, if I find him, I’ll make 

sure not to spare him." Yang Chen said. 

 

 

"I can only say that this Sea Dragon Ghost General often targets female cultivators. As for how to 

find him, it depends on your ability," King of Joyful Sound replied. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen responded. 

 

 

At this time, King of Joyful Sound waved her hand, "Alright, you may go. Once you kill the Sea 

Dragon Ghost General, immediately go find Spirit Flower Venerate, let her bring you to me. If I 
know about your achievements, I will naturally not refuse to see you."𝒻𝘳ℯℯ𝑤ℯ𝒷𝘯ℴ𝓋ℯ𝘭.𝑐ℴ𝑚 



 

 

Yang Chen nodded, "Junior understands." 

 

 

However, he didn’t leave in a hurry but called for Ji Wuyi. After all, the person Ji Wuyi was looking 
for was also King of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

"Senior Ji, it’s your turn," Yang Chen said. 

 

 

Ji Wuyi grunted in response, although it was just a grunt, from his trembling voice, one could 
analyze his nervousness. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know what Ji Wuyi was nervous about, but at this time, King of Joyful Sound’s 
brows furrowed in confusion, and her pretty face looked adorably angry, "What? Aren’t you 

leaving?" 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at King of Joyful Sound’s cute face but didn’t dare to ignore it. He quickly 

explained, "There is another person, aside from me, who wants to see you, Senior. He is already on 
the verge of death, and I hope that you will grant his request." 

 

 

As the conversation ended, Yang Chen released Ji Wuyi’s soul. 

 

 

In his soul state, Ji Wuyi looked at King of Joyful Sound still maintaining various fluctuations in his 
emotions. 



 

 

"Yueyin..." Ji Wuyi gritted his teeth. 

 

 

Seeing Ji Wuyi, King of Joyful Sound was slightly surprised but quickly returned to her 
expressionless state, with no sign of sadness or joy, "So it’s you. I heard that you died in the 

Extreme Yin Land; I didn’t expect it to be true. Yang Chen brought your soul back. Looking at your 
soul’s condition, it’s impossible to restore your body, even I can’t help you with it. What’s the 
reason for seeing me?" 

 

 

Ji Wuyi smiled bitterly, "I’m not here for you to help me restore my body; I just want to see you. I 
know I’m not worthy of you, and I know you never had me in your heart, but I just want to see 

you." 

 

 

Yang Chen just realized that Ji Wuyi was a love-struck fool. Of all people, he had to fall for King of 
Joyful Sound? 

 

 

However, King of Joyful Sound clearly had no interest in Ji Wuyi, and her face remained cold and 
detached; without even lifting her head, she said, "Is that so? Have you seen enough then?" 

 

 

Ji Wuyi seemed to have been used to this kind of treatment and sighed, "I have." 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but think that King of Joyful Sound was too cold-hearted, considering that 
Ji Wuyi had come out of the Extreme Yin Land and only wanted to see her. 

 

 



The time he had left was already short, but the person he still wanted to see the most was King of 
Joyful Sound, which showed how much he missed and longed for her in his heart. 

 

 

However, this matter had nothing to do with him; the feelings between King of Joyful Sound and Ji 

Wuyi were not something he could interfere with. 

 

 

After Ji Wuyi sighed, he returned to Yang Chen’s Demon God Tower. Yang Chen felt helpless, 

shrugged his shoulders, and said, "Junior will take my leave now." 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound still didn’t say a word. 

 

 

Yang Chen quickly left. 

 

 

Little did he know that, the moment he turned around, King of Joyful Sound’s lips slightly curved 
into a smile! 
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Yang Chen brought Ji Wuyi back to their residence. 

 

 

On the way back, Ji Wuyi remained silent and never spoke a word. 



 

 

Yang Chen could see that Ji Wuyi was feeling down, and knowing that the latter didn’t have much 
time to live, he allowed him to be quiet without disturbing him. 

 

 

However, after returning, just as they were about to sit down, Ji Wuyi suddenly spoke with a 

solemn tone, "Young friend Yang Chen, let me say a few words." 

 

 

Hearing Ji Wuyi’s words, Tong Qiang’s voice was powerful, as if he had made a choice, which 

surprised Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t expect that Ji Wuyi, who should be heartbroken, would suddenly become so 

heavy-hearted. He wondered what Ji Wuyi was going to say. 

 

 

Yang Chen said, "Please speak, Senior Ji." 

 

 

Ji Wuyi calmed down his tone and then said earnestly, "Yang Chen, I have told you before, if you 

want to master the Spear Technique and the Spear Dao to the extreme, the most important thing is 
to comprehend the Spear Dao Intent." 

 

 

"Yes, senior mentioned it before. Unfortunately, I, as a junior, have already reached the Nirvana 
Stage, so I am not destined to comprehend the Spear Dao Intent," Yang Chen sighed slightly, 

feeling down. 

 

 

Ji Wuyi replied calmly, "Nothing is absolute. Have you heard of the concept of plundering Dao 

Intent?" 



 

 

"Yes, junior knows a little about it," Yang Chen nodded. He had heard about it during the Star 
Gazing Conference on Luo Star Island. 

 

 

Ji Wuyi explained lightly, "After surpassing the Nirvana Stage, if you want to acquire new Dao 

Intent, you have to use the method of plundering, forcibly stripping others of their Dao Intent and 
adding it to yourself. However, though this method seems simple, it is actually extremely difficult. 
A forced plunder is not guaranteed to be successful." 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask, "Then, what method should be used?" 

 

 

If plundering can be done, it could be a viable path to take. 

 

 

Ji Wuyi said, "First of all, there must be a certain plundering method available. Secondly, the 
owner of this Dao Intent must agree. Thirdly, the person must have a certain understanding of this 
Dao Intent. Only in this way can the Dao Intent be perfectly transferred to someone else. 

Otherwise, the forcibly plundered Dao Intent will not last long." 

 

 

"This..." 

 

 

Yang Chen hesitated, "Doesn’t that mean that based on this method, it’s as difficult as scaling the 

heavens to obtain another person’s Dao Intent?" 

 

 



"Yes, so those who are greedy and foolish at the sight of your Strongest Dao Intent are simply 
attempting the impossible. Even if they try, they cannot truly obtain your Strongest Dao Intent," Ji 

Wuyi said with emotion. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t deny this. 

 

 

However, even so, it still couldn’t curb people’s greed. 

 

 

Others knew that the difficulty was high, but as soon as they saw the Strongest Dao Intent, their 
hearts would be tempted to act improperly. 

 

 

However, similarly, for him, the hope of obtaining the Spear Dao Intent seemed slim. 

 

 

Although he had some comprehension and understanding of the Spear Dao, who would be willing 
to give him the Spear Dao Intent? 

 

 

However, just as this thought crossed his mind, Ji Wuyi suddenly said, "Of course, what I want to 
talk about has nothing to do with your Strongest Dao Intent. How should I put it? Yang Chen, you 

have been helping me all the way without any complaints or demands. I am truly grateful in my 
heart. To be honest, I never thought of repaying you in this way before. How could I, Ji Wuyi, give 

away for free what I have spent my life studying? But you are different." 

 

 

Yang Chen was slightly surprised, "Senior, do you mean..." 

 

 



His help to Ji Wuyi was not without compensation, but the benefits he had gained from Ji Wuyi’s 
guidance were already immense. Yang Chen was not greedy and believed that he had already 

gained enough. 

 

 

Ji Wuyi laughed heartily, "I’ve already met the King of Joyful Sound and have no regrets in my life. 
Yang Chen, I just told you that as long as the owner of the Dao Intent is willing to give it to 
someone else, the method is viable. Now I am just a soul with no physical body and will never be 

able to return. I will give you the complete Spear Dao Intent, and my remaining time will be 
completely dissolved, leaving this world completely!" 

 

 

"Senior, if you force your Dao Intent on me in your current state, won’t you be annihilated, even 
losing the chance to enter the Reincarnation?" Yang Chen asked in astonishment. 

 

 

"What is the significance of entering Reincarnation again? Am I still me?" 

 

 

Ji Wuyi shook his head, "This is no longer important to me. Yang Chen, my mind is set. Sit down 
properly, and I will pass on my Spear Dao Intent to you right now. My Spear Dao Intent is 
extremely terrifying. How much you can accept depends on your own abilities." 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that he could not procrastinate at this time. 

 

 

The Spear Dao Intent given by Ji Wuyi was like a flood, and he was like a container. How much 
water this container could hold depended on his abilities. 

 

 

Yang Chen could not neglect this and concentrated entirely, waiting for Ji Wuyi’s gift. 



 

 

Ji Wuyi’s soul trembled, and then a great force erupted from within his body. Numerous phantom 
Long Spears, with sharp edges, rushed towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

The moment these Long Spears targeted Yang Chen, they suddenly merged into his body, causing 

Yang Chen to shiver and feel the gift from Ji Wuyi. 

 

 

"This is the Spear Dao Intent!" 

 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils narrowed. 

 

 

He was initially unaccustomed to having such a strong Dao Intent enter his body. 

 

 

But the subsequent influx of Dao Intent was even more violent than before, to the point where he 
could hardly withstand it for a moment. 

 

 

"What an incredibly vast amount of Dao Intent..." 

 

 

Yang Chen felt the understanding of the Spear Dao that Ji Wuyi had to offer, which far surpassed 
his own comprehension. 

 

 



This transfer lasted for the time it takes for a cup of tea, and Yang Chen felt a large amount of Dao 
Intent lingering in his body, as he tried his best to make it his own. 

 

 

Despite his efforts, a large amount of Dao Intent still slipped away. 

 

 

According to Yang Chen’s estimation, he had lost at least seventy percent of the Dao Intent, leaving 
him with only thirty percent of it. 

 

 

The amount of lost Dao Intent was terrifying, but even though he had only received thirty percent 
of the Spear Dao Intent, Yang Chen’s heart was still shaken. 

 

 

At that moment, a large amount of Dao Intent quickly transformed into Dao Intent Inscriptions, 

and then one hundred, two hundred... 

 

 

Five hundred, one thousand. 

 

 

Two thousand, three thousand! 

 

 

It reached a total of four thousand three hundred inscriptions before it stopped. 

 

 

Four thousand three hundred Dao Intent Inscriptions caused Yang Chen to gasp in amazement. It 
meant that Ji Wuyi’s single Spear Dao Intent had about fourteen thousand inscriptions. 



 

 

Such an accomplishment in a single Dao Intent truly revealed Ji Wuyi’s extraordinary Spear 
Technique. 

 

 

Now, he had also benefited immensely. His overall Dao Intent had increased by leaps and bounds, 

reaching a total of twenty-seven thousand six hundred. 

 

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms 
Chapter 2713: Chapter 2709: Distribution of Merits_1 
 

 

 

All of this was entirely thanks to Ji Wuyi. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel ecstatic as he suddenly gained such a large number of Dao Intent 
Inscriptions without reason. Who wouldn’t be happy? 

 

 

More than 27,000 and it was getting closer to 30,000, the remaining distance wasn’t much. 

 

 

He was overjoyed in his heart and decided to thank Ji Wuyi properly. However, before the 
gratitude could be uttered, he heard Ji Wuyi’s voice in his head. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, my spirit body can’t last much longer. There’s no need to thank me. This is what you 
deserve. If you really want to thank me, remember this spear technique well and don’t let my 

legacy be lost." 



 

 

When the conversation ended, a large number of soul memories suddenly appeared in Yang Chen’s 
mind, all describing an incredible spear technique. 

 

 

This spear technique was called the ’Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon’, it recorded the essence 

of the entire spear technique that Ji Wuyi had comprehended. 

 

 

As the technique emerged in his mind, Yang Chen didn’t hurry to look at it. He only saw Ji Wuyi’s 

figure suddenly shatter and turn into a dazzling light, gradually disappearing. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that Ji Wuyi had completely left this world. 

 

 

He couldn’t help but feel a little sad. From the moment he knew that Ji Wuyi was a high-level 

spearman, he had admired him. After all, the path he started on in this life was the Way of the 
Spear, but because he couldn’t comprehend the Spear Dao Intent, he had to stop moving forward on 
that path. At that time of loss, he had great respect for Ji Wuyi. 

 

 

If it were a selfish person, he would have only taught Yang Chen the spear technique at most, not 
risking his life to pass on his Dao Intent. 

 

 

Now, with the Spear Dao Intent, Yang Chen could continue walking this path. 

 

 

"Many thanks, Senior Ji." Yang Chen looked in the direction where Ji Wuyi had disappeared and 
whispered softly. Whether Ji Wuyi could still hear him or not, his gratitude came from deep within 

his heart. 



 

 

Thus, after mourning for Ji Wuyi, Yang Chen began to focus on the Mysterious Wandering Spear 
Canon that had just been passed onto him. 

 

 

This so-called Spear Canon was essentially just a name for the recording. The name of the spear 

technique was two characters: Xuan You, meaning Mystical Wanderer! 

 

 

Where the essence of the spear technique was, Yang Chen didn’t know and couldn’t help but delve 

deeper. 

 

 

He studied it for a whole month... 

 

 

During this month, Yang Chen completely immersed himself in it, not being influenced by the 

outside world. The more he studied, the more he felt the power of the Mysterious Wandering Spear 
Canon and the essence it conveyed, created by Ji Wuyi. 

 

 

"No wonder Senior Ji dared to claim to be the best in spear technique, with such powerful combat 
ability. So many Netherworld Ghosts would have to join forces to be his equal... So that’s the 
case..." 

 

 

What made the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon so powerful? 

 

 

Not to mention the power of the spear technique itself, the first requirement to practice this 
technique was to cultivate the body with the Spear Dao Intent and forge the Mysterious Wandering 

Body! 



 

 

This cultivation was not about studying the body cultivation technique. 

 

 

In fact, it’s quite difficult to practice body cultivation to the level of Enlightenment Stage and 
Nirvana Stage. But most cultivators still practice some so that their bodies aren’t too fragile. 

 

 

However, trying to practice body cultivation to achieve Dao would clearly be quite difficult. 

 

 

The Mysterious Wandering Body wasn’t a body cultivation technique, but rather it started with the 
body. 

 

 

How so? 

 

 

By completely merging the Spear Dao Intent with the physical body. 

 

 

Since Dao Intent Inscriptions can be integrated with divine weapons and formations, why can’t the 

same be done with the physical body? 

 

 

This was Ji Wuyi’s idea. 

 

 

However, since ancient times, there’ve been quite a few people with the same idea, yet the ones 

that could actually achieve it were extremely few, almost none! 



 

 

Dao Intent Inscriptions can be merged with many things, but not the physical body. 

 

 

Human bodies are extremely fragile, even if one practices body cultivation techniques and tempers 
the body to a certain extent, it still can’t withstand the might of Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

But Ji Wuyi didn’t give up. He continued to study this technique and found that the Spear Dao 
Intent was a special kind of Dao Intent. Unlike other intents that couldn’t merge with the physical 

body, the Spear Dao Intent could. 

 

 

However, it required the aid of several special materials. 

 

 

Once cultivated, the Spear Dao Intent Inscription would merge with the physical body and form the 

Mysterious Wandering Body. As long as the Mysterious Wandering Body was created, one could 
fight with their physical body alone and, by wielding the long spear and relying on the power of the 
spear technique, overpower their opponents. 

 

 

Fighting with one’s physical body alone would be quite frightening. 

 

 

But after the Mysterious Wandering Body was cultivated, it could be achieved, and the more Spear 
Dao Intent Inscriptions one had, the stronger the body would be. 

 

 

However, this method had its drawbacks. 



 

 

After cultivating the Mysterious Wandering Body, the Dao Intent Inscriptions and the soul could no 
longer be separated from the physical body. 

 

 

This meant that once the Mysterious Wandering Body was destroyed, the cultivator’s soul would 

not be able to adapt to any other bodies. 

 

 

That is to say, while other powerful individuals could easily restore their bodies, those who 

practiced this technique would have almost no chance of recovery. Even a small wound would 
make it much more difficult to recover than others. 

 

 

This intrigued Yang Chen.𝗳𝗿𝐞𝕖𝘄𝗲𝕓𝗻𝚘𝚟𝕖𝐥.𝚌𝕠𝕞 

 

 

His body had the ability to heal itself, so he wondered if it could be combined with the Mysterious 
Wandering Body. 

 

 

"To cultivate the Mysterious Wandering Body, one must rely on several special materials such as 
’Heavenly Bone Tendon’. These materials are extremely rare. It seems not easy to learn the 
Mysterious Wandering Body in a short time." Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

If he didn’t learn about the Mysterious Wandering Body, he wouldn’t be able to learn any 

techniques from the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon. 

 

 



Those techniques were created based on the premise of having the Mysterious Wandering Body. If 
one didn’t have it to perform these techniques, the body might not be able to withstand the power 

and collapse immediately. 

 

 

Yang Chen became more and more interested in the Xuan You Spear Technique. 

 

 

However, he currently didn’t have the conditions to learn it. 

 

 

Just when Yang Chen was feeling regretful, a few people suddenly appeared within the range of his 
divine soul. 

 

 

It was Spirit Flower Venerate who personally led them to Yang Chen’s door. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, my friend, do you have time to meet?" Spirit Flower Venerate asked gently. 

 

 

Seeing Spirit Flower Venerate personally invite him, Yang Chen didn’t dare to be complacent and 
quickly went out to greet him. 

 

 

"Senior Ling Hua, may I ask what matter requires your personal visit?" Yang Chen asked curiously. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate smiled and said, "Young friend Yang Chen, some good fortune has come 
your way. The King-level powerhouses want to meet you and personally reward you for your 
meritorious deeds in coming from the Northern Region." 
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Upon hearing about the battle achievements reward, Yang Chen was naturally very happy. 

 

 

He was desperately in need of battle achievements right now, which caused him to hit a wall 
everywhere. He thought he would have to wait for the next holy war to begin so that he could be 
awarded the battle achievements. Now that he could receive them ahead of time, it couldn’t be 

better. 

 

 

"Thank you, Senior Ling Hua." Yang Chen said respectfully. 

 

 

"You should go and thank several king-level seniors instead, but as for me, don’t bother. Come, 

follow me." Ling Hua Heavenly Venerate beckoned. 

 

 

Yang Chen was respectful and followed Ling Hua Heavenly Venerate out of the Three Flowers Sect. 

 

 

Several king-level powerhouses were clearly not in the Three Flowers Sect, nor in the Three 
Flowers Divine Region. The destination they headed to was the Spirit King Sacred Area. 

 

 

The Spirit King Sacred Area is the core of many sacred regions and the core of the war. 

 

 



All forces revolve around the Spirit King Sacred Area. It is currently recognized as the first sacred 
region among humans. 

 

 

Although the Spirit King is unable to regain his freedom and is imprisoned, he is not dead yet. As 

long as he’s not dead, his majesty still exists. 

 

 

His status as the number one in the southern realm has not changed at all. 

 

 

Three days later, in the Spirit King Sacred Area. 

 

 

As soon as Ling Hua Heavenly Venerate and Yang Chen arrived, many powerful figures came to 
greet them, one of them being Yunqi Heavenly Venerate. 

 

 

Yunqi Heavenly Venerate greeted Ling Hua Heavenly Venerate first, then turned his attention to 
Yang Chen. 

 

 

When he saw Yang Chen again, Yunqi Heavenly Venerate’s attitude was hearty, laughing loudly: 
"Yang Chen, my friend, you look as splendid as ever after all these days. How is your stay at the 

Three Flowers Sect? If you find it inconvenient, feel free to come to our Spirit King Sacred Area. 
Haha, although our Spirit King Sacred Area has far fewer female cultivators than the Three Flowers 

Sect, there are still many beautiful and young female disciples." 

 

 

Yang Chen, of course, understood Yunqi Heavenly Venerate’s meaning and felt awkward. Before he 

could speak, Ling Hua Heavenly Venerate became impatient and said gently, "Yunqi Heavenly 
Venerate, as you said yourself, Yang Chen, my young friend, looks as splendid as ever, which 
means he has been living quite well in our Three Flowers Sect. There’s no need for you to worry 

about him." 



 

 

"Hehe, I just wanted to say that Yang Chen, my young friend, might live even better if he came to 
our place." Yunqi Heavenly Venerate stroked his beard, not hiding his appreciation of Yang Chen at 

all. 

 

 

Ling Hua Heavenly Venerate held Yang Chen tightly, calmly saying, "No need, Yang Chen, my 
young friend, is already living quite well with us. Brother Yun Qi, you don’t have to worry about 
him anymore." 

 

 

Although Yunqi Heavenly Venerate was eager to rope in Yang Chen, he noticed that Ling Hua 
Heavenly Venerate seemed to be a bit angry, and naturally, he didn’t want to push any further. He 

begrudgingly swallowed his words. 

 

 

"Hehe, True King, Dharma King, King of Joyful Sound, Ku Wang, and Ming Shen Wang have been 
waiting for some time now. Let’s go together." Yunqi Heavenly Venerate led the way. 

 

 

Under his leadership, they quickly arrived at their destination. 

 

 

Above a misty mountain peak, an ancient great hall towered in the air. Yang Chen and the others 

arrived here and went straight into the hall. 

 

 

Upon entering, Yang Chen immediately sensed five different auras coming from five different 
positions. 

 

 

These five auras were different. 



 

 

One was like a lava fire sea! 

 

 

And another was like ice and snow. 

 

 

One seemed like a cold, indifferent knife, while another was like soft cotton. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that the aura of king-level powerhouses was particularly strong and could change 

the environment and the senses of others based on their personalities. 

 

 

Upon entering, Yang Chen’s soul swept over and saw five king-level powerhouses, one of whom 
was the King of Joyful Sound he recognized! 

 

 

Aside from him, Daoming Tianzun, who he had some conflicts with before, was also among them, 
and next to him was a king-level powerhouse. Yang Chen thought for a moment and guessed his 
identity. 

 

 

The black-robed elder sitting next to Daoming Tianzun, was most likely the legendary Cloud 

Highness Dharma King. 

 

 

As for the other three king-level powerhouses, he didn’t know who they were. 

 

 



For a moment, Yang Chen dared not speak recklessly, 

 

 

After all, with so many king-level powerhouses present, it wasn’t up to him to speak before the 
king-level powerhouses had spoken. 

 

 

Now, he paused, and Yun Qi Heavenly Venerate behind him immediately spoke: "True King, 
Dharma King, King of Joyful Sound, Ku Wang, Ming Shen Wang, Yang Chen has been brought. This 

is Yang Chen, my young friend." 

 

 

When the conversation ended, he stepped aside and stood next to a middle-aged man in purple. 

 

 

Yang Chen secretly guessed that this middle-aged man in purple should be the True King. 

 

 

Now that his identity had been introduced, a group of king-level powerhouses nodded their heads. 

 

 

Among them, as the sole remaining king-level powerhouse in the Spirit King Sacred Area, True 
King said indifferently, "Are you Yang Chen?" 

 

 

"Junior Yang Chen, pays his respects to all seniors." Yang Chen immediately said respectfully. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen’s respectful attitude, a few king-level powerhouses exchanged glances and 
nodded. 



 

 

"We have heard about your deeds. You traveled a long way from the southern region to come here, 
which already shows immense courage. As for your achievements, we all have them in mind. 

Although we should not be the ones to decide on this matter, the deeds you have done are of great 
significance, so we will personally handle your battle achievements." 

 

 

True King’s expression was calm: "Since we are handling your battle achievements, we can’t treat 
you unfairly. You have two choices. One, we grant you ten million battle achievements. This 

number of battle achievements should be what a realmless expert accumulates up to now. 
However, what you have done is beyond the capability of even realmless experts, so it’s not 
unreasonable to grant you so many battle achievements. With these many battle achievements, 

there should be nothing you can’t buy in the battlefield market except for the Emperor Divine 
Tool." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath. 

 

 

Even other realmless experts were envious, jealous, and resentful. Daoming Tianzun, who had 
looked at Yang Chen unpleasantly before, was now even more resentful. 

 

 

He had disliked Yang Chen before but had continuously been defeated. Now, this Yang was 
suddenly awarded more battle achievements than him. How would he be able to lecture Yang Chen 

in the future? 

 

 

"Anyway, I’ve already offended this kid. I have to find an opportunity to teach him a lesson, and if I 

can kill him, all the better..." Daoming Tianzun thought to himself. 

 

 

Yang Chen was also shocked at the moment. He didn’t know how good ten million battle 

achievements were because the calculation of battle achievements in the south and north was 
different. 



 

 

However, considering the battle achievements that even realmless experts had accumulated by 
now, he could guess some things. 

 

 

But Yang Chen didn’t rush to make a decision and instead calmly asked, "What about the second 

choice?" 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen was not immediately blinded by the ten million battle achievements, True King 

nodded satisfactorily. 
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This indicated that Yang Chen was not someone who would be easily blinded by what was before 

him. 

 

 

True King spoke slowly, "Secondly, about the Merit Points, you won’t get a single point, but you 

can ask any of us five King-level Powerhouses to help you once. However, it’s limited to one time 
only. If you ask me for help, this one-time opportunity will be used up, and you won’t be able to 
ask other King-level Powerhouses for help. This is also a decision we made temporarily, so that the 

Southern region King-level Powerhouses won’t say we didn’t take care of you in the future!" 

 

 

As he said this, the True King revealed a smile. 

 

 



Yang Chen could tell that the True King was an easygoing person. The only gentle and comforting 
Qi he felt before came from him. 

 

 

As for the other King-level Powerhouses, their attitudes were not as friendly. Even King of Joyful 

Sound, whom he met before, had a frosty aura, making Yang Chen feel as if he was in an ice cave 
from far away. 

 

 

True King did not rush Yang Chen to make a decision and said calmly, "Regarding helping you, as 
long as it’s not something morally wrong and within our capabilities, we can assist you. As for 
these two choices, think carefully about which one is more suitable for you and which one is 

worthier of your choice. We are not in a hurry." 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen did not think twice and started to ponder slowly. 

 

 

One choice was Merit Points, and the other was to have a King-level Powerhouse to help him once. 

 

 

Yang Chen had a hard time choosing.𝘧𝓇ℯ𝑒𝓌𝑒𝑏𝓃𝘰𝘷𝘦𝘭.𝒸ℴ𝓂 

 

 

Ten million Merit Points meant that he wouldn’t have to worry about earning them anymore, while 
having a King-level Powerhouse to help him once could assist him with some personal matters that 

he couldn’t handle himself, which was also tempting. 

 

 

After weighing the pros and cons, Yang Chen didn’t rush to make a decision. 

 

 



Many people around him were envious, even the Boundless Stage Experts. At this moment, they 
couldn’t help but feel envious of Yang Chen. Even they might not have the chance to ask a King-

level Powerhouse for help. 

 

 

Yang Chen finally made up his mind after much deliberation. 

 

 

He chose the second option. 

 

 

This was his decision after careful consideration. 

 

 

The first one, ten million Merit Points, was indeed very tempting, but he could obtain Merit Points 
through time and effort. 

 

 

However, asking a King-level Powerhouse to help him was not something that could be done 
merely with time and effort. 

 

 

Therefore, after deep thought, Yang Chen said, "I choose the second option." 

 

 

True King laughed. He originally thought Yang Chen would choose the first option, as it seemed 
much more tempting. 

 

 

However, it turned out that Yang Chen was quite clever. 



 

 

"You little brat, you have a long-term perspective. It’s true; you managed to traverse the Extreme 
Yin Land. If you didn’t have some wisdom, you would have probably died a long time ago. Anyway, 

if you need any help in the future, don’t hesitate to ask. We will all help you unconditionally." True 
King laughed. 

 

 

Yang Chen hurriedly said, "Thank you, Elder True King." 

 

 

He chose to play the long game. 

 

 

The only regretful thing was that he had hoped to get some Merit Points to see if he could buy some 

materials to solve his current problem with the Evil Qi’s Origin and the cultivation of the 
Mysterious Wandering Body technique. 

 

 

But now, it seemed he had to wait a bit longer. 

 

 

"This is what you deserve. As for those who contributed, Battlefield treats everyone equally. As for 
now, we have already exchanged messages with the South. Everyone, don’t leave the Spirit King 
Sacred Area; in a few days, all the forces will gather here, and the Holy War may start at any 

moment!" True King spoke earnestly. 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen felt a sudden shock in his heart. He did not expect it to start so soon. 

 

 

However, it was better this way. The sooner this storm ended, the sooner he could enter the 

Heaven Lord Pavilion. 



 

 

So without saying much, True King let Yang Chen and some others leave first. Those who stayed 
started to discuss the Holy War plans. 

 

 

Under the guidance of several female cultivators from the Spirit King Sacred Area, Yang Chen 

stayed there temporarily. 

 

 

The disciples of the Spirit King Sacred Area looked at him with curiosity and admiration. 

Apparently, his reputation was well-known in the Spirit King Sacred Area, and they knew about 
him very well. 

 

 

Many female cultivators cast flirtatious glances at him, which made Yang Chen secretly helpless. In 
the end, he chose to ignore them. 

 

 

While staying in the Spirit King Sacred Area, Yang Chen wanted to cultivate peacefully for two 
days. Unfortunately, the people in the Spirit King Sacred Area were very enthusiastic, making Yang 

Chen feel quite uncomfortable. 

 

 

Being famous had its troubles. 

 

 

Like now, his fame had completely spread wide open. There were many people who admired him 

and even more who wanted to befriend him. 

 

 

Yang Chen was extremely troubled. 



 

 

Fortunately, the Holy War came not too slow. 

 

 

He stayed in the Spirit King Sacred Area for eight days. 

 

 

Various forces had gathered here unknowingly, which was also why Yang Chen felt that there were 
many people seeking him. Many forces had gathered in the Spirit King Sacred Area. 

 

 

The scale of these forces, varying sects, and schools was huge, ranging from billions to tens of 
billions, from below the True God Realm to the Enlightenment Stage, Nirvana Stage... 

 

 

The number of Powerful Ones was countless, all gathered here, preparing to launch a shocking 
Holy War. 

 

 

Although Yang Chen did not venture out, his soul dispersed and sensed the unprecedented sight. He 
knew that the Holy War was not a baseless rumor. This time, the Southern Realm was going to 

launch a desperate battle combining the forces of the North and South. 

 

 

With this thought, Yang Chen’s heart began to boil. 

 

 

Finally, on the ninth day! 

 

 



The higher-ups had issued a message, asking the various forces to gather and prepare the first 
wave of attack, to test the ghost creatures of the Extreme Yin Land. 

 

 

Powerful figures from all the forces were called up, and although Yang Chen was only temporarily 

staying with the Three Flowers Sect, everyone regarded him as a member of the Three Flowers 
Sect for the time being. 

 

 

He was personally called by Spirit Flower Venerate and temporarily placed in the Nirvana Stage 
team of the Three Flowers Divine Region. 

 

 

As Yang Chen looked around now, he could see the staggering number of powerful experts in the 
Three Flowers Divine Region. 

 

 

There were over a dozen Boundless Stage Experts! 

 

 

Great Ascension Stage Powerhouses numbered in the dozens. 

 

 

As for Nirvana Stage experts, there were nearly a thousand! 

 

 

And for Enlightenment Stage, even more, numbered around 70,000 or 80,000! 

 

 

With such a scale, even Yang Chen couldn’t help but sigh. After all, the entire Spirit Realm’s human 
race, it seemed, was only about the same in power as the Southern Realm’s single Divine Region. 



 

 

But thinking about it, it made sense because the size of one Divine Region in the Southern Realm is 
roughly the same as one human race in the Spirit Realm. 

 

 

And now, it was the entire force of the Three Flowers Divine Region. So many Powerful Ones were 

not only from the single Three Flowers Sect but also from many small and large factions that were 
affiliated with the Three Flowers Sect. 

 

 

That’s why the number was so terrifying. 

 

 

Looking down at the countless True God Realm experts, he could see a dense black mass that was 

impossible to be counted. 
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As for the cultivators below the True God Realm, those in the Demigod Stage and Integration 

Period could only be described as countless! 

 

 

Practitioners in the Heaven and Earth Martial Realms could only take on logistical tasks such as 

resource transportation and were unable to enter the battlefield. 

 

 

After all, during a battle of such an unprecedented scale as the Holy War, even if there were a large 
number of practitioners from the Heaven and Earth Martial Realms, they would not have any 
significant impact. 



 

 

Yang Chen was now filled with emotion and sighed, as there were so many cultivators in the 
Southern Realm. 

 

 

Compared to this, the number of powerful beings in the Spirit Realm was much fewer. 

 

 

With so many Nirvana Stage experts in a single Sacred District, how many Nirvana Stage experts 
must there be in the entire Southern Realm? 

 

 

Yang Chen also deeply felt his own insignificance and comprehended the vastness of the world. 

 

 

It was for this reason that a surge of fighting intent began to well up from the depths of his heart. 

 

 

This battle was the most important one for the Southern Realm and mankind. As a human being 
himself, he naturally had to give his all and contribute for the sake of humanity. 

 

 

However, compared to the others, he now seemed quite conspicuous among the group of Nirvana 
Stage cultivators. 

 

 

As soon as he arrived, many Nirvana Stage experts looked over at him, their gazes falling on his 
body. 

 

 



"Is that Yang Chen?" 

 

 

"Yeah, he’s that Yang Chen, huh?" 

 

 

Many people asked, full of curiosity about Yang Chen that came from their hearts. However, this 
curiosity also contained a hint of jealousy. 

 

 

"Is that the Yang Chen who is rumored to be very powerful?" 

 

 

"What’s so powerful about him? He hasn’t even made a move. I heard he somehow made it to our 

Northern Region from the South, and then got hyped up out of nowhere, being called the 
undefeatable Nirvana Stage practitioner with immeasurable merit. I don’t see anything special." 

 

 

"Exactly, we’re all at the Nirvana Stage, how special could he be?" 

 

 

Many people were curious, but those who spoke out of jealousy were not few. Many felt that Yang 
Chen did not live up to his reputation and was nothing more than that. 

 

 

Seeing so many people focusing on him, Yang Chen secretly shook his head, knowing that their 
opinions of him must be varied. Still, he maintained a calm mentality and waited for the war to 

begin. 

 

 

Now, mankind was ready to strike! 



 

 

At the same time, the Extreme Yin Land could not possibly be motionless. A large number of 
Netherworld ghost creatures had gathered in the distance, forming a defensive line. 

 

 

Although the dense ghost qi in the Extreme Yin Land made it difficult to discern anything clearly, 

their divine souls could still vaguely perceive some things. 

 

 

As it approached, both sides became increasingly quiet. Everyone had a feeling that the war could 

break out at any moment. 

 

 

Everything was like the calm before the storm. 

 

 

Before a torrential downpour, there was always a brief moment of intoxicating clear skies! 

 

 

However, this moment of clarity didn’t last long. 

 

 

High in the sky, several king-level powerhouses took the lead and gathered together. 

 

 

Finally, the True King said with an icy voice, "Kill!" 

 

 

A simple word. 



 

 

Three characters. 

 

 

As they fell, the earth shook, and the sky changed its color. 

 

 

It was not the weather changing colors, but the sky that was immediately covered by a black mass 
of human figures. 

 

 

Apart from that, various spirit pets, Dao Intent inscriptions, and divine powers surrounded and 
lingered in all directions, completely shrouding the entire sky. Even without spiritual souls, one 
couldn’t discern it with the naked eye. 

 

 

The scale of the war could only be described as astonishing. 

 

 

"Kill!" 

 

 

The battle cry immediately rang out. 

 

 

A large number of cultivators rushed straight into the Extreme Yin Land. 

 

 

The ghost qi enveloping the land began to weaken rapidly, shattered by the sheer force of human 

hands. 



 

 

The terrifying number and scale of the cultivators seemed to pour out everything they had when 
they entered the Extreme Yin Land, scaring the living daylights out of the ghost creatures there. 

 

 

However, the number of ghost creatures in the Extreme Yin Land was not small either. 

 

 

As Yang Chen sprinted among the crowd, his eyes caught a glimpse of the ghost army in the 
Extreme Yin Land. 

 

 

Their numbers were no less than those in the entire Northern Region. 

 

 

Up ahead, there were several terrifying Netherworld ghost creatures surrounded by ghost qi. At a 
glance, Yang Chen knew that these were the highest-ranking Netherworld Ghost Kings! 

 

 

Several Ghost Kings stood in the front, their auras just as powerful as those of human king-level 
powerhouses! 

 

 

Now, with a face-off, the few Ghost Kings immediately shouted, "Break through!" 

 

 

As soon as their words fell, a vast ghost army rushed forward from the distance, finally clashing 
with the humans amidst the battle cries and sounds of fighting. 

 

 



The war was indeed on the verge of breaking out. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, it began, without any warning signs! 

 

 

Boundless Stage Experts and king-level powerhouses quickly found their opponents, while the 
situation for the Nirvana Stage and the Great Ascension Stage was a bit more complicated. 

 

 

Different Sacred Districts had their own routes and strategies. Once the fight started, it essentially 
turned into a chaotic melee. Nobody knew who their next opponent would be, and the scene was 
extremely intense. 

 

 

Yang Chen hadn’t made a move yet but had already seen several Nirvana Stage experts die on the 

spot. 

 

 

Meanwhile, the situation for the ghost creatures in the Extreme Yin Land wasn’t much better, as 

they were quickly killed by the human powerhouses. 

 

 

As Yang Chen was in the crowd, he was affected by the frenzied atmosphere, and his eyes were also 

filled with murderous intent. 

 

 

Suddenly, he dispersed the Sa Qi within his body and immediately gripped his Long Spear while 
shouting a single word. 

 

 

Kill! 



 

 

In an instant, he too rushed into the crowd. At this point, no one had the time to pay attention to 
others, focusing only on their own enemies. 

 

 

In order to defend their homes and protect their families, they had to fight this battle. 

 

 

Yang Chen activated his Space-Time Dao Intent and moved through the crowd, trying to avoid 
Great Ascension experts as much as possible while furiously slaughtering Nirvana Stage Ghost 

Generals. 

 

 

Wherever he went, Dao Intent inscriptions spread out, and the overwhelming inscriptions of more 

than 27,000 Dao Intent made it impossible for any Ghost General to resist him. 

 

 

Yang Chen was searching for his original target, the Sea Dragon Ghost General! 

 

 

However, finding a Ghost General in this Holy War was undoubtedly like finding a needle in a 

haystack. Even though Yang Chen tried hard to find it, he still didn’t know where the Sea Dragon 
Ghost General was. 

 

 

But according to the King of Joyful Sound, the Sea Dragon Ghost General should specifically target 
the Three Flowers Sect, as they had relatively more female cultivators! 

 

 

Despite this, it was still incredibly difficult to find a single Ghost General. 



 

 

Yang Chen didn’t give up. While he hunted the Ghost Generals, he also searched for the Sea Dragon 
Ghost General! 

 

 

Before he knew it, countless Ghost Generals had died by his hand. Yang Chen didn’t even know how 

many Ghost Generals he had killed, and he couldn’t keep track of the number of Ghost Cores he had 
collected! 

 

 

Finally, his frenzied slaughter drew the attention of those on the side of the Extreme Yin Land! 

 

 

"Who is that kid? It seems like quite a few Ghost Generals have died at his hands!" Several Great 

Ascension Ghost Venerables watched from high above. 
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"This kid is very smart, always avoiding us Ghost Venerables and targeting the Ghost Generals!" 

 

 

"It seems that Ghost Generals with around ten thousand dao inscriptions are no match for this kid, 
who has quite a few tricks up his sleeve. If we let him continue like this, wouldn’t he become even 

more rampant?" 

 

 

"Hehehe, let me kill this kid. Let him know that on the battlefield, it’s better to be a bit low-profile, 
hehehe!" 



 

 

After discussing among themselves, a Ghost Venerable immediately took action and charged 
towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

"Let’s go. Since the Mohe Ghost Sovereign is taking action, this human is as good as dead. Even a 

Great Ascension Ghost Venerable would die if targeted by him, not to mention an ordinary Nirvana 
Stage kid." 

 

 

This Ghost Venerable rushed forward with lightning speed, impossible to catch. 

 

 

The other Ghost Venerables were not too worried. 

 

 

They all had their own opponents. Now, they only discussed Yang Chen for a moment; after that, 

they found other Great Ascension experts to challenge! 

 

 

At this moment, Yang Chen’s spear descended, and the life of a Ghost General in Nirvana Stage fell. 

 

 

In reality, a Ghost General with tens of thousands of Dao Intent Inscriptions and a Daoist Divine 

Body was extremely rare, but such a Ghost General still didn’t mean much in his 
eyes!𝚏𝐫𝚎𝗲𝕨𝐞𝐛𝕟𝚘𝐯𝚎𝗹.𝕔𝐨𝗺 

 

 

Even if it was a Ghost General with nearly twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, he was still 
confident in defeating it. However, due to the vastness of the battlefield, Ghost Generals with 
nearly twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions were hard to find. 



 

 

Now, even in this area, his presence alarmed many humans. 

 

 

Wherever Yang Chen went, the Ghost Generals in Nirvana Stage were killed on the spot. Such a 
formidable strength made everyone feel much more at ease! 

 

 

"He is Yang Chen!" 

 

 

"He just killed another Ghost General in Nirvana Stage." 

 

 

"So powerful..." 

 

 

"Just like the rumors say, this Yang Chen is so fierce. I thought his power was exaggerated before." 

 

 

"I also thought so, but I didn’t expect him to be so strong..." 

 

 

After seeing Yang Chen’s strength, many people changed their attitude towards him. 

 

 

Everyone had a heartfelt respect for the powerful. 

 

 



Yang Chen’s strength earned everyone’s recognition. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen was searching for prey everywhere, but suddenly, a dangerous aura appeared in 
his soul. 

 

 

Realizing something was wrong, Yang Chen quickly retreated. 

 

 

The next moment, where he had previously been, a ghost face formed by flames ignited and a huge 
Ghost Creature took shape. It was a Great Ascension Ghost Venerable. 

 

 

Upon seeing this Ghost Venerable appear in his line of sight, Yang Chen frowned. 

 

 

"Hehehe, kid, it seems you had a fun time killing. Most of the Ghost Generals in this area died at 
your hands," said the Mohe Ghost Sovereign with a chuckle, licking his lips. 

 

 

Now that Yang Chen was being targeted by this Mohe Ghost Sovereign, he stood there, a frosty look 
on his face: "A Great Ascension Ghost Venerable... I see. I wonder when you started watching me. 
As you said, many Ghost Generals in this area have died by my hand." 

 

 

"You are really bold to say that. Since that’s the case, just obediently hand over your life," the 

Mohe Ghost Sovereign said coldly. 

 

 

As his words fell, he waved his hand, and Dao Intent Inscriptions fused with divine power and 

Ghost Qi on the spot, forming a ball of Ghost Fire. 



 

 

The Ghost Fire howled as it tore through the air, heading straight for Yang Chen. 

 

 

"Hand over my life? I’m just short of a Great Ascension Ghost Core. I’ll take it from you," said Yang 
Chen, remaining calm as he watched the Ghost Fire approach. 

 

 

He had fought Great Ascension Ghost Venerable experts before, and had the power for a one-on-
one battle quite some time ago. 

 

 

And now, he was much stronger than he had been during that ’early’ stage... 

 

 

Seeing the Ghost Fire, Yang Chen first launched Dao Intent Inscriptions which suddenly collided 
with the Ghost Fire.In such a collision, his Dao Intent Inscriptions were burned to nothing by the 

ghost fire, dissipating like smoke. 

 

 

"It’s a special flame formed by the fusion of ghost qi and Flames’ Dao Intent, seems really tough to 

deal with," Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

 

However, being difficult to deal with didn’t mean it couldn’t be dealt with. 

 

 

Just now was merely a probe, now it’s time for the real skill. 

 

 



"The Hand of the Giant Golden Bell!" Yang Chen slapped out with his palm. 

 

 

When this palm went down, it collided with the ghost fire on the spot. In an instant, the ghost fire 
was smashed into pieces by Yang Chen’s palm. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen made a judgment in his heart: "Within the tolerable range!" 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen dissolve his ghost fire with a single palm, Mohe Ghost Venerable suddenly paled 
and exclaimed, "Kid, you actually broke my ghost fire!" 

 

 

With a hideous face and exposed veins, he gnashed his teeth and released a large amount of ghost 
fire again. 

 

 

Seeing the same move again, Yang Chen shook his head. 

 

 

He had already understood Mohe Ghost Venerable’s strength. 

 

 

"Break!" 

 

 

Yang Chen suddenly bombarded with a palm. 

 

 



With this palm, ten thousand ghost fires turned into nothingness, powerless under his palm. 

 

 

Mahayana Stage Experts, nothing more than that! 

 

 

Yang Chen had already made his own judgment. 

 

 

"You’re too weak," Yang Chen stared at Mohe Ghost Venerable, speaking with a chilling tone. 

 

 

Mohe Ghost Venerable shuddered all over and roared, "Kid, if this seat doesn’t use its true ability, 
do you really think I can’t do anything to you?" 

 

 

His Dao Intent Inscriptions gradually integrated with ghost qi, forming a Shadow Curved Saber. 

 

 

This gigantic curved saber was dozens of feet long and completely disproportionate to his body. 
Holding it in his hand, he suddenly slashed towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

"Twelve Thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions Mahayana Stage Ghost Venerable, huh," Yang Chen 
looked at the Mohe Ghost Venerable’s Shadow Curved Saber, also judging its true strength. 

 

 

"It’s almost time to settle this!" 

 

 



After judging Mohe Ghost Venerable’s strength, Yang Chen no longer dragged things out. 

 

 

His figure disappeared, easily avoiding Mohe Ghost Venerable’s attack with spacetime Dao Intent. 

 

 

The next moment, he appeared behind Mohe Ghost Venerable. With Life and Death Dao Intent 
gathered in his palm, he tried to deliver a fatal blow to Mohe Ghost Venerable. 

 

 

However, Mohe Ghost Venerable was, after all, a Great Ascension Stage expert. He reacted swiftly, 
coming to his senses as soon as he sensed Yang Chen’s presence, and slashed his curved saber 
towards him. 

 

 

"Die for me," Mohe Ghost Venerable roared. 

 

 

But at this moment, Yang Chen effortlessly slapped out his palm, sending all of his Dao Intent 
Inscriptions out. 

 

 

There was no need to dodge anything; he could confront it head-on. 

 

 

It was such a hard collision that Yang Chen released all of his more than 27,000 Dao Intent 
Inscriptions. 

 

 

Rumbling... 



 

 

The sound was deafening and spread far and wide. 

 

 

Mohe Ghost Venerable was initially delighted, seeing Yang Chen daring to clash with him head-on, 
he couldn’t be any happier. He was previously worried about not being able to deal with Yang 

Chen, but now he thought that a confrontation between Nirvana stage and Great Ascension stage 
was a suicidal choice. 

 

 

But soon... 
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The result is revealed! 

 

 

Mohe Ghost Sovereign couldn’t believe it even in his dreams, being a Ghost Sovereign of the Great 
Ascension, his strongest attack, after fusing divine power and Dao Intent Inscriptions, was 

shattered in an instant when he collided with Yang Chen, completely crushed. 

 

 

This shocked Mohe Ghost Sovereign to the point that he couldn’t believe his own eyes. His Dao 

Intent Inscriptions were completely broken by Yang Chen, which made him no longer dare to 
confront Yang Chen. 

 

 

Too terrifying. 



 

 

It was really too terrifying. 

 

 

He even thought he was dreaming. 

 

 

Why? 

 

 

Why would a Nirvana Stage expert have such terrifying power? 

 

 

Over 27,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions! 

 

 

That’s right, more than 27,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. He finally remembered and as he 
remembered, he realized just how astonishing Yang Chen was. 

 

 

This made him give up the idea of fighting Yang Chen, and without a word, turned around to flee. 

 

 

It must be said that Mohe Ghost Sovereign’s escape was quite clean and decisive. 

 

 

But could escaping solve the problem? 

 

 



Yang Chen’s eyes were focused as he watched Mohe Ghost Sovereign run away, waving his long 
spear. 

 

 

"Slaughter God Spear, it’s up to you now." Yang Chen shouted sharply. 

 

 

As if knowing what was going on, the Slaughter God Spear’s tail suddenly lengthened like a 
scorpion’s, and in an instant, it hooked Mohe Ghost Sovereign. 

 

 

Mohe Ghost Sovereign was entangled and wanted to resist subconsciously. 

 

 

But would Yang Chen give him the chance? 

 

 

After all, relying solely on a Slaughter God Spear, it was still impossible to fully control Mohe 
Ghost Sovereign. 

 

 

The next moment, he bombarded the dao intent inscriptions, following the speed of the Slaughter 
God Spear, and then only heard a loud explosion. 

 

 

After that, Mohe Ghost Sovereign’s figure disappeared! 

 

 

He fiercely killed a Great Ascension Stage expert. 

 

 



The scene was so breathtaking that many powerhouses on the battlefield gasped and couldn’t 
believe their own eyes. 

 

 

"The... the powerful Great Ascension Stage expert is dead?" 

 

 

"A Great Ascension Stage Ghost Venerable was killed by a Nirvana Stage expert?" 

 

 

"Is this real or fake?" 

 

 

A group of Nirvana Stage human experts realized only at this time that the rumors about Yang 

Chen had never been exaggerated. 

 

 

It seemed that the rumors had slightly underestimated this existence. 

 

 

Now that Mohe Ghost Sovereign was dealt with, Yang Chen also had a certain understanding of his 

own strength. 

 

 

Mohe Ghost Sovereign was not weak, but how to put it? 

 

 

He’s just too strong. 

 

 



Earlier, before he reached 20,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, he could contend undefeated against a 
Great Ascension Stage expert with over 10,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

Although it was difficult to fight, he could still move freely. 

 

 

Now that his Dao Intent Inscriptions had reached over 20,000, he had completely surpassed his 
previous level, and dealing with a Great Ascension Stage expert with tens of thousands of Dao 

Intent Inscriptions naturally became much less difficult. 

 

 

Not only wasn’t it difficult, he could even kill them effortlessly. 

 

 

Seeing that he had the power to kill a Great Ascension Stage Ghost Venerable, Yang Chen was also 

delighted as it was a testament to his own strength. 

 

 

He collected the Ghost Venerable of the Great Ascension Stage and continued to run around on the 

battlefield. 

 

 

However, he didn’t have too much leisure time before his Space-Time Dao Intent reached its limit. 

 

 

When his Space-Time Dao Intent reached its limit, Yang Chen chose to temporarily withdraw from 

the battlefield. 

 

 

There were rules for this war. Even in the most intense battles, once injured or with insufficient 

divine power and Dao Intent Inscriptions, one could withdraw from the battlefield to rest. 



 

 

After all, being in a state of heavy consumption and not at full strength, the situation was 
extremely dangerous. It’s more valuable to return and replenish than to die in battle. 

 

 

Now that Yang Chen’s Space-Time Dao Intent was insufficient, naturally, he didn’t dare to be 

careless. After all, the battlefield changed every moment, and if he encountered another Great 
Ascension Stage expert, his situation would be terrible without Space-Time Dao Intent. 

 

 

So, Yang Chen chose to temporarily return to the rear. 

 

 

When he returned, there were still a large number of powerful people, waiting to be sent, heading 

straight to the battlefield. 

 

 

An absolute majority of cultivators wouldn’t choose to live by stealing life! 

 

 

Some aggressive cultivators even craved for war. 

 

 

Because once a war started, it was a good time for them to plunder merit points furiously, which is 

one of their rare ways to become stronger. 

 

 

Speaking of merit points, Yang Chen returned to exchange them too. 

 

 



Now that Yang Chen was back in the rear, he wasn’t idle either. He first asked around and finally 
arrived at the front of a hall. 

 

 

This hall was called Hall of Treasured Glyphs, one of the places in the rear where merit points 

could be exchanged.𝕗𝐫𝐞𝕖𝕨𝐞𝗯𝚗𝕠𝘃𝐞𝚕.𝐜𝗼𝚖 

 

 

When he arrived here, he could see many cultivators returning from the front line and exchanging 

their merit points one after another. 

 

 

Because of the urgency of the war, those in charge of merit points in the rear were mostly Earth 

Martial Realm and Heaven Martial Realm cultivators. Although these cultivators weren’t powerful, 
they were numerous, humble, fast in their work, and handled merit points very quickly. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t wait long before it was his turn. 

 

 

"Isn’t that Yang Chen?" 

 

 

"How come he’s back so soon? I came back because I was injured, but he didn’t even have any 

injuries?" 

 

 

"Haha, look at him, he doesn’t have any blood stains on him. He must’ve run away from the battle." 

 

 

"Don’t say that. Yang Chen is so powerful. How could he possibly come back so soon?" Many people 

mocked him. 



 

 

There were many people who recognized Yang Chen, and indeed, he returned relatively quickly. 
The most important thing was that there were no injuries on his body, so many people naturally 

thought that Yang Chen had fled the battle! 

 

 

In fact, there were quite a few people who fled from the battle. After all, not everyone had strong 
mental qualities! 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t care about the surrounding murmurings. 

 

 

He came to a merit point exchange Deacon. 

 

 

As soon as the Deacon saw Yang Chen, he immediately smiled. As an Earth Martial Realm Deacon, 

he had been dealing with Nirvana Stage experts all the way, so he couldn’t afford to be sloppy. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen didn’t show any fierce expression like other Nirvana Stage experts, and 

simply took out all his battle achievements. 

 

 

"Count these Ghost Cores for me and tell me how many merit points I have." Yang Chen said. 

 

 

He directly took out all the Ghost Cores he had obtained. 

 

 



As soon as they were revealed, there were more than a hundred Ghost Cores, an astonishing 
number that stunned everyone when they were uncovered. 

 

 

"This... this..." 

 

 

Those who were just discussing Yang Chen moments ago shut their mouths instantly, not daring to 
say anything more. 

 

 

Many even subconsciously thought that these more than a hundred Ghost Cores were all Nirvana 
Stage Ghost Cores. 

 

 

However, they all had some discernment after all, and after a close look at the Ghost Cores, they 

could see the strength of their former owners. 

 

 

Each one was a Ghost Core of Nirvana Stage experts! 

 

 

A hundred Nirvana Stage Ghost General Cores were revealed, to say that it wasn’t astonishing 
would be false. 

 

 

"How did he do it?" 

 

 

Many people were left wondering in their hearts. 
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Shock and disbelief. 

 

 

Many people began to believe the rumors about Yang Chen were true because they didn’t know 
how he managed to kill hundreds of Nirvana Stage Ghost Generals. 

 

 

Just like they didn’t know how Yang Chen managed to travel all the way from the Extreme Yin Land 
to here. 

 

 

Each of these achievements can be called a miracle! 

 

 

Yang Chen, as calm as ever, glanced at the astonished steward and said gently, "Can you help settle 
this for me?" 

 

 

"Yes, yes..." The steward was completely frightened by Yang Chen and began to check the Ghost 
Cores. 

 

 

Yang Chen handed over hundreds of Ghost Cores. Checking them was naturally a bit complicated 
and difficult, but no one would complain about the steward’s slow pace at this time, as everyone 

was curious about how many Merit Points Yang Chen could earn in one breath. 

 

 



Yang Chen was also quite curious about how many Merit Points he could get because he was 
counting on these points to indulge in a spending spree. 

 

 

After all, he was in dire need of many things right now, and Merit Points were like divine stone 

currency, capable of solving many problems. 

 

 

The young steward in front of him didn’t disappoint him and quickly revealed the result. 

 

 

"The total is... 1.8 million Merit Points," the trembling steward said. 

 

 

"How is that possible?" 

 

 

Many people felt they had heard wrong. 1.8 million? The number seemed a bit exaggerated. 

 

 

"Could it be that all the Ghost Generals Yang Chen killed were high-quality ones?" 

 

 

A group of people began to wonder. 

 

 

They had previously thought that Yang Chen relied on luck and happened to kill a large number of 
Ghost Generals, most of which were not very strong in Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 



But ordinary Ghost Generals, with over a hundred, would amount to only several hundred 
thousand Merit Points at most. 

 

 

1.8 million, almost 2 million Merit Points, absolutely could not be achieved by killing ordinary 

Ghost Generals. 

 

 

In fact, when Yang Chen was killing Ghost Generals, he didn’t specifically consider the power of 

these Ghost Generals at all. In his eyes, they were all treated the same. Kill them on sight! 

 

 

However, there were indeed several powerful Nirvana Stage Ghost Generals among them and even 

a Great Ascension Stage Mohe Ghost Sovereign. Naturally, these were quite valuable when 
calculating Merit Points. 

 

 

The steward nervously said, "Senior, your token... " 

 

 

Yang Chen took out his token to exchange for the 1.8 million Merit Points. 

 

 

The steward quickly processed it, and soon, the 1.8 million Merit Points were in Yang Chen’s hands. 

 

 

Receiving these Merit Points, Yang Chen showed a pleased smile and nodded. 

 

 

He didn’t linger, and after receiving the Merit Points, Yang Chen chose to leave. 



 

 

However, he didn’t rush to the battlefield but decided to rest outside for a while, as space-time Dao 
Intent didn’t recover quickly. 

 

 

While he was resting outside, Yang Chen suddenly caught some voices in his soul. 

 

 

Hearing these voices, Yang Chen’s eyebrows rose quickly. 

 

 

"This Sea Dragon Ghost General is too hateful, always chasing and killing our Three Flowers Sect’s 
female cultivators." 

 

 

"Third Sister was killed by that Sea Dragon Ghost General, and Fourth Senior Sister is also dead... " 

 

 

"Don’t cry, at least we made it back alive." 

 

 

"But the Sea Dragon Ghost General is still alive, isn’t he? As long as he’s alive, there will never be 

peace for the female cultivators of our Three Flowers Sect." 

 

 

"We have placed a prohibition on him, so we can find his location. When the time comes, we will 
prepare well and kill this Sea Dragon Ghost General directly." 

 

 

"That’s right, don’t worry!" 



 

 

The female cultivators gritted their teeth. 

 

 

Originally, Yang Chen wasn’t planning to get involved. 

 

 

The Sea Dragon Ghost General killing female cultivators interested him, but without knowing his 
location, there was nothing he could do. However, who would have thought that these female 
cultivators had actually placed a tracking mark on the Sea Dragon Ghost General? 

 

 

"Even if we know the location of the Sea Dragon Ghost General, how would that help? Can anyone 
go and kill him?" 

 

 

"That’s right, we’ve tried sending Great Ascension Stage Powerful Ones to hunt this Sea Dragon 

Ghost General before, but what was the outcome? He sensed them early on and escaped quickly." 

 

 

"If we send a Nirvana Stage cultivator to deal with this Sea Dragon Ghost General, his Dao Intent 

Inscriptions are at the level of twenty thousand, how do we deal with that?" 

 

 

"The Sea Dragon Ghost General has grown even stronger..." 

 

 

These female cultivators looked desperate. 

 

 



Just then. 

 

 

"Ladies." Yang Chen stepped forward and said respectfully. 

 

 

The female cultivators were surprised when Yang Chen stopped them. When they saw Yang Chen’s 
familiar face, they hesitated: "Is it you? Yang Chen!" 

 

 

Yang Chen was now famous not only in the Three Flowers Sect but also throughout the northern 
region, and they were well aware of that. 

 

 

If it were before, seeing Yang Chen would have excited them or aroused some curiosity, but now, 
the war had just ended, and many of their Senior Sisters had died, so they couldn’t be happy at all. 

 

 

The female cultivators couldn’t help but ask, "Yang Chen, do you have any business with us?" 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t hide anything and said calmly, "It’s like this. I heard you ladies mention that you 
seem to have fought with the Sea Dragon Ghost General and can lock onto his location. Is this 
true?" 

 

 

"It’s true. My Junior Sister has a divine artifact that can lock onto people’s locations, and once it 

locks on, it is very difficult to detect. My Junior Sister can still sense the Sea Dragon Ghost 
General’s location, but we don’t know what this has to do with Brother Yang Chen," the female 
cultivators said in bewilderment. 

 

 



Yang Chen didn’t blame them, as they didn’t know about his cooperation with the King of Joyful 
Sound. 

 

 

Now that the female cultivators asked, he answered straightforwardly, "It’s like this. I am quite 

interested in the Sea Dragon Ghost General and would like to meet him. I wonder if I could ask the 
ladies to help me."𝚏𝕣𝕖𝚎𝚠𝚎𝚋𝚗𝐨𝐯𝕖𝕝.𝕔𝐨𝕞 

 

 

"Yang Chen, the Sea Dragon Ghost General has a formidable strength. Are you really going to 
provoke him?" The female cultivators were all astonished. 

 

 

Although the outside world was saying Yang Chen was powerful, it was just a rumor after all. How 
powerful he was, who could know for sure? 

 

 

On the other hand, the power of the Sea Dragon Ghost General was well-known and indisputable. 

 

 

"Don’t worry, when the time comes, all the ladies need to do is help me lock onto the Sea Dragon 
Ghost General’s location. If you see any difficulty, feel free to escape. I don’t need the ladies to help 
me out," Yang Chen grinned. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen’s confident appearance, the Nirvana Stage female cultivators felt like he was 

being overly confident in himself. 

 

 

Did he dare to challenge the Sea Dragon Ghost General? 

 

 



Did he not know how many people the Sea Dragon Ghost General had killed? 

 

 

However, despite what they were thinking, they had no choice but to agree with Yang Chen and 
said, "Alright, we’ll take you there right now!" 

 

 

"Senior Sister, are you crazy? We haven’t recovered yet, and you’re taking him there!" The other 
female cultivators exclaimed. 

 

 

"If he wants to go court death, let him. We don’t need to do anything," the leading Senior Sister 
said assertively. 
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The other female cultivators, after hearing what Senior Sister said, did not raise any more 
objections. 

 

 

That’s right. Yang Chen was going to deal with the Sea Dragon Ghost General; they would just 
follow him there. After all, they didn’t need to do anything themselves. In plain words, if Yang 

Chen wanted to court death, it had nothing to do with them. 

 

 

Yang Chen could see that these Nirvana Stage female cultivators didn’t have much faith in him. 

 

 

He didn’t mind at all since solving the Sea Dragon Ghost General was merely a task to him. 



 

 

"Since Brother Yang Chen is determined to deal with the Sea Dragon Ghost General, please follow 
us. However, we have already warned you about the risks. If anything goes wrong, don’t blame us," 

the female cultivators said. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled slightly, "Ladies, please don’t worry. If anything goes wrong, I’ll take full 
responsibility and won’t blame any of you." 

 

 

Hearing this, the group relaxed and stopped hesitating. 

 

 

"In that case, you can come with us," the girls said one after another. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t waste any more time and followed them closely. 

 

 

On the way, Yang Chen remained silent and sent his soul out to observe the surrounding situation. 
He noticed that many Nirvana Stage cultivators had been injured and returned with fear in their 

eyes. 

 

 

"Damn, I actually met Black Wind Ghost Marshal." 

 

 

"Black Wind Ghost Marshal is an Emperor-level Ghost General. How did you survive encountering 

him?" 

 

 



"It’s because some powerful Great Ascension cultivators took action. But, those two Great 
Ascension cultivators also fell to the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. All of us just barely escaped." 

 

 

"What? The Black Wind Ghost Marshal is so terrifying that even two Great Ascension cultivators 

failed against him?" 

 

 

"You don’t know? Black Wind Ghost Marshal is an invincible existence among Nirvana Stage. He 

should have headed for the southern region, but who’d have known he would show up on our 
northern battlefield." 

 

 

"With him around, it’s a nightmare for Nirvana Stage cultivators like us. Even talented cultivators 
like Ye Qiubai would have to step aside when facing Black Wind Ghost Marshal." 

 

 

Upon hearing how rampant Black Wind Ghost Marshal was, Yang Chen rubbed his chin and 
pondered. 

 

 

Indeed, wherever Black Wind Ghost Marshal went, he was a nightmare for Nirvana Stage 
cultivators. 

 

 

Although he had the intention, it was still somewhat inadequate for him to deal with Black Wind 

Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

Honestly, he could defeat Black Wind Ghost Marshal last time only by relying on his companion 

spirit beast’s strength. 

 

 



Now, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix had fallen into a coma after helping him break through last 
time. If he were to face Black Wind Ghost Marshal again, even if he could remain undefeated, it 

would be almost impossible to defeat the Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

After all, there was still a considerable gap between his Dao Intent inscriptions and the opponent’s. 

 

 

Yang Chen shook his head. Since he hadn’t yet dealt with the Sea Dragon Ghost General, it was 

natural that he couldn’t spare time for other matters. 

 

 

Thus, Yang Chen chose to ignore the matter and followed the female cultivators directly onto the 

battlefield. 

 

 

When they arrived on the battlefield, the situation changed rapidly. 

 

 

The female cultivators regretted not having rested before bringing Yang Chen along. 

 

 

Indeed, although they could observe from afar, they didn’t know how much trouble they would 
encounter on their way to find the Sea Dragon Ghost General. 

 

 

And now, the only one who was unharmed was Yang Chen. Could Yang Chen take care of all of 

them? 

 

 

As the girls wondered, the next moment, two Nirvana Stage Ghost Generals suddenly attacked. 



 

 

"So many female cultivators, hehe, I like it." 

 

 

The two Nirvana Stage Ghost Generals revealed their Dao Intent inscriptions which were 
astonishingly over ten thousand. As they appeared, they immediately surrounded the group of 

people. 

 

 

All the female cultivators widened their eyes in disbelief. 

 

 

"Damn, two Ghost Generals with over ten thousand Dao Intent inscriptions, how unlucky are we?" 

 

 

Though not completely helpless, they were already injured and dealing with these two Ghost 
Generals would not be easy anymore. 

 

 

And would it be easy for Yang Chen alone to deal with two Ghost Generals with over ten thousand 
Dao Intent inscriptions? 

 

 

How could it be! 

 

 

The female cultivators showed bitter smiles on their faces. 

 

 



However, before they could panic, an astonishing pressure suddenly fell from the sky like a 
mountain, a massive, infinitely heavy stone. 

 

 

It was silent but suffocating.𝒻𝓇𝑒𝘦𝘸𝑒𝒷𝓃ℴ𝑣𝘦𝑙.𝒸ℴ𝘮 

 

 

In an instant, the two Ghost Generals, who hadn’t even started wreaking havoc yet, screamed 
miserably and were unable to get up from the pressure. 

 

 

"What kind of power is this?" The two Ghost Generals screamed in disbelief at what they saw. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t give them time to accept the situation. 

 

 

Because the next moment, with a bang, the two Ghost Generals turned into a blood mist on the 
spot! 

 

 

Seeing this scene, the group of female cultivators couldn’t help but swallow their saliva. 

 

 

Now they somewhat understood why Yang Chen had confidence in facing the Sea Dragon Ghost 

General. The rumors about him were not baseless. 

 

 

There was a glimmer of hope in their faces. Perhaps Yang Chen could cause some trouble for the 
Sea Dragon Ghost General, who was untouchable even for Great Ascension cultivators. 



 

 

The girls looked at Yang Chen with various expressions. 

 

 

Some were full of admiration and fondness. 

 

 

Others were filled with anticipation, hoping for Yang Chen to show his prowess. 

 

 

Yang Chen simply said, "Ladies, let’s hurry." 

 

 

Only then did the girls come to their senses and immediately led the way, "Oh, yes, yes, it’s this 

way." 

 

 

They quickly led Yang Chen forward. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked into the distance, his soul constantly observing as they traveled. 

 

 

On the way, they encountered more reckless Ghost Generals who attacked, but without exception, 
they were all killed by Yang Chen with a single move, perfectly slain. 

 

 

This left the group of female cultivators dumbfounded, mouths agape, almost unable to believe 
their own eyes. 



 

 

Was Yang Chen so formidable? 

 

 

From beginning to end, Yang Chen hadn’t even made a move, merely standing with hands behind 
his back. With a simple display of his domain, enemies would meet their deaths. It was truly 

terrifying! 

 

 

Yang Chen remained calm and composed. Under the guidance of the female cultivators, his soul 

finally detected the Sea Dragon Ghost General. 

 

 

"I found him; he’s right there," the leading Senior Sister pointed ahead. 

 

 

Yang Chen could see a huge fanged Ghost General grabbing a female cultivator and devouring her 

Primordial Yin Qi in gulps. 

 

 

The once plump and tender-looking cultivator was almost instantly reduced to skin and bones, 

completely drained of her Primordial Yin Qi. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s expression turned serious. 

 

 

So this was the Sea Dragon Ghost General’s method: He would directly consume every last bit of a 

female cultivator’s Primordial Yin Qi, resulting in their death. His methods were indeed cruel. 

 

 



"It’s him," the female cultivators said with certainty. 

 

 

Yang Chen waved his hand, "Everyone, stand back." 
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Along the way, these female cultivators had witnessed Yang Chen’s strength, knowing that he was 

not just a subject of rumors. 

 

 

However, precisely because of this, they were worried that a talented character like Yang Chen 

would be defeated and killed by the Sea Dragon Ghost General, which would be a pity. 

 

 

It should be known that since ancient times, there have been quite a few outstanding individuals 
who wanted to help the Three Flowers Sect and win the favor of these female cultivators. 

 

 

But what about the results? 

 

 

All of them ended up defeated by the Sea Dragon Ghost General, and there were many tragic 

deaths. Even powerful individuals in the Great Ascension stage had taken action, but they were far 
from able to deal with him. 

 

 

This caused them to develop a heartfelt fear of the Sea Dragon Ghost General. Seeing him made 
their hearts tremble, feeling like he was unbeatable. 



 

 

At the moment, they still had this mindset and worriedly said, "Brother Yang Chen, you, you must 
be careful." 

 

 

As the female cultivators opened their mouths, Yang Chen remained calm and composed. 

 

 

These female cultivators quickly retreated, and the Sea Dragon Ghost General had already noticed 
the situation here. 

 

 

When seeing Yang Chen protecting the group of female cultivators in front of him, while they were 
quickly retreating, the Sea Dragon Ghost General licked his lips and sneered, "Another human hero 

trying to save the beauty, huh? To say that, you must be quite capable. Well, I only kill capable 
human men." 

 

 

Yang Chen was in no hurry to take action. 

 

 

He spread out his soul, observing where the group of female cultivators had retreated. 

 

 

These female cultivators had not yet retreated to a safe area, discussing Yang Chen’s and Sea 
Dragon Ghost General’s battle as they retreated. 

 

 

"Who do you think has a better chance of winning, Yang Chen or the Sea Dragon Ghost General?" 

 

 



"I feel it’s still the Sea Dragon Ghost General. Although it boosts his ego, his strength is really too 
strong. I always feel that no matter what method, it won’t work against him." 

 

 

"What if Yang Chen dies?" 

 

 

"If he doesn’t win, Brother Yang Chen should have no problem escaping, right?" 

 

 

The female cultivators discussed among themselves, finding it difficult to have much confidence in 
Yang Chen. 

 

 

At the same time, the Sea Dragon Ghost General came in front of Yang Chen, and seeing that Yang 
Chen was indifferent to him, the Ghost General’s face showed a bit of anger. 

 

 

"Kid, this seat is very displeased with you, so you can die now." With a low voice, the Sea Dragon 
Ghost General suddenly slapped his palm. 

 

 

In an instant, a huge ghost face appeared, tearing and biting towards Yang Chen, swallowing the 
surrounding space and causing it to shake. 

 

 

"Devouring Dao Intent Inscription!" 

 

 

Yang Chen reached out with one hand, directly clashing with the ghost face on the spot. 



 

 

Immediately, the huge ghost face was smashed and broke apart. 

 

 

"Oh?" The Sea Dragon Ghost General merely wanted to test Yang Chen casually and did not expect 
him to be so composed. He sneered, "So that’s how it is. It seems you really have some decent 

means to compete with me in a battle. I’ll show some of my true abilities to keep you company." 

 

 

As his words ended, the Sea Dragon Ghost General let out a neigh, and all the Dao Intent 

Inscriptions were fully revealed. 

 

 

He held a black sharp blade in his hand, covered with a large number of Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

Around his body, layers of ghost faces with fierce fangs rose, all covered with Devouring Dao Intent 

Inscriptions. 

 

 

"20,200 Dao Intent Inscriptions." Yang Chen muttered to himself, immediately shaking his head as 

his aura gradually spread out. 

 

 

When the Sea Dragon Ghost General sensed Yang Chen’s aura, his initially shocked heart suddenly 
sank, and he abruptly felt that something was wrong. 

 

 

"You, you!" The Ghost General’s voice was low. 

 

 



Yang Chen no longer hid anything, displaying all the Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

Over 27,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions were completely revealed to the world. 

 

 

"What?!" 

 

 

The Sea Dragon Ghost General was shocked, so were the distant female cultivators, and even the 

surrounding human onlookers and ghost creatures. 

 

 

Yang Chen, with more than 27,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, utterly crushed the Sea Dragon Ghost 

General, making them feel as if they were dreaming. 

 

 

Now that Yang Chen had revealed his Dao Intent Inscriptions and intimidated the entire scene, he 
casually said, "Sea Dragon Ghost General, you made a mistake. You think you’re worthy of a battle 
with me? You overestimate yourself. You’re far from it." 

 

 

The Sea Dragon Ghost General was initially shocked by Yang Chen’s strength, but now that he saw 
Yang Chen daring to look down on him, he immediately became furious. 

 

 

"Kid, what are you so proud of? Let me show you how powerful I am." The Sea Dragon Ghost 

General roared in anger. Although his strength of over 20,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions might not be 
a match for Yang Chen, Yang Chen would not be able to have the upper hand over him either. 

 

 

That’s what he thought in his heart. 



 

 

However, reality was incredibly cruel. 

 

 

The Sea Dragon Ghost General used all his power to come at him. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s choice was incredibly simple, raising his hand, and gathering the Dao Intent 
Inscriptions. 

 

 

Domain of Earth, suppress! 

 

 

At that moment, the Sea Dragon Ghost General felt as if he had been suppressed by a mountain and 
then sank into a swamp. 

 

 

He was completely unable to move. 

 

 

The Sea Dragon Ghost General struggled to move, only to find that he was surrounded by 

restrictions, and he could not move for a long time. 

 

 

At this point, the Sea Dragon Ghost General finally realized how foolish he had been. Now, even if 
he wanted to escape, he no longer had any chance of doing so. 

 

 



As he thought, the moment he dropped his thoughts, Yang Chen naturally would not let go of the 
Sea Dragon Ghost General who stood before him like a living target. 

 

 

He raised his hand gently, gathered the Hand of the Giant Golden Bell, and covered it with Life and 

Death Dao Intent. 

 

 

Using Life and Death Dao Intent was a sign of respecting the Sea Dragon Ghost General. 

 

 

The next moment, he slapped it out. 

 

 

The power instantly spread out, turning the Sea Dragon Ghost General’s body into ashes, and he 
was killed by Yang Chen with a single slap, falling on the spot. 

 

 

It only took one move, just one move. 

 

 

It was exactly this scene that everyone saw with their own eyes. Every person was shocked. 

 

 

At the beginning, they were still questioning Yang Chen. Even just one moment ago, when Yang 

Chen had just confronted the Sea Dragon Ghost General, they still believed that Yang Chen was 
unlikely to win. 

 

 

But the next moment, the result astonished them. 



 

 

Yang Chen won - not only did he win, but he also won quite easily. He ended the Sea Dragon Ghost 
General with a single move. It was a result they couldn’t even dream of. 

 

 

One move to resolve the Sea Dragon Ghost General? 

 

 

That was the Sea Dragon Ghost General! 

 

 

"Am I seeing things?" 

 

 

"I must be dreaming. Hit me and see if it hurts. I feel like I must be dreaming." Some female 
cultivators even screamed. 

 

 

"You’re not dreaming, none of us are." 

 

 

Unable to control their excitement, the female cultivators had finally understood their feelings. The 

Sea Dragon Ghost General was dead! The one who specialized in targeting the women of Three 
Flowers Sect had killed countless friends and family of the sect. Everyone in the sect wanted him 

gone! 

 

 

It was just that they had always been unable to deal with this heinous ghost general. Now, this 

ghost general had finally died, slain by Yang Chen’s hand in a single blow! 

 

 



... 
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In the brief moment of shock, all the people of the Three Flowers Sect were plunged into a state of 
ecstasy. 

 

 

No one could understand their feelings, nor did anyone know just how happy they were now. 

 

 

The group of female cultivators had different emotions and thoughts when they first looked at 
Yang Chen, but now, without exception, their eyes were filled with only admiration and 
excitement. 

 

 

It was admiration from the bottom of their hearts. 

 

 

Yang Chen had just killed the Sea Dragon Ghost General and wiped out the corpse on the spot. 
Then, a ghost core appeared in his palm. 

 

 

This ghost core naturally belonged to the Sea Dragon Ghost General. He needed to take this core 
back to report his progress. 



 

 

Now, Yang Chen took a look at the shocked faces around him and didn’t linger. With a faint smile, 
he left first. 

 

 

He needed to hurry and find Ling Hua Tianzun with this ghost core. After finding Ling Hua 

Tianzun, it would be equal to completing half of his task, and the Reincarnation Scripture would be 
within reach. 

 

 

Although the battlefield was currently fiercely contested and difficult to decide the outcome, there 
was no need to worry about it at this moment, as there was plenty of time to spare. 

 

 

What he was most concerned about was the Reincarnation Scripture... 

 

 

With this skill, his Life and Death Dao Intent would truly have a place to be utilized. 

 

 

And so, Yang Chen temporarily left the battlefield. 

 

 

As he left, the group of people finally reacted, wanting to hold him back but it was already too late; 

they didn’t know where Yang Chen had gone. 

 

 

Especially the few female cultivators who had initially sent Yang Chen to hunt the Sea Dragon 

Ghost General, only now did they realize their mistake. 

 

 



They had originally thought that Yang Chen was seeking his death, but in reality, they would only 
realize after careful reflection, that Yang Chen had come to hunt the Sea Dragon Ghost General 

with the demeanor of a hunter finding his prey. 

 

 

This made the group of female cultivators secretly regretful. 

 

 

How terrifying must a hunter be to be able to treat the Sea Dragon Ghost General as prey? 

 

 

Now, they also regretted it, because without a doubt, they had missed the best opportunity to get 
close to Yang Chen. 

 

 

In the future, it would be difficult for them to have any chances to get close to Yang Chen again. 

 

 

... 

 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen had split his soul, preparing to find Ling Hua Tianzun. 

 

 

The site of a battle between Boundless Stage Experts was high in the sky. 

