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Upon hearing the servant’s words, Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God stroked his chin, lost in
thought, "Spirit Demon Brother, I think we have to do it this way for now."

"But if we forcibly use the Sky Eye to observe everything within the Array, it will consume a
massive amount of energy, delaying our plan to kill the Spirit King even further." Venerate Wind
Smile squinted his eyes, "Ghost King is already on his way, so will it be an issue to delay the plan
at this time?"

"Spirit Demon Brother, it’s precisely because Ghost King is coming that we must deal with this kid.
Think about it, if the Ghost King arrives and finds out that we still haven’t cleaned up the humans,
wouldn’t we be severely punished? We just need to expose this human, and when the Ghost King
arrives, we can let him handle everything, and it won’t have anything to do with us."

Upon hearing this, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate became lost in thought, "You make some sense.
It’s true that when Ghost King arrives, we can leave everything to him. After all, with the plan
having reached this point, there can be no more accidents. As long as we handle this issue,
everything will be fine."

"Exactly, we must catch this kid to avoid bringing disaster upon ourselves." Mountain Suppressing
Heavenly God laughed.

After discussing, the few Ghost Venerates had made up their minds. When it was time to move,
they went directly to the Array Formation Sky Eye, intending to use it to reveal everything about
Yang Chen.



They soon arrived at where the Formation Eye was located.

There are six formations in this Ancient Castle Sixth Layer. However, the actual location of the
Formation Eye for each formation is sealed in a huge deepwater ancient pool in front of the Spirit
King’s Sleeping Palace.

From this ancient pool, a beam of black light shot into the sky. The light was surprisingly a
dazzling wheel-like object.

Looking at the wheel, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate focused his eyes and slapped it with one palm.
The wheel was immediately caught by his hand.

As he held the wheel, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate immediately performed a hand seal. After three
moves, a large amount of light emerged from the wheel, projecting images onto a gray wall nearby.

Numerous images appeared on the wall. These were scenes of various small spaces in different
levels of the ancient castle, which appeared after the formations were removed. The spaces were
not large, so it was very easy for everyone to carefully observe and find something unusual.

This was the reason why Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was so confident about capturing Yang
Chen.

After all, through the Formation Eye, the entire formation was under his control.



Like this, the first floor was quickly scanned, and nothing was discovered.

Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was not worried, as if not on the first floor, Yang Chen could still be
on the second floor.

After scanning the second floor, however, it was still empty.

This made Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s expression start to become weird.

He then scanned the third floor.

Still empty!

Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was becoming more and more nervous.

Could it be that Yang Chen had crossed the fourth floor without him knowing? This didn’t make
any sense!

Scan again!



The fourth floor was scanned, and still, nothing was found.

"What..."

All four Ghost Venerates exchanged puzzled looks.

"Keep scanning, he must be on the fifth floor," Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God said.

They scanned the fifth floor.

However, after scanning, no trace of Yang Chen was found on the fifth floor. Mountain Suppressing
Heavenly God and Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate both became increasingly anxious, with sweat
forming on their faces.

If there was nothing on the fifth floor...

Then he couldn’t possibly be on the sixth floor, could he?

The sixth floor was the least likely since they were already on the sixth floor.



"Maybe it is possible that this kid is really on the sixth floor? After all, there were so many
illusions on the way up here. It would only be normal for us not to notice him. Let’s search."
Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God comforted.

Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate could only stiffen his head and scan the sixth floor once again.

However, the result was extremely cruel. The sixth floor was not impossible, but there were only
the five Ghost Venerates. There was no one else!

"What!" Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s scalp tingled, "Where on earth did this kid go? Did he
really escape?"

"That’s absolutely impossible!" Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God said firmly, "My people, my
Avatar are guarding the outside. This kid can’t possibly escape. He must still be in the formation."

"But the Formation Eye has already been used, and we still can’t find this kid’s whereabouts!"
Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate said in a low voice.

"Don’t worry; this kid might have some treasure that can help him hide within the formation."
Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God said, "Such treasures do exist. We just need to keep
searching, and eventually, we can unmask this kid!"

Upon hearing this, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate calmed down a bit, "I was a little too impulsive; it
indeed is a possibility. It’s still too early to judge now. However, the task of searching for this kid



will have to be handed to you. The Formation Eye consumes a lot of energy, and I must go keep an
eye on the Black Sky Formation, so that Ling Wang doesn’t find an opportunity to catch his breath."

"Right, you must keep an eye on Ling Wang. He is incredibly powerful and has reached the Number
One in the Southern Realm. He is already on the verge of reaching Lord Yan’s realm. One mistake
could easily lead to failure!" Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God said.

After discussing, the two had divided the tasks between themselves.

Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate went to keep an eye on Ling Wang, while Mountain Suppressing
Heavenly God continued to search the other layers.

At the same time, Yang Chen was still in the middle of his cultivation, completely unaware of what
had just happened not long ago.

Actually, he had already been close to reaching Great Perfection in integrating Dao Intent
Inscriptions with his divine power but had to risk coming here to find evidence, so he gave up
entering the Mahayana stage.

Now that there was no other way to leave, Yang Chen could only force himself to cultivate here.

As he cultivated, Yang Chen was also keeping track of the time, feeling extremely anxious inside.



This was because half a month had already passed!

The time was precise.

Heaven Lord Pavilion was brightly lit and full of joy. Everyone was cheering, not for any other
reason but one - the True King was coming.

As the only king-level powerhouse in the Spirit King Sacred Area at present, the True King’s
popularity had reached its peak.

Being the only king-level powerhouse in the Spirit King Sacred Area, True King naturally garnered
a lot of attention.

However, one person couldn’t be happy at the moment!
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Naturally, this person was Golden Claw.



Golden Claw remembered everything Yang Chen told him, he had unconditional trust in Yang Chen,
so he knew exactly how terrifying it was for the True King to come to the Heavenly Venerable Hall.

It meant that a plan big enough to shake the Spirit Realm was about to unfold.

However, what disturbed him more was that up to now, Yang Chen had not returned.

By now, over half a month had passed, and Yang Chen still hadn’t returned. It suggested that Yang
Chen had not collected the evidence, and even now is missing with his life and death uncertain.

Golden Claw was thrown into anxiety, hoping above all that the young master was safe and sound.
For the moment, he didn’t dare to think about what could happen in the Spirit Realm.

As it stood, he already had no control over what was happening to Yang Chen. He had to tell his
master everything Yang Chen and he had said.

Only his master was capable of taking such action.

"My master should be meeting the True King now," Golden Claw murmured.

Thus, Golden Claw immediately rose up and went to find his master.



Yunbie Heavenly Venerable was indeed meeting with the True King. They were in deep
conversation and in high spirits. Being the only King-level expert in the Spirit King Holy Area at
present, he had to play the host and make sure nothing went wrong.

The True King, being an amiable person, greeted everyone in Heavenly Venerable Hall with a smile.
He brought back some results from the front line, rewarded quite a few people in the Heavenly
Venerable Hall, and won over many hearts.

Yunbie Heavenly Venerable also had a positive impression of the True King.

Although the True King had done some strange things over the years, they all appeared to be for
the benefit of the Spirit King Holy Area.

Moreover, under the leadership of the True King, the confrontations between humans and
Netherworld Ghosts had slowly started to stabilize.

Everyone could see this.

Yunbie Heavenly Venerable naturally regarded the True King as his pride.

Just then, Yunbie Heavenly Venerable suddenly heard a message from one of his subordinates.



"What, Golden Claw is looking for me? This little guy doesn’t know I’'m meeting with the True
King? Why is he looking for me at a time like this?" Yunbie Heavenly Venerable laughed dryly
before responding.

The person immediately retorted, "From the looks of Golden Claw, it seems to be a matter of great
importance, Heavenly Venerable, you better go and check it out."

Yunbie Heavenly Venerable frowned, unsure what Golden Claw needed him for. But he favored his
disciple and didn’t blame him, responding, "That kid, alright, I’ll go see him to find out what he
urgently wants."

After saying so, Yunbie Heavenly Venerable had no choice but to address the True King and others.
"My friends, I'm really sorry, but I have an urgent matter to attend to and must leave you for a bit.
I hope you won’t take it amiss."

Despite their doubts, the True King and the others expressed no objection, and allowed Yunbie
Heavenly Venerable to leave.

Upon stepping out, Yunbie Heavenly Venerable soon saw his disciple.

Seeing Golden Claw, Yunbie Heavenly Venerable couldn’t help but say with a laugh and a cry, "You
youngster, what is it that you need me for? Don’t you know that I'm meeting with Lord True King?"

Golden Claw knew the matter was too shocking, but still took a deep breath and explained
everything, from beginning to end, in detail.



After hearing everything, Yunbie Heavenly Venerable was suddenly taken aback, and fell silent.

In the meantime, within the sixth layer of the ancient castle at the Spirit King Sleeping Palace.

Everyone was still searching for Yang Chen, especially Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerable, who was
beginning to get a bit anxious.

He didn’t think much of it at first, thinking it wouldn’t be too hard to find Yang Chen. But who
would have known, after all these days of searching, they still hadn’t managed to find him.

This was a blow to his pride, and within his mind, he began to curse at the Soul Demon Ghost Lord.

If the Soul Demon Ghost Lord had killed Yang Chen sooner, would there have been so much
trouble? A Ghost Lord of Boundless Stage let a Nirvana Realm youngster escape, what a joke!

As for Yang Chen, he was still comfortably situated in the second layer.



One had to say, by now he was in awe of the Ice and Fire Heavenly Phoenix’s abilities. It had
chosen an ideal location for him, which kept him unharmed after several days of cultivation
without revealing his location.

And due to him not being found, he was able to cultivate peacefully. Because of this peaceful
cultivation, Yang Chen’s strength had made leaps and bounds, making the integration process very
smooth.

Now, he only had one more set of Dao Intent Inscriptions to merge. Then the integration with the
divine power will be completed.

This gave Yang Chen a glint of joy. As long as he reached the Great Path Stage, there was still hope
for the situation.

Yang Chen concentrated fully. The closer he got to the end, the more careful he was, and didn’t
allow any room for errors.

The remaining Dao Intent Inscriptions took no time to merge.

An hour passed, and twenty more inscriptions were merged.

Two hours, another twenty more.



Three hours, four hours, five hours!

The sixth hour!

Finally, the hundred odd Dao Intent Inscriptions, all merged perfectly with the divine power.

In that moment, the sky changed color instantaneously, and the Sky Thunder Pool silently appeared
above. Following that, the thunders resembling great dragons coiled themselves above, gazing
upon the ground beneath.

This gave everyone in the ancient castle a slight jolt.

"What’s going on? Someone’s undergoing tribulation?" Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerable was going
numb, "Who is it? Who would be doing such a thing at this time? How can they undergo tribulation
here? Aren’t they afraid of causing unrest? Besides, this scale. What on earth is happening, is it the
thunder tribulation of advancing to the Boundless Stage?"

"No one’s reaching the Boundless Stage, and no one’s entering the Great Path Stage either, what’s
happening?"

All his subordinates were getting a bit panicked.



If it was just an ordinary thunder tribulation, that wouldn’t matter.

But this thunder tribulation’s scale was indeed a bit terrifying.

"This, sir, this has nothing to do with us. This thunder tribulation, I'm afraid it’s even scarier than
the ones faced by those advancing to the Boundless Stage," they said.

Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerable had also calmed down by now.

Indeed, upon contemplation, even when he was advancing to the Boundless Stage, his thunder
tribulation was not as terrifying as this.

"What’s going on, we’ll know when we go check it out," Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerable said
seriously. "It seems to be happening around the second layer. Let’s go!"

Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerable tried to get closer.

Yang Chen also knew that upon reaching the Great Path Stage, he would certainly have to undergo
the tribulation of thunder cleansing.

When that happened, he would certainly attract attention from others. However, Yang Chen was
not panicked about this. During the tribulation, no one could get close, or else the thunder
tribulation would strike them together.



As long as he could safely get through the thunder tribulation and enter the Great Path Stage, even
if he couldn’t fight against the opponents in the Boundless Stage, he would at least have no
problem protecting himself.

At least for now, having completely merged the divine power and Dao Intent Inscription, he could
already feel his difference from before.

Power was surging within him; as long as he could survive the thunder tribulation, his power
would take another leap!

But the prerequisite was, of course, to survive the thunder tribulation.

Looking at the thunder tribulation, even Yang Chen felt a shiver run down his spine.
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He had a strong premonition that this time, the Heavenly Tribulation would be completely
different from before.

But he couldn’t pinpoint exactly what would be different.



"Yang Chen, you’re in trouble this time, hahaha." The Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix laughed smugly:
"It’s so interesting that you could encounter such a tribulation when you enter the Great Ascension
Stage."

"What’s going on? What kind of tribulation am I facing?" Yang Chen’s uneasiness seemed to grow.

Considering Bao Lu’s character and her habit of taking pleasure in other people’s misfortune, the
thunder tribulation must be no ordinary one.

Bao Lu giggled: "You’ll know when you feel it later."

Yang Chen secretly felt bitter as he stared at the tribulation thunder, feeling as if its power in the
sky was endless.

The power gathered in the thunder pool was already terrifying, but it still hadn’t stopped; it was
still gathering stronger and stronger!

No one knew what kind of form the tribulation would take before it came crashing down with
force.

At this time, Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God and others had arrived at the scene.



When several Great Ascension Stage cultivators and the Boundary-less level Ghost Venerable
arrived, they all halted and didn’t dare to move forward.

The reason for doing so was obviously that the terror emanating from the tribulation made them
not dare to step forward.

If Yang Chen’s tribulation was just an ordinary one, they would take the risk of the thunder
tribulation enveloping them and seize the opportunity to kill Yang Chen.

But the power of this thunder tribulation...

"That kid is actually hiding there!" Several Great Ascension Stage cultivators and the Mountain
Suppressing Heavenly God finally found Yang Chen’s position.

"This guy, I didn’t search around that area because it was the densest area of the Formation Eye.
How could he have hidden there?"

"The key question is, how did he avoid the Formation Eye’s search? This doesn’t make sense."

Several Great Ascension Stage cultivators looked at each other in anger. Yang Chen had been hiding
in that place for a long time, and they had failed to find him. The fact that they only found him
after he had cultivated for several days and reached the Great Ascension Stage, attracting the
thunder tribulation, was simply humiliating.



However, as angry as they were, they still didn’t dare to step forward.

Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God’s pupils shrank, and he stepped back: "Could this be the
legendary Ninefold Heavenly Thunder?"

"Ninefold Heavenly Thunder? What’s that?" Several Great Ascension Stage Heavenly Venerates
asked curiously.

As cultivators at the Great Ascension Stage, they had never heard of the Ninefold Heavenly
Thunder.

Only Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God had some knowledge of it. After clenching his teeth in
shock, he said: "It is said that after the fifteenth thunder tribulation, the next tribulation will be
nine-fold, with nine thunder strikes for each level. The Ninefold Heavenly Thunder you understand
is completely different from this one. Even if there are only two layers of Ninefold Heavenly
Thunder, it is already an eighteen-fold tribulation, which is terrifying."

"There is such a tribulation?"

"When I entered the Great Ascension Stage, I only endured a twelve-fold thunder tribulation."

"Yes, I also experienced twelve."



Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God was taken aback: "Not to mention you, I only experienced a
fifteen-fold thunder tribulation when I entered the Boundaryless Stage. Only when comprehending
the Law would I possibly encounter Ninefold Heavenly Thunder again. So I have some
understanding of it. But how could this kid bring down the Ninefold Heavenly Thunder? Could it be
that he had already experienced a fifteen-fold thunder tribulation during his Nirvana Stage?"

That was the only explanation.

Now that he was facing the Ninefold Heavenly Thunder, his previous stage must have had a fifteen-
fold tribulation. Experiencing a fifteen-fold thunder tribulation during the Nirvana Stage was
simply unbelievable.

At the same time as the thunder tribulation was brewing, not only was the entire ancient castle
being affected.

Even within the Heaven Lord Pavilion, the changes here were sensed.

"Look at the sky."

"What is that? Someone is crossing a tribulation?"

"This tribulation aura, it must be at the level of an Unbounded Ancestor crossing a tribulation."



"I’ve seen a tribulation experienced when one breaks through to the Boundaryless Stage, but it
seems a little inferior compared to this."

"How can this tribulation be so terrifying?"

Many disciples started to talk, and True King also noticed it.

As soon as True King sensed the birth of the thunder tribulation, he narrowed his eyes and looked
at the scene.

"Two-Nine Thunder Tribulation? Who provoked such a terrifying thunder tribulation..." True King
murmured to himself.

This thunder tribulation indeed was terrifying, but at the beginning, he didn’t take it to heart. It
was only when he saw that the location of the tribulation was actually coming from Ling Wang’s
Sleeping Palace that True King’s expression suddenly became serious.

"Who is responsible for the thunder tribulation at Ling Wang’s palace? How can these youngsters
not give old man a break?" True King became a little anxious inside.

If Yun Bietianzun went there to investigate due to this thunder tribulation, what could he do?



After all, he had used lies to deceive Yun Bietianzun, making her not suspicious of Ling Wang’s
Sleeping Palace, which was an extremely difficult task.

"I must go and check it out myself." True King planned to get up.

But at this moment, Yun Bietianzun suddenly appeared in front of him.

"True King, what are you going to do now..." Yun Bietianzun smiled and blocked True King’s path.

At this time, the gather of thunder tribulation’s power finally seemed to come to an end.

Yang Chen sensed that Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God and others were nearby. He felt a little
nervous but quickly returned to normal.

After all, the Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God wouldn’t dare approach this.

In the meantime, he had asked Bao Lu about this thunder tribulation.



Despite Bao Lu’s casual attitude, she would not withhold key information about the thunder
tribulation from him during crucial times!

"Two-Nine Thunder Tribulation!"

The so-called Two-Nine Thunder Tribulation was just a term for the tribulation he was
experiencing now.

This tribulation was Ninefold Heavenly Thunder, meaning there were nine thunder strikes per
level. His current tribulation was two layers of nine thunders, or eighteen thunder tribulations.

That’s three more than last time!