 

 

These powerful people had their own small battlefields, and unlike those at the Nirvana Stage, 

Great Stage, and Enlightenment Stage, their fights were chaotic. 

 

 



Yang Chen had originally thought that it would take some effort to find Ling Hua Tianzun, but 
surprisingly, his luck was good. As soon as he left the battlefield and found the area where 

Boundless Stage Experts were active, he suddenly found Ling Hua Tianzun, who was not in a battle 
at the time. 

 

 

Ling Hua Tianzun was not alone, but there were also several other Venerable-Level experts nearby. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t dare to underestimate them and took a careful look before approaching. 

 

 

Apart from the Heavenly Venerates, there were also several Nirvana Stage Experts present, and 

Yang Chen didn’t know what had happened. 

 

 

Now that he had just arrived, Ling Hua Tianzun had already noticed him. 

 

 

Ling Hua Tianzun looked at Yang Chen in astonishment and said, "Yang Chen, it’s you. You came at 

just the right time. Come over here." 

 

 

Yang Chen did not understand why, but since Ling Hua Tianzun called out to him, he had no 

hesitation and went straight to Ling Hua Tianzun’s side without delay. 

 

 

Ling Hua Tianzun looked at Yang Chen with a smile, "Yang Chen, your timing is perfect. I just 
mentioned this kid Yang Chen to a few of our colleagues. What do you think?" 

 

 

The other Heavenly Venerates exchanged glances, Yun Qi Tianzun among them. 



 

 

Yun Qi Tianzun was naturally friendly with Yang Chen and said gently, "Young friend Yang Chen 
has more than twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions and can participate in this battle without 

any problems." 

 

 

However, another Heavenly Venerate immediately denied it, "Yun Qi Tianzun, you need to think 
carefully. Nephew Ye Qiubai and Nephew Mu Chuhe both have 26,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, 
especially Nephew Mu Chuhe, who has a Tribulation Divine Body. For them to go and hold back the 

Black Wind Ghost General is no small matter. Everyone knows about Yang Chen’s Dao Intent 
Inscriptions; he only has 23,300, not even 25,000. To participate in this battle would only be a 
hindrance." 

 

 

Yang Chen glanced at the speaker, who was none other than Daoming Tianzun. This made him 

frown, but he kept his expression impassive as he asked, "Sect Elder Ling Hua, what’s going on?" 

 

 

Ling Hua Tianzun explained separately to Yang Chen, "It’s like this; recently, the Black Wind Ghost 

Marshal has been wreaking havoc everywhere, causing the deaths of countless Nirvana Stage 
cultivators, and even Great Stage experts have fallen under its hand. We, the Boundless Stages, are 
too preoccupied with our own opponents to create clones to deal with the problem. And if we send 

out too many Great Stage masters, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal will flee when it senses 
something is amiss. So after much thought, the only option left is to enlist the strongest Nirvana 

Stage experts to stall the Black Wind Ghost Marshal for a while." 

 

 

Yang Chen now understood the situation. 

 

 

Yun Qi Tianzun was now arguing with Dao Ming Tianzun, "Dao Ming Tianzun, are you saying that 
Yang Chen’s two strongest Dao Intents are of no use?" 

 

 



"Hmph, no matter how strong the Dao Intent is, who has seen it? In my opinion, there is actually 
no big difference between the strongest Dao Intent and a special Dao Intent. The key lies in the 

number of Dao Intent Inscriptions!" Dao Ming Tianzun retorted. 

 

 

Yang Chen now realized that Dao Ming Tianzun really didn’t take him seriously and kept causing 
trouble for him. Was he not afraid of offending Yang Chen? 

 

 

Indeed, the ancient books said that there was not much difference between the strongest Dao 
Intent and a special Dao Intent.𝙛𝓻𝒆𝒆𝒘𝙚𝓫𝙣𝙤𝒗𝙚𝓵.𝙘𝙤𝙢 

 

 

Obviously, the editors of the ancient books had not grasped the concept of the strongest Dao Intent. 

 

 

Only those who truly comprehended the strongest Dao Intent would have a clear understanding of 
its terror. 

 

 

Of course, Dao Ming Tianzun was not entirely wrong in saying this, as Yang Chen’s strongest Dao 
Intent was limited in power without Dao Techniques to utilize it. 

 

 

Now Yun Qi Tianzun continued to argue with Dao Ming Tianzun until, unable to tolerate it any 
longer, he turned to Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe and said, "Nephew Ye, Nephew Mu, what do you two 

think?" 

 

 

Yang Chen was also quite interested in Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe and now turned his gaze to the 

two of them. 

 

 



After all, their decisions would also affect the objectives he would be pursuing next. 

 

 

Especially Mu Chuhe, who was yet another member of the Mu family. 

 

 

He was the third Mu family member Yang Chen had encountered, and each one was an exceptional 
character. 

 

 

But while he respected the two of them, the two obviously had no intention of respecting him. 

 

 

Especially Mu Chuhe, who looked even more arrogant and said coldly, "In this battle with the Black 

Wind Ghost Marshal, we cannot afford to be careless. My brother Ye and I have complete 
confidence in each other’s abilities. This young kid from who knows where can certainly join in, 

but if he slows us down, it will be a major factor in determining the direction of the battlefield. So, 
I hope Senior Yun Qi Tianzun, that you will think carefully about this." 

 

 

Mu Chuhe’s words were full of arrogance, but he was also good at talking, avoiding offending Yun 
Qi Tianzun in the slightest. 
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Yunqi Tianzun’s mouth twitched, and Mu Chuhe’s words were indeed very reasonable, giving him 
face and allowing him to make the decision. 

 

 



But at this point, how could he choose Yang Chen? 

 

 

At this time, Ye Qiubai also laughed heartily and said, "I think it’s better not to let others interfere 
with this matter. Mu Chuhe and I will be enough to deal with this Black Wind Ghost Marshal!" 

 

 

He appeared gentle and courteous, but his thoughts were already quite clear from his words. 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun felt depressed for a while and could only shift his gaze back to Yang Chen, saying, 
"Young friend Yang Chen, what do you think?" 

 

 

Yang Chen was quite calm, shrugging his shoulders, "Since Brother Ye and Brother Mu both think I 
am not very suitable to take action, there is no need for me to embarrass myself." 

 

 

Seeing this, Yunqi Tianzun sighed. Since Yang Chen didn’t want to take action, why should he force 
him? 

 

 

However, Linghua Tianzun was curious and asked, "Yang Chen, by the way, what are you doing 
here?" 

 

 

"Junior came here specifically to find Senior Ling Hua," Yang Chen said respectfully. 

 

 

"To find me specifically?" Linghua Tianzun was surprised, not knowing Yang Chen’s purpose in 
coming to him. 



 

 

Yang Chen explained everything without any omissions, "That’s it. Junior has already killed the Sea 
Dragon Ghost General, and I have completed the tasks that Senior King Yueyin and you entrusted 

to me." 

 

 

Upon hearing these words, everyone present was stunned. 

 

 

Even the Heavenly Venerates were taken aback. 

 

 

"What? You killed the Sea Dragon Ghost General?" 

 

 

"How is that possible!" 

 

 

Especially Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai, their expressions showed disbelief. 

 

 

After all, they knew the strength of the Sea Dragon Ghost General and understood very well what 

kind of existence he was. 

 

 

They had fought with the Sea Dragon Ghost General before, and although they could suppress him, 
the idea of killing him seemed like a fantasy. 

 

 

Were any of the twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions easy to hunt down? 



 

 

Linghua Tianzun opened her small mouth in astonishment and said, "Did you really kill him? 
Where is the ghost core?" 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t waste any time, and with a wave of his sleeve, he revealed the ghost core. 

 

 

As soon as the Ghost Core appeared, the scene became silent. 

 

 

Although they couldn’t confirm whose Ghost Core it was for a moment, the Qi emitted from it was 
undeniable, not something an ordinary Nirvana Period could have! 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun took the Ghost Core and carefully probed its contents, searching for its memory. 

 

 

Although not all memories could be investigated in the ghost core, the memory of the most recent 
period could be searched, enough to determine whether Yang Chen had really killed the Sea Dragon 
Ghost General or not. 

 

 

Once confirmed, Linghua Tianzun gasped in shock, then said, "That’s right, this is indeed the Sea 

Dragon Ghost General’s Ghost Core. You all can take a look." 

 

 

Daoming Tianzun was the first to eagerly grab the Ghost Core, wanting to confirm it for himself. 

He couldn’t believe Yang Chen had such strength. 

 

 



Could Yang Chen, with his twenty-three thousand three hundred Dao Intent Inscriptions, manage 
to do what Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe, both with over twenty-six thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, 

couldn’t achieve in killing the Sea Dragon Ghost General? 

 

 

However, upon careful examination, Daoming Tianzun was left speechless. 

 

 

Because the memory in the ghost core indeed showed that Yang Chen had killed the Sea Dragon 

Ghost General. 

 

 

"Have you finished looking?" Yunqi Tianzun asked, "Is it my turn now?" 

 

 

Daoming Tianzun impatiently tossed the Ghost Core to Yunqi Tianzun. 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun took the Ghost Core and examined it carefully, then grinned widely and laughed. He 
knew his judgment was correct in letting Yang Chen go since it was the best choice. 

 

 

"You can all look at it." 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun handed the Ghost Core to the other people. 

 

 

Upon seeing it, the other Boundless Stage Experts realized that Yang Chen had undoubtedly killed 
the Sea Dragon Ghost General. 



 

 

Once the fact was established, everyone was deeply shocked. 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun didn’t waste any time, "At first, everyone had some doubts. But now, there should 
be no doubt that Young Friend Yang Chen’s strength is right here. Killing the Sea Dragon Ghost 

General alone proves Yang Chen’s abilities. Therefore, Yang Chen, you should also participate in 
the task of delaying the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. With the three of you working together, no 
matter how powerful the Black Wind Ghost Marshal is, he won’t be able to act recklessly. The only 

pity is that the three of you, who could have shown off your skills on the battlefield, are joined in 
this task. But rest assured, if you can delay the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, your rewards will not be 
lacking." 

 

 

"No problem." Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe agreed in succession, but their expressions were not happy 

upon agreement. 

 

 

Although they acknowledged Yang Chen’s strength, after all, Yang Chen had indeed killed the Sea 

Dragon Ghost General. 

 

 

However, admitting to Yang Chen now would make them lose face? Both of them kept their 

expressions neutral and didn’t say much to Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen saw that the decision was made that way, and he couldn’t help but silently smile. He 
had planned to deal with the matters of the Life and Death Dao first. 

 

 

Now that it’s decided this way, Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask, "Senior Ling Hua, about the 
arrangement I previously made with Senior King Yueyin, as you can see, I have already killed the 
Sea Dragon Ghost General..." 



 

 

"I’ll send a message to King Yueyin now. You should go and deal with the Black Wind Ghost 
Marshal first. King Yueyin is still fighting with the other King-level Powerhouses, and it is 

unknown when the battle will end. After it’s over, King Yueyin will likely summon you. Don’t 
worry, since King Yueyin promised, he won’t renege on the matter regarding the Reincarnation 

Scripture." Linghua Tianzun transmitted the message to Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen was calm about everything else, but the Reincarnation Scripture made him a little 

anxious. 

 

 

However, thinking that he had already waited for a long time and there was no difference in 

waiting for a while longer, he said, "In that case, thank you, Senior Ling Hua." 

 

 

"Yang Chen, my friend, you are too polite." Linghua Tianzun’s red lips parted slightly and she 
gently said, "Yang Chen, you must bring glory to my sect." 

 

 

Yang Chen understood Linghua Tianzun’s meaning and nodded in agreement, not saying anything 
more. 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun said with his hands behind his back, "Alright, Mu Chuhe, Ye Qiubai, Yang Chen, you 
three must be careful. The Black Wind Ghost Marshal is currently wreaking havoc on the 

battlefield. Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe know the location, you can follow them there. When the time 
comes, just follow their command." 

 

 

After all, Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai had more experience with the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, so he 
let Yang Chen obey them. 



 

 

If he knew that Yang Chen had already faced the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, he might not have said 
these words. 

 

 

Yang Chen was quite calm, indifferently saying, "No problem." 

 

 

"Alright, you can leave now." Yunqi Tianzun didn’t give further instructions, waved his hand, and 
said on the spot. 

 

 

Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai didn’t say much, and left on the spot. 
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Seeing that the two of them didn’t even bother to understand his meaning, and were already 
leaving, Yang Chen shrugged helplessly and followed behind. 

 

 

He was very calm, following Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai together. Since Yunqi Tianzun arranged for 
him to follow their orders, he would just obey them, and it wouldn’t hurt him anyway. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe still took him seriously. Now that they had just left the sights of the 
Celestial Experts, and were not yet on the battlefield, they stopped and stared straight at Yang 

Chen. 



 

 

Yang Chen looked back at Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe, casually saying, "Do you mean that..." 

 

 

"Yang Chen, I don’t care how those Celestial Experts praised you, but when it comes to actual 
combat, your so-called reputation is useless," Mu Chuhe said arrogantly, "When the battle begins, 

you just need to help us on the sidelines. We will deal with the Black Wind Ghost Marshal and you 
don’t need to interfere." 

 

 

Ye Qiubai seemed not as arrogant as Mu Chuhe, but his attitude towards this matter was the same. 
He smiled peacefully and said, "If you don’t interfere, there will be less trouble, but if you do, who 
knows what will happen. So, I hope Brother Yang Chen can understand." 

 

 

To them, Yang Chen’s strength was just hearsay, and maybe it was all just useless rumors. 

 

 

They had rejected Yang Chen before, and now it was hard for them to admit their mistake and save 
face. 

 

 

Anyway, they were confident enough to face the Black Wind Ghost Marshal together, and whether 
Yang Chen took action or not didn’t matter to them anymore. 

 

 

Seeing that they didn’t even want him to intervene, Yang Chen secretly laughed. 

 

 

He was very happy. 



 

 

Not letting me take action? 

 

 

Where can I find such a good deal? 

 

 

He knew very well how powerful the Black Wind Ghost Marshal was, and if he could avoid a clash 
with him, he didn’t want to. 

 

 

"Alright, since you both are confident in dealing with the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, I’ll just help 
on the side," Yang Chen said with a slight smile. 

 

 

Mu Chuhe was surprised to see Yang Chen agree so easily and felt a little uncertain about him. 

 

 

He originally thought Yang Chen would be angry, upset, and argue about it. 

 

 

But Yang Chen agreed very simply and quickly, which left him somewhat discontented. However, it 

was not appropriate for him to argue further, so he just snorted coldly, "It’s a good thing you know 
your place!" 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai also left abruptly. 

 

 



Yang Chen didn’t get upset about it. It was normal for Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai, who were known 
as the two geniuses and double heroes of the north, to be dissatisfied with the suddenness of Yang 

Chen joining them. 

 

 

Soon, he also followed the two. 

 

 

Together, the three of them entered the battlefield. 

 

 

As they arrived at the battlefield, many people who had just returned from the battle had noticed 
them. 

 

 

"Look, it’s Mu Chuhe!" 

 

 

"And Ye Qiubai!" 

 

 

"These two powerful ones are joining forces. It seems the rumors are true. They both plan to stop 
the Black Wind Ghost Marshal together. This is great news." 

 

 

"The Black Wind Ghost Marshal is too evil. He has been rampaging during these days, and no one 
can stop him. I hope Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai can punish him!" 

 

 

"By the way, who is that person next to Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai?" 



 

 

"I don’t remember..." 

 

 

"That person is Yang Chen, a rising star and the subject of many recent rumors." 

 

 

Many people also recognized Yang Chen. During this time, there were countless rumors about him. 
However, compared to the popularity of Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai, Yang Chen was new, and there 
was still a certain gap between them. 

 

 

That was precisely why Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai were so proud. 

 

 

This was the treatment that geniuses should have: where they could attract countless admiring 
glances from people. In this aspect, Yang Chen was still lacking. 

 

 

And so, the three finally arrived at the battlefield. 

 

 

High in the sky, the situation changed rapidly in the war, but it wasn’t difficult to find the Black 
Wind Ghost Marshal. He was undoubtedly rampaging among the crowd, killing wantonly and 

without anyone being able to stop him. 

 

 

Now the Black Wind Ghost Marshal was killing indiscriminately among the people, and no one 

could stop him. Wherever he went, there were corpses everywhere and countless bodies falling 
from the sky. 



 

 

It had become a nightmare and fear for many cultivators, as they had no means to deal with the 
tyranny of the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. Under his tactics, they could only shiver, waiting for 

their demise. 

 

 

The Black Wind Ghost Marshal was now killing with bloodshot eyes. 

 

 

He should have rampaged in the southern region, but the reason he came to the northern region 

was only known to him: he wanted to find his target, Yang Chen! 

 

 

It was that man who had taken away the source of his evil qi and had escaped from his hands, 

leaving the Black Wind Ghost Marshal with no place to put his face. 

 

 

He had to kill Yang Chen. 

 

 

That was the reason why he was looking for him here, killing wantonly. But after killing who 

knows how many Nirvana Stage cultivators, he still couldn’t find Yang Chen! 

 

 

Out of rage, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal killed more and more fiercely... 

 

 

Finally! 

 

 



The three of them appeared. 

 

 

It was Ye Qiubai, Mu Chuhe, and Yang Chen. 

 

 

As soon as Mu Chuhe arrived, he shouted, "Black Wind Ghost Marshal, you seem to be too arrogant. 
Let us give you a lesson!" 

 

 

Ye Qiubai also solemnly said, "Black Wind Ghost Marshal, do you really think there are no more 
humans to fight against you?" 

 

 

Upon hearing Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai’s voices, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal sneered ferociously. 
In his eyes, these two people were just minor annoyances and not worth his attention. 

 

 

However, his pupils quickly contracted. 

 

 

"It’s you!" 

 

 

He saw Yang Chen, and when he saw Yang Chen, his face turned cold and his fierce fangs were 

exposed. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe thought their identities were recognized by the Black Wind Ghost 
Marshal, which was why he looked so serious. 



 

 

"Yang Chen, you step back and guard on the side. Don’t let other miscellaneous ghosts interfere 
with us," Mu Chuhe ordered on the spot. 

 

 

Without objection, Yang Chen stepped back to the second line, watching the two people fight 

against the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen about to retreat to the rear, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal couldn’t tolerate it, as 

his only target was Yang Chen. 

 

 

"Boy, where are you going?" the Black Wind Ghost Marshal shouted angrily. 

 

 

"Where are you going? We’re right here, Black Wind Ghost Marshal!" Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai 

didn’t understand the meaning of the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, thinking that he was leaving, and 
immediately blocked him. 

 

 

How could the Black Wind Ghost Marshal not be furious? He roared, "Get out of my way!" 

 

 

When the conversation ended, his ghost qi spread out, covering the entire area, and he stood 
against Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe were not ordinary people either. Seeing the Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s 
tactics unfold, they immediately used their own Dao Intent Inscriptions and fought against the 
Black Wind Ghost Marshal. For a time, it was hard to tell who had the upper hand. 
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However, Black Wind Ghost Marshal didn’t want to pay attention to these two. 

 

 

In his eyes, these two could be dealt with at any time, but if Yang Chen was not dealt with 
seriously, he could escape at any time. 

 

 

In a hurry, he roared: "You guys come out and deal with these two for me." 

 

 

As soon as his voice fell, whoosh, four Ghost Commander level powerhouses appeared here. 

 

 

As these four Ghost Generals appeared, they all displayed amazing Dao Intent Inscriptions, which 

startled both Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe when they spread. 

 

 

Because all four of these Ghost Generals were King-level Ghost Generals! 

 

 

Four King-level Ghost Generals appeared out of thin air here, displaying Dao Intent Inscriptions, 
three of which reached 20,000, and one of which reached as many as 19,000. 

 

 



The highest among them has reached as many as 22,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, which is 
terrifying. 

 

 

This made Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe panic. They were originally confident that they could delay the 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal, but they didn’t expect that the Black Wind Ghost Marshal would have 
so many King-level Ghost Generals protecting him! 

 

 

"What’s going on here?" Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe were dumbfounded. 

 

 

They were confident that they could deal with Black Wind Ghost Marshal on their own. 

 

 

But how can they fight with four King-level Ghost Generals added? 

 

 

Now the Black Wind Ghost Marshal doesn’t even look at the two of them and says in a deep voice, 
"Illusion Star, you guys, just resolve these two who are blocking the way for me." 

 

 

"No problem!" The four King-level Ghost Generals spoke. 

 

 

Just then, a flash appeared suddenly, and Yang Chen’s figure appeared, accompanied by the Hand 
of the Giant Golden Bell, which fell in an instant. 

 

 

This palm pressure came down so violently that the four King-level Ghost Generals suddenly paled. 
They sensed the horror of Yang Chen’s palm strength and retreated hastily. 



 

 

With this retreat, they were forced to one side by Yang Chen. 

 

 

"I’ll deal with these four Ghost Generals. The two of you just need to focus on dealing with this 
Black Wind Ghost Marshal," Yang Chen calmly said as he repelled the four Ghost Generals. 

 

 

Seeing that Yang Chen was able to repel the four King-level Ghost Generals and delay them with 
his own strength, Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai all breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 

They couldn’t help but feel a bit grateful to Yang Chen, but at the same time, they felt somewhat 
sorry for him. 

 

 

In their eyes, Yang Chen would not fare well against four King-level Ghost Generals— it was crazy 

and impossible. They thought that Yang Chen was just using his life to help them buy time to deal 
with the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

But they did not know that Yang Chen wasn’t thinking about any of that. He merely didn’t want to 
disrupt the plan they had made together earlier. 

 

 

In his eyes, dealing with four King-level Ghost Generals on his own was far more relaxed than 
fighting against Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe didn’t know how terrifying the Black Wind Ghost Marshal was, but Yang 
Chen knew very well how powerful the Black Wind Ghost Marshal was. 



 

 

Now, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal was truly angry. 

 

 

He had intended to rely on the four King-level Ghost Generals to deal with Ye Qiubai and Mu 
Chuhe, but in the blink of an eye, Yang Chen had forced away the four King-level Ghost Generals. 

 

 

How could he not be angry? 

 

 

After all, if these four King-level Ghost Generals can really deal with Yang Chen, why should he 
bother fighting them himself? 

 

 

"Well then!" 

 

 

The Black Wind Ghost Marshal said in a deep voice, "Since you two want to die, let me fulfill your 
wish." 

 

 

As soon as his voice fell, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal roared, "Black Wind Crow!" 

 

 

A large number of black crows occupied the entire surrounding space, sweeping towards Ye Qiubai 
and Mu Chuhe... 

 

 

... 



 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen also pushed the four King-level Ghost Generals to one side. 

 

 

Looking back now, when he first saw the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, there were indeed several 
King-level Ghost Generals following nearby, and it seems he had been careless not to notice 

beforehand that the Black Wind Ghost Marshal had so many helpers with him. 

 

 

The four King-level Ghost Generals obviously didn’t know how powerful Yang Chen was, but now 

that they were here, they all showed cold expressions on their faces. 

 

 

Among them, the strongest Illusion Star Ghost General had more than 22,000 Dao Intent 

Inscriptions. He had been forced here by Yang Chen, and he could already imagine the anger of the 
Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

This also made him say coldly, "Human kid, you really have guts, daring to stand in our way. I 
think you are looking for death!" 

 

 

"Elder Illusion Star, there’s no need to be angry, after all, we are not idle, and dealing with this kid 
is much easier than dealing with Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe. Those two are powerful, and we really 

can’t beat them one on one." The other Ghost Generals laughed. 

 

 

Illusion Star Ghost General twisted his neck and said, "That’s true, if we can’t suppress those two 
later, we’ll still be punished. We’ll report back after killing this kid, and the punishment might be 
lighter. Let’s do this and keep it simple." 

 

 



Illusion Star Ghost General had no intention of being polite at all, and went straight in with the 
powerful Ghost Qi to try to kill Yang Chen! 

 

 

Yang Chen just smiled faintly, "Do you guys really think facing me is easier than facing Ye Qiubai 

and Mu Chuhe?" 

 

 

It seemed that he needed to correct the subconscious thinking in the hearts of these few Ghost 

Generals. 

 

 

Several Ghost Generals pounced over in an instant. 

 

 

And Yang Chen’s figure disappeared suddenly! 

 

 

Numbers? 

 

 

In front of the Domain of Earth, the advantage of numbers was useless. 

 

 

Yang Chen appeared after the four King-level Ghost Generals, and then the Domain of Earth 

instantly suppressed them! 

 

 

All four King-level Ghost Generals felt as if a mountain, in an instant, was pressing down furiously, 
making them feel as if they were trapped in a swamp, their hearts trembling, feeling powerless and 
not knowing how to fight against Yang Chen. 



 

 

Because they couldn’t budge at all! 

 

 

They couldn’t even move, how could they fight with Yang Chen! 

 

 

"What is this!" 

 

 

"How is this possible!" 

 

 

The four Ghost Generals were completely trapped in fear. 

 

 

The other three Ghost Generals did not know what to do, but Illusion Star Ghost General still 
maintained his calm. Feeling the vast amount of Dao Intent Inscriptions within the Domain of 

Earth, he already sensed that something was wrong. 

 

 

"More than 27,000 Dao intent inscriptions, not good, this guy is more terrifying than Ye Qiubai and 

Mu Chuhe. This is the power of a domain, let’s join forces, all of us open our Dao Intent 
Inscriptions and break through the barrier," the Illusion Star Ghost General directed. 

 

 

The four King-level Ghost Generals realized that something was wrong, and simultaneously burst 
out with Dao Intent Inscriptions, spreading out their power. This made Yang Chen’s Domain of 

Earth suddenly difficult to suppress, and it would soon be broken by the four King-level Ghost 
Generals. 



 

 

Yang Chen raised the corners of his mouth. 

 

 

"Interesting, these four Ghost Generals are quite calm, aren’t they? Well, then, let them experience 
the power of the dual domain." As Yang Chen waved his hand, the Tribulation Divine Body 

suddenly separated from him. 

 

 

After the Tribulation Divine Body was separated, Yang Chen opened up another Domain of Earth! 

 

 

The four King-level Ghost Generals joined forces to think they could finally break Yang Chen’s 
domain. 

 

 

But the cruel reality descended swiftly. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s second domain quickly pressed... 
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Dual domains, descending at the same time! 

 

 



This made several king-level ghost generals who had just broken through the Domain of Earth feel 
the true meaning of despair. 

 

 

"Not good!" 

 

 

Before they could think, the second layer of the domain came crashing down like a mountain, 
pushing them back into the domain once more. 

 

 

The dual domains overlapped and covered each other, plunging the ghost generals into deep fear. 

 

 

They initially thought there was hope to break out, but reality turned out to be much crueler than 
they imagined! 

 

 

Not only were they unable to break through Yang Chen’s domain, but they also became even more 
trapped, with the fetters more terrifying than before. 

 

 

The four of them were now like helpless children in front of Yang Chen, with absolutely no power 
to resist. 

 

 

Illusion Star Ghost General and the others finally understood the meaning behind Yang Chen’s 

words at this point. 

 

 

Why should they be grateful to encounter Yang Chen? 



 

 

They should have chosen to flee immediately, but foolishly decided to stay here instead. 

 

 

And they thought they were lucky... 

 

 

Now, it seems that they have no hope of escaping from this place. 

 

 

As the dual domains trapped the four king-level ghost generals, Yang Chen was no longer polite. 

 

 

The domain shrank and concentrated; one ghost general couldn’t withstand the pressure and 

instantly burst into pieces without even screaming. 

 

 

Seeing a king-level ghost general die, the others couldn’t help but shudder, their fear growing 

deeper. 

 

 

The ordeal didn’t last long. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, the second king-level ghost general perished... 

 

 

The third ghost general also exploded. 



 

 

Only Illusion Star Ghost General was holding on, but he knew clearly that he was reaching his 
limit. 

 

 

Illusion Star Ghost General couldn’t help roaring, "Ahh, I won’t accept this!" 

 

 

The next moment, his body exploded with a bang... 

 

 

Taking down four king-level ghost generals with a dual domain would definitely alarm anyone if 
they knew about it. After all, being able to deal with a single king-level ghost general was 
considered a supreme pride in the human world. 

 

 

But now, Yang Chen single-handedly dealt with four of them without breaking a sweat. 

 

 

With the four king-level ghost generals eliminated, Yang Chen quickly shifted his gaze to Black 
Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

After all, based on his understanding, it wouldn’t be easy to confront Black Wind Ghost Marshal 

and come out unscathed. 

 

 

Regardless of what Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai thought about their ability to resist Black Wind Ghost 

Marshal, in Yang Chen’s eyes, the two of them alone were not qualified enough to face him. 

 

 



As expected, Yang Chen’s gaze turned and he frowned soon after. 

 

 

He saw Black Wind Ghost Marshal completely suppressing Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe. 

 

 

This was something Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe never expected. 

 

 

To deal with Black Wind Ghost Marshal, they didn’t know much about him because his main 

battlefield was in the southern region before. Only after coming to the northern region did they 
briefly exchange moves with Black Wind Ghost Marshal a few times. 

 

 

Although they couldn’t overpower him, they believed that together, the two of them would be 
enough to withstand Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

However, they never thought that Black Wind Ghost Marshal had never shown his true strength 
from start to end. 

 

 

When facing them, Black Wind Ghost Marshal had always been holding back. 

 

 

Only today, for some unknown reason, he showed his full strength right from the start, crushing 
them with Black Wind Crow. They joined forces and used all kinds of hidden cards, but they were 

still being suppressed. 

 

 

They could only endure where the countless crows passed by. 



 

 

Now, they found that their Dao Intent Inscriptions had been deciphered by more than half, causing 
Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai to become increasingly panicked. 

 

 

If all their Dao Intent Inscriptions were broken, their defense lines would no longer hold up. In this 

state, it was difficult for them even to resist or stall Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal was filled with rage now. 

 

 

He was initially planning to kill Yang Chen, but these two guys insisted on stopping him. 

 

 

Seeking death? 

 

 

He didn’t mind granting their wish! 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal licked his lips, looked at the two, and roared ferociously, "Die for me!" 

 

 

When the conversation ended, a large number of crows flew out from his body again, shattering 

Mu Chuhe’s Golden Light Daoist Art in an instant. 

 

 

A large opening was torn open, and the crows directly collided with Mu Chuhe’s body. 



 

 

Mu Chuhe spewed blood and retreated in despair. 

 

 

Seeing this, Ye Qiubai’s face was filled with panic, and he shouted, "Brother Mu!" 

 

 

"It’s your turn." Black Wind Ghost Marshal looked relaxed, as if he didn’t even need to use his full 
strength to deal with these two! 

 

 

"You, you, how can you be so strong?" Ye Qiubai gritted his teeth. 

 

 

"Because I don’t bother to kill trash like you all, as long as you don’t have a death wish," Black 
Wind Ghost Marshal said coldly. 

 

 

Immediately, without any hint of courtesy, he aimed a palm to kill Ye Qiubai as well. 

 

 

But at this moment, suddenly, a horrifying aura of evil swept in from afar. 

 

 

This evil aura materialized into a barrier that blocked Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s attack. 

 

 

However, the evil aura didn’t last long and was soon pierced by a large opening. 



 

 

But the owner of this evil aura had already saved Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe. 

 

 

The one who did it was naturally Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen was standing with his hands behind &mdash; the evil aura divided into several parts, 
holding Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe. Seeing their appearances, he said, "You two, are you okay?" 

 

 

"Yang Chen, you!" 

 

 

Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai’s eyes widened in disbelief. 

 

 

Did Yang Chen actually appear here? 

 

 

Could it be that the four king-level ghost generals had already died? 

 

 

Were they killed by Yang Chen alone? 

 

 

They couldn’t believe it, but looking around, they found that the four king-level ghost generals 
were indeed killed. 



 

 

Such a terrifying event left both of them shaken. 

 

 

"You two, there’s no time to explain everything. I understand your desire to hold back Black Wind 
Ghost Marshal, but in reality, he’s not your opponent. You two, stand back and watch." Yang Chen 

said. 

 

 

Although he didn’t really want to encounter Black Wind Ghost Marshal, it seemed like he had no 

choice but to face him now. 

 

 

After all, Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s original target was him. 

 

 

Well, after the last time he exchanged moves with Black Wind Ghost Marshal, he planned to meet 

him again as well. 

 

 

Now that Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe thought back, they felt embarrassed, considering they had 

previously mocked Yang Chen. But in the blink of an eye, Yang Chen saved them despite their past 
grievances. They would have already died by Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s hands if it weren’t for 
him. 

 

 

Moreover, the dead king-level ghost generals proved Yang Chen’s strength... 
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Even for the two of them, it would not be easy to deal with those four king-level ghost generals. 
And Yang Chen alone solved the problem in the blink of an eye? 

 

 

Were they mocking Yang Chen’s strength? 

 

 

Feeling deeply embarrassed in their hearts, it was precisely because of this that they knew that it 
was now meaningless to intervene in this battle. At this point, they were indeed the ones dragging 

their heels. 

 

 

The two quickly retreated to a safe place, allowing Yang Chen to relax. 

 

 

Although he didn’t like the two very much, they were both important human combat forces, and it 
would be a pity if they died like this. 

 

 

Soon, he turned his gaze back and looked at the Black Wind Commander who had already locked 

onto him. 

 

 

It was obvious that Black Wind Commander didn’t mind Yang Chen saving the two, and he didn’t 

even intend to bother them again. It seemed that he was planning to gather enough strength to 
deal with him. 

 

 



"I’ve always suspected that sending those four ghost generals to deal with you would hardly work, 
and it turned out to be true. They all died." The Black Wind Commander said coldly, "It’s been a 

long time since our last encounter. Now, are you finally done running?" 

 

 

"Run?" 

 

 

Yang Chen shook his head: "It seems you’re mistaken about something, Black Wind Commander. 

Last time in the Extreme Yin Land, if it weren’t for the interference of other Great Stage 
cultivators, you would have probably been dead by now. There’s no talk about fleeing." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the Black Wind Commander was momentarily shaken and couldn’t find a way to 
rebut Yang Chen’s words. 

 

 

He knew very well that what Yang Chen said was true. 

 

 

This made him unbearable, how could he be killed by Yang Chen? 

 

 

What a joke. 

 

 

"I was just careless last time. This time, there will be no more opportunities for you." The Black 

Wind Commander’s face turned cold. 

 

 

Yang Chen originally planned to use what happened last time to infuriate the Black Wind 

Commander. 



 

 

However, there seemed to be little effect, after all, he could no longer use the strength of the Ice 
and Fire Sky Phoenix companion spirit beast. 

 

 

But looking at it now, the infuriating effect was apparently mediocre. Although the Black Wind 

Commander was furious, he was still very calm and not someone easily controlled by emotions. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath: "I hope so, and please be on high alert this time." 

 

 

The Black Wind Commander laughed wildly: "Black Wind Crows!" 

 

 

Countless crows spread out, sweeping towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

It was precisely because of this move that Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe were both astonished. Just now 
they had been defeated by these Black Wind Crows. With a vast number of crows spreading out and 
merging with Dao Intent Inscriptions, it seemed almost invincible. They did not know if Yang Chen 

had any means to break this. 

 

 

Seeing the Black Wind Commander use this ’Black Wind Crow’ move, Yang Chen’s expression 
became serious. 

 

 

He knew very well how powerful the Black Wind Commander was. 

 

 



"Domain of Earth, Suppress!" 

 

 

Not giving the Black Wind Crows the chance to attack, Yang Chen immediately unleashed the 
Domain of Earth. 

 

 

"Humph!" 

 

 

The Black Wind Commander was about to dissolve Yang Chen’s Domain of Earth but stopped short 
when his expression slightly changed. 

 

 

"Is this kid’s domain stronger than last time?" 

 

 

The Black Wind Commander realized it deeply. 

 

 

Naturally, this was because Yang Chen’s Dao Intent Inscriptions had been enhanced. Now his Dao 

Intent Inscriptions had reached more than 27,000, and their power had completely changed 
compared to last time. 

 

 

However, it was still not easy to suppress the Black Wind Commander so easily. 

 

 

Black Wind Commander still managed to dodge and could still move freely within the domain. 

 

 



However, the Domain of Earth did have an effect, causing the Black Wind Commander’s speed to 
slow down. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen didn’t hesitate and immediately displayed the Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

 

"Suppress it again."The Double Earth Domain pressed down. 

 

 

Heifeng Mingjiang once again experienced the terror of Yang Chen’s dual domain. He was 
immediately suppressed, unable to move. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe watched with wide eyes. 

 

 

Yang Chen actually had more than 27,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, unlike what the rumors said? 
This was different from what they had known before. 

 

 

If they had known Yang Chen had so many Dao Intent Inscriptions, they wouldn’t have complained 
about him holding them back before, no matter what. 

 

 

Looking at Yang Chen now, he still suppressed Heifeng Mingjiang, which they couldn’t believe. 

 

 

Although Yang Chen was suppressing Heifeng Mingjiang at the moment, he was still focused and 
cautious because he knew very well that Heifeng Mingjiang was not someone who could be 
suppressed by his Comprehension Domain. 



 

 

As he thought... 

 

 

Heifeng Mingjiang was also forced to display the Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

 

As the Tribulation Divine Body appeared, Heifeng Mingjiang roared, and the number of Black Wind 
Crows increased once again. 

 

 

However, while the Tribulation Divine Body had the same effect, it manifested differently this 
time. 

 

 

Last time, it was difficult for Yang Chen’s dual domain to suppress Heifeng Mingjiang, but this time 
was different. As soon as the dual domain was displayed, Heifeng Mingjiang was already 

completely restrained within it. 

 

 

"Crow God!" 

 

 

Heifeng Mingjiang, out of desperation, launched a palm strike. 

 

 

Just like him, the Tribulation Divine Body displayed the same Crow God palm strike. 

 

 

The two palm strikes combined, their power was immense. 



 

 

"What!" 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe widened their eyes. Did Heifeng Mingjiang still have this move? 

 

 

Yang Chen was not surprised. He had already experienced the power of this move last time. The 
Crow God palm strike was already terrifying enough, let alone the two palm strikes combined. He 
couldn’t resist it last time, and it was only by relying on the spirit soul of the Ice and Fire Sky 

Phoenix that he could finally block it. 

 

 

However, this time was different. 

 

 

Yang Chen gathered all the Dao Intent Inscriptions together and suddenly used the ’Hand of the Big 

Golden Bell.’. 

 

 

Two Hands of the Big Golden Bell combined and collided with the Crow God. 

 

 

A large number of crows dispersed, and Yang Chen’s Hand of the Giant Golden Bell was devoured 

in a short time, completely dissipating. 

 

 

Seeing the Crow God coming, Yang Chen suddenly dodged with his Space-Time Dao Intent. It would 

be impossible for the Crow God to hit him with that agility. 

 

 



When Heifeng Mingjiang saw Yang Chen dodging, he was unwilling to follow suit. He wanted to 
drag his heavy body to chase Yang Chen in the Domain. 

 

 

However, his speed was limited within the domain, and he couldn’t catch up with Yang Chen’s 

speed at all. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen’s advantages were completely displayed. The last time he fought Heifeng 

Mingjiang, his Space-Time Dao Intent was almost restricted, but this time was different, for he 
could freely use his Space-Time Dao Intent! 

 

 

Moreover, the Double Domain completely suppressed Heifeng Mingjiang, so Yang Chen could do 
whatever he wanted! 

 

 

"The Hand of the Big Golden Bell!" 

 

 

Yang Chen aimed at Heifeng Mingjiang and used the Double Hand of the Big Golden Bell. 

 

 

Heifeng Mingjiang clenched his teeth and swung his hand, releasing more crows to break Yang 

Chen’s move. 

 

 

However, soon, Yang Chen dodged again and attacked from the rear with the Hand of the Big 
Golden Bell. 

 

 

The Space-Time Dao Intent was fully utilized. 



 

 

Heifeng Mingjiang was limited in speed and was repeatedly hit by Yang Chen. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe watched, swallowing hard. Just a moment ago, Heifeng Mingjiang had not 
used his full strength against them, but now, he was showing his true abilities, yet he was still 

being pressed and attacked by Yang Chen alone? 
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Yang Chen’s fighting method was simple and straightforward. 

 

 

By using the advantage of Space-Time Dao Intent, Black Wind Ghost Marshal couldn’t do anything 
to him. 

 

 

Space-Time Dao Intent was the strongest and most rogue Dao Intent of this kind. 

 

 

Compared to the Space Dao Intent, he had more control over time. As long as he wanted, combined 
with the Domain of Earth, he could fully manipulate the Black Wind Ghost Marshal to be 
completely helpless against him. 

 

 

Even though the Dao Intent Inscriptions of Black Wind Ghost Marshal were more numerous than 

his own and had even broken the 30,000-point mark, facing Yang Chen head-on was still not a 
match for him. But as long as there was Space-Time Dao Intent, Yang Chen couldn’t be defeated as 
long as he wasn’t restrained by Mahayana Stage Experts or the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 



 

 

Now, cooperating with the Dual Domain, Yang Chen could display Space-Time Dao Intent at any 
time, freely shifting on the spot and fully exerting the benefits of Space-Time Dao Intent. 

 

 

Then, with the Hand of the Giant Golden Bell, he would launch surprise attacks on the Black Wind 

Ghost Marshal, forcing him to be in a passive state of being hit. 

 

 

From time to time, he appeared behind the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, striking with the Hand of 

the Giant Golden Bell. 

 

 

Although the Hand of the Giant Golden Bell couldn’t really do much to the Black Wind Ghost 

Marshal, continuing like this would still drive him to a mental breakdown. 

 

 

Once the Black Wind Ghost Marshal failed to defend himself, Yang Chen would seize the 
opportunity to strike. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal had already been pushed to his limit, with his entire body seemingly 
burning with anger. 

 

 

"Aaaaah!" Black Wind Ghost Marshal was already utterly enraged. 

 

 

He couldn’t touch Yang Chen at all now. Instead, he was being attacked by him from time to time. 
How could he not be angry? 



 

 

It was precisely because of this that Black Wind Ghost Marshal finally let out a surge of Ghost Qi, 
and his deep voice roared angrily, "Kid, I haven’t used this move in a long time. Only when your 

humans sent more than a dozen Mahayana Stage experts to besiege me did I use it. You are the 
first one among those of the same level to force me to use this move. Very well..." 

 

 

"I will let you see my strongest power." 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal was now completely forced into a corner, and as such, he wanted to 
reveal his trump cards and kill Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that Black Wind Ghost Marshal had not used his full strength, but he didn’t expect 
him to suddenly manifest such a terrifying power. 

 

 

This power seemed to be able to take people to Hell, to the Abyss, and to the Apocalypse. 

 

 

Feeling this, Yang Chen immediately struck out with a palm, using the Hand of the Giant Golden 
Bell to destroy the Black Wind Ghost Marshal before he could unleash his full strength. 

 

 

He slapped out an imprint like a golden bell, which directly bombarded the body of the Black Wind 
Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

However, it didn’t destroy Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s body as Yang Chen had imagined. Instead, 
after a flash of golden light, his Hand of the Giant Golden Bell was completely devoured by a group 

of crows. 



 

 

"Black Sky Ghost Emperor!" 

 

 

Only the angry roar of the Black Wind Ghost Marshal was heard. 

 

 

Then, a dark and emaciated old man emerged from his back. 

 

 

When Yang Chen saw this old man, his pupils shrank: "Luo?" 

 

 

His heart suddenly throbbed with fear because the ghastly old man that emerged from Black Wind 

Ghost Marshal’s back when he performed the Black Sky Ghost Emperor move was strikingly similar 
to ’Luo,’ the old man he had once encountered in the depths of Inheritance Five Palaces. 

 

 

However, he soon felt the difference between this ghastly old man and Luo, their temperament was 
different. Luo tended to be more peaceful, while this old man seemed like a yin soul from the 
depths of the apocalypse. 

 

 

"Yan?" With Yang Chen’s wisdom, he quickly thought of something. 

 

 

When Yanluo General was divided into two, one part was Yan, and the other was Luo. 

 

 



Yan and Luo were originally one person, so their appearances were naturally the same. Even 
though Luo was forced into the Spirit Realm, while Yan remained the king of the Netherworld, an 

extremely terrifying existence in the depths of the abyss. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know whether this person was Yan or not. 

 

 

Could Black Wind Ghost Marshal have summoned Yan? How terrifying would that be? 

 

 

But soon, Yang Chen realized that this was not Yan, but most likely a part of Yan’s power. Only 
Emperor-Rank Ghost Beings like the Black Wind Ghost Marshal would be qualified to use Yan’s 

power. 

 

 

Now, as the Ghastly Old Man appeared behind Black Wind Ghost Marshal, the overwhelming Ghost 
Qi completely turned into a huge crow, surrounding Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s body. 

 

 

A large number of black crows, with blood-red eyes, were terrifying to behold. 

 

 

This power, already brought fear to people’s hearts when it appeared. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe’s pupils shrank, their bodies stiffened, and they shivered uncontrollably. 

When this power was born, they had already felt an extreme terror coming from Black Wind Ghost 
Marshal. 

 

 

Now they finally knew how stupid it was for them to provoke Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 



 

 

Fortunately, Yang Chen appeared in time, otherwise, even if they had ten lives, it wouldn’t be 
enough. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s confrontation with them just now was just a trivial matter, his real 

power hadn’t been used yet. Now that he was dealing with Yang Chen, he finally revealed his 
trump card. 

 

 

This kind of power made them feel an overwhelming sense of powerlessness, realizing that their 
self-proclaimed genius and elite status meant they were no longer in the same dimension as Black 
Wind Ghost Marshal or Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen also felt a chill as he sensed the Black Sky Ghost Emperor state of the Black Wind Ghost 

Marshal. 

 

 

The emergence of ’Yan’s power alone was enough to dispel any thought of fighting. 

 

 

Yang Chen felt the same way, knowing that such a feeling was not good. He immediately released 
his Life and Death Dao Intent to surround himself. 

 

 

As soon as the Life and Death Dao Intent enveloped and protected him, the feeling of terror 

subsided greatly. 

 

 

"It seems that the Life and Death Dao Intent has a strong restraint effect on this power..." Yang 

Chen thought to himself. 



 

 

When Black Wind Ghost Marshal displayed the Black Sky Ghost Emperor state, his whole body was 
enveloped in black Qi. He sneered coldly, "Yang Chen, you are indeed extraordinary. I can’t believe 

that you can still stay calm under the Black Sky Ghost Emperor’s Qi as a Nirvana Stage 
practitioner. You are the first one. Hehe, the last time I displayed the Black Sky Ghost Emperor, 

those Mahayana Stage experts were so scared that they shivered in fear and forgot to escape." 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t answer but attempted to use his Dual Domain to suppress the Black Sky Ghost 

Emperor state of the Black Wind Ghost Marshal once more. 

 

 

However, what greeted him was a disdainful smile from the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

"Hehehe... Yang Chen, your domain is useless now." 

 

 

The Black Wind Ghost Marshal sneered, and then the ghastly old man behind him, wielding the 
Crow’s Staff, swung at Yang Chen. 

 

 

A large number of crows raged within the domain. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s Domain struggled to suppress the power, making him red-faced, gritting his teeth, but 
eventually failed, and his Domain shattered with three "pop" sounds, like a broken mirror, 

dissolving completely. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen’s pupils contract and his face filled with horror. 



 

 

It was the first time that his Domain of Earth had been shattered on the spot! 
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Now that the Double Earth Domain had been broken, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal under the 

influence of the Black Sky Ghost Emperor’s state charged directly towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen wasn’t afraid at all. No matter how terrifying the current state of the Black Wind Ghost 

Marshal was, as long as he dodged, he could still protect himself without any problem. 

 

 

With the Spacetime Dao Intent unfolding, Yang Chen’s figure disappeared without leaving any 
trace. 

 

 

The Black Wind Ghost Marshal wouldn’t let him go so easily. As Yang Chen’s Spacetime Dao Intent 
unfolded, the Ghastly Old Man behind him waved his magic staff, causing a large number of crows 

to spread around the surrounding space, rendering Yang Chen’s Spacetime Dao Intent ineffective in 
an instant. 

 

 

As soon as Yang Chen appeared, the crows would appear and bite him, their speed as swift as 
lightning. 

 

 

The attack of the crows in this state was vigorous and almost unstoppable. 

 

 



Moreover, Yang Chen saw that when the Ghastly Old Man summoned by the Black Wind Ghost 
Marshal waved his magic staff, a large number of crows would orderly merge with the power of 

Dao Intent Inscriptions within the area, making it difficult for him to hide or escape. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s main body naturally had no problem, but his Tribulation Divine Body was caught off 
guard when it flickered, and was quickly surrounded and torn apart by the crows, turning into Dao 
Intent energy and returning to Yang Chen’s body. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but let out a sigh of relief. The Black Wind Ghost Marshal in 
this state was indeed a bit terrifying. 

 

 

Although his Tribulation Divine Body could also display his full strength, in the end, he had to 

divide his attention to control both bodies, focusing primarily on controlling his main body, and 
only then controlling the Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

 

As a result, the Tribulation Divine Body didn’t have much attention to spare, and a mistake would 
lead to it being surrounded and destroyed by the crows on the spot. 

 

 

It would be time-consuming to summon the Tribulation Divine Body back again after it had fallen. 

 

 

Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai, watching the fight, were filled with fear and dread. 

 

 

How could the Black Wind Ghost Marshal be so strong... 

 

 



It was jaw-dropping that Yang Chen could singlehandedly fight against such a formidable demon. 

 

 

Yang Chen was now facing a dilemma as well. 

 

 

A large number of crows were spreading around the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, rendering his 
attack methods useless. If he wanted to fight the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, he would have to 
eliminate these numerous crows first. 

 

 

What shocked Yang Chen was... 

 

 

A crow silently appeared at the position where he had just teleported using his Spacetime Dao 
Intent. 

 

 

Then, the crow disappeared, and in its place appeared the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

As the Black Wind Ghost Marshal appeared, the Ghastly Old Man behind him suddenly pointed his 
Crow Staff. 

 

 

Yang Chen reacted quickly and instantly dodged away. Despite this, a huge crack appeared in the 
space, and a barren wasteland stretched for tens of thousands of feet after a rumbling sound. This 

scene was terrifying. 

 

 



This was still under the condition that the spatial rules of the Southern Realm were stricter than 
those of the Spirit Realm and had been reshaped by many powerful experts. Even then, a vast area 

was laid waste by a single blow, which was truly horrifying. 

 

 

All those who were caught in this strike, including those at the Nirvana Stage and even the Great 
Ascension Stage, were wiped out and annihilated in an instant. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils constricted at the sight of this attack. He knew clearly. 

 

 

It was fortunate that his Tribulation Divine Body had fallen earlier, allowing him to focus all his 

attention on his main body. Otherwise, he might not have dodged that attack just now. 

 

 

If he hadn’t dodged, he would have surely perished, without a doubt. 

 

 

Sweat fell from Yang Chen’s forehead as he felt the difficulty of this battle. The Emperor-level 

Ghost Marshal was truly terrifying. The power of ’Yan,’ the Ghastly Old Man he summoned, was as 
if he had used a Companion Spirit Beast. 

 

 

"This Black Wind Ghost Marshal, under the influence of the Black Sky Ghost Emperor’s state, can 
switch places with crows at any time..." 

 

 

Yang Chen recalled the scene from just now. 

 

 



Could the Black Wind Ghost Marshal switch positions with crows at any time? What kind of 
technique was that? 

 

 

It might have something to do with the Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

After all, up till now, he didn’t have a clear understanding of the opponent’s Dao Intent. With over 
30,000 Dao Intents, his knowledge of the opponent’s techniques was scarce. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen appeared in the distance.Just as he landed, he was targeted by a large number of 
crows... 

 

 

"Hehe, Yang Chen, all you know is how to run." The cruel voice of Black Wind Ghost Marshal 

sounded. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t answer. 

 

 

Because Black Wind Ghost Marshal was already swooping towards him again. 

 

 

Similarly, he and the crows switched positions, appearing like lightning, faster than any speed. 

 

 

As he chose, a Crow Magic Staff appeared, and then, the space ahead became void! 

 

 



But Yang Chen still managed to dodge quickly. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen was also stuck in a stalemate. It was difficult for him to defeat Black Wind Ghost 
Marshal head-on, but if he couldn’t win, it would still be easy for him to leave. 

 

 

But his task was to delay the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, how could he leave? 

 

 

He could only move around to avoid Black Wind Ghost Marshal from hurting more powerful 
experts. 

 

 

However, at his most troubled moment, 

 

 

A voice appeared in his mind! 

 

 

"Yang Chen, retreat first. Your task of delaying has been completed. Black Wind Ghost Marshal 

won’t be able to wreak havoc in this state for long." 

 

 

The person who transmitted the message was none other than Yun Qi Tian Zun. 

 

 

Upon receiving the message, Yang Chen finally breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 



Indeed, Black Wind Ghost Marshal couldn’t wreak havoc in this state for long, and his task was 
completed. 

 

 

He didn’t say anything more, glanced at Black Wind Ghost Marshal, and slowly said, "Black Wind 

Ghost Marshal, I’m afraid I’ll have to disappoint you. I’ll take a step back first!" 

 

 

As the thought fell, Yang Chen leaped forward and reappeared beside Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe. 

 

 

This caused a slight surprise for both of them. 

 

 

"Go!" 

 

 

Yang Chen manipulated the Space-Time Dao Intent and led the two away from the spot. 

 

 

Watching Yang Chen leave, Black Wind Ghost Marshal was now on the verge of collapse, his nerves 

at their breaking point, completely engulfed by fiery anger, burning! 

 

 

"Ahhhh!" 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal roared out. 

 

 



How could he not be furious? 

 

 

This was the second time. Among his peers, when had the Black Wind Ghost Marshal not been able 
to kill someone? Yang Chen was the first, and the only one. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, I swear to kill you." Black Wind Ghost Marshal was furious. 

 

 

Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai couldn’t fully understand Yang Chen’s methods. With just a flicker, they 
were no longer at their original location but had appeared far away. 

 

 

After a few more flickers, they unexpectedly arrived back 
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Unfortunately, the last move that Black Wind Ghost Marshal performed, Black Sky Ghost Emperor, 

was too powerful. He couldn’t rest easy, so he called Yang Chen back. 

 

 

But thankfully, his judgment was right, and Black Wind Ghost Marshal could not maintain that 

state for long. Seeing Yang Chen escape, he was afraid of being targeted by other powerful ones 
and reluctantly retreated. 

 

 

For humans, this didn’t result in much loss, and the outcome was not much different from the 
previous plan. 



 

 

The only surprise was the existence of Yang Chen. 

 

 

Now that he thought about it, Yunqi Tianzun felt very relieved and said to Daoming Tianzun 
without hesitation, "Daoming Tianzun, you seemed to deny Yang Chen’s ability before, but now, is 

it Yang Chen’s strength that is insufficient or your judgment that is wrong?" 

 

 

Hearing Yunqi Tianzun’s words, Daoming Tianzun felt like his chest was burning with rage, only 

replying with "infuriated". 

 

 

Yang Chen’s performance was a slap in his face. 

 

 

Now when Yunqi Tianzun brought it up, how could he refute? The facts were far better than his 

rebuttal. 

 

 

He turned all his words into a cold snort and left with a stiff sleeve, not staying any longer. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe also felt embarrassed. Their attitude towards Yang Chen before wasn’t 

friendly either, but Yang Chen’s actions had slapped them in the face. 

 

 

However, unlike Daoming Tianzun, Yang Chen had saved their lives after all, and their minds were 

not so narrow. 

 

 



Yunqi Tianzun had no good feelings for Daoming Tianzun. Seeing him leave, he laughed carefreely, 
feeling delighted. 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun was also there. Now when she looked at Yang Chen, she saw him as a treasure. 

She never expected Yang Chen to be so powerful. 

 

 

Calling Yang Chen back before was also one of her ideas. Yang Chen was so outstanding that it was 

best to call him back immediately and not let him take any more risks. 

 

 

Yang Chen, you have made great contributions this time, and I will report your merits to the 

higher-ups," Linghua Tianzun smiled. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen had no interest in these merits, and said with a serious expression: "Linghua 
Senior, I’m not sure about the matter of Reincarnation Scripture..." 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun could see that Yang Chen was very interested in the Reincarnation Scripture. 

 

 

She could understand, after all, this Dao technique was of great importance to Yang Chen. 

 

 

She spoke softly, "I have already reported this matter to King Yueyin. Yang Chen, don’t worry. The 

first wave of attacks will stop soon, and the King-level powerhouses will call all the cultivators 
back, regroup and assess the damage. After a rest, they will attack again. Once the attack dies 
down, I will take you to see King Yueyin. By then, I think King Yueyin will have time for you, and 

she should be able to see you in time." 

 

 



Hearing this, Yang Chen nodded. He didn’t know when the attack would slow down, but he could 
only wait. 

 

 

But who would have thought that his luck would be so good. 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun had just finished speaking when she suddenly paused, seemingly receiving some 
sound transmission, and then chuckled, "Yang Chen, your luck is really good. King Yueyin has 

already issued an order for the Boundless Stage experts of all sects to stop the attack and return. 
This matter will be handled by the other Boundless Stage experts of my Three Flowers Sect. I will 
take you to see King Yueyin." 

 

 

Yang Chen expressed his joy, "This is really great, thank you, Ling Hua Senior." 

 

 

"It’s nothing," Linghua Tianzun chuckled and said, "Let’s go." 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Linghua Tianzun led the way, and Yang Chen followed Linghua 
Tianzun. 

 

 

It didn’t take long for Linghua Tianzun to lead Yang Chen to find King Yueyin. 

 

 

King Yueyin was resting in a rear palace. When Yang Chen and Linghua Tianzun came to pay their 
respects, they could see a hint of paleness on her face. 

 

 



This made Yang Chen secretly judge that King Yueyin might have suffered some injuries in this 
battle. 

 

 

It wasn’t easy for these King-level Powerhouses. 

 

 

Now that he saw King Yueyin, Yang Chen didn’t say anything else, he just directly greeted, "Junior 
pays his respects to Senior King Yueyin." 

 

 

King Yueyin maintained her usual cold and arrogant expression, showing no emotional 
fluctuations. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen arrive, she calmly said, "I heard from Linghua earlier that you have completed 

the task of Sea Dragon Ghost General?" 

 

 

"That’s right," Yang Chen respectfully said, "This is the Sea Dragon Ghost General’s Ghost Core." 

 

 

King Yueyin didn’t bother to confirm it. For her, Linghua Tianzun’s confirmation was enough. 

 

 

"Since I promised you, I won’t go back on my word. Now that you have dealt with the Sea Dragon 
Ghost General, the Reincarnation Scripture is yours. I have already prepared a copy for you, so take 

it." King Yueyin spoke calmly. 

 

 

As the words ended, she waved her hand, and a light sphere appeared in Yang Chen’s hands. 



 

 

Yang Chen knew very well that this was the Reincarnation Scripture, and his face showed joy. This 
was something he had been longing for a long time. With the Reincarnation Scripture, his strength 

would definitely increase significantly. 

 

 

"Okay, now that you have the Reincarnation Scripture, you can leave," King Yueyin waved her little 
hand. 

 

 

Naturally, Yang Chen didn’t stay any longer and left with Linghua Tianzun. 

 

 

After leaving with Linghua Tianzun, Yang Chen didn’t linger. He couldn’t wait to take a look at the 

amazing Reincarnation Scripture and had no more to say with Linghua Tianzun. He made an 
excuse and left. 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun knew Yang Chen’s thoughts very well and didn’t expose him, letting Yang Chen 
return. 

 

 

As Yang Chen returned, he saw many cultivators returning on the way. It was just as Linghua 
Tianzun had said, the battle had subsided, many cultivators had returned, and the first wave of the 

Holy War had come to an end. The war between the entire Southern Realm and the Extreme Yin 
Land had come to an end, waiting for the second wave to begin. 

 

 

Wherever Yang Chen went, he had the posture of a small celebrity, attracting many people’s 
discussions. 

 

 



However, compared to the beginning, there were far fewer negative comments this time, and most 
of them were words of praise. After all, every person had witnessed Yang Chen’s performance, and 

there was nothing more to pick on. 

 

 

Yang Chen casually found a place to stay, calming his mind for a moment and composing himself. 
Finally, with trembling hands, he grabbed the light sphere of Reincarnation Scripture, entered it 
with his divine sense, and began to view the incredible Reincarnation Scripture. 

 

 

As his divine sense entered, the first thing Yang Chen saw was a huge world... 

 

 

In this world, there was life and death, sorrow, fleeting time, and much more, as if the birth, aging, 
sickness, and death of a large world were all unfolding before Yang Chen’s eyes. 

 

 

Yang Chen thought silently, "Is this Reincarnation Scripture showing me this at the beginning, 
telling me that this is Reincarnation?" 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t figure it out. 

 

 

Only after the scene passed did the true essence of Reincarnation Scripture reveal itself... 
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Upon looking, Yang Chen immersed himself in it and felt even more deeply about the power of the 
Reincarnation Scripture. 

 

 

Profound and deep! 

 

 

Yang Chen could only use these four words to describe it. 

 

 

Indeed, profound and deep! 

 

 

He spent half a day just looking at it and used this time to conduct a simple analysis of the 

Reincarnation Scripture. 

 

 

Where does the Reincarnation Scripture develop and utilize the Dao Intent of Life and Death? 

 

 

The most basic or introductory point is to separate the two Dao Intentions of Life and Death. 

 

 

The Dao Intent of Life is integrated into the left hand, and the Dao Intent of Death is integrated 
into the right hand. 

 

 

In this way, the left hand represents life, while the right hand represents death! 

 

 



Doing this is for better perfecting the two Dao Intentions of Life and Death. 

 

 

In fact, after Yang Chen had mastered the Life and Death Dao Intent, he did not take the concepts 
of Life and Death seriously. In his eyes, life and death were one and the same. 

 

 

But now, after being reminded by the Reincarnation Scripture, he realized it. 

 

 

Life and Death are two Dao Intentions. 

 

 

Previously, they were two things that merged into one, but in reality, they were still two. 

 

 

The Dao Intent Inscriptions are also two types. His Life and Death Dao Intent has more Life Dao 

Intent Inscriptions and fewer Death Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

Although the two have merged into the strongest Dao Intent, the Dao Intent Inscriptions are still 

divided into two parts. 

 

 

Entering this state, for Yang Chen, is not difficult as long as he controls the Life and Death Dao 

Intent. 

 

 

However, it also takes time. Now, the second wave of attacks could be organized at any moment, 
and Yang Chen doesn’t think he has that much time to separate Life and Death and seal them into 
his left and right hands. 



 

 

So he can only focus on choosing one to control. 

 

 

Nowadays, whether it is to start with sealing the Dao Intent Inscriptions in the hands or mastering 
more powerful methods after entering the Dao Techniques, he still needs to integrate certain 

materials in order to learn. 

 

 

Most of the Dao Techniques recorded in the Reincarnation Scripture cannot be learned by him now 

due to the lack of materials. 

 

 

The only one he can quickly master is a technique related to the Dao Intent of Death. 

 

 

This Dao Technique is called ’Deathly Silent Black Wind’. 

 

 

The Deathly Silent Black Wind is the wind of death, the wind of the Nine Netherworlds, the wind of 
the Netherworld. 

 

 

It is said that there is a wind in the Netherworld that can turn living beings into dead ones when it 

blows on them, destroying their bodies and their previous lives, and directly turning them into 
soul-like ghost creatures from the Netherworld. 

 

 

This wind is the Deathly Silent Black Wind! 

 

 



Yang Chen was not sure if the Deathly Silent Black Wind recorded in the Reincarnation Scripture 
was the same one rumored in the Netherworld, but it seemed decent enough. 

 

 

What was even more surprising was that. 

 

 

This Deathly Silent Black Wind was one of the techniques recorded in the Reincarnation Scripture, 
even the weakest one at that. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh. Now it seemed that the materials he had on him were only 
enough to cultivate the weakest one. 

 

 

However, integrating the Death Dao Intent into his right hand required some materials that he 

didn’t have. 

 

 

Left with no choice, Yang Chen had to leave and go to the marketplace to buy some. 

 

 

The area around this main battlefield had a large market. 

 

 

The entire Spirit King Sacred Area had a common marketplace called Cease-War Market, catering 
to the entire battlefield. 

 

 

The market was not inferior to what Yang Chen had seen in the southern region, and there were 
slightly more materials available there. 



 

 

According to Yang Chen’s guess, if he had the time to search, he should be able to collect the 
materials needed for the Spear Dao Intent as well. 

 

 

However, time was not enough, so Yang Chen could only focus on collecting materials for merging 

with the Death Dao Intent first. 

 

 

The materials required were not particularly rare, and Yang Chen collected them in a relatively 

short amount of time. 

 

 

Once the collection was completed, Yang Chen quickly returned, no dawdling, and began to 

cultivate eagerly. 

 

 

This cultivation took a full month... 

 

 

A month later, in front of the Extreme Yin Land, a large number of cultivators gathered like a black 

mass. High up in the sky, they formed a great army like a huge dragon or male lions. 

 

 

This great army was the second wave of attacks organized by the major Sacred Districts. 

 

 

This wave was even more ferocious than the previous one. 

 

 



However, these large numbers of powerful warriors gathered here from the major Sacred Districts 
were not in a hurry to start the battle because many king-level powerhouses did not immediately 

speak up. 

 

 

The reason why these king-level powerhouses are not in a hurry to speak now is that the 
Boundaryless-level powerhouses below are still discussing. 

 

 

"Why hasn’t Yang Chen come yet?" 

 

 

"Yeah, if he doesn’t come, who’s going to hold off the Black Wind Ghost Marshal? How can this be 

good? Without this, wouldn’t the Nirvana cultivators still be slaughtered?" 

 

 

"That’s true, Yang Chen must come. Otherwise, it won’t be possible. But we can’t just hang around 
waiting for him, can we? Are the thousands of army waiting for Yang Chen alone?" 

 

 

"You guys aren’t wrong, we have to wait for him alone. If he doesn’t come, no one can handle the 
Black Wind Ghost Marshal..." 

 

 

These Boundaryless Stage Experts talked helplessly, with nothing to do but wait for Yang Chen to 
arrive. 

 

 

However, that figure still showed no sign of turning up. 

 

 

... 



 

 

One month had passed, and Yang Chen still did not come out of his retreat. 

 

 

This left the Nirvana period cultivators waiting outside for Yang Chen with no solution. 

 

 

"Spirit Flower Venerate..." 

 

 

"Spirit Flower Venerate has arrived!" 

 

 

Many of the cultivators waiting for Yang Chen here felt like crying but still couldn’t get Yang Chen 

to come out. It was only now that the Spirit Flower Venerate appeared that some of the people 
found their backbone. 

 

 

Ling Hua Senior frowned, "Hasn’t Yang Chen come out yet?" 

 

 

"Yes, Ling Hua Senior, Yang Chen hasn’t come out yet," the others replied. 

 

 

Ling Hua Senior paced back and forth anxiously. 

 

 

She was well aware that Yang Chen was cultivating the Reincarnation Scripture, but even so, could 
a short period of cultivation make him much stronger? 



 

 

In her eyes, it was somewhat unrealistic to increase his strength significantly in such a short 
amount of time. 

 

 

It was this thought that led her to frown and say, "Time is running out. I have to interrupt his 

cultivation, otherwise, if no one can deal with the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, it will be a helpless 
situation." 

 

 

The other cultivators who heard this felt envious. 

 

 

They also wanted the treatment Yang Chen received, with everyone’s hearts focused on one 

person’s cultivation. 

 

 

It was not for anything else but because Yang Chen was capable of dealing with the Black Wind 
Ghost Marshal! 

 

 

Except for him, no one could do it, even face to face was impossible. Even the previously arrogant 
Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe had become much more honest now, not mentioning the matter of dealing 
with the Black Wind Ghost Marshal at all, as if meeting the Ghost Marshal had become a desperate 

mission. 

 

 

As Spirit Flower Venerate grew anxious, she wanted to interrupt Yang Chen’s retreat on the spot. 

 

 

But at this moment, a surge of Qi withdrew abruptly, then shot out suddenly. 



 

 

The entire space became gloomy and dead, abundant plants withered in an instant, a gust of wind 
swept by, making people shiver. Then, this gust of wind returned once again and merged back into 

the body of the man in the closed room. 
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"The effect of this Deathly Silent Black Wind is truly astonishing. It’s my first time controlling it, 

and I couldn’t control it completely, causing the flowers and trees around me to wither as it leaked 
out. Is this the power of death? It’s beyond my expectations." Yang Chen murmured. 

 

 

However, he soon showed a bitter smile. 

 

 

Such a slight leak just now would inevitably attract the attention of those around, and he would 
have to explain it later. 

 

 

Knowing that he couldn’t avoid it, Yang Chen stood up, pushed open the door, and appeared in 
everyone’s sight. 

 

 

Nowadays, seeing Yang Chen coming out, Linghua Tianzun and others couldn’t help but breathe a 
sigh of relief. 

 

 

As one of the key figures in this war, Yang Chen finally appeared. 



 

 

Although they could hardly believe it, the fact was that the Nirvana Stage cultivator before them 
had become an indispensable person in the battlefield. 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun gently said, "It seems that you have gained some achievements in cultivating the 

Reincarnation Scripture, Yang Chen, my friend. The flowers and trees that withered in an instant 
just now must have been caused by your new technique." 

 

 

"Linghua Senior indeed has keen eyes. Yes, that’s exactly it," Yang Chen replied respectfully. 

 

 

"Hehe, it’s a good thing that your strength has increased. The battlefield is waiting for you now." 

Linghua Tianzun smiled charmingly. 

 

 

Seeing Linghua Tianzun’s smile, which resembled a blooming flower, Yang Chen felt puzzled and 
asked, "What’s going on?" 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun gently explained, "After all, only you can delay the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. His 
impact on Nirvana Stage cultivators is too strong, and we cannot let him wreak havoc. So, it’s up to 
you to fight him and slow him down. That’s why our army has been hesitant to take action before 

your return." 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t realize how important he was. With a sigh, he couldn’t help but say, "You seniors 
truly overestimate me. But since my contribution is needed, I will not shirk my responsibility." 

 

 



"Now that we’ve settled this, let’s not waste any more time. I believe they’re getting impatient on 
the other side; let’s set off." Linghua Tianzun spoke softly. 

 

 

Without any hesitation, Yang Chen followed Linghua Tianzun. 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun led the way, and before long, they reached the core area of the battlefield. 

 

 

As they reached the airborne battlefield, there was a dense mass of people below. 

 

 

As Yang Chen passed by, people around were discussing, and many recognized him and exclaimed 

in admiration. 

 

 

Many male cultivators were proud of Yang Chen, and many female cultivators admired him. 

 

 

In a short time, Yang Chen came to the center of several Boundless Stage experts. 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun, Daoming Tianzun, and other representatives of the Boundless Stage experts were 
all present. Seeing Yang Chen arriving, Yunqi Tianzun smiled and said, "Yang Chen, you’re finally 

here." 

 

 

Yang Chen respectfully replied, "I apologize for making all the seniors wait." 

 

 



A few Celestial Experts nodded when they saw Yang Chen coming. 

 

 

Although they were impatient waiting before, when Yang Chen arrived, their faces all showed a 
few words like "it’s good that you’re here now" without saying much. 

 

 

Only Daoming Tianzun spoke firmly, "Yang Chen, you have quite the nerve, making us wait for 
you!" 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that Daoming Tianzun didn’t get along with him, so he just gave a cold smile and 
didn’t say much, knowing that Daoming Tianzun would undoubtedly target him. 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun slowly said, "Everyone has their time for closed-door cultivation, so there’s nothing 

wrong with it. Yang Chen, now that you’re here, I believe Linghua has already told you about your 
task. When the war begins, find the Black Wind Ghost Marshal and make sure to delay him. If you 
can hold him back, you don’t have to worry about the rest of the battlefield. Remember, you must 

restrain the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. Understand?" 

 

 

Yang Chen, hearing these words, understood the importance, "I understand." 

 

 

"In that case, let’s not waste any more time," Yunqi Tianzun quickly reported up. 

 

 

Upon hearing the sound transmission, the King-level powerhouses gave their permission and 
communicated further down. 

 

 



After receiving the permission from the King-level powerhouses, Yunqi Tianzun shouted fiercely, 
"Charge!" 

 

 

As the words were uttered, the human army launched their second wave of offensive towards the 

Extreme Yin Land with deafening and astonishing movements. Layer after layer, they stirred up 
turbulence. 

 

 

The Netherworld Ghosts of the Extreme Yin Land had already prepared. 

 

 

As the human army advanced, the Netherworld Ghosts also launched their counterattack in an 

orderly manner. 

 

 

The two armies clashed, and the battle began in an instant! 

 

 

As the war started, the shouts of killing were ceaseless, countless cultivators on both sides fell, and 

the same went for the Netherworld Ghosts of the Extreme Yin Land. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen was also among the crowd, beginning his task. 

 

 

To find the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

With his Divine Soul Realm, it wasn’t difficult for him to find the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. Soon, 
Yang Chen found that massive ghostly figure within the army. 



 

 

When he found the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, Yang Chen revealed his fighting intent. 

 

 

It seemed that the Black Wind Ghost Marshal had no intention of looking for anyone else. Upon 
entering the battlefield, he targeted Yang Chen first. 

 

 

They stared at each other from afar, neither making a move on other opponents, with only each 
other as enemies in their eyes. 

 

 

Indeed, apart from each other, they could not find worthy opponents among their peers. 

 

 

A crow quickly flew over and turned into the Black Wind Ghost Marshal! 

 

 

In just a moment, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal appeared within Yang Chen’s line of sight. 

 

 

The Black Wind Ghost Marshal had a cruel look and a cold tone as he stared at Yang Chen, his eyes 

unblinking. 

 

 

"Yang Chen!" the Black Wind Ghost Marshal said in a low voice. 

 

 

"Black Wind Ghost Marshal!" Yang Chen replied calmly. 



 

 

Cracking his neck, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal said, "To be honest, I never thought I would meet 
a worthy opponent among my peers, but you are an exception. Unfortunately, you’ve escaped from 

me several times during our previous battles. This time, I hope you won’t run away too early!" 

 

 

"Don’t worry, I won’t run away this time," Yang Chen said expressionlessly. 

 

 

The Black Wind Ghost Marshal narrowed his eyes. This should have been just a tough talk like his 

own, but he saw only confidence in Yang Chen’s eyes. 

 

 

Where did this confidence come from? 

 

 

For a moment, the Black Wind Ghost Marshal was lost in thought. 

 

 

However, he didn’t believe that Yang Chen could make any significant changes in such a short time. 

 

 

"Anyone can say that. I just hope that you won’t accidentally lose your life in my hands," the Black 
Wind Ghost Marshal brutally smiled, and then his Dao Intent Inscriptions suddenly expanded. 

 

 

A large number of crows flapped their wings, spreading around in all directions. 

 

 

"Black Wind Crows," The Black Wind Ghost Marshal released his signature technique. 



 

 

Yang Chen was not courteous either, and the Domain of Earth once again suppressed... 

 

 

The two met, and without much conversation, they brought out their true abilities straight away! 
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Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s Black Wind Crow. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s Domain of Earth. 

 

 

In an instant, the collision once again displayed different effects. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal was well aware that his Black Wind Crow would be suppressed by Yang 
Chen’s Domain of Earth, and he was already prepared to use his Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

 

However, before he could use it, Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s pupils suddenly shrank: "You have 
more Dao Intent Inscriptions." 

 

 

Yes! 



 

 

Upon close observation, he found that the number of Yang Chen’s Dao Intent Inscriptions had 
increased from more than 27,000 to 28,400. 

 

 

This increase shocked him tremendously. Although the number of Dao Intent Inscriptions still fell 

short of his own, it was undeniable that Yang Chen had made progress in such a short time since 
their last battle. How could this be? 

 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth curled up. 

 

 

Indeed, his Dao Intent Inscriptions had increased. 

 

 

However, he didn’t respond to Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s words. He displayed his Earth Dao 

Intent, exerting absolute suppression, and like a swamp, he directly bound and rendered Black 
Wind Ghost Marshal powerless to resist. 

 

 

28,400 Dao Intent Inscriptions provided more suppression than the previous more than 27,000 
Dao Intent Inscriptions, expanding the Domain of Earth. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal grunted and activated his Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t hesitate and activated his Tribulation Divine Body at the same time. 

 

 



"Black Sky Ghost Emperor!" Without any politeness, Black Wind Ghost Marshal released his Black 
Sky Ghost Emperor immediately. 

 

 

In an instant, the Ghost Qi surged, and a large crack appeared on his back. Following that, the 

Ghastly Old Man was born from his back, appearing within Yang Chen’s line of sight, causing the 
temperature of the entire space to suddenly become icy cold. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s expression became increasingly serious. He was very clear about the power of the 
Black Sky Ghost Emperor. During their last encounter, he had been completely suppressed without 
any means to counter it! 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal was straightforward as he knew very well that no matter what methods 

he had used previously, he couldn’t suppress Yang Chen. 

 

 

Only this move. 

 

 

Now, as the Black Sky Ghost Emperor appeared, Yang Chen’s Domain of Earth collapsed on the 
spot. 

 

 

Although Yang Chen’s Domain of Earth was much stronger than before, the result was still the 

same. When the Black Sky Ghost Emperor appeared, his Domain of Earth was instantly shattered. 

 

 

Unlike last time. 

 

 



Yang Chen and Black Wind Ghost Marshal were fighting within a thousand miles radius without 
any interference. 

 

 

It wasn’t that the two of them deliberately chose a secluded environment to fight, but the Extreme 

Yin Land and the humans on this side were both smart enough to avoid the two of them. 

 

 

They were well aware of how foolish it was to interfere in the clash between the two. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen stared intently at the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, who once again displayed his 
Black Sky Ghost Emperor state, his expression becoming extremely solemn. 

 

 

Now, the real battle begins. 

 

 

Once again, with the activation of the Black Sky Ghost Emperor, Black Wind Ghost Marshal 
revealed a cruel smile: "Yang Chen, facing this move, your only option is to run." 

 

 

Yang Chen knew very well that Black Wind Ghost Marshal was deliberately trying to provoke him. 
In his heart, he probably didn’t want Yang Chen to escape at all. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t think much of it. 

 

 

He said, "Even if I don’t run, you can’t do anything to me." 



 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal laughed wildly: "Yang Chen, you really don’t know what’s good for you 
until you see the coffin!" 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Black Wind Ghost Marshal disappeared on the spot. 

 

 

When he reappeared, he had switched places with a crow and appeared within Yang Chen’s line of 
sight. 

 

 

At the rear, the Ghastly Old Man immediately pointed his magic staff, and with that, a shockingly 
terrifying black blast wave spread for thousands of miles, annihilating everything in its path. 

 

 

Yang Chen dodged in time, before turning around and striking with The Hand of the Giant Golden 

Bell, which roared toward Black Wind Ghost Marshal! 

 

 

Immediately after, he combined the Tribulation Divine Body with the Double Earth Domain, 

imposing heavy pressure on Black Wind Ghost Marshal! 

 

 

However, the result made Yang Chen frown. 

 

 

Because as soon as the Domain of Earth started expanding, it was devoured by the crows 

surrounding Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s body, completely vanishing into nothing. 

 

 



Moreover, The Hand of the Giant Golden Bell hit the crow, having no effect. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal found out Yang Chen’s location and once again switched places with the 
crow, aiming directly at Yang Chen! 

 

 

Yang Chen had sharp reflexes. He barely focused on his Tribulation Divine Body and concentrated 
all his attention on his original body, always ready to dodge. 

 

 

Now, once again, he dodged in time, causing Black Wind Ghost Marshal to become slightly angry. 

 

 

"You see, I told you, when I use this move, your only option is to flee. Now, what methods do you 
have to deal with me? All your attacks seem so powerless." Black Wind Ghost Marshal sneered. 

 

 

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes as he looked at Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s provocation. 

 

 

To be honest, he didn’t want to use this new move he had recently gained control of. 

 

 

Because once he used it, his trump card would no longer be a trump card. 

 

 

But looking at the situation, it seemed that he had no choice but to use it against Black Wind Ghost 

Marshal. 

 

 



"So be it, I want to see the power of this move!" Yang Chen’s expression turned icy. 

 

 

Now, with his eyes locked, he calmly said, "Since you want me to confront you so badly, I’ll oblige." 

 

 

After saying this, Yang Chen raised his right hand. 

 

 

Left hand for Life, right hand for Death! 

 

 

He had only sealed his right hand, representing the power of death. 

 

 

Yang Chen was curious. 

 

 

He didn’t know if his Life and Death Dao Intent was effective against Netherworld Ghosts due to 
life or death. 

 

 

The Netherworld itself symbolized death, so would his death cause an even greater impact on the 
creatures of the Netherworld? 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know. 

 

 

Now, he had to show his methods and give it a try. 



 

 

"Hahaha, Yang Chen, you overestimate yourself." Black Wind Ghost Marshal appeared again, 
attacking once more. 

 

 

He was determined to keep chasing and attacking Yang Chen. Pursue, pursue, pursue! 

 

 

As long as he could land one hit, Yang Chen would die. He couldn’t kill Yang Chen through brute 
force, so he had to keep talking to him, hoping that Yang Chen would let his guard down, and then 

be killed in one blow. 

 

 

Unfortunately, Yang Chen had been on high alert. This time, he dodged nimbly once again. 

 

 

However, he didn’t dodge too far but instead appeared behind the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

The next moment, Yang Chen’s right hand swung down. 

 

 

"Daring to get so close? You’re seeking death!" Black Wind Ghost Marshal turned around to swing 
the Ghastly Old Man on his back for an attack. 

 

 

But at that moment, he suddenly heard four words. 

 

 

"Deathly Silent Black Wind..." 



 

 

Immediately after, a feeling of fear and coldness surged from the depths of his heart. Black Wind 
Ghost Marshal looked up and only saw a black gale coming from an unknown location. 

 

 

When he saw the gale, Black Wind Ghost Marshal recalled the fear he felt in the most primitive and 

early stages of his existence as Yin souls... 

 

 

It was a feeling that he could be destroyed at any moment. 

 

 

"How... how is this possible?" Black Wind Ghost Marshal was shocked. "Is this the Deathly Silent 
Black Wind of our Netherworld?" 

 

 

He subconsciously struck a blow and slapped out all the power of his Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

"Break it!" 
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Black Wind Ghost Marshal unleashed all his strength, something he wouldn’t normally do, but just 

now, fear welled up in his heart, so he couldn’t help but do it. 

 

 



Because he knew clearly that if he didn’t do so, he would die! 

 

 

The power from Lord Yan must be able to dissolve Yang Chen’s attack! 

 

 

Yang Chen is also extremely tense right now, not daring to slack, as he maintains the Deathly Silent 
Black Wind, along with various Dao Intent Inscriptions, all sent out. 

 

 

With a wave of his right hand, a gust of black wind howled, attacking with full force. 

 

 

He didn’t know whether it would be effective or not, because the power used by Black Wind Ghost 

Marshal was the power of ’Yan’! 

 

 

But soon, Yang Chen revealed a smile. 

 

 

Using one’s own strength is often more reliable than borrowing the strength of others! 

 

 

That’s how it is right now! 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal wished that his own methods could win, but only a moment later, his 
once unstoppable and even capable of forcing Yang Chen into a corner approach, just like that, 

dissipated. 

 

 



Immediately after, a gust of black wind, like a blade, pierced towards his body! 

 

 

This howling black wind, looking at Black Wind Ghost Marshal in shock, immediately swaps 
positions with the crow. 

 

 

When the swap was done, only then did the Black Wind Ghost Marshal barely dodge this gust of 
black wind! 

 

 

"How is it possible?" 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s pupils contracted as he spoke in horror, "You, how can you use the 
power of our Netherworld?" 

 

 

"You’re mistaken, what I’m using is the power of life and death!" Yang Chen said expressionlessly. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s heart trembled, he felt fear, terror. He knew that if he was hit by the 
Deathly Silent Black Wind, he would die, utterly die. 

 

 

This also confirmed to Yang Chen that ghosts of the Netherworld also feared death. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t figure it out before, but now he understood. 

 

 



Humans, because they have life energy around them, can resist death, but ghosts don’t have life 
energy, and when death permeates, they have no immunity! 

 

 

Knowing all this, Yang Chen now had confidence to fight Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

He gently waved his right hand. 

 

 

Then, the power from the right hand transformed into the Deathly Silent Black Wind, rushing 
towards Black Wind Ghost Marshal once more. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal had now become the one escaping, but compared to Yang Chen, his 
escape was filled with fear, apprehension, and panic. 

 

 

He swapped places with the crow, and when the crow collided with Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent 
Black Wind, it instantly turned to dust! 

 

 

The power was much stronger than that of the Hand of the Giant Golden Bell... 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal is now forced to a dead end, completely suppressed by Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen saw that Black Wind Ghost Marshal could switch places with the crows at any time, 
dodge his attack, and felt no tension at all, but rather just smiled lightly. 



 

 

The Tribulation Divine Body was still there. 

 

 

And unlike Black Wind Ghost Marshal. 

 

 

The Tribulation Divine Body of Black Wind Ghost Marshal could not replicate the original body or 
use the Black Sky Ghost Emperor or even summon the power of ’Yan’ again. 

 

 

Dao Techniques Inscriptions could be replicated, but the power of Yan was unique. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind was different, being replicable by the Tribulation 
Divine Body. 

 

 

Now Yang Chen and the Tribulation Divine Body stood in two different positions at the same time, 
with Deathly Silent Black Wind aiming at Black Wind Ghost Marshal and whistling towards him. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal could only flee in panic, but Yang Chen remained calm and said 
indifferently, "Black Wind Ghost Marshal, death is everywhere!" 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal swapped places with the crow once again. 

 

 

However, just as he finished swapping, a gust of wind had already blown over. 



 

 

"How could it be so fast!" Black Wind Ghost Marshal was shocked, his eyes full of panic. 

 

 

He instinctively used his back to block, then the Ghastly Old Man on his back turned into thick, 
green water after being struck by the Deathly Silent Black Wind... 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal barely survived, and he was scared! 

 

 

Was the Black Sky Ghost Emperor cracked? 

 

 

He truly had no means anymore. 

 

 

Why, why could someone at the same level among humans defeat him? Why? 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal fled in haste, and he didn’t want to fight Yang Chen anymore, as this 
guy was definitely the bane of ghost creatures! 

 

 

However, wanting to escape? 

 

 

It’s not that easy. 



 

 

Yang Chen’s eyes locked on Black Wind Ghost Marshal, controlling the Deathly Silent Black Wind, 
with the Tribulation Divine Body on the other side, both sides jointly suppressing him. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal, there’s nowhere to run! 

 

 

When he was surrounded again, Black Wind Ghost Marshal roared in anger, "Yang Chen, don’t 
even think about killing me!" 

 

 

Following that, he suddenly swapped positions with a crow that had already fled far away. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind just now killed a crow, while Black Wind Ghost Marshal 
himself appeared in the position where the crow had just escaped, intending to flee. 

 

 

But just as he tried to escape, a black wind came from a distance... 

 

 

Silent... 

 

 

With no sound at all. 

 

 

The presence of Black Wind Ghost Marshal disappeared. 



 

 

Yang Chen muttered to himself, "I’ve said it before, death is everywhere... Black Wind Ghost 
Marshal dying at the hands of someone else’s black wind is quite ironic. It seems there really is 

fate in the dark!" 

 

 

After killing Black Wind Ghost Marshal, Yang Chen planned to quickly leave this place. 

 

 

He felt a little dizzy... 

 

 

"The Reincarnation Scripture has brought me many benefits. When I cultivated the Deathly Silent 
Black Wind and sealed the Death Path Intent, it raised my Dao Intent Inscriptions to 28,400. 

However, the Reincarnation Scripture also stated clearly that the best stage for any method of the 
Reincarnation Scripture to display is the Great Ascension Stage. When used at the Nirvana Stage, 

it’s easy to exceed one’s own ability to withstand the limit." 

 

 

Yang Chen took a deep breath, "This Deathly Silent Black Wind is indeed powerful, but just a 

moment of use and I already feel a bit overwhelmed!" 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen suppressed the exhaustion of his body and planned to 

leave the battlefield first. 

 

 

If other powerful ones appeared at this time, there would undoubtedly be an unfavorable outcome! 

 

 

But what he didn’t expect was... 



 

 

Whatever was feared... 

 

 

Came. 

 

 

Not long after Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s death... 

 

 

Suddenly, a cold voice was born from the void. 

 

 

"Black Wind Ghost Marshal is actually dead, actually, actually dead! Kid, you... you dare to kill an 

Emperor-level Ghost Marshal of our Netherworld!!" 

 

 

As soon as the words fell, a huge ghost face appeared in the air. 

 

 

When the ghost face formed, a dense ghost Qi rose around it, a great force of laws seemed to come 
down from the vault of heaven, making Yang Chen’s body immediately tense and suppressed. 

 

 

"Boundless Stage Experts!" 

 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank. 



 

 

And not just that, a Boundless Stage Expert with the power of laws! 

 

 

"Die!" With the emergence of this massive ghost face, the powerful Power of Laws, from above 
Yang Chen’s head, fiercely came down like a tide. 

 

 

Yang Chen never expected that the Black Wind Ghost Marshal would be so precious to the 
Netherworld that he had just killed, and yet an expert with the power of laws in the Boundless 

Stage would be born right away! 
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He was almost completely immobilized by the terrifying force of this enormous realmless ghost 

creature. 

 

 

But Yang Chen knew very clearly. 

 

 

If he continued to be immobilized like this, his only fate would be death. 

 

 

The power of laws had already descended, and he had no time to think anymore. 

 

 



Yang Chen gritted his teeth and suddenly spread out all of his Dao Intent inscriptions. He freed 
himself from the suppression of the Realmless Stage expert and instantly used the Space-Time Dao 

Intent, making a sudden retreat! 

 

 

This made the Limitless Ghost slightly stunned, uttering a surprised sound, seemingly admiring 
Yang Chen’s ability to break free from its oppressive power. 

 

 

"No wonder you could kill Black Wind, I didn’t expect the Southern Realm to have a Nirvana Stage 
expert like you. In that case, this seat has even more reason to kill you!" This huge ghost face 
angrily scolded. 

 

 

Yang Chen was currently retreating with the help of Space-Time Dao Intent, his eyes fixed on the 

massive ghost face, deep in thought. 

 

 

This huge ghost face was clearly not its true body but some sort of Legal Body! 

 

 

However, even being a Legal Body, it could still use the power of laws. The only thing that 
surprised Yang Chen was which Realmless Stage expert had sent it out. 

 

 

By reason, the Boundless Stage experts should not have had the time to concern themselves with 

him. Even if they did, they would not have arrived right after Black Wind’s death. 

 

 

Judging by this ghost face, it should not be the Boundaryless Ghost Venerable of the Extreme Yin 

Land but seemed to have come out of thin air. It was as if there were some prohibitions within 
Black Wind Ghost Marshal’s body, and as soon as he died, this Realmless Ghost Face would appear! 



 

 

Of course, he had no time to think about all this now. 

 

 

Time was of the essence. 

 

 

When Yang Chen used the Space-Time Dao Intent for the first time, he immediately used it for a 
second time, planning to escape from this place. 

 

 

However, just as Yang Chen was about to leap forward for the second time, he suddenly felt 
barriers forming around him, closing off his escape route. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank, and he exclaimed in a low voice: "Not good." 

 

 

He felt a chill down his spine as the huge ghost face reacted so quickly to completely cut off his 
retreat. 

 

 

The giant ghost face sneered: "Kid... Space-Time Dao Intent, almost let you slip away. Not bad, 
very impressive, but now, you have to die." 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at the huge ghost face and suddenly had a bad premonition. 

 

 

Even an expert at the Realmless Stage shouldn’t give him such a terrifying pressure. 



 

 

Could this ghost face be... 

 

 

A King-level powerhouse? 

 

 

Without giving him time to think, an incredibly powerful force of laws came crashing down from 
above again. 

 

 

Yang Chen wanted to move, but a vast amount of power of the laws had already invisibly 
surrounded him, as if he was trapped in a closed space. 

 

 

He could no longer move at all. Although these law powers didn’t have any offensive power, they 
possessed an extremely terrifying oppressive force. 

 

 

He could only protect himself with Dao Intent inscriptions in order to remain conscious under this 
compression. 

 

 

Even so, he could collapse at any moment. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that as long as he had hope, he had to endure. 

 

 

Once he collapsed, it would be entirely over for him. 



 

 

But for now, the only outcome seemed to be eradication by the force of laws. 

 

 

"Not good." Yang Chen had already realized that something was wrong, but he had no way to turn 
the situation around. 

 

 

Could it be... 

 

 

He was destined to fall here. 

 

 

A chill ran down Yang Chen’s spine, and his heart was filled with extreme tension! 

 

 

In an instant, the force of laws was about to engulf him completely. 

 

 

At the moment when Yang Chen was filled with despair, another wave of power swept in, 
enveloping his entire body. 

 

 

"A Ghost King of the Netherworld, huh? For its Legal Body to appear here, even so, it’s time for you 

to be destroyed." 

 

 

Yang Chen heard a crisp voice like that of a melodious oriole. 



 

 

Upon hearing this voice, Yang Chen knew that he was saved. 

 

 

With his weakening consciousness, he opened his eyes and saw a petite figure which was none 
other than King of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

By this time, Yang Chen had already been pushed to his limit, completely falling into the arms of 
King of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

He knew nothing of what happened afterward. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Not long after, in the depths of the distant Netherworld! 

 

 

A large number of ghostly howls echoed from afar, as many homeless yin souls and ghost creatures 

drifted aimlessly. However, within the Dark and Gloomy Castle in this deep pit, there was not a 
single ghost creature that dared to come close. 

 

 

Inside the castle sat a ghastly old man. 

 

 

If Yang Chen were here, he would have recognized who this ghastly old man was... 



 

 

This ghastly old man was identical to the one summoned behind Black Wind Ghost Marshal and 
was none other than the legendary Elder Yan. 

 

 

By Yan’s side sat an enormous ghost creature whose face was identical to that of the ghost face 

that had just tried to kill Yang Chen. 

 

 

This ghost face now had its eyes closed and seemed to be doing something. 

 

 

Yan remained silent, seemingly waiting for the ghost face’s response. 

 

 

After a long time, the ghost face finally opened its eyes and let out a long breath: "Lord Yan, my 
Legal Body failed to kill the murderer; I was stopped by a king-level human expert." 

 

 

"No matter, it’s fate that Black Wind had to face this calamity. I told him that he should avoid it 
rather than confront it. Some calamities cannot be overcome." Yan expressionlessly said, 

"Speaking of which, I am quite curious about who killed Black Wind. According to reason, Black 
Wind would not have exposed himself to the Realmless experts, and most of the Great Stage 
experts would have been unable to deal with him!" 

 

 

"It was a human genius in the Nirvana Stage, possessing the Space-Time Dao Intent!" the ghost 

face informed. 

 

 

"Space-Time Dao Intent... the strongest Dao Intent, interesting. The humans of the Southern Realm 

actually possess the strongest Dao Intent. No matter what, Black Wind’s death should not be in 



vain. Heavenly Extinction, lead Seven Stars to handle this matter." Yan said: "Go to Southern 
Realm and kill that kid." 

 

 

"Lord Yan, shouldn’t I be enough to go there alone? What’s the point of bringing Seven Stars, he’s 

only at the Great Ascension level..." Yan hesitated to say: "And he’s your direct disciple, wouldn’t it 
expose him to danger among humans?" 

 

 

"Hehe, Seven Stars needs some training. The emergence of such a genius in the Southern Realm is 
a surprise, and I need to pay more attention to it. It is just right for Seven Stars to go there and 
gain experience." Yan stated. 

 

 

Hearing Yan’s decision, Heavenly Extinction Ghost King nodded: "Subordinate understands and 

will set off for the Southern Realm immediately." 

 

 

"Be careful not to attract the attention of the other planes. All major planes monitor the 

movements of any King-level powerhouse very strictly. If they find out that you’re going to the 
Southern Realm, it will cause an imbalance among the King-level powerhouses, and it’s bound to 
create some troubles." Yan advised. 

 

 

Heavenly Extinction Ghost King certainly understood: "Lord Yan, you can rest assured." 

 

 

"Hmm, I do trust you to handle things..." Yan said bluntly: "If possible, bring that kid back alive, 
I’m very interested in his Space-Time Dao Intent!" 
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Half a month later... 

 

 

In a hall dedicated to caring for the wounded in the rear, several elderly-looking Dan Medical 
alchemists sat next to a young man, taking his pulse and sighing after a while. 

 

 

The young man lying in bed was none other than Yang Chen. 

 

 

"Venerate Spirit Flower... We have tried our best. It’s not a problem for our young friend Yang 
Chen to wake up, but the injuries inside his body were caused by a Ghost King level powerhouse. 
The Ghost Qi has penetrated deep into his body, making it extremely difficult to resolve. It’s not 

something that alchemists of our level can handle," said a few alchemists with bitter smiles, 
looking at the Spirit Flower Venerate in front of them. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate was guarding Yang Chen’s side. 

 

 

She came here immediately after returning from the front line battlefield, as Yang Chen was quite 
important to the Three Flowers Sect. 

 

 

Now hearing the results from the Dan Medical alchemists, Venerate Spirit Flower’s face was cold: 
"What use are you Dan Medical alchemists? We provide for you daily, but you are of no use when it 
matters most." 



 

 

With bitter expressions, the alchemists said awkwardly, "Venerate Spirit Flower, if it was Ghost 
Venerable-level Ghost Qi, we would have some ways to deal with it, but we have never heard of 

this Ghost King-level Ghost Qi. We have some understanding of Netherworld Ghost Qi, Undead 
Ghost Qi, and even Nether King Ghost Qi, but we have never seen this Ghost Qi. We have no way to 

deal with it at all." 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate was extremely frustrated, thinking about how to deal with Yang Chen’s 

injuries now. In her impatience, she said coldly, "Forget it, I know I can’t rely on you. Get out of 
here." 

 

 

However, just as her voice trailed off, a sudden cough sounded. 

 

 

This made Spirit Flower Venerate slightly happy, as it was Yang Chen who suddenly woke up. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate’s face showed joy. 

 

 

The other Dan Medical alchemists also breathed a sigh of relief: "Oh, our young friend Yang Chen 
woke up." 

 

 

Yang Chen was indeed gradually regaining consciousness now. He felt a jolt throughout his body 

and a pain hit him. He forced himself to endure the pain, opened his eyes, and found himself lying 
flat in a room with Spirit Flower Venerate and a few strangers nearby. 

 

 

With a puzzled look on his face, Yang Chen asked, "Senior Ling Hua, where am I now?" 



 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate looked both happy and worried. She said with a bitter smile, "You are now 
resting at the rear of the battlefield. On that day, you killed the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, which 

shocked many people and caused the Ghost Kings of the entire Extreme Yin Land to stir. Numerous 
Ghost Venerables and Ghost King Powerhouses wanted to kill you. Fortunately, King Yueyin 

reacted quickly and brought you back quickly, or you would have lost your life." 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t expect that his act of killing the Black Wind Ghost Marshal would cause such 

turmoil. 

 

 

With a bitter smile, he said, "It seems that I have caused trouble for all the seniors." 

 

 

"How can that be? Killing the Black Wind Ghost Marshal is a great thing. All King-level 

Powerhouses want to reward you now. This is a great contribution, so just wait for the rewards," 
Spirit Flower Venerate said with a charming smile, her face filled with appreciation and 
satisfaction. 

 

 

Any Elder would be satisfied with such a promising junior by their side, wouldn’t they? 

 

 

As Yang Chen gradually sat up, he felt some discomfort in his body, but he couldn’t tell why. Seeing 
the concerned look on Venerate Spirit Flower’s face, he couldn’t help but say, "It’s really 

troublesome to have Senior Ling Hua guarding me like this." 

 

 

"It’s nothing. I just came back from the front line and came to see you after taking a short break. I 

didn’t expect you to wake up so soon," Venerate Spirit Flower smiled brightly. 

 

 



Yang Chen then looked around, puzzled: "By the way, who are these people?" 

 

 

"These are the Dan Medical alchemists I invited." As Venerate Spirit Flower said this, she began to 
feel somewhat frustrated. 

 

 

"Dan Medical alchemists?" Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel confused. Looking at them now, they 
indeed appeared to have some resemblance to Dan Medical alchemists. 

 

 

Venerate Spirit Flower nodded gently: "Yes, that’s correct." 

 

 

After saying this, she showed a helpless smile. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, I’ll be honest with you. Although Senior King Yueyin saved you in time, the Ghost 
King’s Legal Body that appeared out of thin air still injured you with its Ghost King-level Ghost Qi. 
Your injury is unable to heal and there is a terrifying Ghost Qi inside that cannot be eradicated. 

However, you don’t need to worry, I will find a way to get the best Dan Medical alchemists to treat 
you," Venerate Spirit Flower explained. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen finally understood. 

 

 

No wonder he had always felt uncomfortable but couldn’t find the source of the problem. 

 

 

Now taking a closer look, he finally understood what was going on. 



 

 

"Here!" 

 

 

Yang Chen just noticed there was a shocking, earthworm-like wound on his arm. 

 

 

"Was it inflicted at the moment when Senior King Yueyin saved me?" Yang Chen thought to 
himself, not remembering anything about it. 

 

 

He could see now that there was a large amount of Ghost Qi rising from the wound. With his 
experience, he could easily tell that this Ghost Qi was not the Netherworld Ghost Qi or Undead 
Ghost Qi he had seen before, not even the Nether King Ghost Qi he understood to be the most 

advanced level. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, don’t worry. Our Three Flowers Sect will help you resolve this injury sooner or later," 
Spirit Flower Venerate said gently, fearing that Yang Chen would worry. 

 

 

Little did she know that Yang Chen was not worried at all in his heart. 

 

 

What is he? 

 

 

He is a Dan Medical alchemist. 

 

 



Yang Chen has always had absolute confidence in his Way of Alchemy level. He could tell that this 
Ghost Qi was very difficult to resolve, otherwise, it wouldn’t have caused such a bitter expression 

on the faces of the Dan Medical alchemists. Still, he showed no anxiety and said with a simple 
smile, "Senior Ling Hua, there’s no need to trouble yourself to find Dan Medical alchemists." 

 

 

"Why?" Spirit Flower Venerate was astonished. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know how to explain it, but he had to tell the truth: "Well, the fact is, I have 
dabbled a little in Alchemy myself. I will find a way to deal with this injury myself and won’t need 
the help of other Dan Medical friends." 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate wouldn’t easily believe in Yang Chen’s abilities in Alchemy and thought he 

had just dabbled in it. She scolded, "How can that be? Yang Chen, my friend, this injury is so 
serious that even high-level alchemists find it difficult to handle. How can you handle it?" 

 

 

"Yeah, this injury can’t be treated by ordinary means," 

 

 

"We Dan Medical alchemists don’t have a solution." The alchemists all spoke up. Did Yang Chen 

really think it was that easy to heal this injury? Where would that leave their dignity? 

 

 

Yang Chen was secretly amused. 

 

 

He knew what these alchemists were thinking. In fact, the Ghost Qi was indeed a bit complex, but 

he did have a way to unravel it. 

 

 



However, it was pointless to argue about it now. Yang Chen could only say respectfully, "I see. 
Thank you for your concern, Senior Ling Hua." 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate said, "Yang Chen, you shouldn’t go to the battlefield now that you’re 

injured. No matter what the outcome of the battlefield is, it has nothing to do with you. Just stay at 
home and recover from your injuries. Don’t move around carelessly. Got it?" 
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Don’t move around? 

 

 

How is that possible? 

 

 

Yang Chen could not trust other Dan Medical doctors, so for him, relying on his own means to deal 
with this injury was the most reliable. 

 

 

However, on the surface, he still handled it quite well and calmly responded, "I really appreciate 
the help of Senior Linghua." 

 

 

Linghua Tianzun naturally did his best for Yang Chen and said, "It’s nothing, it’s what I should do." 

 

 

Next, Linghua Tianzun instructed Yang Chen on some matters, most of which were to keep Yang 
Chen from acting recklessly. 



 

 

At the moment, Yang Chen is a popular person for the Three Flowers Sect, and even for the entire 
battlefield. 

 

 

Black Wind Ghost Marshal and Emperor-level Ghost General were both killed by Yang Chen, do you 

know what this concept means? It’s terrifying just to think about. 

 

 

If time is divided into an era of one million years. 

 

 

Then, if you were to rate geniuses, Yang Chen could even be called an unparalleled genius that is 
difficult to be born within an epoch... 

 

 

For the Three Flowers Sect, the value of this is simply immeasurable. 

 

 

After Linghua Tianzun and the other Dan Medical doctors left, they were still discussing how 
strange Yang Chen’s condition was. 

 

 

"It’s so unlucky to encounter such a level of ghost qi." 

 

 

"But it’s strange, given that this ghost qi is inside this young man’s body, this young friend Yang 
Chen shouldn’t be dead, but he shouldn’t be so lively either. It’s not that difficult to deal with, but 

he could still wake up unscathed and look so good. It’s really amazing." 

 

 



"You and I had the same thought. I was also wondering about this issue. What’s going on..." 

 

 

"Who knows, maybe it’s because Yang Chen, my friend, is very lucky." 

 

 

As these Dan Medical doctors discussed and left with Linghua Tianzun, several beautiful Nirvana 
Stage female cultivators were left to wait outside personally. 

 

 

Although the strength of these Nirvana Stage female cultivators is not impressive, with only a few 
thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, using them as maids and servants here is still quite extravagant, 
showing the importance Linghua Tianzun places on this. 

 

 

Yang Chen was now sitting in the room, carefully examining his injury. 

 

 

"This Ghost King really does have an extraordinary move. It’s incredible how he managed to hurt 
me without any feeling or fluctuations," Yang Chen muttered to himself, recalling his battle with 

the Ghost Face and still feeling shocked. 

 

 

If the King of Joyful Sound had arrived a little later, he probably would be dead by now. 

 

 

He really needs to find a chance to thank the other party properly. Yang Chen never owes anyone 

any favors. 

 

 

While Musing on this, Yang Chen began to stare intently at the Ghost Qi. 



 

 

His divine sense locked on to it and scanned it... 

 

 

"This Yin Qi is even heavier than the King of Hell Ghost Qi. It seems that it is a higher level of 
Ghost Qi." Yang Chen thought to himself: "To solve it, I will need a few Extremely Firm and Yang 

materials, and a few elixirs that can stabilize the Ghost Qi. Otherwise, the extremely firm and yang 
material may cause more severe damage to the wound." 

 

 

In terms of his understanding of various diseases, his Dan Medical knowledge might not be as good 
as other doctors, but his analytical skills were top-notch. 

 

 

Looking at the Ghost Qi right now, Yang Chen began to make his own judgment. 

 

 

"It’s not going to be easy to stabilize this Ghost Qi..." Yang Chen really had no clue. 

 

 

This Ghost Qi was quite powerful, Ghost King level Ghost Qi, and a never-seen-before Ghost Qi. 

There was no way to deal with it, and suppressing such Ghost Qi was as difficult as reaching the 
sky. 

 

 

"Eh, that’s right..."Yang Chen suddenly thought of something. 

 

 

"My Deathly Silent Black Wind can make the Black Wind Ghost Marshal feel great fear, and the 
Nether King Ghost Qi is useless under my technique. I wonder if this Deathly Silent Black Wind has 
some effect on this Ghost Qi." 



 

 

As Yang Chen thought about it, he immediately released his Deathly Silent Black Wind. 

 

 

Then, he suddenly injected it into the injury on his arm. 

 

 

The next moment, the rolling black smoke gushed out of his arm quickly. 

 

 

Yang Chen only felt a tearing and burning pain, and after that, he retracted the Deathly Silent Black 

Wind. 

 

 

At this point, Yang Chen’s face was full of joy, and he laughed, "That’s great!" 

 

 

With the Deathly Silent Black Wind suppressing it, the Ghost Qi in his arm actually became stable, 

and there was no obstruction at all. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen even more delighted: "My Deathly Silent Black Wind has such an effect on 

this Ghost Qi. It seems that netherworld ghosts are indeed more afraid of death than living beings." 

 

 

It just so happened that his right arm was injured. 

 

 

If it were anywhere else, he might not be in a better condition now, 



 

 

The Death Path Intent sealed in his right arm directly stabilized the Ghost Qi, so that after he was 
injured, there was no issue at all. 

 

 

This could be considered a blessing in disguise. 

 

 

Now that the Ghost Qi is suppressed, it won’t be difficult to resolve it later on. Just find a few 
materials. 

 

 

Just as he was thinking about it, several beautiful Nirvana Stage female cultivators pushed open 
the door, looked at Yang Chen with admiration, and said softly, "Young Master Yang Chen, is there 

anything you need us to do?" 

 

 

Yang Chen was just about to go out, and when he saw these two female cultivators coming in, he 
said, "I’m planning to go out for a bit." 

 

 

Hearing Yang Chen say this, the two female cultivators looked at each other and then responded 
seriously, "Young Master Yang Chen, that’s not possible. Spirit Flower Venerate has instructed us 
that you cannot go out until your injuries have healed." 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at the two female cultivators blocking him from going out, and he felt both 

amused and helpless. 

 

 

He was just going to recover from his injuries now. 



 

 

But that’s fine. 

 

 

He thought that even if he told them, they probably wouldn’t believe him, so he said, "Alright then, 
ladies, please help me find a few materials. I’ve written down the materials clearly on this list. This 

is my token, and you can use the merit points on it for the material purchase." 

 

 

Hearing that Yang Chen had a request, the two female cultivators were very happy, and helping 

Yang Chen was something they hoped for in their hearts. 

 

 

Although they had been alive for many years, they held admiration for brilliant and heroic figures 

like Yang Chen. 

 

 

Now that they took down the list and token given by Yang Chen, they all nodded in agreement, "No 
problem, Young Master Yang Chen. Leave it to us. You can give us any instructions you have, 
without going to the trouble yourself!" 

 

 

"I understand." Yang Chen didn’t feel embarrassed to bring up going out since they were being so 
thoughtful. 

 

 

The two female cultivators quickly left to help Yang Chen prepare the materials. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen sat down cross-legged and began to plan his next moves. 



 

 

Now, with his injuries, he actually had a lot of free time to do other things. 

 

 

"As for the Reincarnation Scripture, even if I cultivate it now, it won’t make much difference. It’s 
better to cultivate it after the Great Ascension Stage, so there’s no need to rush. And for the 

Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon, I’m also missing a few materials that I need to collect myself, 
so there’s no hurry either." 

 

 

As Yang Chen was thinking, he suddenly looked at the Ghost Qi on his right arm and thought of 
something: "That’s right, before I got the secret manual of Undead Ghost Qi, I can analyze the 
method to deal with Undead Ghost Qi with it... If I can analyze some results, it would be a 

breakthrough for the entire Southern Realm." 
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The people of the Netherworld were very smart. 

 

 

In fact, the ghostly yin spirits had many weaknesses; they not only feared extreme yang and 
rigidity, but also feared extreme yin and death. 

 

 

So when they cultivated the Undead Ghost Qi, they used eighteen thousand Extreme Yang creatures 

and stored them in the depths of their spirit bodies, thus achieving a balance of yin and yang, 
making it difficult for ordinary people to break through. 

 

 



This was also the reason why even these ghostly yin spirits, with the protection of Dao Intent 
Inscriptions on their bodies, needed to cultivate Ghost Qi. With Ghost Qi, they would have no 

weaknesses. 

 

 

However, this so-called lack of weaknesses was based on the effectiveness of the Ghost Qi. 

 

 

If the Ghost Qi could be broken, these ghostly yin spirits would not be so terrifying. 

 

 

Yang Chen fell into deep thought and began to ponder this issue. 

 

 

If he could break through the Undead Ghost Qi, it would be a huge breakthrough. 

 

 

For others, this would be impossible, but Yang Chen believed that he could do it. 

 

 

"To break through the Undead Ghost Qi, one must dissolve the eighteen thousand Extreme Yang 

creatures. Therefore, one must do the opposite. Yin and Yang restrain each other, so I need to use 
extremely strong yin items to dissolve these eighteen thousand Extreme Yang creatures. However, 
the problem lies in how to dissolve these eighteen thousand Extreme Yang creatures hidden deep 

within the Ghost Qi spirit body?" 

 

 

Yang Chen sunk into deep thought. 

 

 

The problem was right here. 



 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh out loud. If others knew that they had to rely 
on extremely strong yin methods to deal with ghostly yin spirits, they would probably laugh their 

heads off. 

 

 

But Yang Chen didn’t give up; he believed that his approach was feasible. 

 

 

With the secret manual of Undead Ghost Qi in hand, it was all too easy for him to respond. 

 

 

Yang Chen began to ponder deeply... 

 

 

However, after only one day, the two Nirvana stage female cultivators hurried back, having 
collected the materials Yang Chen needed. 

 

 

"Young Master Yang Chen, these are the materials you wanted." The two female cultivators 
returned with red faces, quite excited. 

 

 

Yang Chen received the materials with a faint smile, "Thank you both." 

 

 

"No trouble at all." The two female cultivators were eager to be courteous, as helping Yang Chen 
brought them great joy. Hearing Yang Chen’s thanks made them even happier. 

 

 



Yang Chen examined the materials and the token and found no issues. The efficiency of the two 
Nirvana Stage female cultivators was quite high. 

 

 

With that in mind, he smiled slightly, "Thank you both for your help. I’ll need you to collect 

another list of materials for me. I hope you can make one more trip." 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen took out a list of materials and handed it over. 

 

 

The two female cultivators didn’t know what Yang Chen wanted so many materials for, but since 
he needed them, they didn’t ask any further questions. Instead, they happily agreed, "No problem, 

just wait here, Young Master Yang." 

 

 

"Thank you," Yang Chen smiled. 

 

 

The two female cultivators took on the role of maids and immediately prepared the materials for 

Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen now settled down to heal his wounds properly in the rear area. 

 

 

The materials that the maids were asked to find again were the first batch of effective materials 

that he had come up with based on the Undead Ghost Qi’s effective theoretical countermeasures. 

 

 

He didn’t know if it would work, which is why he added the word "theory" to it. 



 

 

As for now, he should focus on recovering from his injuries first. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at the materials and began to refine elixirs. 

 

 

Using these materials to refine elixirs resulted in a new type of elixir, specifically designed to 
counter the Ghost King’s Ghost Qi. 

 

 

Yang Chen was fully focused and spent several double-hours refining the elixirs. 

 

 

During these double-hours, Yang Chen was meticulous in his work. 

 

 

The two female cultivators quickly found the materials and returned; this time, the materials Yang 

Chen wanted were not as numerous, so they returned quickly after collecting them. 

 

 

They had just returned to see the purple qi light emanating from the hall... 

 

 

"Is there an Immortal Grade Alchemist refining elixirs for Young Master Yang Chen?" 

 

 

"Could it be that Spirit Flower Venerate has invited a Dan Medical expert for Young Master Yang 
Chen?" 



 

 

"If it’s an Immortal Grade Dan Medical expert, then it would be great, as their elixirs are extremely 
rare and can surely heal Young Master Yang Chen. In that case, Young Master Yang Chen would be 

a nightmare for those ghostly yin spirits in the Extreme Yin Land once he set foot on the 
battlefield." 

 

 

"Indeed, Young Master Yang Chen is invincible in the Nirvana Stage. If he goes to battle once more, 
I don’t know how frightened those Nirvana Stage ghost creatures will be." 

 

 

As they discussed, their admiration for Yang Chen was evident. 

 

 

They were proud to be serving Yang Chen here, and when they talked about it outside, many of 
their fellow female cultivators were envious. 

 

 

They hurried into Yang Chen’s hall while talking. 

 

 

As soon as they stepped in, they were shocked to see that there was no alchemist in the hall, and 
that Yang Chen himself was the one creating the Purple Qi Light. 

 

 

What they saw was Yang Chen personally refining elixirs? 

 

 

"How... how is this possible!" 

 

 



The two female cultivators stared in disbelief, unable to believe what they saw. 

 

 

At this moment, Yang Chen’s final batch of elixirs was completed, and after a brief pause, he looked 
up to see the two female cultivators and smiled wryly. 

 

 

He knew that explaining this would be a bit complicated and could only gloss over the issue: "I 
have some accomplishments in alchemy myself, so please forgive my incompetence. Have you 

collected the materials?" 

 

 

"Yes, um..." The two female cultivators were startled and hurriedly said, "We have collected them." 

 

 

They hastily handed the materials to Yang Chen and, in a fluster, left with small quick steps. 

 

 

As they left, they marveled at each another in surprise, "I-I didn’t see it wrong, did I? That purple 
qi light just now was created by Young Master Yang Chen." 

 

 

"I thought my eyes were playing tricks on me." 

 

 

"Young Master Yang Chen is really unbelievable..." 

 

 

Yang Chen watched the two female cultivators’ surprised reactions and felt a bit helpless. 

 

 



Although the exposure of the purple qi light was beyond his control, he didn’t take it to heart. First, 
he took the refined elixirs and consumed them. 

 

 

The medicinal effect slowly spread. 

 

 

According to his estimates, it would take about half a month for the effect to fully spread. Half a 
month later, he would probably be about 50% recovered, and by then, most of his strength would 

have returned. 

 

 

If he wanted to fully recover, it would take an entire month. 

 

 

During this month, he had to properly heal his injuries in the rear area. 

 

 

Of course, there was still much he could do during this time of healing. 

 

 

For example, he could now study how to break the Undead Ghost Qi. 

 

 

After taking the elixirs, Yang Chen could fully devote himself to research. He focused intently and 

started to study carefully. 

 

 

He spent three days researching. 

 

 



The materials that the two female cultivators worked hard to find for him were all used up in the 
process. 

 

 

However, unfortunately, breaking the Undead Ghost Qi was no easy task. Although he used up all 

the materials, the result did not meet Yang Chen’s satisfaction so far. 
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Of course, Yang Chen knew that it would not be easy to break the Undead Ghost Qi in a short 
period of time. If his current set of materials didn’t work, he could try other materials. 

 

 

With that in mind, Yang Chen pondered in his mind, came up with a feasible set of materials, and 
called the two female cultivators over to prepare them. 

 

 

The two female cultivators hurriedly prepared, and in less than half a day, the materials were 

brought back to him. 

 

 

Yang Chen received the materials and entered the research state once again. 

 

 

Unfortunately, it was still a failure. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen frown and switch to another set of materials to try again. 



 

 

In the end, he had tried six different sets of materials, which kept the two female cultivators busy, 
and even Yang Chen felt a little embarrassed. 

 

 

Gradually, Yang Chen also realized. 

 

 

After trying six different materials without success, it could be seen that the failure was not related 
to the materials. 

 

 

The key should be something else... 

 

 

What is it? 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t say. 

 

 

The item he wanted to create in his mind was temporarily called Breaking Netherworld Sand, 

which in concept could completely dissolve the Undead Ghost Qi with a light blow. 

 

 

However, according to his calculations, the effect would be difficult to achieve by destroying the 
eighteenth thousand vital Extreme Yang creatures within the Undead Ghost Qi. 

 

 

"What exactly is missing..." 



 

 

Yang Chen pondered without a clue. 

 

 

As he thought carefully, suddenly, something struck him. 

 

 

"Right, how could I forget my most important ability? I can seal some of the power of my Deathly 
Silent Black Wind into it. As long as I seal the power of Deathly Silent Black Wind, the combination 
of its power and that of the Breaking Netherworld Sand will surely dissolve the Undead Ghost Qi in 

one breath." 

 

 

The more Yang Chen thought about it, the more reasonable it seemed. His Deathly Silent Black 

Wind was something the Netherworld Ghosts feared, and if it were incorporated into the Breaking 
Netherworld Sand, it would certainly have an effect. 

 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen used his mastery of spirit talismans to seal the Breaking Netherworld 
Sand and his Deathly Silent Black Wind into a spirit talisman. 

 

 

It took him half a month to do all of this. 

 

 

Over this half-month, Yang Chen finally created a Breaking Ming Talisman Scroll. 

 

 

"Originally, I planned to make the materials into Breaking Netherworld Sand, but, since I need to 
seal the power of my Deathly Silent Black Wind, I made it into Breaking Ming Talisman Scrolls 
instead," Yang Chen murmured. 



 

 

Looking at the Breaking Ming Talisman, Yang Chen nodded in satisfaction. 

 

 

However, he was not sure about the actual effect. 

 

 

"I’ll have to wait until I go to the battlefield in half a month to try it out," Yang Chen thought. 

 

 

He was supposed to recover for a month, but only half a month had passed, and his wounds had 

fully healed. 

 

 

However, his internal injuries had not yet healed. 

 

 

But Yang Chen couldn’t wait for half a month. 

 

 

With these thoughts, Yang Chen stood up and said, "Older Sisters, I would like to go out for a bit. I 
wonder if you two can accommodate me?" 

 

 

Hearing Yang Chen calling them "older sisters," the two female cultivators felt dizzy with delight. 

 

 

However, admiration and worship aside, the answers of the two female cultivators were very 
straightforward. 



 

 

"Young Master Yang Chen, we have promised Spirit Flower Venerate to take care of you here. Since 
your injuries have not fully healed and we haven’t found a Dan Medical practitioner yet, it’s better 

not to move around," the two female cultivators advised. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at the two female cultivators who were watching him closely, and said with a 
wry smile, "My injuries have mostly healed, and as you can see, my wounds have already closed." 

 

 

The two female cultivators looked unconsciously and saw that Yang Chen’s torn arm had 
completely healed. 

 

 

This surprised both Nirvana Stage female cultivators enormously. 

 

 

"Could it be... from the elixir you refined yourself at that time...?" the two female cultivators 
exclaimed in amazement. 

 

 

"That’s right," Yang Chen smiled. "Now can I go out?" 

 

 

How could the two female cultivators stop Yang Chen now? After all, he had already recovered, so 
they let him go. 

 

 

Without wasting any more time, Yang Chen left. 

 

 



He was heading to the Battlefield Market. 

 

 

Both the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon and the Reincarnation Scripture required a lot of 
materials for cultivation, and he had to make good use of the remaining fifteen days. 

 

 

In the Three Flowers Divine Region, the purchasing of materials was very limited, but it was 
different in the Battlefield Market. 

 

 

As soon as Yang Chen arrived, he found several of the materials he wanted without even trying. 

 

 

"Got it," Yang Chen muttered to himself with delight. 

 

 

He didn’t expect to find the materials he wanted so quickly. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t hesitate and began to use his merit points to make purchases. 

 

 

He had plenty of merit points, so he didn’t need to worry about running out. More than a million 
merit points were spent in just two double-hours, and he bought dozens of materials. 

 

 

Now he had all the materials needed for the entry-level cultivation of the Mysterious Wandering 

Body. 

 

 



Afterward, Yang Chen collected some more materials for later stages. Although he didn’t complete 
the collection, he got quite a few. 

 

 

What made Yang Chen laugh and cry was that his swift shopping spree had cost him hundreds of 

thousands of merit points. 

 

 

It was no wonder. 

 

 

Although he had plenty of merit points, there was never anyone who would spend them carelessly 
like him. No bargaining, indiscriminate purchases would naturally make his funds decrease 

quickly. 

 

 

This time, Yang Chen was smart and changed his appearance when shopping. 

 

 

However, even so, his deeds were still being talked about everywhere, with many people still 

singing his praises for killing the Black Wind Ghost Marshal and raising the morale of the human 
army. 

 

 

Yang Chen did not expect that his killing of the Black Wind Ghost Marshal would cause such a huge 
stir... 

 

 

He didn’t linger any longer. Since he had spent quite a few merit points, he had to stop and 
couldn’t afford to keep shopping. Moreover, after looking around just now, the remaining materials 

were all rare, and it would probably take more than a few rounds to find them all. 

 

 



Now, Yang Chen planned to go back and practice the ’Mysterious Wandering Body’ first. 

 

 

Just as Yang Chen was about to return... 

 

 

Far away on the front line of the battlefield, King of Joyful Sound returned to the exclusive resting 
place for the king-level powerhouses amidst war. 

 

 

Nowadays, King of Joyful Sound was sitting with her eyes closed, not moving at all. 

 

 

But soon, she opened her eyes. 

 

 

When her eyes opened, the originally indifferent and emotionless corners of her mouth suddenly 

lifted slightly. 

 

 

"It’s my turn to control again... The second wave of fighting is about to end. Hehehe, it’s time for 

me to meet my darling." 
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At the same time, Yang Chen had already collected the materials and returned to his residence to 

start cultivating the Mysterious Wandering Body. 



 

 

The cultivation method for the Mysterious Wandering Body was quite ancient, reminding Yang 
Chen of the Medicinal Bath Method he once practiced during the earliest period in the Great 

Wilderness. 

 

 

The cultivation of this Mysterious Wandering Body also utilized the Medicinal Bath. 

 

 

A large amount of materials were soaked in the bathtub. 

 

 

However, unlike ordinary medicinal baths, the one required for the Mysterious Wandering Body 
had to be filled with ’Golden Sun Holy Water’. 

 

 

Finding a large basin of Golden Sun Holy Water was quite difficult, and Yang Chen had to put in a 

lot of effort and spend many merit points to acquire it. 

 

 

Apart from that, solely possessing the Golden Sun Holy Water was not enough. 

 

 

In addition to incorporating other materials, the Golden Sun Holy Water had to undergo flame 

refining and burning to reach the level of ninety-nine yang, only then would it be considered 
perfected, providing the best immersion effects. 

 

 

The process of flame refining and burning wasn’t difficult; with Yang Chen’s comprehension of 
Flames’ Dao Intent and the Origin of Strange Fire he possessed, reaching the ’ninety-nine yang’ 
state for the Golden Sun Holy Water wasn’t challenging. 



 

 

After refining it for two days, the Golden Sun Holy Water had already met the requirements. 

 

 

Then, Yang Chen eagerly poured all the prepared materials into the bathtub. 

 

 

Upon completing the first step, the second step was to separate half of his Spear Dao Intent into 
the bathtub and rely on the medicinal bath to integrate it into his body, forging a unique 
Mysterious Wandering Body. 

 

 

Separating the Dao Intent Inscriptions wasn’t difficult; Yang Chen effortlessly accomplished it. 

 

 

After completing the preparations, Yang Chen immersed himself in the medicinal bath and began to 
enjoy the bath. 

 

 

However, it was clear that this bath was not an ordinary one. 

 

 

As soon as he entered it, Yang Chen felt an intense heat, as if countless tiny ants had crawled into 
his body, permeating every part of his skin and flesh. 

 

 

Gradually, his bones and blood began to heat up and burn, causing Yang Chen to gradually feel 
pain. 

 

 



"What a painful feeling..." Yang Chen muttered softly. 

 

 

He clenched his fists tightly, enduring the unbearable pain. 

 

 

This kind of pain was unbearable for ordinary people, but it was different for Yang Chen. He had 
an extraordinary mind, allowing him to persevere through the high-intensity pain and still 
maintain a calm and sober mind. 

 

 

Despite the pain, Yang Chen could feel his body changing clearly. 

 

 

Visible to the naked eye, Yang Chen’s skin began to peel off, layer by layer, transforming into new 
skin made of Dao Intent Inscriptions and medicinal bath materials, rebuilding his body. 

 

 

Following that, the Dao Intent Inscriptions penetrated deep into his flesh, and Yang Chen’s body 
became even more rejuvenated, becoming completely different from how it was at the beginning. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen was excited and thrilled, knowing that the Mysterious Wandering Body was 
starting to show results. 

 

 

The pain continued but lessened in intensity compared to when it first started. 

 

 

This wasn’t too difficult for Yang Chen; enduring it was relatively easy. 



 

 

After enduring it for more than an hour, Yang Chen’s entire body was transformed by the 
medicinal bath, and the Dao Intent Inscriptions were completely integrated into his body, never to 

be extracted again. 

 

 

This was a bit of a headache for Yang Chen. 

 

 

He had around four thousand strands of Spear Dao Intent, and he separated half of them into the 

Mysterious Wandering Body, totaling about two thousand strands. 

 

 

Although he had tempered the Mysterious Wandering Body, the Dao Intent Inscriptions could never 

be extracted and exhibited, so when facing enemies, he could only display the power of more than 
twenty-six thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

However, thinking about it, Yang Chen felt relieved. 

 

 

It was enough that he himself knew that he had over twenty-eight thousand Dao Intent 
Inscriptions; why care about what others thought? What did it matter how many Dao Intent 
Inscriptions were displayed when facing enemies, as long as one’s own strength was formidable? 

 

 

The further one cultivated the Mysterious Wandering Body, the stronger it would become. 

However, correspondingly, when displaying one’s power to the outside world, a portion of the Dao 
Intent Inscriptions would be missing. 

 

 

Moreover, the other half of the Spear Dao Intent wouldn’t be displayed as well. 



 

 

Ji Wuyi’s creation of the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon was quite conservative and 
innovative. His Spear Dao Intent would be divided into two directions. 

 

 

Half of it would be incorporated into the Mysterious Wandering Body, and the other half would be 

completely integrated into the Long Spear. 

 

 

This integration was different from normal Dao Intent Inscriptions merging with divine weapons. 

Normal Dao Intent Inscriptions merged with divine weapons by covering the weapon, and although 
separating them wouldn’t be easy, it could still be done. 

 

 

However, the integration in the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon was purely Spear Dao Intent. 

 

 

Moreover, once it was fully integrated with the Long Spear, it would never separate again, just like 
the Mysterious Wandering Body, with the Dao Intent Inscriptions being completely concealed 
within the Long Spear. 

 

 

Even if you say that you have these Dao Intent Inscriptions, you can’t show them. Unless observed 
by powerful ones, no one else would notice that there were hidden Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

This integration method, called the ’Melting Spear’, made the Long Spear part of the Mysterious 

Wandering Spear Canon. 

 

 



Although all the Dao Intent Inscriptions were hidden, their power was astonishing. According to 
Yang Chen’s estimation, once the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon was cultivated, his attack 

power would reach a terrifying level. 

 

 

"However, it’s a pity that the ’Melting Spear’ can’t be completed right now," Yang Chen scratched 
his head. 

 

 

It wasn’t that he didn’t want to, but there were conditions for the Melting Spear. 

 

 

What were the conditions? 

 

 

Once the Melting Spear was integrated, the Dao Intent Inscriptions would be permanently 

attached, meaning that even if he obtained a better Emperor Godly Spear in the future, it could 
never be replaced. 

 

 

Or in other words, after the Slaughter God Spear was integrated, it would never be able to evolve 
into a more powerful weapon. 

 

 

Therefore, the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon also warned that it was best to integrate an 
Emperor Divine Tool Long Spear. However, it was a pity that Emperor Divine Tool Long Spears 

were extremely hard to find, and even Ji Wuyi only integrated a King Godly Spear, the same as 
Yang Chen’s Slaughter God Spear. 

 

 

But Ji Wuyi had already suffered from this issue, so he deliberately warned his future successors 
about it in the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon. 



 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen placed great importance on it. 

 

 

Ji Wuyi, the creator, had suffered this setback, but he wouldn’t. 

 

 

"Only after the Melting Spear can one be qualified to cultivate any technique in the Mysterious 
Wandering Spear Canon; without the Melting Spear, even if one cultivates them, their power will 
be greatly reduced. It seems I need to find a way to quickly devour the Slaughter God Spear and 

turn it into an Emperor Godly Spear," Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

In an instant, Yang Chen had the desire to earn more Merit Points. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen left the medicinal bath and continued to cultivate the Mysterious Wandering 

Spear Canon during the remaining time. 

 

 

Just like that, as he had planned, in one month, his injuries had fully recovered... 
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After fully recovering, Yang Chen could no longer stay idle. 

 

 



Now that he had successfully begun cultivating the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon and 
learned the Breaking Ming Talisman, he was eager to try them on the battlefield! 

 

 

For this reason, Yang Chen informed the two female cultivators as soon as he recovered, leaving 

this place and heading directly to the battlefield. 

 

 

The two female cultivators couldn’t stop him even if they had wanted to; they could only let Yang 

Chen go. 

 

 

Before long, Yang Chen arrived at the battlefield. 

 

 

When he arrived, the battlefield was still chaotic and brutal. Numerous cultivators fell one after 

another, and the situation could only be described as cruel. 

 

 

Yang Chen sighed at the sight of the countless deaths of the human cultivators. 

 

 

This is war. 

 

 

Even though he had experienced it many times, witnessing this still caused his emotions to run 
deep. 

 

 

To protect their homeland, they had to fight like this. How could a better future be built without 
sacrifice? The Ghost Creatures of the Netherworld were the cause of all this, and the current 

situation was due to their invasion! 



 

 

Yang Chen clenched his teeth and wasted no more time, heading straight to the high altitude 
battlefield where Nirvana Stage and Mahayana Stage cultivators fought. 

 

 

His arrival was silent and unnoticed, with no one even aware that he had appeared on the scene. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t want anyone to know, either; he had always done things his own way, like a lone 
wolf! 

 

 

Now, as he arrived at the battlefield, his eyes were sharp as an eagle’s as he began to hunt for his 
prey. 

 

 

His target was no longer the Nirvana Stage experts, but the Mahayana Stage experts! 

 

 

However, he wouldn’t directly hunt Mahayana Stage experts, as doing so would attract the 
attention of numerous others. Although he had confidence in his own strength, he was unsure of 

his ability to handle three or five Mahayana Stage experts at once. 

 

 

To be honest, he wasn’t very clear about his own strength now. 

 

 

So his strategy was to kill a large number of Nirvana Stage Ghost Generals and force out the 

Mahayana Stage Ghost Venerables! 

 

 



With this in mind, Yang Chen began his onslaught. 

 

 

Kill! Kill! Kill! 

 

 

Wherever he went, not a single Netherworld Ghost General survived. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, over a dozen Netherworld Ghost Generals had died by his hand. Their lives 

were as insignificant as weeds, easily harvested by Yang Chen. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen return, many Nirvana Stage Experts were overjoyed. 

 

 

"It’s Yang Chen!" 

 

 

"Yang Chen has returned to the battlefield!" 

 

 

"Yang Chen is healed, this is great news." 

 

 

"Hahaha, Yang Chen is back on the battlefield!" 

 

 

Many Nirvana Stage cultivators could not hide their delight upon seeing Yang Chen’s return. They 

were well aware of what it meant for Yang Chen to return to the battlefield. 



 

 

Indeed, Yang Chen did not disappoint them! 

 

 

As soon as he engaged, he was a terror. One, ten, twenty, thirty! 

 

 

These Nirvana Stage Ghost Generals fell one by one, dying at his hands... 

 

 

Yang Chen was unstoppable. 

 

 

This terrifying fact left people speechless. Although the Netherworld Ghost Generals could be 

countered by the human experts, they generally had the upper hand, causing most Nirvana Stage 
experts great headaches. 

 

 

However, in Yang Chen’s hands, these Nirvana Stage Ghost Generals were no different from ants. 

 

 

The gap between them was frightening even though they were both at the Nirvana Stage! 

 

 

For Yang Chen, crushing these Nirvana Stage Ghost Generals had become dull and meaningless. 

 

 

Aside from Emperor-level Ghost Generals, even King-level Ghost Generals held no interest for him. 



 

 

Without a doubt, Yang Chen had become a nightmare for the Ghost Creatures of the Extreme Yin 
Land. 

 

 

Those King-level Ghost Generals, cherishing their feathers, cried out in alarm when they saw Yang 

Chen from afar. 

 

 

"Run, it’s the human named Yang Chen." 

 

 

"Ah, Yang Chen is back, run for your lives!" 

 

 

Only the smartest Netherworld Ghost Generals tried to flee when they saw Yang Chen, but even 
then, they couldn’t escape their fate! 

 

 

Finally, Yang Chen caught the attention of the Mahayana Stage experts! 

 

 

A Mahayana Stage expert suddenly descended from the sky, carrying an astonishing aura and 
oppressive energy. 

 

 

As he pressed down, his face revealed an expression of anger, and he roared in a low voice, "Yang 
Chen, let this Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable meet you!" 

 

 



When the conversation ended, he crushed down his Space-Time Dao Intent Inscriptions that were 
as heavy as a big mountain, trying to suppress Yang Chen. 

 

 

Seeing the Mahayana Stage expert, Yang Chen showed a joyful expression. 

 

 

"A Mahayana Stage expert with twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, interesting. No wonder 
you dare to confront me head-on!" Yang Chen said with a slight smile. 

 

 

There was indeed a difference in the strength of Mahayana Stage experts. 

 

 

Actually, just like the Nirvana Stage, the strength gap among Mahayana Stage experts was 
determined by their number of Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

However, unlike the Nirvana Stage, Mahayana Stage experts generally had higher numbers of Dao 
Intent Inscriptions due to their longer lives. A Mahayana Stage expert with twenty thousand Dao 

Intent Inscriptions was not rare, but not considered weak either. 

 

 

The appearance of this Mahayana Stage expert clearly indicated his confidence. 

 

 

But Yang Chen’s reaction was also swift. He easily dodged the attack with his Space-Time Dao 

Intent, moving to a distant location. 

 

 



As he dodged, Yang Chen looked down at the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable from the sky and 
smiled, "Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable, if I’m going to tell the truth, you really have some 

guts to come and mess with me." 

 

 

For Yang Chen, his words were true, but to the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable, they were 
infuriating enough to provoke any Mahayana Stage expert. 

 

 

The Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable, a Mahayana Stage expert with twenty thousand Dao 
Intent Inscriptions, was now being told he had great courage simply for daring to face Yang Chen? 

 

 

This was an incredible humiliation! 

 

 

"Kid surnamed Yang, don’t get too arrogant." Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable roared in anger, 
"Just die quietly." 

 

 

Yang Chen laughed, "It just so happens that I need a test subject. Seeing that you use Undead Ghost 
Qi, I might as well use you." 

 

 

What he intended to use was the Breaking Ming Talisman. 

 

 

Using the Breaking Ming Talisman on Ghost Commander level opponents had always been a waste 
of its potential. 

 

 



But now, with a Mahayana Stage opponent, using the Breaking Ming Talisman would be much more 
worthwhile. 

 

 

At the moment, the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable’s Ghost Qi soared, whistling towards Yang 

Chen, but Yang Chen deployed his Breaking Ming Talisman. 

 

 

"Break!" Yang Chen’s eyes sparkled. 

 

 

He appeared calm but was actually very nervous. 

 

 

After all, he wasn’t sure if the Breaking Ming Talisman would be effective. 

 

 

If it didn’t work, all his previous efforts would be in vain. No one could guarantee that a 
theoretically created item would be effective! 
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Yang Chen’s eyes stared unwaveringly, staring directly into the other’s gaze! 

 

 

Fortunately, the effect did not disappoint him. 

 

 



When the Breaking Ming Talisman unfolded, the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable had no idea 
what was happening. His ghost qi was shattered layer by layer the moment it touched the talisman. 

 

 

Immediately, the power emitted by the Breaking Ming Talisman penetrated directly into his spirit 

body, causing the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable’s body to tremble violently. 

 

 

After the tremor, the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable howled in pain, staring at his own spirit 

body and then at the now-disappeared ghost qi, his face turning pale. 

 

 

"What happened?" 

 

 

The Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable was shaken and tried to release his ghost qi again. 

 

 

However, when he attempted to do so, he found that his spirit body had been completely infiltrated 
and diffused by something unknown, making it impossible for him to release his proficient undead 

ghost qi again. 

 

 

With his pupils shrinking in shock, the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable questioned, "What 

exactly have you injected into my body? Why can’t I release my ghost qi?" 

 

 

Yang Chen raised the corner of his mouth and smiled faintly, "Who knows?" 

 

 

This truly enraged the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable, causing him to roar in fury, "Kid, I 

think you’re looking for death!" 



 

 

When the conversation ended, the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable charged towards Yang Chen 
on the spot. 

 

 

Yang Chen raised the corner of his mouth, "Without ghost qi, aren’t you the one seeking death by 

charging at me like this?" 

 

 

The spirit bodies of netherworld ghosts are actually quite fragile. 

 

 

However, after getting used to ghost qi for a long time, netherworld ghosts tend to forget this fact. 
Thus, the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable had the audacity to charge at Yang Chen without any 

ghost qi. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen shook his head slightly. 

 

 

Let him see just how vulnerable a ghost venerate without ghost qi can be. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s gaze locked on the target, raising his hand and using the attack form of the 

Thundering Trichotomy. 

 

 

Thunder and lightning represent the extreme yang and are the most detrimental to ghostly yin 

spirits. However, as their strength grows, the effectiveness against ghostly yin spirits with ghost qi 
is no longer as good as before. 



 

 

But now, without the protection of ghost qi, he wanted to see just how effective it would be against 
the ghost creatures. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled, unleashing thunder and lightning, and they thundered down! 

 

 

"Thunder Snake Bite!" shouted Yang Chen. 

 

 

The Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable immediately executed his Dao Intent Inscriptions, 
intending to launch an attack to counteract Yang Chen’s technique. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew that confronting the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable head-on would result in 
his Dao Intent Inscriptions being cracked. 

 

 

However, he had no intention of confronting him head-on. 

 

 

With a single feint, the next moment he appeared behind the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable. 

 

 

Afterwards, Yang Chen swiftly executed another Thunder Snake Bite with lightning speed. 

 

 

The lightning-like Thunder Snake Bite tore open and struck the Earthly Nightmare Ghost 

Venerable’s body. 



 

 

Without any ghost qi, the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable had no time to defend himself and 
was immediately hit by Yang Chen’s Thunder Snake Bite attack! 

 

 

The Thunder Snake Bite technique didn’t appear sophisticated, and the Earthly Nightmare Ghost 

Venerable didn’t take it seriously. He subconsciously thought that this kind of attack wouldn’t pose 
much danger to him. 

 

 

However, the result was shocking. 

 

 

The Thunder Snake Bite turned into an electric current, spreading rapidly through the body of the 

Earthly Nightmare Ghost Venerable. Then, it decomposed layer by layer, turning the Earthly 
Nightmare Ghost Venerable into nothingness. 

 

 

A Great Ascension stage expert vanished without a trace. 

 

 

Upon seeing this, a smile appeared at the corner of Yang Chen’s mouth.Just as he had guessed. 

 

 

In fact, the difference in defensive power between Great Ascension and Nirvana stage ghost 
creatures was just the difference in the strength of their Ghost Qi protection. 

 

 

This was somewhat similar to the divine power protection displayed by humans with different 
cultivation levels; Dao Intent Inscriptions were used for offense and could not be used to protect 
themselves all the time. 



 

 

Once the protective effect was gone, the defensive power of any expert was the same. 

 

 

Like the Great Ascension stage ghost in front of him, without the Ghost Qi protection, a single 
Thunder Snake Bite was enough to deal with it. 

 

 

This Earthly Nightmare Ghost Sovereign probably never thought that he would die so miserably. 

 

 

But unfortunately, he had no chance now. 

 

 

Yang Chen had enough understanding of the Breaking Ming Talisman in his hand now. 

 

 

"Next, there should be more Great Ascension stage ghost creatures paying attention to me," Yang 

Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

He actually hoped that more would come. 

 

 

Although he didn’t have many Breaking Ming Talismans, he intended to see how strong he was 

now. Anyway, if he couldn’t fight them, he could flee from the siege. 

 

 

Just as Yang Chen had expected, the death of the Earthly Nightmare Ghost Sovereign was a great 

loss for the group of Extreme Yin Land creatures. 



 

 

Yang Chen hadn’t been rampaging for long before three Great Ascension Ghost Sovereigns found 
him! 

 

 

"Yang Chen, you’ve finally shown up." 

 

 

"You actually killed Earthly Nightmare Ghost Sovereign. Today, you’ll also leave your life here." 

 

 

The few Ghost Sovereigns locked their gazes on Yang Chen, their expressions cold. 

 

 

Yang Chen found himself surrounded by three Ghost Venerable Powerhouses, but he didn’t show 
any fear. Instead, he smiled slightly. 

 

 

"I’ve been waiting for you for a long time," Yang Chen said. 

 

 

The three Ghost Sovereigns glanced at each other and glared, "Kid, since you’re seeking death, let 

the three of us fulfill your wish." 

 

 

"Hehe, if we kill Yang Chen, we’ll surely gain quite a few merit points." 

 

 

"This Yang Chen has come to us voluntarily, and it seems we have no reason not to kill him." 



 

 

When the conversation ended, the three Ghost Sovereigns surrounded Yang Chen on the spot. They 
unfolded their Dao Intent Inscriptions and prepared to attack and kill Yang Chen. 

 

 

At a glance, the cultivation levels of these three Great Ascension Period Ghost Sovereigns were not 

weak; two of them had approximately the same strength as Earthly Nightmare Ghost Sovereign, 
reaching Twenty Thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, and the other had reached Nineteen Thousand! 

 

 

All three Great Ascension Ghost Sovereigns were strong. 

 

 

The Dao Intent Inscriptions spread out instantly, causing Yang Chen to abandon the idea of using 

Space-Time Dao Intent. 

 

 

The surrounding space was locked down. 

 

 

"Hahaha, Yang Chen, do you still want to escape using Space-Time Dao Intent? Do you think we 

didn’t prepare in advance to deal with you? You don’t know how valuable you are to our Extreme 
Yin Land now. Even the Boundaryless Realm Ghost Venerables want your life!" The three Great 
Ascension Ghost Sovereigns sneered. 

 

 

When Yang Chen heard that even the Boundaryless Realm Ghost Venerables wanted his life, he was 

truly taken aback. 

 

 

He really had to be more careful, after all, he wasn’t afraid of Heavenly Venerate level experts, but 

he had to be cautious with Boundaryless-level experts. 



 

 

If he was lucky and encountered a Boundaryless expert who didn’t understand the laws, he might 
have a chance to escape. But if he encountered a Boundaryless expert who had already touched the 

power of laws, he would be completely finished. 

 

 

No one could guarantee that a Boundless Realm expert wouldn’t accidentally come to this place! 

 

 

Yang Chen’s face was frosty, but he soon recovered. 

 

 

The Boundaryless Ghost Venerable was not likely to come here so easily. He only needed to be 
more vigilant. As for the three Great Ascension Ghost Sovereigns in front of him, did they really 

think that trapping him with their spatial confinement technique would make them worry-free? 
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Then he could only say it was wishful thinking. 

 

 

So be it. 

 

 

After all, he hadn’t planned on escaping from this place but to confront these three Ghost 
Venerables directly. 

 

 



He still had several Breaking Ming Spirit Talismans in his hand, which allowed him to have the 
confidence to deal with the three Ghost Venerables at once thanks to these talisman scrolls. 

 

 

Previously, he didn’t know much about these Breaking Ming Talisman scrolls, so he didn’t dare to 

face too many Great Ascension Stages at once. 

 

 

But now that he understood them, it was like giving him trump cards. 

 

 

However, he didn’t intend to use the Breaking Ming Talisman scrolls now but to face these three 
Ghost Venerables head on and see how powerful he was! 

 

 

The three Great Ascension Ghost Venerables were completely unaware of what Yang Chen was 

thinking. 

 

 

To them, Yang Chen was already like a fat sheep ready to be slaughtered, and there was no way he 

could escape. 

 

 

With this in mind, the three Great Ascension Ghost Venerables each deployed their own tactics. 

 

 

"Kid, die!" 

 

 

These three Ghost Venerables took action as soon as they spoke. 



 

 

The Ghost Venerable on the far left suddenly took out a huge Scythe Artifact and slashed it towards 
Yang Chen. 

 

 

When the Divine Weapon came in a sudden attack, Yang Chen didn’t hesitate to unleash his deathly 

silent Black Wind, giving the most powerful counterattack. 

 

 

He went straight to using his strongest killer move! 

 

 

Yang Chen instantly unleashed a black wind, targeting the Ghost Venerable closest to him. 

 

 

This Ghost Venerable also targeted Yang Chen, intending to kill him with a sickle combined with 
Undead Ghost Qi and the power of Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

But soon, he felt a deadly danger suddenly approaching. 

 

 

"What is that!?" 

 

 

"Be careful!" 

 

 

The other two Ghost Venerables had already given warnings. 



 

 

Although they were far away, they had already sensed from a distance how terrifying the deathly 
silent Black Wind created by Yang Chen was. 

 

 

At least, it would make them feel an instinctual palpitation, fear, and dread. 

 

 

This Ghost Venerable also realized the danger and immediately tried to dodge. But unfortunately, 
Yang Chen’s deathly silent Black Wind had swiftly descended upon him. 

 

 

"Ah!" 

 

 

The Ghost Venerable screamed on the spot, and then layer upon layer of his Ghost Qi was cut open 
like tofu. The deathly silent black wind hit him, and his whole body was thrown into a state of 

weakness, his Qi weakened instantaneously, and his Dao Intent Inscriptions disappeared! 

 

 

"I, I!" 

 

 

This Ghost Venerable looked at his own spirit body and found that it had been severely damaged. 

Although he had not died yet, he had no more fighting power left, and a light attack would likely 
render him completely unable to fight. 

 

 

The other two Ghost Venerables saw their companion become like this after just one blow of the 
Black Wind, and they quickly retreated in fear, taking two steps back. 



 

 

"There’s something wrong with this black wind, and we must not get hit!" The two Ghost 
Venerables hurriedly retreated without rescuing their companion. 

 

 

"Save me, save me!" The hit Ghost Venerable roared, wanting to be rescued by his two companions. 

 

 

But unfortunately, the two Ghost Venerables had no intention of saving him at all. 

 

 

Yang Chen would not give them the chance to rescue again, so the deathly silent Black Wind blew 
through the battlefield again, killing the Ghost Venerable completely. 

 

 

After killing one Ghost Venerable, Yang Chen once again summoned the deathly silent black wind, 
aiming at the remaining two Ghost Venerables. 

 

 

However, it is always slightly difficult to succeed the second time after succeeding the first time. 

 

 

Just now, the deathly silent black wind might have instantly killed a Ghost Venerable, with 
excellent results, but it was only because it caught him off guard. They had no idea he had such a 

move, and now they were a little scared to see a Ghost Venerable fall like this. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s methods were so terrifying... 

 

 



Now that Yang Chen was using the deathly silent black wind again to chase them down, these two 
Great Ascension Stages ran extraordinarily fast. 

 

 

If he was only dealing with one, it would not be difficult, and with the speed of his black wind, he 

could easily take them down. 

 

 

But two Great Ascension Stages working together perfectly, one entangling with his deathly silent 

black wind while another attacking him directly. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen quietly admire the intelligence of these two Great Ascension Stages. 

 

 

His deathly silent black wind was indeed powerful, but it consumed a tremendous amount of Dao 

Intent power. 

 

 

Controlling two streams of it to deal with two enemies was doable, but he probably wouldn’t be 

able to use it again soon. This was one of his most potent powers, so how could he use it all here? 

 

 

Yang Chen waved his hand, redirecting the force he had just used to kill the other Ghost Venerable 

to deal with the one in front of him. 

 

 

His maneuver was extremely flexible, and the deathly silent black wind quickly returned to help 
him defeat this Ghost Venerable in front of him. 

 

 



However, this Ghost Venerable’s response was equally swift, sneering, "Kid, do you think the same 
trick will work twice?" 

 

 

The deathly silent black wind was indeed swift, even faster than his speed. 

 

 

But he can guarantee that the black wind would not stop him before he kills Yang Chen. 

 

 

The Ghost Venerable suddenly emitted a ball of Ghost Qi, which immediately merged with his Dao 
Intent Inscriptions, giving life to two ghost faces out of thin air. 

 

 

As the two ghost faces appeared, one spewed fire while the other spewed water. The fire and water 
then came tumbling towards Yang Chen. As they churned, they gave birth to layers of acid, rolling 

and sweeping forward. 

 

 

"Kid, die under my acid!" The Ghost Venerable laughed wildly. 

 

 

At this moment, Yang Chen took out the Slaughter God Spear. 

 

 

Compared to the wild laughter, the Slaughter God Spear was not inferior to anyone, laughing even 
more sinisterly and rebelliously. 

 

 

Yang Chen held the Slaughter God Spear, and suddenly disappeared from the spot, reappearing 
instances later with a grip, a flash of light burst out like a swift thunderbolt. 



 

 

Immediately, the phantom of a dragon appeared, accompanied by the roar of the thunderbolt 
dragon. 

 

 

Then, Yang Chen’s figure appeared amidst the acid, and wherever he passed, the acid was directly 

split in half. 

 

 

This really surprised the Ghost Venerable. 

 

 

Had Yang Chen actually cracked his method? 

 

 

This made him hurriedly move sideways, trying to dodge. 

 

 

However, just as he dodged Yang Chen’s spear, a black wind suddenly descended from behind him, 
hitting his body. 

 

 

"Not good." 

 

 

It was too late for the Acid Ghost Venerable to realize. 

 

 

After being struck by the deathly silent black wind, his luck was not as good as the previous Ghost 

Venerable, and he vanished on the spot. 



 

 

Yang Chen then lowered his long spear, calming down the attack just now. 

 

 

This move was his new technique called Flash Dragon Strike. 

 

 

In a short time, he didn’t have the time to learn the Dao techniques in Mysterious Wandering Spear 
Canon, but this Flash Dragon Strike was interesting, as it required the cultivator to have Dragon-
Blood Body Refinement. 

 

 

Yang Chen happened to have dragon blood in his body, which met this requirement, so he easily 
mastered the Flash Dragon Strike. 

 

 

At the moment, the effect of the Flash Dragon Strike was not bad. With one blow, it shattered the 

Great Ascension Stage’s attack and broke it open. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, with these two techniques, he easily eliminated two of the three Great Ascension 

Stages. 

 

 

It seems he needed to reevaluate his strength. 
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Of course, the most important thing at the moment is to deal with the Great Proficient Ghost in 
front of him first. 

 

 

When he looked at this Great Proficient Ghost, all he could see in its eyes was fear and dread. 

 

 

At the beginning, when one of their Great Stage Experts died, they were shocked and panicked, but 
they did not lose their composure and did not think that they could not fight Yang Chen. 

 

 

He only thought that Yang Chen had taken advantage of the element of surprise, and there was 
nothing about him that they should take seriously. 

 

 

But now, he was truly afraid. 

 

 

Another one of his companions had also died, and now he was left alone. 

 

 

Three Great Ascension Ghost Experts could not deal with Yang Chen, so how could he? 

 

 

In fear, this Mahayana Stage Expert chose to flee without a second thought. He was very clear that 

staying here would only lead to one outcome - death. 

 

 

He was no match for Yang Chen, and this demon was no longer someone he could deal with. 

 

 



This Mahayana Stage Expert fled without any hesitation. 

 

 

But could escaping be that easy? 

 

 

Now, the space confinement had become fragmented and ineffective due to the deaths of the two 
Great Stage Experts. 

 

 

So, his Spacetime Dao Intent could be perfectly applied. 

 

 

Trying to escape in front of the Space-Time Dao Intent is undoubtedly a foolish dream. Moreover, 

Yang Chen still holds the terrifying Deathly Silent Black Wind. 

 

 

In just the blink of an eye, Yang Chen had caught up with this Mahayana Stage Ghost and then a 
Deathly Silent Black Wind howled towards him. 

 

 

Under the horror, this Mahayana Stage Ghost dodged nimbly, and when it moved away, it tried to 
escape as fast as possible. 

 

 

But to deal with a Mahayana Stage Ghost, Yang Chen could easily control two Deathly Silent Black 
Winds to surround and kill it. 

 

 

Want to escape? 



 

 

Not a chance. 

 

 

Having dodged one, another Deathly Silent Black Wind fell rapidly. 

 

 

"Not good!" 

 

 

This Mahayana Stage Ghost had just managed to dodge one Deathly Silent Black Wind, only to find 

another one coming down. 

 

 

"No!" 

 

 

He cried out in fear, but the outcome was already certain. The astonishing lethality of the Deathly 

Silent Black Wind cut him down on the spot, and the Dao Intent of death completely enveloped his 
Spirit Body, killing him before he could even scream! 

 

 

As for Yang Chen, he perfectly captured the Ghost Core of this Ghost Expert. In this battle alone, 
there were countless Nirvana Stage Ghost Cores, and four Mahayana Stage Ghost Cores, which he 

collected, making his harvest fruitful. Who knows how many Merit Points he will get? 

 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen was ready to head back. 

 

 



As he was about to return, a horn that sounded like thunder reverberated throughout the four 
directions and echoed in everyone’s ears. 

 

 

"It’s the retreat horn. It seems the second wave of the Sacred War is about to end," Yang Chen 

murmured to himself. 

 

 

Since he was planning to head back, this horn came just in time. 