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile bitterly. Although he was a little nervous, the situation hadn’t
reached the worst point yet. If it had been Thirty-nine Thunder Tribulations, he would have faced
twenty-seven thunders, which would have been extremely difficult to resist.

"Eighteen Thunder Tribulations, bring it on." Yang Chen’s eyes were fixed on the sky above.

Finally, familiar lightning sparks flickered across the sky, accompanied by the sound of thunder,
announcing that the thunder tribulation was about to come crashing down destructively.

Yang Chen was ready, poised to strike.



The first thunder tribulation came in an instant.

This first thunder caused those several Great Ascension Stage cultivators nearby to be shaken, as
well as making Yang Chen instantly focus and thrust his spear.

Boom...

The rumbling sound spread, and the first thunder tribulation was shattered by Yang Chen’s one
spear, completely broken.

However, this could not possibly quench the momentum of the thunder tribulation. After the first
one was broken, the second one quickly followed, descending once more.
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The rhythm was clearly much faster than the Thunder Tribulation Yang Chen had experienced
before.

In the past, each Fallen Lightning layer would have a soothing rhythm, but this time it was
completely different. Right after he shattered the first layer, the second layer arrived immediately,
smashing down without giving anyone a chance to catch their breath.



This made Yang Chen secretly smile bitterly.

It seemed that this was the so-called Ninefold Heavenly Thunder.

Nine layers as one lightning - it’s not a joke.

Yang Chen didn’t have much time to think and immediately shook his Long Spear, using the
"Mysterious Wandering Body’ he had cultivated along with his Spear Technique to directly resist
the lightning.

In fact, the effect of Mysterious Wandering Body was quite good, at least during the crossing
tribulation, using the Mysterious Wandering Body could achieve a good effect.

For the second thunder, Yang Chen relied on the Slaughter God Spear and once again tore it apart
forcefully.

Then, the third thunder!

It fell quickly, with no suspense and no turning point!



As the rumbling and crackling sounds rang, the thunderous roars were already rolling around his
ears. At the birth of the thunderous roar, the terrifying thunder and lightning had already smashed
down.

Yang Chen still relied on the Mysterious Wandering Body and the Slaughter God Spear to forcibly
resist and once again tore this third thunder apart.

The first three thunders didn’t pose much difficulty for Yang Chen.

However, only Yang Chen knew clearly that the Nine Lightning was said to be one thunder, but in
fact, every descending thunder and lightning would be much stronger than the previous one.

He could withstand these three thunders, but it didn’t mean that the power of these three thunders
was equal!

The Third Layer Thunder was obviously more terrifying than the Second Layer Thunder by a lot!

Now, as the Third Layer Thunder was shattered once again, the Fourth Layer Thunder had already
arrived.

Yang Chen still used the Mysterious Wandering Body to resist.

But in this round of resistance, Yang Chen felt the difficulty. His Mysterious Wandering Body was
already somewhat overwhelmed.



He even felt a tingling sensation in his arm.

He felt that the hard resistance limit of the Mysterious Wandering Body was the Fifth Thunder. If
he dared to use the Mysterious Wandering Body to resist the Sixth Thunder, his painstakingly
cultivated Mysterious Wandering Body might be torn apart by the Heaven’s Tribulation.

The Fifth Layer had arrived.

Yang Chen still used the Slaughter God Spear to resist forcibly.

This time, he only felt his heart shake.

The power of the Fifth Thunder was evidently much stronger than that of the Fourth Thunder, and
it was even somewhat beyond his expectations, making his Mysterious Wandering Body somewhat
difficult to support.

"Break!"

Yang Chen also began to fight back, and the Long Spear burst out with destructive power.
Combined with the laughter of the Slaughter God Spear, he directly resolved the Fifth Thunder on
the spot.



The Sixth Thunder then quickly descended with an unreasonable and overbearing attitude.

Yang Chen’s eyes were focused as he fully unfolded Thundering Trichotomy and showed off its
defensive form. Then, the Qi of Dao Intent Inscriptions on his body finally spread out.

Since the Mysterious Wandering Body couldn’t withstand it, it was time for him to show some real
skills.

"Break!"

Yang Chen’s eyes narrowed in concentration.

He released the Dao Intent Inscriptions and used Thundering Trichotomy as a supplement.

The Sixth Thunder was easily resolved.

After that, the Seventh Thunder and the Eighth Thunder were all shattered in Yang Chen’s hands,
without exception. The Ninefold Heavenly Thunder, the first eight layers, were completely
controlled by Yang Chen.

However, the last one was obviously much more powerful than the first eight. When it came
crashing down, even Yang Chen felt a palpitation.



Yang Chen didn’t dare to take it lightly. Facing the crushing onslaught of the Ninth Layer Thunder,
he also used his true methods.

"The Hand of the Giant Golden Bell!"

The explosion of this Hand of the Giant Golden Bell, combined with his Dao Intent Inscriptions,
collided with the Ninth Layer Thunder one layer at a time, shattering it.

"The Nineteen Heavenly Tribulation has been broken..."

Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God swallowed saliva at the side: "Is it that simple to break?"

They were originally aiming to see a joke since the Twenty-Nine Heavenly Tribulation wasn’t easy
to pass.

Yang Chen faced the Twenty-Nine Thunder Tribulation in the Nirvana Stage, which was
undoubtedly a doomed situation.

If Yang Chen died at the hands of the Thunder Tribulation, it would be a great joy for them. After
all, there would be no need for them to take action again, so why not?



But now, the first Nineteen Thunder Tribulations had been successfully resolved by Yang Chen.

"Who exactly is this kid?" Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God’s scalp tingled.

He could feel that the ordinary understanding of the Nirvana Stage could no longer be applied to
this human.

Yang Chen also took a deep breath now.

Having gone through the Nineteen Heavenly Tribulations, he clearly felt the difference from the
previous Thunder Tribulations. Fortunately, he hadn’t used all his strength, so the situation was
still under his control.

He just didn’t know how the Twenty-Nine Heavenly Tribulations would compare to this Nineteen
Heavenly Tribulations.

As he pondered, the Twenty-Nine Heavenly Tribulations did not come.

During the Ninefold Thunder Tribulation, every nine layers counted as one layer, so the pause
between nine layers was very short. But after the nine layers were completed, there would be an
obvious pause.

Now, it was that pause.



During this pause, Yang Chen didn’t dare to waste time and quickly recovered the consumption of
his Dao Intent Inscriptions. Relying on this short time, he would recover as much as he could.

But the pause time of the Twenty-Nine Thunder Tribulation was much shorter than Yang Chen had
imagined.

With just a slight brewing, the power from the Sky Thunder Pool began to gather to a terrifying
level. Then, this power quickly descended at an extremely fast speed.

A horrifying pressure, as if Yang Chen’s doom had arrived, made him even feel the illusion that the
sky was being separated.

Then, a strand of green lightning came at an indistinguishable speed.

"So strong!"

He subconsciously deployed his Hand of the Giant Golden Bell.

However, when the Hand of the Giant Golden Bell resisted the green lightning, it was destroyed in
an instant and completely unable to resist.



The Thunder Tribulation, like a poisonous snake, quickly broke through Yang Chen’s Hand of the
Giant Golden Bell and attacked him.

This made Yang Chen’s scalp tingle, and he immediately used the 'Domain of Earth’.

Rumble...

As soon as the Domain of Earth was born, the Thunder Tribulation entering the domain would be
affected.

Yang Chen expanded the Domain in a targeted way, and the speed of the Thunder Tribulation was
significantly slowed down. Gritting his teeth, Yang Chen made the first layer of the Twenty-Nine
Thunder Tribulation dissipate.

Yang Chen took a deep breath, feeling the difference between the Twenty-Nine Thunder
Tribulation and the Nineteen Thunder Tribulation - the power was so much stronger.

What was even more terrifying was that, just like the Nineteen Thunder Tribulation, it didn’t give
him much time to adapt.

The second layer of thunder pressed down!

Fortunately, Yang Chen had deployed the Domain of Earth, which could slow down the strong
pressure of the second layer of the Twenty-Nine Thunder Tribulation. Then, under Yang Chen’s



sweat-drenched efforts, the second layer of the Twenty-Nine Thunder Tribulation was forcibly
broken by his Domain of Earth!
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With the Domain of Earth, the Second Layer of the Heavenly Tribulation was resolved.

However, it was not difficult to see that Yang Chen was now starting to struggle.

Now, Yang Chen’s expression was heavy, and he no longer had the calm demeanor he had during
the first level of the Heavenly Tribulation. Instead, he looked at the thunder and lightning in the
sky with a serious expression, knowing that the thunder tribulation born from the 29 Heavenly
Tribulation was much stronger than the one from the first level.

At first, his Domain of Earth could perfectly suppress the First Thunder Tribulation, but when the
Second Layer came, it became difficult for his Domain of Earth to deal with it.

And then, the Third Layer descended.

Yang Chen still used the Domain of Earth to resist it.

However, it was obvious that the Domain of Earth had become difficult to counter the Third Layer
of Thunder Tribulation.



The third layer of thunder and lightning spread within the Domain of Earth, making it difficult for
Yang Chen’s domain to support it.

Yang Chen himself was drenched in sweat in an instant, with the Domain of Earth seeming to be
torn apart by the lightning.

"Not good."

The Domain of Earth could no longer hold on.

Yang Chen could only wave his hand.

"Deathly Silent Black Wind!"

He used his bare hands to unleash the Deathly Silent Black Wind, aimed at the Thunder
Tribulation, and collided them together. The Third Layer of Thunder Tribulation was shattered by
the Deathly Silent Black Wind.

Yang Chen breathed a sigh of relief as Deathly Silent Black Wind managed to gain the upper hand
against the Thunder Tribulation.



Yang Chen had almost adapted to the rhythm of the Two-Nine Thunder Tribulation by now.

The Fourth Thunder Tribulation quickly fell, but Yang Chen had already prepared the Deathly
Silent Black Wind in advance, fighting against the Thunder Tribulation and colliding with them.

Admittedly, the Fourth Thunder Tribulation was much stronger than the Third Layer. However, the
power of the Deathly Silent Black Wind was still incomparable to that of the Fourth Thunder
Tribulation.

As Yang Chen’s trump card, when they collided, the power of his Deathly Silent Black Wind was
still a bit stronger, completely dispelling the Fourth Thunder Tribulation.

Next was the Fifth Thunder Tribulation!

The descent of the Thunder Tribulation left no breathing room for anyone.

Yang Chen still controlled the Deathly Silent Black Wind!

It had to be said that the Fifth Thunder Tribulation was already putting pressure on Yang Chen. His
Deathly Silent Black Wind was strong, even strong enough to destroy the Great Stage, but it was
still somewhat difficult to resist the Fifth Thunder Tribulation of the 29 Heavenly Tribulation.

"This kid can still withstand the fifth layer of the 29 Heavenly Tribulation!"



Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God and the others were now all dumbfounded.

They took a deep breath, watching the power of these Thunder Tribulations, and secretly judged
within their hearts, asking themselves if they could remain unscathed under this Thunder
Tribulation.

The results were unanimous.

They couldn’t!

Only Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God had confidence, but bear in mind that he was a
Boundaryless-level Powerhouse.

However, it had to be said that when the Fifth Thunder Tribulation came, Yang Chen’s Deathly
Silent Black Wind was already somewhat struggling to resist it.

After a terrifying collision, Yang Chen managed to claim a miserable victory.

At this point, Yang Chen could foresee that his Deathly Silent Black Wind alone would definitely be
unable to withstand the Sixth Thunder Tribulation.



Yang Chen’s brows furrowed, and with a stomp, the Tribulation Divine Body separated from his
body in an instant.

As the Tribulation Divine Body separated, a Dual Domain suddenly spread out.

At this moment, the Sixth Thunder Tribulation descended with a rumble, entering Yang Chen’s
Dual Domain.

The Dual Domain more than just doubled in strength, but even so, Yang Chen still let out a muffled
grunt, his scalp numbing from the power of the Thunder Tribulation, which made his Dual Domain
difficult to resist.

The Dual Domain could only weaken the power of the Thunder Tribulation, but it could not directly
shatter the Tribulation.

If he forcibly confronted this Sixth Thunder Tribulation, his Domain would also be shattered.

Yang Chen could only wear a tense expression and create the Deathly Silent Black Wind once more.

With the help of the Dual Domain, he pierced through the Sixth Thunder Tribulation on the spot.

In but a mere moment, the Seventh Layer arrived.



With no time to spare, the pace was suffocating.

This Seventh Layer was far stronger than the Sixth Layer, and as soon as it entered Yang Chen’s
domain, Yang Chen immediately felt the explosive power of the Seventh Layer and proceeded to
use the Deathly Silent Black Wind to resist it.

"Break!"

Yang Chen unleashed all his strength, and with the Deathly Silent Black Wind and Dual Domain, the
power of the Tribulation Divine Body turned the Seventh Layer into nothingness.

After that, the Eighth Layer.

No chance to catch one’s breath, it descended fiercely.

Yang Chen had already prepared everything, and the Tribulation Divine Body released the Deathly
Silent Black Wind in conjunction with the Dual Domain. Although the power of the Eighth Thunder
Tribulation had a qualitative leap, the two combined Deathly Silent Black Winds and the Dual
Domain were still stronger!

However, the crisis had not yet been resolved. The most dangerous part was the Ninth Thunder
Tribulation.



Yang Chen had already seen during the First Nine Thunder Tribulation that the most terrifying part
of it was the Ninth Thunder Tribulation.

The Ninth Thunder Tribulation was far stronger than the Eighth.

He could resist the Ninth Thunder Tribulation of the First Nine Tribulation, but could he resist the
Ninth Thunder Tribulation of the Two-Nine Tribulation?

It’s here.

Without giving him much time to think, the last and the Ninth Thunder Tribulation of the Two-
Nine Heavenly Tribulation had descended.

The power, even before it fully arrived, suffocated Yang Chen with its terror.

This Thunder Tribulation was far stronger than any previous one and was multiple times more
powerful.

At the root, they were not on the same level.

How could it be so strong?



Yang Chen clenched his teeth.

It seemed that it had something to do with the strongest Dao Intent. Since his strength was so
different from ordinary people, the Heavenly Dao would naturally bring down a far more
extraordinary Thunder Tribulation for him.

Yang Chen knew that he could no longer have any reservations. The matter of Mountain
Suppressing Heavenly God and the others had to be put aside first, and he had to do everything he
could.

"Deathly Silent Black Wind, go!"

With an angry roar from Yang Chen, he used up every Deathly Silent Black Wind he was able to.

His main body could use three Deathly Silent Black Winds, and the Tribulation Divine Body could
do the same. However, after using them all, the Death Path Intent would be completely exhausted.

Six Deathly Silent Black Winds came out together, along with the Dual Domain and all Dao Intent
Inscriptions.

He had exhausted everything.



Whether he could pass the Thunder Tribulation and break through to the Great Stage in one go
depended on this move.

"Break!!!"

Yang Chen screamed, unleashing his strongest attack without any reservations.

This attack collided with the Ninth Thunder Tribulation of the Two-Nine Tribulation, igniting the
entire sky. The light spread out in all directions, illuminating the entire sacred area so clearly that
it seemed like a world-shaking event had taken place!

Yang Chen had already exhausted all his strength and collapsed...

He had to win.

However...
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His Deathly Silent Black Wind collided with the Heavenly Tribulation, but it was instantly broken
through.



Then, the power of the Heavenly Tribulation seemed to have diminished, however, Deathly Silent
Black Wind still found it difficult to resist, and the second wave was broken through as well.

Then the third, fourth and fifth waves!

Yang Chen was fully focused, his eyes filled with anxiety. Only the last wave of Deathly Silent Black
Wind was left to support him, and he had to hold on.

But...

The last wave of Deathly Silent Black Wind still couldn’t withstand the power of the Heavenly
Tribulation. As expected, the power of the Heavenly Tribulation had been significantly reduced by
his Deathly Silent Black Wind, but it still exuded terrifying horror.

All six waves of the Deathly Silent Black Wind were gone.

Yang Chen’s heart shuddered.

The Heavenly Tribulation was too overbearing. He had summoned six waves of Deathly Silent
Black Wind, enough to kill several Great Stage cultivators, but now, they were all destroyed by the
Heavenly Tribulation.



Only his Dual Domain was left struggling to support him, but it was obviously still being torn apart
like thin paper by the Ninth Level Heavenly Tribulation, without any ability to resist.

With the Dual Domain broken, Yang Chen couldn’t help but sigh, feeling truly desperate now.

Seeing that the Heavenly Tribulation was about to reach him, Yang Chen bitterly smiled and said,
"So, am I going to lose like this?"

He had already reduced the power of the Ninth Level Heavenly Tribulation to just a tiny bit. If he
were to lose like this, it would be such a pity.

But he had no more power to resist the Heavenly Tribulation!

Just when he had already given up hope in his heart and didn’t know what to do, suddenly, a blue
light burst forth, accompanied by a fierce whinny that pierced through the air.

Immediately, the bright lights of ice and fire enveloped the Heavenly Tribulation.

The power of a Law was born, turning the Heavenly Tribulation into nothingness.

"Bao Lu?" Yang Chen was dumbfounded.



"How about that, surprising, isn’t it?" Bao Lu chuckled, "Did you think you had already lost all
hope?"

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel both surprised and amazed as Bao Lu said this. Indeed, he had
already felt like he had no hope left.

But Bao Lu’s arrival unexpectedly helped him overcome this last Heavenly Tribulation.

"No, you may have saved me, but as an outsider intervening, the Heavenly Tribulation will only
become more terrifying." Yang Chen shook his head in secret.

Heavenly Tribulation did not allow any interference from anyone else, even if it was one’s own
demon beast companion. If outsiders intervened, the Heavenly Tribulation would punish both
parties, making it an unpleasant situation for everyone. No one would do it.

Of course, he didn’t mean to blame Bao Lu either.

After all, Bao Lu had good intentions.

But Bao Lu didn’t seem nervous at all, instead smiling mischievously, "You’re overthinking it. I am
now part of your strength, so the Heavenly Tribulation won’t bring down any punishment."

Only then did Yang Chen remember.



That’s right, Bao Lu was now his companion spirit beast, not an outsider.

He had always subconsciously thought of Bao Lu as an existence similar to the Golden Claw, feeling
that Bao Lu was very powerful.

So when he was at his wit’s end, he hadn’t thought of her much.

But now, thinking about it, she was his companion spirit beast, and part of his strength.

"I passed the Heavenly Tribulation? Haha, that’s great!" Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel
overjoyed.

"But the crisis hasn’t been resolved yet." Bao Lu reminded him.

Yang Chen was naturally aware of this as well.

He had just passed the Heavenly Tribulation, and his Dao Intent had been exhausted to the limit.

But the enemy wouldn’t pity him. Seeing that Yang Chen had just passed the Heavenly Tribulation
and was in a weak state, they immediately attacked.



Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God’s voice was filled with malice, "Attack and kill this kid."A few
Heavenly Venerates had planned to surround Yang Chen from all directions.

"Escape!"

Yang Chen didn’t even think about it.

It seemed that the Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God didn’t know much about his methods.

Right, that Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate probably thought that his Space-Time Dao Intent was only
achieved through the Space Talisman, so he didn’t think Yang Chen had many Space Talismans,
thus it was unlikely that he would tell this Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God.

As a result, the Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God didn’t guard against his Space-Time Dao
Intent at all.

This allowed Yang Chen to unleash his Space-Time Dao Intent in an instant, disappearing from
where he was.

"Where is that kid?"



After Yang Chen disappeared, the Heavenly Venerates all stood there, dumbfounded.

The Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God was also taken aback, realizing: "Not good, I was
careless. The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate reminded me that this kid seemed to have a few Space
Talismans. Ah, damn it. I can’t believe I let this kid take advantage of this loophole. Hurry up and
chase him. Block the entrance to the First Floor and search the Third Floor!"

Now, Yang Chen changed his position with a single leap, aiming for the Third Level.

Escaping to the First Floor was pointless, and he didn’t intend to flee anyway.

He was very familiar with the Second Floor’s space and knew his way around, so it didn’t take him
long to find the entrance to the Third Level and successfully enter it.

Once he entered the Third Level, Yang Chen immediately found a concealed place to hide.

The layers of formations protecting him made it difficult for him to be discovered easily while
hiding.

This allowed Yang Chen to recover without worry.

The Heaven’s Tribulation just now indeed consumed a lot, but he was always prepared with elixirs,
so his recovery wasn’t too difficult.



The only trouble was the Dao Intent Inscriptions, as they were the most complex things to recover.
Even the power of elixirs could hardly alleviate the process.

However, there was one thing that Yang Chen found peculiar.

What was it?

It was the ‘Immortal Qi’ of the Mountain and River Destruction Map.

This Supreme Treasure was left behind by Hua Qingfeng and had helped Yang Chen better
comprehend Dao Intent during the Enlightenment Stage.

During the Nirvana Stage, it helped Yang Chen improve his Dao Intent Inscriptions.

And at the Great Stage, it also perfectly aided Yang Chen by accelerating the recovery of his Dao
Intent Inscriptions.

At first, Yang Chen was prepared for a protracted battle since recovering Dao Intent Inscriptions
indeed took some effort.

But now, with the help of this Immortal Qi, his Dao Intent Inscriptions recovered much faster.



Yang Chen patiently waited. At this moment, his Dao Intent Inscriptions had not yet recovered, and
his strength was greatly diminished, so it wasn’t wise to go head-to-head with the Mountain
Suppressing Heavenly God.

When he recovers, that would be the time for his powerful battle.

After all, he had just entered the Great Ascension Stage, and his heart was itching to experience the
power of this new stage.

Time passed.

One day!

Two days!

Three days!

This Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God had become frantic in his search, going through the
Third Level, Fourth Level, Fifth Level, and Sixth Level, sweeping the ground like a bulldozer!



Now, the more the Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God searched, the angrier he became. They had
already used a Formation Eye to check once, so it wasn’t easy to use it again.

This meant that the time to find Yang Chen would be unavoidably delayed!
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Without relying on the Formation Eye, it was extremely difficult to find Yang Chen within the
layers of the maze.

This forced Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerate to disperse the Great Ascension Stage Experts, and
considering Yang Chen’s formidable strength, even during the Nirvana Stage, he could kill a Great
Ascension Stage Power. Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerate dared not be careless and ordered these
Great Ascension Stage Experts to form pairs and search for Yang Chen.

Even if they couldn’t defeat Yang Chen, two Heavenly experts should be able to escape and report
the news.

Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerate’s plan and ideas were clear, and it had to be said, what he was doing
had already been the best choice.



Having two Great Ascension Stage Heavenly experts working together made the search much more
efficient, and relatively safer.

Although Yang Chen was well hidden, on the third day, he was discovered by two Great Ascension
Stage Heavenly experts.

"Over here!"

"Found him."

When the two Great Ascension Stage Netherworld Ghost Venerates found Yang Chen, they became
very excited.

Indeed, Yang Chen’s position was finally exposed and discovered by these two Netherworld Great
Ascension Stage Ghost Venerates.

However, Yang Chen did not show any fear, but rather smiled, "Three days to find me, don’t you
think it’s a bit late?"

"Kid, late? Not at all. Now that we’ve found you, don’t think about hiding anymore," the two Great
Ascension Ghost Venerates sneered.

"Don’t bother fighting this kid, just hold him off until Lord Bloodshadow Ghost Sovereign arrives,
and then he’s dead for sure," the two Ghost Venerates agreed, and the plan was set.



Yang Chen smiled faintly, "You two are so afraid of me that you want to stall me? Maybe if you two
work together, you can kill me?"

The two ghost venerates exchanged glances, and in their hearts, how could they not have had that
thought?

Indeed, killing Yang Chen would be a great achievement. No matter how evil Yang Chen was
rumored to be, they hadn’t fought with him yet. They didn’t believe that Yang Chen would be so
powerful as to be able to fight both of them.

"Kid, let’s see how powerful you are." The two ghost venerates attacked without a moment’s
hesitation.

Yang Chen smiled, seeing this.

He had long detected the arrival of the two ghost venerates, and if necessary, he could simply use
Space-Time Dao Intent to leave.

But there was no need.

That was because his Dao Intent Inscriptions, combined with his Immortal Qi, had already
recovered to their peak state.



It had to be said, the effect of Immortal Qi was quite surprising to Yang Chen, as the speed of
recovering his Dao Intent Inscriptions was much faster than he had anticipated.

It should be known that in the Great Ascension Stage, the Dao Intent Inscriptions and strength
were merged together, which meant that to recover the Dao Intent Inscriptions, one had to recover
their divine power as well.

Consequently, the speed would naturally slow down.

However, the Immortal Qi increased this speed several times, so that in just three days, Yang
Chen’s excessively exhausted Dao Intent Inscriptions were restored to their peak state.

Now that he was fully restored,

It was time to see how he differed after entering the Great Ascension Stage.

"Great Ascension Stage Ghost Venerate with twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions..."

Yang Chen made a preliminary assessment of the strength of these two people.

Both of them were ghost creatures hiding in human bodies!



Yang Chen’s expression was cold, and he stepped on the ground in an instant. The Domain of Earth
erupted, and in an instant, the two ghost venerates felt a terrifying pressure, like a giant mountain,
as if it had the power to destroy the world, crushing down on them.

They were utterly incapable of resisting the fear this force brought them, and what little resistance
they could muster only stemmed from their deep sense of powerlessness...

"Aah! "

With a scream, the two ghost venerates were crushed and suppressed by the Domain of Earth.

"What is this!"

"Not good, run!"

"Run?"

There was mockery in Yang Chen’s voice.

What could these two use to escape?



Upon entering the Great Ascension Stage, the power of the Domain of Earth reached a realm that
he had not reached before.

This made it impossible for the two ghost venerates to resist him and were perfectly defeated by
him.

He didn’t even need to take action personally, just using the Domain of Earth was enough!

"Die!"

Yang Chen showed no mercy to these ghost creatures, and with a vicious squeeze of his palm, the
power of the Domain of Earth gathered like a thousand blades.

"Aah! "

The two ghost venerates screamed, their bodies crushed by the Domain of Earth and their spirit
bodies unable to resist under Yang Chen’s Domain of Earth. They were completely killed by Yang
Chen and turned into ashes.

In an instant, the two ghost venerates ceased to exist!



When the two ghost venerates were killed, Zhen Shan Heavenly God, who was rushing towards
them, and Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable felt it too!

"Dead..." Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable’s veins bulged as he roared lowly, "Kid, I want you dead!"

After finishing speaking, Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable quickened his pace even more, intending to
forcefully kill Yang Chen!

Yang Chen didn’t need to guess to know that killing the two ghost venerates now would definitely
attract the siege of ghost venerates from all sides.

However, he did not retreat, and headed directly towards the upper level.

The reason he entered the Great Ascension Stage was to increase his strength, and now that he saw
his strength had far surpassed what it was before, he naturally had no reason to fall back.

It was already too late to go back and hand over the evidence, as the True King must have arrived
by now.

So now, he had no other choice but one goal: to save Spirit King.

Otherwise, his fate would be death!



Today, if he caused trouble in Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace, True King would definitely not spare
him. Life and death were only a fine line apart in his current situation!

Yang Chen took a step and went directly along the path to the fourth level!

Although the maze was complex, Bao Lu’s methods were still rich and extraordinary. She could
accurately see through the various layers of the maze, find the true location, and lead Yang Chen
successfully into the fourth level.

Immediately after entering the fourth level, Yang Chen went straight to the fifth level without any
hesitation.

However, the journey was undoubtedly not smooth.

Along the way, those Great Ascension Stage Ghost Venerates attempting to encircle Yang Chen
rushed over, trying to delay Yang Chen’s pace and wait for Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable’s arrival.

Unfortunately, they clearly did not know much about Yang Chen’s strength.

Yang Chen didn’t have to take action himself. With the spread of the Domain of Earth, those Great
Ascension Stage Ghost Venerates were directly crushed to dust!



Nobody could halt his steps!

However, Yang Chen eventually stopped.

Because he had met the formidable opponent he had been waiting for on his way to the fifth level.

Zhen Shan Heavenly Venerate, who was also Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable, a Boundaryless-level
Powerhouse, was blocking his only path to the fifth level!
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An expert at the Boundaryless Level blocked Yang Chen’s path, making a great battle inevitable.

Moreover, the worst part was that two Great Ascension Ghost Venerables accompanied this
Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate, who managed to completely block all of Yang Chen’s paths in a single
encounter.

The Dao Intent Inscriptions had completely sealed off Yang Chen’s escape route, leaving him unable
to flee.

Bloodshadow Ghost Sovereign finally found Yang Chen, veins bulging and anger visible on his face.



He had exhausted the strength of nine bulls and two tigers to capture Yang Chen, so seeing him
now only intensified his fury.

He wanted to release all his anger on Yang Chen.

"Kid, weren’t you trying to run away?"

Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate twisted his neck, "Now, where are you going?"

Seeing Yang Chen’s cold smile, hands behind his back and not nervous at all, he looked around and
said with a smile, "I don’t think I ever mentioned where I was going."

Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate was even more furious when he saw that Yang Chen seemed
completely unworried. In a fit of laughter, he shouted, "Kid, it seems you won’t shed a tear until
you see your own coffin. Yes, you want to escape, but can you really escape?"

In his eyes, Yang Chen was only good at using the Space Talisman to leave.

However, it was simple to counter this method, as he had brought two Great Ascension Ghost
Venerables with him and directly used the Dao Intent Inscriptions to seal off the surrounding
space.



Then he would deal with Yang Chen himself. Where could Yang Chen escape to?

But he didn’t see Yang Chen shaking his head slightly at this moment.

Immediately after, Yang Chen’s mouth curved into a smile, and the Domain of Earth spread out
unnoticed.

As the Domain of Earth expanded, he sensed that the timing was right, so Yang Chen fully
unleashed its power.

"Suppress!"

With just one word, a terrifying pressure spread out within the domain. Then, the nearly
despairing pressure descended upon the three of them.

Bloodshadow Ghost Sovereign was fine since he had reached the Realmless Stage and had touched
the power of Laws, but the other two Great Ascension Heavenly Venerates were not so lucky.

"Not good!"

"What power is this?"



Before the two Great Ascension Ghost Venerates could react and resist, the unstoppable flood-like
force overwhelmed them without giving them any chance to respond.

Only one Ghost Venerate realized the crisis and immediately shouted, "Not good, Bloodshadow Sir,
save us!"

Unfortunately, Yang Chen wouldn’t give Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate any chance. Before
Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate could rescue them, Yang Chen’s domain power had already reached
its maximum, instantly killing two Great Ascension Ghost Venerates on the spot.

It was quick and decisive, leaving no chance for survival.

Yang Chen is now uncertain about the gap between himself and the Boundaryless Level experts.
Hence, before the fight begins, it’s necessary to eliminate the potential threats first.

With these two Great Ascension Ghost Venerates, who sealed his Spacetime Dao Intent, gone, he
can now unleash his full potential.

Now that he has killed the two Great Ascension Ghost Venerates, Yang Chen smiles calmly, "You
see, is this what you call having nowhere to go? I can leave whenever I want. Bloodshadow Ghost
Sovereign, you can’t stop me."

Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate’s anger reached its peak, and with an earth-shaking roar, his entire
fury was ignited by Yang Chen.



"Kid, I want your life!" Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate had never been humiliated to this extent,
especially not from a Great Ascension, or even a recently Nirvana Realm, kid, who had inflicted
such a huge humiliation upon him.

Unable to tolerate it, he launched an attack directly towards Yang Chen.

Bloodshadow Ghost Sovereign attacked with a series of Blood Sea formations around Yang Chen.

These Blood Seas possessed the power of Laws, and when they were formed, they completely
sealed off Yang Chen’s surrounding paths.

Immediately after that, Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate did not show any politeness, and as the Blood
Sea surrounded Yang Chen, a Blood Claw flew towards Yang Chen’s celestial cover, trying to take
his life.

Facing Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate’s attack, Yang Chen was prepared and dared not take it
lightly.

It could be seen that Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate had also touched the power of Laws, but
compared to that Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, he was still a grade lower.

This also gave Yang Chen a clue in his heart.

It seemed that there was a difference among Boundaryless Level experts.



This Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate was obviously a slightly weaker Boundaryless Level expert, and
his power of Laws was not that strong. Therefore, there was no better whetstone for Yang Chen.

With this thought, Yang Chen didn’t waste any more words and directly took out the Slaughter God
Spear.

With the Slaughter God Spear piercing through and the Mysterious Wandering Body technique, a
Flash Dragon Strike was unleashed!

"Break!"

The Blood Sea was torn apart by Yang Chen on the spot, allowing him to escape from the Blood
Sea’s encirclement.

Seeing that Yang Chen could actually break his power of Laws, Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate’s
pupils shrank abruptly. Naturally, he wouldn’t let it pass and struck Yang Chen with the Blood
Claw once again.

Seeing the menacing Blood Claw chasing him, Yang Chen seized the opportunity to unleash his true
powers.

"Deathly Silent Black Wind!"



He had just used the Flash Dragon Strike to dissolve the Blood Sea, and the Deathly Silent Black
Wind technique should take care of the Blood Claw.

Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate was proficient in the Dao Intent of Blood, but after touching the
Laws, the Dao Intent inscriptions within the Blood held a certain Rule Power!

This Rule Power was not the complete power of Laws.

At the Boundaryless stage, they only touched the Laws. When they fully transform into Laws, they
would be considered King-level Powerhouses.

And the Rule Power that Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate applied to the Blood Claw was clearly more
potent than that of the Blood Sea.

This was his main offensive method. While the ferocious Blood Claw attacked Yang Chen.

But Yang Chen wasn’t one to be trifled with either. Now, as he retreated, he unleashed his
Spacetime Dao Intent, using it with agility to keep Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate at bay.

"What?" Bloodshadow Ghost Venerate stared in shock at Yang Chen’s flickering movements, which
were as fast as lightning, leaving him momentarily dumbstruck.



What kind of technique was Yang Chen using?

Yang Chen was also slightly surprised by his Spacetime Dao Intent.

Now that he had entered the Great Ascension stage, using Spacetime Dao Intent was much
smoother. The distance and speed covered had increased a whole grade, and control was more
precise, making it perfect for short-range use.

This was precisely the advantage of integrating the Divine Power with the Dao Intent Inscriptions.

As Yang Chen’s Spacetime Dao Intent made the Blood Claw poweress, it was time for him to
counterattack.

"Deathly Silent Black Wind, take it!"

Yang Chen summoned the Deathly Silent Black Wind, which howled and appeared in an instant. In
a fierce stance, it immediately surrounded the Blood Claw.

The Blood Claw was enveloped by the Deathly Silent Black Wind, and after some struggle, it was
clear that Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind had the upper hand!
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Blood Shadow Ghost Lord was shocked to the core. His blood claws, which were imbued with
considerable amounts of law power he was able to control and understand, had been somehow
restrained by Yang Chen’s strength.

How is this possible?

Yang Chen is in the Great Path Stage, could his Dao Intent Inscription destabilize the law power he
has touched?

Blood Shadow Ghost Lord was shocked. Unwilling to believe, he rose to his full ghostly form and
bared his fangs for all to see.

As he revealed his frightful guise, a mist of blood appeared out of thin air.

And following that, there came another swipe of Blood Shadow Ghost Lord’s claw.

When his claw moved, it was more forceful than before. The blood claw wasn’t overly large but the
contained power could not be doubted.

Actually, the higher one’s cultivation, the less focus is placed on the ostentatious power.



Like during the True God Stage, a casual hit could cause seas to overturn and mountains to
crumble, but the truly targeted power wasn’t strong. All the power was spread out and not focused
on a single point, superficial and void.

Like now, a blood claw attack doesn’t seem as terrifying, but the power is incredibly astounding. A
minor slip could cost one their life.

Yang Chen could see that the Blood Shadow Ghost Lord had fallen into a complete rage. The
method he used was an all-out strike, with no trace of holding back.

But Yang Chen isn’t a pushover either. The fact that he used the Deathly Silent Black Wind to
dissolve the enemy’s blood claw wasn’t by chance.