 

 

Without any hesitation, he followed the horn, rushing back to the rear of the battlefield, planning 
to quickly hand over the Ghost Cores. Otherwise, he would have to wait in a long line later when 

more people came. 

 

 

Yang Chen thought so and quickly used his Space-Time Dao Intent to return. However, he was still 
a step too late. 

 

 

Masses of people had already gathered at the rear of the battlefield. 

 

 

Although Yang Chen’s Space-Time Dao Intent was fast, after all, he had battled with the Mahayana 

Stage Ghost and had gone deep into the battlefield, while many cultivators were on the periphery 
of the battlefield, arriving much faster than him. 

 

 

Seeing so many people, Yang Chen could only shrug helplessly and choose to line up. 

 

 

However, before he could settle down, many people recognized him. 



 

 

"It’s Yang Chen." 

 

 

"Yang Chen is here." 

 

 

"I’m so lucky to meet Yang Chen here." 

 

 

"It’s Yang Chen. I heard that Yang Chen defeated the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, and even the 

Emperor-level Ghost General fell under his hand." 

 

 

"Yes, if it weren’t for Yang Chen taking care of the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, the Black Wind 
Ghost Marshal would have been unstoppable in the Nirvana Stage battlefield area. No one could 
stop him. It’s because of Yang Chen that the pressure on the Nirvana Stage battlefield has been 

greatly reduced." 

 

 

"I heard that the Black Wind Ghost Marshal can kill Great Stage Experts. Yang Chen can even kill 

the Black Wind Ghost Marshal. Doesn’t that mean Yang Chen can also kill Great Stage Experts?" 

 

 

"Nonsense, Yang Chen handed in a Mahayana Stage Ghost Expert’s Ghost Core a long time ago. 
Don’t you know?" 

 

 

"Is he that strong? It seems only Mu Chuhe and Ye Qiubai were able to kill the Great Stage Ghost 
Experts before, and even then they had to prepare in advance and choose relatively weak Great 
Stage Ghost Experts." 



 

 

Yang Chen saw that many people recognized him and couldn’t help but laugh and cry at the same 
time. If he had known earlier, he would have hidden his appearance. 

 

 

But now it was too late to hide. 

 

 

However, hiding his appearance had its benefits. Yang Chen initially regretted it, but the next 
moment, several people stepped aside for him. 

 

 

"Brother Yang Chen, you go ahead and hand in your Ghost Cores first." 

 

 

"Yeah, we’re not in a hurry..." 

 

 

These Nirvana Stage cultivators were quite respectful to Yang Chen. That is how everyone treats 
the Powerful Ones. 

 

 

Ye Qiubai and Mu Chuhe had such treatment, and now that Yang Chen had made a name for 
himself in one battle, it was natural that he should also have such treatment. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen was somewhat surprised and said, "This... this is not appropriate. You don’t 
have to do this just because it’s me." 

 

 



"Brother Yang Chen, don’t be so polite. We shouldn’t waste your time handing in your Merit Points. 
Just go ahead." 

 

 

"Yes, yes." 

 

 

The others were also cordial to each other. 

 

 

At this point, it would seem hypocritical for Yang Chen to continue being polite. 

 

 

He cupped his hands and agreed without saying much more. 

 

 

After agreeing, Yang Chen came to the place where Merit Points were handed in, and under the 

watchful eyes of everyone, took out a Storage Bag and pulled out all the Ghost Cores inside. 

 

 

There were more than fifty of them. 

 

 

The number of Ghost Cores made several people gasp in shock, not because of the quantity, but 
because of the quality of the Ghost Qi emitted by the Ghost Cores. 

 

 

Just one glance at the Ghost Qi would reveal that these Ghost Cores were not simple. 

 

 



"It’s a Nirvana Stage Ghost Core." 

 

 

"No, not just Nirvana Stage, there are also Mahayana Stage Ghost Venerable Cores, one, two, 
three... four!" 

 

 

"Four Mahayana Stage Ghost Cores, my god, did Yang Chen kill four Mahayana Stage Ghost 
Experts?" 

 

 

"And the others are all Nirvana Stage Ghost General Cores." 

 

 

"More than fifty, how did he do it?" 

 

 

Although they had expected that the Ghost Cores Yang Chen collected would astonish them, they 
did not think that the Ghost Cores handed in by Yang Chen would be so shocking. 

 

 

If they knew that these were just the results of Yang Chen’s two days of work, they would probably 
be even more astonished. 
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Now, everyone was shocked by the number of ghost cores Yang Chen had handed in. 



 

 

Especially when he placed the ghost cores of the four Great Ascension Ghost Venerables, the 
outcome was simply jaw-dropping. 

 

 

Yang Chen, however, awkwardly said, "Could you possibly check for me how many merit points 

these ghost cores can be exchanged for?" 

 

 

The Earth Martial Realm Executor in charge of exchanging the ghost cores was totally dumbstruck. 

 

 

Although he knew Yang Chen’s great reputation, he was still taken aback when he saw so many 
ghost cores. He thought that Yang Chen’s fame was well-deserved and there was no exaggeration 

involved. 

 

 

Now, hearing Yang Chen’s question, he shook himself, suddenly came back to his senses, and knew 
that he had to be responsible for Yang Chen’s ghost core exchange. Not daring to be distracted, he 
hurriedly began counting with a fawning smile. 

 

 

Counting the ghost cores didn’t take too long. 

 

 

In just the time of a cup of tea, the Earth Martial Realm’s executor had almost finished counting all 
the ghost cores. 

 

 

After the result was counted, the Earth Martial Realm Executor took a deep breath and, while 
everyone was watching and curious about how many merit points it would be, announced the 

actual number. 



 

 

"A total of 2,070,000 merit points!" the Earth Martial Realm Executor said without any omissions. 

 

 

As soon as this number reached everyone’s ears, almost every one of them was shocked, their 
mouths wide open, completely unable to believe it was true. 

 

 

"Two hundred and seven... two hundred and seventy thousand? My God, I haven’t accumulated that 
many merit points in my entire life, and Brother Yang Chen managed to get so many at once. It’s 

just unbearable to compare." 

 

 

"Sigh, there’s no comparison." 

 

 

"Two hundred and seventy thousand, it seems that only those Boundless Stage Experts can harvest 

that much when they return." 

 

 

"That also depends on the situation, not all of those Boundless Stage Experts can harvest that much 

every time. If they are lucky enough to kill a peerless Boundless Stage Expert, a few million is a 
small amount. But Boundless opponents are not that easy to kill. And for Boundless Stage Experts, 
the Nirvana and Mahayana-stage enemies are actually not easy to deal with, as they are all 

restrained by equally powerful opponents." 

 

 

"That’s right, Yang Chen’s merit points at once are even more comfortable than those of Boundless 
Stage Experts." 

 

 

This many merit points did give Yang Chen a shock. 



 

 

But he soon understood. 

 

 

The merit points from the four Great Ascension Stage Experts clearly made up the majority, 
combined with the other fifty or so Nirvana Stage ghost cores, 2,070,000 was not a strange 

occurrence at all. 

 

 

Now, with the previous merit points, he already had over 2,800,000 merit points. 

 

 

With so many merit points on hand, Yang Chen felt more confident. Once this battle was over and 
he had the time, he’d have to replenish all the missing materials. 

 

 

Additionally, there was the great need to feed the Slaughter God Spear King Divine Tool. 

 

 

He didn’t think these merit points were too many. When it comes to buying King Divine Tools, 
these merit points might not be enough. Yang Chen had previous experience with this. 

 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen bowed his hands to all four directions, accepted the merit points, and 

left in front of everyone’s gaze. 

 

 

With these merit points in hand, Yang Chen went back to the Three Flowers Sect’s rear area on the 

battlefield. 

 

 



Various forces had their resting areas around the battlefield. 

 

 

Yang Chen planned to come back first and rest for two days before doing anything else. 

 

 

However, as soon as he returned to his original residence, the two Nirvana Stage female cultivators 
who looked like maids were surprised to say, "Young Master Yang Chen, you are back! Lord 
Linghua has been looking for you for a long time.""Spirit Flower Venerate?" Yang Chen was 

surprised to see that Spirit Flower Venerate was waiting for him in the hall where he lived with an 
extraordinary alchemist. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen finally return, Spirit Flower Venerate said unhappily, "Yang Chen, didn’t I tell 
you not to wander around? Why don’t you listen to me?" 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh secretly, feeling touched. Spirit Flower Venerate had 
immediately found an alchemist to help him solve his problem after the battlefield had just 

subsided and the second wave of attack was called off. 

 

 

Feeling grateful, Yang Chen said, "I didn’t go far, Senior Ling Hua, there’s no need to worry!" 

 

 

"How can I not worry about you? This time, I’ve brought an extraordinary alchemist who has 

reached the Immortal Grade, Dan Medical. He has traveled across different realms for many years 
and has experience with various complicated illnesses. He’s also quite knowledgeable when it 
comes to injuries from Ghost Qi. With his help, your injuries will definitely be healed." Spirit 

Flower Venerate didn’t get angry and explained calmly after a sweet smile. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen exchanged glances with Dan Medical, and both revealed bitter smiles. 



 

 

Yang Chen knew that Dan Medical was a wise person. 

 

 

As an expert, Dan Medical just took a glance at Yang Chen and figured out most of the situation. He 
couldn’t help but say, "Linghua Superior, it’s not that I don’t want to save Brother Yang Chen, but 

his situation is not what you said he had pervasive injuries from Ghost Qi." 

 

 

"What?" Spirit Flower Venerate was astonished. "Take a closer look. How is that possible?" 

 

 

"Linghua Superior, I have been practicing medicine and healing injuries for many years, and I have 
the confidence in my judgment. If there were really Ghost Qi injuries, Yang Chen, my friend, his 

condition wouldn’t be so good. His injuries should have already been healed, or he never had them 
in the first place." Dan Medical said. 

 

 

"That’s impossible." 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate saw it happen herself before, and now she looked at Yang Chen with her 
mouth wide open, "Yang Chen, what happened?" 

 

 

When did he heal his injuries? 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh, "Senior Ling Hua, when I mentioned earlier that I dabbled in 
alchemy, and so I figured out how to cure myself." 



 

 

"What?!" 

 

 

After hearing this, Spirit Flower Venerate was completely stunned and couldn’t believe what she 
had heard. 

 

 

Yang Chen had indeed said this before, but at that time, she thought that he was being reckless and 
even if he had dabbled in alchemy, it was impossible for him to heal such serious injuries. 

 

 

But now, Yang Chen had healed his injuries in the blink of an eye. 

 

 

This was a fact that Spirit Flower Venerate couldn’t deny. 

 

 

Her astonishment gradually turned into a bitter smile, she wondered where this demon-like Yang 
Chen came from and if he was really involved in alchemy. If that was the case, wouldn’t Yang Chen 
be an all-rounder? 

 

 

Little did she know, Yang Chen was indeed an all-rounder. 

 

 

"I’m really sorry for troubling Senior Ling Hua. I should have told you earlier and saved Dan 
Medical another trip." Yang Chen said. 

 

 



"It’s alright for me. As an alchemist, seeing the cultivation realm’s warriors safe and sound is all 
we wish for." Dan Medical said with a kind smile, naturally not minding at all. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate was no longer worried, and her mood had brightened, after all, Yang Chen’s 

recovery was good news in her eyes. 

 

 

"It’s not a burden, now that your injuries have healed, it’s perfect." Spirit Flower Venerate said 

with a smile. 

 

 

"Does Senior Ling Hua have any other instructions?" Yang Chen heard that there were other 

instructions from Spirit Flower Venerate and couldn’t help but ask subconsciously. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate smiled gently, "This is it. King of Joyful Sound wants to see you!" 
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Yang Chen was surprised to hear that King Yueyin was looking for him, and couldn’t help but ask, 
"Ling Hua Senior, why does King Yueyin want to see me?" 

 

 

He was quite puzzled. 

 

 

After all, someone like King Yueyin would need a reason to see him. 



 

 

"I am not quite sure either; it should be because you killed the Black Wind Ghost Marshal last time. 
Other than that, King Yueyin probably has no other reason to see you. But in any case, it can only 

be a good thing if King Yueyin wants to see you, right?" Spirit Flower Venerate laughed. 

 

 

Thinking about it carefully, Yang Chen found it to be true. 

 

 

Moreover, he had a matter concerning Breaking Ming Talisman that he wanted to discuss with King 

Yueyin, so it was quite convenient that the king was looking for him now. 

 

 

The Breaking Ming Talisman issue was very important. If used well, any cultivator could use it, and 

it could be mass-produced unexpectedly. 

 

 

So he didn’t dare to casually mention this to others. On his way back, he planned to discuss this 
matter with a King-level powerhouse. 

 

 

Now that King Yueyin had come to him, he was relieved. 

 

 

Without overthinking, Yang Chen said, "Yes, senior is right. It is my fortune that King Yueyin 
wants to see me." 

 

 

"Hehehe, you sure know how to talk. Alright, let’s go," Spirit Flower Venerate waved and led Yang 
Chen away to meet King Yueyin. 



 

 

It was still the same old place and the same old position. 

 

 

The scenery was beautiful, and the view was lovely. 

 

 

In the small pavilion, the thirteen or fourteen-year-old-looking girl King Yueyin stood barefoot, 
waiting quietly. 

 

 

When Yang Chen and Spirit Flower Venerate arrived, King Yueyin gently turned her head. 

 

 

Seeing King Yueyin again, Yang Chen bowed respectfully and said, "Junior has the honor to meet 
Elder King Yueyin." 

 

 

For some reason, he felt weird seeing King Yueyin again this time, noticing that she seemed 
somewhat different from the previous time. 

 

 

But then again, he couldn’t quite pinpoint what was different, and didn’t give it much thought. 
After all, it wasn’t his place to question the affairs of a King-level Powerhouse. 

 

 

"King Yueyin, I have brought Yang Chen here as you requested," Spirit Flower Venerate 
respectfully said. 

 

 



"You may leave. This palace has something to discuss with Yang Chen, my friend, in private!" King 
Yueyin said softly and gently. 

 

 

Spirit Flower Venerate was surprised, wondering what King Yueyin wanted to talk about with Yang 

Chen alone and why she needed to avoid her. 

 

 

She was confused, but dared not ask and replied, "Yes!" 

 

 

After Spirit Flower Venerate left, Yang Chen was puzzled as well. The Spirit Flower Venerate was, 
after all, King Yueyin’s right-hand person. What could possibly force her to avoid discussing 

something? 

 

 

This was just unreasonable. 

 

 

Yang Chen had a bad feeling and secretly thought that something terrible was about to happen. 

 

 

Curious, Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask, "May I ask what matter Senior King Yueyin has come 
looking for this junior?" 

 

 

Originally, King Yueyin should have been as cold as ice, without any fluctuations. The King Yueyin 

he had met last time was like this too. But this time, it was different. 

 

 



Just now, King Yueyin looked cold and icy, but in the blink of an eye, she hooked the corners of her 
mouth in amusement and said, "Why can’t this palace come to see you when there’s nothing 

wrong?" 

 

 

Yang Chen was completely baffled by her words. For a moment, he was stunned and thought that 
King Yueyin might be childish at heart. After all, she looked like a child, so who knew how quirky 
her nature might be? 

 

 

Seeing this situation, he had no choice but to try and start a conversation with her: "Senior, there 
is indeed a matter that I would like to discuss with you." 

 

 

"Hehehe, you have something to tell this palace? Well then, let’s talk here at our leisure." King 

Yueyin smiled charmingly. 

 

 

Yang Chen hesitated, "Where to?" 

 

 

"Just follow me; this place lacks atmosphere." King Yueyin’s laughter was as pleasant as a bell, 
quite captivating. 

 

 

Yang Chen was dumbfounded upon hearing the word ’atmosphere’. 

 

 

Before he could say anything, King Yueyin had already waved her sleeve, grabbed him, and taken 
him to a pavilion. 

 

 



The pavilion was surrounded by pink flower trees, exuding a fragrant scent, which perfectly 
matched the "atmosphere" that King Yueyin had mentioned. 

 

 

Most importantly, there was a big bed in the middle of the pavilion. 

 

 

When he saw the bed, Yang Chen was completely shocked. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, King Yueyin reached out and took his hand, leading him to the bed. Then, they sat 
face to face, her smile especially teasing. 

 

 

Yang Chen was terrified at this sight. King Yueyin looked like a bewitching beauty capable of 
causing the downfall of a country. Although she appeared to be only thirteen or fourteen years old, 

deep down, she was an old monster who had lived for countless years. 

 

 

Her every smile and frown exuded a seductive charm that clearly conveyed to Yang Chen that she 

was indeed a bewitching creature. 

 

 

But this didn’t make sense. 

 

 

Was King Yueyin trying to seduce him? 

 

 

This scared him. 



 

 

Someone who wasn’t even moved by Ji Wuyi was suddenly interested in him? Yang Chen couldn’t 
believe it. 

 

 

"What do you mean, Your Majesty?" Yang Chen tried to calm himself down. 

 

 

"What do I mean? Nothing at all. Why are you avoiding my gaze? Look at me properly. What can 
this palace do to you?" King Yueyin laughed even more happily, like a fox watching its prey. 

 

 

Yang Chen had no choice but to look at her. And upon doing so, he saw King Yueyin staring straight 
back at him. 

 

 

King Yueyin laughed like a bell, "Didn’t you just say you had something to tell this palace? Tell me 

and let’s see what it is." 

 

 

Yang Chen steeled himself and hesitated to bring up the Breaking Ming Talisman issue while 

looking at King Yueyin’s strange behavior. 

 

 

"Your Majesty, please, just tell me what you want with this junior," Yang Chen said with a serious 
expression on his face. 

 

 

"Hehehe, what do I want with you? Since you’re so curious, I’ll tell you. After all, you can’t resist 
it!" King Yueyin pointed her finger. 



 

 

Yang Chen suddenly felt bound by laws, unable to move or even use his Spacetime Dao Intent. 

 

 

He didn’t know what King Yueyin wanted to do to him, and he was terrified to the extreme. 

 

 

What exactly did this woman want to do? 

 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank as she approached him with her red lips and began to passionately kiss 

him. 

 

 

This kiss made Yang Chen’s scalp tingle, and he felt completely at a loss for what to do. When King 
Yueyin finished kissing and walked away with a shaky laugh, as if she had gained a great 
advantage, Yang Chen quickly checked himself to see if he had lost his Spacetime or Life and Death 

Dao Intent. 

 

 

After all, in his eyes, the only reason King Yueyin would take the initiative to kiss him was some 

sort of special method that would strip him of something. 

 

 

Which one was it? 

 

 

The only thing Yang Chen could think of was the Strongest Dao Intent he possessed. 

 

 



But after checking... 

 

 

That’s not right. 

 

 

The Strongest Dao Intent wasn’t gone? 

 

 

Yang Chen felt increasingly puzzled. 

 

 

It was essential to remember that the way Yueyin kissed him seemed not to be the kind of 
emotionless kiss he had imagined. 
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If King Yueyin really came to get something from himself or to plot something. 

 

 

Then this kiss would be completely aimed at something on his body, with no emotions attached. 
But Yang Chen felt that if he hadn’t mistaken it, King Yueyin’s kiss just now was full of emotional 
fluctuations. 

 

 

It’s a longing for someone he hasn’t seen in a long time. 

 

 



Yang Chen was increasingly puzzled, staring intensely at King Yueyin, his hand trembling a little. 

 

 

"King Yueyin, you..." Yang Chen didn’t dare to press too hard, but King Yueyin’s actions indeed 
made him somewhat clueless. 

 

 

King Yueyin’s laughter became even more charming with a teasing smile, a hint of enjoyment, 
making Yang Chen feel infinitely that her tender laugh was like someone he was familiar with. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, you’re really lucky to have King Yueyin’s sweet kiss. Was it comfortable?" King Yueyin 
smiled like a hundred flowers blooming. 

 

 

Yang Chen was stunned, "Who... who are you?" 

 

 

"Who do you think I am? Besides me, who else in this world would dare to be so forward with you? 
Could there be someone else?" King Yueyin’s mouth curled up. 

 

 

Yang Chen, listening to this woman’s tone of voice, took a slight pause, and finally recalled, staring 
intensely and saying in a deep voice, "You’re Hua Wanru?" 

 

 

"You guessed right." King Yueyin clapped her hands, very delighted, "It’s been so long since we last 

met, and you can still recognize me, Yang Chen. It seems you haven’t forgotten me." 

 

 



Yang Chen had no time to answer this question now, as he had thousands of doubts in his mind, 
staring at King Yueyin’s delicate body, and said dumbfoundedly, "Wait, you are Hua Wanru? But 

what’s going on with this King Yueyin’s body you have now?" 

 

 

"It’s a long story, but I can tell you slowly." Hua Wanru said with a tender laugh. 

 

 

Yang Chen heard Hua Wanru’s words hanging on her lips, and the corners of his mouth twitched 

twice, but he didn’t say much and quietly waited for Hua Wanru to continue. 

 

 

"Didn’t I tell you before? I was coming to the Southern Realm, and my calculations predicted that I 

would have another encounter with you here." Hua Wanru stretched lazily. 

 

 

Yang Chen still couldn’t do anything, as he found that his body was still bound. Hua Wanru hadn’t 
untied him yet. 

 

 

This made him increasingly uncertain about what this woman wanted to do. 

 

 

Hua Wanru lay on the bed now, her little feet appearing before Yang Chen, swaying back and forth, 

looking very casual. 

 

 

"Later, I used my methods to come to the Southern Realm. There is actually a Teleportation Array 
in the Spirit Realm that leads to the Southern Realm, built in the Ancient Era, but no one knows 
about it." 

 

 



"Zhang Xuelian and I both calculated this Teleportation Array. But I took a step ahead, and after 
using the array, I destroyed it. Zhang Xuelian could only follow you all and leave the Northern Eye 

of the Fishman Tribe in the end, huh?" 

 

 

Hua Wanru said that with a big laugh, as if calculating Zhang Xuelian was a great achievement for 
her. 

 

 

"After that, I came to the Southern Realm and joined the Three Flowers Sect. It turned out that my 
luck was not bad. Because I was chosen by the King of Joyful Sound as a close-maid due to the 
Chosen One." 

 

 

"And then?" Yang Chen asked, puzzled. 

 

 

"Who would have thought, King Yueyin is also a Chosen One, and she happens to be in the fiercest 
struggle against her opposition. Unfortunately, King Yueyin has bad luck, she got injured in a fight 

with other Ghost Kings and was just taken advantage of by her opposition. The two fought for 
control of their bodies, and King Yueyin’s main body obviously lost ground. I saw the situation was 
wrong and went straight into her body, helping her crush the opposition." 

 

 

"Since I am Zhang Xuelian’s opposition, I am very clear about the opposition’s weaknesses. So, 

helping King Yueyin defeat it was not difficult. But who would have thought that, as an opposition 
to the Chosen One, although I helped King Yueyin defeat her opposition, I somehow took its place 
and merged with her body, unable to come out." 

 

 

Hua Wanru said truthfully, her red lips lightly opening. 

 

 

Yang Chen was dumbfounded, "Didn’t you say that when the Chosen One was fighting their 
opposition, outsiders couldn’t interfere?" 



 

 

"Exactly that, I seem to have fallen into this situation because of the fight," Hua Wanru said with a 
giggle. 

 

 

"Why do I feel like you purposely did it?" Yang Chen paused, "you could be so kind." 

 

 

"You still know me so well." 

 

 

Hua Wanru smiled sweetly, "I’m not that kind-hearted. I, Hua Wanru, have never been a good 
person, so why should I help others? But I’m also guilt-free. King Yueyin has been pretty good to 
me; if I didn’t help her, she might have been killed by the opposition taking advantage of her 

weakness. The result would be almost the same as when I killed Zhang Xuelian at that time. I was 
helping her." 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but find the reasons strange: "So you took over as King Yueyin after that?" 

 

 

"You can say that." Hua Wanru said lazily. 

 

 

"This..." 

 

 

Yang Chen became a little uneasy. 

 

 



"What, not used to it?" Hua Wanru was very perceptive. 

 

 

Yang Chen nodded, "You look different from before. If you say you’re Hua Wanru, I really feel a 
bit... different." 

 

 

"Hahaha, don’t rely too much on your feelings. Do you think the Hua Wanru you saw before was 
my true appearance? Yang Chen, you’re really stupid. I am Zhang Xuelian’s opposition, and my 

appearance is Zhang Xuelian’s. So, it doesn’t matter what body I use, the key is that you know I’m 
me, and there’s no problem. If you really can’t get used to it, I’ll change King Yueyin’s face to look 
like Zhang Xuelian, and that’ll be fine too, haha!" Hua Wanru laughed brilliantly. 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t dare to agree. 

 

 

Become Zhang Xuelian? He was really a bit scared. 

 

 

"Aren’t you afraid of being discovered by others after you become King Yueyin like this?" Yang 

Chen asked. 

 

 

"What’s there to be afraid of? My temperament is actually somewhat similar to King Yueyin’s. Why 
would anyone find out?" Hua Wanru said 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but disagree, "You two have similar temperaments?" 



 

 

"What? Yang Chen, did I act very proactive towards you before we got together?" Hua Wanru 
sneered. 

 

 

Yang Chen thought about it carefully, and it was true. 

 

 

Previously, Hua Wanru had always been cold as ice, but unlike Zhang Xuelian, she became much 
more proactive towards him after they got together. 

 

 

This was completely two extremes, but it could also be seen that Hua Wanru’s temperament was 
extremely extreme. 

 

 

"Alright, you have your own destiny, and I have no right to interfere. Can you untie the restraints 

on my body now?" Yang Chen said. 

 

 

"Untie it? What for? We haven’t seen each other for so long, and I haven’t had anything happen 

with you yet. How can I just let you go like that?" Hua Wanru’s smile revealed a hint of seduction. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen shudder, "What... what do you want?" 
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"What am I trying to do? What do you think I can do?" Hua Wanru smiled charmingly: "If I were to 
free you from your bindings, you would certainly refuse because of Zhang Xuelian. But after 

thinking about it, I don’t think I need to ask for your consent. I am the King of Joyful Sound, a king-
level powerhouse. Why should I care about your opinion?" 

 

 

Yang Chen’s scalp tingled at that moment: "You!" 

 

 

He knew he was in trouble. Hua Wanru was set on having her way, and as the King of Joyful Sound, 
she held the power to do so. 

 

 

Facing the strength of the King of Joyful Sound, he indeed had no ability to resist. Whether it was 
the Life and Death Dao Intent or the Space-Time Dao Intent, it would all be useless. 

 

 

In an instant, Yang Chen’s scalp tingled, secretly thinking that his chastity wouldn’t be preserved 
this time. 

 

 

"What ’You’? You should feel lucky. The King of Joyful Sound has been a virgin for tens of millions 
of years. Hahaha, she’s completely emotionally indifferent. She never agreed to Ji Wuyi even when 

he pursued her so desperately. Now that I am in control, you’re the one who’s benefiting. Shouldn’t 
you be grateful? Do you know how much it would help your cultivation level when you and the 

King of Joyful Sound fuse in Yin and Yang?" 

 

 

When Yang Chen heard Hua Wanru say this, he recalled that it was indeed the case. 

 

 

If he and the King of Joyful Sound were to engage in dual cultivation, he would gain huge benefits. 
After all, it was probably very rare in the Southern Realm for a Nirvana stage cultivator and a king-

level powerhouse to engage in such a relationship. 



 

 

In cultivators’ dual cultivation, it’s important to have matching cultivation levels for the best and 
most perfect results. 

 

 

If the gap in cultivation is too large, two situations could occur. 

 

 

One, the stronger party would drain the weaker one, turning them into a Furnace Cauldron. 

 

 

Two, the weaker party could benefit more, gaining the strong party’s Yin Essence. 

 

 

Yang Chen shuddered at the thought. Surely Hua Wanru wouldn’t drain him, would she? 

 

 

However, upon further thought, the main problem now wasn’t about that. Hua Wanru was doing 

all this, so what should he do? 

 

 

Before he could think of what to do, 

 

 

Hua Wanru gently pushed him, pinning Yang Chen down on the bed. 

 

 

Yang Chen instinctively wanted to resist, but before he could open his mouth to say anything, his 
lips were sealed shut. 



 

 

Yang Chen knew he was done for now. Hua Wanru left him no choice but to submit. 

 

 

... 

 

 

After the storm, Hua Wanru once again showed how much she missed and yearned for Yang Chen, 
as well as her unique style and temperament. 

 

 

Yang Chen had no choice but to give in; however, it wasn’t too unbearable. At least, after much 
thought, Yang Chen 

 

 

felt that his luck wasn’t too bad. 

 

 

If Hua Wanru today wasn’t in love with him and yearning for him, but rather still an enemy as 
before, 

 

 

then he wouldn’t have ’enjoyed’ this forced treatment today. 

 

 

By that time, the results of his hard-earned cultivation might have been destroyed in an instant. 

 

 

Of course, there are no ifs or maybes in this world. Such is fate! 



 

 

The art of dual cultivation is vast and profound, and Yang Chen couldn’t help but admire it. While 
cultivating with the King of Joyful Sound, he could feel her essence rapidly integrating into his 

body. 

 

 

And he lost relatively less in return. 

 

 

He had obviously been overly worried. Hua Wanru didn’t intend to drain him. Instead, she 

intended to help him by giving him all of the King of Joyful Sound’s Yin Essence. 

 

 

As a result, after receiving the essence, his cultivation should have soared, even breaking through 

to the Great Ascension stage. However, to Yang Chen’s surprise, after the essence entered his body, 
it was intercepted by a mysterious force, which then took most of it away. 

 

 

This left him with a portion of the Yin Essence, seemingly pitied by the mysterious force and given 
as charity. The remaining portion, though still valuable, paled in comparison to the whole. 

 

 

Even so, Yang Chen’s cultivation level breakthroughs happened one after another. 

 

 

According to his estimations, his cultivation might now match that of a cultivator who had received 
Twenty Thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

This also made Yang Chen secretly annoyed. 



 

 

Who had intervened and taken away the Yin Essence? If not for that, he would definitely have 
broken through to the Great Ascension stage by now. 

 

 

After much thought, Yang Chen could only think of the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix within him. After 

all, there was only this one creature in his body that could strip away the Yin Essence. 

 

 

But shouldn’t the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix be unconscious? 

 

 

Ten thousand questions filled Yang Chen’s mind. 

 

 

At the moment, after the storm, Hua Wanru was nestling in Yang Chen’s arms, having removed his 
restraints: "Now you can resist. So why aren’t you resisting?" 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth twitched: "You ask me to resist after everything is done?" 

 

 

He had given in by now, trying his best to avoid Hua Wanru. But destiny was fickle. 

 

 

He had accepted this fact now. 



 

 

He and Zhang Xuelian shared Destiny Romance. 

 

 

To truly rely on and go through life with Zhang Xuelian, he would need to deal with Zhang 
Xuelian’s opposite side. 

 

 

Hua Wanru was a part of Zhang Xuelian. 

 

 

He avoided and rejected Hua Wanru, but he could never escape her. Wasn’t that the case? 

 

 

Since Hua Wanru and Zhang Xuelian were originally one being, as long as he still shared Destiny 
Romance with Zhang Xuelian, he could never avoid Hua Wanru. Sooner or later, he would have to 
face this big trouble. 

 

 

Yang Chen sighed. 

 

 

But how could he solve this? 

 

 

"Hahaha, speaking of it, the King of Joyful Sound’s Yin Essence doesn’t seem that great. Your 
cultivation remains at the Nirvana stage, only your Qi has grown stronger." Hua Wanru said lazily: 
"It hasn’t improved much." 

 

 



Yang Chen didn’t know what to say, so he answered with a question: "I have always been curious. 
If you really can control the King of Joyful Sound’s body all the time, why did you ask me to kill the 

Sea Dragon Ghost General and get the Reincarnation Scripture for me? Wouldn’t it have been 
easier to just give it to me directly?" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Hua Wanru began twirling her finger on Yang Chen’s body. 

 

 

Though she was laughing and cheerful, she soon turned serious. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, you’d better run!" Hua Wanru giggled. 

 

 

"What do you mean!" Yang Chen suddenly felt a bad premonition. 

 

 

Hua Wanru stretched lazily: "It’s nothing much, but I didn’t tell you clearly before. The King of 
Joyful Sound and I share this body. She controls it for a while, and then I control it for a while. I’ve 

been out for several days already, and it won’t be long before she takes control again. She’ll know 
everything about us, and when she finds out that you broke her virginity, won’t she chase you 
around the world? So, you’d better run." 
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Upon hearing this, Yang Chen felt like he wanted to cry. 

 

 



His worst fear had come true. 

 

 

Actually, ever since he and Hua Wanru had finished their intimate moment, he had been worried 
that she wouldn’t be able to control Yue Yin Wang’s body, otherwise, the Reincarnation Scripture 

wouldn’t make sense. 

 

 

But it turned out that there was no explanation! 

 

 

Who was Yue Yin Wang? 

 

 

He had retained his virgin body for tens of millions of years and was broken by someone in the 
Nirvana realm like him. Wouldn’t that make him furious? 

 

 

If the opponent couldn’t handle Hua Wanru, wouldn’t they have to fight him to the death? 

 

 

Yang Chen trembled with anger: "Why didn’t you tell me sooner? You knew very well that doing 
this would harm me, yet you still, you still did this to me?" 

 

 

"Hehehe, you were so cold to me. Why can’t I take my revenge on you? Anyway, I’ve had my fun 
and taken advantage of Zhang Xuelian. As for what happens to you next, leave it to fate. After all, 

I’ve warned you. My dear sweetheart, you better run fast. Yue Yin Wang could wake up at any 
time." Hua Wanru’s smile grew even wider. 

 

 

Yang Chen stared at Hua Wanru, knowing that this woman couldn’t be so kind-hearted. 



 

 

There was a mix of love and hatred between him and Hua Wanru. 

 

 

His previous coldness towards her wouldn’t be forgotten, and now, she was taking her revenge on 
him. 

 

 

If Yue Yin Wang really woke up, it would be a huge problem. 

 

 

"You, oh you!" 

 

 

Now he was in trouble. 

 

 

He didn’t get much benefit from Hua’s move but offended a king-class expert. Now he was 

completely at a loss. 

 

 

After thinking it over, Yang Chen could only glare at Hua Wanru: "Hold on for a while longer and 

don’t let Yue Yin Wang wake up." 

 

 

He already had a plan in his mind. 

 

 

Hua Wanru stretched her slender white waist and exposed her perfect figure to Yang Chen’s eyes 

without any hesitation: "Why are you in such a hurry to leave? I can hold on for a while longer. 



Since you’ve already enjoyed this body, why not enjoy it a second time? There’s plenty of time for 
that, hehehe..." 

 

 

Yang Chen insisted on not getting entangled with Hua Wanru any longer. 

 

 

"I’m leaving first!" 

 

 

He was just joking. If he stayed here any longer and Yue Yin Wang woke up, even his life would be 
in danger. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew his priorities well. Not only did he need to leave this place, but he also needed to 
leave the Three Flowers Sect and the Three Flowers Sacred District entirely, detaching himself 

from the name "Three Flowers." 

 

 

It was a pity that Ling Hua Heavenly Venerable had been so kind to him, and now he had to leave 

without saying goodbye, which was regrettable. 

 

 

But for the sake of his life, he had no other choice. 

 

 

That very day, Yang Chen returned to his residence, made preparations, then left the Three 

Flowers Sect directly. 

 

 



Without telling Ling Hua Heavenly Venerable about it, she hadn’t reacted before Yang Chen had 
made an excuse and left the sect. Then, he used his Spacetime Dao Intent to leave the Three 

Flowers Sacred District in a flash and head straight for the Spirit King Holy Area. 

 

 

After Yang Chen left the Spirit King Holy Area, Ling Hua Heavenly Venerable learned of this, 
looking bewildered and not knowing why Yang Chen suddenly left. 

 

 

In her anxiety, she asked her disciples if there was any deficiency in the Three Flowers Sect’s 
hospitality that caused Yang Chen to leave abruptly. 

 

 

It was then that, two days later... 

 

 

A shocking disturbance erupted within the entire Three Flowers Sect, shaking its foundations for a 
long time. 

 

 

Following that, Yue Yin Wang let out a roar with all his might, and then issued a bizarre bounty. 

 

 

He offered a sky-high reward for the capture of Yang Chen! 

 

 

As for this, everyone in the Three Flowers Sect had no idea what had happened. 

 

 

After all, the sect had been very close with Yang Chen before, and even the female cultivators had 
quite a good impression of him. Many regarded Yang Chen as their dream husband, and now that 

there was a bounty on him, who could know what had happened? 



 

 

... 

 

 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen had entered the core area of the Spirit King Holy Area and arrived near the 
Spirit King Mountain Range. 

 

 

The Spirit King Mountain Range was the foundation of the Spirit King Holy Area. 

 

 

Obviously, the bounty had not yet reached this place. As such, Yang Chen rushed to the Spirit King 
Mountain Range as soon as possible and immediately requested to see Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable! 

 

 

Yang Chen was now a big name, and his request to see Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable was quickly 
relayed. 

 

 

He was now extremely anxious and didn’t dare waste any time. 

 

 

Coming to the Spirit King Holy Area to find Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable was a choice he made in his 
anxiety, and it was the only method he could think of. 

 

 

But even so, he still needed to hurry because if he was just a little slower, his life might be in 
danger. 

 

 



Now, Yang Chen had been led into the Spirit King Mountain Range, pacing back and forth 
anxiously, unable to keep calm. 

 

 

Fortunately, it wasn’t long before Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable arrived at the scene. Seeing Yang 

Chen, he laughed and said, "Little friend Yang Chen, what wind brought you here? You should be 
recuperating in the Three Flowers Sect after that great battle! Now you’re here at our Spirit King 
Mountain, are you planning to join our Spirit King lineage?" 

 

 

Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable was just joking around, never expecting Yang Chen to bluntly say, "No 
problem, I’ve come here to join the Spirit King Mountain." 

 

 

He had been a free agent before, but now he had no choice, he needed to join immediately. 

 

 

Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable was taken aback, stroking his beard and looking puzzled: "What’s going 
on, little friend Yang Chen? Are you having a fallout with the Three Flowers Sect?" 

 

 

"It’s a long story. Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable, I need to join the Spirit King Holy Area now, and I 
also have an urgent matter to discuss with Lord True King. I hope you can help me pass on the 

message," Yang Chen said respectfully. 

 

 

Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable touched his beard and felt that something fishy was going on. Although 
he had a good impression of Yang Chen, he couldn’t decide on this matter and could only say, "Yang 
Chen, it’s not easy to meet Lord True King." 

 

 

"Then use the condition I agreed on last time with several king-class experts – I want Lord True 
King to help me once!" Yang Chen took a deep breath. 



 

 

Hearing this, Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable nodded: "If you use this condition, Lord True King should 
probably agree to see you. Let me report it." 

 

 

"Since that’s the case, thank you, senior." Seeing Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable willing to help, Yang 

Chen finally breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 

Yun Qi Heavenly Venerable didn’t know what major incident had happened to Yang Chen, nor why 

he was in such a hurry to find True King, even offering the condition of having True King help him 
once. 

 

 

At this point, he had no other choice but to go find True King. 

 

 

As for Yang Chen, he paced back and forth at the original spot, unable to calm down. He had no 
time to waste because his Spacetime Dao Intent may be fast, but Yue Yin Wang was faster and 
could possibly catch up. 

 

 

So, what would he discuss with True King? 

 

 

He would ask True King to protect him. 

 

 

But that would only work if he managed to strike a deal with True King before Yue Yin Wang 
appeared. 
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Otherwise, if Yue Yin King forcefully tries to kill him? True King would definitely turn a blind eye. 
After all, who would offend an angry and even crazed King-level powerhouse for the sake of a 

Nirvana Stage cultivator? 

 

 

Yang Chen’s anxiety grows even more, and he can hardly wait for a moment. 

 

 

However, his luck is not too bad! 

 

 

Yun Qi Tian Zun only makes him wait for half a day, then quickly returns, laughing loudly: "Yang 
Chen, you’re lucky. True King was just about to enter closed-door cultivation to heal his wounds 

when you arrived. If you had arrived a moment later, you wouldn’t have been able to see True King 
once his closed-door cultivation began. True King is also very curious about your coming. You may 
follow me." 

 

 

Yang Chen breathes a sigh of relief, and upon hearing this, immediately follows Yun Qi Tian Zun to 

see True King. 

 

 

The two arrive together at a pitch-black ancient castle. 

 

 

This ancient castle is obviously True King’s closed-door cultivation place. As soon as the two arrive, 
they soon see True King, who is sitting in a chair with his eyes closed, regaining his energy. 



 

 

It seems that True King is also quietly waiting for the two to arrive. When Yang Chen and Yun Qi 
Tian Zun arrive, True King lifts his head and calmly asks, "Yang Chen, you suddenly came to my 

Spirit King Sacred Area and want to find me urgently. What is the matter?" 

 

 

Yang Chen knows that time should not be wasted, so he immediately responds respectfully, "The 
situation is such that, for some special reasons, I have offended Yue Yin King." 

 

 

"You offended Yue Yin King? Yue Yin King is not a petty person. If it’s just a small matter, I can 
speak up for you. You don’t have to be so alarmed. You are a meritorious person, Yue Yin King 
won’t hold a grudge against you." True King says calmly. 

 

 

Yang Chen hears True King’s words and reveals a bitter smile, "Elder True King, the situation may 

be different from what you imagine. I’m afraid there’s no way to make amends for my offense to 
Yue Yin King this time. Otherwise, I wouldn’t have rushed all the way here so urgently." 

 

 

"How did you offend Yue Yin King? She hasn’t experienced much emotional fluctuation in her life. 
Although she might not treat a person too well, she shouldn’t hold such a grudge. I’m quite curious 
how you managed to offend her to the point where she can’t even forgive you." True King laughs. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiles bitterly, "How I offended her, I’m afraid I can’t say. But I think things are indeed 

irreconcilable between Yue Yin King and me." 

 

 

"So you’re saying that you came to find me to seek refuge and have me protect you?" True King 

touches his chin and stares at Yang Chen. 

 

 



Seeing the deep eyes of True King, Yang Chen knows that he is not a fool, so there is no need to 
hide anything. He speaks straightforwardly, "That’s right. For this, I am willing to pay the reward 

that was given to me last time by the seniors and ask Elder True King to help me." 

 

 

"Yang Chen, I’m not an unreasonable person. If Yue Yin King indeed gets furious and wants to kill 
you over this matter, it would be a bit excessive for me to protect you with the conditions you 
provided. However, I gave my word, and since I promised you, I will naturally fulfill it. But you 

must understand that I will only help you once. This means, I will protect you from Yue Yin King 
once, and after that, I won’t interfere." True King replies indifferently. 

 

 

Yang Chen knew this would be the case. 

 

 

Even as a King-level powerhouse, True King wouldn’t risk offending Yue Yin King just for a 
insignificant person like him. 

 

 

But at least he had a backup plan. 

 

 

Before he could reveal his backup plan, the next moment, a Boundaryless Expert rushes over from 

the rear. 

 

 

"True King, True King, something terrible has happened." The black-robed elder Boundaryless 
Expert hurriedly runs over, his face full of panic and anxiety. 

 

 

Yang Chen recognizes this person, who is another Boundary-less Expert from Spirit King Mountain, 
named Guardian Celestial Venerable. He holds the same status as Yun Qi Tian Zun and is a 
respectable No-Boundary Senior as well. 



 

 

Seeing the other party like this, Yang Chen has a bad feeling in his heart. 

 

 

True King is also surprised, "What’s the matter that makes you panic like this?" 

 

 

"King Yue Yin, for some reason, has been following our sacred district and even arrived outside 
Spirit King Mountain. She demands that we hand over Yang Chen, insisting that he’s here. Eh, Yang 
Chen, you... you’re really here..." Guardian Celestial Venerable is dumbfounded. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, True King is stunned. He couldn’t help but unleash his soul, and sure enough, he 
discovered the arrival of Yue Yin King. 

 

 

This makes him smirk, "Yang Chen, how did you offend Yue Yin King to such an extent that she’s so 

furious that she demands that I hand you over? Or she would even demolish my Spirit King 
Mountain. Well, since I promised you, I will naturally help you with this matter. However, I’ll only 
help you once. If you have anything to say, say it quickly." 

 

 

Only helping once? 

 

 

Yang Chen is definitely not willing to accept this. After avoiding this predicament, True King will 
force him out of the Spirit King Sacred Area the next day, and when he’s alone outside, wouldn’t it 

be easy for Yue Yin King to kill him? 

 

 

He looks solemn and immediately says, "True King, I am willing to pay other conditions." 



 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen directly took out a talisman scroll. 

 

 

"What is this?" True King is about to leave but now looks at the talisman with curiosity. 

 

 

Yang Chen says, "This talisman is the Breaking Ming Talisman that I have researched. With this 
talisman, you can break open the Undead Ghost Qi of any level of ghost creatures, but only it’s 
limited to Undead Ghost Qi. It cannot break the higher-level Nether King Ghost Qi. Even so, the 

value of this Spirit Talisman is still extraordinary. True King should understand." 

 

 

"Are you telling the truth? Can it break Undead Ghost Qi?" True King is astonished. 

 

 

"It’s true. If True King doesn’t believe it, you can give it a try." Yang Chen says. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, True King waves his sleeve, takes out a gourd, and then shakes it a few times. In 
an instant, black Undead Ghost Qi emerges from the gourd. 

 

 

When the Undead Ghost Qi emerges, Yang Chen secretly thinks that this King-level powerhouse 

does indeed have many tricks, even having stored Undead Ghost Qi. 

 

 

True King orders, "Use your Breaking Ming Talisman." 

 

 



Yang Chen knows precisely what to do and immediately launches the Breaking Ming Talisman. 

 

 

In an instant, the power within the Breaking Ming Talisman unfolds... 

 

 

Undead Ghost Qi disintegrates layer by layer and dissipates into nothingness. 

 

 

Seeing this scene, both Yun Qi Tian Zun and Guardian Celestial Venerable are shocked, "True King, 

this is Boundaryless Level Undead Ghost Qi, right? It was broken so easily? If it can truly break 
Ghost Qi, Netherworld Ghosts are essentially just Spirit Bodies, not powerful at all. If it can be 
mass-produced, this would be a major event for our Spirit King Sacred Area." 

 

 

Yang Chen seizes the opportunity while it’s hot, and Yue Yin King is right outside, he doesn’t have 

time to delay, "The secret recipe is known only to me. If the seniors are willing to help me with the 
matter of Yue Yin King, then I can guarantee to hand over the secret recipe and help Spirit King 
Sacred Area mass-produce this Breaking Ming Talisman!" 
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Yunqi Tianzun and Guardian Celestial Venerable hesitated, obviously thinking that this plan could 
work. 

 

 

However, True King seemed to be thinking deeper and longer, not making a decision hastily. 

 

 



"This matter doesn’t need to be decided right away. This King will first deal with King of Joyful 
Sound before discussing further." True King said slowly, "If I don’t intervene, King of Joyful Sound 

might really tear down the mountain." 

 

 

When the conversation ended, True King immediately stood up and disappeared on the spot. 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun, Guardian Celestial Venerable, and Yang Chen were all familiar with each other. 

Seeing True King leaving, Yunqi Tianzun secretly laughed: "Yang Chen, how exactly did you offend 
King of Joyful Sound? She’s absolutely furious right now. I’ve lived so many years, but I’ve never 
seen her that angry." 

 

 

"This..." 

 

 

Yang Chen had a bitter smile on his face. What could he say? 

 

 

Could he tell them that he had taken the virginity of King of Joyful Sound? 

 

 

No one would probably believe it even if he told them. 

 

 

... 

 

 

At the same time, King of Joyful Sound was outside Lingwang Mountain, angrily shouting, "True 
King, if you don’t come out, this palace will make sure the Lingwang Mountain no longer exists. I’m 

giving you face; you better not disregard my words." 



 

 

"Oh my, King of Joyful Sound, what’s making you so angry? Calm down, calm down. Let’s talk 
about it nicely. If I, True King, did something wrong, please feel free to tell me, and I’ll make it up 

to you!" True King said with a friendly smile. 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound shouted angrily, "True King, don’t try to play tricks with me. Do you think I 
don’t know what you’re up to? Hand over Yang Chen! Today, I won’t cause any trouble for your 
Lingwang Mountain, but if you don’t hand over Yang Chen, don’t blame me for being ruthless!" 

 

 

"King of Joyful Sound, you’re going too far. Yang Chen’s not with us." True King said. 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound yelled, "True King, do you dare to let me search the mountain?" 

 

 

"Searching the mountain is impossible, King of Joyful Sound. If you search Lingwang Mountain so 
aggressively, where would my pride go?" True King’s expression cooled. 

 

 

Usually, King of Joyful Sound would be reasonable. 

 

 

But now, her eyes were red with fury, and she didn’t care about propriety. 

 

 

"True King, are you going to allow it or not? If you don’t, don’t blame me for being merciless." King 

of Joyful Sound was about to take action, her breath about to scatter. 

 

 



This gave True King a scare; he didn’t know how Yang Chen managed to offend King of Joyful 
Sound that much. She had completely lost her reason. 

 

 

True King could only shiver and say, "King of Joyful Sound, don’t be hasty. You can search the 

mountain, but since you’re so impulsive, why not calm down in my Sacred District for a few days? 
After that, you can enter as a guest, which would save face for both of us. Is that acceptable?" 

 

 

Would King of Joyful Sound not know that True King was trying to buy time? 

 

 

Yet in her eyes, delaying wasn’t a problem. Where else could Yang Chen go by then? As long as she 

found Yang Chen, he would undoubtedly die. If she didn’t find Yang Chen, he must not be here. She 
could then go to other places to hunt Yang Chen down. 

 

 

As long as Yang Chen wasn’t in Lingwang Sacred District, the other Divine Regions wouldn’t have a 
reason to protect him. Where could he run to? 

 

 

"Hmph, fine. I’ll stay in your Sacred District for two days!" King of Joyful Sound said angrily. 

 

 

True King finally sighed in relief, having managed to appease this furious woman. He was sweating 
coldly just now. 

 

 

He wasn’t afraid of King of Joyful Sound; in a real fight, his strength would be slightly superior to 
hers. 

 

 



However, at this critical moment, if his Lingwang Sacred District and Three Flowers Divine Region 
became hostile, it wouldn’t be a good thing for humans. 

 

 

That was exactly why he was hesitant about Yang Chen’s situation earlier. 

 

 

Having managed to save Yang Chen for now, he had to make things clear with Yang Chen. 

 

 

"You guys go arrange accommodations for King of Joyful Sound." True King immediately instructed 
two Boundless Stage Experts to serve King of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

... 

 

 

After making the arrangements, True King quickly returned to the previous place. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen was looking uneasy at True King. He knew that True King had resolved King of 

Joyful Sound’s issue, but the question remained whether True King would let him stay in the 
Lingwang Sacred District. 

 

 

If he could stay, there might still be hope. 

 

 

However, True King was silent for a long time upon his return. After contemplating for quite a 
while, he finally shook his head: "Yang Chen, King of Joyful Sound almost fought with me just now. 
It’s clear that you angered her a great deal. The Breaking Ming Talisman is not enough, it’s not 



enough! In order to obtain this talisman, this seat must face the risk of offending King of Joyful 
Sound at the critical moment. It’s not worth it." 

 

 

Yang Chen shuddered all over, not expecting that it wasn’t enough. 

 

 

What could he do then? 

 

 

A myriad of thoughts crossed Yang Chen’s mind. Now, there’s only one last card to play. 

 

 

That card was none other than the White Jade Monarch Sword, the key to Ling Wang’s Sleeping 

Palace. With this item, Ling Wang could be freed. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen wasn’t sure whether Ling Wang’s current subordinates, like True King, were 
still loyal to Ling Wang. 

 

 

True King might seem calm on the surface, but who knew if he didn’t want Ling Wang to return 
and influence his power? Who could be sure about such things? 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t see through the hearts of King-level powerhouses, which was why he was 
hesitant to take action. 

 

 

But now, it seemed that he had no other choice; he had to take a gamble. 



 

 

However, before he could talk about the White Jade Monarch Sword, True King suddenly said, "I 
can’t protect you; that’s impossible. However, if you want to survive, Yang Chen, there is another 

way." 

 

 

"Please enlighten me, senior." Yang Chen felt hopeful when he heard that he still had a chance to 
survive. 

 

 

"King of Joyful Sound is determined to kill you now. In a few days, she will definitely search 
Lingwang Mountain. If I refuse, it would be clear that you’re in Lingwang Mountain, and we would 
have to confront her. At this critical moment, it isn’t wise for me to do this, and it isn’t wise for all 

of humanity either." 

 

 

True King spoke with his hands behind his back, "So, I can only let King of Joyful Sound search the 
mountain. But if she fails to find you in Lingwang Mountain, what will happen?" 

 

 

"What will happen?" Yang Chen didn’t understand. 

 

 

True King calmly said, "There are two possibilities: one, to search the vast Lingwang Sacred 

District; two, to leave Lingwang Sacred District and hunt you elsewhere." 

 

 

"What does senior mean...?" Yang Chen seemed to think of something. 

 

 

True King leisurely said, "This King won’t let you stay on Lingwang Mountain, but I can allow you 

to stay in the Lingwang Sacred District. It’s unlikely that King of Joyful Sound would search the 



whole Lingwang Sacred District, as I had already let her search Lingwang Mountain, which is 
considered a concession. But since she’s so irritable right now, who can say if she won’t go all out? 

So, if you stay in Lingwang Sacred District, your life and death are up to fate." 

 

 

"If King of Joyful Sound chooses to give up searching Lingwang Sacred District, then you can save 
your life. If King of Joyful Sound doesn’t give up and continues to search Lingwang Sacred District, 
then you’ll have to accept reality." 
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As they talk about accepting reality, it becomes clear what the True King really means. 

 

 

If King Yueyin truly searches the Spirit King Sacred Area, Yang Chen would basically have no 

chance to survive! 

 

 

For a king-level powerhouse, it is almost impossible to kill a Nirvana-stage practitioner, even in a 
vast area like the Sacred District. 

 

 

King-level powerhouses have many means at their disposal. 

 

 

"I have to remind you that although I am willing to protect you and allow you to stay in the Spirit 
King Sacred Area, my suggestion is that you use our Sacred Area as a stepping stone to escape to 
other places. Otherwise, you might not have any other way to survive. King Yueyin is the Chosen 

One, proficient in the Way of Calculation. The reason why he found this place so quickly is that he 
calculated your position in advance. Even if he couldn’t calculate it, whatever the Chosen One does 
seems to be destined." 



 

 

This is also the reason why he does not want to protect Yang Chen. 

 

 

If it were someone else, it would be easy to hide Yang Chen and be done with it. Simply saying that 
Yang Chen is not with him would suffice. 

 

 

But King Yueyin is the Chosen One who can figure out that Yang Chen is here. What can you do? 
The fact that he can come up with such a delaying tactic is already a stroke of luck. 

 

 

He cannot think of any other way out for Yang Chen, at least in his eyes, offending King Yueyin is a 
certain death. 

 

 

But he can’t say this to his face. 

 

 

Of course, even without saying it, Yang Chen now shows a bitter smile. 

 

 

For him, he almost forgot that King Yueyin was the Chosen One. 

 

 

This is a disaster. Even facing a king-level powerhouse is one thing, but now he has to face a 
Chosen One... 

 

 

This! 



 

 

Yang Chen’s scalp tingles right now, thinking: "Hua Wanru, oh Hua Wanru, you are really not a 
kind woman!" 

 

 

This revenge is coming too fast! 

 

 

At this moment, Yang Chen takes a deep breath, and his whole being falls into deep thought. 

 

 

What should he choose? 

 

 

Yang Chen’s mind comes up with several options. There is no doubt that staying in the Spirit King 
Sacred Area is safer than going to other places. At least, with the True King present, he can gain 
some time for himself! 

 

 

"Thank you for your help, Elder True King. Staying in the Spirit King Sacred Area is also good," 
Yang Chen said with respect. 

 

 

"You understand my dilemma, which means you’re still calm. However, to stay in the Spirit King 

Sacred District, you must first hand over the secret formula of the Breaking Ming Talisman," True 
King said with a faint smile. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth twitches, muttering to himself that the True King seems to be gentle, but 
actually only acts out of self-interest, always thinking about the Breaking Ming Talisman. 



 

 

This also makes Yang Chen sigh in his heart. 

 

 

He used all their achievements from the southern to the northern region, just to get the True King 
to help him stop King Yueyin once. 

 

 

Now he uses the creation of the Breaking Ming Talisman again, just to exchange for a chance to 
stay in the Spirit King Sacred Area and let the True King turn a blind eye. 

 

 

Offending a king-level powerhouse makes life really difficult. 

 

 

With these thoughts in mind, Yang Chen has no choice but to quickly take out the secret formula 
for creating the Breaking Ming Talisman and hand it over to the True King. 

 

 

"This is the secret formula for creating the Breaking Ming Talisman. However, I have to be honest 
with Senior King Yueyin. The key to creating the Breaking Ming Talisman is my Death Path Intent. 

If my Death Path Intent is infused into the Breaking Ming Talisman, it can achieve the most perfect 
effect." 

 

 

Yang Chen tells everything, without any omissions: "Of course, not everything is absolute. It would 
be difficult for me to stay with Elder True King, but you can find other things to replace my Death 

Path Intent. It shouldn’t be difficult to simulate and create a similar Breaking Ming Talisman." 

 

 

True King also dabbles in talisman creation and knows that Death Path Intent is precious but not 

unique. He says, "I understand. As long as I have the general method of creation, that’ll be enough. 



Now our transaction is complete, and I won’t see you off. You can leave Spirit King Mountain on 
your own and go wherever you want." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen secretly smiles bitterly. Seeing that the True King doesn’t even 

intend to arrange for someone to escort him, he can’t help but think that the world is a cold place. 

 

 

Just before, he was in a glorious position, but now, within the blink of an eye, he has fallen to this 

state. 

 

 

However, he also knows the severity of the situation and does not complain too much. Instead, he 

bows his hands and leaves. 

 

 

Yunqi Tianzun still has a good impression of Yang Chen and can’t help but ask suspiciously, "True 
King, Yang Chen is a genius, after all. Shouldn’t we treat him as we owe him some favor?" 

 

 

"No need, from now on, try to have as little to do with Yang Chen as possible. Do you think I don’t 
want to take him in? You don’t know how angry King Yueyin really is. I can’t understand what this 
kid did to offend King Yueyin to such a degree," True King said with concern. 

 

 

At this time, Yang Chen leaves directly and plans to quickly descend from the mountain. 

 

 

He understands his current situation very well. The sooner he leaves Spirit King Mountain, the 
more chances he will have to survive. 

 

 



Yang Chen frowns and looks serious. 

 

 

For him, leaving Spirit King Mountain doesn’t take too long, just one day, and he successfully 
descends the mountain. 

 

 

But now, what should he do? He has no idea how to choose. 

 

 

Should he stay in the Spirit King Sacred Area or leave the Spirit King Sacred Area? 

 

 

Yang Chen is extremely conflicted. 

 

 

No matter if he leaves or stays, if King Yueyin really has the same ability to calculate as Zhang 

Xuelian, then there is nowhere he can hide or escape. Even if he uses his expertise in Face 
Changing Technique and Locking Bone Technique to change his face and body shape, it would be no 
use. 

 

 

For a Chosen One, calculating someone’s position means they can find you even if you turn into 
ashes. 

 

 

"The one who ties the bell should be the one to untie it. But I can’t find the one who tied it. 

However, I can find Hua Wanru’s real body, Zhang Xuelian..." 

 

 



Yang Chen suddenly thinks of something: "As a fellow Chosen One, maybe my wife has some ideas. 
Right, I almost forgot, Heaven Lord Pavilion is a force within the Spirit King Sacred Area. I can 

head to Heaven Lord Pavilion now!" 

 

 

Yang Chen feels a surge of inspiration, and for a moment, he has a new goal. 

 

 

First, head to Heaven Lord Pavilion! 

 

 

Once he has this goal, Yang Chen spurs his horse forward without any slowing down! 

 

 

Not long after Yang Chen left Spirit King Mountain, just two days later, King Yueyin could no 
longer suppress his anger and began searching the mountain. 

 

 

After searching without any results, King Yueyin was furious but still did not give up. He started to 
issue a Wanted Order within the Spirit King Sacred Area! 

 

 

Anyone who finds clues about Yang Chen will be heavily rewarded! If someone manages to kill 
Yang Chen, they will be rewarded with an Emperor Divine Tool! 

 

 

Once this Wanted Order was issued, Yang Chen went from being a hero on the frontline battlefield 

to a wanted criminal! 
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Even if Yang Chen’s influence was strong and vast, it was clearly inferior compared to the king-
level powerhouses. 

 

 

This caused his status to plummet from the heavens to the abyss as soon as the Wanted Order 
issued by the King of Joyful Sound, turning him into a target of public criticism and someone 

everyone wanted to punish. 

 

 

First of all, the King of Joyful Sound’s prestige was at stake. 

 

 

Secondly, the King of Joyful Sound had offered a rare Emperor Divine Tool in exchange for Yang 

Chen’s life, which was enough to make even Boundless Stage experts covet. Even in the Southern 
Region, Emperor Divine Tools were extremely scarce. 

 

 

Who wouldn’t want an Emperor Divine Tool? 

 

 

Many powerful ones had already begun to become restless and prepared to make a move on Yang 
Chen. 

 

 

Although Yang Chen’s reputation wasn’t low before, after the incident with the King of Joyful 
Sound, it wouldn’t lead everyone to doubt his character. But his rise to fame had been too short, 
which caused many to envy him. 



 

 

Now, not only in the Three Flowers Divine Region, but also in other major divine regions, people 
began searching for information about Yang Chen. 

 

 

The King of Joyful Sound made full use of his connections and seemed determined not to give up 

unless Yang Chen was killed. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s situation was extremely dangerous. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Time passed, and in the blink of an eye, half a month went by. 

 

 

In half a month’s time, many things could happen, and Yang Chen’s situation had caused quite a 
stir throughout the Spirit King Sacred Area. 

 

 

Ancient Glyph City was one of the largest cities in the Spirit King Sacred Area, and it was a place 
where various forces in the Spirit King Sacred Area engaged in communication and exchange. 

 

 

It could be said that many capable and talented individuals had gathered in the city. 

 

 



Enlightenment Stage and True God Realm experts could be found everywhere, and even Nirvana 
Stage Experts occasionally appeared. There were even rumors of mysterious Great Ascension stage 

experts who would appear from time to time. 

 

 

In front of the huge city gate of Ancient Glyph City, there was a notice posted. The glowing text 
was displayed in front of everyone, and it couldn’t be removed without a certain level of 
cultivation. 

 

 

This announcement was precisely about the wanted order for Yang Chen. 

 

 

Many people were watching and discussing. 

 

 

"Who is this Yang Chen that even the King of Joyful Sound has gone to such lengths to issue a 
Wanted Order for him?" 

 

 

"Hehe, you don’t know about it, do you? Yang Chen’s identity is quite extraordinary. Before he was 
wanted by the King of Joyful Sound, he was a battlefield hero who accomplished great feats for 
humans. In the Nirvana Stage, he was admired and idolized by countless people. But now, in an 

instant, he has been wanted by the King of Joyful Sound. I’d say Yang Chen must have lost himself 
for a moment, unable to see his position and the gap between him and the king-level powerhouses, 

which led him to offend them. Little did he know that Nirvana Stage experts were nothing in the 
eyes of king-level powerhouses." 

 

 

"Hehe, it’s common for young people to get lost after achieving a little success on the battlefield. 
The trouble is when they fail to see their true positions." 

 

 

"This Yang Chen is finished. What chance does he have to live after offending a king-level 
powerhouse?" 



 

 

The people were discussing, and among the crowd, two men were standing with their eyes half-
closed, looking cold and eerie... 

 

 

If Yang Chen were here, he could surely recognize them. 

 

 

These two were none other than Peng Wanli and Mu Taiqing. 

 

 

Peng Wanli and Mu Taiqing were watching the Wanted Order attentively, and soon, they revealed a 
slight sneer. 

 

 

Peng Wanli sneered, "Looks like we’re a step too late. This kid was too arrogant and overbearing, 
so he was wiped out by a king-level powerhouse." 

 

 

"Don’t celebrate too soon. This kid probably hasn’t died yet. And even if he really did die, it doesn’t 
seem like good news for us either. You should know why we’re looking for him." Mu Taiqing spoke 

in a gloomy tone, as if he didn’t want Yang Chen to die at the hands of a king-level powerhouse. 

 

 

Peng Wanli held his hands behind his back and asked, "What do you plan to do?" 

 

 

"We should expand the search area and make sure no one, whether they’re a king-level 

powerhouse or someone else, kills this Yang fellow before we do." Mu Taiqing’s eyes darted 
around, as only he knew how important Yang Chen was to him. 



 

 

... 

 

 

What Peng Wanli and Mu Taiqing didn’t know was that... 

 

 

In a certain street of Ancient Glyph City, a young man with a tall and straight figure but dark skin 
and an unremarkable face was arguing with a young servant in the appearance of a child. 

 

 

"Young friend, I am indeed a Nirvana Stage expert, how else can I prove it to you?" The dark-
skinned young man said helplessly. 

 

 

But the child looked sharp and disdainful, replying, "You think you’re a Nirvana Stage expert with 
that youthful look? You must be deluding yourself. Do you even have any idea who you are? A 

Nirvana Stage expert? Do you think they run around in the streets?" 

 

 

The dark-skinned young man was none other than Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen had come to this place all the way from Spirit King Mountain, going through countless 

difficulties and hardships along the way. On his journey, he didn’t know how many people wanted 
to kill him. 

 

 

As soon as the Wanted Order was issued, all the forces in the Spirit King Sacred Area went mad, 
desperately trying to find him. 



 

 

Yang Chen dared not keep his original appearance any longer. 

 

 

He was not afraid of others, but he was afraid of the King of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

So without a second thought, he used the Face Changing Technique to change his appearance and 
carefully proceeded without slowing down. After much pain and hardship, he finally arrived here! 

 

 

Having arrived in Ancient Glyph City, Yang Chen originally wanted to rest for a while and then 
head directly to the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

But he happened to see an announcement inviting everyone to join the triennial recruitment of the 
Heaven Lord Pavilion. Three Nirvana period cultivators were inviting others on the same path to 

join them on their way to the Heaven Lord Pavilion for the Assessment. 

 

 

Upon hearing about this, Yang Chen hesitated and naturally chose to join. 

 

 

Although he had changed his appearance, traveling alone to Heaven Lord Pavilion would still 

attract attention, so he decided to go with others to keep a low profile. 

 

 

In order not to be recognized as Yang Chen, he had to rack his brains. The only problem was that 

he still looked a bit too young, so when he claimed to be a Nirvana Stage expert, the child in front 
of him refused to believe it and wouldn’t let him in. 



 

 

That put Yang Chen in an awkward position. 

 

 

Seeing that the child didn’t believe him at all, Yang Chen could only shrug his shoulders and then 
release his Qi, bursting out with the aura of a Nirvana Stage expert. 

 

 

Although he had only unleashed over two thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, it was enough to shock 
the child, making him shiver all over. 

 

 

"You... you’re really a Nirvana Stage expert!" 

 

 

Yang Chen feigned anger and said with an irritable expression, "Now do you believe me? You’ve 
doubted me several times. Do you really think I’m made of mud and have a good temper?" 
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Yang Chen’s outburst truly frightened the young servant, causing him to break out in a cold sweat. 

 

 

"Esteemed Daoist Friend, please calm your anger. Your Excellency’s servant is ignorant, please be 

tolerant and spare some face for this old man. I will certainly punish this kid when we return." At 
this moment, from inside the house, a white-bearded elder with an air of immortality stepped out 

gracefully, his movements as elegant as a breeze brushing past a willow tree. 



 

 

In reality, Yang Chen did not care, but in order to keep up appearances, he said in a deep voice 
upon seeing the master emerge: "Hmph, if this were any other time, I would have slapped this kid 

to death. But today, in consideration of your Excellency’s face, I’ll spare his life." 

 

 

The white-bearded elder maintained a gentle smile on his face, but he couldn’t help but feel 
contempt in his heart. 

 

 

Is a mere Nirvana-stage cultivator with only two thousand Dao intent inscriptions really that 
important? 

 

 

In his heart, the old man had greatly underestimated Yang Chen and did not pay any attention to 
him. 

 

 

However, on the surface, he still laughed and said, "This kid is really ignorant. Little Hanzi, have 
you learned your lesson? Open your eyes wider in the future and don’t be so blind to the obvious!" 

 

 

He was secretly angry in his heart. He had told the other party countless times not to judge people 
by their appearances. 

 

 

This young man may look young, but it was possible that he had lived for countless years. How 

could one judge someone by their appearance? 

 

 

The young servant shivered in fear and quickly cried out, "Master, I know I was wrong." 



 

 

"Go away and stop causing trouble here," the white-bearded elder said. 

 

 

The young servant hurriedly left. 

 

 

The white-bearded elder then introduced himself, "This old man is Yun Qianqiu. May I know your 
Excellency’s name?" 

 

 

"My name is Yang Yi. I have long admired Brother Yun’s reputation. The main purpose of my visit 
is to respond to the notice. Your Excellency and the others are going to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, 
seeking fellow Nirvana Stage cultivators to travel together. As a cultivator of the Nirvana Stage 

myself, I’ve come here admiringly and intend to travel together. I wonder how you feel about this." 
Yang Chen said. 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu stroked his beard and pondered. 

 

 

Frankly speaking, the Nirvana Stage cultivators they were seeking had certain conditions. 

 

 

Even if they did not require someone with high Dao intent inscriptions, having someone with at 
least three to five thousand inscriptions was necessary. After all, joining the Heaven Lord Pavilion 
also had its conditions. With less than 5,000 Dao intent inscriptions, how could one join the 

Heaven Lord Pavilion? Wouldn’t that be wishful thinking? 

 

 

And this Yang Chen, with only two thousand Dao intent inscriptions, wanted to join them on their 

way to the Heaven Lord Pavilion? 



 

 

Did he not know the situation in his heart? Did he not have the slightest self-awareness? 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu secretly speculated that Yang Chen appeared to be arrogant and might not know how 
high the sky and how deep the earth was. 

 

 

However, as it was not appropriate for him to refuse directly, he could only say, "Brother Yang Yi, 
please wait a moment. This old man will go back and discuss with my companions, and return with 

an answer for you." 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen nodded, "That’s fine." 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu did not hesitate to return to the small pavilion behind him. 

 

 

The front and rear of the small pavilion were protected by formations, making it very difficult to 
eavesdrop on their conversation. 

 

 

Upon entering the small pavilion, Yun Qianqiu saw a pair of young siblings with similar looks. It 

seemed that both of them had not been cultivating for a long time but had reached the Nirvana 
Stage, and their auras were not low at all. 

 

 

"Brother Zi Ming, Sister Xueru!" Yun Qianqiu greeted upon returning. 

 

 



"Brother Yun, what’s going on?" The elder sibling, Ye Ziming, asked. 

 

 

Ye Xueru also looked curious. 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu sighed, "It’s like this. After waiting for more than half a month, we’ve finally found a 
Nirvana Stage cultivator willing to travel with us." 

 

 

"That’s good news, isn’t it, Brother Yun? Why do you look so down?" Ye Xueru asked, puzzled. 

 

 

"I thought it was good news too, but guess what? This guy has only two thousand Dao intent 

inscriptions. Isn’t that ridiculous?" Yun Qianqiu said helplessly. 

 

 

Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming exchanged glances and couldn’t help but chuckle. 

 

 

"Does this guy have no self-awareness? The Heaven Lord Pavilion has high requirements for talent 

and strength. My sister and I are considered rare talents in Ancient Glyph City, and whether we can 
enter the pavilion is still a question. It’s only because of Brother Yun’s more than eight thousand 
Dao intent inscriptions that you can secure a place. This kid, with just over two thousand Dao 

intent inscriptions, dares to go to the Heaven Lord Pavilion?" Ye Xueru said discontentedly. 

 

 

Hearing the compliments from the two, Yun Qianqiu was secretly satisfied, but he maintained a 
calm expression on his face. "You two are really overpraising me. It’s not easy to join the Heaven 
Lord Pavilion. My more than 8,000 Dao intent inscriptions may seem impressive, but they are 

nothing once inside the pavilion. What are your thoughts on this matter, whether we should agree 
or not to travel together with this kid?" 



 

 

Ye Ziming stroked his chin, "Brother Yun, we don’t really need to care about this kid’s strength. 
The main reason we’re looking for fellow Nirvana Stage cultivators to travel with us is to guard 

against bandits on the way. It doesn’t matter how many Dao intent inscriptions he has, as long as 
he can help when a fight breaks out. His ability to join the Heaven Lord Pavilion has nothing to do 

with us. If it was a month ago, we would have had the luxury to be picky, but now we can’t wait for 
another month. The Heaven Lord Pavilion’s recruitment is imminent, and if we don’t set off now to 
make our selections, we might miss the deadline. That would be a loss." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yun Qianqiu nodded, "Little Brother Zi Ming, you have a well-rounded 
perspective. That’s true. Sister Xueru, what do you think?" 

 

 

"I think my brother’s words make sense. Regardless of his Dao intent inscriptions’ strength, let him 

accompany us." Ye Xueru replied softly. 

 

 

Upon hearing their agreement, Yun Qianqiu said, "In that case, let’s go invite this young man in." 

 

 

The three of them stood up and went outside together. 

 

 

Yang Chen waited patiently without any haste. 

 

 

It wasn’t long before he saw the three approaching together. 

 

 



Ye Ziming was fine, but Ye Xueru had no good impression of Yang Chen to begin with. When she 
saw Yang Chen’s plain looks and even his dark skin, her first impression of him plummeted even 

further. 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu laughed heartily, "Brother Yang Yi, these two are the talented siblings of the Ye family 
from the Ancient Glyph City, Ye Ziming and Ye Xueru. Brother Zi Ming, Sister Xueru, this is the 
Brother Yang Yi I mentioned earlier." 

 

 

Despite whatever thoughts Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming might have had, they courteously greeted Yang 
Chen, "Brother Yang Yi." 

 

 

Yang Chen also briefly responded with politeness. 

 

 

At this point, Yun Qianqiu began to discuss their travel arrangements. 

 

 

The three of them planned to set off the next day. They would not waste time waiting for fellow 
travellers now that they had found one. They could quickly set off without wasting any more time. 

 

 

Naturally, Yang Chen didn’t mind the timing, as his original intention was to set off earlier as well. 

 

 

After the discussion, Yang Chen temporarily stayed the night in the Ancient Glyph City. The next 
day, the group of them boarded Yun Qianqiu’s Supreme Divine Tool called "Fire Spirit Boat" and 
headed straight towards the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 
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This Fire Spirit Boat is indeed quite massive. Yun Qianqiu took control, and Yang Chen and the 
others felt much more at ease, sitting directly in the Fire Spirit Boat. 

 

 

It was obvious that the Ye family siblings had a lukewarm attitude towards Yang Chen. After sitting 
on the boat and exchanging some polite words with Yang Chen, they quickly distanced themselves 

from him as much as possible, not wanting to get too close to Yang Chen, as they felt it was 
meaningless. 

 

 

Yang Chen could easily see through their intentions, but he didn’t take it to heart since his 
appearance was indeed somewhat shabby. 

 

 

Ignoring him, he sat down in peace, starting to think about the upcoming Heaven Lord Pavilion 
event. 

 

 

However, before he could even start thinking, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix inside his body cried 

out, "Ecstatic! I finally recovered. I almost thought I wouldn’t be able to." 

 

 

"Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix?" Yang Chen saw the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix appear inside his body and 

asked, "You recovered?" 

 

 

"Yes, you had quite the luck to take a King-level powerhouse’s virgin body. Her Yin Essence is 

highly nourishing. Not only did it heal my previous injuries, but it also helped me recover some of 



my strength. Now, I only need to recover a bit more, and then have you create a suitable body for 
me. Then, my strength can return to its peak period." The Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix chuckled. 

 

 

Yang Chen was still puzzled about where the Yin Essence had gone during that time, but now it 

seemed that the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix had absorbed it. 

 

 

"So you were the one who absorbed my Yin Essence." Yang Chen glared, his aura oppressive. 

 

 

The Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix appeared calm, "So what if I did?" 

 

 

Yang Chen gritted his teeth, "You still have the nerve to say that? It’s my once-in-a-lifetime 
opportunity. For this chance, I am now living on the edge, risking my life. If I had obtained that Yin 

Essence at that time, I could have advanced to the Great Stage by now. But now, you took away my 
opportunity, directly depriving me of the chance to enter the Great Stage. If I were to enter the 
Great Stage now, the situation would be much better than it is now. You still have the nerve to say 

this casually?" 

 

 

Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix only then realized that the situation had become serious. Yang Chen’s 

raging and fierce tone left her somewhat speechless. 

 

 

She had always been arrogant and domineering, but now she could only cautiously say, "You took 
quite the advantage with that King of Joyful Sound, so why are you so obsessed with that Yin 
Essence?" 

 

 

"You make it sound easy. If I had known you were secretly watching and absorbing my Yin 
Essence, I wouldn’t have let you succeed. Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix, you’re really something. 

Waking up without saying a word and enjoying the show." Yang Chen scolded. 



 

 

Bao Lu blushed, "How could I have enjoyed that? Ah, don’t be absurd. At that time, I was 
unconscious, and absorbing the Yin Essence was an unconscious act. It had nothing to do with my 

intentions." 

 

 

"Forget it, there’s no use arguing with you now. The King of Joyful Sound is after me, and the 
situation is dire." Yang Chen shook his head. "You and I are in the same boat. If I were to be killed 
by the King of Joyful Sound, your situation wouldn’t be much better either." 

 

 

"What’s to be afraid of? Now that I have absorbed King of Joyful Sound’s Yin Essence, my strength 
has recovered significantly. Just a little more, and all you need to do is find me a suitable body, and 

I can recover my peak strength. I will deal with King of Joyful Sound myself." Bao Lu spoke 
confidently. 

 

 

Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows, his anger subsiding a bit. 

 

 

"What level of body do you need?" Yang Chen asked curiously. 

 

 

"At least a Boundaryless Level female cultivator’s body, preferably a second phoenix." The Ice and 

Fire Sky Phoenix answered without any omissions. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth twitched, "You want me to find you a Boundaryless Level female cultivator? 
Let’s not talk about how difficult it is to find a female cultivator; how do you expect me to deal 
with a Boundaryless Level one?" 