As he saw the blood claw swoop, Yang Chen immediately unleashed the Deathly Silent Black Wind
again.

The Deathly Silent Black Wind roared as it collided with the blood claw, sparking a remarkable
explosive clash.

The sounds were carried far and wide, with Blood Shadow Ghost Lord going all out.

However, Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind had clearly gained the upper hand! Upon
collision, it started to absorb the blood claw, rendering the power of the blood claw once again
inferior to the Deathly Silent Black Wind.



Blood Shadow Ghost Lord’s gaze was filled with nothing but shock and fear.

He, as a powerful being of the Boundless Stage, had channeled the power of laws into his blood
claw attack only to have it broken through by Yang Chen.

How in the world did he manage to do that?

"Boy, you..." The Blood Shadow Ghost Lord unconsciously backed off a couple of steps.

He refused to believe that he was unable to compete with Yang Chen, who was merely in the
Nirvana Realm. He wanted Yang Chen to pay the price in their bout.

"Boy, good job, really impressive. I'm truly curious about what kind of power you are using, but
once I've killed you, all will be revealed." The Blood Shadow Ghost Lord cracked his neck.

Merely a flash of fear, he couldn’t care less about it, dismissing it as an illusion.

Next, he would show Yang Chen what true terror was.

The Blood Sea opened once again, wave after wave, rolling intensely.



However, this time the Blood Sea was quite different from before. As it spread out, it felt as if Yang
Chen’s territory was expanding.

The fourth floor of the Ancient Castle didn’t have much space to begin with, and it was quickly
blanketed by the Blood Sea. Yang Chen found himself with nowhere to stand.

Just then, the Blood Sea beneath Yang Chen’s feet exploded with a deafening boom.

A surge of law power tore the surrounding space apart, transforming into a giant blood hand that
swiftly grabbed at Yang Chen.

Yang Chen, with his sharp reflexes, quickly retreated, dodging the blood hand.

However, as he withdrew, the blood hand appeared everywhere, born anew within the Blood Sea.

Yang Chen withdrew again.

Yet, the blood hands were truly omnipresent. Wherever Yang Chen retreated to, that’s where a
blood hand would appear, reaching for Yang Chen, prepared to tear him apart.



"Boy, where do you think you’re going to run off to!" The Blood Shadow Ghost Lord obviously had
brought out his trump card.

Every single appearance of a blood hand signifies the power of laws. The bloody laws, ever-present
and tailing like a shadow, justifying the name Blood Shadow Ghost Lord.

The emergence of hand after hand of bloody shadows put significant pressure on Yang Chen, but he
also believed that if he hadn’t reached the Great Path Stage, he wouldn’t have the means to contend
with these persistent law hands.

However, unfortunately for them, he had reached the Great Path Stage.

Feeling the blood hands hot on his tail, Yang Chen snorted coldly.

"Deathly Silent Black Wind!"

He instantly conjured another Deathly Silent Black Wind to protect his surroundings. The Deathly
Silent Black Wind, as his current trump card, seemed a bit strained when deployed during the
Nirvana Realm. However, now at the Great Path Stage, one or two instances of its use were
perfectly manageable for him.

A Deathly Silent Black Wind manifested around Yang Chen, and when the blood hand within the
Blood Sea stirred, it collided with the Deathly Silent Black Wind and was immediately nullified.



Yang Chen waved his left hand, summoning the power of death, and controlled another Deathly
Silent Black Wind, directing it straight towards the Blood Shadow Ghost Lord.

Watching as Yang Chen commanded the Deathly Silent Black Wind again, the Blood Shadow Ghost
Lord felt his scalp prickle. The thought that Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind could obliterate
his law power was deeply unsettling.

With a grunt, he clenched his left hand and a large amount of blood and shadow melded together.

Then, the Blood Shadow Ghost Lord opened his mouth and spat out myriad ghostly souls.

Fusing with the blood and shadow, they formed a gigantic ghostly being clad in armor, wielding a
massive blood blade that it slashed towards Yang Chen.

Each swing was filled with the continuous force of laws; there was no need to analyze its power.
However, Yang Chen didn’t retreat now. He controlled the Deathly Silent Black Wind and collided
head-on with the law power.

However, this Bloodshadow Giant was clearly extraordinary, clad in armor, the law power wielded
by its blade incredibly astounding.

Upon collision, his Deathly Silent Black Wind couldn’t gain any advantage and instead was pushed
back noticeably, taking the lower hand.



Seeing this, the Blood Shadow Ghost Lord revealed a smile.

"Hahaha, boy, what will you use to defeat me!" Seeing Yang Chen finally out of options, the Blood
Shadow Ghost Lord let out a grin.

"Take this!"

Controlling the Bloodshadow Giant, the Blood Shadow Ghost Lord laughed heartily, intending to
suppress Yang Chen and strike while the iron’s hot!

Unfortunately, how could Yang Chen end up being so easily cornered?

A Deathly Silent Black Wind did indeed struggle to keep up with the Bloodshadow Giant under
collision.

But swiftly, Yang Chen gently pressed his palm.

Immediately, a third Deathly Silent Black Wind was conjured.

One for defense, two for offense!



Two Deathly Silent Black Winds swooping from the same direction aimed straight at the
Bloodshadow Giant.

Seeing Yang Chen conjure another Deathly Silent Black Wind, the Blood Shadow Ghost Lord was
taken aback. He dared not take it lightly and controlled the Bloodshadow Giant to launch a series of
heavy blows towards Yang Chen.

They met head-on, entangled with the Deathly Silent Black Wind.

The result, unlike the first time, saw his advantage.

The two Deathly Silent Black Winds clearly exhibited an increased level of power, and under this
standoff, it obviously suppressed the Bloodshadow Giant!
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The Blood Shadow Giant had no problem dealing with a single Deathly Silent Black Wind, but when
it faced two, it immediately started to struggle.

While resisting, the Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable turned cold with tension. He let out an angry
roar and tried to launch a strong counterattack, but to no avail as he failed to overcome the Deathly
Silent Black Wind.



At this point, the Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable started to panic.

Before, he had some doubts, but he also had an ace up his sleeve, so he still believed there was a
possibility of turning the tables.

But now, no matter how much he thought about it, he couldn’t see any chance of him turning the
situation around.

In theory, Yang Chen, a cultivator merely at the Great Ascension stage, should not be able to defeat
him no matter what.

However, he couldn’t think of any ability to win against Yang Chen.

All his tactics had been defended against by Yang Chen.

The surprise ambush of the Blood Sea Law was thwarted by Yang Chen, who was able to protect
himself using the Deathly Silent Black Wind.

The armor created by the Law and the Blood Shadow Giant made up of ghostly Yin spirits with one
powerful strike was his strongest card. Enough to kill any Great Ascension stage cultivators, no
matter the number.

However, he could not get any advantage over Yang Chen.



"Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable, you’ve lost!" said Yang Chen calmly.

He now controlled the Deathly Silent Black Wind and had a sufficient estimate of his current
strength.

The Boundless Stage experts were not invincible!

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, the Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable was furious to the extreme and said
viciously, "Yang Chen, do you think you’ve won for sure? What do you plan to use to break my
Blood Shadow Giant?"

Seeing the overly confident expression of the Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable, Yang Chen shook his
head with a smile.

Since the other party was so confident in his Blood Shadow Giant, Yang Chen thought it best to let
him know how naive and laughable his ideas were.

Yang Chen raised his hand.

At this moment, he created another Deathly Silent Black Wind.



The fourth Deathly Silent Black Wind emerged suddenly.

The moment it appeared, Yang Chen waved his hand, aimed at the Blood Shadow Giant and
launched the attack.

Seeing this, the Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable who originally thought that even if he couldn’t win
against Yang Chen, he was in an invincible position, panicked!

Two Deathly Silent Black Winds were enough to suppress his Blood Shadow Giant, and now there
was a third one.

"Impossible, impossible!" Worry and even cold sweat exuded from the eyes of the Bloodshadow
Ghost Venerable.

He was a Boundless Stage expert, would he be defeated by a Great Ascension stage expert?

This was an impossible thing to happen.

However, the reality was even more cruel than he had imagined!

Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind, three of them working together, crushed and suppressed
the Blood Shadow Giant, shattering its armor with a loud sound in an instant.



The countless ghostly Yin spirits beneath the Blood Shadow Giant, the moment they came into
contact with the Deathly Silent Black Wind, were like mice meeting a cat. They were completely
crushed into nothingness without any strength left to fight back.

As Yang Chen’s three Deathly Silent Black Winds defeated the Blood Shadow Giant, the
Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable’s pupils shrank and without any hesitation, he turned around and
tried to flee.

He had already used all of his means, and if he still lost, there were no other options but to run.

Yang Chen had thought that the Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable would stubbornly fight to the bitter
end, unable to accept the fact that he had lost.

But who knew that he was still so calm.

However, escaping from his grasp?

It was a pipe dream!

Yang Chen controlled the Deathly Silent Black Wind, and the three of them worked together to
block all escape routes for the Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable.



For him, controlling multiple Deathly Silent Black Winds at the same time was a piece of cake.
Four?

Four was not his limit.

If he wanted to, he could still create five or six of them.

Of course, for now, four was enough.

Yang Chen’s four Deathly Silent Black Winds chased, and in a short while, a scream filled with the
word "no" echoed.

Then, in Yang Chen’s soul, he saw the scene of the Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable vanishing into the
void. Naturally, Yang Chen was relieved upon seeing this.

"This Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable, a Boundless Stage expert, was far weaker compared to
Venerate Wind Smile. Although I didn’t use my Tribulation Divine Body, I still need to be careful
and cautious. I don’t want to be taken advantage of by Venerate Wind Smile in a sneak attack," said
Yang Chen after the fight.

Now within his mind, he wondered where Venerate Wind Smile had gone. It was as if he had
disappeared along the way.

While puzzled, he didn’t think too much about it and moved forward with careful steps.



Under Bao Lu’s guidance, he smoothly arrived on the Fifth Floor, and then, through layers of
mazes, found the correct position and eventually arrived at the sixth floor.

As he entered the sixth floor, Yang Chen felt an increasingly gloomy and cold atmosphere.

The sixth floor seemed exceedingly dim and dark.

Further up was Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace. Yang Chen became even more cautious, meticulous,
and unrelenting, not daring to slack off at all.

This sixth floor also had a maze, but Bao Lu easily cracked it.

"If everything goes according to plan, the Formation Eye should be in this sixth floor. If you can
control the Formation Eye, we will have the upper hand in the subsequent battles," said Bao Lu.

"Are you sure the Formation Eye is on the sixth floor?" asked Yang Chen.

"Don’t worry. Would This Palace deceive you? I've observed all the previous five floors, and they
weren’t suitable to hold the Formation Eye. The only place left is the sixth floor," Bao Lu
confidently said, before adding arrogantly, "Of course, you can also choose not to believe This
Palace. It’s all up to you."



Yang Chen looked at Bao Lu, who was throwing a tantrum, and shrugged, "Don’t worry, I trust
you."

He now had even more faith in her mastery of formations.

If she said so, there must be a reason. He quickly found the location of the Formation Eye after a
brief search.

Originally, Yang Chen was quite worried. After all, the Formation Eye should be guarded by
Masters such as Wind Smile, who should be nearby.

However, he never saw Wind Smile. The only explanation was that Wind Smile was not here but
had gone to a different location.

This made Yang Chen suspicious and cautious.

"So this is the Formation Eye," said Yang Chen looking straight ahead.

This so-called Formation Eye was actually a small pool, with its water incredibly clear, and it
seemed to contain an enticing power within.



"Yes, this is the Formation Eye. It’s strange that there’s no one guarding it. These people must be
out of their minds, don’t they know the value of the Formation Eye?" Bao Lu remarked.

"It’s possible that they don’t have enough people left to defend it," said Yang Chen.

He didn’t know it, but his guess was absolutely correct.

He didn’t think it over too much and raised his hand without any hesitation to pull the small pool
into the Demon God Tower.

He easily took control of the Formation Eye.

Next, he would go to Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace and rescue Ling Wang.
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Upon ascending to the sixth floor, it would be the Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace.

Until the last moment, Yang Chen dared not take it lightly.



His gaze was fixed, his expression solemn, and managing the Formation Eye now in his hand, he
had complete control of the entire sixth floor space.

This made it extremely easy for him to leave the sixth floor, even simpler than before.

A gate lay before Yang Chen.

Stepping across, he found the scene before him had changed completely.

He had left the ancient castle and arrived at the empty sky above it...

Connected to the sky above the ancient castle was Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace, suspended in mid-
air.

It was also at the moment of leaving the ancient castle that Yang Chen got a clear view of the
actual appearance of Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace.

This Spirit King Palace was a three-story floating palace, hanging in the sky, with each of its floors
rotating in different directions, giving it a mysterious and sacred feel.



What exactly lay inside Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace, no one knew. Even Yang Chen’s soul could not
detect what was within!

"What is this...?"

Yang Chen’s spirit was dispersed as he looked at Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace and noticed the
surroundings.

What caught his eye was not the Spirit King Palace, but a formation that was pitch black and filled
with countless Ghost Qi. This formation enveloped the entire Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace. A large
amount of Ghost Qi was seeping into the palace.

Afterward, the spiritual energy within the palace was drawn out and connected with the Ghost Qi,
merging into the power of Ghost Qi.

"What is this thing?" Yang Chen looked at the array and couldn’t help but shudder.

"This is the Black Sky Formation..." Bao Lu exclaimed in surprise, then continued.

"Black Sky Formation?" Yang Chen was very unfamiliar with this name.

"The Black Sky Formation is a transcendent array in the Ten Thousand Realms. It targets King-
level powerhouses and can gradually absorb the essence of a King-level powerhouse’s energy,



allowing the user to control that powerhouse’s potential." Bao Lu remarked: "This Black Sky
Formation has clearly been altered by the Netherworld’s Ghost Creatures. Take a look."

Yang Chen stared closely.

"The Black Sky Formation absorbs the essence from within the palace and transforms it into Ghost
Qi. Its objective is to completely transform the King-level powerhouse within the palace into a body
that can be invaded by the Netherworld Ghosts. In short, it’s like using the Black Sky Formation to
erode them, forcibly erode the King-level powerhouse to death with time, and then take over their
body. Two birds with one stone."

Bao Lu looked on with an expression of delight at the spectacle: "Looking at the Black Sky
Formation’s progress, it has been open for a while, yet it hasn’t finished? It seems that the King-
level powerhouse inside the palace is not ordinary."

Yang Chen’s eyes widened in shock upon hearing Bao Lu’s words.

"Possessing Spirit King’s body?"

This was too terrifying.

He didn’t know if it had been successful yet. But if the Spirit King’s body were to be possessed,
then what could the Southern Realm use to fight the Netherworld?



Yang Chen couldn’t remain still: "How can I break this Black Sky Formation? Can the obtained
Formation Eye break it?"

"There’s no need to deliberately try to close the Black Sky Formation. Just rescue the person
trapped inside the palace. The true deterrent force of the Black Sky Formation is not so strong, it
relies on eroding with time. The effect of this array would be basically halved as long as a second
person intervened." Bao Lu said.

Now that Yang Chen had heard this, he knew what to do. Standing up, he planned to approach the
Spirit King Palace.

The White Jade Monarch Sword was in his hands, and he could open Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace
with it.

However, troubles arose as he approached Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace.

It was evident that Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace wasn’t so easily accessible. As he approached, a
large amount of Ghost Qi appeared within Yang Chen’s sight, completely surrounding Ling Wang’s
Sleeping Palace and making it difficult for Yang Chen to go near, let alone use the White Jade
Monarch Sword to open it.

"These Ghost Qi..."

Yang Chen’s expression condensed, and he slapped it.



With the Mahayana Stage technique, his strike instantly dispelled quite a bit of the Ghost Qi.

However, against this thick layer of Ghost Qi, Yang Chen’s slap seemed somewhat insignificant.

"Can’t break it?" Yang Chen felt his scalp tingle for a moment.

Even a Boundless Stage Expert would have to back off when faced with this slap of his, yet he
couldn’t disperse this thick Ghost Qi?

"These Ghost Qi were produced by the King-level powerhouse inside the Ling Wang’s Palace when
their essence was stripped away. They’re just as powerful as the Ghost Qi of King-rank Ghost
Beings. Even if they’re not controlled, they just float aimlessly in the surroundings, and for you, it
would be as difficult as climbing to the heavens to dissolve them."

Yang Chen could also feel it. Even if the Ghost Qi belonged to a Boundless Stage Expert, it would be
effortless for him to break through it.

However, it wasn’t so easy with King-level powerhouses’ Ghost Qi.

"If only I had known, I would’ve brought some Breaking Ming Talisman with me. To dispel these
Ghost Qi, Breaking Ming Talisman would be the most effective." Yang Chen shook his head.

It was too late to regret not carrying the Breaking Ming Talisman with him.



"I can only forcefully break it open. If one strike doesn’t work, then use two."

Yang Chen summoned the Deathly Silent Black Wind and prepared to forcibly shatter the Ghost Qi
into the void. Relatively speaking, the Deathly Silent Black Wind was a good counter to these Ghost

Qi.

However, just as Yang Chen was about to use the Deathly Silent Black Wind,

Suddenly, the voice of an old man resounded in Yang Chen’s mind.

"Young friend..."

The old man’s voice was extremely weak.

But it startled Yang Chen, who immediately responded, "Who is Your Excellency?"

"I am Ling Wang." The weak voice sounded, and as Yang Chen’s spirit scattered, he finally saw a
clear image of an old man inside Ling Wang’s Palace.

This old man was skin and bones, as if he had been drained. His entire body’s Qi was incredibly
weak, like a candle in the wind that could be taken away by the passage of time at any moment.



Moreover, each moment, a large amount of yellow gas would rise from his body, flying out of the
palace and becoming a mass of Ghost Qi.

"Elder Ling Wang?" Yang Chen took a deep breath: "Senior, can you hold on? I'm coming to save
you!"

Ling Wang’s voice weakly replied, "Young friend, you can’t break through these Ghost Qi. Even if
you make it to the entrance of my palace, you won’t be able to open it without my sword. Hurry up
and leave. Not long ago, a Realmless Ghost was guarding this place. Leave quickly and tell Yun
Bietianzun what has happened here. Tell him that my subordinate, the True King, has been taken
control of by Netherworld Ghosts. Hurry!"

Anxiety filled Ling Wang’s voice, as he already knew everything and that Yang Chen’s assumptions
were similar.

Yang Chen hadn’t yet had a chance to say anything when suddenly a terrifying pressure arrived!

"Escape? Where do you think you’re going? Ling Wang, you old thing, you’re not dead yet. What’s
the point of struggling? You might as well give your body to us in the Netherworld sooner and at
least it would be useful!"
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When Yang Chen heard the sound, he suddenly turned around and saw the person speaking.

It was Feng Xiao Tianzun!

Seeing Feng Xiao Tianzun, Yang Chen’s expression became grave.

After all, this was a Boundless Stage expert whose strength was much stronger than that of
Mountain Suppressing Heavenly God.

Now that Feng Xiao Tianzun saw Yang Chen’s arrival, his anger flared up, and he twisted his neck:
"Kid, although I don’t know what’s wrong with Blood Shadow, he actually brought you here. But
since you’re here, don’t plan on leaving. Just stay with me!"

Seeing that Feng Xiao Tianzun had arrived, the weakened Spirit King let out a heavy sigh.

"Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, all you want is my body, which will be yours sooner or later. Why
do you have to make it difficult for others? Let this young friend go," the Spirit King said.

Yang Chen’s appearance had opened a glimmer of hope for him, but this glimmer of hope quickly
disappeared.

As a Mahayana Stage expert, Yang Chen had already achieved a miracle by coming here, but now,
facing Feng Xiao Tianzun, or, more precisely, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, how was he going to
cope?



Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate laughed wildly: "Spirit King, even you have to lower your head. Is it
because the last hope of saving you is shattered, and you are very discouraged? Unfortunately, your
fate is already decided. As for this kid? Hahaha, you don’t know, but he’s a treasure too. How can I
let him go!"

The Spirit King was helpless, knowing that pleading like this would be useless. Now, he could only
secretly lament how Yang Chen had ended up here.

An unnecessary sacrifice was about to be made because of him.

Yang Chen was also aware of the crisis at hand, but he was not too flustered.

He had been wary of the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, but he didn’t expect him to appear now.

He had just defeated the Mountain Suppression Ghost Venerate, and now, even if he couldn’t fight
the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, he should have no problem protecting himself.

Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate didn’t know Yang Chen’s true strength. In his eyes, Yang Chen was
just an insignificant bug who somehow managed to sneak in here.

"Kid, die!" Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate released his Ghost Qi, which swept towards Yang Chen in
an instant, accompanied by two strange sneers: "By the way, leave your Death Path Intent here,
too."



As he spoke, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate also thought of Yang Chen’s Death Path Intent.

He was obsessed with Yang Chen’s Death Path Intent.

Taking Yang Chen’s spacetime techniques into account, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was very
cautious. As soon as he attacked, he unfolded the Law, forming a Space Confinement that sealed off
Yang Chen’s rear.

Seeing the power of the Laws unfold, Yang Chen’s expression also became solemn.

"This is... Ice and Fire Laws?" Yang Chen looked at the sky around him, which had suddenly turned
into a world of ice and fire, and his face became serious.

As the power of these laws spread, the whole world seemed to change color. This demonstrated the
terrifying power of these laws. And with ice and fire combined, their might was unimaginable.

Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate showed no sign of stopping as he conjured up the laws. As soon as the
ice and fire gathered, they swept towards Yang Chen.

This ice and fire, fused with the laws, swept towards Yang Chen like meteors falling from the sky.



Seeing this, Yang Chen didn’t hesitate at all, and immediately summoned his Deathly Silent Black
Wind.

The Deathly Silent Black Wind surrounded Yang Chen, and the falling ice and fire meteors were all
cleanly cut down by it.

"What!" Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate looked on, dumbfounded at Yang Chen blocking his attack.
He was surprised, but not entirely unwilling to accept it.

After all, Yang Chen had already escaped from him before, so he knew Yang Chen had some tricks
up his sleeve.

What surprised him was that Yang Chen had actually entered the Great Ascension stage.

"Kid, it seems that the 29 Heavenly Tribulations really were your doing. Very well, very good. It
only makes me more eager to kill you, hahaha!" Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate laughed.

Yang Chen didn’t pay him any attention, and said coldly, "Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, you
couldn’t even kill me when I was in the Nirvana Stage. Now that I’ve entered the Great Ascension
stage, do you really think you can do anything to me?"

Yang Chen smiled at the corner of his mouth, controlling the second Deathly Silent Black Wind, and
directly besieging Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate.



Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate laughed wildly, showing no fear in the face of Yang Chen’s Deathly
Silent Black Wind. He sneered, "Kid, I could make you flee in a pathetic state before when you were
in the Nirvana stage, and now I can still do the same!"

When the conversation ended, he opened his mouth and spat out a flame.

This flame was golden and imbued with the power of the laws.

What is a law?

A law is a rule, an absolute fire, the king of fire, the law of flames!

Such power, when it collided with the Deathly Silent Black Wind, pushed Yang Chen’s Deathly
Silent Black Wind back several steps, making it difficult to resist the power of the laws.

"What!" With tingling scalp, Yang Chen grew more serious.

He knew that Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was strong, much stronger than Mountain Suppressing
Heavenly God, but now his Deathly Silent Black Wind was ineffective, so he became even more
cautious.

Moreover, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate seemed quite relaxed about dealing with Yang Chen. After
spitting out a flame that didn’t extinguish Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind, he launched
another flame at Yang Chen.



Seeing this, Yang Chen didn’t dare to hesitate. He immediately created the third and even the
fourth Deathly Silent Black Wind.

With three Deathly Silent Black Winds combined, they collided with Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s
flames, and the situation began to even out.

This scene was clearly seen by the Spirit King, rejuvenating him and making his dim eyes shine
with hope.

Yang Chen, as a Mahayana expert, was surprisingly able to confront the Boundary-less Level Spirit
Demon Ghost Venerate and even fight him to a standstill, which made the Spirit King very worried.

And it wasn’t just a stalemate.

As he confronted these laws now, Yang Chen waved his hand, and the fifth Deathly Silent Black
Wind was subsequently created by him.

With one wind for defense and the other four attacking, they fought against the Spirit Demon
Ghost Venerate’s Law’s Flame.

It was initially difficult to gain any advantage, but once the four Deathly Silent Black Winds
attacked together, they immediately gained the upper hand.



The two flame clusters imbued with the power of laws that were spat out by Spirit Demon Ghost
Venerate were immediately extinguished.

Witnessing this, Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was dumbfounded.

His flame of laws was actually dissolved by Yang Chen! How could that be?!

However, after his surprise, he sneered and wasn’t overly frightened by Yang Chen’s techniques.

Instead, he quickly sneered: "Kid, die!"
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As they spoke, a sudden ice bird appeared out of thin air, flying directly towards Yang Chen.

The speed of the ice bird was like lightning, too fast to catch. When Yang Chen reacted, he had
already sensed the crisis and subconsciously wanted to use the Space-Time Dao Intent to get away.

However, it was already too late.



The ice bird crashed into him directly.

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank, knowing that he had been careless this time.

He was too eager to attack, ignoring the strength level of the Boundless Stage experts. When he
attacked, those experts were not to be underestimated, and they struck him with a single move.

In a battle between powerful ones, one move can determine victory or defeat.

Yang Chen only felt the Power of Laws instantly spread and cover his whole body. Then, layers of
ice covered him on the spot.

By the time Yang Chen realized the danger, it was too late. These ice blocks covered his entire body
in the blink of an eye, making his Space-Time Dao Intent unable to circulate at all.

Consequently, he couldn’t avoid the freezing effect.

"OOPS!"

Yang Chen felt a chill in his scalp, and his heart was extremely tense.



He was still conscious but clearly understood that being frozen now left him helpless, with no
strength to fight.

At this point, it would be as easy as killing a chicken for the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate to kill
him. The situation was desperate.

What to do? What to do!

Yang Chen asked himself but couldn’t find an answer.

But at that moment, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix chuckled and Bao Lu flew out: "Yang Chen, don’t
you see that this palace is here to help you? Hehe, I told you that it was so easy for me to break the
laws of that so-called Ghost Venerable. It turned out to be the laws of ice and fire. If you want to
play like this, don’t worry, let the old lady break it for you!"

When the conversation ended, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix opened its mouth and spat out a
massive amount of flames at the scene.

These flames also covered the Power of Laws, fusing with the layers of ice.

Suddenly, crackling noises filled the air!



The ice blocks completely turned into water.

At the moment, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, wearing the flaming armor and holding the Ice
Spear, charged towards Yang Chen with a powerful strike.

But at that moment, a powerful fiery force spewed from the mouth of the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix.

The fire imbued with the power of laws shouldn’t have been able to overpower the Spirit Demon
Ghost Venerate, after all, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix didn’t have a physical body, and its strength
was much weaker than the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s.

However, upon contact, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was shaken.

He felt a force from the flames that he couldn’t resist, making him backtrack involuntarily!

His flames couldn’t overpower the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix’s flames?

"I told you, playing with fire, this old lady will burn you!" Bao Lu sneered.

Seeing the imposing manner of Bao Lu, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was indeed taken aback,
slightly suppressed by Bao Lu’s aura.



But Bao Lu was just talking the talk.

Yang Chen knew clearly that Bao Lu’s power could only be used in a critical moment. She had
already consumed a lot just now, and after using it again, she would have to rest immediately,
unable to help him further.

Bao Lu was also aware of this. After helping Yang Chen, she immediately took a breath and
cautiously whispered to Yang Chen: "Little Chen, I was just scaring him just now. I’ve been helping
you too much recently and need to rest for a while. You handle the rest, and don’t say that I just eat
and don’t work."

Yang Chen wouldn’t blame Bao Lu anymore. She had indeed helped him a lot, which couldn’t be
denied.

Hearing her exhausted voice, he smiled slightly: "You rest first, leave the rest to me."

As he spoke, Yang Chen also solemnly looked at the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate.

He had indeed made a mistake just now, but luckily Bao Lu stepped in to help, otherwise, he really
didn’t know how to deal with the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate today.

Now that he had a better grasp of the situation, he had to be extra cautious against the Spirit
Demon Ghost Venerate.



The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was much stronger than he had imagined.

At this point, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate also recalled that there was no reason for him, a
mighty Boundary-less Level expert, to fear a mere Yang Chen.

"Kid, you seem to have many secrets. A mere Great Ascension Stage, yet you can use the Rule
Power that only the Boundary-less Level can use. I really want to dissect the secrets within you one
by one," The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate said with a strange laugh.

As he spoke, he had already launched an attack on Yang Chen.

Now, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was holding an ice spear and wearing his flaming armor,
rushing towards Yang Chen. His body was accompanied by the Power of Laws, his might fierce and
unstoppable.

Yang Chen no longer underestimated his opponent, unleashing his Dao Intent Inscriptions and
creating his Deathly Silent Black Wind.

He had indeed been careless.

His strength was far more than that.

Yang Chen no longer held back, creating a large amount of Deathly Silent Black Wind; one, two,
three, four, five, six...



A total of twelve Deathly Silent Black Winds were created by Yang Chen.

He left two 360-degree shields to protect himself, not allowing the ice bird to strike him easily
again.

The remaining ten Deathly Silent Black Winds were sent in various positions, attacking the Spirit
Demon Ghost Venerate from all sides.

The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s scalp tingled when he saw Yang Chen create so many Deathly
Silent Black Winds: "This kid has such tricks up his sleeve?"

He could feel the power of Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind, but his own methods were not
to be trifled with either. He stabbed with his spear, creating a large amount of ice that formed to
freeze Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind completely.

But there were so many of Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Winds, freezing one still left others.

In an instant, ten Deathly Silent Black Winds tangled with the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate,
making it hard to tell who was winning, completely evenly matched.

The weakened Spirit King watched this with a glimmer in his eyes, secretly manipulating
something in his hands!



The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was now surrounded by ten Deathly Silent Black Winds, getting
angrier and angrier!

"Kid, get lost!" The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate clenched his teeth viciously, and the flames
around him suddenly exploded, forming rolling magma like a bathing-fire Demon God. Several fire
dragons were launched from the Demon God’s body, breaking through Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent
Black Wind layer by layer.

"He’s still holding back!"

Yang Chen felt a chill in his scalp as he sensed the powerful force coming from the Spirit Demon
Ghost Venerate. As a Boundary-less Level expert, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was far
stronger than Blood Shadow Ghost Venerate.

His more than a dozen Deathly Silent Black Winds failed to suppress this Spirit Demon Ghost
Venerate! Instead, they were completely pushed back by the latter’s fury.
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Now, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was truly unleashing his real strength.

This is also the most annoying point for the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate: he was forced to bring
out all his strength against an opponent at the Great Ascension stage?



"Kid, you actually have this strength. So, Blood Shadow must have died in your hands," the Spirit
Demon Ghost Venerate said solemnly.

Yang Chen smiled slightly: "Who knows."

The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate said in a cold tone, "Hehe, even if you don’t say it, I know what
happened. However, don’t think that by killing the trash Blood Shadow you can win against me.
Now, taste my Spirit Pressure Fire. It’s your good fortune to die at the hands of my Spirit Pressure
Fire. After all, it’s not easy to see this flame fused with the power of law."

In the hands of the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, a fireball was already burning.

This fireball was like molten magma, but upon closer inspection, it was not magma at all.

It was a very pure flame, unmatched, as if all things in the world would be melted!

And within the flames, there were countless ghostly yin spirits burning, which seemed to gather
resentment, humiliation, and pain in one.

When Yang Chen saw this flame, he could only think of two words.



Origin!

Yes, it was the origin.

"Is it the pure Law’s Flame condensed through the power of the Law, and then absorbed the souls
of countless grievances and created this flame..." Yang Chen frowned, knowing that this Spirit
Pressure Fire was not so easy to deal with.

He controlled more than ten Deathly Silent Black Winds without being careless.

Without any hesitation, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate waved his hand, and the Spirit Pressure
Fire rolled towards Yang Chen in the blink of an eye.

Yang Chen quickly controlled the ten Deathly Silent Black Winds that he could use and bumped into
the Spirit Pressure Fire.

With this collision, Yang Chen felt shaken, his ten Deathly Silent Black Winds were actually at a
disadvantage and the Spirit Pressure Fire continued to burn them, causing them to retreat bit by
bit.

If it weren’t for the fact that the Deathly Silent Black Wind was difficult to burn into the void and
completely lose its ability, he believed that his Deathly Silent Black Wind would have been burned
clean by now.



Now ten Deathly Silent Black Winds couldn’t even defeat a single essence of Spirit Pressure Fire,
Yang Chen was already shocked by the power of the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate!

He didn’t dare to hold back any longer, using his last trump card, the Tribulation Divine Body.

Once the Tribulation Divine Body was used, Yang Chen revealed his dual domain!

With the appearance of the Double Earth Domain, although it was difficult to exert a crushing
pressure on the Boundless Stage Experts, it was no problem to delay some effects.

The key was that after summoning the Tribulation Divine Body, he could use twelve more Deathly
Silent Black Winds!

A total of twelve Deathly Silent Black Winds were summoned again, combined with the previous
ten, there were twenty-two Deathly Silent Black Winds, which were the strongest power Yang Chen
could use now.

Yang Chen was fully focused, not daring to be the slightest bit careless, and pressed forward with
the twenty-two Deathly Silent Black Winds, fighting against the Spirit Pressure Fire.

With this collision, the ferocity was fierce; as the Spirit Pressure Fire spread out a little, Yang Chen
could feel the temperature of space rising rapidly.



What’s more terrifying was that the Spirit Pressure Fire still had the upper hand when fighting
against Yang Chen’s twenty-two Deathly Silent Black Winds.

The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate revealed a ferocious smile, while Yang Chen clenched his teeth
tightly.

Twenty-two Deathly Silent Black Winds were still at a disadvantage, what did it mean?

Yang Chen took a deep breath, and now he seemed to be a little helpless.

Although he had entered the Great Ascension Stage, he had entered the Great Ascension Stage for a
short time, and he only had the skill of Deathly Silent Black Wind in the Reincarnation Scripture.

If he had time to practice the techniques in the Reincarnation Scripture, his odds of winning would
be greater.

However, now with only the single move of Deathly Silent Black Wind, it was still too weak against
the Boundless Stage Experts.Indeed, he had killed Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable, but when facing
the truly powerful Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, he still felt somewhat powerless.

This made Yang Chen extremely anxious.

What could he use to win?



Even the twenty-two Deathly Silent Black Winds couldn’t suppress this Spirit Pressure Fire - once
his last defense was retreating and there was nowhere else to go, it would be the moment of his
demise.

He had to find a way to turn the tables.

How could he reverse the situation?

Yang Chen was extremely anxious when suddenly, he had a flash of inspiration.

He still had two protective Deathly Silent Black Winds nearby, which he could use to fight a
desperate battle, perhaps even sneak attacking the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate. Now, the Spirit
Demon Ghost Venerate believed victory was in his grasp; if Yang Chen could seize the opportunity,
life and death would lie on a knife’s edge.

Yang Chen’s expression was determined, preparing to give it his all in one assault.

He controlled the two Deathly Silent Black Winds beside him, while using the retreating twenty-
two Deathly Silent Black Winds as a distraction, to charge straight ahead. At the same time, he
secretly used the two Deathly Silent Black Winds to sneak attack the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate.

"Getting closer!"



"Just a little closer!"

"Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate hasn’t noticed!"

Yang Chen felt a surge of joy in his heart, as he controlled the Deathly Silent Black Winds, sending
them together from two different directions, surrounding the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate.

At this moment, the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was completely dominating the battle,
controlling the Spirit Pressure Fire and believing victory was within his grasp, But just then, he
suddenly felt a chilling wind on his face, causing him to shudder.

"Not good!"

The moment the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate sensed something was wrong, he immediately tried
to dodge. However, the two Deathly Silent Black Winds attacked him from both sides, giving him
nowhere to hide or escape.