 

 



"Actually, with your current foundation, you should be able to find a way to advance to the Great 
Stage. There’s no need to stay at the Nirvana Stage for such a long time as it’s meaningless." The 

Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix said. 

 

 

Yang Chen shook his head, "If I could directly advance to the Great Stage earlier, I would have 
chosen to do so. But now that the Yin Essence has been taken away, there’s no need for that. I plan 
to refine more Dao Intent Inscriptions and see if I can obtain the legendary Ten Thousand Law Dao 

Embryo. If there’s a chance to encounter it, I might as well wait until I have the Ten Thousand Law 
Dao Embryo before advancing to the Great Stage." 

 

 

After all, whether it’s a Daoist Divine Body or a Tribulation Divine Body, they both must be born in 
the Nirvana Stage. 

 

 

If the Daoist Divine Body hasn’t been born during the Nirvana Stage, it doesn’t matter how hard 
one cultivates in the Great Stage, it won’t ever be born again. 

 

 

This is also the reason the Nirvana Stage is emphasized for generating the Daoist Divine Body and 
the Tribulation Divine Body. Because, during this Nirvana Stage, once you’ve reached the Great 

Stage, you will have the enhancement of the Daoist Divine Body. 

 

 

The Daoist Divine Body and the Tribulation Divine Body display greater explosive effects with 
higher cultivation levels, often overflowing in large quantities. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s ambition surprised Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix, and she giggled like a bell, "You’re quite 
ambitious, kid. However, this time you’re aiming too high. The Ten Thousand Law Dao Embryo 
should be something someone made up out of thin air. Even in the realm I come from, no one has 

ever been born with a Ten Thousand Law Dao Embryo, and the same is true for this realm. So, you 
don’t need to worry too much about the Ten Thousand Law Dao Embryo." 

 

 



Hearing this, Yang Chen’s expression turned contemplative. 

 

 

Was the Ten Thousand Law Dao Embryo just a rumor? 

 

 

If that was the case, he must prioritize advancing to the Great Stage. 

 

 

After all, if he were to enter the Great Stage, his chances of surviving the pursuit of King of Joyful 

Sound would be greater. 

 

 

"I understand." Yang Chen nodded, having figured it out. 

 

 

And so, they traveled together. 

 

 

As time passed, the journey was not particularly safe, but it couldn’t be called smooth either. 

 

 

Yang Chen hadn’t realized earlier because he hadn’t encountered any robbers, but on this journey, 
it was different. They encountered a group of strong robbers, with more than ten people possessing 
over 5,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

If not for Yun Qianqiu’s strong strength, her 8,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, and Yang Chen and the 

others suppressing the situation as Nirvana Stage cultivators, and also paying some divine stones 
as a price, it would be hard to say whether these people would have taken action or not. 



 

 

Spend money to save lives; for any cultivator, it doesn’t matter. In the end, the group safely 
resolved these crises. 

 

 

Afterwards, the party arrived at the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

"Daoist friends, we have arrived at the Heaven Lord Pavilion." Yun Qianqiu said with a smile. 
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Hearing the sound, Yang Chen and the other two came out of the Fire Spirit Boat. 

 

 

Standing in the sky above the Fire Spirit Boat and looking down, they saw a range of mountains 

extending like a huge dragon. These mountains stood tall, and many structures were built on the 
peaks. 

 

 

Apart from this, there was also a huge suspended city at the heart of the mountains. This 
suspended city remained at the center of the range. 

 

 

The suspended city seemed not too big, but the surrounding area was filled with prohibitions, 
which was enough to judge that there was more to the city than meets the eye. 

 

 



Yang Chen glanced at it, opened the Lingxi Divine Pupil, and could see the inside of the suspended 
city through the prohibitions. 

 

 

"Heaven Lord Pavilion..." 

 

 

Yang Chen muttered to himself, "So this floating city is the Heaven Lord Pavilion. The Heaven Lord 
Pavilion is indeed grand and magnificent. If the city has a place for the transport of human talents 

from the rear to the battlefield, it’s probably the Heaven Lord Pavilion." 

 

 

As he was thinking inwardly, Yang Chen took another glance at the surroundings below him. 

 

 

Not only their team was here, but there were also many others who came to join the Heaven Lord 

Pavilion. 

 

 

Upon counting, the number was not small. There were hundreds of people that Yang Chen saw, and 

he estimated that there were even more unseen. 

 

 

With such thoughts in his mind, his face remained calm and normal on the surface. 

 

 

Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming seemed quite excited, looking at the huge mountain range with great 

enthusiasm. 

 

 

"Is this mountain range the territory of the Heaven Lord Pavilion?" Ye Xueru asked with an 

unsettled mood. 



 

 

"Not quite. The Heaven Lord Pavilion is the suspended city located in the center of the mountain 
range. It’s very difficult to get into the city, and with our current status, we’re nowhere near 

entering it. Now we’re just in the periphery of the Heaven Lord Pavilion." Yun Qianqiu explained. 

 

 

"So this whole mountain range is just the periphery of the Heaven Lord Pavilion. What a pity, I 
wanted to see Zhang Xuelian, the unparalleled genius who recently appeared in the Heaven Lord 
Pavilion," Ye Ziming said with a sigh. 

 

 

"I also wanted to meet Li Chongxiao, but it’s not so easy to see them. I thought we could enter the 
suspended city directly, but now it seems that we’re stopped outside the city," Ye Xueru sighed. 

 

 

The suspended city was at the center of the mountains while they were still outside the range. 

 

 

There were many guards from the Heaven Lord Pavilion on the outside of the mountains, blocking 
their way, making it impossible for them to enter in the slightest. 

 

 

Not just them, but anyone else couldn’t enter either. 

 

 

Many of them wanted to look at the legendary geniuses out of curiosity. Since they were unable to 
do so, naturally, there was a lot of discontent among them. 

 

 

Yang Chen became interested in his heart. 



 

 

"Zhang Xuelian, Li Chongxiao?" Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

He knew both of these people. 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian was his wife. 

 

 

As for Li Chongxiao, their enmity ran deep, and eventually, they had to settle it with life and death. 

 

 

He didn’t know how these two were doing in the Heaven Lord Pavilion now. Considering their 

connections with him, others might not even believe him and think he was just trying to gain the 
attention he didn’t deserve. 

 

 

Therefore, Yang Chen asked tentatively, "Are Zhang Xuelian and Li Chongxiao very powerful?" 

 

 

"They’re more than powerful. It’s said that Zhang Xuelian and Li Chongxiao just joined the Heaven 

Lord Pavilion recently but quickly became the most elite in the Pavilion. One is a Boundless Stage 
Expert and the other a Nirvana Stage Expert. Although their cultivation levels are different, their 

strength is top-notch," Ye Xueru said with some disdain, "You don’t know these two?" 

 

 

"I’m a bit ignorant. But I’m indeed very interested in these two," Yang Chen said with a smile. 

 

 



Ye Xueru didn’t want to explain anything to Yang Chen, but considering propriety, she said with a 
not-so-friendly tone, "Don’t you know that every ten years, the Heaven Lord Pavilion selects the 

Twelve Shadows? The Twelve Shadows are the twelve most worthy of cultivation throughout the 
years. They represent the twelve most talented geniuses. These twelve people can range from the 
True God Realm to the Boundaryless Stage. Being awarded this title has nothing to do with 

cultivation, but solely on their talent and ability performance over the past ten years." 

 

 

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes, not knowing whether to be happy or unhappy. 

 

 

He was happy that Zhang Xuelian seemed to have obtained the title of one of the Twelve Shadows. 

 

 

However, he was unhappy that Li Chongxiao had also become one of the Twelve Shadows. 

 

 

It seemed that Zhang Xuelian and Li Chongxiao had both shown extraordinary talent within the 
Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

It makes sense, as both of them were talented individuals. Li Chongxiao had plotted the death of 
Mu Gufeng all those years ago, but he was also a top genius with years of accumulation in the 

Spirit Realm. After arriving at the Southern Realm, he seemed to have found new channels and had 
his talent recognized. 

 

 

As for Zhang Xuelian, being his wife, it was only logical that she had such a performance. 

 

 

Ye Ziming sighed, "Of course, they are both part of the Twelve Shadows. Li Chongxiao joined the 
Heaven Lord Pavilion five years ago and defeated thirty-two Boundaryless Stage Experts, becoming 
a top Boundaryless Stage Expert in the Heaven Lord Pavilion." 



 

 

"What!" 

 

 

Yang Chen clenched his fist tightly. 

 

 

It seemed like it wouldn’t be easy for him to relax once he went to the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

"As for Zhang Xuelian, she boasts over fifteen thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, and she joined the 

Heaven Lord Pavilion less than five years ago. Her strength is amazing, and she also possesses a 
Daoist Divine Body! Moreover, she is considered to have the most talent in the Heaven Lord 
Pavilion. Besides, she is absolutely beautiful..." Ye Ziming’s eyes revealed longing as he spoke. 

Yang Chen could see what he was hinting at. 

 

 

It seemed that Zhang Xuelian was very popular within the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

Yang Chen shrugged his shoulders, not too surprised at this. 

 

 

"Aside from Zhang Xuelian and Li Chongxiao, there are Wang Renyi, Zhang Changkun..." Ye Xueru 

also called out many names, her heart fluctuating greatly. 

 

 

Yang Chen watched the excitement of the sibling pair with a silent chuckle and planned secretly 

inside. 

 

 



In comparison, Yun Qianqiu was much more composed since he was older and more steady. 

 

 

"You three don’t just get excited, there are more and more people around, and some Great Stage 
Experts from the Heaven Lord Pavilion have come out. I guess it won’t take long for them to tell us 

the conditions to enter the Heaven Lord Pavilion," Yun Qianqiu said with a smile as he folded his 
hands behind his back. 

 

 

Hearing this, Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming collected themselves and became very serious. 

 

 

Indeed, more and more people gathered around, with at least several thousand in number. 

 

 

Moreover, their cultivation levels were all at the Enlightenment Stage or above, which was the 

lowest requirement for entering the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

This also showed the prestige of the Heaven Lord Pavilion. When they were recruiting, people 

came from all directions. 

 

 

Finally, two Great Stage elders walked out of the crowd... 
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These two were clearly in charge of the Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion; their strength as Great Vehicle 
Stage experts couldn’t be considered strong. In Yang Chen’s view, they had merely over ten 

thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions in strength. 

 

 

Nevertheless, that was enough to maintain control of the situation. 

 

 

After all, those nearby at the Enlightenment Stage and Nirvana Stage, as well as some Great 

Vehicle Stage experts who were planning to join Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion, were far inferior to 
these two. 

 

 

"Is their strength really so weak?" Yang Chen wondered to himself. 

 

 

Frankly, Great Vehicle Stage experts with only ten thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions would not be 
held in high esteem by Yang Chen. 

 

 

However, after giving it some thought, Yang Chen just chuckled to himself. 

 

 

Where was he? The battlefield frontline was where the elite forces of the Southern Realm gathered. 

 

 

The Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion, on the other hand, was in the rear. While they had some elite 

fighters, they paled in comparison to those on the frontline. 

 

 



Moreover, if we were not in a time of war, a Great Vehicle Stage expert with over ten thousand Dao 
Intent Inscriptions would be considered an outstanding leader. It was quite possible that they 

possessed the Daoist Divine Body, which was quite rare. 

 

 

It was just that the masters Yang Chen had encountered were far too many, so his standards had 
become more stringent. 

 

 

He did not take these two Great Stage experts seriously, but through the eyes of others, they were 
highly regarded. Everyone’s gaze was filled with awe and adoration, hoping that one day they 
could stand in the same place as them and look down on others. 

 

 

The two Great Vehicle Stage administrators seemed to enjoy the feeling of the crowd’s attention. 

 

 

Hence, they pretended to cough a couple of times before saying, "Everyone here must have come 
out of admiration and want to join our Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion. We are very pleased because you 

have made a very correct choice. It can be said that currently on the frontline, the majority of the 
powerful ones in our Spirit King Sacred Area have been sent there through the Heaven’s Exalted 
Pavilion. If you want to go to the battlefield, hope to achieve something and become a hero, simply 

having ideals isn’t enough, you must also have strength." 

 

 

"Join our Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion, and we will help you become stronger, giving you the 
opportunity to fulfill your ideals and take revenge!" 

 

 

After finishing their lines, the two Great Vehicle Stage administrators managed to touch the hearts 
of everyone present. 

 

 

Many powerful ones went to the battlefield, and they didn’t go. Why? In the end, it was still 
because they lacked strength; they wanted to go but were afraid of becoming cannon fodder. 



 

 

People like them wouldn’t last a few rounds on the battlefield. 

 

 

However, that didn’t mean they didn’t want to go! 

 

 

Now, with the opportunity to become stronger by joining the Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion, who would 
not want that? 

 

 

The Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion managed to seize this psychology, allowing them to select a large 
number of talents. 

 

 

The two Great Vehicle Stage administrators revealed a serene smile, and after their brainwashing 
speech, they saw the excited and fanatical expressions on the cultivators’ faces and knew that their 

desired effect had been achieved. 

 

 

The white-robed Great Vehicle Stage expert with a long beard on the left chuckled, "Of course, it’s 

not to say that you can join Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion just by wanting to. What is the purpose of 
Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion? It is to cultivate Heavenly Venerates, hence the name. However, we will 
not allow anyone with insufficient talent to join. So for everyone, there will be some little 

conditions for screening. First of all, the first condition!" 

 

 

When the conversation reached this point, everyone was excited, their ears perked up, afraid they 
would miss something important. 

 

 



The white-robed Great Vehicle Stage expert laughed and said, "Those who possess the Daoist 
Divine Body can be exempted from all conditions, and directly join our Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion!" 

 

 

When the conversation ended, the entire scene went silent. 

 

 

Clearly, it was unlikely that any of them could possess something as rare as the Daoist Divine Body. 

 

 

Just having Dao Intent Inscriptions that reached more than ten thousand was already quite rare, let 
alone possessing the Daoist Divine Body. 

 

 

This left many cultivators with bittersweet smiles, realizing that they had already lost the first 
opportunity. 

 

 

The two Great Vehicle Stage administrators also felt slightly displeased, seeing that none of the 
cultivators joining this time had a Daoist Divine Body. Naturally, they couldn’t be happy about it. 

 

 

It seemed that the quality of this batch of cultivators wasn’t very good. 

 

 

The two Great Vehicle Stage experts shook their heads inwardly. 

 

 

However, they continued to speak calmly, "Well, it doesn’t matter if there is no one who has Daoist 
Divine Body. Early Nirvana Stage cultivators who possess more than three Dao Intents can also 
unconditionally join the Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion!" 



 

 

A sudden uproar. 

 

 

"Three Dao Intents at the Nirvana Stage? I’m finished, I have four, but I’m in the Enlightenment 
Stage." 

 

 

"The Enlightenment Stage and Nirvana Stage cannot be compared. Hehe, your four Dao Intents in 
the Enlightenment Stage won’t be able to advance to the Nirvana Stage; it’s all nonsense. The value 

of having multiple Dao Intents only reveals itself in the Nirvana Stage." 

 

 

"Yes, it must be challenging for those in the Enlightenment Stage with so many Dao Intents to 

enter the Nirvana Stage." 

 

 

"Having more than three Dao Intents at the Nirvana Stage is too difficult." 

 

 

"Who could have that many?" 

 

 

"I do!" 

 

 

At this moment, a voice emerged from the crowd. 

 

 



It surprisingly came from a white-clothed, handsome young man who appeared suave and didn’t 
seem to have been cultivating for very long. 

 

 

"It’s Wang Shiyun!" 

 

 

"Wang Shiyun is actually here too." 

 

 

Both Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming couldn’t help but exclaim. 

 

 

"It’s great to see Wang Shiyun here." Ye Xueru’s face flushed with excitement. 

 

 

It was almost unnecessary for Yang Chen to think, he could easily tell that Wang Shiyun was an 

extremely famous figure. 

 

 

As soon as Wang Shiyun appeared, it caused quite a bit of debate. 

 

 

Even the two Great Vehicle Stage administrators paid close attention, but still calmly said, "So, it’s 
Young Master Wang Shiyun of the Wang family." 

 

 

"It is this junior." Wang Shiyun showed a proud expression, and then laughed casually, "The two 

seniors just mentioned that as long as one is an Early Nirvana Stage cultivator with more than 
three Dao Intents, they can unconditionally join the Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion?" 



 

 

"Indeed, it is so," the two Great Vehicle Stage experts replied. 

 

 

Without any hesitation or courtesy, Wang Shiyun waved his hand in front of the two Great Vehicle 
Stage experts and immediately revealed his first Dao Intent. 

 

 

A green light emanated, spreading gently and obviously of Wood Dao Intent. 

 

 

Another wave of his sleeve, and the second Dao Intent hinted at a dark force - the Dark Dao Intent. 

 

 

And then, the third Dao Intent emerged, with a streak of blood, and it was the Blood Dao Intent! 

 

 

He didn’t stop there. 

 

 

Exceeding three Dao Intents, naturally, meant four. The fourth Dao Intent then appeared, a huge 
face materializing in the air, representing the Devouring Dao Intent. 

 

 

"Four Dao Intents – truly transcending three Dao Intents. What an extraordinary gift Wang Shiyun 

has!" 

 

 

The two Great Vehicle Stage administrators were extremely excited. It was worth noting that those 

who had more than three Dao Intents were quite rare. 



 

 

While not an absolute prerequisite for joining the Heaven’s Exalted Pavilion, they were indeed 
worth cultivating. 
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It was a pity that the other party did not have a Daoist Divine Body. 

 

 

Yang Chen also observed this. 

 

 

If Wang Shiyun had a Daoist Divine Body, he would have stood out in the first round. Seeing his 

proud face, he didn’t seem like someone who would hide his abilities. It seemed that giving birth to 
a Daoist Divine Body was indeed not easy. None of the four ordinary Dao Intents had emerged, 

indicating that a Daoist Divine Body was indeed distant for ordinary people. 

 

 

The two Mahayana Stage deacons also secretly regretted, but they still said politely, "Young Master 

Wang indeed has extraordinary talent. With the four Dao Intents, joining our Heaven Lord Pavilion 
is naturally not a problem. Young Master Wang, please wait quietly behind us." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Wang Shiyun confidently looked at the crowd and walked over, standing behind 
the two Mahayana Stage experts, showing a look of triumph on his face. 

 

 

This made many people reveal envious and jealous expressions, and some people, like Ye Xueru, 
even showed admiration. 



 

 

"Is there anyone else with four Dao Intents?" asked the two Mahayana Stage deacons. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen began to think. 

 

 

He was actually able to display four Dao Intents without a problem. 

 

 

In fact, according to his thoughts, just having four Dao Intents wasn’t too ostentatious, so he 

wanted to step forward after Wang Shiyun. 

 

 

However, no one would have thought that the four Dao Intents would be so rare and attract such a 
huge reaction. After careful consideration, it was better not to take the limelight in his current 
situation. 

 

 

Joining the Heaven Lord Pavilion would clearly have more conditions. 

 

 

Not long after Wang Shiyun, the Mahayana Stage deacons began to speak again, "I’ll ask once 
more, those who have Daoist Divine Bodies or four Dao Intents at the Nirvana Stage can join our 

Heaven Lord Pavilion unconditionally. Also, the treatment offered will be better. Following that, 
although there are other ways to join the Heaven Lord Pavilion, the treatment may be relatively 
inferior." 

 

 

Many people weren’t pleased with this rule, as it showed the emphasis the Heaven Lord Pavilion 
placed on those who had Daoist Divine Bodies and four Dao Intents. 



 

 

However, they didn’t meet these conditions and could only wait for other requirements from the 
Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

"Alright, it seems that none of you have four Dao Intents or Daoist Divine Bodies here," said the 

White-robed Mahayana Stage deacon. "In this case, let’s begin the next round of selection. Apart 
from the first two methods of joining our Heaven Lord Pavilion, there is a third one. This third 
choice is relatively more complicated." 

 

 

Hearing that there seemed to be only one way to join, many people frowned. 

 

 

"First of all, for the Great Ascension, Dao Intent Inscriptions must be more than six thousand. After 
that, there’s the gong and drum test. This gong and drum is a unique King Divine Tool for our 

Heaven Lord Pavilion. When attacking the gong and drum, it will change into seven different 
colors-orange, yellow, green, cyan, blue, and purple-based on the power of the cultivators’ attacks. 
Orange is the highest, and purple is the lowest. This gong and drum is different from other tests of 

strength. Even Boundless Stage Experts can withstand the attacks, so everyone can exert their full 
strength without worrying about breaking the gong and drum." 

 

 

After finishing, the White-robed Mahayana Stage deacon demonstrated his power with a casual 
slap. 

 

 

"Just like this!" 

 

 

In an instant, the color of the gong and drum changed with a hum, showing a green color with a 
hint of red. 



 

 

"Great Ascension Experts must at least hit the green color to pass!" said the White-robed 
Mahayana Stage deacon calmly. 

 

 

The minimum requirement was to hit the green color! 

 

 

And he had casually achieved a green color with a hint of red, showing his remarkable strength. 

 

 

Many Great Ascension experts started to feel nervous. 

 

 

"Alright, all Great Ascension Experts are welcome to show off their skills." 

 

 

As soon as these words fell, several Great Ascension experts began to step forward from the crowd. 

 

 

"I’ll try!" 

 

 

An elderly Human cultivator with a cane and an aged appearance stepped forward. He displayed 
his Dao Intent Inscriptions, and there were more than six thousand of them. 

 

 

After displaying his Dao Intent Inscriptions, the old man attacked the gong and drum. 



 

 

The color of the gong and drum changed instantly, turning from colorless to blue! 

 

 

However, blue was not enough. 

 

 

The elderly man with a cane looked disappointed, causing the crowd to laugh. 

 

 

After all, he had come forward quickly and failed just as quickly. It was indeed a funny situation. 

 

 

The embarrassed elderly man knew that his result was shameful and couldn’t bear the humiliation, 

so he quickly retreated. 

 

 

After the old man with the cane, more Mahayana Stage experts tried their luck. 

 

 

Yang Chen was watching all this. There weren’t many Great Ascension experts in this place, only 
about thirty or so. 

 

 

Out of the thousands, most were in the Enlightenment Stage and True God Realm. Next were 

Nirvana Stage cultivators, and Great Ascension experts were relatively rare. 

 

 

After all, most of the Great Ascension experts had already gone to the frontline. 



 

 

Among the few dozen Great Ascension experts, those with more than five thousand Dao Intent 
Inscriptions were not rare. However, those who could hit the green color were not many. 

 

 

By now, only four people had succeeded and happily stood behind the two Mahayana Stage 

deacons, considering themselves successful. 

 

 

The best among them managed to hit a green color with a slight hint of blue. 

 

 

This was also why the White-robed deacon was so arrogant. The low standard of the examiners 
only helped show off his own strength even more. 

 

 

Subsequently, two more Mahayana Stage experts attempted the test, but they both failed without 

exception. 

 

 

The White-robed Mahayana Stage deacon was somewhat dissatisfied with the result and could only 

hope for the next group. 

 

 

"Alright, after the Great Ascension, it’s the test for those in the Nirvana Stage. The requirements 
for the Nirvana Stage are similar. The Dao Intent Inscriptions must be more than five thousand. In 
addition, there’s still the gong and drum strength test." 

 

 

"Of course, the strength test for the Nirvana Stage cannot be the same as for the Great Ascension 
Stage. The lowest qualification for the Great Ascension test is green color, while the lowest 



qualification for the Nirvana Stage test is one level lower, which is purple color!" said the White-
robed Mahayana Stage deacon. 

 

 

"Purple color?" 

 

 

"The lowest color?" 

 

 

"Isn’t this too easy?" 

 

 

Many Nirvana Stage experts relaxed a little. 

 

 

However, the White-robed deacon scoffed, "If you really think it’s easy, you can come and give it a 

try. In the end, you might not even be able to pass the colorless level." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, many Nirvana Stage cultivators realized that the test was probably not as 

simple as they had imagined. 

 

 

This made these Nirvana Stage cultivators become more serious as many of them began to observe 

cautiously. 

 

 

Finally, a middle-aged Nirvana Stage man dressed in plain clothes stepped forward and went 
directly to the front. 



 

 

"I’ll give it a try!" 

 

 

He displayed his Dao Intent Inscriptions first, showing just over five thousand but barely enough to 
pass. 

 

 

Then, he focused his eyes on the gong and drum, trying to figure out why the test with the gong 
and drum was so difficult. 

 

 

He calmly attacked the gong and drum in one strike, using Dao Techniques. 
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Deafening sounds quickly spread out, showing the astonishing power of the Dao Technique. 

 

 

However, when the after-effects of the Dao Technique ended, the scene caused many people to 

burst into laughter. 

 

 

That was what people called the sound and fury signifying nothing. 

 

 



With one strike from the Nirvana Stage cultivator, the effects and momentum were all there, but 
the power was unsatisfactory. The gong and drum didn’t change color at all, not even reaching the 

lowest purple color! 

 

 

Many snickers could be heard, but some calm observers could see that the gong and drum were 
also unfriendly to Nirvana Stage cultivators, and it seemed that it would not be easy to pass the 
test. 

 

 

Indeed, it seemed a bit difficult for Nirvana Stage cultivators to shake off the colorless stage. 

 

 

Yang Chen watched from the sidelines for about an hour. 

 

 

During this hour, cultivators from all walks of life took their turns, and there were at least more 
than 200 people participating. 

 

 

But the results were quite brutal. 

 

 

More than 100 people were stuck at the colorless stage, unable to succeed. Only a dozen or so 

people barely passed the colorless stage, reaching the purple stage and successfully passing the 
test. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen began to think about his own situation. 

 

 

It was almost time for him to step forward and participate. 



 

 

The only thing that bothered him was that it was difficult to control the power. If he used too much 
force, it would easily arouse suspicion, but if he went too easy, he was afraid that he might not 

even pass the colorless stage. 

 

 

After all, there was only one chance to participate, and no one would make an exception for a 
second try. 

 

 

This was also the reason why he hadn’t taken his turn yet. 

 

 

"Old man, let me give it a try. By the way, how do you two... Oh, no, how do you three plan to 

proceed?" At this point, Yun Qianqiu began to stand up and inquire about Yang Chen’s plans. 

 

 

He had originally intended to ask the Ye siblings, but then thought that it would not be appropriate 
to leave out Yang Chen, so he changed the question to include all three of them. 

 

 

"My brother and I plan to wait a little longer." Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming said in unison. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled slightly and said, "I’ll join Yun Brother for the test." 

 

 

Now that he had some ideas on how to control his strength, he was ready to step forward and 

participate in the test. 

 

 



"You’re going too?" Ye Xueru was surprised. 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu and Ye Ziming were equally astonished. 

 

 

"Indeed," Yang Chen saw through the minds of the three and shrugged his shoulders, speaking 
calmly. 

 

 

Ye Xueru secretly sneered in her heart. At first, she had thought that Yang Chen was just 
overconfident, but she didn’t expect him to be so oblivious. The two Mahayana Stage Deacons had 
made it very clear. 

 

 

5,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions were the minimum requirement. 

 

 

What was a kid with only 2,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions doing up there? Wasn’t that just 
embarrassing himself? 

 

 

However, the Ye siblings and Yun Qianqiu were too lazy to say anything. If he wanted to embarrass 
himself, they were happy to watch the show. 

 

 

Ye Ziming also didn’t say much, just offering a half-smile: "Good luck and do your best." 

 

 

Yang Chen and Yun Qianqiu finally left together. 



 

 

By this point, there were few people participating in the test. When Yang Chen and Yun Qianqiu 
arrived, there was no one trying to go first, so they stepped up directly. 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu was somewhat uneasy in his heart. After stepping out, he first showed off his level of 

more than eight thousand Dao intent inscriptions. 

 

 

Over 8,000, neither too many nor too few. 

 

 

Then, he struck the gong and drum with a bang. 

 

 

Although the attack seemed ordinary, it still unleashed Yun Qianqiu’s full power as he even used 
his Dao techniques. 

 

 

The gong and drum buzzed, and then the color quickly changed from colorless to a very light 
purple. 

 

 

This shade was so faint that it seemed to be on the verge of passing or failing the test, leaving Yun 

Qianqiu extremely worried about the outcome. 

 

 

Fortunately, Yun Qianqiu’s luck was not bad. The white-robed Mahayana Stage Deacon sighed with 

some leniency, "Go ahead." 

 

 



Only then did Yun Qianqiu enter the rear, his emotions overflowing. 

 

 

Seeing this, Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming both looked on with envy. 

 

 

Most of the Nirvana Stage cultivators had already passed the assessment, and the test was coming 
to an end. 

 

 

Seeing that Yun Qianqiu was done, Yang Chen, without any delay, stepped forward as well, 
revealing his Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

However, he naturally wouldn’t reveal all the nearly 30,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions in one breath, 
otherwise, it would be too shocking. 

 

 

Yang Chen retained the majority of his strength, only showing over 7,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

This way, he didn’t seem too unremarkable, nor too outstanding, but somewhere in the middle. 

 

 

Even so, over 7,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions still seemed astonishing to some people. 

 

 

For example, Yun Qianqiu. 

 

 



Yun Qianqiu’s eyes widened, and he could never have imagined that Yang Chen had so many Dao 
Intent Inscriptions. Had Yang Chen been holding back with his 7,000 inscription level? 

 

 

And, of course, Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming. 

 

 

Both were shocked, their eyes wide open. 

 

 

"He, he actually isn’t just a 2,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions cultivator." 

 

 

"Why would Yun Brother say that?" Ye Xueru’s eyes widened. 

 

 

"Most likely, Yang Yi has been holding back his strength, and Yun Brother didn’t know about it." Ye 

Ziming smiled wryly. 

 

 

Ye Xueru was secretly angry: "This guy has been hiding from us, how despicable! With his sneaky 

behavior, I doubt he’ll even pass the gong and drum test, huh!" 

 

 

In theory, with over 7,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, she should be closer to him already, but 

considering Yang Chen’s ordinary appearance and his previous cold attitude toward her, she simply 
snorted and didn’t hold high hopes for him. 

 

 

Such a result had nothing to do with Yang Chen hiding things from her. 



 

 

Now, staring at the gong and drum, Yang Chen was also deep in thought. 

 

 

Many people thought that he was gathering strength, but what they didn’t know wasn’t true. 

 

 

Gathering what strength? 

 

 

He was afraid that he would hit too hard. 

 

 

Even if he used only the strength of his 7,000-plus Dao Intent Inscriptions, his power was still 

much greater than that of ordinary powerful ones with 7,000-plus Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen frowned and no longer hesitated, striking with a palm. 

 

 

Worrying that he might not pass the test, Yang Chen increased his power slightly. 

 

 

Just a little bit. 

 

 

A bang! 

 

 



Without flashy effects or loud noises! 

 

 

It was only after a thunderbolt flickered that the entire gong and drum’s color began to change 
instantly. From the previous colorless state, it turned to... blue. Or, more precisely, a light teal. 

 

 

Although the color was a bit faint, it was enough to see that Yang Chen’s strike had even exceeded 
the power of the test by the Mahayana Stage experts! 

 

 

As this outcome came into everyone’s sight, the whole scene fell silent! 
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All people’s reactions now can only be described with two words. 

 

 

Shocked. 

 

 

Green? 

 

 

"Is this gong and drum broken?" 

 

 



"What happened? Green? Even those in the Great Stage seem to have a hard time reaching green 
power, how did this guy do it? To be able to release green power, that’s too terrifying..." 

 

 

"It should be fake, right? I think the gong and drum must have made some mistake." 

 

 

"I also think the gong and drum are wrong. How can a Nirvana Stage cultivator possibly reach the 
power level of a Mahayana Stage cultivator!" 

 

 

Many people were astonished and began to discuss the matter, feeling it was very strange. After 
all, a Nirvana Stage cultivator releasing a Great Stage power was quite shocking to them. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen was slightly taken aback. He didn’t expect such a result, which was beyond 

his expectations and made him feel a bit helpless. 

 

 

He hadn’t thought that something like this would happen, but controlling the strength was a bit 

difficult. 

 

 

Even though he tried to control it, he inadvertently added a bit more strength, resulting in this 

unexpected situation. His attack was similar to that of an ordinary Mahayana Stage cultivator, 
passing the green stage. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel bitter. He should have been more thoughtful. To know that his 
full-strength attack could instantly kill a Mahayana Stage Expert with twenty thousand Dao Intent 

Inscriptions, even if he restrained some of his power, defeating a Mahayana Stage cultivator with 
twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions would not be a problem. 



 

 

Was it not easy to pass the green stage? His strength was not restrained, and now he had reached 
the level of green, making him the focus of everyone’s attention. 

 

 

Standing out was not the outcome he desired, but at the moment, there was no longer a chance to 

change it. 

 

 

Fortunately, the crowd thought there was an issue with the gong and drum, and they all discussed 

it. 

 

 

In fact, even the two Mahayana Stage Experts looked at each other in astonishment, subconsciously 

thinking the gong and drum were the problem. 

 

 

However, the gong and drum were King Divine Tools, the treasures of their Heaven Lord Pavilion 
for hundreds of thousands of years, and it was impossible for them to have any problems. 

 

 

"The gong and drum cannot have problems. It seems this young friend has made quite an 
accomplishment in this aspect of offense." The White-Robed Big Wheel Stage Deacon said. 

 

 

Yang Chen chuckled and explained, "I only have some achievements in this aspect, but I fall short 
in other areas." 

 

 

Other people then understood that he was a cultivator with a deviant sword technique. 



 

 

Such cultivators were not common, but they were not worth paying attention to either. These types 
of cultivators specialized only in offense, while other aspects were not presentable. In real combat, 

they didn’t play a significant role. 

 

 

That’s why Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming, who had initially taken notice of Yang Chen, immediately lost 
interest when they heard he practiced a deviant technique. 

 

 

"So, he reached this level of power by relying on an unconventional technique." 

 

 

"This kind of cultivator specializes only in one aspect, which is somewhat cheating. They shouldn’t 

have been allowed to pass." Ye Xueru murmured. 

 

 

However, just because they thought so, it didn’t mean the two Mahayana Stage Deacons felt the 
same way. 

 

 

The rules were there, and no one could change them. 

 

 

"All right, since you’ve passed, naturally you’re qualified. Stand in the back." The two Mahayana 
Stage Deacons weren’t very satisfied with Yang Chen but still waved their sleeves. 

 

 

Seeing that he had successfully tricked them and not been suspected, Yang Chen was delighted, and 
he went to the back. 



 

 

This also aroused envy among many people. 

 

 

Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming were among them. The two siblings, envious and hesitant, waited for 
several other test-takers before stepping forward. 

 

 

Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming were the last test-takers. They had come prepared, and their strength was 
not bad. 

 

 

Upon meeting the required number of Dao Intent Inscriptions, their power also reached the purple 
stage during the test. 

 

 

Ye Xueru’s test was a bit strenuous, but in the end, she still passed. 

 

 

After the tests for both Nirvana Stage and Mahayana Stage cultivators were completed, the White-
robed Mahayana Stage Deacon spoke: "All right, all of you who passed the tests, both Mahayana 

Stage cultivators and Nirvana Stage cultivators, are now members of the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 
However, I have to make it clear. Joining the Heaven Lord Pavilion, you all have to start from 
scratch. Within the Pavilion, there are three levels: core, elite, and ordinary." The White-robed 

Great Ascension Stage Deacon walked ahead. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the test-passers were overjoyed, having longed for this day for a long time. 

 

 

As for the classifications of core, elite, and ordinary, it was normal. Every sect had this kind of 

distinction to differentiate the levels of the disciples. 



 

 

"You Mahayana Stage cultivators have Elder status. When you enter the Heaven Lord Pavilion, you 
will be given the status of an ordinary Elder, with some rights. As for the Nirvana Stage 

cultivators, you will have the status of ordinary disciples, of course, except for Young Master Wang 
Shiyun. He joined the Heaven Lord Pavilion with the Four Dao Intents, so he will be given the 

status of an elite disciple." The White-robed Mahayana Stage Deacon calmly said. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, a group of people showed envious expressions. 

 

 

And Wang Shiyun’s mouth curled upward, showing a proud expression, feeling very pleased. 

 

 

As for Yang Chen, he didn’t care about the ranking of disciple statuses. In his eyes, being an 
ordinary disciple was more suitable and enough to hide his identity. 

 

 

Over this trip, the White-robed Mahayana Stage Deacon mentioned several matters and asked the 
group to pay attention to some things after entering the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

Everyone dared not ignore it and memorized everything in their minds. 

 

 

Like this, in a short amount of time, the group arrived in front of the Hanging City. 

 

 

The Hanging City was suspended high in the air, surrounded by dense Forbidden Array Formations. 
When people arrived, they invariably sensed the power pouring out from within the Hanging City. 



 

 

The White-robed Mahayana Stage Deacon led everyone, first waving his sleeve to signal everyone 
to stop, then speaking a few words to the inside. 

 

 

Soon, someone inside the Hanging City opened an entrance in the Formation, allowing the people 

to enter. 

 

 

After entering the Hanging City, Yang Chen and the others had a glimpse of the interior difference. 

 

 

If the outside was regarded as a village, the inside was simply a Royal Palace Hall. 

 

 

Not to mention the numerous experts, but even the architectural layout was on a completely 
different level. 

 

 

"The Heaven Lord Pavilion has indeed improved its strength by a level. In such a short time, I’ve 
already seen three or four Nirvana Stage cultivators with more than 8,000 Dao Intent 

Inscriptions." Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

He wasn’t bothered by this as he had seen a lot in the world, but others weren’t as calm as him. 
People like Ye Ziming and Ye Xueru were completely like Granny Liu entering the Grand View 
Garden, looking around everywhere. 

 

 

Yang Chen made use of this time to familiarize himself with the various environments within the 
Heaven Lord Pavilion. 



 

 

Afterward, under the guidance of the White-robed Mahayana Stage Deacon, the cultivators began 
to settle temporarily within the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 
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First to be settled were naturally the Great Ascension stage cultivators. 

 

 

After arranging those in the Great Ascension stage, it was Yang Chen and the others at the Nirvana 
stage who were next. 

 

 

The white-robed servant led Yang Chen and the others to a mountain, according to him, this 
mountain was called Tai Li Mountain, and it was the place where all the disciples of the Heaven 

Lord Pavilion lived. 

 

 

Now, as the white-robed servant brought Yang Chen and the others to this mountain, many 

disciples immediately emerged, and instantly, their eyes were fixed on Yang Chen and his group, 
their attitudes varied. 

 

 

Some were curious, some were snickering, and some were indifferent. 

 

 

Generally speaking, these newcomers did not seem to be very friendly to these old-timers. 



 

 

Besides, there are only so many disciples in the Heaven Lord Pavilion, and the more newcomers 
there are, the more competition there will be for resources, and nobody wants more disciples. 

 

 

Yang Chen had become accustomed to the competition among disciples, and he did not take it too 

seriously, choosing to meditate with closed eyes. 

 

 

Although his eyes were closed, he had a clear understanding of the surrounding environment. 

 

 

On Tai Li Mountain, many residences were elegant and grand. 

 

 

Wang Shiyun was the first one to be arranged, he was placed directly in a large courtyard with a 
loft, surrounded by formations for protection, and even a hidden world inside, beneath a beautiful 

waterfall. 

 

 

This made the others think that their treatment would be similar to Wang Shiyun’s. 

 

 

However, soon after, the cruel reality, like a basin of water, woke everyone up. 

 

 

The white-robed servant brought Yang Chen and the others to a remote mountain peak on Tai Li 
Mountain. 

 

 



The residences on this mountain peak were incomparably shabby. Upon first glance, they seemed 
hardly fit for humans to live in. 

 

 

"Here is where you’ll live. There’s plenty of space, and you can choose your rooms. On Tai Li 

Mountain, there are many other vacant residences with much better environments than here. If 
you have the strength, you can go and fight for them. But for now, just live here obediently. Also, 
let me remind you of something." 

 

 

The white-robed servant lazily said: "For now, don’t try to fight for better living spaces and 
resources, as you are far too weak. The environment on Tai Li Mountain is terrible, so I advise you 

all to keep a low profile. Oh, and in the next few days, you should go to Lingxu Peak to register and 
get your Identity Plates. After that, it will be up to your own abilities." 

 

 

As the conversation ended, the white-robed servant showed no intention of staying longer as he 
waved his sleeves and flew away on the wind. 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen almost didn’t need to think to guess how unsafe Tai Li Mountain was. 

 

 

Although it wasn’t as dangerous as the outside world, the fact that the white-robed servant 
mentioned even keeping a low profile showed how fierce the competition was on Tai Li Mountain. 

 

 

This wasn’t good news for Yang Chen, who had always preferred to keep a low profile. 

 

 

"We have to live here?" 

 

 



Now, the Nirvana stage cultivators began to complain and question. 

 

 

"So many good places outside do not let us live in and make us live in this remote, bird-free place." 

 

 

"The environment is bad enough, but the living quarters are more than shabby. What kind of place 
is this, where a few wooden planks are used to create a livable space?" 

 

 

These Nirvana stage cultivators complained endlessly. 

 

 

"This must be a deliberate attempt to make things hard for us, you see how well Wang Shiyun was 

arranged. He lives in an exquisite loft, with formations for protection. I get angry thinking about 
his arrogant attitude. But when it comes to us, there’s nothing left." 

 

 

"What’s the use of complaining? Can you compare with Wang Shiyun? I’ll choose a good place 
first." 

 

 

As these Nirvana Stage cultivators complained, several quick ones directly picked a good location 
and settled down. 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu and the Ye family siblings did not care about Yang Chen, they quickly chose two 

adjacent positions and settled down immediately. 

 

 

The others reacted and acted equally fast. 



 

 

Only Yang Chen, who was neither anxious nor impatient, waited for everyone else to finish 
choosing before leisurely picking a rather ordinary-looking house to live in. 

 

 

When he finally settled down in the house, Yang Chen shrugged his shoulders helplessly. 

 

 

The living place was indeed quite shabby, Yang Chen pointed with his finger, fetched some 
materials from his storage bag, and tidied up the room a bit. Only when the arrangements were 

almost done did he feel satisfied. 

 

 

After finishing sorting things out, Yang Chen began to consider what to do next. 

 

 

His goal for coming to Heaven Lord Pavilion was to find Zhang Xuelian first. 

 

 

Then, one by one, he would settle the scores with those who had harmed him. 

 

 

Revenge was not something that could be rushed. Li Chongxiao had unexpectedly entered the 
Boundaryless stage now, which was something Yang Chen had not foreseen. Moreover, with the 

nurturing of Heaven Lord Pavilion, Li Chongxiao had grown even more powerful, making it much 
harder for Yang Chen to seek revenge on Li Chongxiao now. 

 

 

So the first priority was to find Zhang Xuelian... 

 

 



"But I don’t even know where Zhang Xuelian is right now." Yang Chen worried. 

 

 

As he thought about it, Yang Chen suddenly realized, "Right, all the disciples of Heaven Lord 
Pavilion live on Tai Li Mountain. Zhang Xuelian is at the Nirvana stage and must be living on Tai Li 

Mountain as well." 

 

 

By narrowing down the scope to such an extent, Yang Chen now had a clue as to where to find 

Zhang Xuelian. 

 

 

"First, let’s use the soul to look." 

 

 

Yang Chen unleashed his soul power. With his Divine Soul Realm, it was not difficult to determine 

the surrounding conditions. 

 

 

However, there were numerous dwellings on Tai Li Mountain, with dense prohibition and 

formation arrays everywhere, making it impossible for Yang Chen’s soul to even move, let alone 
find Zhang Xuelian. 

 

 

"It seems I still have to inquire slowly..." Yang Chen sighed. 

 

 

He was in a hurry; without finding Zhang Xuelian, he had no solution for being pursued by the King 
of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

Time passed, and after about three days... 



 

 

In those three days, Yang Chen gained a bit of a clue. 

 

 

But even though he had a clue, he wasn’t sure if he could quickly find Zhang Xuelian. For now, the 
most pressing task was to get his Identity Token and make sure he was acknowledged as a disciple 

of the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

"Lingxu Peak!" 

 

 

In a low voice, Yang Chen uttered the name, and without any further delay, he got up and headed 
to Lingxu Peak. 

 

 

On his way out, he ran into the Ye family siblings, as well as Yun Qianqiu, who happened to be 

together. 

 

 

The trio showed embarrassment when they noticed Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know what the three of them had done but laughed and said, "The three of you, 

would you be interested in going to Lingxu Peak together to get our Identity Plates?" 

 

 

"Well, Brother Yang Yi, we already saw you were cultivating earlier and didn’t call you. The three 

of us have already gotten our Identity Plates." Ye Xueru said with a forced smile. 

 

 



Yang Chen raised his eyebrows upon hearing this, understanding what had happened – he had been 
left out. 
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When Ye Xueru said this, it was as if she was telling him directly that they had never intended to 
bring him along in the first place. 

 

 

After all, she could have come up with a better excuse, such as not wanting to disturb him during 
his cultivation. 

 

 

He was just sitting there quietly to recover his energy, the idea that they would disturb him was 
simply ridiculous. 

 

 

However, although he thought so in his heart, Yang Chen remained calm on the surface. With his 

current state of mind, he didn’t care about being isolated at all. 

 

 

Ye Family siblings had always looked down on him. If it wasn’t for his deviant sword technique 

that produced such a powerful attack, these siblings probably wouldn’t treat him so coldly. 

 

 

But that’s just the way the world is. 

 

 



Yang Chen gave a faint smile and said calmly, "I see, in that case, I will go to Lingxu Peak on my 
own. Excuse me." 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen turned to leave. 

 

 

Ye Ziming shook his head, watching Yang Chen walk away, "Xueru, you don’t need to be so harsh 
on him. Although Yang Chen has studied some unconventional methods, his strength is not weak. 

He has over 7,000 Dao Character Inscriptions at his disposal, making him more than enough to be 
friends with us. There’s no need to be so cold towards him." 

 

 

"Yeah, Miss Xueru, you really have some prejudice against Yang Chen," Yun Qianqiu stroked his 
beard. 

 

 

Ye Xueru snorted, "By using the Deviant Sword Technique, he has gained a slightly stronger 
offensive power, but his overall combat power is bound to be weak. What’s there to be friends with 

such a person? Besides, he has an ordinary appearance and hid his true strength from us which I 
find very irritating. He has no self-awareness and can’t even see that the three of us are isolating 
him, yet he still pretends to be calm." 

 

 

"Xueru, you said Yang Chen didn’t notice that the three of us were isolating him. What if he still 

comes to bother us later?" Ye Ziming asked in surprise. 

 

 

"Who cares? Just talk to him a bit more if he proves to be useful. Otherwise, just ignore him. Tai Li 

Mountain is extremely dangerous. All we need is unity among the three of us, there’s no need to 
involve useless characters," Ye Xueru explained. 

 

 

... 



 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen set off for Lingxu Peak. 

 

 

He originally intended to ask someone else for directions, but seeing the strong sense of rivalry 
among the disciples on Tai Li Mountain, he gave up on the idea of asking. 

 

 

Fortunately, he had gotten familiar with the environment of Heaven Lord Pavilion on his way here, 
so he didn’t have much trouble finding Lingxu Peak. 

 

 

Upon arriving at Lingxu Peak, Yang Chen immediately found the right place. 

 

 

Lingxu Peak was a small mountain peak, with only one pavilion on it, making it easy to find. As he 
entered, he saw a burly man with a black beard. 

 

 

Before Yang Chen could speak, the black-bearded burly man asked, "Are you here to register?" 

 

 

"Yes!" Yang Chen replied immediately. 

 

 

"Name," the burly man said lazily. 

 

 

"Junior Yang Yi," Yang Chen said with respect as he noticed that the burly man was at the Great 

Ascension Stage. 



 

 

The black-bearded burly man nodded, "Your name is on the list of new disciples. Here’s your token; 
you can go now." 

 

 

Seeing that the man didn’t want to engage in more conversation, Yang Chen naturally didn’t want 

to impose himself either and quickly left. 

 

 

On his way back, Yang Chen didn’t waste any time and went straight to his residence to avoid any 

accidents. 

 

 

At the same time, a group of strangers had gathered in front of their living quarters. These 

unfamiliar faces were obviously other disciples from Tai Li Mountain and had now come to this 
place. 

 

 

All the new Nirvana Stage disciples gathered together, looking at these senior disciples with 
serious expressions, knowing that something was amiss. 

 

 

At the head of the group was a scar-faced burly man with a bare, muscular upper body that exuded 
a wild and unruly aura. 

 

 

His personality seemed to match his appearance, as he roared coarsely, "Like you, I am an ordinary 

disciple of Tai Li Mountain, and my name is Li Qiming. As an ordinary disciple, I can understand 
why you might want me to look after you. But if you want me to take care of you, it won’t be that 
simple. 

 

 



As the saying goes, courtesy demands reciprocity. I’ll take care of you, but of course, you’ll have to 
hand over something in return." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, everyone pretty much understood what was going on. 

 

 

He was asking for protection money! 

 

 

As they thought, Li Qiming didn’t bother to hide anything. He chuckled, "Starting today, this area is 
under my protection. No one will dare to bully you from now on. 

 

 

However, in return, you must hand over 10,000 spirit stones every month. If you don’t want any 
trouble, just hand over the spirit stones obediently. If you can’t hand them over, well, trouble may 

come from the sky." 

 

 

When the conversation ended, the new disciples all felt a chill run down their spines. 

 

 

This Li Qiming was openly threatening them. 

 

 

These Nirvana Stage disciples weren’t to be bullied, and among them were those with a backbone. 
Hearing that Li Qiming was also an ordinary disciple, they saw no reason to be afraid of him. 

 

 

Moreover, their group’s numbers weren’t much smaller compared to Li Qiming’s group, so what 
was there to be afraid of? 



 

 

Immediately, a thin and pale old man stepped forward. The old man raised his voice, "Why should 
we give you spirit stones?! If we don’t give, there will be trouble? I’d like to see what kind of 

trouble! 10,000 spirit stones, why don’t you go rob someone?" 

 

 

His words expressed the thoughts of many. 

 

 

Li Qiming was just threatening them, saying they had to hand over the spirit stones or he would 

cause them trouble. This wouldn’t work, as 10,000 spirit stones was no small sum. Maybe they 
could afford it once or twice, but in the long run, nobody could afford it. 

 

 

Seeing the thin and pale old man stepping out, Li Qiming’s cold laughter echoed as if he expected 
someone to stand up against him. 

 

 

"Kid, you seem to have a problem with my words?" Li Qiming said coldly. 

 

 

The thin old man felt a chill in his spine and shivered as sweat covered his back. 

 

 

But it was too late for regrets now, so the thin old man gritted his teeth and said, "Humph, what if 
I do have a problem with it? Brothers, if we bow down to them today, they will hollow us out 
tomorrow. 

 

 

We can’t give in like this." 



 

 

He was clever and managed to rally the emotions of all the newcomers. 

 

 

However, just as his words fell, Li Qiming’s aura suddenly spread out. 

 

 

His Qi spread, and Li Qiming’s figure swept over like lightning. 

 

 

Dao Intent Inscriptions expanded layer by layer, like a sharp sword and a giant blade. 

 

 

"9,000 Dao Character Inscriptions! This Li Qiming has as many as 9,000 Dao Character 

Inscriptions!" The crowd exclaimed in surprise. 

 

 

Soon, someone spoke, "9,000 Dao Character Inscriptions might not be so exaggerated, Brother 

Zhang Hai should be able to handle it!" 
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Indeed, nine thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions were not few, but they were definitely not many, 
within the range that these new disciples could bear. 

 

 



Although Zhang Hai did not have nine thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, he had more than eight 
thousand, which should be enough to deal with Li Qiming without any problems. 

 

 

However, just when everyone thought the same, a cruel scene quickly unfolded. 

 

 

Zhang Hai unleashed his proud Dao Techniques, sending out a flurry of sparks that transformed 
into firebirds and shot towards Li Qiming from different directions. 

 

 

This method mixed with Dao Intent Inscriptions was extremely astonishing with each hit. 

 

 

As for Li Qiming, he didn’t even use Dao Techniques, as he forcefully broke through with his 
powerful posture. 

 

 

Everyone thought this was a sure-win for Zhang Hai. 

 

 

After all, no matter how strong and powerful Li Qiming was, defeating Zhang Hai with pure Dao 
Intent Inscriptions without using Dao Techniques was impossible. 

 

 

However, within three breaths. 

 

 

The collision occurred, and Zhang Hai even showed a victorious smile prematurely. 

 

 



But in the next moment, suddenly, Zhang Hai felt an explosive pain tearing through his body. Then, 
the sound of his bones grinding and cracking resounded, accompanied by a scream from Zhang Hai 

as he flew out in defeat. 

 

 

It was apparent that this was the result of Li Qiming showing mercy. Otherwise, Zhang Hai’s 
condition would have been even more miserable. 

 

 

"Hmph, daring to go against me, if it weren’t for the sect’s rule not to go too far, you would be 
unable to move for at least half a year," Li Qiming angrily said. 

 

 

Zhang Hai now showed fear and horror, his scream lacking the previous momentum and courage. 

 

 

Others had originally planned to help, but now seeing Li Qiming defeating Zhang Hai with a single 
move, they were immediately frightened and abandoned their foolish ideas. 

 

 

In front of so many people, it wasn’t necessary for everyone to be as powerful as Li Qiming. If they 
were even slightly close, they wouldn’t stand a chance at all. 

 

 

Why are the ordinary disciples of Heaven Lord Pavilion so terrifying? 

 

 

Li Qiming, seeing his move deter everyone, sneered: "Now, is there anyone else who is unwilling to 
hand over their Divine Stones? Speak up. I, Li Qiming, am very willing to communicate with you 
about your feelings." 

 

 



When talking about ’communicating about feelings’, Li Qiming laughed wildly. 

 

 

However, no one dared to resist. Li Qiming’s move just now had already deterred everyone. No one 
knew what kind of method Li Qiming used to have such powerful strength. 

 

 

"Since nobody wants to ’communicate feelings’ with me, stop talking nonsense and hand over ten 
thousand Divine Stones each," Li Qiming scolded. 

 

 

A group of new disciples looked at each other, hesitating. 

 

 

But gritting their teeth, they saw Li Qiming’s strength and had no choice but to submit and give up 
all their Divine Stones. 

 

 

Everyone had some reserve, so ten thousand Divine Stones wasn’t too difficult. 

 

 

They all chose to submit and bow down. 

 

 

"Brother Ming, I’ve collected them all. Fifty-seven people, a total of 570,000 Divine Stones..." 

 

 

Li Qiming looked at the Divine Stones but wasn’t very happy. 

 

 



He even felt a little unhappy in his heart. According to their usual practice, he had to deal with 
several more people to establish his authority and intimidate the others. 

 

 

Who would have thought that this batch of new disciples would be so weak, only needing one to be 

dealt with before they all wilted away? 

 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen arrived on scene from a distance. 

 

 

When he arrived, Yang Chen quickly noticed the scene before him. Seeing this, Yang Chen was 
slightly startled, not knowing what had happened. 

 

 

"What happened..." Yang Chen muttered to himself, secretly surprised. 

 

 

Why were there so many people? 

 

 

As Yang Chen was puzzled, Li Qiming frowned: "It’s not right. I checked before coming; there were 
supposed to be fifty-eight people. How could there be one person missing?" 

 

 

Upon saying so, Li Qiming’s gaze deepened as he stared at the group in front of him. 

 

 

"Where did the other person go?" Li Qiming scolded. 

 

 



There was silence, and no one spoke. 

 

 

Li Qiming sneered, "No one’s talking, huh? It seemed that lesson just now wasn’t enough? If the 
person doesn’t come out, I’ll have to find them one by one. Although my method might be a bit 

rough, I hope everyone can prepare in advance." 

 

 

After hearing this, many people became flustered. 

 

 

At this time, Ye Xueru’s gaze fell on Yang Chen in the distance. Upon seeing Yang Chen return, she 
suddenly remembered that the only person who hadn’t handed over any Divine Stones was him. 

 

 

Since they have no reason to pay for Yang Chen, who wasn’t there, she pointed at Yang Chen and 

said: "Young Master Li, there’s one more person called Yang Yi. He’s over there." 

 

 

Upon hearing the words, Li Qiming turned his head to look at Yang Chen in the distance. 

 

 

Upon seeing Yang Chen, Li Qiming scoffed: "So the escapee is over there. Kid, come here." 

 

 

Yang Chen, with a puzzled face, did not understand Li Qiming’s intentions. Without thinking too 
much, he came over to Li Qiming’s side. 

 

 

"Don’t waste time, hand over the Divine Stones. Ten thousand of them," Li Qiming said coldly. 



 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know what had happened, so how could he hand over the Divine Stones? His face 
darkened: "What do you all mean? Why should I hand over the Divine Stones?" 

 

 

Li Qiming didn’t know that Yang Chen had just returned, turned his head and glanced at his own 

companions, as if he had heard something funny. 

 

 

"So you’re determined not to hand over the Divine Stones?" Li Qiming said with a chilling air. 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen felt something was wrong. 

 

 

Now in a peculiar situation, he didn’t want to draw too much attention, so he said: "Ten thousand 
Divine Stones, right?" 

 

 

"Hahaha, this kid changes attitude too fast." 

 

 

Li Qiming twisted his neck. He had just thought that his intimidation wasn’t enough, and now that 
someone popped out, giving him an excuse to cause trouble, he wouldn’t let it go easily. 

 

 

"Now you want to hand them over, hahaha, too late!" 

 

 

Li Qiming twisted his neck again and looked back at Yang Chen with a cruel smile. 



 

 

"Of course, I am a reasonable person. I said that as long as anyone handed over ten thousand 
Divine Stones, I would cover them. If any of you know this person, I can be lenient towards him," 

Li Qiming sneered. 

 

 

When the conversation ended, no one dared to interrupt, and no one wanted to admit their 
relationship with Yang Chen. 

 

 

Li Qiming’s gaze fell on Ye Xueru: "Do you guys know this kid?" 

 

 

"I don’t know him." Ye Xueru didn’t even hesitate, shaking her head. 

 

 

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes, sneering in his heart. He also saw the true colors of the Ye family 

siblings and Yun Qianqiu. 

 

 

Throughout the journey, they didn’t develop deep feelings, but calling each other friends should be 

reasonable. However, Ye Xueru was able to decisively say they didn’t know each other without any 
hesitation, which showed how pathetic her character was. 
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Li Qiming originally intended to establish his authority. 



 

 

Unfortunately for Yang Chen, he was the last person who didn’t hand in the Divine Stone and thus 
became the target of Li Qiming’s demonstration. 

 

 

When he asked if anyone recognized Yang Chen earlier, Li Qiming simply wanted to display his 

authority without appearing too excessive. After all, he would need these people’s money in the 
future. 

 

 

But who knew that none of them dared to stand up for Yang Chen, reflecting the pathetic nature of 
this group of newcomers. 

 

 

If they had any courage, they wouldn’t have let Yang Chen fight alone. 

 

 

But now, it can only be said that Yang Chen was out of luck. 

 

 

Li Qiming licked his lips, "Kid, just now you seemed quite arrogant. As a person, my biggest hobby 

is helping others correct their tone and attitude when speaking. Since you don’t want to hand over 
the Divine Stone, I’ll let you know that from now on, your Divine Stone will no longer belong to 
you!" 

 

 

A moment ago, Li Qiming was still laughing. 

 

 

But in the next moment, he had already attacked forcefully. 



 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen squinted his eyes, getting a general idea of the situation. 

 

 

It seemed that these people were older members, here to collect protection fees? 

 

 

He didn’t know earlier, so naturally, he wouldn’t willingly hand over the Divine Stone fees. But 
who knew that these people were still adamant about attacking him, even if he wanted to pay. 

 

 

"Establishing their authority?" Yang Chen was very smart and analyzed the situation in the blink of 
an eye. 

 

 

This annoyed him internally. 

 

 

If possible, he would be willing to compromise, especially since his identity was currently quite 
obscure, and he had no choice. 

 

 

But who knew Li Qiming would be so aggressive, attacking without any mercy, which angered Yang 
Chen. 

 

 

If others were to attack him, why wouldn’t he retaliate? 

 

 

"Yang Yi is done for." 



 

 

"He’s just unlucky, caught up with Li Qiming wanting to establish his authority, and he just talked 
back. Who else would Li Qiming target if not him?" 

 

 

"Yang Yi won’t be able to avoid a beating now." 

 

 

"Li Qiming was still trying to find a way out just now, but no one gave Yang Yi an out..." 

 

 

Many people looked at Ye Xueru, saying how cold-hearted she was. If only she had said that they 
knew each other, the situation wouldn’t have escalated. It could even be said that she was adding 
insult to injury. 

 

 

Now, many people somewhat sympathized with Yang Chen’s situation. 

 

 

However, a surprising scene soon occurred. 

 

 

Yang Chen suddenly struck out with a palm, which didn’t look particularly powerful, and collided 
with Li Qiming’s. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, Li Qiming didn’t take it seriously, but soon, his head sank, and he secretly 
cursed in his heart. 

 

 



"How is this possible?" 

 

 

When Li Qiming was shocked, he retreated rapidly, almost not believing what he saw. 

 

 

After retreating, he pressed his numb arm and found it difficult to calm down. That was caused by 
his earlier clash with Yang Chen. 

 

 

This was something Li Qiming could hardly believe: he knew how powerful his palm strike was, 
and Yang Chen had managed to block it? 

 

 

"It’s merely a simple Dao Intent Inscription with a bit of power. It seems like a reinforced Dao 
Intent Inscription." Yang Chen murmured to himself. 

 

 

It seemed that Li Qiming only used the Dao Intent Inscription without Dao Techniques, but in 
reality, he also used Dao Techniques, which reinforced the power of the Dao Intent Inscription, 

making it surprisingly powerful. 

 

 

But compared to Yang Chen, it was still lacking. 

 

 

This scene shocked everyone. 

 

 

Yang Chen actually managed to withstand Li Qiming’s attack. 



 

 

"This Yang Yi is very powerful in his offense, capable of defeating many people at the Great 
Ascension stage. It’s normal for Li Qiming to suffer some losses, but he must not excel in other 

aspects." Many people at the Nirvana Stage were discussing. 

 

 

These Nirvana Stage individuals had seen Yang Chen’s abilities before, and now when they heard 
the discussion, Li Qiming also heard it. 

 

 

Li Qiming was initially surprised, but now that he knew what was going on, he started laughing. 

 

 

So his offensive skills were just a bit more advanced? That meant the opponent must fall short in 

terms of speed, long-range attack, and defense. 

 

 

Li Qiming licked his lips and smirked sinisterly. 

 

 

"Brother Ming, do you want us to help?" The other brothers asked. 

 

 

Li Qiming waved his hand, "No need!" 

 

 

If his subordinates intervened, where would he put his face? 

 

 

He directly scolded, "Watch how I deal with this kid. He’s quite capable, huh?" 



 

 

As he finished speaking, his body suddenly flashed with thunder and lightning. The lightning 
swirled around him, making him disappear from the spot, and suddenly appeared behind Yang 

Chen with incredible speed. 

 

 

The incredibly fast speed made Yang Chen chuckle in his heart. 

 

 

Lightning acceleration? 

 

 

Interesting! 

 

 

Since he had already decided to take action, Yang Chen didn’t intend to hold back, but he wouldn’t 
allow himself to be bullied either. 

 

 

Playing with lightning? 

 

 

He had it too! 

 

 

"Thundering Trichotomy, Movement Form!" 

 

 

In an instant, Yang Chen’s body was surrounded by crackling lightning. 



 

 

The flashing lightning startled Li Qiming, his pupils shrinking, "This kid also has lightning 
acceleration techniques?" 

 

 

He clenched his teeth and didn’t stop his offensive pursuit all at once. 

 

 

After all, in his eyes, no matter how fast Yang Chen’s lightning acceleration was, it wouldn’t be 
faster than his. He possessed a precious Dao Technique from the Heaven Lord Pavilion! 

 

 

However, the outcome was extremely brutal. 

 

 

The moment he appeared behind Yang Chen, intending to attack him, Yang Chen suddenly 
disappeared from his position. 

 

 

Then, like a lightning bolt, Yang Chen appeared behind Li Qiming, his speed completely surpassing 
Li Qiming’s. 

 

 

"Impossible." Li Qiming was utterly shocked. He sensed Yang Chen’s presence and was about to 

turn back to hit him. 

 

 

But it was already too late. 

 

 



No matter how powerful Li Qiming’s Thunder Dao Technique was, how could it compete with Yang 
Chen’s Thundering Trichotomy he had bought from the Holy Domain at the highest level for 

disciples? 

 

 

Now completely dominating in speed, Yang Chen struck with another palm, hitting Li Qiming’s 
back. 

 

 

Li Qiming bit his teeth, "My Dao Intent Inscription is reinforced! I don’t believe you can break it!" 

 

 

Yang Chen’s reply was just a soft snort. 

 

 

And in an instant, the reinforced Dao Intent Inscription tore like thin paper, and Yang Chen’s attack 

was like a hungry wolf, a fierce tiger! 

 

 

With a loud bang, it hit Li Qiming’s body. 

 

 

Li Qiming let out a cry as his body suddenly fell to the ground, blood flowing freely. Although he 
wasn’t dead, he was injured and couldn’t get up. 

 

 

He almost fainted; he still couldn’t believe it was true. 

 

 

The others watched as Li Qiming was actually beaten by Yang Chen, completely dumbfounded and 
stupefied. 



 

 

Li Qiming’s brothers were stunned for a moment before quickly reacting to his miserable cry. 

 

 

"Take action." 

 

 

"This guy dared to hurt Brother Ming, cripple this brat!" 
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Seeing that a group of people was about to take action against him, Yang Chen knew that the 
situation was escalating. 

 

 

However, he was never a person who feared trouble; if someone wanted to attack him, he would 

always fight back relentlessly. 

 

 

Yang Chen glanced at the crowd and saw at least ten Nirvana Stage Experts at the entrance. 

 

 

This number of Nirvana Stage experts coming together, regardless of the scale or power, was quite 
astonishing, even for Yang Chen, causing some chills. 

 

 



It wasn’t that he was afraid, but to deal with these people, his current strength of 7,000 Dao Intent 
Inscriptions would be insufficient; he would have to expose some of his true power! 

 

 

Yang Chen sighed helplessly, clenched his fists tightly and stomped fiercely on the ground without 

a second word! 

 

 

With this stomp, the Domain of Earth spread out all of a sudden. 

 

 

Domain of Earth, weak ones retreat. 

 

 

These people’s Dao Intent Inscriptions were only around 7,000 or 8,000, how could they rampage 
freely in his Domain of Earth? 

 

 

At the moment when Yang Chen unleashed the Domain of Earth, the dozen or so Nirvana Stage 
disciples were all suppressed. 

 

 

"What happened?" 

 

 

"I can’t move." 

 

 

"I can’t budge either." 

 

 



"What’s going on!" 

 

 

These people narrowed their eyes, completely unaware that Yang Chen had already shown mercy. 

 

 

If it were Ghostly Yin Spirits, as soon as his Domain of Earth was opened, more than a dozen 
Nirvana Stage experts with over ten thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions would be wiped out 
immediately! 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen stood still and stretched out his hand, dispersing thunder and various Dao Intents, 
directly heading towards the dozen Nirvana Stage experts. 

 

 

The outpouring of Dao Intent Inscriptions rained down like droplets, smashing onto the bodies of 

these Nirvana Stage disciples. 

 

 

These Nirvana Stage disciples were unable to move, and after a short while, screams rang out, 

making people’s hearts jump. 

 

 

Especially Ye Xueru, Ye Ziming, and the others, who were now covered in cold sweat. 

 

 

Since Yang Chen defeated Li Qiming, they had been somewhat afraid. 

 

 

If Yang Chen could easily defeat Li Qiming, then he could surely defeat them as well. 



 

 

However, considering that so many people were going to take action against Yang Chen, they 
assumed that once Yang Chen suffered a loss, he would be honest for a while, so they weren’t too 

afraid. 

 

 

But now, with more than a dozen Nirvana Stage experts teaming up, they were still suppressed by 
Yang Chen in an instant. With such power... 

 

 

They just said that they did not know Yang Chen? 

 

 

Panic! 

 

 

All three of them were panicking! 

 

 

Now, they stared intently as the dozen Nirvana Stage experts were rendered helpless in Yang 
Chen’s hands after being suppressed. 

 

 

All they could see were Dao Intent Inscriptions passing by, and these Nirvana Stage experts being 

sent flying with blood gushing out and injuries. 

 

 

As screams accompanied weakening breaths, these Nirvana Stage disciples lost all ability to resist! 

 

 



It was more than a dozen people fighting against Yang Chen alone. 

 

 

And they had all lost. 

 

 

Moreover, it was evident that this was because Yang Chen showed mercy. If not, all these people 
would have been killed! 

 

 

Such a scene caused everyone to gasp in cold air. 

 

 

Yang Chen calmly said, "I don’t like to cause trouble for others, but if someone really wants to 

cause trouble for me, I’ve never been afraid of trouble. I hope that everyone would consider it more 
carefully next time and not act on impulse." 

 

 

He said this to both Li Qiming and his group and Ye Xueru and her group! 

 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen no longer said anything and took a step back, returning 
to his residence. 

 

 

Before he left, Yang Chen calmly raised his head and looked at Ye Xueru and the others. 

 

 

Upon seeing Ye Xueru’s group, Yang Chen raised the corner of his mouth and sneered. 

 

 



This shocked Ye Xueru and the others, causing their cold sweat to flow continuously. Watching 
Yang Chen turn and leave, they knew that although he didn’t take action against them, they had 

completely offended Yang Chen. 

 

 

Having such a powerful and terrifying opponent in the Heaven Lord Pavilion in the future, they all 
became uncertain in their hearts. 

 

 

After all, no one wanted to face such a powerful enemy. 

 

 

Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming looked at each other with a mix of confusion and horror. 

 

 

Yun Qianqiu, however, was very clever; she immediately took a step forward and called out, 

"Brother Yang Yi, wait. There is a misunderstanding between us. A huge misunderstanding!" 

 

 

Yang Chen ignored Yun Qianqiu, acting as if he hadn’t heard her. 

 

 

Since Yun Qianqiu had made a choice at the time, that choice could no longer be changed. 

 

 

As for handing over the Divine Stone? 

 

 

Who would dare ask him for it now? 

 

 



Yang Chen’s astonishing display had completely frightened Li Qiming and the others, and they all 
struggled to get up, gritting their teeth and leaving in humiliation. 

 

 

"Brother Ming, what should we do about this? Is it over just like that?" 

 

 

"How could it be over? It’s definitely not over; we must report this to Brother Hong and let him 
uphold justice for us!" 

 

 

... 

 

 

And so, Li Qiming and the others left in humiliation, while Yang Chen disappeared from the scene 
and stayed in seclusion. 

 

 

But even though he wanted to be in seclusion, his performance that day shocked everyone, 
prompting many people to come to visit him. However, Yang Chen refused them all. 

 

 

In the beginning, there was no one who dared to stand up for him. Although just saying a few 
words could avoid trouble, no one dared to do so. 

 

 

As for Yun Qianqiu, she also visited several times, only to be refused by Yang Chen. 

 

 

Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming never came at all. 



 

 

Aside from these new disciples, many older disciples came to visit Yang Chen, prompted by rumors. 

 

 

As for those older disciples who exchanged greetings with him, he was more than happy to meet 
them. 

 

 

Mainly because these older disciples knew a lot about the Heaven Lord Pavilion, which was the 
most important aspect for Yang Chen. 

 

 

Within three days, Yang Chen became friends with four older disciples, all of whom were clever. 

 

 

However, there were different levels of cunning among them. Of the four, three had ulterior 
motives, while one had pure intentions. He simply wanted to be friends with Yang Chen, and he 

became the one that Yang Chen focused on. 

 

 

This person’s name was Bai Wenyu, who had been at Tai Li Mountain for more than two hundred 

years and was considered to be a senior disciple with an average tenure in the Heaven Lord 
Pavilion. 

 

 

Although Bai Wenyu’s heart was not all that good, it wasn’t bad either. After befriending Yang 
Chen for two days, he gave him many reminders. 

 

 

The most important issue he mentioned was related to Hong Yihu. 



 

 

Who was Hong Yihu? 

 

 

He was the person above Li Qiming. 

 

 

On Tai Li Mountain, the hierarchy was very strict, with Core Disciples, Elite Disciples, and 
Ordinary Disciples all present there. 
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It is precisely for this reason that ordinary disciples seek to reach the higher branches of elite 

disciples, while elite disciples aim for the higher branches of core disciples. 

 

 

However, there are not many core disciples in Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

Considering the limited number of core disciples, most of the exceptional core disciples have gone 

to the frontlines to participate in the war, so there are even fewer core disciples on Tai Li 
Mountain. 

 

 

As a result, when the few core disciples are in seclusion and do not come out, the actual control of 
Tai Li Mountain is in the hands of the elite disciples. 

 

 



Hong Yihu is an elite among the elite disciples. 

 

 

He possesses fourteen thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions but does not have a Daoist Divine Body. He 
belongs to the kind of people whose strength is not weaker than the core disciples, but his talent 

and other aspects are always slightly inferior, making it difficult for him to become a core disciple 
favored by the sect. 

 

 

It was also for this reason that Hong Yihu became somewhat self-deprecating. Seeing that he could 
not be selected as a core disciple, he decided to dominate Tai Li Mountain, gather many 
subordinates, and specialize in bullying those disciples who were alone or new. 

 

 

Having amassed a great fortune in Divine Stones, he could do whatever he wanted. As a result, his 

cultivation level advanced by leaps and bounds. Despite not having a Daoist Divine Body and not 
being favored by Heaven Lord Pavilion, he still lived quite comfortably on Tai Li Mountain, and no 
one dared to provoke him except the core disciples. 

 

 

It could be said that there was an air of "those who follow me prosper, and those who oppose me 
perish" about him. 

 

 

The Tai Li Mountain is divided into four major powers, and Hong Yihu occupies one of them. 

 

 

On Tai Li Mountain, anyone who offends Hong Yihu has never left unscathed. That’s why Bai 
Wenyu and I mentioned Hong Yihu to Yang Chen, implying that he should submit to Hong Yihu. 

 

 

As long as he submits, with Yang Chen’s performance today, he would only need to pay a small 
price and Hong Yihu wouldn’t make it too difficult for him. 



 

 

However, Yang Chen had his own ideas. 

 

 

But he still appreciated Bai Wenyu’s kindness, since before this, he knew nothing about Tai Li 
Mountain, and now he at least knew a lot of things. 

 

 

After learning about Hong Yihu’s situation, Yang Chen also began to inquire about Zhang Xuelian. 
It’s a pity that Bai Wenyu didn’t know much about her, but every time he mentioned her, his 

expression was filled with yearning and admiration, as if she were a celestial being among mortals. 

 

 

As a result, he didn’t get much reliable information about her. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile. 

 

 

It seemed that this was in line with Zhang Xuelian’s temperament, as she always gave others a 
mysterious feeling wherever she went. 

 

 

After asking Bai Wenyu about many things in this way, Yang Chen expressed his gratitude, and Bai 

Wenyu himself also wanted to befriend Yang Chen to gain a firm foothold on Tai Li Mountain, so he 
naturally didn’t mind giving more advice and talking more. 

 

 

Yang Chen learned a lot about Tai Li Mountain. 

 

 



According to Bai Wenyu and Yang Chen’s own guess: 

 

 

After beating Li Qiming and injuring so many Nirvana Stage experts under his command, Hong 
Yihu would definitely not let it go. 

 

 

As he expected... 

 

 

In just over ten days... 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, more than ten days passed, and Hong Yihu suddenly sent someone to Yang 

Chen’s residence with an invitation. 

 

 

This invitation was to invite Yang Chen to Tai Li Mountain’s ’Yunxiao Pavilion’ for a banquet. 

 

 

Yunxiao Pavilion was a tea house founded by Hong Yihu’s faction to enjoy tea, admire the scenery, 

and cultivate one’s temperament. 

 

 

In reality, its actual function was not significant, and it was a way for Hong Yihu to make money. 

As long as someone was invited, they had to come, and once they arrived, they would be skinned 
alive by Hong Yihu. 

 

 

A genuine ’Hongmen Banquet.’ 



 

 

Once this Hongmen Banquet invitation was sent, the news spread quickly, reaching the ears of 
many people on Tai Li Mountain, especially those new disciples of Heaven Lord Pavilion like Yang 

Chen. 

 

 

"It’s over now." 

 

 

"I’ve heard that there’s never been a good outcome when Hong Yihu invites someone to Yunxiao 

Pavilion. Those who go must be skinned alive." 

 

 

"I wonder if Yang Chen dares to go." 

 

 

"If he doesn’t go, would that be the end? It’s rumored that if you go to Yunxiao Pavilion and give 

away some Divine Stones, you’ll be skinned and the matter will be over. But if you don’t go to 
Yunxiao Pavilion, that means you’re not giving Hong Yihu face, and the result is even worse. I 
heard that those who were invited by Hong Yihu and didn’t go to Yunxiao Pavilion ended up 

miserably; some even suffered severe injuries and haven’t recovered for three years." 

 

 

"Is it that evil?" 

 

 

"Isn’t it? Defying Hong Yihu is looking for death." 

 

 

People were discussing the matter, feeling that Yang Chen’s situation was getting worse, and some 
even began to grieve on his behalf. 



 

 

Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming saw this as well. 

 

 

Ye Xueru sneered, "This guy is bound to be subdued when fighting with Hong Yihu." 

 

 

Ye Ziming now somewhat regretted it and said, "Xueru, no matter how Yang Chen fights with Hong 
Yihu, it’s still other people’s business. We offended Yang Chen, and now we’re in a bad situation. 
When it comes time for you to lower your head to him, you still can’t face it. We, the siblings, are 

really stuck." 

 

 

"I!" Ye Xueru bit her lip, and for a moment, she was also embarrassed. Then she snorted coldly, "I 

will never submit to this black-faced guy! I don’t believe he can do anything to us." 

 

 

... 

 

 

After receiving the invitation, Yang Chen began to quietly wait. 

 

 

Wait for what? 

 

 

Wait for time! 

 

 



The Hongmen Banquet was set for three days later. According to his usual temperament, he 
wouldn’t bother going and let the others do whatever they wanted. 

 

 

If he didn’t go, what could they do? If they wanted to cause trouble, he would be up for it. 

 

 

However, upon thinking about it, there might be times when he could use Hong Yihu. Going to find 
Hong Yihu was not an impossible thing to do. 

 

 

Three days later, there would be no harm in attending the Hongmen Banquet. 

 

 

After making up his mind, Yang Chen spent the next three days waiting in silence. 

 

 

Three days passed quickly, and in the blink of an eye, it was time for cultivators. 

 

 

After the three days, Yang Chen immediately set off and headed straight to Yunxiao Pavilion. 

 

 

As Yang Chen left, many people began to discuss the matter. 

 

 

"Haha, Yang Chen has finally submitted. It’s very clear that no matter how powerful he is, he can’t 
fight against Hong Yihu, so he went straight to Yunxiao Pavilion." 

 

 



"Now that Yang Chen has gone, he’s bound to be skinned alive. He beat up all of Hong Yihu’s 
capable men and generals. Will Hong Yihu let him off easily?" 

 

 

"Let’s just sit back and watch the show." 

 

 

Along the way, old and new disciples, all were watching this matter, mostly with the attitude of 
watching a joke. 

 

 

As for Yang Chen, he arrived at Yunxiao Pavilion without a word. 

 

 

Yunxiao Pavilion, an ordinary loft... 
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When he arrived, Yang Chen saw the tight security surrounding Yunxiao Pavilion. Even just the 

number of disciples guarding the place was not exaggerated to say in the dozens, if not a hundred. 

 

 

From this, one could see the extent of Hong Yihu’s influence on Tai Li Mountain. 

 

 

There were dozens of Nirvana Stage disciples just guarding the entrance. 

 

 



When Yang Chen approached, the gatekeepers revealed grim expressions. Soon after, one of them, 
the leader, asked, "Are you Yang Yi?" 

 

 

"It’s me," Yang Chen calmly replied. 

 

 

These gatekeepers laughed out loud, seeing Yang Chen coming to admit his mistake, pretending to 
be calm and composed. 

 

 

After all, attending Yunxiao Pavilion was a way to show submission. 

 

 

Publicly forcing you to submit. 

 

 

If you dare not come, then it means you don’t submit! 

 

 

If you don’t submit, fight! 

 

 

They wanted to see how long Yang Chen could maintain his composure. 

 

 

They had never thought of letting Yang Chen leave unscathed. 

 

 



"Let’s go." With a domineering air, the few gatekeepers led Yang Chen all the way to the depths of 
Yunxiao Pavilion. 

 

 

The further they walked, the more Yang Chen could occasionally sense the powerful aura of the 

disciples. According to his guess, there might be elite disciples like Hong Yihu in Yunxiao Pavilion, 
just with lower strength. 

 

 

There couldn’t be just one person with tens of thousands of Daoist inscriptions. 

 

 

However, this had nothing to do with him now. 

 

 

He had never cared about elite disciples with tens of thousands of Daoist inscriptions. 

 

 

As they stopped, Yang Chen was led by several people into the backyard of the loft’s depths. 

 

 

In the backyard, there were dozens of Nirvana Stage disciples guarding the place, including the 
familiar Li Qiming and others who had been beaten by Yang Chen. 

 

 

Now, looking at Yang Chen, they seemed to have regained some confidence, showing strong hatred 
in their eyes, as if they could spout flames and wanted to mutilate Yang Chen at any moment. 

 

 

Yang Chen obviously noticed these people, but he was completely indifferent to their fierce and 
fiery gazes. With a calm demeanor, he focused on the center of the room. 



 

 

In the center, there was a table with a man sitting in a chair, waiting quietly in an elegant and 
composed manner. 

 

 

Without thinking, Yang Chen knew that this man was Hong Yihu. 

 

 

Just as he expected, Hong Yihu smiled when he saw the people bringing Yang Chen in, and asked in 
Yang’s direction, "So this is Yang Yi?" 

 

 

"Yes, Brother Hong, it’s this kid who beat us." 

 

 

"Yes, Brother Hong, you have to help us take our revenge." 

 

 

These people obviously had a habit of bullying the weak and fearing the strong. When they were 
beaten by Yang Chen, they didn’t say a word, fearing that he would impulsively wipe them out. 

 

 

But now that there were Hong Yihu and other people to help, they immediately regained their 
confidence. 

 

 

How could Yang Chen dare to be arrogant? They must teach him a lesson! 

 

 



Hong Yihu didn’t rush to say anything, waved his hand, and calmly said, "Yang Yi, right? Have a 
seat!" 

 

 

Yang Chen sat down without haste, as calm as usual. 

 

 

This calmness made Hong Yihu displeased, for he liked to see others fear and panic when faced 
with him. But Yang Chen’s expression was as calm as if he didn’t care about him at all, which 

angered Hong Yihu. 

 

 

However, he still smiled, like a cold, sneaky, venomous snake. 

 

 

"You’ve beaten my brothers. How do you want to settle this?" Hong Yihu languidly asked, "I am a 

reasonable person. You can propose a solution. But make sure it satisfies all my brothers." 

 

 

Yang Chen calmly asked, "How do you plan to settle this?" 

 

 

Hong Yihu laughed loudly, "Since you can’t think of a way to settle it, let me tell you how. Two 
choices. One, bow down and kowtow to each of my brothers here today, and they will return the 

favor by beating you according to the injuries you’ve inflicted on them. Then, the matters of the 
past will be settled. 

 

 

Hearing this, Li Qiming and the others felt it was quite fair, and their resentment would be 
resolved in this way. 

 

 



But Yang Chen narrowed his eyes. 

 

 

Hong Yihu calmly and composedly began to talk about the second condition. 

 

 

"The second choice is for you to become one of my subordinates. I, Hong Yihu, am a person who 
appreciates talent. With your performance yesterday, you managed to defeat so many of my 
brothers. It’s something only those with tens of thousands of Dao Intent Inscriptions can do, which 

shows your strength. But after all, you have only around seven thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions. 
You’re still one level behind the real experts." 

 

 

"Even so, it proves your value for cultivation. If you are willing to join me, let bygones be bygones. 
Just apologize to my brothers, and we can turn hostility into friendship. This matter will be 

considered settled!" Hong Yihu said. 

 

 

Yang Chen sneered inwardly. 

 

 

Hong Yihu really thought highly of himself. 

 

 

Would Yang Chen become his subordinate? 

 

 

No Nirvana Stage disciple in this world would dare to say that. 

 

 

"I won’t choose the first option," Yang Chen said. 



 

 

Hong Yihu secretly rejoiced, "Brother Yang Yi is really wise." 

 

 

"But I won’t choose the second option either," Yang Chen said. 

 

 

Hong Yihu’s expression darkened, "Kid, what do you mean!" 

 

 

"Nothing much. Do you think you have the ability to make me your subordinate?" Yang Chen stared 

at Hong Yihu. 

 

 

Hong Yihu initially wanted to lose his temper, but when he was stared at by Yang Chen, he was 
startled and broke into a cold sweat. 

 

 

His voice suddenly lowered, "All of you, leave first." 

 

 

"Brother Hong, why...?" 

 

 

"Brother Hong, what’s going on?" 

 

 

The crowd couldn’t help but feel puzzled. Yang Chen had dared to speak to Hong Yihu like this, but 
Hong Yihu didn’t punish him immediately, and instead let them leave first? 



 

 

Did Hong Yihu plan to teach this kid a lesson alone? 

 

 

Many were curious but didn’t think too much about it and just left. 

 

 

Hong Yihu still had a lot of dignity, and after a few words, everyone left, leaving only Yang Chen 
and him in the room. 

 

 

At this point, Hong Yihu barely squeezed a few words out through his teeth, "Who are you, really?" 

 

 

Just now, Yang Chen’s gaze made him feel fearful, as if a huge mountain suddenly suppressed him. 

 

 

It was a feeling he absolutely couldn’t resist. 

 

 

But he didn’t believe it was real and thought it was an illusion. He needed to figure out who Yang 
Chen really was. 

 

 

But Yang Chen saw through his thoughts. 

 

 

Hong Yihu was still not very honest. 



 

 

Because of this, he just gave Gao Menhu a casual glance, and then expanded the Domain of Earth 
slightly... 
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This Domain of Earth spread out, even the experts with 30,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, were 
affected. 

 

 

Great Stage experts would also be suppressed by the Domain of Earth. 

 

 

A mere Hong Yihu? 

 

 

Yang Chen only needed to release a small part of the Domain of Earth’s power to suffice. 

 

 

When the small part of the Domain of Earth’s power was unleashed, it fully penetrated and 

instantly crushed Hong Yihu like a giant mountain, leaving him unable to lift his head! 

 

 

"Ahh!" 

 

 



Hong Yihu screamed in agony, overwhelmed by the pressure and unable to get up. He looked at 
Yang Chen as if he were a ferocious beast in a flood, an existence he had no hope of defeating. 

 

 

It wasn’t an illusion. 

 

 

The terror he felt from Yang Chen’s strength just now was indeed not an illusion. This man truly 
possessed the ability to kill him at any time. 

 

 

And what was most terrifying was that Yang Chen had never moved from the beginning until now. 

 

 

Yang Chen, holding his shoulders, calmly looked down and slowly said, "Now, do you still want me 
to be your subordinate?" 

 

 

Hong Yihu knew that he might have offended an extremely terrifying existence. After swallowing 
his saliva nervously, he said, "Daoist Friend, there was a misunderstanding between us just now. 

We shouldn’t be enemies." 

 

 

As he spoke, his voice began to tremble. 

 

 

Yang Chen saw Hong Yihu’s submission and did not press him further. 

 

 

Discerning the situation is the mark of true talent. The other party’s mind was still quite sharp. 



 

 

With this thought, Yang Chen slightly withdrew his pressure, gazing at Hong Yihu as he rose to his 
feet. 

 

 

Hong Yihu saw the pressure receding and began to sweat profusely. In his mind, he even wondered 

if this "Yang Yi" was a Great Stage existence. 

 

 

But he had seen Great Stage experts before, and they were different from Yang Chen. Yang Chen 

was indeed at the Nirvana Stage. 

 

 

But when did the Nirvana Stage become so strong? With one glance, they could suppress him, 

making him unable to lift his head. He had never seen such a terrifying Nirvana Stage before. 

 

 

"Your Excellency, who exactly are you?" Hong Yihu gritted his teeth and asked. 

 

 

Just as his voice fell, Yang Chen suddenly exerted more pressure, causing Hong Yihu to scream out 

in pain and collapse to the ground. 

 

 

"There are things about me that you’d better not ask." Yang Chen said. 

 

 

Hong Yihu understood what was happening, and recalling the terrifying strength of Yang Chen, he 

quickly replied, "I understand, Brother Yang Yi, I won’t ask about your affairs anymore. Today, let 
us transform our weapons into friendship, and I will never trouble you again. I hope that you can 
also give us a way to live." 



 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth corner lifted, but he didn’t speak in a hurry. 

 

 

However, this made Hong Yihu feel even more uneasy, not knowing what Yang Chen was planning. 

 

 

Yang Chen slowly said, "Hong Yihu, you’re a smart man. There are some things I don’t want to say 
too much. I came here today to tell you one thing: if I really wanted to kill you, it would be as easy 
as turning my hand. No one could save you, whether it’s now or later." 

 

 

Hong Yihu’s forehead sweat dripped down. 

 

 

If anyone else said this to him, he would definitely not believe it. 

 

 

But when Yang Chen said it to him, he could not deny it at all. 

 

 

Yang Chen truly possessed the ability to kill him at any moment. 

 

 

"What do you want me to do?" Hong Yihu asked, puzzled. 

 

 

Seeing Hong Yihu’s question, Yang Chen smiled and said, "You are indeed very smart and know 
what I mean. Talking to smart people doesn’t take much effort, that’s good. Based on your previous 

disrespect towards me, even if I don’t kill you, crippling you would be reasonable. However, I’ve 



just joined the Heaven Lord Pavilion and don’t want to cause trouble or be high-profile. So, I need 
someone to help me with my affairs." 

 

 

As Hong Yihu listened, he began to hesitate. 

 

 

However, after a short while, Hong Yihu seriously said, "I am willing to help you." 

 

 

At first, he was hesitant, but upon reflection, Hong Yihu had not been valued by the Heaven Lord 
Pavilion since he failed to develop the Daoist Divine Body, and therefore could not become a Core 
Disciple. 

 

 

Wasn’t following Yang Chen an opportunity now? 

 

 

This chance was right in front of him, and if he cherished it well, maybe his status and strength 
would improve. 

 

 

So, without much thought, Hong Yihu agreed immediately, which pleased Yang Chen, who then 
nodded: "Hong Yihu, you will be grateful for your choice today. Working for me, I won’t treat you 

unfairly, but I also hope you understand that I don’t like high-profile people..." 

 

 

"As for your affairs, I won’t tell anyone else. Whatever you want me to do, I’ll do it," said Hong 
Yihu, who didn’t know Yang Chen’s background but knew what such a person needed. 

 

 



Yang Chen laughed and took out a leftover pill from his usual refining sessions, throwing it to 
Hong Yihu. 

 

 

Hong Yihu caught the pill and thought nothing of it at first, assuming it was just an ordinary 

reward. However, when he saw the texture and color of the pill, his mouth gaped in astonishment. 

 

 

"Endless Dao Pill?" 

 

 

Hong Yihu almost couldn’t believe his eyes, thinking that he must be mistaken. 

 

 

Could Yang Chen be too generous, giving him such a pill right from the start? 

 

 

He should know that even if he were strict with his disciples, purchasing such a pill would still be 
extremely difficult for him. 

 

 

Yang Chen said leisurely, "I’ve always been generous to my subordinates, and there will be many 
more of these when you work for me." 

 

 

Hong Yihu was more and more convinced that his choice was correct. 

 

 

Following Yang Chen would clearly have great benefits. 

 

 



"Don’t worry, I will do my best to serve you," promised Hong Yihu, having completely abandoned 
his earlier resistance. 

 

 

Seeing that he had both disciplined and won over Hong Yihu, Yang Chen proceeded to ask the 

question he had been wanting to ask. 

 

 

"Hong Yihu, have you had any contact or understanding with Zhang Xuelian?" Yang Chen asked 

directly. 

 

 

Upon hearing that Yang Chen’s goal was Zhang Xuelian, Hong Yihu couldn’t help but be surprised 

and hesitated for a moment. 

 

 

Yang Chen, seeing his reaction, squinted his eyes, "What’s the matter?" 

 

 

"Well, I do know a bit about her, but Zhang Xuelian is a Core Disciple, and she has always been 

elusive, making it very difficult to meet her in person," said Hong Yihu awkwardly. 

 

 

What he wanted to say in his heart was that there were countless suitors around Zhang Xuelian, 

even some Great Stage experts showed interest, which showed her charm. 

 

 

So did Yang Chen want to pursue Zhang Xuelian?’ 

 

 

But of course, he wouldn’t say this out loud. 



 

 

Yang Chen knew that Zhang Xuelian would be hard to find, which was in line with her personality. 

 

 

This was also the reason he sought out Hong Yihu. 

 

 

"I want to meet Zhang Xuelian. If you can find her, I have plenty more of these pills," said Yang 
Chen indifferently. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Yang Chen’s alias is Yang Yi, the name was mistakenly written earlier, but has now been corrected. 

 

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms 
Chapter 2769: Chapter 2764: Special Care_1 
 

 

 

Originally, Hong Yihu thought that the task Yang Chen asked him to do was somewhat difficult. 

 

 

But now, hearing about the elixir, he threw all difficulties behind him. No matter how difficult it 
was, it couldn’t compare to the temptation of the Endless Dao Pill. 

 

 

Hong Yihu hurriedly said, "Young Master Yang Yi, leave this to me, there will be no problem. If it 
were someone else, it would indeed be difficult to see Zhang Xuelian, but Miss Zhang and I have 



had some transactions before. Although I can’t compare to her, I still have some connections to see 
her. However..." 

 

 

Hearing the ’however’, Yang Chen asked, "However what?" 

 

 

Hong Yihu awkwardly replied, "Well, I can see Miss Zhang and talk to her about trading, but she 
has always been cold in nature and doesn’t have much to say to strangers. Even those Great 

Ascension cultivators are treated the same." 

 

 

Yang Chen understood what was going on. 

 

 

It seemed that it was not easy for him to see his wife. 

 

 

"It doesn’t matter. After you see her, just tell her that there is a man surnamed Yang who wants to 
find her. She will know what’s going on," Yang Chen said. 

 

 

Hong Yihu was stunned, not knowing where Yang Chen’s confidence came from. 

 

 

Surnamed Yang? 

 

 

Did he even know Zhang Xuelian? 

 

 



Thinking about it, Hong Yihu didn’t ask any more questions. After all, the other party was 
mysterious, and all he had to do was just act. Knowing too much wasn’t necessarily a good thing 

for him. 

 

 

"I’ll definitely do as you say, Young Master Yang Yi. Just wait," Hong Yihu said with a smile. 

 

 

Yang Chen felt more and more that Hong Yihu was a smart man, and he was at ease with him 

handling the matter. 

 

 

"Since that’s the case, I’ll leave this matter to you. In addition, there’s one more thing," Yang Chen 

said indifferently. "It’s not a big deal, just that among the new disciples who came with me, there 
are two people who have a bit of hostility towards me." 

 

 

"Two people?" Hong Yihu understood what was going on and immediately asked with cold eyes. 

 

 

Yang Chen said, "These two are called Ye Ziming and Ye Xueru. Please take good care of them for 
me." 

 

 

Yang Chen was not a vengeful person, but Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming had shown some prejudice 
against him along the way. 

 

 

Later, they even said they didn’t know him, which angered Yang Chen. 

 

 



If these two had come to apologize in the end, the matter would have been settled, and he wasn’t 
targeting Yun Qianqiu like he told Hong Yihu to. 

 

 

But since the two of them still haven’t repented, why should he be polite to them? 

 

 

It wasn’t like he was taking out his anger on them, but having Hong Yihu look after them a bit 
more was not excessive. 

 

 

Upon hearing that he should look after them, Hong Yihu understood what to do. 

 

 

"I understand," Hong Yihu immediately agreed. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back, "In that case, I’ll go back first. As 
soon as you have news of Zhang Xuelian, report it to me immediately." 

 

 

Hong Yihu hurriedly went to see him off. 

 

 

"You don’t have to see me out. It’s better for fewer people to know about your relationship with 

me. From now on, you’re still the Local Tyrant of TaLi Mountain, and no one can shake your 
position," Yang Chen said as he waved his hand. 

 

 

It was only then that Hong Yihu stopped and didn’t send Yang Chen off. For him, it was also more 
beneficial. After all, he didn’t want anyone to see his humiliating scene. When he heard that Yang 



Chen was not interested in his position as TaLi Mountain’s Local Tyrant, he also breathed a sigh of 
relief. 

 

 

And so, Yang Chen walked out swaggeringly. 

 

 

As soon as he came out, everyone was dumbfounded. Li Qiming and those who had been injured by 
Yang Chen all stared dumbfoundedly at Yang Chen who emerged from within. 

 

 

A group of people saw Yang Chen calmly walking out, and even thought that Yang Chen had 
defeated their eldest brother, Hong Yihu. 

 

 

"Quick, call Brother Hu." 

 

 

In a panic, they quickly went inside, but when they looked, they found out that nothing had 
happened to Hong Yihu. 

 

 

This made everyone completely confused. 

 

 

Did Hong Yihu just let Yang Chen go like that? 

 

 

"Big Brother, what do you mean by this?" 

 

 



"Is Yang Yi just going to leave like this?" 

 

 

"What’s going on?" 

 

 

A group of people couldn’t figure it out. 

 

 

Hong Yihu didn’t give a clear answer either, just snorted coldly, and the matter became an 

unsolvable problem for everyone. 

 

 

The more people thought about it, the more perplexing it became. 

 

 

Everyone said that Yunxiao Pavilion was a place where you’d be skinned alive once you went in. 

Yang Chen was no exception. Once he went in, he’d have to be stripped of a layer of skin by Hong 
Yihu. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen walked out of the place so calmly, and no one dared to stop him along the 
way, as if nothing had happened at all. 

 

 

Calm, collected, it was as if nothing had happened to Yang Chen. 

 

 

The most shocking thing was to the new disciples who came with Yang Chen. When they saw Yang 
Chen return unharmed, they all thought they were seeing a ghost. 



 

 

Just like that, the news of Yang Chen’s safe return from Yunxiao Pavilion spread throughout the 
entire Tai Li Mountain in an instant. 

 

 

Not even two days after the incident spread throughout Tai Li Mountain, Li Qiming, one of Hong 

Yihu’s subordinates, suddenly came to the area of the new disciples with a group of people. 

 

 

When Li Qiming arrived, everyone thought he was looking for Yang Chen. 

 

 

After all, the one Li Qiming should be targeting was Yang Chen. 

 

 

However, no one expected that when Li Qiming came with a group of people, they specifically 
asked to see two other people. 

 

 

These two were none other than Ye Ziming and Ye Xueru. 

 

 

Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming walked out from their extremely shabby room, full of confusion. 

 

 

When they saw Li Qiming, Ye Xueru was surprised and awkwardly said, "Brother Li, Yang Yi’s 
room is over there. We don’t live together. What’s this about..." 

 

 

"Today, we’re not here for Yang Yi, just for the two of you," Li Qiming said in a low voice. 



 

 

He was also very angry that Hong Yihu didn’t let him take revenge on Yang Chen. 

 

 

He even asked about it when he came, but Hong Yihu’s answer was simple: Yang Yi was absolutely 
not to be provoke, and don’t even think about it! 

 

 

Such a terrifying evaluation made Li Qiming wonder what had happened. When he asked more, he 
was driven out by Hong Yihu. It was obvious that something must have happened between Hong 

Yihu and Yang Chen. 

 

 

Now, with his pent-up anger having nowhere to vent, he naturally needed to vent it properly when 

he found a target. 

 

 

"Looking for us?" Ye Ziming and Ye Xueru were both bewildered. 

 

 

"One word, hand over 300,000 Divine Stones!" Li Qiming said coldly. 

 

 

Ye Ziming and Ye Xueru both widened their eyes. 

 

 

"300,000? Why, Brother Li? We’ve already handed over the Divine Stones we owed. Why do we 
have to hand over more?" Ye Xueru became displeased. 

 

 



Ye Ziming quickly tried appeasing with a smile, "Brother Li, this 300,000 Divine Stones is not a 
small amount. You want us to hand over so many stones, there has to be a reason." 
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Li Qiming couldn’t think of any reason in his heart, but he had specially told Hong Yihu that there 
was no need to mention any reason; even without any reason, he should take extra care of these 

two. 

 

 

Li Qiming didn’t know where these two had offended his Eldest Brother, so he could only say 

coldly, "Reason? There’s no reason. Will you hand it over or not!" 

 

 

Ye Xueru became anxious right away. 

 

 

They didn’t have that many divine stones, and even if they did, it would be impossible to empty 

their entire fortune to hand over so many. 

 

 

"On what basis? Brother Li, please show mercy when you can. We promised to hand over 10,000 

divine stones to you every month, but now you want us to hand them over again. You are 
intimidating us." Ye Xueru scolded, "We are not weak, and if you really push us too hard, you won’t 
get any good out of it!" 

 

 

As the conversation ended, many new disciples gathered around. 

 

 



They all listened to the matter, and when they heard about handing over 300,000 divine stones, 
they all became flustered. Nobody was willing to hand over so many divine stones all at once. 

 

 

Seeing many people gathering around, Li Qiming knew it was troublesome, so he hesitated for a 

while. 

 

 

He knew that without explaining to the others, this matter would be difficult to get over. 

 

 

"It’s none of your business. Only these two need to hand over 300,000 divine stones!" Li Qiming 
immediately said. 

 

 

When these words came out, the other onlookers breathed a sigh of relief. They originally thought 

that Li Qiming wanted to further exploit them when they heard about handing over 300,000 divine 
stones. 

 

 

But they didn’t expect it to be only aimed at Ye Ziming and Ye Xueru, so it had nothing to do with 
them. Everyone’s attitude changed from nervousness to watching the fun, laughing happily, not 
knowing how Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming had provoked Li Qiming and the others. 

 

 

Ye Ziming and Ye Xueru were hoping to gather a group of people to support them, but in the blink 

of an eye, these people became useless. 

 

 

Ye Xueru’s face showed an agitated expression, gritting her teeth and saying, "Everyone, when 

one’s lips are gone, the teeth will be cold. Today they are forcing us, and tomorrow they will force 
you to hand over divine stones. Are you going to abandon us like this? Do you not talk about 
loyalty!" 



 

 

The others, seeing Ye Xueru become so crazy, didn’t take her seriously. 

 

 

They were more inclined to believe that these two had offended Li Qiming. 

 

 

"Miss Ye, when you were severing ties with others before, you were more decisive than us." 

 

 

"We’re not even that close. Why should we stick up for you?" 

 

 

"Exactly, you offended Brother Li by yourself. What does it have to do with us!" 

 

 

Seeing Ye Xueru blaming them, these people naturally wouldn’t let her off. 

 

 

Ye Xueru was shaken by the counterattacks from the crowd and suddenly showed a miserable 
smile. 

 

 

Yes, when she severed ties with Yang Chen, did she ever think about today? 

 

 

Li Qiming now smiled coldly, "You two wanted a reason, right? The reason is that you shouldn’t 
have said you weren’t friends with Yang Yi." 



 

 

He just casually made up a reason, but unexpectedly, this reason was perfectly concocted, hitting 
the nail on the head. 

 

 

Ye Xueru and the others’ pupils shrank upon hearing that it was about Yang Chen, and their hearts 

trembled. 

 

 

"How could it be because of him?" Ye Xueru’s red lips slightly opened. 

 

 

Ye Ziming gritted his teeth and said, "I told you to go apologize earlier, but you didn’t. You looked 
down on Yang Yi and refused to apologize. Now, look what happened. It’s over, isn’t it?" 

 

 

Ye Xueru’s delicate body trembled, knowing that there was no turning back. 

 

 

Yang Chen had beaten Li Qiming, but not only did he not offend the other party, it seemed like they 
even became friends! 

 

 

If she hadn’t looked down on Yang Chen back then, if she hadn’t severed ties with him, if she had 

apologized in time like Yun Qianqiu... 

 

 

At least now she wouldn’t be in such a miserable situation, and she might even be able to climb 

higher than she is now. 

 

 



Ye Xueru knew that there was no way to regret in this world, so she trembled and said, "Three 
hundred thousand then. We can give it." 

 

 

"We?" 

 

 

Li Qiming sneered, the three hundred thousand divine stones were just an excuse, he was here to 
make trouble for these two. 

 

 

"Sorry, it’s three hundred thousand for each person. What do you mean by ’we’?" Li Qiming licked 
his lips. 

 

 

Ye Xueru’s pupils shrank: "You, you can’t be too intimidating." 

 

 

"Intimidating? We are intimidating. Can’t give it? If you can’t give it, you’ll be beaten." Li Qiming 
ordered his subordinates. 

 

 

These people rushed over and started beating Ye Xueru and Ye Ziming wildly. 

 

 

All this, naturally, was also seen by Yang Chen. 

 

 

After being beaten, these two learned a lesson, knowing that when you abandon others, you will 
also be abandoned at any time. 



 

 

Now, he was quietly waiting, hoping to see Zhang Xuelian sooner. After all, he was still counting on 
his wife to help him figure out how to survive from the hands of the King of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

Now that the King of Joyful Sound was like a knife hanging over his neck, Yang Chen was always 

uneasy. 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian’s whereabouts were currently unknown, and Yang Chen himself had begun to plan. 

 

 

Because of the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix’s words, he had already begun to plan for entering the 
Great Ascension stage. 

 

 

While practicing the Taiyuan True Scripture to enhance his own cultivation, Yang Chen also 

focused on studying the Reincarnation Scripture. 

 

 

At present, the best two ways to increase his strength were these two paths. 

 

 

If he could master the various methods of the Reincarnation Scripture and perfectly use the Dao 

Techniques of the strongest Dao Intent, his strength would increase terrifyingly. 

 

 

Unfortunately, both the Reincarnation Scripture and the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon were 

more suitable for cultivation after entering the Great Ascension stage, now it was still too early. 

 

 



"Now that I’ve come to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, I should also inquire about the location of the 
Extreme Flame Volcano." 

 

 

He had bought the Pill Formula for the Sun Pattern Embroidery Pill, and it was not difficult to 

refine the elixir. In his spare time, he had already refined a few in his hand. But for now, he still 
hadn’t confirmed the location of the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

 

However, he had been inquiring about it along the way and had gathered some news. It seemed to 
be near the Heaven Lord Pavilion, but he had yet to pinpoint the exact location. 

 

 

As he was thinking, Yang Chen suddenly furrowed his handsome brows, sensing someone was 
coming outside. 

 

 

Seeing the visitor, Yang Chen’s expression softened. 

 

 

"Brother Yang Yi, may I disturb you?" 

 

 

A Sound Transmission Talisman came in, and the speaker was Bai Wenyu, whom Yang Chen had 

interacted with before! 

 

 

Yang Chen had a good impression of Bai Wenyu, and upon seeing him arrive, he immediately 
opened the door and the prohibition. 

 

 

"Brother Bai, please!" Yang Chen smiled. 



 

 

Bai Wenyu entered, laughing, "Brother Yang Yi, I was so worried about you. When you went to 
Yunxiao Pavilion, I couldn’t help you, and I felt guilty. But now that I see you’re fine, I’m relieved. I 

thought it was fake, but I didn’t expect Brother Yang Yi to be so powerful!" 
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What Yang Chen admired most about Bai Wenyu was that he spoke his mind. 

 

 

Indeed, regarding the Yunxiao Pavilion incident, the relationship between the two of them hadn’t 
reached the point where Bai Wenyu could help Yang Chen intervene. Bai Wenyu had made it clear 

that self-awareness was important, and Yang Chen understood. 

 

 

If the other party had said that they would intervene, it would have seemed a bit fake. 

 

 

In fact, that Bai Wenyu came to meet him immediately after he left Yunxiao Pavilion showed that 

he was a person worth befriending since most people would still be waiting and observing at this 
time. 

 

 

Yang Chen was quite relieved about this. 

 

 

"I dare not claim to be omnipotent. I had some misunderstandings with Hong Yihu, but now that 
the misunderstandings have been resolved, there is naturally nothing to worry about." Yang Chen 
said calmly. 



 

 

However, Bai Wenyu would never believe such words. 

 

 

If Hong Yihu were really so easy-going, people wouldn’t have been so afraid of him like a tiger and 
dared not speak even when their skin was peeled off by him. 

 

 

Misunderstandings? It was not that simple. 

 

 

That’s why it further strengthened his determination to befriend Yang Chen. 

 

 

"Actually, I have a question for Brother Bai." Yang Chen said with a smile. 

 

 

Bai Wenyu replied gently, "Brother Yang Yi, please feel free to ask." 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen didn’t waste any more words and asked directly: "I want to know about the 
Extreme Flame Volcano. Does Brother Bai know anything about it?" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Bai Wenyu laughed and said, "Brother Yang Yi seems very interested in the 

Extreme Flame Volcano. It seems you must have found out about the task related to the volcano." 

 

 

"Task?" Yang Chen was slightly startled: "How do you mean?" 



 

 

Bai Wenyu was surprised: "You mean you don’t know? Well, you just joined the sect not long ago, 
so it’s my misunderstanding. If you want to go to the Extreme Flame Volcano, the best way is to go 

there through a task." 

 

 

Although Bai Wenyu didn’t know what Yang Chen was thinking, he still explained everything in 
detail. 

 

 

Yang Chen became curious: "What’s the task about?" 

 

 

Bai Wenyu laughed: "Brother Yang Yi, the Extreme Flame Volcano is incredibly dangerous. It’s 

practically suicidal for Nirvana cultivators to go there! However, it happens to be a treasure land, 
with many valuable minerals in the area. The Heavenly Venerable Hall is not far from the volcano, 

so they naturally won’t let these resources go to waste. This exploitation has formed a task, which 
is usually taken by Nirvana Period cultivators." 

 

 

"But for Nirvana Period cultivators, the area surrounding the volcano is extremely dangerous, and 
they could easily die there. So this task usually requires a team of ten people, led by two Great 
Vehicle Realm powerhouses. They must also prepare adequate measures before going to the 

Extreme Flame Volcano. It seems like this task is coming up soon. If Brother Yang Yi is interested, 
you need to sign up as soon as possible." 

 

 

After hearing this, Yang Chen understood the situation. 

 

 

It seemed that he needed to take this task. Going to the Extreme Flame Volcano alone would attract 
too much attention. 



 

 

"However, I don’t recommend Brother Yang Yi to go to the Extreme Flame Volcano." Bai Wenyu 
reminded him. 

 

 

"Why is that?" asked Yang Chen. 

 

 

"Although there will be several Great Vehicle Realm practitioners leading the way, the Extreme 
Flame Volcano remains a high-risk mission. Many Nirvana cultivators have died or been injured 

there, even under the protection of Great Vehicle Realm powerhouses." Bai Wenyu explained. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath. 

 

 

Was the Extreme Flame Volcano really that dangerous? 

 

 

But no matter how dangerous it was, it couldn’t deter him from going there, as his hope of entering 
the Great Vehicle Realm lay in the volcano. 

 

 

Of course, Yang Chen still politely thanked Bai Wenyu for the reminder. 

 

 

Bai Wenyu had come to see Yang Chen but didn’t stay any longer as Yang Chen seemed to be 
alright. He soon left. 

 

 



Following Bai Wenyu’s advice, Yang Chen started to plan his trip to the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

 

He had to take this task. 

 

 

Without wasting any time, he left Tai Li Mount and headed straight for North Peak Mountain. 

 

 

North Peak Mountain was the task-accepting place for the entire Heavenly Venerable Hall. Any 

tasks one wanted to take could be taken here. 

 

 

Upon arriving, Yang Chen found the right location and entered a hall. 

 

 

When he entered the hall, he quickly found several task-accepting points. 

 

 

Contrary to his previous understanding, North Peak Mountain’s tasks were assigned directly 
through several task cards. 

 

 

Each task card had some light orbs, and any information about a task could be checked directly 
through the orbs. 

 

 

If someone wanted to take a task, they had to take the light orb and then go to the Elder’s place to 

register. 

 

 



Yang Chen took a brief look and found the task he wanted with the help of his Divine Soul. 

 

 

"This is the one." 

 

 

Yang Chen examined the light orb with his Divine Soul. 

 

 

This orb recorded everything about the task, including how many people had signed up. It was 

incredibly convenient and far more advanced than the technology in the Spirit Realm. 

 

 

As he looked at the orb, Yang Chen had a better understanding of the task. 

 

 

However, when he saw the list of people who signed up, his eyes narrowed slightly. 

 

 

There were already six Nirvana cultivators on the list of ten, and Yang Chen would make seven. His 
arrival was perfectly timed. 

 

 

The key point was the identity of one of the two Great Vehicle Realm leaders of this mission – 
someone very familiar to him. 

 

 

"Heavenly Venerable Da Mu!" 

 

 



Yang Chen’s expression darkened when he saw these four words. 

 

 

He still remembered clearly who Heavenly Venerable Da Mu was. 

 

 

He was originally from the Southern Realm and part of the Southern Realm’s Heavenly Venerable 
Hall. When the invitation to the Spirit Realm came up, he was one of those who went to invite the 
people there to the Southern Realm. 

 

 

However, due to the Southern Realm Fish People and other reasons, Da Mu had become hostile 
towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

At the time, Yang Chen hadn’t thought much about it, but he hadn’t expected that Da Mu would 

conspire with Li Chongxiao to harm him, forcing him into Spatial Turbulence. 

 

 

It could be said that without the help of the Black Mountain Black Bear brothers, he would have 

already been killed by Da Mu and Li Chongxiao. 

 

 

Yang Chen still remembered this very clearly and had never forgotten it. 

 

 

Seeing Da Mu’s name again filled Yang Chen with both anger and joy. 

 

 

"What a small world! Heavenly Venerable Da Mu is leading the trip to the Extreme Flame Volcano. 
This is going to be interesting!" Yang Chen sneered mercilessly. 



 

 

If there’s a chance to take revenge on Da Mu, he wouldn’t miss it. 

 

 

But on the surface, Yang Chen naturally remained calm. Holding the light orb, he went to the 
elder’s place and calmly chose to register for the task. 

 

 

"This task will be carried out in ten days. Be prepared. The volcano task is incredibly dangerous; 
let me remind you once again, are you sure you want to take it?" The elder asked again. 

 

 

"Yes!" Yang Chen replied. 

 

 

"Yang Yi, registration complete!" The elder didn’t try to dissuade him any further, and immediately 
registered Yang Chen for the task. 
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After the registration ended, Yang Chen returned to his residence to wait for the time to come. 

 

 

However, his luck was not bad, or it could be said that Hong Yihu was very efficient. Yang Chen 

originally thought that it would not be so easy to get in touch with Zhang Xuelian. Unexpectedly, in 
less than three days, he had just returned home, when Hong Yihu came to find him. 

 

 



In order to avoid letting others know about his relationship with Hong Yihu, Yang Chen arranged 
for some servants to come and inform him. After receiving the news, he headed straight to Yunxiao 

Pavilion. 

 

 

When he arrived at Yunxiao Pavilion again, there was no difference from before. The only change 
was that the subordinates of Hong Yihu in the Yunxiao Pavilion treated Yang Chen with much more 
respect, shifting from their initial cold hostility to courteous demeanor. 

 

 

After all, everyone could see some clues that there might be a special relationship between Yang 
Chen and Hong Yihu. 

 

 

When Yang Chen arrived, a group of people led him to Hong Yihu. 

 

 

Upon seeing Yang Chen, Hong Yihu subconsciously wanted to bow his head to greet him, but 
considering the presence of his brothers around him, he immediately waved his hand: "You guys 

should go first." 

 

 

The brothers left quickly, and then Hong Yihu respectfully said: "I pay my respects to Young 

Master Yang. I have completed the task you assigned to me, and everything is arranged. We can go 
see Miss Zhang now." 

 

 

At this point, Hong Yihu was filled with wonder. After all, Zhang Xuelian rarely interacted with 
others in her daily life and could be considered quite proud and aloof. 

 

 

Now, just because of a "Yang" word, she decided to meet Yang Yi, which really puzzled him. 



 

 

Yang Chen was very satisfied when he saw that Hong Yihu had handled the matter so efficiently. 
He nodded his head and said, "Here is an Endless Dao Pill for you as a reward for this time." 

 

 

As he finished speaking, he directly threw a pill out. 

 

 

This made Hong Yihu so happy that he almost jumped with joy. He had never met someone who 
rewarded pills like giving out candies! The Endless Dao Pill was an invaluable treasure! 

 

 

"Thank you, Young Master Yang, thank you!" Hong Yihu said excitedly. 

 

 

Yang Chen said calmly, "As long as you do a good job for me, you won’t miss out on benefits." 

 

 

"No problem, Young Master Yang. Rest assured." Hong Yihu now knew that he had chosen the right 
person. With Yang Chen being so generous, following him was definitely the right choice. 

 

 

"Alright, take me to see Zhang Xuelian," said Yang Chen. 

 

 

Hong Yihu didn’t waste any more time and hurriedly led the way, taking Yang Chen away from 
Yunxiao Pavilion to meet Zhang Xuelian. 

 

 



This left many people extremely puzzled, wondering what Hong Yihu and Yang Chen were going to 
do. 

 

 

As a core disciple, Zhang Xuelian’s place of residence was a higher level than Hong Yihu’s. 

 

 

Although there weren’t many people around, it was still evident that the core disciple had authority 
because there were no wrongdoers around. 

 

 

Core disciples held a special status on Tai Li Mountain with absolute authority. 

 

 

Unlike elite disciples. 

 

 

Although elite disciples also had some authority, ordinary disciples can challenge the authority of 
elite disciples. But it was different for core disciples, who were given special care by the Heavenly 
Lord Pavilion. Ordinary disciples, even elite disciples, would not dare to be wild in front of core 

disciples. 

 

 

For example, Zhang Xuelian didn’t have much influence now, but Hong Yihu led Yang Chen over 

with great caution, glancing around in fear of offending anything. 

 

 

Finally, the two arrived at a manor. 

 

 

At the entrance of the manor, two female cultivators with cultivation levels in the Nirvana Stage 

were guarding the entrance. From their Dao Intent Inscriptions, it could be seen that their strength 



was not strong, and they should be the two Nirvana Stage servants that Zhang Xuelian had taken 
in. 

 

 

The two servants stood there, and when they saw Hong Yihu coming, they didn’t fear him like 

other ordinary disciples, but said: "Hong Yihu, you’re here. Is this Young Master Yang Yi?" 

 

 

"That’s right," Hong Yihu replied with a smile, "I wonder if the two ladies could take him in to see 

Miss Zhang. I’ve already made an arrangement with her." 

 

 

"You wait here, we’ll take Young Master Yang Yi to see Senior Sister Xuelian," the two female 

cultivators said bluntly. 

 

 

If anyone else dared to speak to him so bluntly, Hong Yihu would be unwilling to comply. But 
knowing Zhang Xuelian was behind these two, he just smiled politely: "In that case, I’ll leave him 
in the care of the two ladies. Young Master Yang..." 

 

 

"I understand," Yang Chen nodded. 

 

 

"Please, Young Master Yang Yi," the two female cultivators looked at Yang Chen’s ordinary attire 
and unremarkable appearance, unable to understand why their Senior Sister would even want to 

meet such a person. 

 

 

The two led Yang Chen into the manor. 

 

 



The manor was large, surrounded by flowers and plants, with beautiful scenery. One could even 
watch butterflies fluttering about, making people feel relaxed and at ease. 

 

 

Yang Chen took a glance around. This manor appeared to have beautiful scenery but was actually 

full of secrets. The surrounding Forbidden Array Formations were layered upon one another, and 
even a single misstep could lead to death. 

 

 

However, this didn’t matter to Yang Chen, who could easily see through the dense layout. Quickly, 
his soul locked onto a person. 

 

 

That person was Zhang Xuelian. 

 

 

Just as Yang Chen found Zhang Xuelian, the two female cultivators stopped and led him to a 
garden, gently calling out to the interior, "Senior Sister Xuelian, Young Master Yang Yi has arrived. 
Would you like to meet him?" 

 

 

A cold voice responded from within the garden. 

 

 

"Let him in, you two wait outside," Zhang Xuelian said. 

 

 

"Please." The two female cultivators gestured. 

 

 

Yang Chen stepped forward calmly and entered the garden. 



 

 

As he entered the garden, he saw a beautiful woman with a waterfall of hair and a delicate face, 
just as gorgeous and alluring as before. 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian... 

 

 

Seeing the familiar figure, Yang Chen’s heart was filled with emotion. After all, she was his wife, 
and he had dearly missed her after their long separation. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, you’ve arrived." Zhang Xuelian’s red lips slightly parted. 

 

 

Yang Chen was not surprised to see that Zhang Xuelian recognized him. After all, as a Chosen One, 
she would not have agreed to meet him if she did not know about his identity. 

 

 

In an instant, Yang Chen’s body trembled, and his appearance returned to how he had looked 
before. 

 

 

As their appearances returned, the two looked at each other with affection, their eyes filled with 

each other’s images. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen’s affection soon turned to anger, as he remembered their separation due to 

the spatial turbulence years ago. Looking back to those years, he said coldly, "When I was betrayed 
by Li Chongxiao and Da Mu Tianzun, and trapped within the spatial turbulence, was it your plan to 
have me thrown into the spatial turbulence?" 



 

 

Yang Chen still remembered this clearly! 

 

 

... 

 

 

The Mid-Autumn Festival update was supposed to be on time, but today I caught a cold and felt 
uncomfortable, so the update time and the number of Chapters might not be stable. I’ll update 
according to my physical condition and notify you in advance. 
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At that time in the Spatial Channel, Da Mu Tianzun and Li Chongxiao attacked him, directly 
sending him into the Spatial Turbulence without any chance to defend himself. 

 

 

At that time, Zhang Xuelian was indifferent and showed no reaction. It was as if she had never seen 
everything that happened, and her calmness was baffling. 

 

 

This calmness was precisely the source of Yang Chen’s anger. 

 

 

Your spouse has been thrown into the Spatial Turbulence by others, yet you can still be like nothing 
happened. Who wouldn’t be angry? 

 

 



Zhang Xuelian seemed to have anticipated Yang Chen’s anger and even what he had to say. 

 

 

"It was your fate to encounter this tribulation. If I forcefully resolved it, the tribulation would be 
postponed and there must be another one later. I have calculated that if you passed this tribulation, 

you’d be able to turn misfortune into fortune and safely return. So there was no need for me to 
intervene. Besides, even if I tried, I couldn’t have saved you, could I?" Zhang Xuelian’s lips gently 
opened, her words captivating and unwavering, leaving no room for arguments. 

 

 

Upon hearing Zhang Xuelian’s words, Yang Chen’s anger dissipated. 

 

 

What she said indeed made sense. 

 

 

Her intervention at that time would have no meaning, and he had indeed turned the misfortune 
into fortune. That tribulation was not necessarily a bad thing for him. 

 

 

He had already guessed this before, but he was still angry. 

 

 

What was he angry about? 

 

 

He was angry that Zhang Xuelian was really lacking a romantic touch. Which couple would have 

had such an expression in such a situation? 

 

 

But after thinking about it, Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile helplessly, as he had cheated on her 

multiple times and seemingly had no right to blame Zhang Xuelian. 



 

 

Zhang Xuelian now looked at Yang Chen with her bright eyes, "Are you still angry?" 

 

 

"Zhang Xuelian, were you scared when I was thrown into the Spatial Turbulence?" Yang Chen 
asked. 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian shook her head, "No." 

 

 

"Why not?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

"Because I knew you wouldn’t die. The Divination Symbol showed that there was no possibility of 
death," Zhang Xuelian answered calmly. 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen felt extremely helpless. 

 

 

What kind of feeling would it be to have such a partner? Probably only he himself knew. 

 

 

At a moment when any other woman would have panicked, Zhang Xuelian remained calm. She 
knew everything and could calculate everything. Thus, under this certainty, Zhang Xuelian’s 

emotions became restrained. 



 

 

She wouldn’t have emotional fluctuations for anything, everything was within her expectations. 

 

 

Even Yang Chen himself was within her expectations, which was terrifying. 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian asked emotionlessly, "Are you still angry?" 

 

 

"Zhang Xuelian, do you like me?" Yang Chen asked directly. 

 

 

"Destined by fate, we are bound to be together. Why wouldn’t I like you?" Zhang Xuelian answered 

with a counter-question. 

 

 

Yang Chen asked solemnly, "No, Zhang Xuelian, you are very wrong. Fate and love are two 

different things. Our marriage has been predestined, but between us, is there any real emotion?" 

 

 

He asked a cruel question. 

 

 

Was there real emotion between him and Zhang Xuelian? 

 

 

He had pondered this question before, but there was no breaking point for it. However, now, the 
breaking point had finally come. 



 

 

There must be an answer to this, but Yang Chen was also unsure whether this emotion would be 
unbreakable. 

 

 

"If there is no fate, you wouldn’t be able to calculate who your spouse would be at all?" Yang Chen 

said heavily, "In that case, how would you treat your emotions? Have you ever considered the word 
’emotion’?" 

 

 

Facing Yang Chen’s aggressive questioning, Zhang Xuelian fell silent. 

 

 

As smart as she was, she didn’t know how to answer Yang Chen’s questions for a moment. 

 

 

"I haven’t thought about it, but there are no ifs. Yang Chen, if fate wants me to be with you, I will 

follow you no matter what, remaining unchanging for the rest of my life." Zhang Xuelian spoke 
with a wooden expression, her eyes filled with determination. 

 

 

Yang Chen wanted to say something, but Zhang Xuelian’s unwavering words made whatever he 
was about to say lose its force. 

 

 

"If you are upset because I am involved with other women outside, it’s probably because of this. I 
will try to change," Zhang Xuelian hesitated for a while and said, "I have never thought about it so 

much. I just want to be able to assist you and not hold you back, to help you with anything." 

 

 

Yang Chen laughed, "Zhang Xuelian, you really make me feel a bit ashamed." 



 

 

"It’s nothing. It’s normal for a married couple to have conflicts. I won’t be mad at you," Zhang 
Xuelian said. 

 

 

Yang Chen was stunned. It was him who was angry just now, yet she was the one being wise. 

 

 

But then again, could she really get angry? 

 

 

"Sit down," Yang Chen waved his sleeve. 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian sat down gracefully, elegant as the wind. 

 

 

Yang Chen said, "I came to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, and it’s not safe. I found you, but I also want 

to ask you how to solve this problem." 

 

 

"You are covered in a mist that I can’t see through. Some other chosen one must have done 

something to you. Tell me carefully," Zhang Xuelian said with clear and captivating eyes. 

 

 

Yang Chen described the cause and effect of the entire matter without any omissions. 

 

 

However, some small interludes certainly needed to be changed in the middle of the story. 



 

 

For example, the incident that should not have happened with the King of Joyful Sound must be 
omitted. 

 

 

He directly changed the reason for the King of Joyful Sound chasing him to him accidentally killing 

the King of Joyful Sound’s favorite pet, leading to the King’s furious chase. 

 

 

"The King of Joyful Sound is indeed a Chosen One, and she wants to kill me. If she really calculates 

it, I might not be able to hide!" Yang Chen said, "This is also my current trouble. I can change my 
appearance, but if she can calculate my location, I can’t reverse the situation." 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian spoke gently, "In fact, it’s not difficult. Although the King of Joyful Sound is a 
Chosen One, her calculating ability should be average." 

 

 

"What do you mean? Is there a difference in the calculation abilities of Chosen Ones?" Yang Chen 
asked. 

 

 

"Of course, the number of Chosen Ones in a Plane is limited and it’s hard to encounter them. They 
are roughly less than ten, and the calculating abilities of different Chosen Ones are also different. 

This is related to innate talent and acquired effort. If this King of Joyful Sound truly had an 
extraordinary calculating ability, you would not be living until now. Her calculating ability is 

average, most likely only allowing her to vaguely calculate your approximate location, unable to 
pinpoint it, and even having to wait some time before performing the second calculation." Zhang 
Xuelian explained. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but inquire, "What is your level among Chosen Ones’ calculation abilities, 
and can you solve this problem?" 
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Hearing Yang Chen bring up this question, Zhang Xuelian tilted her head and thought for a while 
before saying seriously, "My calculation skills are among the highest in the Chosen Ones. The 

highest level of Chosen Ones is to subdue the opposition and become Heavenly Dao Messengers, but 
such existences are few and far between. Excluding those who have become Heavenly Dao 
Messengers, I should be the highest-level Chosen One." 

 

 

"Are you that confident?" Yang Chen was wide-eyed with astonishment as Zhang Xuelian praised 

herself without hesitation. 

 

 

"Yes, I am that confident," Zhang Xuelian calmly replied. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s lips twitched, then he asked, "In that case, can you help me fix this problem?" 

 

 

"Yes. The Chosen One’s calculation method, to put it bluntly, is to communicate with Heavenly Dao 
and use it to obtain information that ordinary people cannot. As long as I communicate with 

Heavenly Dao and temporarily prevent it from telling information about you, everything should be 
fine. I am superior to King of Joyful Sound in calculation, so Heavenly Dao will stand on my side." 
Zhang Xuelian said woodenly. 

 

 

As soon as her words fell, she began making a gesture without any dilly-dallying. 

 

 

Then, a Yin-Yang diagram appeared just like that, Zhang Xuelian’s slender hand gently touched it, 
this touch and another, not knowing what she was doing. 



 

 

After a while, Zhang Xuelian closed her eyes, not knowing what she was brewing. 

 

 

It lasted for half an hour. 

 

 

Finally, Zhang Xuelian opened her eyes. 

 

 

When her eyes opened, Zhang Xuelian softly said, "It’s resolved. From now on, this King of Joyful 

Sound will not calculate any news about you. Moreover, I have used Heavenly Dao to interfere with 
him, not only will he not know that you are here, but he will also have his calculations confused 
and misunderstand your position. However..." 

 

 

Yang Chen was overjoyed to hear the first part. 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian was truly amazing, not only solving the King of Joyful Sound’s calculations against 
him but also interfering with them. 

 

 

However, when he heard the word "however", Yang Chen couldn’t help but become awkward, 

"However? What’s wrong?" 

 

 

Zhang Xuelian said solemnly, "However, when I was interfering with this King of Joyful Sound, I 

suddenly found that he seemed not to be that simple. Although most of his calculation methods are 
average, and I can infiltrate and calculate most of the things between you and him, there is one 
thing that Heavenly Dao sealed and would not let me check." 



 

 

Yang Chen was startled; Zhang Xuelian could even counter-infiltrate and know every single thing 
that happened between him and the King of Joyful Sound had happened before. 

 

 

This scared him all over, could this woman know about it again? 

 

 

But hearing the word "sealed" from the other party, Yang Chen was curious, "What’s the matter 
with this seal?" 

 

 

"In short, the King of Joyful Sound used a means that I cannot penetrate to seal a certain event 
between you and him. According to his ability, he shouldn’t be able to do this, so that’s why I’m 

strange. What did King of Joyful Sound seal between you and him?" Zhang Xuelian’s eyes were 
fixed on Yang Chen. 

 

 

How could Yang Chen admit it? He immediately replied, "I’m not sure about this, maybe the King 
of Joyful Sound felt ashamed of letting me escape from him, so he sealed some matters?" 

 

 

He was actually quite surprised by this. 

 

 

Nowadays, it seems that the sealed memories are mostly those moments when he and the King of 
Joyful Sound had been physically intimate. 

 

 

But Zhang Xuelian couldn’t detect these events? 



 

 

It must be due to Hua Wanru. 

 

 

Hua Wanru’s calculation skills may not surpass Zhang Xuelian’s, but they were certainly not 
beneath hers. 

 

 

This made him relieved. 

 

 

However, the next moment, Zhang Xuelian calmly said, "You don’t have to worry too much. No 
matter what happened between you and the King of Joyful Sound, I will forgive you." 

 

 

Listening to this, Yang Chen unconsciously breathed a sigh of relief, but soon reacted and quickly 
said, "What happened? We’re innocent." 

 

 

But it was too late now. 

 

 

The look of relief he had just shown was clearly seen by Zhang Xuelian, and he only realized then 
that this woman was trying to trick him into talking. 

 

 

Yang Chen secretly slapped his head in an instant, how could his reputation of a lifetime not get 
around this woman? 

 

 



Now even if Zhang Xuelian didn’t know what happened between him and the King of Joyful Sound, 
she could guess one or two things. 

 

 

"It doesn’t matter, I said I would forgive you," Zhang Xuelian’s red lips opened slightly. 

 

 

Upon hearing the word "forgive", Yang Chen felt mixed emotions, not knowing whether to be 
happy or disappointed. 

 

 

What made him happy was that this matter didn’t make Zhang Xuelian angry, but what 
disappointed him was that Zhang Xuelian never got angry at all. 

 

 

"It’s a long story, and all I can say is that I never intended it," Yang Chen said solemnly. 

 

 

"I believe you," Zhang Xuelian softly replied. 

 

 

Yang Chen was taken aback. 

 

 

The more Zhang Xuelian did this, the more guilty he felt, as she unswervingly supported and 

believed in him. 

 

 

Although Zhang Xuelian didn’t know what emotions were, she held onto a single-minded obsession 
with destiny and became his constant companion, never leaving or betraying him. 



 

 

Wasn’t this also an expression of emotion? 

 

 

How could he criticize her? 

 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen hugged Zhang Xuelian in his arms. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Meanwhile, far away in the Spirit King Sacred Area. 

 

 

King of Joyful Sound was on her way to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, her eyebrows furrowed as she 
walked. With a flick of her fingers, she drew some conclusions. 

 

 

"Did I make a mistake in my calculations earlier? Damn, is it because of Hua Wanru’s interference 
inside me?" When King of Joyful Sound mentioned Zhang Xuelian, she couldn’t help but get angry. 

 

 

She shouldn’t have been cold-hearted and unmoved by emotions, but because of Hua Wanru, she 

lost her temper and her innocence was lost. 

 

 



She didn’t hate Hua Wanru before, because Hua Wanru was proficient in the calculations, and she 
had already intended to cultivate her as her right-hand man, but she didn’t expect her to do such a 

thing. 

 

 

"Hua Wanru, you shouldn’t have done this, otherwise I wouldn’t have sealed you," King of Joyful 
Sound scolded angrily. 

 

 

Hua Wanru giggled, "King of Joyful Sound, I think you might as well submit to Yang Chen. Anyway, 
you’ve been a woman for tens of millions of years and haven’t tasted a man before. Now that 
you’ve gone this far, you might as well go all the way and make the best of your mistakes." 

 

 

Hearing Hua Wanru’s bell-like laughter, King of Joyful Sound scolded, "You think I’m as 

promiscuous as you." 

 

 

When the conversation ended, King of Joyful Sound’s heart was filled with various thoughts. 

 

 

"It shouldn’t be possible. I’ve sealed her temporarily, and she can’t interfere with my calculations. 
She won’t be able to come out for a month. Forget it, I was too obsessed with improving my 

cultivation level and hadn’t had much involvement in the calculations, which is why the opposition 
took advantage of my weakness and made errors. It’s normal. I’ll calculate now." 

 

 

... 

 

 

After writing three Chapters, I can’t write anymore. I’ll update three Chapters today, and I’ll try to 
return to the normal schedule tomorrow. 
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King of Joyful Sound didn’t give it much thought. 

 

 

In her eyes, no matter what tricks Yang Chen used, he couldn’t escape from her palm. 

 

 

She had absolute confidence that she could catch Yang Chen. 

 

 

Now, as she calculated once again, a large number of characters emerged in the air, moving layer 

by layer. King of Joyful Sound’s eyes glowed blue as she observed and scanned them quickly, 
reaching a conclusion. 

 

 

"The divination symbol shows that this Yang Chen is actually in our Three Flowers Divine Region?" 
King of Joyful Sound muttered to herself, "It must be Hua Wanru’s confusion that misled me. This 
Yang Chen is really clever. He never left our Three Flowers Divine Region but led me to believe that 

he was in the Spirit King Sacred Area. Now, he has truly offended the True King..." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Of course, Yang Chen was not in the Three Flowers Divine Region. That was just a deception given 

to King of Joyful Sound by Zhang Xuelian. 

 

 



Yang Chen spent three days in Zhang Xuelian’s champion residence. 

 

 

During these three days, no one knew what had happened. But there was no doubt that the name 
Yang Yi had become well-known. 

 

 

However, this fame was not for the majority of people but only for a few. 

 

 

People like Hong Yihu and the maids belonging to Zhang Xuelian’s garden began to take a new look 
at Yang Chen. 

 

 

It’s important to note that no one had ever stayed in Zhang Xuelian’s manor for as long as three 
days. 

 

 

Even if someone happened to have the opportunity to discuss matters with Zhang Xuelian, it often 
ended in less than a day, or even half a day, and they were expelled from the manor. 

 

 

But Yang Chen was an exception. 

 

 

Three days? 

 

 

A lot could happen in three days, causing people’s imaginations to run wild. 

 

 



In fact, being apart for a while was like a new romance. During these three days, Yang Chen and 
Zhang Xuelian didn’t have a quiet time. It was normal for old couples to revisit their past. 

 

 

But their relationship could not be revealed now. 

 

 

Although they had deceived King of Joyful Sound, it only meant she couldn’t find him. It didn’t 
mean that he could openly reveal his identity and tell others he was Yang Chen. 

 

 

Doing so would be a suicidal act. 

 

 

Yang Chen left Zhang Xuelian’s manor and returned, planning his trip to the Extreme Flame 
Volcano. 

 

 

Initially, he hadn’t planned much for this, but considering his enemy Da Mu Tianzun, Yang Chen 
had to take it seriously. 

 

 

With thoughts in his mind, the ten-day deadline was just a blink of an eye. 

 

 

As soon as the appointed time arrived, Yang Chen did not delay and rushed directly to the agreed 
place to rendezvous. 

 

 

This rendezvous point was at the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion South Gate. Gathering here made it 
convenient for a quick departure when it was time to leave. 



 

 

When he arrived at the exact location of the South Gate, Yang Chen quickly saw the team setting 
out on this journey. 

 

 

Among this team, there were eight people, all of whom were Nirvana period cultivators. The two 

Mahayana stage leaders had not arrived yet. 

 

 

Looking at it now, he was the ninth to arrive, not late, but certainly not early either. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at these eight Nirvana period experts, joined the team, and found a group of 
them gathered around a powerful man in the Nirvana period, as if surrounding him like a moon 

with many stars, flocking to him. 

 

 

"Young Master Yang Qi, I really didn’t expect you to join this task." 

 

 

"If you also participate in this task, our success rate will definitely be much higher." 

 

 

"Hehe, with Young Master Yang Qi here, our chance of success will certainly be much higher." 

 

 

These people looked at a young man with admiration, especially the two female cultivators, whose 
eyes were filled with excitement and ambition to climb higher. 

 

 



Yang Chen didn’t know who this Yang Qi was, but after hearing a little about him, he only knew 
that Yang Qi had the same surname as him and didn’t pay much attention to it. 

 

 

When he came, he also attracted the attention of others. 

 

 

"A new person has arrived." 

 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

 

"I am Yang Yi," Yang Chen replied without any omissions. 

 

 

"Oh, so you’re that Yang Yi with 7,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, a newcomer disciple," a few 

Nirvana period cultivators said upon hearing Yang Chen’s name, losing interest in him and 
continuing to chase after Yang Qi. 

 

 

"The gap between those with the same surname is just too big." 

 

 

"How can you compare Young Master Yang Qi to Yang Yi? Young Master Yang Qi is an outstanding 

core disciple with a Daoist Divine Body. There’s no comparison." 

 

 

A few Nirvana period cultivators whispered among themselves. 

 

 



Yang Chen shrugged and didn’t know that having the same surname could lead to such a 
comparison, which made him laugh and cry at the same time. 

 

 

However, the fact that this Yang Qi had a Daoist Divine Body was indeed unexpected. 

 

 

"This last person has arrived." 

 

 

"It should be Lin Changhe." 

 

 

"Lin Changhe? More than 8,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, just average, I guess." 

 

 

As soon as they heard his name, these Nirvana period cultivators lost interest. In their eyes, it was 

still Yang Qi who was more worthy of getting close to. 

 

 

After the ten Nirvana period experts arrived, the group waited. After all, it was still too early to go 

to the Extreme Flame Volcano without the two Mahayana stage elders. 

 

 

They didn’t wait long before the two Mahayana stage elders finally arrived. 

 

 

"Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable and Da Mu Tianzun are here." 

 

 



Someone didn’t know who had said it, and then two figures with a faint glow around them flew 
directly towards them from a distance. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t recognize Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable, but Da Mu Tianzun was someone he 

could never forget even in his dreams. The man who had pushed him into the abyss was this Da Mu 
Tianzun. 

 

 

Now, looking at Da Mu Tianzun, Yang Chen’s eyes were cold, and he couldn’t wait to smash him 
into pieces. However, he knew he couldn’t be too anxious about this matter and had to take it slow. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun was not easy to kill, and Yang Chen knew he shouldn’t rush into things now. 

 

 

When Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable arrived, they both showed an arrogant 
expression. Compared to these Nirvana period cultivators, they were indeed superior. 

 

 

These Nirvana period cultivators didn’t dare to be disrespectful and immediately greeted the two 
Mahayana stage experts. 

 

 

"Juniors greet the two Heavenly Venerables." 

 

 

Yang Chen was also extremely respectful. 

 

 

He recognized Da Mu Tianzun, but Da Mu Tianzun didn’t know who he was, so he didn’t have any 

suspicions. 



 

 

"Well, you all came quite early. Since you’re all here, we can set off now. We are not the kind of 
people who like to waste time. Taking advantage of the recent news that the Heavenly Disaster and 

Earthly Calamity of the Extreme Flame Volcano are gradually stabilizing, we need to act quickly," 
said Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun also appeared righteous, saying, "I must say, the Heavenly Disaster and Earthly 
Calamity of the Extreme Flame Volcano are very dangerous. Although we received news that the 

volcano has become stable recently, we can’t guarantee that disasters won’t happen at any time. So 
when you all go, you must be careful and cautious." 
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Seeing Da Mu Tianzun’s evasive words and appearance, Yang Chen couldn’t help but sneer 
inwardly. 

 

 

Others might not know, but he was well aware of what kind of person Da Mu Tianzun was. On the 
surface, he seemed harmless, but his ability to stab people in the back was second to none. 

 

 

Even he had once fallen victim to Da Mu Tianzun’s schemes and nearly got killed by him and Li 
Chongxiao. 

 

 

If it weren’t for his wide range of skills, he might have already ended up in the underworld by now. 

 

 



He maintained a calm and composed appearance, not showing any sign of weakness. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun naturally couldn’t see anything amiss and, after exchanging some pleasantries, felt 
reassured that these people understood the dangers and didn’t say much more. 

 

 

"Alright, these little guys are not as foolish as us; they should know what to do when they get to 
their destination." Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable laughed. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun nodded, "In that case, let’s set off." 

 

 

The group didn’t waste any more time and went straight out of the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion 
South Gate and headed straight for the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

 

Not long after they left, they found themselves surrounded by mountains. Cloud Roar Heavenly 
Venerable waved his hand, summoning his flying divine artifact. 

 

 

This flying artifact resembled a massive floating cloud, large enough to carry several people. Once 
everyone was seated, they flew off towards their destination. 

 

 

As they flew, many disciples who had never been out of the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion looked 

around curiously. 

 

 

"Look ..." 



 

 

"That’s the Spirit King Palace." 

 

 

"Yeah, it’s said that Spirit King Palace is the sleeping palace of the Spirit King. The Spirit King lives 
there, but alas, he lost the key and can’t come out." 

 

 

"Shh, keep your voice down! Do you think we can talk about that?" 

 

 

The crowd whispered, inadvertently pointing at the not-too-distant Spirit King Palace. 

 

 

Yang Chen heard about Spirit King Palace for the first time. He knew a lot about it, but he didn’t 
realize he was so close to it. 

 

 

Now that he had just left the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion, the Spirit King Palace was right in front 
of him. 

 

 

"The Spirit King is imprisoned on that mountain?" Yang Chen gazed into the distance. 

 

 

A mountain peak emitting a blue light stood in front of them with layers of prohibitions and 
formations surrounding a grey ancient castle. 

 

 

Looking at the mountain, Yang Chen fell into deep thought. 



 

 

He didn’t dare to use the White Jade Monarch Sword back then, fearing that the Spirit King Sacred 
Area might not be tight, and the True King might not want to release the Spirit King. 

 

 

So he kept the White Jade Monarch Sword hidden all this time. 

 

 

He didn’t trust giving it to the True King. 

 

 

But now things were different. 

 

 

If the Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace was right in front of him, he could try to release Ling Wang 
himself. Doing so might even get the Spirit King to owe him a favor, which could potentially help 
resolve the issue with the King of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

After all, the Spirit King was considered the number one in the Southern Realm. It shouldn’t be 
difficult for someone of his caliber to suppress the King of Joyful Sound. 

 

 

With this thought, Yang Chen began to form a plan. 

 

 

Of course, it wasn’t the right time to save the Spirit King now. He could only keep an eye on things 
and think about how to rescue him later. 

 

 



Unfortunately, as he tried to peek into the Spirit King Palace from a distance, he couldn’t see 
anything. The thick fog surrounding the palace prevented any insight. 

 

 

And so, under the guidance of the divine artifact, they soon left the range of the Spirit King 

Sleeping Palace. 

 

 

Yang Chen could only let go of his thoughts. 

 

 

Throughout the journey, Yang Chen remained as quiet as air, sitting quietly with his knees crossed, 
while others paid little attention to him. Most people focused their attention on Young Master Yang 

Qi instead. 

 

 

Apart from that, they tried to flatter and please Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly 
Venerable. 

 

 

After all, they would need the help and care of these two experts on their journey to the Extreme 
Flame Volcano. 

 

 

Compared to the others, Yang Chen seemed a bit awkward. He hadn’t spoken much, let alone tried 
to please the two powerful Celestial Beings. 

 

 

This made many people sneer inwardly. 

 

 



Yang Chen wasn’t trying to please the powerful Celestial Beings now, but he would surely suffer 
once they reached the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t consider what the others thought of him. 

 

 

Now that they were out of the range of the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion, they entered a vast 
mountain range. The temperature rose higher as they moved forward, and the climate seemed to 

change drastically. 

 

 

The surrounding rocks seemed to have merged with the flames and burned fiercely. 

 

 

As they moved further along, fissures split the ground, and molten lava erupted from them. 

 

 

The mountains around them turned red and fiery. 

 

 

But the group continued without pause. 

 

 

As they moved forward, the temperature continued to rise. At first, they could bear it, using their 

True Qi and divine power to protect themselves from the heat. 

 

 

However, the temperature seemed to have no limit, and some struggled to resist the escalating 
heat with their True Qi and divine power. 



 

 

A few people were covered in sweat, wiping it off only to have it replaced by more. 

 

 

"Haven’t we arrived yet?" A few Nirvana period cultivators started to get anxious. 

 

 

After traveling for another ten minutes or so, they finally stopped. 

 

 

When they stopped, the temperature had reached an outrageous level. Even those at the Nirvana 

period who used their divine power to protect themselves couldn’t bear it. They had to release 
their Dao Intent Inscriptions to protect themselves and reduce some pressure. 

 

 

Fortunately, they had finally arrived. 

 

 

However, the Extreme Flame Volcano was obviously much hotter than the outside, hot enough to 
make people feel desperate. 

 

 

Yang Chen stared at the entire Extreme Flame Volcano, taking in the sight. 

 

 

His first impression was that of a giant furnace placed right before his eyes. 

 

 

Everywhere around them seemed as if it could erupt in flames, creating a harsh environment. 



 

 

"The environment here is extremely hot, but if you protect yourself with Dao Intent Inscriptions, it 
should be bearable. Now that we’ve arrived at the Extreme Flame Volcano, you all should listen to 

my instructions. Although the task dictates that the two of us will lead you to collect materials, this 
method takes too long. Instead, everyone should disperse and search separately. From what I see 

now, the volcano seems stable, and it’s unlikely that there will be any calamities, so everyone can 
feel at ease and gather materials." 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun laughed loudly, "There are many Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures here, 
everyone can feel free to search for them. As long as you hand over a sufficient amount, the rest 
can be handled at your discretion." 

 

 

Hearing this good news, the crowd had initially felt uneasy about leaving the Mahayana stage, but 

now that they thought about it, they were completely at ease. 

 

 

After all, following two Mahayana stage experts, there’s no telling who would end up with the 

Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures. But by acting alone, all the gathered treasures would be 
their own. 

 

 

Yang Chen, however, felt that things were not so simple. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun had made everything sound too enticing, as if they should gather resources 
separately. 

 

 

He definitely had ulterior motives, but what exactly they were, Yang Chen wasn’t sure. 
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He didn’t think too much about it. For him, when soldiers came, generals would block them; when 
water came, earth would cover it. 

 

 

Now, everyone was deeply moved by Da Mu Tianzun’s words. Indeed, the Extreme Flame Volcano 
was extremely rich in Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures. Collecting treasures here could 

possibly make someone turn their life around if they were lucky. 

 

 

Luck was a mysterious thing, and everyone had an occasional thought of taking a risk. 

 

 

That’s why everyone agreed unanimously. 

 

 

They had completely put the dangers out of their minds, only thinking about how to get benefits 
within the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

 

Seeing that no one refused, Da Mu Tianzun’s eyes flashed with a sharp light, and he immediately 

laughed: "It seems that everyone has no objections to my idea. In that case, let’s not be polite and 
start collecting. When it’s about time, we will gather back here." 

 

 

Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable also didn’t forget to add: "Young friends, don’t be too focused on 
the treasures of this place and forget about the time. If anyone forgets the time, we will definitely 
not let them act alone next time. If any of you get into trouble, we will also be punished by those 

above us." 



 

 

"No problem." 

 

 

"We’ll come back when we’ve collected enough." 

 

 

"Two seniors, just rest assured." 

 

 

Several Nirvana Stage experts were afraid that the two Celestial Beings would change their minds 

and deprive them of their right to act independently. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen felt that something was not right. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable seemed to be kind on the surface, but their 

words clearly pushed them towards acting independently. 

 

 

What was their intention? It was really intriguing. 

 

 

As he thought about this, Yang Chen looked around and noticed that the other Nirvana Stage 

experts had already left for the mountain. 

 

 

Seeing the Nirvana Stage experts hurrying away and the surroundings being empty, Yang Chen 

made a plan and headed straight for the mountain. 



 

 

He made a slight detour to avoid meeting others, regardless of Da Mu Tianzun’s intentions or those 
of the people who came to the mountain. 

 

 

His main purpose today for coming to the mountain was to use the Extreme Yang energy of the 

Extreme Yin Land along with the Extreme Yang Pattern Embroidery Pill to break through to the 
Great Ascension stage. 

 

 

"The Extreme Yang here is a bit worse." Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

 

He continued walking up the mountain. 

 

 

Thinking about these things, Yang Chen made a detour, released his soul, and only moved to the 

top of the mountain when he was sure he wouldn’t meet other people. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable indeed did not lie about this. 

 

 

As he went up the mountain, the Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures were indeed very 

abundant. Along the way, Yang Chen saw many materials and treasures that moved his heart. 

 

 

Although dangerous, the constant flow of volcanic magma formed a large amount of particulate 

matter over time in the rocks. 

 

 



This material, known as Flame Essence, is a precious treasure for Alchemy. 

 

 

Yang Chen also practiced Alchemy in his daily life, so he naturally wouldn’t pass up the Flame 
Essence and collected some along the way. 

 

 

In addition, there were many more precious treasures, such as Spirit Snake Sand, which could only 
be born in the magma after hundreds of years. 

 

 

There were even more rare treasures, which could generally only be encountered at the top of the 
mountain. 

 

 

Of course, correspondingly, the top of the mountain was also full of dangers and it was possible to 

encounter extremely serious hazards at any time. 

 

 

However, the value of these treasures was quite considerable. Once collected, one could turn their 

life around and gain massive benefits. 

 

 

Yang Chen was not the type to rely on luck to turn his life around, but he didn’t take the dangers of 

the mountain top too seriously either. 

 

 

Still, after various thoughts went through his head, Yang Chen suddenly detected something. 

 

 

He seemed indifferent on the surface, but in fact, he was always vigilant about his surroundings, 

taking note of every movement. 



 

 

Now he looked to the side and saw that there were two corpses lying on the ground, surrounded by 
a large amount of lava. The two corpses were burnt beyond recognition in the lava, and only their 

refined skeletons were holding their bodies together temporarily, preventing them from turning to 
ashes. 

 

 

When he saw it, Yang Chen crouched down. 

 

 

He carefully observed the surroundings with caution before lowering his body to look at the two 
corpses. 

 

 

"If they were people who came to the Extreme Flame Volcano earlier, they would have been burnt 
to ashes by now. These two are obviously Nirvana Stage experts who came with me." 

 

 

Although they were burned beyond recognition, he could still determine their identities through 
their clothing, body shapes, and the lingering traces of their Qi and Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

"It’s Young Master Yang Qi." Yang Chen whispered. 

 

 

Although it was hard to believe, based on the little Qi and Dao Intent Inscriptions left, it was 
indeed Yang Qi. 

 

 

After all, among the ten Nirvana Stage experts, besides him, only Yang Qi had over ten thousand 
Dao Intent Inscriptions. 



 

 

"The other one is a female cultivator. I don’t know which one of the two female cultivators who 
came with me it is, but it doesn’t matter anymore." 

 

 

Yang Chen frowned. 

 

 

It made sense. It was normal for women to follow Young Master Yang Qi. When they came, the two 
female cultivators admired and respected Yang Qi, feeling extremely safe following him. Who 

would have thought that following Yang Qi would not only make them feel safe but also cost them 
their lives? 

 

 

It was very strange. 

 

 

On the surface, it seemed that these two people died at the hand of lava from the volcano’s 
eruption. 

 

 

The lava of the Extreme Flame Volcano was different from that of other places. Once erupted, it 
was difficult for even a Nirvana Stage expert’s divine power and Dao Intent Inscriptions to block 
its destruction. It was quite normal for a Nirvana Stage expert to be burned to death if they were 

careless. 

 

 

However, such a powerful lava could only be found at the top of the mountain, and the mountain 
top hadn’t erupted with lava disaster just yet. Even if it had, the two of them would have been 
turned to ashes long ago, so how could there still be corpses? 

 

 



"This trip to the Extreme Flame Volcano isn’t that simple." Yang Chen stroked his chin. "Is it man-
made, or is it a natural disaster?" 

 

 

"If it’s man-made, what do these people want?" 

 

 

Yang Chen suddenly caught a key point. 

 

 

Storage Bag! 

 

 

Yes, that was very important. 

 

 

Although the burning power of the lava was very strong, it couldn’t burn the Storage Bag. The 

Storage Bag was made of a very special material, and even if the owner of the Nirvana Stage 
expert’s Storage Bag was completely destroyed, the Storage Bag would still be intact. 

 

 

Now, when Yang Chen took a closer look. 

 

 

"The Storage Bag is indeed gone." Yang Chen squinted his eyes. 

 

 

With the Storage Bag gone, things became much clearer. 

 

 



He didn’t stay too long, glanced at the two corpses, and left the area. Unlike before, he was now 
slightly more cautious. 

 

 

Time passed, and he got closer and closer to the top of the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

 

"The Extreme Yang energy here seems to be almost enough." Yang Chen thought to himself in his 
heart. 
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"However, it was evident that there was a better environment, and he could still go higher. 

 

 

He hadn’t reached the mountain top yet. 

 

 

Without hesitation, Yang Chen decided to head for the top of the mountain to seek better effects. 

 

 

Finally, after about half an incense stick of time, Yang Chen, unable to use Space-Time Dao Intent, 
had to rely on his steps and step by step reached the top of the mountain. 

 

 

It was when he arrived at the top of the mountain that Yang Chen noticed a change in the color of 

the sky. 



 

 

Under the influence of the volcano, the sky had turned red, as if there were flames burning in the 
sky, giving an intense sensation of heat. 