The two Deathly Silent Black Winds perfectly struck the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, causing him
to spout in agony, his human body pulverized on the spot.

The Deathly Silent Black Winds then struck the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s spirit body.



At this moment, Yang Chen was already clenching his fists, feeling confident in his chances of
victory. The lethal power of the Deathly Silent Black Wind was strong, especially against ghostly
yin spirits; as long as it hit, it could potentially kill the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate outright.

In reality, if events followed their normal course, this would indeed be the case.

However, an ice armor suddenly appeared around the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s body,
perfectly enveloping his spirit form.

As a result, the power of Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind was considerably weakened.

Although the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate was gasping for breath and barely clinging to life, he
still managed to survive.

This shook Yang Chen, as he thought, "Not good!"

What he needed to do was to completely kill the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate, not leaving him with
even a breath of life. If the enemy had even a single breath left, Yang Chen would have no hope of
victory!

With the enemy controlling the Spirit Pressure Fire, they could easily crush him.

"Damn, damn it!" Yang Chen’s heart was filled with dismay.



However, just when he was in a state of panic, suddenly, a stream of energy shot straight through
the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s body!

Instantly, disbelief filled the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate’s eyes, followed by his body completely
shattering and dissipating.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but be astonished.

Who could have made such a move?
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He was already out of options, but he did not expect that in the most critical moment, such a
turning point would occur.

Yang Chen looked around and quickly found his target.

The one who made the move was none other than the Spirit King, shrouded in ghostly Qi.

The Spirit King was now in a weakened state, his eyes dried up and his body seemingly exhausted.



"Thank you, senior, for saving my life." Yang Chen took a deep breath.

The Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate had underestimated the number one in the Southern Realm, even
if he had already reached his twilight years and was in a low state, but a skinny camel is still
bigger than a horse.

His cracked lips opened and he spoke: "You don’t need to thank me, the opportunity was fought for
by you. Although I am now able to make a move, I can only do it once, and it’s not enough to kill
this Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate. In the end, I still have to thank you for pushing the Spirit Demon
Ghost Venerate into such a weak state, allowing me the chance to use the last ending blow.
Otherwise, the situation would be extremely dangerous indeed."

Yang Chen laughed, "Now that the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate is dead, Senior, I will come to
rescue you."

"No need. The key to opening the Lingwang’s Sleeping Palace has already been taken away by my
old foe and is now lost. It will be difficult to retrieve it, so it seems I will spend my life in this
Sleeping Palace. The top priority now is to quickly report these matters to my subordinate, Yun
Bietianzun. Here is my token; if you have it, Yun Bie will believe you." As the Spirit King spoke, he
took out a token.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile. How would the Spirit King know that he had come with the
White Jade Monarch Sword?

But before he could speak, suddenly, a terrifying Qi rushed up from below.



"Who’s there?" Yang Chen was slightly startled.

"I’ve wanted to tell you earlier, but I didn’t have time. There are several Boundless Stage Experts
and one King-level Powerhouse stepping into the maze of the Ancient Castle. I can see them
through the Formation Eye. I haven’t had the time to tell you, but now these people have come up."
The Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix explained.

When Yang Chen heard this, he looked down with surprise.

In an instant, hundreds of people appeared here, in a dense crowd, all of them powerful at or above
the Nirvana Stage.

Yang Chen looked at these people and understood what was going on.

The True King and Yun Bietianzun had all arrived, and the Golden Claw was among them too.

This also made sense, given the time they had calculated to arrive.

He had arranged for Golden Claw to inform Yun Bietianzun when the time was almost up, and with
his entry into the Great Ascension Stage, the Two-Nine Thunder Tribulation had shocked the world.



All this would be sensed by the True King, who would rush over immediately. By the time they
arrived now, they were already quite late in terms of time.

Seeing the True King and the others now made Yang Chen frown. Seeing the True King and Yun
Bietianzun together, he knew that Yun Bietianzun had not completely suspected the True King yet.

The True King’s atrocities had not been fully exposed.

This made Yang Chen’s expression heavy. At the critical moment, the True King had appeared again
just as he was about to release the Spirit King.

The True King stood there with his hands behind him, and as soon as he appeared, his eyes quickly
fell on Yang Chen.

Before Yang Chen could speak, the True King took the initiative to blame him, angrily scolding,
"Kid, I knew there must be some problems around the Lingwang’s Sleeping Palace, and indeed
there are people causing trouble. You dare to do this to the Spirit King!? It’s fortunate that I
arrived in time. Surrender and accept your death."

This made Yang Chen fume, as the True King actually blamed him first and was planning to kill him
in one strike.

The True King’s move was without any courtesy; his palm strike and the pressure it radiated were
simply despair-inducing.



This was not a simple fusion of power with laws but a thorough display of laws.

What is a thorough display of laws?

The Boundless Stage Experts can only touch the laws; they can control the world’s time, space, and
nature.

But a King-level Powerhouse possesses his own set of laws!

His laws transcend the plane.

Now this palm strike was an attack transcending the plane; how could Yang Chen not despair in his
heart? He moved a little but had no idea how to resist this blow.

"Master!" Golden Claw cried out anxiously from the side.

Yun Bietianzun didn’t expect the True King to make a move without giving him any time to react,
and now that the attack had been launched, it was not easy for Yun Bietianzun to intercept the
King-level Powerhouse’s move.

Yang Chen was now burning with urgency, and in his anxiousness, he suddenly thought of
something.



That’s right, the previous Black Sky Formation had absorbed the essence of the Spirit King and
turned it into Ghost Qi. He could use this power to protect himself.

Yang Chen’s Spacetime Flash took him to the back of the Ghost Qi.

The True King’s palm blasted the Ghost Qi from above, and in an instant, the Ghost Qi transformed
from the Spirit King’s essence perfectly protected Yang Chen, blocking the True King’s attack.

The True King saw his blow unable to kill Yang Chen, took a slight pause, and wondered how Yang
Chen used the Black Sky Formation to protect himself.

He was about to use a second palm, but after all, Yang Chen couldn’t avoid the fifteenth.

However, Yun Bietianzun stood up at this time and said, "True King, this kid is just at the Nirvana
Stage, there is no need to be so eager to kill him. We can listen to what he has to say!"

Yun Bietianzun now had doubts about the True King, but since the True King was still the only
King-level Powerhouse in the Spirit King’s Sacred District, he couldn’t deny it completely.

The True King’s eyes swiveled and, seeing Yun Bietianzun defending him, didn’t want to attack
again.



"What Yun Bietianzun said is extremely true. I'll see what this kid has to say. Kid, you just used
Ghost Qi to protect yourself. You dare say you have nothing to do with those Netherworld Ghosts!"
The True King rebuked.

Yang Chen didn’t rush to answer but first looked at the Spirit King Palace.

The most powerful answer at this time was to let the Spirit King speak, but when he looked closely,
he found that the Spirit King’s palace was already sealed off by prohibitions.

No one could hear the Spirit King speak now.

That’s true!

There were many prohibitions near the Spirit King’s palace, and as the True King was the
mastermind, he could control all the seals here. He could just open the seal to prevent the Spirit
King from speaking.

This made Yang Chen’s scalp numb. The True King’s despicable means: first sealing off the Spirit
King’s opportunity to speak and then killing himself.

If he died, no one would be able to testify against the True King, and the True King might actually
reverse the situation at the last moment, making black turn into white, and there would be no one
to deny it.



Luckily, Yang Chen had a sudden insight and knew how to think in reverse, managing to stay alive.

Now that the True King was pointing at his nose and accusing him again, Yang Chen sneered, "True
King, how long do you plan to hide? Don’t waste any more time. Just lift the seal around the Spirit
King’s palace, and you’ll see what the Spirit King has to say!"

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms

Chapter 2816: Chapter 2810: Revealing One’s True Colors_1

Yang Chen was furious now.

At this point, even facing the True King, he had nothing to fear. You want to frame me? Not that
easy!

True King knew that Yang Chen wouldn’t be easily subdued by himself, and he was annoyed in his
heart. Yun Bietianzun was clearly harboring doubts about him.

Moreover, Yang Chen dealt with the matter calmly, immediately locating the vital point, and knew
that he utilized prohibitions to prevent Spirit King from speaking.

Yang Chen didn’t give True King a chance, and went up to say, "Elders, it is easy to prove that what
Junior said is true. Junior’s words are insignificant and can’t prove anything, nor represent
anything. But the Spirit King Palace is right in front of us. Elder Spirit King’s words, I think, no one
can doubt."



When he finished speaking, Yun Bietianzun and the other Celestial Venerates all started thinking.

As they thought, their eyes rested on the True King.

True King’s eyes were also fluctuating, not knowing what he was thinking.

However, if one observed carefully, they could see that True King’s fists were already clenched,
and his expression cold.

Yun Bietianzun and the other Celestial Venerates exchanged looks, originally having doubts about
True King, but after hearing what Yang Chen said, they naturally didn’t mind trusting Yang Chen
for once.

"True King, Spirit King is in the Spirit King Palace, currently wrapped in various prohibitions. Why
not directly remove the prohibitions first? After all, when we came here, it would be inappropriate
not to see the Spirit King," Yun Bietianzun said respectfully.

If it weren’t for his disciple speaking up, he wouldn’t have any doubts about the True King.

But now, with his disciple telling him all this, he felt that something was fishy about True King.

Indeed, from the beginning to now, every action of True King is quite strange and unfathomable.



But he still chose to believe, because the True King was the only king-level powerhouse in the
Spirit King Sacred Area!

Seeing Yun Bietianzun speak to him like this, True King’s face showed a hint of coldness, but he
camouflaged it well, hiding it quickly.

This dog, actually doubting him.

True King clenched his fists, still smiling on his face, "Ah, that’s right. Remove the prohibitions and
listen to what Spirit King has to say."

Hearing True King say this, Yun Bietianzun commanded one of his Great Ascension Heavenly
Venerates who was proficient in removing prohibitions.

"Dragon River Celestial, you go and remove this prohibition."

"No problem." Dragon River Celestial was an old man in a black and white robe, who was Yun
Bietianzun’s confidant. Hearing this, he immediately stood up, ready to remove the prohibition.

True King had always been smiling peacefully, showing no signs of anything, appearing to be guilt-
free and without any ulterior motives or thoughts.



However, only Yang Chen knew exactly what kind of role True King was.

The more True King didn’t show any signs, the more restless and uneasy his heart was.

Just like that, Dragon River Celestial had already approached Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace,
preparing to touch these prohibitions and lift all the prohibitions on Spirit King’s Sleeping Palace.

However, at this moment, suddenly, there was a violent explosion!

True King sneered, suddenly raising his hand and slapping it down.

With this slap, True King obviously unleashed his true power, reversing space with a single palm
and twisting it, ripping apart all obstacles on the spot, and hitting Dragon River Celestial’s body in
an instant.

Dragon River Celestial was fully focused on lifting the prohibition, and never expected someone to
attack him from behind.

By the time he realized it, he was powerless to resist. How could he resist a king-level
powerhouse’s attack?

Dragon River Celestial was shattered by this palm without even letting out a scream!



True King was obviously still holding a grudge against Yang Chen and scolded, "Yang Chen, to be
honest, I never thought you could make it here alive. I was quite surprised that King of Joyful
Sound didn’t kill you. But since you chose not to take the easy path to Heaven and insisted on
breaking into Hell, don’t blame me. You can die too!"

As he spoke, True King’s palm rolled towards Yang Chen again.

This palm was still followed by the distortion of laws and the tearing of space. Its terrifying power
made it unstoppable.

This time, without the obstruction of Ghost Qi, True King didn’t believe Yang Chen could withstand
it.

Yang Chen felt his scalp tingle facing this palm, because it was impossible to break through it
directly. The palm that came with it distorted spacetime, greatly limiting his spacetime techniques.

The attack of a king-level powerhouse could only be described as terrifying and desperate.

"Yang Chen, use the Formation Eye! This Formation Eye can control the Black Sky Formation!" Bao
Lu shouted.

"What?"



Yang Chen really didn’t know any of this, and it was too late to control the Formation Eye now.

"I’ll do it!" Bao Lu only remembered at this moment that she was more suitable to control the
Formation Eye.

With her manipulation, the Black Sky Formation was activated by converting the Ghost Qi of Ling
Wang’s essence, which suddenly appeared and stood in front of Yang Chen.

The Ghost Qi of Ling Wang was still powerful, and in one move, successfully blocked True King’s
attack, saving a life.

Seeing this, True King’s expression turned cold, his palm was blocked by Yang Chen again?

"True King, what are you doing?" Yun Bietianzun roared angrily.

Recognizing that he had been exposed at this point, True King was too lazy to continue pretending,
and laughed wildly, "What am I doing? Yun Bietianzun, since you don’t trust me, why should I
show you any face? All of you can die for me!"

True King no longer had any scruples, and went completely mad.



He manipulated the power of laws, laughed wildly, and the Rule Power scattered, intending to
completely crush everything around him to death.

Yun Bietianzun now fully believed in what his disciple had said.

He roared, "This True King has already been controlled by the Netherworld Ghosts! Be careful,
everyone. Together, we’ll take down these Netherworld Ghosts!"

Yun Bietianzun’s eyes were red with rage, and he couldn’t believe that the True King he respected
had been controlled by Netherworld Ghosts.

How could he tolerate it? He joined forces with several Boundless Stage experts to forcibly take
down the True King!

The fight was horrifying and earth-shattering.

Air currents scattered, space shook, causing quite a stir.

Several Boundless Stage experts fought with True King on the spot, with astonishment.

Yang Chen, watching a group of Boundless Stage Experts fight with the True King, took a deep
breath and asked, "Bao Lu, can these Boundless Stage experts from Heaven Lord Pavilion fight
against True King?"



"No chance. What are they going to fight with? Their heads? Boundless Stage experts want to fight
against king-level powerhouses? This is a battle on two different levels. Even ten more Boundless
Stage experts couldn’t beat True King. Moreover, look, there are still some Heavenly Venerates
next to True King who haven’t taken action yet. They’re all on True King’s side." Bao Lu said
casually.
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Yang Chen heard Bao Lu say this and observed the situation as well.

Zhen Wang’s strength was still terrifying. He had just made three moves, and even though Yun
Bietianzun and a few other Boundaryless-level powerhouses joined forces, they were quickly
suppressed by Zhen Wang.

Zhen Wang now had ghost qi rising, confirming his identity as a Netherworld Ghost creature.

Moreover, beside Zhen Wang, there were several other Netherworld Ghost creatures who had yet
to make a move, also shrouded in ghost qi.

"Hahaha, Yun Bietianzun, wouldn’t it have been better if you just let me control Spirit King
obediently? Why come and die early? Do you think that I came unprepared today? Today, my
victory is inevitable. You want to turn the situation around, but there’s no chance!" Zhen Wang
laughed arrogantly.



Yang Chen saw that the situation was not good, and his heart became extremely tangled.

He had already done so much, but Zhen Wang’s arrival was beyond his control. He truly desired to
change his fate but couldn’t.

However, having come this far, giving up was not appropriate!

"Let’s go all out!"

Yang Chen gritted his teeth.

While Yun Bietianzun and others were fighting with Spirit King, Yang Chen wanted to find a way to
remove the prohibition that bound Spirit King!

"Bao Lu, let’s start by removing the prohibition around Spirit King." Yang Chen said.

Bao Lu was an expert at these things, and there was no difficulty in dealing with small prohibition
techniques for her.

She spread her wings and danced gracefully. In an instant, layer upon layer of prohibition was
completely lifted by Bao Lu. So quickly that it could be described as done in the blink of an eye!



Seeing Bao Lu being so reliable, Yang Chen was quite satisfied.

Now, with all the prohibition removed, Yang Chen’s gaze turned to Spirit King inside Spirit King
Palace.

Spirit King was aware of what was happening outside, but he appeared to be an experienced
person. He still closed his eyes as if meditating like an old monk, unmoving!

It wasn’t until Yang Chen completely removed the prohibition and appeared in his line of sight that
Spirit King sighed, "Young friend, leave quickly. I appreciate the intentions you had to save me, but
unfortunately, the situation is beyond your control now. Be wise and save yourself, flee. Preserve
your life and tell this matter to the other Sacred Districts so they can make a choice quickly.
There’s still a chance to recover from today’s events."

Yang Chen laughed dryly, "Elder Spirit King, stop joking. If today’s situation reaches the worst-case
scenario, I'm afraid it will be difficult to recover later. Don’t worry, I have some sense of propriety.
Now I just want to ask you, can you deal with Zhen Wang in your current state?"

Spirit King listened to Yang Chen’s words, unsure of Yang Chen’s purpose.

"It seems that you can control the Black Sky Formation. If you can release me and allow me to
absorb the ghost qi in the formation that has been absorbing the essence from my body, my
strength will recover somewhat within a short time. Even if it’s only a partial recovery, it’s still
more than enough to defeat Zhen Wang," Spirit King said.

But after saying that, he sighed, "Unfortunately, you can’t release me, and there’s no way to return
the power of the ghost qi in the Black Sky Formation to me."



When Yang Chen heard this, he didn’t respond hurriedly but asked Bao Lu instead.

"Bao Lu, are you sure we can control the Black Sky Formation?" Yang Chen asked.

"Yes," Bao Lu said.

"Then why didn’t you tell me earlier? We could have used the Formation Eye to erase the ghost qi
obstructing our path, and I would have saved Spirit King earlier," Yang Chen said, rolling his eyes.

"I didn’t think that controlling the Black Sky Formation would be necessary with the situation at
first. How could I have thought of so many things?" Bao Lu felt wronged but refused to admit
defeat.

Yang Chen couldn’t blame Bao Lu anymore now.

The good news was clearly in front of his eyes.

There were two problems that Spirit King faced.

First, he couldn’t leave the Spirit King Palace.



Second, the Black Sky Formation!

He could actually solve both fucking problems.

With that in mind, there was nothing to hesitate about. Yang Chen laughed wryly, "Elder Spirit
King, the confusion you face now can be resolved by me!"

"What did you say? Are you serious?" Spirit King’s pupils shrank, unable to believe that Yang
Chen’s words were true.