 

 

Even Yang Chen had to use divine power to protect his body, otherwise the intense burning effect 

would cause some burns to his body. 

 

 

’So this is the mountain top.’ Yang Chen muttered under his breath. 

 

 

Then he looked down to see the mouth of the volcano, with a large amount of dried magma inside, 
currently in a silent slumber. 

 

 

’It seems that Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable are not lying. The Extreme Flame 

Volcano has just erupted recently, so there won’t be any Heavenly Disaster or Earthly Calamity for 
a while.’ 

 

 

However, as soon as this thought crossed his mind, a sudden gust of hot wind swept in from a 
distance. 

 

 

With the arrival of the hot wind, two cultivators, a man and a woman, were seen desperately 
trying to escape. Their faces were neither old nor young, and they were the Nirvana Stage 

cultivators who had come with Yang Chen. 

 

 

Behind these two Nirvana Stage cultivators, a large amount of magma was pouring in like an 

ocean, leaving a shocking sight. 



 

 

The overwhelming amount of magma pressed down, causing the two Nirvana Stage cultivators to 
flee in panic and fear on their faces. 

 

 

’It’s them.’ Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

 

The female cultivator was the other of the two Nirvana Stage Female cultivators, named Luo 
Yingying. 

 

 

The man next to her should be Murong Lie Feng, the most formidable Nirvana Stage disciple 
besides Yang Qi, who also had tens of thousands of Dao Intent inscriptions, but still slightly 

inferior to Yang Qi. This Murong Lie Feng did not possess a Daoist Divine Body. 

 

 

Nevertheless, it was no problem for him to protect the two female cultivators who cling to him as a 
guardian. 

 

 

Unfortunately, the fate of these two female cultivators seemed to be ill-fated. The first one who 
followed Yang Qi had already lost her life. 

 

 

Now, the situation of the one accompanying Murong Lie Feng was dire, as she was caught up in 
Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen shake his head secretly, as he couldn’t intervene in this matter since he was 
now just a ’normal’ disciple. 



 

 

But who would have thought that these two, who had nothing to do with him, would see him and 
rush towards him? 

 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank as he saw the two people rushing towards him, and in a blink of an eye, 

the Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity followed close behind. 

 

 

’This sea of lava can actually track us?’ Yang Chen’s expression turned cold. 

 

 

These two people must have known about this, and now that they were coming towards him, it was 
clear that they were trying to drag him into the situation as well. 

 

 

’These two are truly wicked.’ Yang Chen gritted his teeth, his heart turning cold. 

 

 

Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying indeed intended to drag Yang Chen down with them. If they 
were lucky, Yang Chen might be a rookie who reacted slowly, and they might be able to buy some 

time relying on him. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s reaction was quick, and seeing the two people dragging the Heavenly Disaster and 
Earthly Calamity towards him, he immediately tried to escape. 

 

 

But who would have thought that the speed of Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity was so fast 
that it pursued the three of them like lightning. 



 

 

Most importantly, this Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity seemed to have a ’sentience’, as it 
quickly caught up with them even when they changed direction, which was simply beyond 

comprehension. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s heart grew heavier. 

 

 

His current speed was similar to Luo Yingying’s and Murong Lie Feng’s. Without using Space-Time 

Dao Intent, his speed was no different from that of a normal Nirvana Stage cultivator unless he 
relied on Thundering Trichotomy. 

 

 

If that was the case, he might as well use Thundering Trichotomy. 

 

 

However, just as he was about to use Thundering Trichotomy, a stream of scorching hot magma 
suddenly erupted again in front of him. 

 

 

A similar sea of lava emerged from nowhere, blocking their path of escape. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen’s expression tighten. 

 

 

Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng were also frightened out of their wits. 

 

 



’Elder Brother Lie Feng, what should we do? You have to protect me, protect me!’ Luo Yingying 
cried in panic, ’I don’t want to die yet.’ 

 

 

Murong Lie Feng, seeing Luo Yingying crying and hiding behind him, was furious, ’You useless 

thing, I’m protecting you, who’s going to protect me?’ 

 

 

They were already terrified. 

 

 

And it was no wonder. 

 

 

They had been hopeful when they first tried to escape, but who would have thought that they 
would eventually be surrounded by lava from both sides. 

 

 

It was as if heaven wanted to annihilate them. 

 

 

’Heaven, do you really want me, Murong Lie Feng, to die?’ Murong Lie Feng roared. 

 

 

Yang Chen just sneered, as it was not heaven that wanted Murong Lie Feng dead. 

 

 

The one who wanted him dead was clearly someone who did it on purpose. 

 

 



Thinking of this, Yang Chen sneered again, as he now realized that since the beginning, this sea of 
lava had seemed to have eyes, growing intelligent and incredibly cunning. 

 

 

Wherever they went, the sea of lava would follow. 

 

 

Now even more so, the sea of lava could split into two forces to surround them. Was a Heavenly 
Disaster and Earthly Calamity turning into a spirit? 

 

 

Impossible. This must be someone’s doing. 

 

 

But seeing the state of Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, Yang Chen gave up hope on them. 
Judging from the present situation, it seemed unlikely that these two could turn the tide. They 

were completely frightened silly by the Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity. 

 

 

It seemed that he would have to expose some of his strength. 

 

 

As the sea of lava rushed towards the three of them, Yang Chen let out a muffled groan and slapped 
out a palm. 

 

 

The Hand of the Giant Golden Bell. 

 

 

When the palm strike was launched, the Golden Bell Palm roared out. 



 

 

After the strike, layers of the sea of lava collapsed, leaving an opening. 

 

 

This scene left Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying dumbfounded, wondering how Yang Chen had 
managed to do it. 

 

 

They had also tried to resist the sea of lava before, but their methods were not as powerful as Yang 
Chen’s, who had managed to create an opening in the sea of lava. 

 

 

However, just as hope ignited, the sea of lava healed itself again, becoming perfectly intact. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen sneered, ’I understand now... the so-called Heavenly Disaster and Earthly 
Calamity is fake, it must be some kind of divine weapon that can erupt lava. A Heavenly Disaster 

and Earthly Calamity that can heal itself? How could that be possible? Who are you hiding behind 
all this? Do you really think people can’t see you? Show yourself!’ 
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Yang Chen’s words startled Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying. They couldn’t believe there might 

be other people around. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s words seemed to momentarily pause the Sea of Lava, but it was only a brief moment. 
Then, with no one showing up, the Sea of Lava continued to surge towards the three of them. 



 

 

Yang Chen’s expression turned cold, and he sneered. 

 

 

Won’t come out? 

 

 

Then I’ll just force you out. 

 

 

Now that he was forced to show his strength today, the hidden figure could not escape. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at the Sea of Lava, waved his sleeve, and took out a painting. It was his seldom-

used ’Mountain and River Destruction Map.’ 

 

 

Although he rarely used the Mountain and River Destruction Map, it did not mean Yang Chen had 

forgotten about it. 

 

 

On the contrary, the Immortal Qi in the Mountain and River Destruction Map had been accelerating 

Yang Chen’s cultivation of Dao Intent Inscriptions, and he had been enjoying it. 

 

 

It was just that as his strength grew more substantial, the Mountain and River Destruction Map 
seemed less useful. 

 

 

However, that did not mean it was entirely useless. 



 

 

Like now, Yang Chen directly offered the Mountain and River Destruction Map, and a massive wave 
of lava came crashing down on it. 

 

 

The Mountain and River Destruction Map seemed like a giant devouring mouth, gulping down the 

entire Sea of Lava. One moment, the Sea of Lava had been raging like an ocean, and the next, it had 
been completely absorbed by the Mountain and River Destruction Map, leaving no trace. 

 

 

As this happened, Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying couldn’t help but gulp and widen their eyes in 
shock. 

 

 

Luo Yingying unconsciously moved away from Murong Lie Feng and felt that she might have 
chosen the wrong person to follow. The person before her might not have a well-known name but 

seemed much stronger than Murong Lie Feng. 

 

 

Luo Yingying was already thinking about how to please Yang Chen. 

 

 

However, was it the end? 

 

 

Clearly not. 

 

 

After absorbing the massive Sea of Lava using the Mountain and River Destruction Map, Yang Chen 
raised his eyes and stared at the void. 



 

 

"Humph, Your Excellency, if you won’t come out, I’ll have to invite you out," Yang Chen shouted. 

 

 

As his words fell, he immediately used the Mountain and River Destruction Map to release the 
power of the Sea of Lava, sweeping it all into the void. 

 

 

In the face of such a fierce attack, a shadow was revealed amidst the fluctuations in the air. 

 

 

The shadow leapt in three different stages, but it could not evade Yang Chen’s tracking of the lava. 
Unable to escape, it stopped and struck out with a palm, Dao Intent Inscriptions spreading and an 
astonishing aura bursting forth. 

 

 

The Sea of Lava was powerless to resist, shattering under the blow. 

 

 

The person’s appearance was revealed in the sight of the three of them at the same time. 

 

 

When they saw who it was, all three were shocked. 

 

 

It was none other than Da Mu Tianzun, who had ’kindly advised’ everyone earlier to be cautious. 

 

 

Seeing that it was Da Mu Tianzun who had acted secretly, no one could remain calm. 



 

 

At the moment, Da Mu Tianzun’s face was full of embarrassment, but he soon sneered coldly, 
"Yang Yi, I never thought I would underestimate you. But since you insist on courting death, I, as 

Heaven’s Representative, can only grant your wish. If you hadn’t tried to expose me, I wouldn’t 
have appeared and would have left directly. But since you insist on dragging me out, you’ll have to 

leave your life behind." 

 

 

Hearing his words, Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying cursed internally. 

 

 

Although Yang Chen seemed to have some ability and was attractive, why insist on pushing people 
away? Why not just let them go? 

 

 

Now that they had provoked a powerful Great Ascension Stage cultivator, even if Yang Yi had 

hidden cards up his sleeve, how could he be a match for Da Mu Tianzun? 

 

 

However, they did not know what Yang Chen was thinking. 

 

 

Very excited. 

 

 

No one knew how happy Yang Chen was at this moment. 

 

 

Why was he so excited? 

 

 



Originally, he was worried about how to deal with Da Mu Tianzun, but now, not only had he found 
him, but he also had a reasonable excuse to deal with him. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled faintly, "Da Mu Tianzun, I never expected you to be so malicious. Initially, you 

deliberately made us split up to look for Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures, so you could 
attack us when we were alone. From this, it seems that Yang Qi was also killed by you." 

 

 

"Hmph, so what if I killed him?" Da Mu Tianzun licked his lips. 

 

 

Yang Chen crossed his arms, "It’s no wonder there were always various accidents during the 

Extreme Flame Volcano expedition. Everyone thought they had died in the volcano, but it was 
actually your doing. Da Mu Tianzun, what do you gain from doing this?" 

 

 

"What’s the point?" 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun let out a strange laugh, "Hahahaha, even though it doesn’t matter if I tell you since 
the three of you will be dead soon. But why should I tell you? Let’s cut the crap; now you three can 
die." 

 

 

As Da Mu Tianzun finished speaking, he immediately struck out at Yang Chen with all his might. 

 

 

Yang Chen seemed to be the most challenging target, so naturally, he went for him first. 

 

 



Seeing Da Mu Tianzun attack him, Yang Chen’s expression remained calm and composed, rather 
than panicking. 

 

 

To him, Da Mu Tianzun was already a dead man. 

 

 

The Great Stage cultivator with Twenty Thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions would inevitably fall. Da 
Mu Tianzun was far from reaching that level; he only had a little over nine thousand inscriptions. 

 

 

It wasn’t surprising that Da Mu Tianzun’s level of Dao Intent Inscriptions was low. 

 

 

If it were higher, he would either be on the battlefield or be sent there. 

 

 

Over nine thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions in the Great Ascension Stage may be challenging for 
Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, but it was not enough to force Yang Chen to submit. 

 

 

"Domain of Earth!" 

 

 

As Yang Chen saw the incoming attack, he immediately released the Domain of Earth. 

 

 

As this domain expanded, Da Mu Tianzun, who had been laughing wildly, suddenly had his pupils 

shrink. 

 

 



He felt as if he was trapped in a marsh, unable to move at all. 

 

 

"Something’s wrong!" Da Mu Tianzun panicked. 

 

 

This turn of events left Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, who had believed they were done for, 
with their eyes wide open. 

 

 

Yang Chen stared at Da Mu Tianzun, his eyes filled with murderous intent. 

 

 

"Who on earth are you?" Da Mu Tianzun tried his best, but still couldn’t move. The panic in his 

heart was extreme. 

 

 

"Since you want to know, I’ll tell you." 

 

 

Yang Chen’s words entered Da Mu Tianzun’s mind through a Sound Transmission! 

 

 

"I am..." 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun’s pupils constricted, feeling as if he had encountered something impossible, "No 
way! You couldn’t possibly be..." 
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In his mind, only two words echoed. 

 

 

Yang Chen! 

 

 

The simple two words set off a storm in his heart. 

 

 

"You are Yang Chen!" Da Mu Tianzun’s face tightened, and he roared out. 

 

 

Yang Chen had long sealed off the surroundings using the prohibition he carried with him, so that 
his true identity wouldn’t be heard by others. 

 

 

Now, his eyes stared intently at Da Mu Tianzun, and said solemnly, "Da Mu Tianzun, bet you didn’t 
expect it. When you forced me into the spatial turbulence that time, you didn’t kill me. Now, I have 

returned, and your time of death has come!" 

 

 

"How is that possible? You, definitely impossible. Even a Mahayana Stage Expert would die when 
thrown into spatial turbulence. How could you possibly survive?" Da Mu Tianzun’s pupils 
contracted, and his eyes were still filled with disbelief. 

 

 



Yang Chen coldly smiled, "There’s no need to explain it to you. To be honest, Da Mu Tianzun, I’ve 
been waiting for this day for a very long time." 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun finally started to panic. 

 

 

His forehead was dripping with sweat, and he stared fiercely at Yang Chen, "Yang Chen, let’s... let’s 
talk this out." 

 

 

He still felt like he was dreaming, for he was a Mahayana Stage practitioner himself. 

 

 

He absolutely refused to believe that he, a Mahayana Stage Expert, would be helpless against Yang 
Chen’s mere Nirvana Stage. But the fact of the matter was that he, a Mahayana Stage practitioner, 

had been completely crushed by Yang Chen. Without even moving a muscle, Yang Chen could 
control his life and death and rule over everything! 

 

 

Listening to Da Mu Tianzun’s plea at this point, Yang Chen sneered and shook his head, "Talk it 
out? There’s no need for that, Da Mu Tianzun. I have no interest in chatting with you here. But rest 
assured, I won’t let you die so easily!" 

 

 

When the conversation ended, he used the Domain of Earth and ruthlessly grabbed him. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun immediately screamed in pain. 

 

 

The next moment, his head went black, and he fainted. 



 

 

Once Da Mu Tianzun fainted, Yang Chen raised his hand and horizontally grabbed Da Mu Tianzun’s 
head, beginning to perform a Soul Search. 

 

 

Looking at it now, Da Mu Tianzun had not been kind to the cultivators who came to the Extreme 

Flame Volcano, but there was always a reason for his actions. 

 

 

Although Da Mu Tianzun was not a good person, attacking without reason wouldn’t benefit him at 

all. 

 

 

However, all this wasn’t difficult to figure out; everything could be resolved with just one Soul 

Search. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t hesitate and began the Soul Search, injecting his divine soul directly into Da Mu 
Tianzun’s Sea of Consciousness, launching an invasion attack. 

 

 

Who else but Yang Chen would dare to use a Nirvana Stage Divine Soul Realm to confront a 
Mahayana Stage soul? 

 

 

Yang Chen squinted his eyes, and after a Soul Search, he roughly understood the situation. 

 

 

"As I thought, Da Mu Tianzun possesses a divine weapon that can release a sea of magma. This 
divine weapon isn’t very sophisticated, but when combined with Da Mu Tianzun’s strength and 
means of attack, it can still force those Nirvana Stage cultivators into a corner. Thus, creating a 

false impression of those Nirvana Stage Experts dying due to Heavenly Disaster and Earthly 



Calamity. In reality, how could it be death due to Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity, volcanic 
eruptions? It’s all the deeds of Da Mu Tianzun." 

 

 

He had already suspected this, but the reason for the intrigue was what made Yang Chen feel the 

most mysterious. 

 

 

Da Mu Tianzun had a reason for attacking these cultivators; he often targeted Powerful Ones with 

Daoist Divine Bodies. After killing a Nirvana Stage cultivator with a Daoist Divine Body, Da Mu 
Tianzun would use a special method to strip away the divine body possessed by the Daoist Divine 
Body! 

 

 

Basically, by killing three people with Daoist Divine Bodies, one could create a Daoist Divine Body. 

 

 

This was the reason why Yang Qi died first. 

 

 

As for Murong Lie Feng, he didn’t have a Daoist Divine Body. The reason for killing him was just to 
prevent Yang Qi’s death from seeming too abrupt. 

 

 

Owners of the Daoist Divine Body rarely came to the Extreme Flame Volcano. Therefore, Da Mu 
Tianzun had only been able to gather three Daoist Divine Bodies by now, including Yang Qi’s, 

barely enough for him to create one Daoist Divine Body for himself. 

 

 

"This vast world is full of strange and unusual arts. Even Daoist Divine Bodies can be stripped 

away." Yang Chen sighed with emotion. 

 

 



However, the most interesting thing was not the Daoist Divine Body matter. 

 

 

Rather, Da Mu Tianzun was not the mastermind; according to his memory, he seemed more like a 
pawn being used. The real mastermind was Yun Xiaotiansun. 

 

 

This was what Yang Chen found most interesting. 

 

 

At first, he didn’t think there was anything special about Yun Xiaotiansun, but according to Da Mu 
Tianzun’s memory, Yun Xiaotiansun was the one who instigated all of this, and taught him the 
method to create the Daoist Divine Body. 

 

 

"Interesting, I originally thought that Yun Xiaotiansun and Da Mu Tianzun were not on the same 

side. I didn’t expect that the two characters were of the same nature, and Yun Xiaotiansun was the 
mastermind." Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

Yang Chen fell into deep thought. 

 

 

Should he also deal with Yun Xiaotiansun? 

 

 

However, he decided to give up after thinking about it. 

 

 

His main purpose for coming to the Extreme Flame Volcano this time was to enter the Mahayana 
Stage, and he didn’t have the time to deal with Yun Xiaotiansun. 



 

 

Making his decision, Yang Chen slapped down with his palm, directly killing Da Mu Tianzun on the 
spot, turning his corpse into flying ash. 

 

 

After this scene, the prohibition was lifted, and Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying watched it all, 

their hearts still filled with endless shock and awe. 

 

 

What Yang Chen did was simply unbelievable. 

 

 

He had actually killed a Mahayana Stage Expert? 

 

 

Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng, feeling the shock for a moment, both knew that Yang Chen was 
an extraordinary figure, and immediately rushed up, expressing their desire to connect with him, 

squeezed out a smile, and tried to please him. 

 

 

"Brother Yang Yi, you are truly formidable in your youth. Even Da Mu Tianzun is no match for you. 

It turns out that among the younger generation, you are the true standout." Luo Yingying sweetly 
said. 

 

 

Murong Lie Feng was not to be outdone, "I truly didn’t recognize Mount Tai. At first, I thought I 
was the number one genius of this trip besides Yang Qi. I didn’t expect that compared to Brother 

Yang Yi, I am quite embarrassed." 

 

 



Seeing the two people’s smiling faces, Yang Chen didn’t show any good face to them. On the 
contrary, his expression became serious, and he spread out the Domain of Earth, exerting pressure 

on them. 

 

 

It wasn’t so fierce as to suppress the two people directly, but when the domain came down, both of 
them shivered all over their bodies. 

 

 

"Yang, Brother Yang Yi, what do you mean by this?" Both of them were somewhat afraid. They had 
intended to please Yang Chen, but Yang Chen turned a cold face toward them. 
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Yang Chen’s eyes were cold, and he said in a deep voice, "What do I mean? Hmph, this matter 

originally had nothing to do with me, but the two of you insisted on dragging me into it. You 
forcefully diverted the magma towards me, why didn’t you ask yourselves what you meant then? 

What you two were thinking in your hearts, do you think I don’t know? For this alone, it wouldn’t 
be too much if I killed both of you!" 

 

 

Upon hearing Yang Chen’s words, both Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng couldn’t help but feel 
nervous, especially Murong Lie Feng, who was sweating profusely. 

 

 

Luo Yingying was slightly better, but she also tried to flirt with Yang Chen, secretly hinting for him 
to be lenient towards her. 

 

 

"Yang, Brother Yang Yi, we didn’t do it on purpose. Please don’t belittle us. We didn’t think much at 
the time and acted desperately, which brought trouble to you. We hope you can be more forgiving." 

Murong Lie Feng immediately begged for mercy. 



 

 

Seeing Murong Lie Feng’s frightened appearance, Yang Chen sneered. 

 

 

He was just trying to scare the two of them just now. 

 

 

Killing both of them just for what happened earlier was not in his nature. 

 

 

However, not killing them meant there was a chance that news of his secret could leak, which 

would not be good for him. 

 

 

Yang Chen waved his sleeve, and two elixirs were thrown from his hand, landing in the palms of 
the two people. 

 

 

Clutching the elixirs given by Yang Chen, both Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying hesitated. 
Without much thought, they could tell that this elixir was definitely not a good one. 

 

 

"Eat it," Yang Chen said. 

 

 

For a moment, the two hesitated, "Brother Yang Yi, this... this isn’t appropriate, is it?" 

 

 

"I said eat it," Yang Chen said calmly, "There are some things I don’t want to repeat." 



 

 

Yang Chen’s words were very authoritative at this moment, and neither of them dared to resist. 
They could only swallow the elixir. 

 

 

Seeing that the two had swallowed the elixir, Yang Chen’s expression softened slightly and said, "I 

don’t want anyone else to know about today’s events. Understand?" 

 

 

"Understood." 

 

 

"No problem." 

 

 

Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng were well aware of Yang Chen’s capabilities and promptly made 
their promises. 

 

 

Yang Chen wasn’t so easily convinced by their promises. With an intimidating coldness, he said, 
"You can try to leak some information, but don’t blame me for not warning you. This elixir is my 

secret recipe, and its poison is astonishing. It’s extremely difficult to remove. If you listen to me 
obediently, I can guarantee that you’ll be fine, but if you can’t control your mouths, I can take your 
lives at any time." 

 

 

The two turned pale with fright, thinking: this poison pill is so powerful? 

 

 

At first, they didn’t take it seriously. But now, after hearing his words, they hardly dared to reveal 
anything about today’s events. 



 

 

After explaining everything, Yang Chen said in a deep voice, "Alright, you can go about your 
business." 

 

 

The two were still quite shaken. After experiencing this, they didn’t dare to linger any longer. Once 

they heard Yang Chen’s order, they practically sprinted away. 

 

 

After watching the two leave, Yang Chen stayed behind. 

 

 

Now, he was at the summit of the Extreme Flame Volcano. It was the perfect place to use the elixir 
for cultivation. 

 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen took out the Extreme Yang Pattern Embroidery Pill and placed it in his 

palm. 

 

 

When his soul observed that no one was nearby, Yang Chen began to refine it with ease. 

 

 

The elixir turned to powder and merged into his body, where he refined it on the spot. 

 

 

After refining, the effects of the elixir gradually spread throughout his body. Yang Chen felt an 
intense burning sensation within him. 

 

 



This burning grew stronger and stronger, becoming so intense that it was nearly unbearable for 
Yang Chen. 

 

 

As time passed, this burning sensation merged completely with Yang Chen’s divine power, rapidly 

increasing his strength and making him even more vigorous. 

 

 

Yang Chen himself was quite surprised, feeling that his divine power had improved tremendously, 

similar to having integrated over ten thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, and it still hadn’t stopped, 
reaching fourteen thousand, then fifteen thousand. 

 

 

Finally, after consuming one Extreme Yang Pattern Embroidery Pill, the effects came to a halt. 

 

 

Next, Yang Chen began to refine the second pill. 

 

 

The effects of the Extreme Yang Pattern Embroidery Pill did not diminish due to the number of pills 

refined. The effect of the second pill was the same as the first one. 

 

 

According to the current trend, Yang Chen was sure that with just a few more pills, his divine 

power level could completely match his current Dao Intent Inscription realm. 

 

 

Quite astonishing. 

 

 

Yang Chen was even more excited and began refining the second pill on the spot. 



 

 

As he expected, his divine power level advanced rapidly, increasing at an unstoppable rate, 
reaching seventeen thousand, then twenty thousand, and finally twenty-eight thousand... 

 

 

It finally reached a level that fully matched his current Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

At this point, his divine power still increased, even surpassing that of his Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

Continuing to increase would not be very meaningful because divine power merged with Dao 
Intent Inscriptions would still be primarily based on Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

Moreover, the key point was that he was running out of Extreme Yang Pattern Embroidery Pills. 

 

 

He originally thought that bringing more than a dozen would be plenty, but they were all used up 
in just a blink of an eye, leaving his divine power barely at a level equal to his current Dao Intent 
Inscriptions. 

 

 

"Now all that’s left is to spend time fusing Dao Intent Inscriptions with divine power. Although it 

takes some time, entering the Great Ascension Stage is a sure thing," Yang Chen thought to 
himself. 

 

 

He pondered in his heart. 

 

 



To enter the Great Ascension Stage, he needed to choose a more secluded location, or else facing 
Heaven’s Tribulation all at once would be too startling and easily alert others. 

 

 

Of course, this was for later, as fusing divine power with Dao Intent Inscriptions wasn’t a quick 

task. 

 

 

"It’s about time to leave," Yang Chen thought. 

 

 

For him, the real purpose of coming to the Extreme Flame Volcano had been accomplished, so 
everything else seemed irrelevant. 

 

 

Unlike others, Yang Chen had no interest in the so-called Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures 

in this Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

 

Yang Chen calmly prepared to leave. 

 

 

However, just then, Yang Chen’s expression suddenly narrowed, "Who is lurking around here? Get 
the hell out!" 

 

 

When the conversation ended, there was no one around to respond. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s cold voice said, "Your Excellency, are you waiting for me to force you out? Fine, I’ll 
oblige you." 



 

 

Yang Chen slapped his palm and struck out. 
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As this palm strike was sent out, a dark shadow suddenly leaped out from the darkness and landed 
on the ground, revealing a human figure. 

 

 

This person was none other than Yun Xiao Tianzun. 

 

 

It was just as Yang Chen had thought. Seeing that it was Yun Xiao Tianzun, Yang Chen squinted his 

eyes. He wanted to say something, but he didn’t expect Yun Xiao Tianzun to be even more 
hypocritical than he had imagined. 

 

 

When the other party appeared, he greeted Yang Chen with a smile: "Young friend Yang Yi, don’t 
be agitated, it’s me, the old man. I noticed that there seemed to have been a volcanic eruption here, 

so I observed it secretly for a while. I didn’t expect that you would be so sensitive in your 
observation, even detecting the presence of the old man." 

 

 

Yang Chen chuckled inwardly as he watched Yun Xiao Tianzun’s act. 

 

 

That’s right, Yun Xiao Tianzun didn’t know that he had killed Da Mu Tianzun. 



 

 

Since the other party wanted to play, he would accompany them in their act. 

 

 

Yang Chen said with a smile: "I only have two treasures that allowed me to observe my 
surroundings, and by chance, I caught some movement from the senior. After all, this place is full 

of danger, I hope the senior can be lenient." 

 

 

"Ah, it’s nothing. By the way, have you seen Da Mu Daofriend? I’ve looked around, but I haven’t 

seen any trace of him." Yun Xiao Tianzun looked surprised. 

 

 

Naturally, Yang Chen would not admit it and said with a puzzled face: "I, the junior, really don’t 

know. Wasn’t Da Mu Tianzun with you?" 

 

 

Yun Xiao Tianzun squinted his eyes and stared at Yang Chen. Seeing that Yang Chen seemed to be 
genuinely unaware, he showed a smile, "Da Mu Tianzun is always running around whenever he 
comes to the Extreme Flame Volcano, and I’m used to it. The time has almost come. Let’s go back 

and wait for them." 

 

 

"Yes, this junior had the same idea. Now that I’m following the senior, I don’t have to worry about 

any danger on the way." Yang Chen laughed. 

 

 

The two had already left after this conversation. 

 

 

Yang Chen was already feeling hesitant in his heart. 



 

 

He did not intend to let Yun Xiao Tianzun off the hook, as according to Da Mu Tianzun’s memory, 
the two were birds of a feather. 

 

 

Since he had killed Da Mu Tianzun, leaving Yun Xiao Tianzun would seem a bit odd. 

 

 

Yang Chen had never been indecisive. As he was thinking, he suddenly made his move, intending to 
take down Yun Xiao Tianzun on the spot. 

 

 

However, just as he was about to make his move, Yang Chen found it amusing that Yun Xiao 
Tianzun suddenly turned around. 

 

 

As soon as he turned around, Yun Xiao Tianzun directly slapped down. 

 

 

This palm strike carried Dao Intent Inscriptions, and Yun Xiao Tianzun showed no mercy, clearly 
intending to kill Yang Chen with one palm. 

 

 

Yang Chen reacted and also struck out with a palm. 

 

 

The Hand of the Giant Golden Bell radiated love, colliding with Yun Xiao Tianzun’s palm. Both sides 
were evenly matched, with neither gaining the upper hand. 

 

 



Yang Chen secretly narrowed his eyes, this Yun Xiao Tianzun seemed to be much stronger than Da 
Mu Tianzun. Although his Hand of the Giant Golden Bell wasn’t very powerful, the fact that it had 

reached a draw with the opponent’s palm revealed how formidable Yun Xiao Tianzun was. 

 

 

However, the most surprised one was Yun Xiao Tianzun. 

 

 

Almost unable to believe his own eyes, he retreated quickly after exchanging palm strikes, the 

shock apparent in his gaze. 

 

 

It should be known that he was a Mahayana Stage expert, and only he knew his own strength. 

 

 

He, a top figure among Mahayana Stage experts, actually ended up in a draw against a mere 

Nirvana Stage kid? 

 

 

For him, this was almost the same as losing. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Tianzun’s face turned red, and his expression tensed up, but soon, he seemed to have 
thought of something, and his anger turned into a cold snicker. 

 

 

"You’re quite skilled, kid. I guessed that Da Mu Tianzun’s death had something to do with you. I 

ordered him to go kill Yang Qi and Murong Lie Feng, then clean up this area. However, I didn’t see 
Murong Lie Feng’s corpse, and even Da Mu himself disappeared, leaving only you, which I found 
very strange," said Yun Xiao Tianzun. 

 

 



Yun Xiao Tianzun twisted his neck: "You kid not only discovered me, but you were also able to 
block my palm. It seems that Da Mu Tianzun has not left this place but was, in fact, dealt with by 

you." 

 

 

Seeing Yun Xiao Tianzun trying to test him, Yang Chen did not hide his intentions. He admitted 
frankly, "Yes, he was dealt with by me." 

 

 

"Hmph, you dare to admit it! Since Da Mu Tianzun is dead, you will have to pay with your life," 
Yun Xiao Tianzun’s face turned twisted, and he suddenly attacked Yang Chen again. 

 

 

Yang Chen grinned and said, "Yun Xiao Tianzun, have you ever thought that you might end up like 
Da Mu Tianzun, falling at my hands?" 

 

 

As his words fell, Yang Chen also unleashed his techniques. 

 

 

Domain of Earth, open! 

 

 

As it spread, the domain suddenly turned into a swamp-like terrain, covering every inch of the area 

and significantly slowing down Yun Xiao Tianzun’s speed. 

 

 

Upon feeling his speed slow down, Yun Xiao Tianzun’s pupils shrank, and he was horrified. 

 

 

"You little brat, you sure have a lot of tricks up your sleeve." He still didn’t think Yang Chen could 

hold him back. 



 

 

Although the Domain of Earth could slow his speed, it could not truly restrain him. He stampeded 
the ground, and the Dao Intent Inscriptions seeped from his body, hurrying toward Yang Chen. 

 

 

Seeing that the Domain of Earth couldn’t suppress Yun Xiao Tianzun, Yang Chen showed no panic 

and continued to enhance the Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

From the beginning to the end, even when dealing with Da Mu Tianzun, he had never fully 

unleashed the power of the Domain of Earth. 

 

 

Now, with its full power unleashed, Yun Xiao Tianzun suddenly felt the pressure, and his eyes 

filled with shock. 

 

 

With the full power of the Domain of Earth, he couldn’t resist Yang Chen’s attack anymore and 
struggled to move within the domain like a clumsy horse. 

 

 

"Damn it, you brat, I will kill you," Yun Xiao Tianzun realized the danger now, and his aura grew 
even stronger. 

 

 

He fully unleashed the Dao Intent Inscriptions, releasing over twenty thousand of them. 

 

 

Yang Chen was slightly surprised by this. 

 

 



"A Mahayana Stage expert with over twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions," Yang Chen said 
with amazement. 

 

 

It should be known that such a Mahayana Stage expert should have been sent to the frontline of the 

battlefield to contribute. Yet, they were still working as reserves in the Heaven Lord Pavilion, 
which was very strange! 

 

 

"Kid, it’s true that you’re quite fierce. If it were any ordinary Mahayana Stage expert, they would 
indeed lose their lives in your hands. Unfortunately, the one you met today is me!" Yun Xiao 
Tianzun twisted his neck. For him, an ordinary Mahayana Stage expert would indeed have no 

chance in front of Yang Chen. 

 

 

However, as a Mahayana Stage expert with over twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions, he was 
not the same as an ordinary Mahayana Stage expert. 
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Yang Chen’s encounter with him can only be attributed to Yang Chen’s bad luck. 

 

 

Thinking of this, Yun Xiao Tian Zun also revealed a sarcastic smile. He looked confident and 
victorious, with Dao Intent inscriptions circulating around his body. 

 

 

Yang Chen was indeed very surprised by Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s methods, but he wasn’t alarmed. 

Instead, he calmly smiled and said, "What’s the use of boasting so much? I’m still standing here 
alive, aren’t I? Yun Xiao Tian Zun, have you thought it through? If I make it out alive today, your 
shady deeds will be exposed, and I’m afraid it’ll be difficult for you to survive." 



 

 

This remark instantly enraged the self-confident Yun Xiao Tian Zun. 

 

 

In his eyes, he was like a huge dragon. 

 

 

And Yang Chen was just an extremely insignificant little ant. That an ant like this would dare to 
provoke him time and time again made him furious! 

 

 

"Kid, since you’re so eager to know how powerful I am, I’ll just show you." Yun Xiao Tian Zun 
licked his lips. 

 

 

As soon as his words fell... 

 

 

The entire Extreme Flame Volcano started to shake violently. 

 

 

A giant ape suddenly appeared, wearing armor inscribed with Dao Intent. 

 

 

It was when the giant ape appeared that the earth and rock layers of the Extreme Flame Volcano 

began to crack. 

 

 

Wherever the ape passed, magma erupted, and the geological environment rapidly changed. 



 

 

The ape, under Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s control, had locked onto Yang Chen as its target. 

 

 

Seeing the ape, Yang Chen touched his chin: "It’s actually the extremely rare Giant Beast Dao 
Intent." 

 

 

Giant Beast Dao Intent is also a type of ordinary Dao Intent, but like the Unyielding Dao Intent, it’s 
rare and uncommon, occurring in perhaps one out of a hundred people. 

 

 

Now it seemed that the power of this Giant Beast Dao Intent was truly extraordinary. 

 

 

The giant ape, wearing its armor, ferociously attacked, one punch was enough to turn an ordinary 
Great Ascension stage practitioner into mincemeat. 

 

 

But Yang Chen was agile, and with the Domain of Earth, he seemed at ease under the giant ape’s 
attack. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen jumping around like a rabbit, and constantly evading capture, Yun Xiao Tian 

Zun’s anger only intensified. 

 

 

"Kid, let’s see how long you can run." As Yun Xiao Tian Zun spoke, he clapped his palm, and 

suddenly, a giant scorpion appeared out of thin air on the mountain top of the Extreme Flame 
Volcano. It joined the giant ape in besieging Yang Chen. 



 

 

However, even with two giant beasts attacking together, they still couldn’t catch Yang Chen. His 
speed was incredibly agile, and sometimes, when the opponent’s form flashed strangely, it seemed 

as if he had instantly moved, avoiding the attack. This made Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s expression turn 
cold, not knowing what was happening. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Tian Zun was now furious and frustrated. Driven to desperation, he let out a roar. 

 

 

"Kid, I don’t believe you can hold on any longer!" 

 

 

After Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s hoarse roar, another massive beast appeared—a male lion. 

 

 

When the lion appeared, it started cooperating with the other two giant beasts to launch a fierce 

attack on Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s eyes were fixated on Yang Chen, not believing that Yang Chen could still 

escape his Giant Beast Dao Intent this time. 

 

 

He controlled the Dao Intent Inscriptions very skillfully, seeming as if he could confine space itself, 
completely sealing Yang Chen’s escape route. 

 

 

Indeed, under this situation, it was quite difficult for Yang Chen to escape. 

 

 



"Kid, let’s see how you’ll die this time." Yun Xiao Tian Zun angrily said. 

 

 

But, contrary to expectations, he did not see any fear on Yang Chen’s face. 

 

 

Instead, what he saw was a pair of eyes emitting a bright light. 

 

 

"Yun Xiao Tian Zun, with your full attention on me, have you perhaps ignored your own 

surroundings?" Yang Chen calmly said. 

 

 

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, Yun Xiao Tian Zun came to his senses and suddenly realized that a 

cold wind was emerging beside him. 

 

 

But by the time he realized it, it was already too late. 

 

 

Controlling the Deathly Silent Black Wind, Yang Chen descended from the sky and directly 

suppressed Yun Xiao Tian Zun. 

 

 

Unable to react in time or dodge, Yun Xiao Tian Zun let out a miserable scream, blood gushing out 

as his body was engulfed in black mist. 

 

 

With the Deathly Silent Black Wind, Yang Chen could easily kill a great ascension stage with Dao 
Intent inscriptions protecting their body. 



 

 

Even for those in the twenty thousand inscriptions stage, it was still easy. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Tian Zun didn’t even have Dao Intent inscriptions to protect him, killing him would be as 
easy as turning his hand. 

 

 

But Yang Chen didn’t do so. He still had a use for Yun Xiao Tian Zun. Many questions still needed 
answers. 

 

 

Like right now... 

 

 

"Finally revealed your true form, huh?" Yang Chen said coldly. 

 

 

The Giant Beast Dao Intent inscriptions around him dissipated, and all the giant beasts 
disappeared. They were withdrawn by Yun Xiao Tian Zun as he knew Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent 
Black Wind could kill him at any moment. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Tian Zun was completely different now compared to when they first met. 

 

 

The Deathly Silent Black Wind had struck and shattered half of Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s body. Instead 
of blood, an unbearable ghostly energy was flowing from the broken half of his body. 

 

 



This ghost qi occupied the entire space, revealing that beneath the human flesh of Yun Xiao Tian 
Zun was a ghostly yin spirit. 

 

 

"Who... Who exactly are you?" Yun Xiao Tian Zun started to panic. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind constantly targeted him, making him feel the infinite 
danger of death looming over him... 

 

 

It was as if he could be slain by Yang Chen at any moment and fall. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t answer in haste. 

 

 

It had to be said that Yun Xiao Tian Zun hid his true identity very well. 

 

 

At the beginning, Yang Chen didn’t even notice Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s true identity, even with his 

Lingxi Divine Pupil. The results were all the same; nothing could be discerned. 

 

 

But as the battle progressed, Yang Chen began to sense something different. 

 

 

If he hadn’t had any experience with ghost creatures, he wouldn’t have noticed anything. But Yang 

Chen had been through countless battles and was more than familiar with ghost creatures. During 
their battle, he finally sensed an unusual smell coming from Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s body. 



 

 

He guessed there must be something wrong beneath Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s human skin. 

 

 

This attack had indeed forced Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s true identity out. 

 

 

"You ghost creatures are really well hidden, even hiding inside human bodies. If it weren’t for this 
coincidence, even I would have a hard time detecting you." Yang Chen clicked his tongue. 

 

 

"Who are you?" Yun Xiao Tian Zun asked hoarsely. 

 

 

"Since you’re so curious, I’ll tell you. Let’s say you’re just a little unlucky. My name is Yang Chen." 
Yang Chen’s mouth curled up slightly. 

 

 

Upon hearing the name Yang Chen, Yun Xiao Tian Zun’s pupils shrank: "You... you’re the Yang 
Chen who killed Black Wind Ghost Marshal? You!" 

 

 

Even though Yun Xiao Tian Zun was in the rear, he had still heard of Yang Chen’s reputation. 

 

 

When these two words fell into his ears, he hesitated no more, turned, and ran! 
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However... 

 

 

Escape? 

 

 

How could Yang Chen let him escape? From the moment he revealed his name, there was no hope 

for Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate to escape. 

 

 

As Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate took his first step, the next moment, the Deathly Silent Black Wind 
encircled him, hitting his body head-on. 

 

 

Being struck by the Deathly Silent Black Wind, Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate’s fearful figure 
retreated explosively, letting out another agonizing scream. 

 

 

Yang Chen controlled it just right this time. The Black Wind didn’t kill Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate, 
but it completely destroyed the flesh body while revealing the ghostly spiritual body and wiped out 

its fighting capacity. 

 

 

Now, Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate still hadn’t given up. Even with only a spirit body left, he was 

still trying to escape. 

 

 



However, a massive Thunderbolt Net soon pressed down, completely crushing Yun Xiao Heavenly 
Venerate beneath it. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate let out a miserable roar and tried to self-destruct. 

 

 

But after a series of crackling sounds, numerous prohibitions were imposed on him, entering his 
body. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, why don’t you kill me?" shouted Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate angrily. 

 

 

"Kill you? You wanted to commit suicide just now to protect some clues about yourself, but it 
would be a pity to kill you. I must get something useful from you." Yang Chen said coldly. 

 

 

As a ghost creature sneaking into human territory, their actions were intriguing. 

 

 

Moreover, 

 

 

The fact that this ghost creature could hide in a human body was astonishing. It showed that the 

number of ghostly spies implanted among people must not be small. If this matter isn’t clarified, 
there will be more and more traitors in the future, and a disaster is bound to happen. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, you, a mere Nirvana Stage, dare to search the soul of a Mahayana Stage," Yun Xiao 
Heavenly Venerate naturally knew what Yang Chen wanted to do. He sneered, trying to make Yang 

Chen back down. 



 

 

But inside, he was terrified and alarmed, to say the least. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled calmly, "If you are so confident, why do you have so much to say? If I really fail 
in searching the soul, you should be happy, right?" 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t hesitate and moved forward with a direct slap. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate’s spirit body trembled on the spot and then fainted. 

 

 

Yang Chen also explored Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate’s Sea of Consciousness with his soul in order 
to investigate. 

 

 

It was still a Nirvana Stage searching the soul of a Mahayana Stage, an act that could be called 
insane. 

 

 

It had to be said, Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate’s soul defense was significantly higher than that of 
Da Mu Tianzun, and it was somewhat difficult to breach it. 

 

 

However, it was still within his tolerance range. 

 

 



Practicing the Forbidden Divine Art had greatly helped him, creating a certain gap between him 
and the souls of Mahayana Stage cultivators. 

 

 

This gave him the means to invade Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate’s soul, breaking it apart and then 

proceeding to search the soul. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate was pitiful in this regard. 

 

 

If it wasn’t for Yang Chen, he wouldn’t have revealed any clues even if he died. However, with 
Yang Chen, dying was not that easy. 

 

 

As Yang Chen began the soul search, memories from Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate’s mind flowed 

into Yang Chen’s consciousness, making him increasingly solemn. 

 

 

As expected, his worries were not unfounded. 

 

 

In fact, when he encountered Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate, Yang Chen had already suspected that 
other ghost creatures had infiltrated the Southern Realm as spies. 

 

 

Now it turned out to be true. In Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate’s memory, there were roughly seven 

spies in contact with him. 

 

 

But there were only seven spies, some in the Nirvana Stage, some in the Enlightenment Stage, and 

others like Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate were in the Great Stage. 



 

 

Not only were there spies in the Heaven Lord Pavilion, but there were also spies infiltrated by the 
Netherworld Ghost Creatures in other large and small forces. It could be said that there were many 

spies. 

 

 

Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate was just one of them. And to avoid the plan being detected, Yun Xiao 
Heavenly Venerate didn’t know much about the spies connected to him. 

 

 

What concerned Yang Chen most was the ’vague’ and ’general’ knowledge in Yun Xiao Heavenly 
Venerate’s mind. 

 

 

For example, there was a spy with a remarkable status planted by the Netherworld Ghosts in the 
Spirit King Sacred Area who was far beyond the Mahayana Stage. 

 

 

Yang Chen was curious. Spirit King Sacred Area? 

 

 

Who was this spy that was far beyond the Mahayana Stage? 

 

 

Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate didn’t know the specific identity, he only knew that there was such a 
person. 

 

 

Even Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate, a character of this level, didn’t know. Yang Chen secretly felt 
that things were becoming more and more confusing. 



 

 

"Besides, two months from now..." Yang Chen silently thought. 

 

 

However, he couldn’t quite figure it out at the moment. Yang Chen crushed Yun Xiao Heavenly 
Venerate’s corpse with a forceful blow, disposing of it. 

 

 

After solving Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate, Yang Chen did not stay and disappeared on the spot, 
returning to the gathering point. 

 

 

When Yang Chen returned, the Nirvana Stage cultivators had all assembled, except for Yang Qi and 
the female cultivator following him. 

 

 

Apart from them, the seven Nirvana Stage cultivators were all waiting here. 

 

 

Now waiting for Yang Chen to arrive, the Nirvana Stage cultivators complained: "Why are you so 
slow? Why did you take so long to come here?" 

 

 

Yang Chen saw that their attitudes towards him were still bad, but he didn’t mind. 

 

 

Instead, it told him that they didn’t know about him killing Da Mu Tianzun. 

 

 



This made him glance at Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, causing them to shudder, their faces 
full of fear. 

 

 

Others might not know how powerful Yang Chen was, but could they not know? 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled faintly. Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying seemed to have kept their mouths 
shut. 

 

 

"Didn’t Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate and Da Mu Tianzun come?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

"Whether Yun Xiao Heavenly Venerate and Da Mu Tianzun show up or not is their business. 
They’re Mahayana Stage cultivators, so it’s normal for them to be late. What do you count for, 

making us wait for you?" a pointy-mouthed, monkey-cheeked elder scolded angrily. 

 

 

His luck on this trip was horrible—he had only collected a few Heavenly Materials and Earthly 

Treasures, and he was in a bad mood. He found Yang Chen utterly annoying and intended to make 
things difficult for him in his words. 
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Yang Chen narrowed his eyes. 

 

 



The elder’s name was Hu Yizhao, and his Dao Intent Inscriptions were at the level of more than 
9,000. He treated Yang Chen indifferently when he arrived, but now, on the way back, he clearly 

had a difficult attitude toward him. 

 

 

However, to his surprise, before he could speak, Murong Lie Feng stepped forward: "Hu Yizhao, 
what do you mean?" 

 

 

"What do I mean?" Hu Yizhao was slightly taken aback, not expecting Murong Lie Feng to actually 
speak up for Yang Chen. 

 

 

Now, Murong Lie Feng wanted to please Yang Chen, so why wouldn’t he stand up for him? 

 

 

Luo Yingying also echoed: "Since we all came here to do the task together, we should be united and 
confront our enemies. Why are you complaining now? Is it just because we are late? Cloud Roar 
Heavenly Venerable and Da Mu Tianzun haven’t arrived yet, so you can’t leave anyway. What’s the 

difference between waiting a little more and waiting a little late? If you’re unhappy, you can go 
back by yourself." 

 

 

"You!" Hu Yizhao saw that Luo Yingying was also aggressive toward him, completely caught off 
guard by her fierceness. 

 

 

He thought Yang Chen was easy to bully, so he made things difficult for Yang Chen with his words, 
trying to vent his anger on someone. 

 

 

However, who would have thought that instead of venting, he provoked two troublemakers, Luo 
Yingying and Murong Lie Feng, neither of whom were easy to provoke. 



 

 

"What do you mean ’you’? Yingying is right, it’s up to you whether you wait or not. Who asked you 
to wait? If you feel victimized, just get out." Murong Lie Feng scolded. 

 

 

At this point, Hu Yizhao was completely out of words, being thoroughly reprimanded. 

 

 

Hu Yizhao didn’t know what bad luck he had encountered and was left speechless. 

 

 

Yang Chen, on the other hand, was all smiles. Seeing the fawning smiles secretly sent to him by 
Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, he thought to himself that these two still had some vision. 

 

 

These two now had a new understanding of Yang Chen. When they thought of how Yang Chen had 
forcibly killed Da Mu Tianzun, fear filled their hearts. 

 

 

"Alright, everyone, let’s calm down. Murong and Sister Yingying are right. Since the two Heavenly 
Venerables haven’t arrived yet, waiting a bit more is inevitable. Let’s just wait a bit longer." The 

other Nirvana Stages, worrying about getting involved, decided to play the peacekeeper. 

 

 

Hu Yizhao fell silent, and Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng didn’t feel like pressing him further, 
so the matter was settled down. 

 

 

Everyone began to sit cross-legged, quietly waiting for Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly 
Venerable to come out. 



 

 

However, as time went by, they waited for quite some time, but the two Heavenly Venerables still 
didn’t show up. The Nirvana Stage cultivators became puzzled, wondering what had happened. 

 

 

"What’s going on with the two Lord Heavenly Venerables?" 

 

 

"Why haven’t they come out yet?" 

 

 

These cultivators were still puzzled. 

 

 

They were unaware of the situation. 

 

 

Not just them. 

 

 

Even Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, who knew what was going on, couldn’t help but wonder. 
They knew that Da Mu Tianzun had died at the hands of Yang Chen, but now that Cloud Roar 

Heavenly Venerable hadn’t returned either, it made the situation seem more bizarre. 

 

 

Yang Chen sat quietly in meditation, not saying a word. 

 

 



Time passed, and after about ten more days, the group of Nirvana Stages began to grow impatient. 
They had been waiting here for almost a month, and the two Great Ascension Stages Heavenly 

Venerables hadn’t returned yet. Anyone would eventually run out of patience. 

 

 

Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying began to cast their eyes on Yang Chen, their intentions more 
obvious than ever. 

 

 

Yang Chen naturally wouldn’t reveal the truth about whether Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable had 
also died at his hands. He just used a soul Sound Transmission to say, "Tell them to go back first." 

 

 

Upon hearing Yang Chen’s instructions, Murong Lie Feng slowly got to his feet. 

 

 

"Everyone, the two Heavenly Venerables must have encountered some extraordinary things on the 
mountain. Since they haven’t returned for a month, there’s no point in waiting any longer. The 
safety of the two Great Ascension Stages is not something for us to consider. Let’s go back to the 

Heaven Lord Pavilion first," Murong Lie Feng said amicably. 

 

 

"Yang Qi hasn’t returned, Xiuer hasn’t returned, and now Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly 

Venerable haven’t returned either. Have they encountered a great Heavenly Calamity?" 

 

 

"Hard to say." 

 

 

"A Heavenly Calamity?" 

 

 



"Let’s hurry back." 

 

 

Upon hearing that there might be a Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity, even the two Heavenly 
Venerables could be in danger, everyone panicked. No one wanted to wait any longer, and they all 

scrambled to return as soon as possible. 

 

 

With Murong Lie Feng’s words, they were given an opportunity to save face, so they naturally took 

it gladly. 

 

 

Murong Lie Feng provided an opening, and everyone cooperated, retracing their steps to return. 

 

 

After a while, they all returned to the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

After returning, everyone went straight to North Peak Mountain to hand in their tasks. 

 

 

As it was a ten-person task, they naturally had to wait for everyone to arrive, including Yang Chen. 

 

 

The reward for the task was a large number of Divine Stones, as many as twenty thousand. 

 

 

For Yang Chen, these Divine Stones were just ordinary, but for the others, it was a different story. 

 

 



Apart from that, the disappearances of Da Mu Tianzun, Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable, and Yang 
Qi were also reported by everyone. 

 

 

This was no trivial matter. 

 

 

Just like that, after notifying everyone of the situation, Yang Chen intended to leave after receiving 
the Divine Stones. 

 

 

But at this moment, everyone’s gaze suddenly shifted. 

 

 

"It’s Gold Master!" 

 

 

"A Core Disciple, one of the Twelve Shadows, Gold Master!" 

 

 

"Gold Master’s transformation into a human form is awe-inspiring." 

 

 

"Unlike other members of the same species, Gold Master is always so approachable, making it hard 
to believe he is from that legendary group." 

 

 

Many people discussed, looking at this ’Gold Master’ with nervous and excited eyes. 

 

 



Many people wanted to go up and make friends, to get to know this Gold Master. 

 

 

As for this ’Gold Master’, Yang Chen only took a cursory glance at him, and after realizing that he 
didn’t know him, he lost interest. 

 

 

There were many talented people in this world. Naturally, he wouldn’t care about each and every 
one of them. The core disciples of the Heaven Lord Pavilion hadn’t reached the level where he 

would pay attention to them. 

 

 

However, after looking at this Gold Master, Yang Chen suddenly felt an inexplicable sense of 

familiarity, as if he had seen him somewhere before. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen think carefully, and he suddenly remembered something. 

 

 

"Gold Master, are you here to hand in your task?" 

 

 

"Gold Master has completed such a difficult task in just three months. It’s simply unbelievable." 

 

 

This Gold Master was a young-looking man who, upon seeing many people greet him, did not put 
on airs and simply nodded politely before beginning to hand in his task. 

 

 

At this moment, Yang Chen finally came to a conclusion. 



 

 

"No wonder it feels so familiar." 

 

 

Yang Chen’s excited smile appeared, as this person was none other than his long-lost good brother, 
Golden Claw! 

 

 

"Boss, it’s Golden Claw, it’s Golden Claw!" Black Mountain and Black Bear shouted excitedly from 
the Demon God Tower. 
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"I know." Yang Chen said with a casual smile. 

 

 

Seeing Golden Claw unharmed and transformed into a human figure, Yang Chen felt quite happy 
inside. 

 

 

Moreover, it was obvious that Golden Claw’s cultivation level had increased rapidly, even reaching 
the same Nirvana Stage as Yang Chen. This was quite a surprising thing. 

 

 

After all, reaching his current level of cultivation had been full of difficulties, twists and turns, 
accompanied by both opportunities and dangers. 

 

 



From this, it could be seen that Golden Claw hadn’t slacked off on his arduous journey of 
cultivation. 

 

 

Now seeing that Golden Claw has this level of cultivation, Yang Chen feels happy for him in his 

heart. 

 

 

Actually, the first thing he wanted to do when he arrived at the Heaven Lord Pavilion was to find 

Golden Claw, because according to the words of Dragon Ancestor, Golden Claw was in the Heaven 
Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

However, due to the time constraints, he had to put the matter of finding Zhang Xuelian first, so he 
delayed the matter of Golden Claw for a while. 

 

 

Now that he’s returned, his luck isn’t bad, as he immediately ran into Golden Claw. 

 

 

However, it was still too early to meet Golden Claw now. Since Golden Claw couldn’t recognize him 
in his current appearance, he had to find another opportunity for the two brothers to reminisce. 

 

 

After all, his current identity was somewhat unsuitable for exposure. 

 

 

While thinking about this in his heart, Yang Chen turned his body around. 

 

 

"Boss, why don’t you meet Golden Claw?" Bear Elder One and Bear Elder Two both asked in 

confusion, as they missed Golden Claw very much. 



 

 

Yang Chen shook his head and said, "Don’t worry, there will be a time for you two to meet." 

 

 

He was eager in his heart too, but he knew that he had to be patient and not rush things. 

 

 

Yang Chen left the place and returned to his residence. 

 

 

Once he got back, he closed himself off for a while. After all, the most important thing right now 

was to enter the Great Ascension Stage. 

 

 

As long as he entered the Great Ascension Stage, his strength would increase rapidly, and so would 
his ability to protect himself. 

 

 

Now that his divine power has reached a level that can rival Dao Intent Inscriptions, Yang Chen 
immediately began integrating Dao Intent Inscriptions with his divine power. 

 

 

The integration had to be done one by one, meticulously and carefully. 

 

 

Yang Chen also paid full attention to it, carefully integrating his divine power and Dao Intent 
Inscriptions bit by bit. 

 

 

This process turned out to be longer than Yang Chen had imagined. 



 

 

Yang Chen had originally thought that it would only take ten or eight days to complete the 
integration, but it took fifteen days just to integrate half of the divine power and Dao Intent 

Inscriptions. 

 

 

After the integration, the effect was noticeably different. 

 

 

Yang Chen planned to integrate all the Dao Intent Inscriptions with his divine power in one go, but 

he was interrupted by two people who came to visit. 

 

 

The two visitors were none other than Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, who had traveled 

together to the Extreme Flame Volcano with Yang Chen last time. 

 

 

Both of them looked anxious when they came to visit, with worried expressions. 

 

 

Seeing the tense looks on their faces, Yang Chen did not stop them, and the door opened 

automatically to let them in. 

 

 

"Young, Young Master Yang Yi." The two of them looked at Yang Chen with uneasy expressions. 

 

 

Yang Chen coldly said, "What are you two here for?" 

 

 



Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng exchanged glances, and the latter awkwardly said, "Yang Yi, 
Young Master Yang Yi, when you asked us to take that poison pill, when will the effect start and 

when can we have the antidote..." 

 

 

"So, you’re asking about that?" Yang Chen laughed disdainfully. "The pill is a secret medicine I 
concocted, controlled by my prohibition. It does not require an antidote. Because once the effects 
disperse, my soul is within both of you. As long as I wish, you could die at any time. If I do not 

wish, nothing will happen to you." 

 

 

"What!" Both of them were dumbfounded, never having heard of such an extraordinary elixir 

before. 

 

 

Wouldn’t this mean, with Yang Chen’s soul within their bodies, they could not even attempt to 
break the elixir’s effects? If Yang Chen noticed their intentions, they would die instantly. 

 

 

When they thought about this, both of them couldn’t help swallowing nervously, not to mention 
how scared they were. 

 

 

Yang Chen sneered inwardly. Indeed, this elixir was his secret concoction, and its effects were just 
as he described. 

 

 

He wasn’t boasting about being a prodigy in alchemy; he had created many pill formulas by 
himself. This elixir was a result of a sudden inspiration during his leisure time, not a significant 

creation. However, it worked well enough for this small matter. 

 

 

"If you have nothing else to discuss, you can leave now." Yang Chen said coldly. 



 

 

Luo Yingying looked at Yang Chen with a charming expression, attempting to seduce him with her 
beauty. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen wasn’t interested in her looks at all. He simply raised the corner of his mouth 

and lost interest. 

 

 

Luo Yingying tried hard to flirt, which even made Murong Lie Feng unable to stand it. However, 

unfortunately, Yang Chen ignored her. 

 

 

This made Luo Yingying feel discouraged, and she could only turn her body around, not daring to 

throw any tantrums, and leave. 

 

 

But at this moment, Yang Chen suddenly raised his hand: "Wait!" 

 

 

Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng looked puzzled, not knowing what Yang Chen meant by 

suddenly stopping them. 

 

 

Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows: "I just remembered something, let me ask you two, how much do 
you know about Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace?" 

 

 

Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying didn’t know why Yang Chen asked them about this, what his 
purpose was, but they dared not ask any questions. 



 

 

Now that they were trying to please Yang Chen, Luo Yingying stepped forward and said, "I know a 
bit about Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace. I used to be on patrol duty outside the gate, and the 

patrolling area included the mountain range around Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace, so I have some 
knowledge of the events at the palace." 

 

 

Murong Lie Feng looked a bit embarrassed, as he also knew something about Ling Wang’s Sleeping 
Palace, but he was obviously not as familiar with it as Luo Yingying. 

 

 

Recalling Luo Yingying’s flirtations with him before and how she was now fawning over Yang 
Chen, Murong Lie Feng could only curse in his heart, but there was nothing he could do about it 

outwardly. 

 

 

Seeing that Luo Yingying had some knowledge of Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace, Yang Chen 
narrowed his eyes and asked, "I noticed that Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace has tight security 
measures. Is the Heaven Lord Pavilion protecting Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace as strictly?" 

 

 

"It is quite strict, according to my understanding. The Heaven Lord Pavilion does not allow anyone 
to approach Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace 24 hours a day, and there are even more large-scale 

Forbidden Array Formations around it. Basically, it’s difficult to approach Ling Wang’s Sleeping 
Palace!" Luo Yingying said while winking flirtatiously at Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen chose to ignore her and asked coldly, "Why are they keeping Ling Wang’s Sleeping 
palace so secure?" 

 

 

"They might be trying to protect Ling Wang. After all, Spirit King is the number one person in the 
Southern Realm. If something happens to him, the Southern Realm would be in danger." Luo 

Yingying muttered. 



 

 

"But isn’t Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace itself an extremely well protected Holy Relic? And Spirit 
King is the number one person in the Southern Realm. Even though he can’t leave the palace, 

nobody can do anything to him inside, right?" Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask. 
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Luo Yingying had never really thought about these things, but now that she thought about it, it 

seemed to make sense indeed. 

 

 

The Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace, which even the Spirit King himself could not break into, showed 

how strong its defenses were. 

 

 

With such layers of protection, was it necessary to guard and protect it even more strictly? 

 

 

"I’m not quite sure about that." Luo Yingying replied somewhat awkwardly, feeling that it was 

inappropriate to say she didn’t know, so she could only add, "In fact, more than a decade ago, there 
were no guards for the Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace. Many powerful people would go there to 
consult the Spirit King if they had any doubts, including some collaborations with the people of the 

Spirit Realm where the Spirit King even allowed people to be brought back from the Spirit Realm." 

 

 

"These were all the ideas of the Spirit King." 

 

 



Yang Chen listened to these, nodded, and knew that it was the Spirit King’s idea for people from 
the Spirit Realm to come to the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion to cultivate. The Great Ascension stage 

who had gone to the Spirit Realm before had said the same thing. 

 

 

"And then what?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

"Actually, at first glance, the results were very good. We originally thought that the talent of the 

people of the Spirit Realm was very poor. But among the people who came from the Spirit Realm, 
there were Zhang Xuelian, Gold Master, Li Chongxiao, and many outstanding talents. Three of the 
Twelve Shadows can be seen from the Spirit King’s vision, and developing the Spirit Realm people 

to deal with the Netherworld people is absolutely feasible. The Southern Realm has even begun to 
introduce the second batch of talented people from the Spirit Realm." 

 

 

"But, for some reason, in recent years, True King suddenly came to the Spirit King’s Sleeping 
Palace, then ordered various prohibitions and sent people to guard the Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace 

tightly, making the entire Spirit King Palace inaccessible, completely restricted by True King." Luo 
Yingying said everything she knew in one go, fearing that she hadn’t provided any useful 
information that would make Yang Chen unhappy. 

 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen fell into deep thought for a moment. 

 

 

What does it mean that the True King sealed off the Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace and forbade 
people from approaching it? 

 

 

After thinking for a while, Yang Chen realized that both Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng were 
still present, so he dared not show any emotion and said, "Very well, Luo Yingying, you are so 

diligent, and there will be benefits. These are some elixirs I have refined. Take them." 

 

 



As Yang Chen finished speaking, he immediately threw some elixirs to Luo Yingying. 

 

 

These elixirs were not very valuable to Yang Chen and were far inferior to the Endless Dao Pill. 

 

 

However, for Luo Yingying, they were still valuable, and her eyes lit up when she saw them. 

 

 

Murong Lie Feng also looked at the elixirs and found that answering a few questions and revealing 

some of his knowledge could get him some elixirs, which made him envious and jealous. 

 

 

He regretted not knowing about the Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace, letting Luo Yingying take 

advantage of it. 

 

 

Luo Yingying was now very happy and felt that Yang Chen was extraordinary. She would 
occasionally cast flirtatious glances at him, hoping to gain his favor. 

 

 

Yang Chen was not interested in Luo Yingying’s flirting and waved his hand to signal the two to 
leave. 

 

 

Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng left one after another. 

 

 

And Yang Chen fell into deep thought once more. 

 

 



He increasingly felt that something was wrong. 

 

 

Actually, a long time ago, he had been wary of the True King, but this suspicion was merely 
subconscious and he didn’t dwell on it too much. 

 

 

Llater, he also thought that his suspicion was a bit excessive. The True King didn’t seem to be 
someone overly concerned about fame and fortune. 

 

 

Furthermore, he should be quite friendly towards the Spirit King. 

 

 

But now it seems that his thoughts might have been mistaken. Why would the True King suddenly 
seal off the Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace and heavily control it? 

 

 

If it weren’t for Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable’s incident, Yang Chen would not have doubted the 
True King. He would only think that the True King must have his own reasons for doing so. 

 

 

But with the incident of Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable, Yang Chen suddenly came up with an 
idea. 

 

 

In the memory of Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable, it was shown that there was an incredible 

traitor, pretending to be a big figure in the Spirit King Sacred Area. However, who this big figure 
was, Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable did not know. 

 

 

He only knew that in about two months, these Netherworld Ghosts would organize a major event. 



 

 

"How should I put it..." Yang Chen felt a sense of melancholy in his heart. 

 

 

With that in mind, he could only put aside his cultivation for now. 

 

 

He needed to think of a way to solve this problem. 

 

 

But after thinking about it, he couldn’t find any clues, so Yang Chen could only take one step at a 

time. 

 

 

"By the way, it’s almost time now, I can go and see my brother. But I need an intermediary for this 
identity." Yang Chen stroked his chin. 

 

 

Finding the intermediary person was easy, Yang Chen immediately targeted Hong Yihu. 

 

 

He quickly arrived at Hong Yihu’s place and went straight to his door. 

 

 

When Hong Yihu’s brothers saw that it was Yang Chen coming, they dared not hinder or offend 

him. They immediately led Yang Chen to see Hong Yihu. 

 

 

As before, Hong Yihu made his brothers leave first, then respectfully and flatteringly asked, "Young 

Master Yang Yi, what can I do for you?" 



 

 

He was looking forward to Yang Chen coming every day, as a visit from Yang Chen meant there 
was a task. 

 

 

The benefits given by Yang Chen were something everyone wished to work for. 

 

 

"How much do you know about this Gold Master?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

"This Gold Master? He is from the Spirit Realm and is said to belong to the True Dragon Clan, oh, 
right. He is also a Five-clawed Golden Dragon, a very rare king of the True Dragon Clan. That’s why 
he is specifically cultivated by the Heaven Lord Pavilion, and his talent is outstanding. When he 

came, he only had more than 3,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, but now he has more than 22,000. If it 
weren’t for the fact that he is a precious True Dragon Clan member, I’m afraid he would have been 

sent to the battlefield long ago." Hong Yihu replied. 

 

 

When Yang Chen heard this, he was suddenly taken aback. 

 

 

He realized he had underestimated his brother. Golden Claw was so powerful, with more than 
22,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

This was a remarkable level, much stronger than Zhang Xuelian. 

 

 

It made sense because Golden Claw was an extremely rare breed, a king of the Dragon Clan. 



 

 

"Young Master Yang Yi, what is your intention in asking about Gold Master?" Hong Yihu tentatively 
asked. 

 

 

"I want to meet this Gold Master, I wonder if you have any connections." Yang Chen said. 

 

 

"You want to meet Gold Master? Although Gold Master seems to be amiable, in reality, he is 
somewhat arrogant and doesn’t usually associate with others. So I don’t have any connections, but 

I think I know someone who can get along with Gold Master." Hong Yihu explained. 
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After saying that, Hong Yihu hesitated and looked at Yang Chen, then said with a hint of 

uncertainty, "However, it’s limited to just exchanging a few words. Whether Lord Jin is willing to 
see you or not still depends on your influence, Young Master Yang Yi." 

 

 

Having explained the situation, Yang Chen naturally understood the meaning. 

 

 

He smiled faintly, "Just tell this Lord Jin that my last name is Yang, and that’s it." 

 

 

Hearing this, Hong Yihu was stunned and inevitably puzzled. 

 

 



When Yang Chen met Zhang Xue Lian last time, he also told him to just mention the name Yang, 
and Hong Yihu wondered what was so special about this name. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen did succeed in meeting Zhang Xue Lian, leaving people baffled. 

 

 

This time, Yang Chen was still confident that he could meet Lord Jin. What was the key to this 
name, Yang? 

 

 

Hong Yihu couldn’t figure it out, so he could only say, "In that case, I’ll go arrange it through other 
friends." 

 

 

"Thank you," said Yang Chen. 

 

 

"It’s just a small matter," Hong Yihu hurriedly replied politely. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t stay for long, leaving quickly and returning to his residence. 

 

 

Once back at his residence, Yang Chen continued to try to integrate his divine power and Dao 

Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

However, this integration didn’t take too long, as Hong Yihu was quite efficient. In just three days, 
when the integration of divine power and Dao Intent Inscriptions had just begun, Hong Yihu’s 
arrangements were made. 



 

 

All of this was because Lord Jin agreed. 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled, and under the guidance of one of Hong Yihu’s subordinates, went to find Hong 
Yihu. 

 

 

When he arrived, Hong Yihu was waiting for him in his courtyard. 

 

 

Aside from Hong Yihu, there was another young man in the courtyard, who also appeared young 
and handsome, with an imposing aura. At first glance, it was obvious that he was not an ordinary 
disciple of Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

With a little guess, Yang Chen knew that he must be an elite disciple like Hong Yihu. 

 

 

The young disciple had an arrogant expression on his face, looking at Yang Chen with a sense of 
disdain in his eyes, acting as if no one was worth his attention. 

 

 

Hong Yihu could only smile bitterly at this, and when he saw Yang Chen arrive, he immediately 

introduced, "Brother Yang Yi, this is He Feihong, an elite disciple like me. Brother He lives not far 
from Lord Jin on Tai Li Mountain and has some connections with him. It’s thanks to Brother He’s 
relationship that you could meet Lord Jin this time." 

 

 

He Feihong glanced coldly at Yang Chen and said lazily, "Is he the one you said had spent a lot to 
have me help, Yang Yi?" 



 

 

"It’s him." Hong Yihu laughed. 

 

 

Since they couldn’t let others know about their relationship, Hong Yihu had indeed explained to He 
Feihong that their relationship was purely about business. 

 

 

Seeing He Feihong, Yang Chen politely said, "Nice to meet you, Brother He." 

 

 

"No need to be so polite. I’m just doing this for the money. If you hadn’t offered a high price and 
directly gave me the Soaring Eagle Pills I needed the most, I wouldn’t have agreed to do this. Lord 
Jin can see you just because of me, but whether you can actually talk to him has nothing to do with 

me." He Feihong said coldly. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile awkwardly, and after hearing He Feihong’s words, he 
understood a lot of things. 

 

 

He glanced at Hong Yihu and found that he was calm, nodding his head in satisfaction. 

 

 

Hong Yihu, in order to please this He Feihong, had given two Soaring Eagle Pills without 
mentioning a word, demonstrating his ability to get things done. 

 

 

It seemed that Yang Chen would have to express his gratitude after the matter was settled. 

 

 



As for He Feihong, who bragged about his status, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh secretly. It 
seemed that He Feihong didn’t know the real reason why Lord Jinzhao wanted to see him. 

 

 

"Young Master Yang Yi, He Feihong is Lord Jin’s neighbor and can speak highly of him, which is 

crucial. Knowing other core disciples is not a big deal, but Lord Jin’s status is different. Lord Jin is 
highly respected among the core disciples and is a key person trained by the Heavenly Venerate 
Pavilion. Furthermore, He Feihong himself is extraordinarily strong, so it’s natural for him to be 

arrogant and look down on others. Let’s just bear with it," Hong Yihu conveyed through sound 
transmission. 

 

 

Yang Chen also noticed He Feihong’s arrogance and nodded. 

 

 

"Alright, let’s not waste any more time. Since you’re so eager to see Lord Jin, I’ll take you there 
now," He Feihong said abruptly. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t waste any words either, and together with He Feihong, went to meet Lord 
Jinzhao. 

 

 

On the way, Yang Chen asked He Feihong about some matters related to Lord Jinzhao. 

 

 

After all, it had been a long time since they last saw each other, and he really wanted to know how 
Lord Jinzhao was doing in the Heaven Lord Pavilion and on Tai Li Mountain. 

 

 

However, He Feihong was even more arrogant than Yang Chen had imagined. When asked, He 
Feihong was indifferent and even reprimanded Yang Chen for asking so many questions once. 



 

 

This left Yang Chen quite helpless and frustrated, but considering his current situation, it wouldn’t 
be advisable to confront He Feihong. 

 

 

Hong Yihu constantly tried to appease Yang Chen, as he knew how powerful Yang Chen could be. 

However, he couldn’t afford to offend Lord Jinzhao, who was one of the top figures cultivated in 
the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion, as it would cause serious trouble. 

 

 

In this way, Yang Chen, led by He Feihong, arrived at Lord Jinzhao’s residence. 

 

 

As a core disciple and one of the Twelve Shadows, Lord Jinzhao’s living environment was top-

notch. 

 

 

He lived directly on the peak of Tai Li Mountain, surrounded by flowers, plants, trees, and 
beautiful scenery. There was even a suspended waterfall flowing across the sky. 

 

 

As they descended from the sky, they couldn’t help but admire the view below. 

 

 

Yang Chen chuckled, finding that Lord Jinzhao’s living environment was quite particular. The 
spiritual flowers and strange grasses around him showed how indulgent he was. 

 

 

"As a noble member of the True Dragon Clan, Lord Jinzhao always chooses his living environment 
carefully. He usually plants Heaven and Earth Spirit Grass to enhance the abundance of Heaven 
and Earth Spirit Qi and cultivate. Both of you have never been here before, so be careful not to 

damage Lord Jinzhao’s spiritual flowers and strange grasses, or don’t blame me for not warning 



you," He Feihong said with a sense of superiority, as if treating Yang Chen and Hong Yihu like 
country bumpkins who had never seen the world. 

 

 

Yang Chen and Hong Yihu were already used to it and didn’t say much. 
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The three of them walked through this spiritually rich garden, heading straight for the center of 
the peak. 

 

 

From time to time, some Nirvana Realm servants could be seen around, but not many, only three, 
which showed that Golden Claw, like him, was simple and introverted, not fond of crowds. 

 

 

"Hm?" 

 

 

Yang Chen originally wanted to see Golden Claw sooner, but as he turned his gaze, he suddenly 
spotted a spiritual grass courtyard on the left side. 

 

 

Seeing these spiritual grasses, Yang Chen couldn’t help but reveal a hint of joy in his eyes. 

 

 

"It’s the Sun Spirit Flower." Yang Chen murmured. 



 

 

His Yin Yang Mysterious Inscription, with the left hand representing life and the right hand 
representing death. 

 

 

He had already cultivated ’death’ and comprehended the Deathly Silent Black Wind, but ’life’ had 

not yet been cultivated. 

 

 

In order to cultivate life, certain materials were needed, and Sun Spirit Flower was one of them. 

 

 

The other materials were not a problem, easy to find, but the Sun Spirit Flower was a bit more 
difficult. If he was on the front battlefield with the best markets to search for, it wouldn’t be 

difficult, but reaching the back of Heavenly Venerable Hall, where could he find such markets, and 
the collection of Sun Spirit Flowers had become difficult. 

 

 

Hence, seeing the Sun Spirit Flower, Yang Chen couldn’t help but be tempted and took a few more 
glances. 

 

 

It was this extra glance that made He Feihong unhappy: "Yang Yi, what are you doing? We told you 
not to approach the spiritual grass courtyard here. Do you think my words don’t matter? If you 

damage these spiritual grasses, can you afford to compensate?" 

 

 

Yang Chen saw He Feihong’s reaction so strong, slightly paused, and couldn’t help but laugh: "I’m 
still keeping a certain distance from the spiritual grass courtyard. It shouldn’t be that serious." 

 

 

"You dare to talk back." He Feihong glared angrily. 



 

 

In his eyes, Yang Chen was nothing more than someone who wanted to climb the high branch of 
Golden Claw, and someone who paid such a high price to get close to Golden Claw merely wanted 

to turn the tide. 

 

 

He naturally looked down upon Yang Chen in his heart, and even more so when he saw Yang 
Chen’s unimpressive Dao Intent Inscription. 

 

 

In He Feihong’s eyes, he was an elite disciple, and he was also very close to Golden Claw. Not to 
mention ordinary disciples, even Hong Yihu had to be respectful when he saw him. 

 

 

Yang Chen? 

 

 

What did he count for? 

 

 

Just at this moment, a voice suddenly came from the inside. 

 

 

"What’s going on?" 

 

 

From within, there was a cheerful laughter, followed by a strong man’s figure slowly emerging 
with an unrestrained demeanor. 

 

 



It turned out that this was none other than Golden Claw in his human form. 

 

 

Seeing Golden Claw being disturbed from the inside, both Hong Yihu and He Feihong immediately 
bowed respectfully. 

 

 

Even though Hong Yihu was highly respected outside and considered untouchable, he dared not to 
be presumptuous in front of Golden Claw. He was well aware of what Golden Claw’s status 

represented in Tai Li Mount. 

 

 

He could be called the king outside, but if he didn’t know how to uplift himself, and offended those 

who shouldn’t be offended, Golden Claw could obliterate everything he had at any time! 

 

 

He Feihong was also well aware of this. He took advantage of Golden Claw’s status and received 
much respect from others outside, but he knew what was going on inside. 

 

 

That’s why he fawned and said, "Lord Jin, here’s the thing. There’s a youngster who hasn’t seen 
much of the world and wants to meet you. I thought he had a good heart, so I brought him over. 
Who knew that he would be so ungrateful and run rampant in your precious garden, so I scolded 

him. How about this? I don’t think you need to waste your time with this kid. I’ll just drive him 
away." 

 

 

"No, He Feihong, what do you mean?" Hong Yihu became anxious. 

 

 

At this critical moment, He Feihong actually wanted to chase Yang Chen away. 

 

 



He Feihong sneered in his eyes. In his opinion, bringing Yang Chen over was enough to fulfill his 
previous promise and vow. Now that Yang Chen had met him, who said that he couldn’t chase Yang 

Chen away? 

 

 

He had always disliked Yang Chen, who had always been nonchalant, and even dared to talk back 
to him just now? 

 

 

Ridiculous, trying to cling to Lord Jin’s high branch? He wanted to see how Yang Chen could do 
that. 

 

 

In his eyes, having one less person clinging to a high branch meant more benefits for him. 

 

 

"What do I mean? I told you not to wander around and yet this kid still wanted to approach the Sun 
Spirit Flower. If so many Sun Spirit Flowers were accidentally damaged by you, could you be 
responsible? Driving you away, is that excessive?" He Feihong coldly said. 

 

 

Yang Chen was now laughing instead of being angry. He Feihong was really enough. 

 

 

He had just looked at the Sun Spirit Flower from afar, and he was already picking on him. 

 

 

He didn’t bother arguing with He Feihong. 

 

 

Because for him, there was no need to anymore. 



 

 

He Feihong thought that bringing Yang Chen here was enough, but for Yang Chen, just being here 
was indeed enough. 

 

 

He smiled faintly, "Approaching the courtyard of the Sun Spirit Flower? I want this courtyard of 

Sun Spirit Flowers, what do you think, Golden Claw?" 

 

 

"You dare to call Lord Jin by his name directly!" He Feihong’s veins bulged. 

 

 

In his eyes, Golden Claw was the foundation of his arrogance and domination outside, so how could 
he tolerate anyone casually calling Golden Claw by name and putting themselves on equal footing 

with him? 

 

 

"Kid, you really don’t know how to appreciate kindness." He Feihong said with a chilling tone. 

 

 

But at this moment, Golden Claw looked at Yang Chen and smiled faintly, "Hahaha, I’ll give you the 

whole courtyard of this Sun Spirit Flower. No, half of this peak is mine, and half is yours." 

 

 

When these words fell, He Feihong and Hong Yihu were all shocked. 

 

 

What did this mean? 

 

 



Golden Claw was sharing half of his peak with Yang Chen? 

 

 

What mere Sun Spirit Flower courtyard? Golden Claw didn’t care at all. 

 

 

Yet He Feihong was still making a fuss about Yang Chen approaching the Sun Spirit Flower. 

 

 

This made He Feihong’s face turn red with anger and embarrassment, feeling humiliated, 

especially since Hong Yihu was nearby, which made He Feihong grit his teeth and say, "Lord Jin, 
what...what’s going on here? What is Yang Yi that you want to share half of your peak with him?" 

 

 

Golden Claw coldly said, "Shut up! He Feihong, your recent performance has disappointed me 
greatly. If he doesn’t count for anything, what do you count for? Did you think that because you’re 

neighbors with me, you can act as you please?" 

 

 

He Feihong was slightly stunned, it was the first time that Golden Claw spoke like this. 

 

 

Golden Claw rubbed his eyebrows, "He Feihong, you really disappoint me. Lately, I’ve heard a lot 
about you bullying others under my banner. I didn’t think it was true, but today I see that you’ve 

gone too far. From today on, move away from my neighboring peak. If you dare use my name to 
bully others again, don’t blame me for being heartless." 

 

 

He Feihong swallowed a mouthful of saliva, and a look of fear appeared in his eyes. 
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He couldn’t believe that Golden Claw had just stripped him of his right to stay near this peak with a 
single sentence. 

 

 

He knew that if he stayed here for one more day, he could borrow the prestige of Golden Claw for 
another day. But if he left, everyone would know that Golden Claw had driven him away. 

 

 

If he could not borrow the power of Golden Claw, his status would plummet. Although his status 

would still be much higher compared to ordinary disciples, it would become insignificant compared 
to elite disciples. 

 

 

For someone who used to be high and mighty, and who had elite disciples fawning over him, this 
was utterly unacceptable. 

 

 

He Feihong simply couldn’t believe his own ears. 

 

 

He was not a fool and could see that Golden Claw was driving him away because of Yang Chen. 

 

 

Before, he had often recklessly acted under the protection of Golden Claw’s reputation, but Golden 

Claw was kind-hearted and never took it to heart. 

 

 



But today, he was actually driven away. 

 

 

What kind of ability did this Yang Chen possess? 

 

 

Little did he know that his grumbling about Yang Chen calling Golden Claw by his name was 
completely ignorant of the fact that Golden Claw’s name was given to him by Yang Chen himself. 

 

 

He Feihong was filled with bitterness in his heart, and anxiously said, "Gold Master, I know my 
mistake. Give me another chance. I will never dare to abuse your authority and act wantonly 
again." 

 

 

"Get out of here," Golden Claw didn’t want to waste more words. Waving his hand, he said, "Some 

things, I don’t want to say twice. If you don’t leave now, when I drive you out, it will be even more 
humiliating than now." 

 

 

He Feihong shuddered, knowing that Golden Claw had made up his mind. How could he dare to 
linger any longer? 

 

 

If he left on his own, he would lose the protection of Golden Claw. 

 

 

However, if he was driven out by Golden Claw, his situation would be even worse, as he would be 
an enemy of Golden Claw. 

 

 

... 



 

 

Thus, with a red face and flushed ears, He Feihong left. 

 

 

Seeing this scene, Hong Yihu took a deep breath, unable to imagine just how terrifying Yang Chen’s 
background could be. 

 

 

Even Golden Claw treated him so courteously. Who on earth was this man? 

 

 

Yang Chen smiled faintly and said, "Hong Yihu, you can go now." 

 

 

Hong Yihu saw that the two had something to say, so he didn’t dare to linger and quickly left. 

 

 

But Yang Chen suddenly remembered something and said, "Hold on." 

 

 

Hong Yihu didn’t know why Yang Chen called him, but when he turned around, an Elixir was 
thrown at him. 

 

 

As soon as he saw the Elixir, Hong Yihu, who had been calm, immediately revealed an ecstatic 

expression, completely unable to believe his own eyes. 

 

 

He knew that Yang Chen was generous, but he never thought that Yang Chen would always be so 

generous. 



 

 

It was another Elixir that greatly aided Nirvana Stage practitioners. The previous Elixir given by 
Yang Chen had already benefited him greatly. Now that he had received more Elixirs, he couldn’t 

even describe how happy he was. 

 

 

Yang Chen gave Hong Yihu the Elixir for a reason as well. Hong Yihu’s performance had pleased 
him, so naturally, he felt it was right to reward him. 

 

 

After rewarding him, Hong Yihu quickly left without daring to stay any longer. 

 

 

Although he was extremely curious about the relationship between Yang Chen and Golden Claw, he 

knew that it was better not to know certain things. 

 

 

After Hong Yihu left, Golden Claw waved at the other servants, signaling for them to leave as well. 

 

 

When there were no others around, Golden Claw and Yang Chen looked at each other and smiled. 

 

 

The two understood each other’s hearts. With just one glance, even if their appearances had 

changed greatly, they would still recognize each other. 

 

 

"Young Master!" Golden Claw was extremely excited. 

 

 



"Golden Claw!" Yang Chen was also full of emotions. 

 

 

The two hadn’t seen each other for a very long time, and their emotions were extremely stirred. 

 

 

Yang Chen then released the Black Mountain Black Bear brothers who immediately gave Golden 
Claw a bear hug. 

 

 

"Golden Claw, your cultivation has become so strong. We thought we would become stronger than 
you by following Eldest Brother." 

 

 

"Sigh, now we’re left behind by Golden Claw again. Eldest Brother, what should we do?" 

 

 

Yang Chen laughed heartily, "You two silly bears, catching up with Golden Claw won’t be easy." 

 

 

Golden Claw also laughed, "I’ve worked hard for all this time. You two must have been lazy 

following Eldest Brother, just eating and sleeping all day, right?" 

 

 

"How did you know?" The two brothers scratched their heads. 

 

 

Indeed, all they did was eat and sleep. There were many Demonic Beasts in the Demon God Tower, 

and some of them didn’t submit to Yang Chen. They simply caught those who were displeased and 
ate them. 



 

 

After eating, they would sleep, living a life of utter comfort. 

 

 

With the four brothers reunited, they chatted and enjoyed themselves, feeling extremely delighted. 

 

 

Yang Chen and Golden Claw had not seen each other for decades. Naturally, they had many things 
to ask each other. 

 

 

After leaving Yang Chen, Golden Claw went to Dragon Valley. The Dragon Ancestor treated Golden 
Claw extremely well, which was something Golden Claw mentioned multiple times. 

 

 

This also made Yang Chen’s resentment towards Dragon Valley lessen significantly. As long as the 
people in Dragon Valley treated Golden Claw well, he could swallow his own grievances. 

 

 

Golden Claw’s cultivation skyrocketed in Dragon Valley, reaching the Enlightenment Stage. 

 

 

Afterward, people from the Southern Realm arrived and invited Dragon Valley, resulting in Golden 
Claw joining Heaven Lord Pavilion as one of the earliest members, even earlier than Yang Chen and 

Zhang Xuelian. 

 

 

Upon reaching Heaven Lord Pavilion, Golden Claw’s cultivation skyrocketed again, reaching the 

Nirvana Stage, and even continued to advance further, stepping into a realm where he touched 
upon the power of the Laws. An ordinary Realmless practitioner couldn’t compare to him. Yang 
Chen said, "At this moment, I must not fight with Li Chongxiao." 



 

 

"Touching the power of the Laws?" Yang Chen’s eyes widened in surprise. He had thought that Li 
Chongxiao had just entered the Realmless stage, and that the power of the Laws would be far away 

for him! 
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But unexpectedly, Li Chongxiao’s strength exceeded his imagination and directly touched the 

power of the law. 

 

 

If Li Chongxiao’s strength has reached the level of touching the law, then solving it will be 

somewhat difficult. 

 

 

After all, Boundaryless Stage Experts who touch the law and those who do not touch the law are 
completely two different concepts. 

 

 

"This is a big trouble now." Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile wryly. 

 

 

"Young Master, you don’t have to be discouraged. Although Li Chongxiao can’t be dealt with in the 

short term, it’s not an easy task for him to deal with us either. As long as you are with me and have 
my Master around, this Li Chongxiao won’t dare to act recklessly." Golden Claw grinned, and his 

face showed joy when he mentioned his master. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help asking: "Your master is..." 



 

 

"After I joined Heaven Lord Pavilion, I was taken under my master’s wing. My master’s name is Li 
Chengkang, and his Dharma name is Yun Bietianzun. He is one of the strongest Heavenly Venerates 

below True King and is also one of the current administrators of the Heaven Lord Pavilion! As long 
as my master is around, even if Li Chongxiao is powerful, he won’t dare to provoke trouble." 

Golden Claw grinned and said. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t care too much about the protection of Golden Claw’s master, because his identity 

had not been exposed and he was not afraid of these things. 

 

 

What he cared about was another matter. 

 

 

"Your master is the lord of the Heaven Lord Pavilion?" Yang Chen asked, puzzled. 

 

 

"Not really. The lord of the Heaven Lord Pavilion is only Spirit King. My master can be regarded as 
an acting lord. After Spirit King was imprisoned in the Sleeping Palace of Spirit King, he handed 

over the full management of Heaven Lord Pavilion to my master and several other Boundaryless 
Stage Experts. However, in terms of power, my master still has more. Although he doesn’t have the 
title of lord, it isn’t too far from being one." When Golden Claw talked about these things, his face 

showed a bit of pride. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen knew that this Yun Bietianzun was probably a good person. 

 

 

Yun Bietianzun and Yunqi Tianzun were probably senior brothers. Yunqi Tianzun was a decent 

person, and Yun Bietianzun, judging from Golden Claw’s attitude, should be a kind person as well. 

 

 



This reassured him quite a bit. It was just that when he thought about those headache-causing 
things, he couldn’t help but ask again: "So, who has more control over the Heaven Lord Pavilion, 

True King or your master?" 

 

 

Golden Claw didn’t know why Yang Chen asked about these things, but because of the relationship 
between him and Yang Chen, there was no need for him to hide anything from Yang Chen. 

 

 

"How to say it, True King controls the entire Spirit King Sacred Area, while my master only 
controls the Heaven Lord Pavilion. In theory, True King should also control the Heaven Lord 
Pavilion, but True King is always busy with countless things, so his management of the Heaven 

Lord Pavilion is not as good as my master, and his prestige is naturally far behind my master." 

 

 

Golden Claw gave a detailed account: "However, if True King really wants to control the Heaven 
Lord Pavilion, my master will most likely surrender it willingly. After all, True King is the only 
king-level powerhouse in the Spirit King Sacred Area. However, True King has been running back 

and forth to the Heaven Lord Pavilion over the years, seemingly very concerned about the affairs of 
the Heaven Lord Pavilion, which is quite puzzling." 

 

 

Yang Chen’s heart skipped a beat when he heard these words, and he had already sensed that 
something was wrong. 

 

 

At first, he was just suspicious of True King. But now the more he heard others mention him, the 
more he felt that True King might have problems. 

 

 

A king-level powerhouse who runs to the Heaven Lord Pavilion now and then to consolidate control 
over it is already problematic. Moreover, True King has sealed off Spirit King Palace! 

 

 

"Young Master, what’s wrong?" Golden Claw asked. 



 

 

Yang Chen rubbed his temples: "Nothing." 

 

 

He was very worried, but now he doesn’t have any concrete evidence, it is not wise to say anything 
bad about True King, even to his own brother it’s better to say as little as possible. 

 

 

"Given that your master has so much power in the Heaven Lord Pavilion, it’s a reassurance. 
However, my identity hasn’t been exposed yet, so there’s no need to bother your master for the 

time being." Yang Chen smiled. 

 

 

"Isn’t Young Master hiding his identity because of Li Chongxiao’s affairs?" Golden Claw was 

surprised, he thought that Yang Chen was hiding his identity because of Li Chongxiao, but now, 
seeing that he still has a lot of concerns even after talking about his master’s matter, he couldn’t 

help but analyze some things. 

 

 

Yang Chen laughed: "Although Li Chongxiao is powerful, he won’t force me to hide my identity. I 

have even stronger opponents, and my identity must never be exposed." 

 

 

"I see, so, don’t worry, Young Master, no matter how strong the opponent is, I will always stand by 

your side." Golden Claw said resolutely. 

 

 

He would never forget that it was because of Yang Chen that he has what he has today. 

 

 

"Hahaha, good brother." Yang Chen patted Golden Claw on the shoulder, and with these words 

from Golden Claw, he was completely relieved. 



 

 

The two had a pleasant conversation, and during that time, Yang Chen told Golden Claw some of 
his own experiences. 

 

 

For example, he encountered the Azure Dragon Clan. 

 

 

Golden Claw knew about these things but wasn’t interested at all. According to him, all the dragon 
clans now lack the Five-Clawed Golden Dragon Emperor, who is needed to rebuild their strength. 

 

 

But he and Yang Chen are both carefree people, where would they like any clan struggles? Thus, he 
showed no interest in the Azure Dragon Clan’s affairs. 

 

 

When Yang Chen saw this, he couldn’t help but laugh secretly, as Golden Claw’s temperament was 

exactly the same as his own. 

 

 

He had talked about the Azure Dragon Clan’s affairs and cleared his conscience. Since that’s the 

case, he had nothing to do with the outcome anymore. 

 

 

Just like that, after a delightful chat, Yang Chen left the mountain and returned to his residence. 

 

 

By the time he returned, Yang Chen had become well-known. 

 

 



At first, knowing Hong Yihu was nothing special, but this time Yang Chen stayed with Golden Claw 
for a full three days before coming out. No one knew what had happened between Yang Chen and 

Golden Claw, but it was undeniable that the relationship between Yang Chen and Golden Claw 
must be extraordinary. 

 

 

As for Yang Chen, he continued to keep a low-key attitude, living in the filthy and chaotic periphery 
of Tai Li Mountain to cultivate. 

 

 

He wasn’t very particular about the environment, otherwise, if he wanted to change it, he could do 
so at any time. What troubled him the most now was the matter of True King! 

 

 

And the events that the Ghostly Yin Spirits were plotting two months later. 

 

 

He had a faint feeling that the matters the Ghostly Yin Spirits were plotting were very likely 
related to the Spirit King. 

 

 

As the number one person in the Southern Realm, it was unlikely that the Spirit King would remain 
unaware of the Ghostly Yin Spirits. Did they really harbor goodwill toward him? 

 

 

As the person who possesses the only key to the Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace and has some 

relationship to True King, should he get involved in this matter? 

 

 

There were many entanglements in Yang Chen’s heart. 

 

 



With his own strength, he couldn’t make any waves in the storm of this event, even if he entered 
the Great Ascension Stage. 

 

 

The best thing he could do was to report the matter. 

 

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms 
Chapter 2792: Chapter 2786: Heading to the Spirit King Palace_1 
 

 

 

Who should I report to? 

 

 

He had no clue before, and if he had spoken, who would have believed him? They probably would 

have thought his words were baseless and mere rumors. 

 

 

However, when he heard that Golden Claw’s master was one of the managers of Heavenly Venerate 
Pavilion, Yang Chen began to have some ideas. 

 

 

Perhaps, seeking out Golden Claw’s master might be a way to get in. 

 

 

After all, with Golden Claw connecting them, the credibility would be elevated by a notch. 

 

 

That’s also why he had taken the time to inquire about Golden Claw’s master today. 

 

 



But after thinking about it, he still didn’t mention it today. The main reason was that all of his 
knowledge was conjecture, and he didn’t have solid evidence to confirm it. 

 

 

"What should I do..." 

 

 

As Yang Chen was deep in thought, a sudden idea flashed through his mind: "That’s it!" 

 

 

He could try sneaking into Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace first to take a look! 

 

 

It’s true that Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace is heavily guarded now, and it’s really difficult to get in, 

but that doesn’t mean he can’t do it. 

 

 

With that in mind, Yang Chen smiled. 

 

 

Deciding, he no longer hesitated, stood up, and headed directly for Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace. 

 

 

Quietly leaving. 

 

 

Leaving Heavenly Venerate Pavilion required registration, after all, it’s not just any place where 
you can come and go as you please. 

 

 



But Yang Chen used Spacetime Dao Intent, and with a slight flicker, he bypassed the guards of 
Heavenly Venerate Pavilion. 

 

 

Then, Yang Chen slowed down, carefully approaching the area around the Spirit King’s Sleeping 

Palace. 

 

 

As he approached, Yang Chen also became extremely cautious. 

 

 

Last time, he only watched from a distance, so he didn’t see much. But this time when he got close, 
he opened his Lingxi Divine Pupil and clearly saw all the restrictive methods around it. 

 

 

"Endless arrays and prohibition, one after another. I definitely wouldn’t believe there’s no 

conspiracy. So many restrictions, just entering would immediately get me detected. Who are they 
guarding against?" 

 

 

Yang Chen shook his head. 

 

 

Even for him, breaking in recklessly would alert the restrictions. 

 

 

However, no matter how many restrictive formations there are, there will always be weak areas. 

Utilizing Spacetime Dao Intent to slip through these weak spots could prevent detection by others. 

 

 

Yang Chen used his Lingxi Divine Pupil for clear observation. 



 

 

Admittedly, the whole mountain range nearby was tightly sealed, and it wasn’t easy to find a weak 
spot. 

 

 

At first, Yang Chen thought that as long as he searched carefully, he’d find a loophole. 

 

 

But after searching for a long while, he couldn’t find a single weak point. 

 

 

With so many layers of restrictions and arrays, even if he used Spacetime Dao Intent to forcibly 
break through, he would be discovered. 

 

 

This left Yang Chen feeling vexed. 

 

 

"These people are really cautious, what are they up to?" Yang Chen’s thoughts were in turmoil. 

 

 

"You want to get in through here?" 

 

 

As Yang Chen pondered, Bao Lu suddenly spoke lazily, as if she had just woken up. 

 

 

"Hmm? Do you have a way?" Yang Chen asked. 



 

 

"There are plenty of ways. These restrictions are just numerous, but not particularly advanced. 
With a single breath from me, I can freeze them all. Then you can use your spacetime Dao Intent to 

slip through," Bao Lu explained. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s eyes lit up. That’s right, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix is proficient in ice and fire; she 
could truly freeze these restrictions. 

 

 

"In that case, thanks." Yang Chen smiled and summoned the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix. 

 

 

Upon its birth, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix opened its mouth, and with a roar, a torrent of ice 

emerged. 

 

 

As the ice spewed out, countless invisible restrictions became visible, completely frozen. 

 

 

"Hurry up, I can’t freeze it for too long, or it will be easily detected," the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix 

snapped. 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t waste any time and vanished on the spot. 

 

 

When he reappeared, he was already within the array of restrictions. 

 

 



Looking back, he saw that the frozen restrictions Bao Lu had wrought had already returned to their 
original state. 

 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen didn’t linger and disappeared again quickly. 

 

 

He infiltrated quietly, undetected by anyone. 

 

 

Upon entering the mountain range, Yang Chen felt that the space was unusually cold, causing him 
to furrow his brows. 

 

 

"What exactly happened here?" Yang Chen wondered. 

 

 

It must be understood that the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion outside was situated in a yang location, 
so the entire mountain range had a flourishing atmosphere. 

 

 

But here it was dark and damp, with a heavy air of death. 

 

 

Although it was still quite far from ghostly Qi, it was getting close enough. 

 

 

With doubts in his heart, Yang Chen took one step at a time towards the peak ahead. 

 

 



This mountain peak was called Tianyang Peak. 

 

 

At the top was an ancient castle, where the Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace was located. 

 

 

To find the Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace, the first step was to get close to Tianyang Peak. 

 

 

Yang Chen was now carefully proceeding, crossing many obstacles and finally entering Tianyang 

Peak. 

 

 

When he arrived inside Tianyang Peak, the eerie winds around him were more intense than before. 

 

 

Yang Chen looked around and found that there were even more visible restrictions inside the peak. 

If it weren’t for his Lingxi Divine Pupil, he could accidentally trigger fatal prohibitions at any 
moment. 

 

 

Being extremely cautious, Yang Chen approached the ancient castle. 

 

 

He didn’t dare to use Spacetime Dao Intent too much, because with so many restrictions around 

him, relying on it might not guarantee success. 

 

 

Just when Yang Chen thought he had avoided everything, something resembling a Lingcao sprouted 
from the depths of the ground behind him, releasing a pair of terrifying, bloody-red eyes that 
seemed to gaze at Yang Chen. 



 

 

Quickly, the eyes disappeared without a trace. 

 

 

It was at this moment that Yang Chen frowned and looked back. 

 

 

When he saw nothing, he breathed a sigh of relief: "Was it my imagination?" 

 

 

He looked around and found nothing. He then proceeded and headed towards the ancient castle. 

However, the sharply perceptive Yang Chen took two steps before turning around again. 

 

 

But he still saw nothing, which made Yang Chen murmured: "Maybe it really was my 
imagination?" 

 

 

With that thought, Yang Chen gradually disappeared from the scene. 

 

 

At the same time, in front of a huge stone sculpture in the ancient castle on the peak, a white-

haired elder stood with his eyes closed, pressing his brow. 

 

 

No one knew what he had discovered, but soon, he licked his lips with a sinister smile. 

 

 



"I thought no one from Heavenly Venerate Pavilion would dare to come here, but there is always 
someone impatient. They were told not to come in, but since they did, they shouldn’t expect to 

leave..." 

 

 

The elder laughed creepily and headed forward. 
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Yang Chen proceeded cautiously, and the further he went, the more he felt the gloomy atmosphere 
surrounding him, as if there were an unfathomable conspiracy hidden in the darkness. 

 

 

There must be extraordinary secrets in the Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace. He was growing more and 
more impatient to uncover the veil of these secrets. 

 

 

Thinking while walking. 

 

 

He was getting closer and closer to the ancient castle. 

 

 

But just at that moment, suddenly, a cold chill rushed towards Yang Chen. 

 

 

As soon as this chill spread, Yang Chen immediately felt that something was wrong. He quickly 
retreated, and the next moment, a loud explosion came from his position. 



 

 

Then, the earth’s grass and trees began to decay and crumble completely. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s eyes narrowed, and what he saw was an elder with white hair and wrinkled hands like 
dry wood. 

 

 

The Elder had a gloomy smile on his face, chuckled a couple of times, and locked his gaze on Yang 
Chen. 

 

 

"Kid, your strength is not bad, managing to avoid this old man’s attack. It seems that you have 
some confidence in entering this place without listening to orders," said the Elder expressionlessly. 

 

 

When Yang Chen saw this person appear, he was slightly surprised. This was a powerful one in the 

Great Ascension stage, and his Qi was even stronger than the Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable he 
had seen before. 

 

 

It was likely that there were about 25,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen slightly squint his eyes. 

 

 

He could handle a Great Ascension stage with 20,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, but 25,000 would be 

a bit more difficult. 

 

 



Where did the other party come from, and when did they discover him? 

 

 

"Turns out it wasn’t an illusion that time," Yang Chen silently judged in his heart. 

 

 

Immediately after, he looked at the elder and said, "May I ask for senior’s name? I came here with 
some special reasons, and even though it breaks the rules, as a member of the Heavenly Venerate 
Pavilion like me, senior wouldn’t just try to kill his Junior, right?" 

 

 

"Hahaha, kid. How do I know you’re not plotting against Spirit King? What’s wrong with killing 
you? The Spirit King Palace needs to be tightly guarded, and anyone who tries to approach the 

palace will be considered as plotting to harm the Spirit King. Therefore, the result is, no mercy!" 

 

 

The white-haired elder twisted his neck: "Your life will end here." 

 

 

"Senior speaks so righteously, claiming to protect the Spirit King is just an excuse, isn’t it? What 

are you all hiding?" Yang Chen remained indifferent. 

 

 

"What do you want to say?" The white-haired elder licked his lips, feeling as if Yang Chen seemed 

to know something. 

 

 

Yang Chen gave a faint smile, "What do I want to say... maybe senior’s words sound nice, but 
perhaps, you are not even a human being?" 

 

 

Hearing this, the white-haired elder’s veins bulged: "What do you mean." 



 

 

"Why are you so nervous? I was just saying, your expression seems to have revealed that I guessed 
something right?" Yang Chen laughed. 

 

 

At first, he had some doubts, but now it seemed that his judgment was correct. 

 

 

The area near Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace had actually been occupied by Netherworld Ghosts. 

 

 

This white-haired elder was not a human, but a ghost who had taken possession of a human body. 

 

 

Actually, this was something Netherworld Ghosts were very good at. They were spirit bodies 
themselves, and the so-called resurrection or possession was forcibly taking a body. 

 

 

Netherworld Ghosts were naturally more proficient in this sort of thing. 

 

 

However, they pretended not to be good at it, and seemed to be completely ignorant about this 

aspect, in order to achieve better results at critical moments. 

 

 

Like now... 

 

 

Human’s Spirit King Palace, the most important place had been occupied by ghosts unknowingly. 

No one knew about this, how terrifying the situation was! 



 

 

The white-haired elder was now very unsettled, his face tense with Yang Chen’s words: "Kid, it 
seems you are not an ordinary Mahayana Junior, are you here on Cloud Distinguished Heavenly 

Lord’s orders? Cloud Distinguished Heavenly Lord is indeed suspicious about this place." 

 

 

Yang Chen originally didn’t plan to lie, but now his mind worked quickly, calmed down and said, 
"Who knows, maybe if senior kills me today, Yun Bietianzun will become suspicious of this place 
after all?" 

 

 

The white-haired old man shuddered, hesitating 

 

 

If Yang Chen was sent by Cloud Distinguished Heavenly Lord, it meant that he had some suspicions 
about Heavenly Venerate Piliar, but not completely. 

 

 

If he killed Yang Chen, and Yang Chen didn’t return alive, Cloud Distinguished Heavenly Lord 
would know about it, and basically, without thinking, would realize there’s a problem with the 

Spirit King Palace. 

 

 

As he thought about it, he became indecisive. 

 

 

He didn’t know that Yang Chen and Cloud Distinguished Heavenly Lord didn’t even know each 

other, and he was just here to confuse the Great Ascension elder. 

 

 

He manipulated the Deathly Silent Black Wind, which suddenly roared and attacked. 



 

 

The white-haired elder, with 25,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, showed how highly the Netherworld 
valued Ling Wang’s Palace by sending such a master to guard it, trying to ensure that nothing 

would go wrong. 

 

 

This level of master should not be underestimated. Using true ability while playing mind games 
was quite necessary. 

 

 

The white-haired elder was shaken by Yang Chen’s words, and his thoughts were churning. How 
could he have predicted Yang Chen’s incredible sneak attack? 

 

 

It was only at the critical moment that he reacted and dodged the attack of the Deathly Silent Black 
Wind with great difficulty. 

 

 

However, the speed of the Deathly Silent Black Wind was so fast that it still brushed against him a 
bit. 

 

 

The white-haired elder screamed, and the Deathly Silent Black Wind grazed past, cutting off an 
entire arm. 

 

 

"Kid, you!" The white-haired elder never dared to believe that he, as a powerful one in the Great 

Ascension stage, would be injured by Yang Chen, who was only in the Nirvana Stage. 

 

 

Now, with his arm severed and a large amount of Ghost Qi no longer being contained by his body, 

the ghastly energy surged out, enveloping the surroundings. 



 

 

"Humph, as I thought, I guessed right." Yang Chen said coldly. 

 

 

"Good boy, you’re not an ordinary Nirvana Stage. You actually managed to hurt me." The white-
haired old man licked his lips. Although he was a little flustered at first, he soon broke into a cold 

smile. 

 

 

"I don’t have to kill you, just possess your body and go back to hand over my mission to Cloud 

Distinguished Heavenly Lord. Hehe, as a Nirvana Stage with such strength, possessing your body 
will definitely bring me a lot of benefits." The white-haired elder grinned maliciously. 

 

 

Yang Chen, however, mocked coldly: "Is that so? But first, you have to have the ability to possess 
my body!" 

 

 

"Hahaha, kid, do you really think that just because you injured my arm, you can do anything you 
want!" The white-haired old man stomped his foot, and a large number of Dao Intent Inscriptions 

spread out. 

 

 

These Dao Intent Inscriptions turned into ghost faces, attacking Yang Chen one by one, biting and 

ferocious. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen quickly unleashed his own Dao Intent Inscriptions. In an instant, they 
collided, and the power of most Dao Intent Inscriptions was completely corroded. 

 

 

"Hmmm!" Yang Chen paused for a moment. 
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The white-haired old man adeptly used Corrosion Intent. 

 

 

This kind of Dao Intent was extremely terrifying. When released, it completely corroded anything 
it came into contact with, making it impossible to resist. 

 

 

Only Space-Time Dao Intent could withstand it to some extent. However, if Space-Time Dao Intent 
was used for resistance, the user’s Spacetime Teleportation would become unusable. 

 

 

Similarly, Yang Chen was now using the Deathly Silent Black Wind, making it impossible to 
withdraw the Death Dao Intent as well. 

 

 

Moreover, the Life Dao Intent had not yet fully separated from the Death Dao Intent, so it couldn’t 
counter the white-haired old man’s Corrosion Intent either. 

 

 

The layers of ghost faces relentlessly attacked Yang Chen, making it nearly impossible to defend 
against their ferocity - causing a feeling of despair. 

 

 

However, the outcome did not satisfy the white-haired old man. 

 

 



"Kid, what kind of Dao Intent is this? It can actually block my attack!" The white-haired old man 
was shocked. His Corrosion Intent was so powerful that even Nirvana Stage practitioners, let alone 

Great Ascension Stage experts, would become powerless to resist when they encountered it. 

 

 

Yang Chen was merely at the Nirvana Stage... 

 

 

Yang Chen wasn’t only focused on defense; while defending, he controlled the Deathly Silent Black 

Wind to attack simultaneously. 

 

 

The black wind was extremely fast! 

 

 

Facing the Deathly Silent Black Wind, the white-haired old man also looked tense. At first, he didn’t 

believe in the power of the wind and released his Corrosion Intent, which took the form of a huge 
ghost face to bite down on Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind. 

 

 

However, to his surprise, his attack failed to overcome Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind, and 
his Corrosion Intent was ultimately shattered in the process. 

 

 

This result left Yang Chen secretly satisfied. 

 

 

For now, it seemed that the strongest Dao Intent was indeed extraordinary. He had only achieved a 
small level of cultivation in it but could already suppress most of the Mahayana Stage experts. 

 

 



Even those Mahayana Stage experts with Dao Intent Inscriptions similar to his could be slightly 
suppressed by him. 

 

 

Nevertheless, it was just a slight suppression. 

 

 

His Deathly Silent Black Wind couldn’t be the decisive factor in determining victory or defeat. 

 

 

After a fierce clash, the Deathly Silent Black Wind managed to neutralize the white-haired old 
man’s Corrosion Intent but couldn’t finish him off for good. 

 

 

The old man was able to use the Corrosion Intent to stall for time, which prevented Yang Chen’s 
attack from being perfectly effective. Consequently, many of his attacks were delayed. 

 

 

Now, both of them were in a stalemate. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s Space-Time Dao Intent could withstand the Corrosion Intent’s onslaught, while his 
Deathly Silent Black Wind could be hindered by the Corrosion Intent as well. 

 

 

In this stalemate, the one appearing more anxious was undoubtedly the white-haired old man. 

 

 

After all, he was a Great Ascension Stage expert, and being suppressed by a mere Nirvana Stage 
practitioner was unbearable for him. 



 

 

"Kid, try this!" The white-haired old man roared. 

 

 

The next moment, a ghostly figure shot out from his mouth. 

 

 

This ghost figure was as fast as lightning. As it rushed out, it headed straight for Yang Chen’s body. 

 

 

At that moment, Yang Chen was controlling the Deathly Silent Black Wind and only focusing on 

dealing with the white-haired old man. He didn’t have time to react as the ghost figure pierced 
through his body. 

 

 

"Soul attack?" 

 

 

Yang Chen responded quickly and immediately used his soul to block the attack. His Divine Soul 
Realm, cultivated through the Forbidden Divine Art, turned into a shield on the spot, blocking the 
ghost figure outside. 

 

 

As soon as the ghost figure entered Yang Chen’s body, it let out a eerie cackle. However, it was 

quickly blocked by Yang Chen’s shield, screaming in pain as it turned into ashes. 

 

 

This ghost figure was clearly created by the white-haired old man. Although it wasn’t his main 

body, it had a definite connection to him. 

 

 



When the ghost was shattered by Yang Chen’s soul, the white-haired old man also screamed in 
agony as his soul was disturbed. 

 

 

"You, a Nirvana Stage practitioner, managed to block my soul body clone!" The white-haired old 

man’s face showed fear. 

 

 

He was a Great Ascension Stage expert, and his soul body clone was his means of attacking other 

Great Ascension Stage cultivators. 

 

 

Others would often be caught off guard and have their soul completely taken over by his soul body 

clone. 

 

 

By that time, the victim’s soul would be shattered, and their body would become his possession. 

 

 

This method had never failed him, and the white-haired old man’s current body was stolen through 

such means - silent and undetectable... 

 

 

But now, when facing Yang Chen, not only did it fail to invade him, but the clone was also 

destroyed in the process. 

 

 

With the destruction of the clone, the old man’s soul was naturally injured as well. 

 

 



Yang Chen sneered. After reaching the second layer of the Forbidden Divine Art, his soul had 
become powerful enough to defeat the souls of Great Ascension Stage experts, even surpassing 

them. 

 

 

Trying to break through his defenses via the soul was just wishful thinking on the old man’s part. 

 

 

Regarding this aspect, Yang Chen didn’t bother explaining it to his opponent, all he wanted to do 

now was take advantage of the situation and kill the old man. 

 

 

After all, the old man’s soul body clone was destroyed, making him significantly weakened at that 

time. 

 

 

"Die." Yang Chen’s expression was cold as he summoned the Deathly Silent Black Wind once again. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind coming forcefully once more, the white-haired old 

man dodged swiftly and evaded it altogether. 

 

 

"Run!" 

 

 

Without thinking, the white-haired old man, noticing the damage to his soul, decided to leave 

immediately. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen wouldn’t give him the chance, and as the old man tried to leave, he 

summoned a second Deathly Silent Black Wind. 



 

 

One Deathly Silent Black Wind as the main attack, and one as the auxiliary flank! 

 

 

A pincer attack from front and back! 

 

 

Unable to handle even one, the old man had no chance of defending against two. As the second 
wave of Deathly Silent Black Wind appeared, the white-haired old man was finally unable to dodge 
any longer. 

 

 

"No!" 

 

 

The moment the Deathly Silent Black Wind collided with him, the white-haired old man understood 
his fate. 

 

 

He knew very well what the outcome would be when hit by the Deathly Silent Black Wind. 

 

 

The instant they collided, the power of the Deathly Silent Black Wind completely invaded his soul, 
and the old man’s soul was unable to resist Yang Chen’s technique. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen was still very precise in his control of the Deathly Silent Black Wind. He left 
the white-haired old man clinging to life, intending to control him later and perform a Soul Search 

on him. 

 

 



Although it would be difficult to perform a Soul Search on someone with the old man’s Divine Soul 
Realm, it was still possible with a little time and effort. 

 

 

At this time, the Deathly Silent Black Wind disappeared, and the white-haired old man’s Qi was 

significantly weakened as well. 

 

 

Just as Yang Chen was about to approach, a terrifying power emanated from the ancient castle. 

 

 

"Not good, I’ve been discovered?" 

 

 

Yang Chen hesitated for a moment. 

 

 

He knew that by killing the white-haired old man, he would certainly attract the attention of 
others. He had to leave quickly; staying here would be unwise! 

 

 

"Die!" 

 

 

Yang Chen raised his hand, aimed at the old man’s soul, and delivered the final blow. 

 

 

Immediately after, Yang Chen disappeared with rapid Space-Time flicker, leaving no trace behind. 

 

 



Not long after, a powerful figure appeared, surveying the site where the battle occurred. Seeing the 
scattered remnants of the conflict and the spot where the ashes remained. 

 

 

"Who was it..." 
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"Mixed with the aura of the Nirvana Stage, specifically disrupting the traces of the battle before 
leaving, so that I don’t know who this person is..." 

 

 

The imposing figure gradually revealed its appearance. 

 

 

If someone from the Heaven Lord Pavilion was here, they would definitely recognize who this 
person was. 

 

 

This person was none other than one of the famous Boundaryless Level administrators in the 
Heaven Lord Pavilion, Venerate Wind Smile. 

 

 

Venerate Wind Smile was stationed here, mysteriously appearing and looking around ominously, 
and then said coldly: "Now someone has shown up here, the situation is a bit messed up. If this kid 

reports the situation here, it would be troublesome." 

 

 

Venerate Wind Smile frowned, clearly showing some anxiety. 



 

 

However, soon he returned to his original demeanor and smiled wickedly twice: "There’s not much 
to be afraid of. This kid hasn’t entered the ancient castle yet, even if he knows the situation here, 

so what? His side of the story can’t change much, and who would believe his words? The only thing 
to be afraid of is that this kid is a Boundaryless Level master..." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Yang Chen sensed the arrival of powerful beings now and quickly fled from the mountain range, 
then stealthily returned to his residence. 

 

 

When he came back, Yang Chen took a deep breath and adjusted his own aura. 

 

 

His consumption was by no means small after the recent battles. 

 

 

He was now deep in thought. 

 

 

He was sure that there must be a big problem with the Spirit King Palace now. If these problems 

were not thoroughly resolved, humans might face irreversible disasters. These Ghostly Yin Spirits 
had terrifying ambitions towards the Spirit King Palace. 

 

 

But how should he talk about this matter? 

 

 



He had not entered the ancient castle and had not obtained any substantial evidence. Even if he 
spoke out, it would be just one-sided words, and it would be difficult to achieve any real effect. 

 

 

Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows, pacing back and forth in indecision. 

 

 

"I have to go there again." Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

Although it would be very dangerous, it was still possible to go there by making a detour. 

 

 

But first, he had to wait. 

 

 

Going now would mean that the powerhouse within the ancient castle would be cautious and 

extremely vigilant. Wanting to break in would be like a fool’s dream. 

 

 

He decided to take these few days to stabilize himself and focus on integrating the remaining Dao 

Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

Yang Chen began to massively integrate the Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

 

As time passed, the integration between Dao Intent Inscriptions and divine power had completed 

about 80%, with more than 27,000 of the 28,000-plus Inscriptions combined. 

 

 



This integration took half a month. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s original intention was to complete it in one go, but before that was completed, he 
heard some gossip and information from outside. 

 

 

"Did you know that True King is coming?" 

 

 

"Yeah, True King has come to Heaven Lord Pavilion." 

 

 

"The frontline war situation has eased a lot. It’s an honor for our Heaven Lord Pavilion that True 

King is here." 

 

 

"I heard that True King is coming this time to reform the Heaven Lord Pavilion. I don’t know what 
the reform will look like..." 

 

 

At first, Yang Chen thought it was just some rumors, not necessarily true, but when he spread his 
soul out, countless people were discussing the matter, making him unable to ignore its 
authenticity. 

 

 

True King was indeed coming to Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

 

Two months... 



 

 

Comparing this with the date he killed Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable, it was exactly two months. 

 

 

Now it was a month and a half, and from the discussions of these people, True King would arrive in 
another half a month. 

 

 

Yang Chen clenched his fists. 

 

 

"This True King hides deep indeed. Two months, just in time to arrive at Heaven Lord Pavilion, 
basically coincides with the major event Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable mentioned happening in 
two months. It can represent that True King is the most important figure among these Ghostly Yin 

Spirits. I was lucky that I didn’t bring out the White Jade Monarch Sword at the time, otherwise, I 
might have been dead by now." Yang Chen sighed heavily. 

 

 

Looking back now, he was still terrified. 

 

 

It was fortunate that he was more cautious at the time. 

 

 

Even so, his self-created Breaking Ming Talisman proved to be of no use. 

 

 

"True King didn’t kill me back then, but deliberately lured me into the Spirit King Sacred Area. 

Now that I think about it, he wasn’t helping me at all, he was clearly harming me. If it hadn’t been 
for me finding Zhang Xuelian in time, I would probably have been killed by the King of Joyful 
Sound now." 



 

 

As he sighed inwardly, Yang Chen also felt the gravity of the situation. 

 

 

He was unfortunately involved in this matter, and it was now difficult for him to stay out of it. 

 

 

"If True King really is the representative of these Ghostly Yin Spirits, what should I do?" Yang Chen 
paced back and forth in indecision. 

 

 

With no other choice, he gritted his teeth and got up to find Golden Claw. 

 

 

Now the best solution seemed to be to find his brother. 

 

 

When Yang Chen saw Golden Claw, it was naturally effortless; when he arrived, Golden Claw 

unconditionally approached! 

 

 

When he saw Yang Chen, Golden Claw immediately invited him in and asked with a puzzled 

expression, "Young Master, what’s wrong? You seem to be worried." 

 

 

"Indeed, I am worried." Yang Chen forced a smile and said, "Golden Claw, I originally didn’t intend 
to tell you about this matter in a hurry, but now it seems I have no choice but to tell you. Listen 
carefully; this matter is extremely important and cannot be ignored." 

 

 



"Young Master, what do you mean?" Golden Claw asked. 

 

 

Yang Chen slowly sat down, and then, without omissions, told Golden Claw everything he knew. 

 

 

"What, True King is the leader of those Ghostly Yin Spirits, the biggest Netherworld spy infiltrated 
in our Spirit King Sacred Area?" Golden Claw was dumbfounded. 

 

 

"Hush, lower your voice, and be careful of the walls having ears." Yang Chen said. 

 

 

Golden Claw knew that the matter was serious, nodded gravely, and said, "Yes... This matter really 

is a bit... Unbelievable. This..." 

 

 

"At first, I didn’t think so either. I got the information from Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable’s soul 
search. The two-month period can’t be a coincidence. Coupled with the changes in Spirit King’s 
Sleeping Palace, it is almost certain now, but unfortunately, I have no substantial evidence!" Yang 

Chen said helplessly. 

 

 

"Young Master, what kind of evidence do you need? I’ll just tell my master about it." Golden Claw 

clenched his fist with a tense expression. 

 

 

"Don’t be impulsive!" 

 

 

Yang Chen said, "Although your master is powerful, he is not omnipotent. Don’t put him in too 

difficult a situation." 



 

 

"Then what should we do?" Golden Claw was confused. 

 

 

Yang Chen said, "The foolproof plan is for me to go to Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace once more!" 
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"Go to Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace again? Young Master, that place is occupied by Ghostly Yin 

Spirits. If you go again, wouldn’t it be too dangerous?" Golden Claw said worriedly: "How about, I 
go with you? With us brothers together, it’s much safer." 

 

 

Seeing that Golden Claw had this intention, Yang Chen knew that Golden Claw was still the same 
and a good brother to him. 

 

 

Knowing that he had this concern, he was already very satisfied. 

 

 

"Golden Claw, listen to me. You must stay here. Although it is dangerous for me to go to the Spirit 
King’s Sleeping Palace, I have to go because I want to collect evidence. If I return within half a 
month and find the evidence, I will talk to your master about this matter. With conclusive 

evidence, we can join forces with other King-level powerhouses of the Sacred District to give True 
King a heavy blow and smash his conspiracy!" 

 

 

Yang Chen said, "This is the best plan!" 



 

 

"What if you don’t find the evidence?" Golden Claw asked. 

 

 

"If I don’t find the evidence, I won’t return within half a month. You keep an eye on the time and 
report this matter to your master. This is the last resort, a solution when there’s no other solution. 

Even if Heavenly Venerate Yun Bie doesn’t believe your words, he will definitely be on guard 
against this matter. At that time, whatever the outcome, we’ll leave it to fate," Yang Chen said 
solemnly. 

 

 

Golden Claw could see the seriousness of Yang Chen’s tone: "Young Master, isn’t there any other 
way? It’s too dangerous for you to go alone. Why don’t you... " 

 

 

"Golden Claw, this is currently the best way. If you report this to your master, it would be more 

credible. If you go with me, who would talk to your master about this matter? You are the only one 
I can trust now," Yang Chen patted Golden Claw’s shoulder. 

 

 

Golden Claw felt the seriousness of the situation and no longer hesitated, "Young Master, I 
understand." 

 

 

"Good, there’s not much time. I have to go to Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace again." Yang Chen said 
before leaving without any hesitation. 

 

 

... 

 

 



So far, this plan is indeed the most complete plan he can come up with. With the changes in the 
Spirit King Palace and the imminent arrival of the True King, he must come up with a 

corresponding countermeasure. 

 

 

Although it is a bit risky, it is the only way at the moment. 

 

 

Soon, Yang Chen once again arrived at the Spirit King Palace. 

 

 

Using the same old method as last time, he first used the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix’s divine powers 
to freeze the prohibition in place. 

 

 

After that, he entered without any possibility of triggering the prohibition or being detected by 

others. 

 

 

Yang Chen cautiously arrived at the mountain once more, being more careful than last time. After 

all, he was nearly ambushed last time; this time, he had gained a lot more experience. 

 

 

Yang Chen was cautious in his approach to the mountain. 

 

 

When he arrived, he scanned his surroundings and saw no strict guarding. 

 

 

"Last time I killed the white-haired old man, but there was no strict guarding redeployed around. It 
seems that there is a limit to how much these Ghost Creatures can use. This is good news for me. I 

wonder if I can enter the Ancient Castle smoothly this time." Yang Chen thought to himself. 



 

 

He moved forward without encountering any trouble, which allowed Yang Chen to enter the 
Ancient Castle smoothly. 

 

 

Although it was a good thing for Yang Chen, he did not show any happy expression. 

 

 

Only he knew that after he killed the white-haired old man last time, someone had detected him. 
He could accept having some fluctuations, but the lack of any movement was the most dangerous 

thing. 

 

 

This meant that danger could appear at any moment, hidden in the dark, possibly delivering a fatal 

blow to him at any moment. 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen had completely entered the Ancient Castle and took a look at the surrounding 
environment. 

 

 

The Ancient Castle was vast and surrounded by prohibitions and formations. When Yang Chen 
entered the castle, he was already in the midst of these prohibitions and formations. 

 

 

However, just like in the beginning, Yang Chen used the freezing method of the Ice and Fire Sky 
Phoenix to enter, so he didn’t worry about being detected by others. 

 

 

But the maze in the entire castle had added a sense of gloominess and difficulty, making it difficult 
for Yang Chen to find some entrances in the formation even after careful searching. 



 

 

"In here..." 

 

 

Yang Chen followed the formation and moved forward. 

 

 

"These Netherworld Ghosts have sealed the Ancient Castle so tightly..." Following the formation, 
Yang Chen finally entered the first floor of the Ancient Castle. 

 

 

The Ancient Castle was divided into six levels. 

 

 

Above the sixth floor was the Spirit King Palace. 

 

 

As long as he reached the sixth floor, he could basically see the Spirit King Palace. By then, he 

wouldn’t need to say anything else; he could just use the White Jade Monarch Sword to open the 
Main Gate, release the Spirit King, and everything would be fine. 

 

 

If he proceeded normally, it would take only a blink of an eye to reach the sixth floor. However, 
under the numerous restrictions, it was difficult to move forward, and it was extremely 

challenging to move up a level. 

 

 

Yang Chen had now arrived at the first floor, and the surrounding space had changed drastically, 

turning into a sea area as if it were a real environment. 

 

 



"This formation is more advanced than the entrance." Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

 

Just now at the entrance, he could still analyze it clearly using Lingxi Divine Pupil, but now that he 
was on the first floor, it felt much more complicated. Even with the Lingxi Divine Pupil, he couldn’t 

immediately find where the entrance to the second floor was. 

 

 

Feeling frustrated, Yang Chen thought of Bao Lu. 

 

 

It was obvious that Bao Lu knew a lot about prohibitions and formations, and having her help was 
definitely a feasible option. 

 

 

"Senior Bao Lu, can you help me find the exit of this formation?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

 

"Hehe, you kid, you finally encountered a problem." 

 

 

Bao Lu appeared very proud, and her beast soul emerged. Glancing around, she said: "Tsk, I 
thought it was some powerful formation. This formation is called Yin Yang Gemini Array, which is 
the formation of Yin and Yang polarities. If you don’t walk properly, you might not be able to tell 

the directions of the east, west, south, and north, and you might mix up the route to enter the 
second floor with the route to the lower entrance." 

 

 

Yang Chen looked at Bao Lu’s confident appearance and laughed: "Then you might as well tell me 
how to enter the second floor." 

 

 



"It’s simple, turn left for three hundred feet, then turn right for two hundred feet, and then go 
straight for a hundred feet. You will see a lake or a pond, just jump in," Bao Lu said confidently. 

 

 

Yang Chen was completely dumbfounded: "What exactly were you doing before? How are you so 

familiar with this kind of formation? Do you even know what the entrance looks like?" 

 

 

"Hmph, you can’t imagine what This Palace has seen." Bao Lu seemed arrogant, but she was very 

pleased with herself. 

 

 

Following Bao Lu’s words, Yang Chen moved left and right within the formation, and after some 

progress, he actually saw a pond. 
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Without a second thought, Yang Chen jumped into the pool as soon as he saw it. 

 

 

There was no reason for him to doubt Bao Lu’s words. 

 

 

In fact, Bao Lu’s research on formations and prohibitions was truly unmatched, even by someone 
with Lingxi Divine Pupil like him. 

 

 

After only touching the water for a short while, Yang Chen saw a ray of light from the entrance. 



 

 

Upon entering, his head felt a bit dizzy. Then, Yang Chen jumped out of the formation and entered 
another space. 

 

 

This second layer was a vast, endless forest. 

 

 

As soon as Yang Chen entered, he knew that this forest was another high-level formation. He 
couldn’t determine how sophisticated it was, but with his current abilities, it seemed that he could 

not break it. 

 

 

"Senior Bao Lu, I need your help again," Yang Chen said. 

 

 

"Hehe, now you know how valuable my skills are," Bao Lu replied. 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen not responding, Bao Lu didn’t let it go: "I’m asking you a question." 

 

 

"Yes, yes, alright," Yang Chen had no choice but to respond and follow her lead. 

 

 



Only then did Bao Lu put on a satisfied tone and looked around: "This second layer’s formation, 
well, it’s called the Xuanli Formation. It’s quite good overall, but it’s full of flaws in my eyes. If you 

really want to walk in this forest, you’ll never find the end. The entrance is deep underground." 

 

 

"Deep underground?" Without a word , Yang Chen slammed a palm down. 

 

 

But after hitting the ground, the entire formation began to shake violently, without making any 

progress on breaking the formation. 

 

 

"What’s going on?" Yang Chen was stunned: "Why can’t I break it?" 

 

 

"Idiot, I haven’t even finished talking. What’s the hurry?" Bao Lu snorted coldly: "The genius of the 

Xuanli Formation lies in placing the breakthrough point underground. However, if you want to 
break the ground forcibly, it’s the same as breaking the formation itself. With your level, it’s 
almost impossible to break the formation directly, even if you did, others would have detected it by 

now." 

 

 

"So, what should I do?" Yang Chen couldn’t help but wonder. 

 

 

"Do you see these trees? When the divine stones provide energy for these formations, the trees are 

just a disguise. You need to pull the trees out to open the energy entrance. You can enter the depths 
underground through the energy entrance, but the enemies won’t let you find the entrance so 
easily. You need to pull out several trees to find the real entrance," Bao Lu explained. 

 

 

Yang Chen understood the meaning. 



 

 

So that’s how it was. 

 

 

No wonder even his Lingxi Divine Pupil could not see through the formation. 

 

 

Now that he had a clue, he wasted no time and immediately used his skills to uproot the 
surrounding trees in an instant. 

 

 

As the trees were pulled out, large amounts of blue light soared into the sky, all being the 
transmitted energy from divine stones. As they were pulled out, several entrances ripped open, 
leading to the entrance position. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s soul spread out, trying to determine which entrance was the real one. 

 

 

As he looked left and right, quickly finding the correct one was not so easy. 

 

 

However, stopping him completely was also quite a difficult task. 

 

 

Within a short time, Yang Chen had reached the depths underground. 

 

 

At this deep underground, twisted tree roots spread everywhere. 



 

 

And the entrance was the source of the blue light. 

 

 

Upon reaching the entrance, Yang Chen was overjoyed and intended to break through directly. 

 

 

However, it was clearly not an easy task. 

 

 

Just as Yang Chen was about to move forward, a terrifying aura suddenly appeared from a 

distance. 

 

 

Yang Chen quickly reacted and retreated. 

 

 

Inside the formation, the use of Space-Time Dao Intent was greatly hindered, as the space itself 

was not large, and the effect of the formation made it appear much larger. 

 

 

If he used Space-Time Dao Intent to travel now, he might end up lost from the entrance he had 

finally found. 

 

 

Retreating a few steps, Yang Chen looked at the person coming. 

 

 

They had a strong aura and appeared to be human in appearance. 



 

 

At the Great Ascension stage, his face was pointy-mouthed and monkey-cheeked, thin as a rake. His 
exact age was difficult to determine, but he did not look young. 

 

 

When Yang Chen saw this person, he quickly recognized his identity. 

 

 

"Crane Supreme!" 

 

 

Although he hadn’t met many people since coming to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, he had learned 
about some from ancient books and hearsay. 

 

 

Crane Supreme was one of the few Heavenly Venerates he knew. He didn’t expect to run into him 
now. 

 

 

However, whether he was the real Crane Supreme was another matter. 

 

 

"So, young friend, you recognize me." Crane Supreme smiled leisurely: "In that case, we must have 
some misunderstandings. Why don’t you come over here and we can talk it out slowly." 

 

 

"Enough, don’t bother with that act. Do you Netherworld Ghosts really think you can fool everyone 
with your disguise?" Yang Chen sneered. 

 

 



This made Crane Supreme’s expression pause: "You can actually see through it? Since that’s the 
case, I can’t let you go." 

 

 

As the conversation ended, Crane Supreme immediately unfolded his Dao Intent Inscriptions, 

attempting to suppress Yang Chen with a fatal blow and erase him from this world. 

 

 

However, Yang Chen was not to be outdone and revealed his own skills in response to Crane 

Supreme’s attack. 

 

 

With a single attack, Crane Supreme summoned tree trunks that instantly grew from the ground 

like tentacles, grasping at Yang Chen from all directions. 

 

 

Yang Chen, who was suddenly attacked by these tentacles, showed no panic but instead stared 
intently at Crane Supreme. 

 

 

For him, Crane Supreme was not someone who could stop his progress. 

 

 

The opponent’s strength was weaker than the white-haired old man, but of course, much stronger 

than Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable. His Dao Intent Inscriptions reached over twenty-three 
thousand. 

 

 

His strength level was not considered weak. 

 

 

But it still wasn’t enough. 



 

 

Yang Chen waved his hand and summoned Deathly Silent Black Wind, hiding it nearby! 

 

 

While he pretended to be caught by Crane Supreme’s tentacles, Deathly Silent Black Wind struck 
down at Crane Supreme. 

 

 

Crane Supreme originally didn’t take Yang Chen seriously, thinking he could capture him easily 
with his techniques. He didn’t expect that when he believed his Dao Intent could swiftly capture 

Yang Chen, a cold black wind suddenly attacked him from behind. 

 

 

Crane Supreme sensed the crisis and his pupils contracted. He tried to counterattack immediately, 

but it was already too late. 

 

 

"Aah!" 

 

 

Crane Supreme screamed as he was struck directly by the Deathly Silent Black Wind! 
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After Crane Supreme’s scream, he was completely motionless, and directly lost his fighting ability 
under the power of the Deathly Silent Black Wind. 

 

 



This is the power of the Deathly Silent Black Wind. 

 

 

Crane Supreme’s ability in itself is enough to confront Yang Chen, but the rival wasn’t cautious 
enough and got defeated by his one move. 

 

 

This is where the problem lies in its severity and strangeness. 

 

 

He was discovered last time, and it is a fact that a Mahayana Stage expert was killed by him. The 
Netherworld Ghosts here should be extremely cautious. But now, the Mahayana Venerate guarding 
this place is completely unaware of his affairs, completely careless, and it makes him feel uneasy. 

 

 

He feels as if he is being watched by an invisible pair of eyes in the dark, and it’s hard to calm his 

inner fluctuations! 

 

 

Now, Yang Chen looked at the Crane Supreme who had already been knocked out by him, and it 

was indeed as he had thought. 

 

 

Half of his body was a Ghost Creature spirit body. 

 

 

After being hit by the Deathly Silent Black Wind, he was considered to be crippled by more than 

half. 

 

 

He did not completely take his life but left a way out. He used multiple layers of restrictions to 

control it and then threw it into the Demon God Tower, temporarily imprisoned. 



 

 

After that, Yang Chen did not stay and went directly into the Third Level. 

 

 

Upon entering the Third Level, the environment changed drastically again, turning into an icy and 
snowy landscape. The Array and Restriction Techniques surrounding it also changed a lot. 

 

 

Yang Chen was not negligent. Using Bao Lu’s brilliant understanding, he quickly found the entrance 
to the Third Level. 

 

 

However, there was also a Mahayana Venerate guarding the entrance of the Third Level! 

 

 

This Venerate’s strength was a bit stronger than Crane Supreme’s. In general, he was unstoppable 
against the white-haired old man, and Yang Chen fought him in a bitter battle. 

 

 

But using the Deathly Silent Black Wind for sneak attacks, he summoned two when one was not 
enough. 

 

 

Yang Chen still took the upper hand and suppressed the Heavenly Venerate, eventually killing him 

by force. 

 

 

Now, looking at the corpse of this Venerate, it was also half of his body and half of the Netherworld 

Ghost’s spirit body, with Ghost Qi rising! 

 

 



Yang Chen’s face became quite pale. 

 

 

Just now, fighting with this Venerate, he summoned two Deathly Silent Black Winds in one breath, 
which was quite exhausting for him. 

 

 

Fortunately, he succeeded in controlling it. 

 

 

He didn’t actually kill this Venerate. 

 

 

Why? 

 

 

Because these were very clear pieces of evidence. 

 

 

Last time he wanted to keep the white-haired old man as evidence, but the terrifying aura in the 
ancient castle forced him to not have the time to apply restrictions to control the white-haired old 

man. 

 

 

In the end, he could only give up, forcefully kill the white-haired old man, and leave. 

 

 

This time he came back with the purpose of capturing a few Netherworld Ghosts who had invaded 

the bodies of others, which would serve as evidence after returning. 

 

 



At that time, with those pieces of evidence, he could secretly contact other King-level powerhouses 
through Yun Bietianzun. They would definitely be able to resolve the issue of the Spirit King 

Palace! 

 

 

This was Yang Chen’s plan. 

 

 

Now, holding the corpse of this Venerate, Yang Chen planned to leave. 

 

 

There was no need to go to the Fourth and Fifth Level anymore. From the current situation, there 
must be stronger beings guarding these three levels. 

 

 

At that time, if he really encountered the aura that made him feel terrified last time, he would be 

powerless to resist! 

 

 

Go! 

 

 

However, Yang Chen’s thoughts were good, but the execution was certainly not easy. 

 

 

Just as Yang Chen was about to move, an aura stronger than the previous two Venerates suddenly 
descended. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s heart jumped, and he retreated almost immediately as he felt the aura, already 
secretly sensing that something was wrong. 



 

 

But when he saw the face of this person and observed the person’s aura, Yang Chen felt even more 
powerless. 

 

 

"Venerate Wind Smile!" Yang Chen was also familiar with this Venerate, as he was one of the 

managers of the Heaven Lord Pavilion; how could he not understand him. 

 

 

Now that he saw him here, Yang Chen wouldn’t regard him as a friend anymore. 

 

 

"Kid, I always thought you were at least a Mahayana Stage expert, so when I instructed my 
underlings, I told them the same. I didn’t expect that you were actually like the traces of the battle 

left behind, just a Nirvana Stage kid. Interesting, that you, a mere Nirvana Stage, could kill two of 
my subordinates! If I had your body, I could do a lot of things." Venerate Wind Smile sneered. 

 

 

Yang Chen felt his scalp tingle as he saw Venerate Wind Smile blocking his path. 

 

 

The other party was a real Boundless Stage expert. 

 

 

Although he is powerful now, capable of killing Great Ascension experts, Boundaryless-level 
powerhouses are still beyond his ability to contend with. 

 

 

Yang Chen did not have any hesitation or thoughts. 

 

 



"Escape!" 

 

 

This is a must. 

 

 

Facing Boundless Stage experts, he only had this one choice! 

 

 

Yang Chen didn’t care about anything and first unfolded the Space-Time Dao Intent. 

 

 

However, just as he unfolded the Space-Time Dao Intent, suddenly, a powerful Law sealed the 
surrounding space. 

 

 

This surrounding space was not large in itself, as long as the Law was spread out, could envelop 

the space at any time. 

 

 

And his Space-Time Dao Intent also lost the ability to be used again. 

 

 

"Space Talisman? But can you escape, kid? Although I don’t know why you came here, you 
shouldn’t have come back since you left last time. Now that you’re back, be prepared for death." 

Venerate Wind Smile grabbed. 

 

 

This grab also used the power of Laws. 

 

 



This was Yang Chen’s most desperate point. 

 

 

If it was simply a Boundless Stage expert who did not have access to the Law, he might still have 
the idea and ability to resist. 

 

 

But for those who dabbled in Rules, they were the ones he feared and dreaded the most. 

 

 

The power of two levels of matter is very difficult to compensate for with external means and 
other methods! 

 

 

However, Yang Chen still did not give up hope. Facing the power of Laws, he gritted his teeth and 
immediately summoned the Deathly Silent Black Wind, which he was already struggling with. 

 

 

This Deathly Silent Black Wind was born from space and collided with the power of Laws on the 
scene. 

 

 

Both forces collided, and a terrifying explosion swept across the entire Third Level, causing it to 
become violently turbulent as if it were about to collapse. 

 

 

The Deathly Silent Black Wind was indeed very strong, but it was still weaker than the power of 

Laws. 

 

 

After a friction, Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind immediately seemed a bit weak and was 

directly torn apart! 



 

 

This Law power, however, was still directed at Yang Chen. 

 

 

Yang Chen reacted sharply, leaped up, and retreated dozens of feet, barely dodging! 

 

 

However, Venerate Wind Smile’s power of Law was much more casual to use than his Deathly 
Silent Black Wind. 

 

 

If one did not hit, create more! 

 

 

Just now, it was more like an appetizer. 

 

 

And now, the power of Law, comes from all directions. 

 

 

"Kid, from the moment you entered here, I’ve been watching you. I didn’t intend to let you kill 
those two Venerates, I just wanted to know your secret. Hehe, it turns out it’s the Death Path 

Intent!" 
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Yang Chen merely used the Deathly Silent Black Wind, so in his eyes, Yang Chen could only master 
a Death Dao Intent. He didn’t know that Yang Chen not only controlled Death Dao Intent but also 

controlled the even more terrifying Life and Death Dao Intent. 

 

 

However, for Fengxiaotian, just one Death Dao Intent was already enough. 

 

 

After all, even with Death Dao Intent, in the vast Netherworld, very few people could comprehend 

it. Even Lord Yan, who they revered like a god, used the same Death Dao Intent. 

 

 

"Kid, this Dao intent is mine now." Fengxiaotian laughed wickedly. 

 

 

When the conversation ended, a large amount of Rule Power had already tightly surrounded Yang 

Chen, making it impossible for Yang Chen to escape or find a way out. 

 

 

Yang Chen turned around and found that no matter if he tried to use Space-Time Dao Intent, attack 

forcefully, or break through, he would be forcibly repelled by the Law, leaving him with no options. 

 

 

This made Yang Chen’s scalp tingle even more, causing sweat to drip from his forehead. In an 

instant, he had no plans to deal with it. 

 

 

It was obvious that Fengxiaotian didn’t intend to kill him, but the opponent’s goal was even more 
terrifying than killing him. He planned to slowly wear Yang Chen down until he lost his resistance 
ability. 

 

 



Then, they would invade his body, strip away his Dao Intent, which would be the most frightening 
thing. 

 

 

Even if they took the Space-time Dao intent, if the Ghostly Yin Spirits took the Life and Death Dao 

Intent, it would simply be a disaster. 

 

 

"What should I do, what should I do..." Yang Chen looked around, and he couldn’t help but feel 

anxious. 

 

 

When the Law stirred, it was as if he was fighting against the natural world, making his heart feel 

wave after wave of powerlessness. 

 

 

At the same time, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix in the depths of Yang Chen’s body screamed and 
chuckled: "Kid, it seems like you need this palace again." 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

"Senior Bao Lu, you have to help me this time." Yang Chen said anxiously. 

 

 

Seeing Yang Chen’s anxious demeanor, Bao Lu felt like teasing him and chuckled, "Now you need 

me, you know I’m good, weren’t you very fierce to me before? Oh, you scared me so much that I’m 
still afraid." 

 

 

Yang Chen’s scalp tingled. 



 

 

He had only been fierce to Bao Lu once since they met. 

 

 

When? 

 

 

It was when Bao Lu spied on his deep communication with King of Joyful Sound and snatched away 
the Primordial Yin Essence of King of Joyful Sound afterward. 

 

 

Yang Chen was furious and couldn’t help but scold Bao Lu a few times when this important thing, 
exchanged with his life, was taken away. 

 

 

But... 

 

 

But this woman held a grudge? 

 

 

It had been so long, and you still remember this? 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel incredulous, "If I die, it will be a situation of mutual ruin. Your 

days wouldn’t be good either, Senior Bao Lu, now there’s no time to joke." 

 

 



"Hmph, look at how urgent you are, you still dare to threaten this palace. Forget it, I am being 
generous and won’t bicker with you. This power of Law is indeed powerful, but I have recovered a 

lot, so leave it to me." 

 

 

When the conversation ended, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix’s spirit body flew out of Yang Chen’s 
body. 

 

 

Seeing the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix flying out, Yang Chen placed all his hope on her. 

 

 

As the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix flew out, a scream sounded, followed by ice and fire that suddenly 

enveloped the entire space. 

 

 

"What is this?!" Fengxiaotian’s scalp tingled as he felt a force stronger than his Law suddenly 
surge forth. 

 

 

When this force was born, his Law power seemed as vulnerable as thin paper, being torn apart and 
shattered layer by layer. 

 

 

Yang Chen watched in horror, realizing that this ice and fire was not ordinary ice and fire but the 
’rule’ and ’absolute’ power born within nature. 

 

 

When the power of these Laws collided with the Law, the power of Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix’s Laws 
was even stronger. 

 

 



This also made Yang Chen believe that the claim of the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix being a King-level 
powerhouse was not bragging. The other party was just in their spirit form but could still be better 

than Boundless Stage experts. 

 

 

"Yang Chen, my Ice and Fire Laws will break the Law that surrounds you, but it’s only one move, 
retreat quickly!" The Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix yelled. 

 

 

Yang Chen naturally didn’t hesitate in the slightest, and disappeared from the spot in an instant, 
using Space-Time Dao Intent and leaving! 

 

 

With the Space-Time Dao Intent unleashed, he directly escaped to another location on the Third 
Level! 

 

 

As for where he was, he couldn’t say for sure but knew that he was still within the Formation of 
the Third Level. 

 

 

This Formation was so great that it would leave people completely clueless about their direction. 
Yang Chen now only had a Space-Time Dao Intent, and he already couldn’t sense Fengxiaotian’s Qi 

at all. 

 

 

But he didn’t dare to use the Space-Time Dao Intent for a second time. The same words applied, the 
environment of this Ancient Castle was not that big in itself but appeared larger due to the 
Formation’s effect. 

 

 

If he carelessly used Space-Time Dao Intent, he might accidentally teleport back to Fengxiaotian’s 
side, which was not impossible. 



 

 

Yang Chen sat down cross-legged and began to contemplate: "Senior Bao Lu?" 

 

 

"What do you want?" Bao Lu responded haughtily. 

 

 

"You didn’t pass out?" Yang Chen asked in surprise. 

 

 

Bao Lu snorted: "I’ve swallowed King of Joyful Sound’s Primordial Yin Essence, so I’m not what I 

used to be. Coming out to play for a couple of moves, I won’t pass out." 

 

 

"Can you help me kill Fengxiaotian?" Yang Chen asked in amazement. 

 

 

"You wish! Help you kill Fengxiaotian? How could it be possible? At most, I could help you with 

what’s happening now. If I use any more moves, I’m afraid I’ll really pass out." Bao Lu said. 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

Having Bao Lu stay conscious now was far more effective than if she had passed out, and Yang 

Chen was well aware of that. 

 

 



"The danger hasn’t disappeared yet. These Formations are very tricky, and my Space-Time Dao 
Intent can’t play its perfect role." Yang Chen frowned, "If Fengxiaotian really wants to find me, it 

won’t take long before I am found by him." 

 

 

"Actually, you don’t need to worry. Although this Formation limits your Space-Time Dao Intent, it 
protects you even more." Bao Lu laughed. 

 

 

"Protect me? You must be joking." Yang Chen was puzzled. 

 

 

"You don’t understand. You are in the Formation, so your Space-Time Dao Intent is limited. At the 

same time, the speed of those Boundless Stage experts is also limited. Most of these Formations are 
Maze Formations, which don’t have much lethality and only serve to confuse. So while you are 

confused, so are those Ghostly Yin Spirits." Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix explained. 

 

 

Yang Chen’s understanding of Formation was obviously no match for Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix, so 

when she said this, he couldn’t help but ask curiously, "But those Ghost Creatures could use the 
Formation Eye to constantly capture my position in the Formation, right?" 

 

 

"Hehe, don’t worry, I can make it impossible for them to find your position directly through the 
Formation Eye effect. If they want to find you, they have to search one by one." Bao Lu laughed. 
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Upon hearing that Bao Lu had such a powerful method, allowing him to hide himself within the 
Formation, so that the enemy couldn’t detect him even through the Formation Eye, Yang Chen was 
intrigued. 



 

 

This indeed tempted him. 

 

 

However, he didn’t lose his composure and said, "Don’t rush, hiding in the Formation is indeed a 
way, but once we do this, it’s equivalent to handing the initiative to the enemy. Whether they can 

find us or not is entirely up to them. We should see if we can escape from this place first." 

 

 

"Don’t worry, you still want to escape now? The road has long been blocked," Bao Lu said 

nonchalantly. 

 

 

Yang Chen naturally could guess this too. These Ghostly Yin Spirits were not idiots. They not only 

blocked the road, but if they were waiting for him directly at the exit of the ancient castle, he 
would have no way to deal with it. 

 

 

Leave? 

 

 

Going out means death! 

 

 

However, even so, he still wanted to try. 

 

 

"Let’s gamble!" 

 

 



Yang Chen slowly moved within the Third Level Formation. 

 

 

In accordance with Bao Lu’s understanding of the Formation, he soon found the way to the Second 
Floor, planning to use the original path to return. 

 

 

Yang Chen had already gained a preliminary understanding of the Second Floor Formation, hoping 
to use the same original path to return and directly escape into the sky. 

 

 

But apparently, his worries were not redundant. 

 

 

The most feared thing still happened. 

 

 

Yang Chen watched from a distance and saw the Second Floor surrounded layer by layer by three 
Great Stage Heavenly Venerates, who were waiting at the entrance of the First Floor. They were 
tightly guarded and hard to get past. 

 

 

"Look, it’s exactly as I said." Bao Lu snorted. 

 

 

Yang Chen was quite helpless. With these three Great Stage Heavenly Venerates here, even if he 
fought hard, he could win. But it would definitely cause Venerate Wind Smile to come rushing back. 

 

 

When Venerate Wind Smile found him again, it would be difficult to escape a second time. After all, 
Bao Lu could save him once but maybe not a second time. 



 

 

Although Yang Chen was a bit unwilling, it seemed that now he could only follow Bao Lu’s method. 

 

 

"Let’s stay in the Second Floor Formation for now," Yang Chen sighed, having no choice but to 
resign to fate. 

 

 

Bao Lu said, "You follow my instructions, and I need to modify this Formation first." 

 

 

"Modify?" Yang Chen looked surprised. 

 

 

’Otherwise, what do you think, what makes you think those Netherworld Ghosts can’t detect your 
specific location through the Formation? The only way is to modify the Formation, creating some 
gaps," Bao Lu explained. 

 

 

Yang Chen understood the principle, but for a moment, he couldn’t help but doubtfully ask, "I can 
understand modifying the Formation, but it doesn’t seem like an easy thing to do, right?" 

 

 

"Humph, you want to follow my method or not? Do I have to explain my abilities to you again? You 

can listen or not!" Bao Lu immediately got angry. 

 

 

Yang Chen had no way to deal with Bao Lu’s temper. Seeing that she was getting angry, he could 

only coax her, "Alright, alright, I’ll listen to you. I’ll do whatever you say." 

 

 



"Go forward..." Bao Lu only felt satisfied after seeing Yang Chen obey and directed him to turn left 
and right. 

 

 

Finally, after a long journey, Yang Chen found the right place and arrived deep underground. 

 

 

This deep underground location was also within the range of the Formation. 

 

 

"You have an Eye Technique that allows you to see the structure of this Formation, right?" Bao Lu 
asked. 

 

 

"Yes, I can see it," Yang Chen nodded. 

 

 

With the Lingxi Divine Pupil unfolding, the structure of the Formations appeared as a series of blue 
lines in his field of vision, clearly visible. 

 

 

"Watch me," Bao Lu flew out in a leap, flapping her wings, and opened her mouth, biting open all 
the lines that formed the Formation. 

 

 

After biting them open, she danced for a while, reweaving the lines, abruptly transforming the 
nearby Formation into another shape. 

 

 

Yang Chen watched Bao Lu’s transformation with doubt in his heart, "Can you succeed by doing 
this?" 



 

 

"You just watch!" Bao Lu issued a delicate cry, ignored him, finished the transformation and soon 
the Formation in this location was completely transformed into a brand-new appearance by Bao 

Lu. 

 

 

Once the transformation was mostly complete, Bao Lu returned to Yang Chen’s body. 

 

 

"Alright, there’s no problem now. Just wait here. I have modified this Formation again. The outside 

world won’t feel that the Formation has been modified by me, similarly, they won’t be able to 
discover that you are right inside the Formation," Bao Lu said. 

 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t believe it entirely, but now he could only trust Bao Lu unconditionally. 

 

 

"Okay," Yang Chen agreed. 

 

 

Waiting here like this was not the best solution. 

 

 

After all, depending on time for hope, anything could happen. 

 

 

If they didn’t find his location through the Formation and searched one by one, his identity and 
location would be exposed sooner or later. 

 

 



"Let’s cultivate here," Yang Chen said to himself, "If I can break through to the Great Stage here, I 
might have some chances of winning against the Boundless Stage Experts." 

 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen immediately entered a state of cultivation, not wasting a single 

moment. 

 

 

On the third day since Yang Chen began to cultivate... 

 

 

The entire ancient castle was filled with Netherworld Heavenly Venerates, conducting a thorough 
search within the entire ancient castle! 

 

 

However, this search yielded no results. 

 

 

The Great Ascension Ghost Venerables who searched the ancient castle ran out of options and had 
to report to Venerate Wind Smile. 

 

 

At this moment, there was another person beside Venerate Wind Smile. If the members of the 
Heaven Lord Pavilion were here, they could certainly recognize him. This person was one of the 

Unbounded Elders of Heaven Lord Pavilion, Fei Zhen Shan, also known as the Mountain 
Suppressing Heavenly God. 

 

 

The Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God was one of the Unbounded Experts of Heaven Lord 
Pavilion, but much inferior to Venerate Wind Smile. 

 

 



Now, Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God was standing beside Venerate Wind Smile. 

 

 

The two listened to the report of their Great Ascension Heavenly Venerate subordinates and 
frowned. 

 

 

"What, still not found? After searching the entire castle, you useless people, has that kid suddenly 
sprouted wings and flown?" Venerate Wind Smile scolded. 

 

 

"Lord Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, could it be possible that this guy has already escaped from the 
ancient castle? We have all searched all over, but we haven’t found any trace of him," several Great 

Ascension Ghost Venerates said with bitter expressions. 

 

 

Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was the title of the Ghost Venerate residing in Venerate Wind Smile’s 
body. 

 

 

With his hands behind his back, the Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God stood to one side and said 
coldly, "Impossible. My people are guarding the outside. In addition, my Avatar will know the 
instant that kid goes outside. Our men are guarding the Second Floor so tightly that there’s no way 

he can slip away. The entire mountain range, along with some of the power of the Spirit King Array 
Formation, have been mobilized. This kid can’t vanish out of thin air. He must still be in the 

ancient castle. You just haven’t found him." 

 

 

"But these ancient castle Formations are layers upon layers, one after another. Now they have 

become a protective shield for that kid. We searched all over, and sometimes we even got lost in 
the Formation... Why don’t we use the Array Formation Sky Eye to search directly for that kid..." 

 

 