"Every word is true," Yang Chen said.

Just as Spirit King was about to speak, Yang Chen had already arrived in front of the palace. This
made Spirit King squint his old eyes, wondering how Yang Chen would save him.

When the conversation ended, Spirit King saw Yang Chen take out a sword that was white like
jade.

With the sword in hand, Spirit King suddenly paled, "What? You actually have the White Jade
Monarch Sword? Where did you get it? Isn’t this sword supposed to be in Venerable King’s hands?"



"Venerable King brought the sword to the Spirit Domain’s Great Secret Realm, where I accidentally
obtained it. After I acquired it, I didn’t give it much thought. However, as fate would have it, I
ended up at the Heaven Lord Pavilion and accidentally encountered this situation. Since I'm already
involved, it’s only right for me to help." Yang Chen explained.

Seeing how coincidental everything was, Spirit King’s smile became bitter.

"Venerable King..."

Spirit King said with a helpless tone, "Venerable King, that old guy, fought with me for a lifetime,
but he never admitted defeat. If he had admitted defeat and joined forces with me to resist the
Netherworld Ghost creatures, the Southern Realm wouldn’t have ended up like this."

When the conversation ended, Spirit King sighed sadly.

Yang Chen also felt a mix of emotions.

Indeed, Venerable King was quite a character. Back then, even when he left the Southern Realm,
trapped Spirit King, and did a series of crazy things, he always maintained his bottom line.

This bottom line was: never betray humankind!



Now, with the White Jade Monarch Sword in hand, Yang Chen had found the keyhole to the palace.
Suddenly, he stabbed the sword into the keyhole, and with a loud bang, the main gate of the palace
opened!

Spirit King also took a deep breath.

The fresh air from the outside world was something he hadn’t experienced in a long time.

"Thank you, young friend," Spirit King said gratefully.

"It’s still too early to thank me. Wait until you’ve regained your strength and solved everything in
front of you before thanking me. Otherwise, I’'m afraid I'll end up just like the others still fighting
Zhen Wang, reduced to dry bones left here," Yang Chen said.

"Bao Lu!"

"T know!"

Bao Lu had already controlled the Formation Eye, completely releasing the ghost qi that the Black
Sky Formation had turned into after absorbing Spirit King’s essence.

"Elder Spirit King, prepare to receive it," Yang Chen said.



With excitement in his eyes, Spirit King looked at the layers of the black ghost qi and raised his
hand, "All that belongs to me, come back!"

All the ghost qi flowed into Spirit King’s body.

Using his own strength, Spirit King forcibly suppressed the ghost qi, extracted their essence, and
integrated it into his body!
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At this moment, the attention of the True King was naturally drawn.

The True King and Yun Bietianzun were fighting together, and with their powerful strength, they
had already perfectly defeated Yun Bietianzun and the others.

When he looked back at Yun Bietianzun now, he saw that they were only a few breaths away from
death and were captured effortlessly by the True King.

This made Yang Chen’s face turn solemn.



The gap between King-level powerhouses and Boundary-less Level powerhouses was so huge!

Just in the blink of an eye, Yun Bietianzun and other Boundaryless Stage Experts were defeated by
the True King?

In a hurry, Yang Chen looked for Golden Claw, and found that he was also caught, but without any
risk to his life.

The True King did not kill Yun Bietianzun and the others, only killing some insignificant people.

The real key roles were left by the True King, whose intention couldn’t be more obvious. Yang Chen
could guess that he simply wanted to leave some human bodies behind to facilitate their invasion
and occupation.

This made Yang Chen grit his teeth secretly.

Now that the True King noticed the changes here, his pupils contracted, and he furiously said,
"Good, good, Yang Chen, you indeed have secrets. You even let the Spirit King out."

He was greatly shocked in his heart, but recovered quickly.

Although the Spirit King was indeed powerful, he was now severely weakened. How could he fight
against him?



Now, the True King quickly attempted to kill Yang Chen!

With an indifferent expression, the True King launched an attack towards Yang Chen. It was still
the same Law Power as before, enough to reverse the heaven and earth and twist the Yin and Yang!

Facing the power of Boundaryless Level Experts, Yang Chen still had some fighting capability, but
against King-level powerhouses, he was truly powerless.

Yang Chen was shaken, and without time to think, a suffocating feeling like a mountain had
suddenly descended upon him.

But just at this critical moment,

The Spirit King, who was behind him, suddenly regained his strength.

A large amount of Ghost Qi merged into the Spirit King’s body, making the originally weak Spirit
King become full and vigorous again.

Now, the Spirit King was no longer the frail old man he had been at the beginning, but a strong
middle-aged man.



He walked forward, his expression cold, his body surging with ghost qi, which had not yet fully
dissipated.

But his spirit and wisdom were clearly very clear. At this moment, when the True King tried to kill
Yang Chen with one palm, he casually sent out a palm as well.

With just one palm, the two collided, and Yang Chen was protected by a gust of wind, completely
unharmed. The True King’s attack was perfectly resolved, making his pupils contract and his face
tense, and even cold sweat began to trickle down.

"True King, no, it should be Evil Ghost Lord, occupying the True King’s body— it’s been quite a long
time, hasn’t it?" the Spirit King said with an icy expression.

Seeing that the Spirit King had actually recovered, the True King was shocked, "You, you, you old
thing, stop pretending to be a ghost, what percentage of your strength have you recovered? Do you
really think you’re my opponent?"

True King then forcibly comforted himself and launched a palm strike at the Spirit King.

After this palm strike, the True King muttered words in his mouth, using Dao Techniques to
forcefully strike and kill the Spirit King.

True King’s move this time was completely different from when he was dealing with Yang Chen,
clearly using his true abilities.



Yang Chen was now completely protected by the Spirit King’s Law, so he was not in any danger.
Under the protection of the power of the laws, he looked towards the front and saw rolling rivers
rushing forward, as if to occupy the entire world in an instant!

"What, what is this power!" Yang Chen’s pupils shrank.

"King-level powerhouses control the laws themselves. With just a thought, they control the laws of
heaven, earth, and water, and rewrite them. The power of the laws is a marvel; you still have a
long way to go," Bao Lu said sarcastically.

Yang Chen watched from the side, not knowing who would win between the Spirit King and the
True King. He asked in amazement, "Bao Lu, who do you think will win, the Spirit King or the True
King?"

"The True King is a Heaven-separated Realm Expert, and the Spirit King should be a strong expert
of the Destiny Realm. If the Spirit King was at his peak, he could wipe out the True King with just
one finger. Although he hasn’t fully recovered now, he should still be more than enough to deal
with the True King. The gap in realm is too big, and the power of Law is not on the same level. It’s
like an adult dealing with a child," Bao Lu said lazily, not worried at all.

"Heaven-separated Realm? Destiny Realm? What realms are those?" Yang Chen didn’t understand.

He was also curious about the realm of King-level powerhouses. However, even in the Southern
Realm, it seemed that there were no ancient books recording them. They were the highest secrets,
so he still didn’t know much about them until now.



Seeing that Yang Chen didn’t know, Bao Lu didn’t hide anything and explained: "Let me put it this
way: the so-called King-level powerhouses actually have a gap. The realms above the Boundaryless
Level are called the Three Heavenly Realms by the people of Ten Thousand Realms!"

"Three Heavenly Realms? What levels are those?" Yang Chen asked dumbly.

"Just as I said before, the Heaven-separated Realm and the Destiny Realm," Bao Lu said.

"What about above the Destiny Realm?" Yang Chen was puzzled.

"I... I don’t know," Bao Lu stammered.

"You don’t know?" Yang Chen said with a bitter smile.

"I’'m only in the Heaven-separated Realm, and the strongest in our realm hasn’t reached the
Destiny Realm yet, so how would I know what’s above the Destiny Realm? The Spirit King might
know; you can ask him," Bao Lu said unhappily.

Yang Chen saw that Bao Lu didn’t know either, so he didn’t ask further. In his view, the Three
Heavenly Realms were still too far away for him. Even if he were to understand that clearly, it
would be pointless.

However, since he had nothing else to do now, watching the duel between the two great
powerhouses—the True King and the Spirit King—he had to get a clear answer.



"So what are the Heaven-separated Realm and the Destiny Realm?" Yang Chen asked in confusion.

"Once they reach the Boundaryless Level, they are truly in control of the Law. Heaven-separated
Realm is stripping away the laws, separating oneself from the Heavenly Dao, and controlling it.
This is the Heaven-separated Realm. Most Heaven-separated Realm powerhouses are actually only
in control of the Law but haven’t separated themselves from the Heavenly Dao."

"If one can break away from the Heavenly Dao, control life, and create one’s own small plane, a
small world, then one will be in the Destiny Realm."

Bao Lu said, "In fact, Boundaryless Level powerhouses can already create a small world within
their realm, such as changing a desert environment into a river, or a river into a forest. However,
the Destiny Realm is on a different level, as it can create a small plane outside of this world and
establish its own laws. Simply put, the Destiny Realm powerhouses can ignore the Heavenly Dao
and the rules of this world!"

Yang Chen listened, confused.

This Three Heavenly Realms sounded extremely terrifying. Could they really break away from the
Heavenly Dao?

Although Luo had mentioned it earlier, he hadn’t been as detailed as Bao Lu.



"Breaking away from the Heavenly Dao and ignoring the rules of the local Heavenly Dao, is that the
gap between the Destiny Realm and the Heaven-separated Realm..."

Yang Chen now saw that the True King’s swirling sea, which he had created just now, had
evaporated completely.
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The gap in strength and the difference between the two realms were thoroughly displayed.

True King’s might just now was indeed overpowering, but in a blink of an eye, it was obliterated by
a palm strike from Spirit King, a completely different level of confrontation.

The power and control of the law were utterly crushed.

Moreover, as Bao Lu said correctly!

The means of Spirit King had already transcended Heavenly Dao’s grasp, uncontrolled by the
Heavenly Dao of this world. Precisely because of this, even in his extremely fragile state, he could
still crush the True King.

Onlookers at the scene, Yang Chen saw the expression of the originally confident True King change
to anxiety, fear, and even a hint of despair now.



True King had begun to fear!

His means were completely shattered by the Spirit King!

"You, you!" The True King retreated step by step, his body trembling.

However, Spirit King’s domineering aura pressed forward, his expression cold: "Evil Ghost Lord,
you can’t fully exert the True King’s power. Controlling his body, you only bring out less than thirty
percent of his strength. Too weak. Give me back the True King’s body."

"Spirit King, why are you still resisting? The True King is already dead. Even if you kill me, you
cannot protect the Southern Realm!" Evil Ghost Lord roared out, ready to fight back before his
death.

Between words, more tidal waves penetrated from the air, connecting heaven and earth, charging
forward.

Spirit King took a step forward, seemingly small in size, but like a giant, striking a fist.

This punch was also a manifestation of the power of the law, but it was a collision between two
different levels!



The rolling rivers were directly punched through an opening, and then struck the True King’s body.

After a violent collision, the True King’s body retreated sharply, a mouthful of Essence Blood
spurted out on the spot, and his Qi became extremely weak.

Seeing that Evil Ghost Lord could not compete with Spirit King in control of the True King’s body,
he dared not linger at all. Instead, he got up and started running to flee.

"Escape?"

Spirit King’s face was frosty, and he slapped again as he saw Evil Ghost Lord trying to escape.

This palm strike, behind it a phantom was born. This phantom was not someone else’s, but his own
large, physical phantom.

This palm strike pierced through space, tore everything apart, and struck the Evil Ghost Lord’s
body.

The surging Ghost Qi had no power to resist. A Boundaryless-level Ghost Venerable was hit by this
punch. His body was completely reduced to ashes and was beyond redemption.

Seeing this scene, Yang Chen also gasped, full of awe.



A Boundaryless-level powerhouse had fallen like this; in Spirit King’s hands, he was as vulnerable
as a small shrimp.

How powerful would Spirit King be in his peak state?

At this moment, Yang Chen realized that his strength was insufficient compared to top
powerhouses, and there was still a gap in his strength.

Spirit King was indeed in a weakened state, and even though he killed Evil Ghost Lord, his
condition had been further damaged.

After Evil Ghost Lord’s death, Spirit King took a deep breath, his aura becoming difficult to
maintain as strong as before.

"This Spirit King forcibly absorbed his own essence, which had turned into Ghost Qi, into his body.
It seems he’s going to be backlashed." Bao Lu said.

"Is there any danger?" Yang Chen asked in surprise.

"There is no danger, but the side effects are inevitable. It’s not a momentary matter for Spirit King
to restore his strength to its peak state," Bao Lu said.



Hearing this, Yang Chen secretly worried. Spirit King’s combat power was still quite important to
the Southern Realm now. If he couldn’t recover to his peak state, it wouldn’t be good news for the
whole Southern Realm.

After sitting down and adjusting his breath for a while, Spirit King’s complexion quickly improved.

At this point, Evil Ghost Lord was dead, and the other ghost creatures that had followed him were
thrown into chaos.

"Not good!"

"Evil Ghost Lord is dead, we must escape!"

A group of ghost creatures fled in panic, not daring to linger.

But Spirit King’s killing intent was soaring. How could he let these Netherworld Ghosts escape?

His anger at imprisonment all these years and the torment of the Black Sky Formation was
completely unleashed.

The might of the King is not concealed but has not yet arrived!



"Die!"

Spirit King expressionlessly said in a cold tone.

As the word fell, it represented authority and absoluteness.

When he spoke, it was the law, and when he opened his mouth, it was the rule; however, his law
power was far less practical than actually taking action when it came to powerful opponents like
True King.

But now, in dealing with a few Boundaryless and Great Ascension stages opponents, even the
power of the law used just by speaking is enough to crush them!

It was just a single word ’die’, and the law completely spread out!

In a flash, everything in front of them turned into nothingness. All the fleeing Ghostly Yin Spirits
had their bodies disintegrated and completely disappeared!

A single word from the Spirit King held such great weight!

When all the Ghostly Yin Spirits were dealt with, Spirit King’s anger subsided slightly. Then, his
gaze fell on Yun Bietianzun and the others. With a gentle wave of his hand, Yun Bietianzun felt a
shock through his body, and together with the other Heavenly Venerates and Boundaryless-stage
experts, he awoke.



Golden Claw also woke up quickly, looking around in amazement.

"Spirit King, Sir!"

"Spirit King, Sir, I'm so glad you’re all right."

A group of powerhouses looked at Spirit King with tears in their eyes, their emotions indescribable
as thrill and excitement.

"Spirit King, Sir, I am guilty. I never thought that the True King had been controlled by
Netherworld Ghosts, and you were suffering and tortured here!" Yun Bietianzun said painfully.

Reflecting on the fact that he and his men were safe, and recalling that he was able to walk out of
the Spirit King Palace and kill the Netherworld Ghosts, Spirit King also felt a surge of emotion.

Now that Yun Bietianzun was blaming himself, Spirit King smiled and said, "It’s okay, it’s all in the
past. I, Spirit King, have returned."

Everyone felt relieved.

Yes, Spirit King had returned.



For them, just seeing that Spirit King had returned was enough. The existence of the Spirit King
was the anchor of their hearts.

Now in high spirits, Spirit King remembered something, immediately turned around, and gently
looked at Yang Chen.

On his face, his killing intent vanished completely. He did not forget the reason he was saved.

Being confined in this place for countless years, he had never even thought of leaving. Now that he
had been saved by Yang Chen, he was overwhelmed with emotion.
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Now, Spirit King felt great knowing that he had already come out of the Spirit King Palace.

"You say your name is Yang Chen?" Spirit King looked at Yang Chen.

"Yang Chen?"



Heavenly Venerates like Yun Bie Tian Zun and the others turned their gazes towards Yang Chen at
this moment.

In an instant, discussions arose: "Isn’t Yang Chen the battlefield hero from the frontlines? His
appearance isn’t like this. I’ve seen a portrait of him, and he’s completely different."

"I heard that Yang Chen was hunted down by the King of Joyful Sound. I don’t know where he
escaped to, could he have..."

"It seems that he used a disguise technique, and this disguise technique is really clever. This old
man actually can’t see through it."

"Hahaha, you’re just ignorant, aren’t you? This is a disguise technique used by Dan Medical, not
one that changes through illusion. Of course, you can’t see through it."

These powerful ones were not fools. Once given a clue, they could judge what was happening with
great accuracy.

At this time, an old acquaintance of Yang Chen stood up, staring at Yang Chen unblinkingly.

Upon closer inspection, Yang Chen found that it was Yun Qi Tian Zun!



Yun Qi Tian Zun had also followed the True King but was not controlled by the Netherworld
Ghosts, nor did he know the true identity of the True King. He was quite surprised as things had
progressed to this point.

Now that he had just recovered, he learned about Yang Chen’s situation and couldn’t help but stare
in astonishment, looking at Yang Chen and saying, "Young friend, are you really that Yang Chen
who was once famous on the frontlines but later hunted down by the King of Joyful Sound? If so,
you should recognize who I am."

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile bitterly. Although Yun Qi Tian Zun described him as rather down
on his luck, it was indeed the case.

He didn’t hide anything now and respectfully said, "That’s right, junior is indeed that Yang Chen.
As for Yun Qi Tian Zun, junior is naturally well-aware, and you have helped junior quite a bit."

As soon as these words fell, the group looked at each other, and their faces all turned to shock.

Actually, when it came to Yang Chen, they all sighed, especially Yun Qi Tian Zun.

Yang Chen was quite famous on the frontlines, with countless merit points. Later, he was hunted
down by the King of Joyful Sound, and Yun Qi Tian Zun felt sorry for Yang Chen.

Later, when the King of Joyful Sound left the Spirit King Sacred Area, Yun Qi Tian Zun thought that
Yang Chen had died, but never expected that Yang Chen was still alive. It was simply unbelievable.



"Kid, you really have a lot of skills. Even I, as an old man, have to carry the burden now," Yun Qi
Tian Zun said with a laugh.

Spirit King now looked at Yang Chen with a surprised face.

After looking up and down, he couldn’t help but ask, "What’s the deal with being hunted down by
the King of Joyful Sound? Tell this king."

Yun Qi Tian Zun, who understood the situation, stepped forward and told Spirit King a little about
it.

When Spirit King learned of Yang Chen’s situation, he laughed out loud: "Kid, how did you offend
the King of Joyful Sound so much that he pursued you relentlessly?"

Yang Chen also had an awkward expression: "The matter between junior and the King of Joyful
Sound is a bit complicated, so junior still hopes that Senior Spirit King can help persuade the King
of Joyful Sound to turn this conflict into peace."

This was also the most fundamental reason for him to save Spirit King.

In the Southern Realm, perhaps only the Spirit King can put pressure on the King of Joyful Sound,
making him bow down to this matter and not hold a grudge against him anymore.



Spirit King backed his hands: "Kid, you have quite the plan. If you try to find other King-level
powerhouses in other places, it is estimated that none of them can help you. This matter is a bit
tricky. However, since you saved this king, this king will naturally help you. I agree to this
condition and will personally help you to persuade the King of Joyful Sound. In addition to this, this
king can also grant you one more request."

"I can make another request?" Yang Chen was overjoyed.

He thought that if he could handle the matter with the King of Joyful Sound, it would be pretty
good already.

Spirit King stood with his hands behind his back and smiled gently: "This king never owes favors to
others, especially a young kid like you. Go ahead and make your request. As long as this king can
do it, I will definitely not let you down."

Seeing that Spirit King had spoken to this extent, Yang Chen naturally did not hold back any longer.

"Senior Spirit King, you should have noticed that junior has a companion spirit beast with him,"
Yang Chen said.

"Yes, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix, a very rare species. This old man has also noticed that before
the body of the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix was destroyed, it should have been a master of the
Heaven-separated Realm."

"Kikikiki, Senior Spirit King is quite hospitable. Well, I will come out then," Bao Lu, who was
suddenly mentioned by Yang Chen, hadn’t realized what was happening. Now that Spirit King
called her out, she naturally jumped out.



She flapped her wings gracefully, and all the people around couldn’t help but be dumbfounded by
her dance.

Yun Qi Tian Zun knew Yang Chen very well, but he really didn’t know about this King-level
companion spirit beast.

Bao Lu greeted Spirit King as they faced each other.

Yang Chen then said, "Senior Spirit King, junior’s second request is to help Senior Bao Lu find a
suitable body. Although the boundary-less level body of a female cultivator is rare, it is extremely
difficult for me to find such a suitable body with my current ability. Thus, I have to ask for senior’s
help."

Bao Lu felt warm in her heart, secretly glancing at Yang Chen, feeling quite pleased. Yang Chen had
quite a conscience, knowing that she had helped him quite a bit and thinking of her first when
something good happened.

Of course, she wouldn’t say this, to prevent Yang Chen from becoming arrogant. She kept it in her
heart, not saying anything.

Yang Chen had always been a person who knew how to repay kindness.

Bao Lu had helped him so much, so he naturally kept it in his heart. Now that he had the
opportunity to repay her, he wouldn’t shirk it.



Backed by his spirit king, he looked at Bao Lu and said, "Bao Lu, if you recover to your heyday,
your requirements for your body will be very high. If you only have the body of a boundary-less
female cultivator, it will barely meet the conditions and will be difficult to recover to your heyday.'

Bao Lu giggled, "That’s right, that’s the case, but there’s no other way. There are very few suitable
bodies in this realm. If you can find a better one, that would be the best. If not, even the King of
Joyful Sound’s body will do. Since you’re going to help settle the grudge between Yang Chen and
the King of Joyful Sound, why not..."

Yang Chen’s mouth twitched at the corners.

Spirit King coughed twice and said awkwardly, "Friend Bao Lu, you’re really thinking too much.
This king only takes responsibility for mediating the grudge between Friend King of Joyful Sound
and Young Friend Yang Chen. I will never do anything harmful to Friend King of Joyful Sound."

Bao Lu giggled, "Oh, don’t take it seriously. I was just joking. Look how scared you guys are."

Spirit King was left speechless by Bao Lu’s strange temper, and quickly said, "About Bao Lu’s body
matter, this king cannot guarantee immediate results. As for this matter, let’s wait for an answer
later."
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Yang Chen knew that this matter couldn’t be rushed, and said, "Well, I'll have to trouble Senior
again on this matter."

Seeing that he couldn’t give Yang Chen an answer right away and fulfill his request, Ling Wang felt
somewhat embarrassed in his heart.

After thinking for a bit, Ling Wang said, "In addition to this, there are many divine artifacts in my
palace. According to the promise I made, whoever can find the White Jade Monarch Sword will be
qualified to enter my Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace and choose one treasure. Now, I will allow you
to choose three treasures, Yang Chen, my friend, please."

Yang Chen didn’t expect Ling Wang to give him such a huge benefit right away, and was naturally
excited.

"Elder Ling Wang, this... this..." Yang Chen’s heart was filled with joy.

If it were other rewards, he would still decline out of politeness.

But for this reward, Yang Chen really didn’t know how to refuse.

He simply couldn’t refuse it at all.

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



Now, in the face of Ling Wang’s reward, other Boundless Stage experts were filled with envy and
jealousy.

What a joke, entering the Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace to choose three treasures is truly a tempting
opportunity.

In Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace, even Emperor Divine Tools could be found.

Of course, although they were envious and jealous, they knew very well that after today, Yang
Chen was not to be trifled with.

Not to mention anything else, with Ling Wang here, who would dare to make a move on Yang
Chen?

"Please," Ling Wang said kindly.

Yang Chen entered the Spirit King Palace.

In the vast palace, he saw murals, candles, decorations, and so on.



But it was these seemingly unremarkable decorations that left a deep impression on him. Yang
Chen glanced at a seemingly inconspicuous portrait on his left and took a closer look. It turned out
to be a King Divine Tool!

And then there was a sword hanging on the wall to his right, which was also a King Divine Tool!

On his way along, there were as many as a dozen King Divine Tools in sight!

The Spirit King Palace was simply filled with countless treasures!

Moreover, not only were there King Divine Tools, but there were also Emperor Divine Tools of a
higher grade inside the Spirit King Palace!

Looking around, one could see three items placed on a table in front of the palace’s highest floor.

These three items were a fan, a ruler, and a cauldron!

Each of the three items exuded an astonishing aura. Upon closer inspection, Yang Chen realized
that all three were Emperor Divine Tools!

This made Yang Chen’s eyes sparkle with excitement, thinking about Ling Wang’s words that he
could choose three items at will...



With the three Emperor Divine Tools in front of him, what kind of concept would it be to choose
three Emperor Divine Tools in one breath? It’s important to note that even Boundless Stage Experts
don’t have Emperor Divine Tools, and not all King-level Powerhouses have them!

Only Ling Wang could be so extravagant as to place three Emperor Divine Tools in his sleeping
quarters at once.

However, Yang Chen quickly thought of something and immediately shook his head.

He must not be blinded by the immediate benefits.

Three Emperor Divine Tools? Taking them all would be impractical. Ling Wang’s possessions were
just enough for him to pick three items. Perhaps most of it was a test to see if he was greedy.

"Ling Wang values me a lot," Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile. If he were a greedy person, he
probably wouldn’t get any of these Emperor Divine Tools, and Ling Wang’s attitude towards him
would change drastically.

Treasures should be chosen based on cultivation.

If the cultivation is not sufficient, having too many of them would only be a burden.



Yang Chen smiled slightly, understanding the situation.

He wouldn’t do the deed of emptying out other people’s homes. He wouldn’t take a single one of
these Emperor Divine Tools.

After making his choice, Yang Chen didn’t even look at these three Emperor Divine Tools and
turned his head to choose other King Divine Tools.

It should be noted that making such a decision was quite difficult for a young person. Ling Wang
was quite satisfied with Yang Chen’s mindset.

This Yang Chen has great potential, but it’s a pity that I might not be able to...

The other Boundless Stage Experts looked at Yang Chen and nodded in agreement. Yang Chen was
very clever, knowing what to take and what not to take.

Yang Chen now avoided the Emperor Divine Tools and began selecting other King Divine Tools.

Although he couldn’t get his hands on the Emperor Divine Tools, the King Divine Tools were still
very tempting. Choosing three in one breath was a generous selection.

Furthermore, the King Divine Tools collected in the Spirit King Palace were all personally collected
by Ling Wang, and each of them was valuable and enticing.



Yang Chen’s vision was quite sharp as he selected a few suitable King Divine Tools and placed them
in his hands.

He accepted these three King Divine Tools without looking too carefully. He just felt that their
quality was good and put them into his storage.

For him now, the biggest use of the King Divine Tools in his hands was to allow the Slaughter God
Spear to devour them as soon as possible so that it could reach the height of an Emperor Divine
Tool.

As for the rest, it wasn’t a big deal.

Getting three King Divine Tools in one go was not a small gain for him. After all, it would take a lot
of enemy kills on the battlefield to exchange for three King Divine Tools.

As for the Emperor Divine Tools, they are much rarer than King Divine Tools, and obtaining such
an item is entirely up to destiny.

"Spirit King, I’'ll choose these three." Yang Chen smiled.

Ling Wang nodded, "These three King Divine Tools are all yours now. Yang Chen, from today on,
you don’t have to disguise your identity anymore. As for King of Joyful Sound’s matter, I will help
you plead your case."



Yang Chen was pleasantly surprised, "In that case, I’ll have to trouble Senior."

After thanking Yang Chen, Ling Wang didn’t stay too long.

After all, he had just left the Spirit King Palace. He couldn’t waste Ling Wang’s time. The latter still
had a lot of matters to deal with, and wasting his time would be too disrespectful.

He left the place, and returned to the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion with Golden Claw.

At Golden Claw’s residence, they drank and chatted happily for two days, and Yang Chen returned
to his residence.

After returning, Yang Chen began to stabilize his cultivation.

Although he had entered the Great Ascension Stage, he had not yet stabilized his cultivation, which
was a hidden danger. If he couldn’t stabilize his cultivation, no matter how high it soared, it would
be futile.



Therefore, after Yang Chen returned, he first spent half a month cultivating in seclusion and began
to stabilize his cultivation almost completely.

Half a month later, Yang Chen had the Slaughter God Spear devour the three King Divine Tools.

He threw the three King Divine Tools to the Slaughter God Spear, helping it to devour them and
become an Emperor Divine Tool.

Now, the Slaughter God Spear was almost the top existence among the King Divine Tools, but
devouring three King Divine Tools still took some time. It took quite a while to refine each one, and
Yang Chen wasn’t in a hurry.

As the Slaughter God Spear devoured the King Divine Tools, Yang Chen also began other cultivation
practices.

Previously, when he was in the Nirvana Stage, there were many things he couldn’t resolve, like the
Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon and the Reincarnation Scripture. These were actually methods
for cultivation during the Great Ascension Stage.
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Now that he had reached the Great Stage, he naturally had to cultivate these techniques properly.



Do you know why he lost to the Spirit Demon Ghost Venerate in battle? It’s because he didn’t have
enough tricks up his sleeve. With only one move, Deathly Silent Black Wind, he could only put up a
fight against Boundaryless Level powerhouses, making him extremely passive.

It was necessary to enrich his arsenal of techniques.

The first thing to cultivate was Life Dao Intent!

With life in his left hand and death in his right hand!

He had already sealed Death Path Intent in his right hand!

Next, it was time to seal Life Dao Intent in his left hand.

He still needed some materials for that.

Yang Chen had no influence within the sect, and he didn’t want to expose his identity either.

To avoid trouble, he asked Golden Claw to help gather materials.



Golden Claw held a high position in the Heaven Lord Pavilion, and when he spoke, people listened.
He helped Yang Chen handle everything he needed.

Whatever materials Yang Chen needed, Golden Claw would provide.

With enough materials, Yang Chen immediately started cultivating.

Having already experienced sealing Death Path Intent in his right hand, sealing Life Dao Intent in
his left hand became much easier for Yang Chen.

Life Dao Intent was perfectly integrated into his left hand!

After the fusion, Yang Chen’s Dao Intent Inscriptions had a clear, new improvement, increasing by
five hundred, taking him to a total of 20,900 inscriptions.

This increase was less impressive compared to when he reached the Nirvana Stage.

But there was no other way.

He didn’t have to consider the fusion of divine power at the Nirvana Stage, but reaching the Great
Stage made the improvement of Dao Intent Inscriptions more difficult, as the fusion of divine
power had to be taken into account.



With nearly 29,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, Yang Chen’s strength had soared close to 30,000
inscriptions!

After sealing Life Dao Intent, Yang Chen started researching the Reincarnation Scripture once
more.

There were still plenty of paths to explore in the Reincarnation Scripture’s cultivation. Among
them, Yang Chen was most interested in three techniques, the first being the Supreme Life
Talisman Scrolls.

The Supreme Life Talisman Scrolls were an extraordinary type of scroll, made by infusing Life Dao
Intent into them. Wrapped around a cultivator’s body, the talisman could cause rapid healing and
regenerate everything within a limited time, flawlessly demonstrating the power of Life Dao
Intent.

It opened a whole new avenue for Yang Chen.

Please note that previously, he mainly used Life and Death Dao Intent for offense, with very little
defense or manipulation to heal and repair.

Most importantly, creating the Supreme Life Talisman Scrolls was something he was well-suited to
do.

As a talisman master, making talismans was a forte of his.



In addition to that, there were two techniques based on Death Path Intent.

The first was the Death Omen Scripture.

The Death Omen Scripture was manifested through chanting, which was a unique approach.

Once the Death Omen Scripture was chanted, its song would quickly spread, causing terrifying
damage to enemies within a large range.

The damage it caused was quite impressive.

However, it had an obvious weakness.

When chanting the Death Omen Scripture, one couldn’t tolerate any interference. Even the slightest
disturbance would interrupt the chanting, so finding a suitable position was crucial to maximize
the scripture’s effect.

For Yang Chen, who possessed Space-Time Dao Intent, the Death Omen Scripture was an excellent
option for cultivation.There is one last technique called Necromancy!

What makes this Necromancy unique and intriguing for Yang Chen?



It enables him to control the souls of the dead; as long as their strength is not too strong, Yang
Chen can easily manipulate them.

Even the souls controlled by the Netherworld Ghosts would still obey Yang Chen.

Yang Chen is the true ruler of death!

However, the cultivation conditions for Necromancy are very demanding.

The simplest way to practice is by slightly tapping into the power of the Death Law.

One could also practice at the Great Stage, although the required materials would be enormous.
Even Yang Chen felt daunted when he saw these materials.

But the effects of Necromancy were still tempting to Yang Chen. In secret, he had made up his
mind that if he had the opportunity to collect these materials, he would research Necromancy first.

Successfully cultivating Necromancy would provide him with considerable help.



For now, he has to put Necromancy aside and focus on studying the other two techniques: Death
Omen Scripture and the Death-and-life Talisman Scrolls.

Two months quietly passed as Yang Chen researched relentlessly.

In these two months, Yang Chen made significant progress in researching the Death-and-life
Talisman Scrolls and Death Omen Scripture. Furthermore, he also gained some insight into the
Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon, but time was not enough for him to delve too deeply.

What Yang Chen regretted the most was the large amount of Sa Qi stored in his body.

That Sa Qi should have been a strong force for him to wield, but unfortunately, after using it for so
long, he still lacked something to suppress it. Hence, he was unable to control the massive Sa Qi,
making him extremely frustrated.

Two months later, Yang Chen sat cross-legged in meditation as a spirit talisman gradually took
shape in front of him.

This talisman was none other than the Death-and-life Talisman that Yang Chen had recently
researched.



If he had this talisman at hand, its life-saving capabilities would help him greatly in future
relentless battles.

It was at the moment when Yang Chen was perfecting this talisman that he sensed something in
his soul.

"Yun Bietianzun, Yunqi Tianzun?"

Yang Chen was extremely bewildered.

The arrival of these two celestial beings at this place somewhat flattered him. With his wisdom, he
quickly guessed something.

"It seems that Spirit King has some news. I wonder if it’s about the King of Joyful Sound or Bao
Lu." Yang Chen speculated.

As he was pondering, the two Heavenly Venerables had already arrived.

As it turned out, Yang Chen still lived in Tai Li Mountain’s most humble and shabby place, and the
arrival of the two Celestial Beings caused quite a stir among the people.



"Yun Bietianzun, Yungqi Tianzun."

"Why are these two Celestial Beings here?"

"Who are they looking for?"

"Quickly pay respects, quickly pay respects."

No one dared to show off, and they all paid respects hastily!

Upon seeing this, the crowd was dumbfounded because the two celestial beings had stopped in
front of Yang Chen’s door.

Yang Chen, of course, wouldn’t show off. When the two Boundaryless Heavenly Venerates
personally came, he immediately got up: "It’s an honor for the juniors to have the two venerable
seniors visit. I apologize for the poor living conditions. Please come inside!"

"Yun Bie, it’s your negligence for letting Yang Chen live in such a place." Yunqi Tianzun laughed.
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Yun Bietianzun looked at Yang Chen’s humble dwelling and couldn’t help but smile awkwardly and
feel embarrassed.

He learned a lot about Yang Chen from Yunqi Tianzun, and once he knew, he realized what kind of
genius Yang Chen was.

With Yang Chen’s current performance, it would be quite difficult to find another such brilliant
genius in the Southern Realm, let alone someone who could surpass him throughout the ages.

How could he have known Yang Chen’s true identity at first? He thought Yang Chen was just a very
ordinary character, and he didn’t think too much, which led to this result.

Yun Bietianzun laughed repeatedly, "Young friend Yang Chen, I apologize for the lack of
hospitality. It’s my fault."

"Seniors, you’re being too modest. It’s just a simple dwelling, there’s no need to blame yourselves,"
Yang Chen smiled slightly. "By the way, why have the two seniors come to find me...?"

"Yang Chen, my friend, come with us. Let’s talk while we walk!" Yun Bietianzun spoke gently.

Hearing this, Yang Chen nodded and followed the two of them.

On the way, Yang Chen was quite surprised.



Logically speaking, if it were about Bao Lu or his issues with the King of Joyful Sound, the two of
them should have mentioned it directly. But now they wanted to discuss the matter on the road,
which obviously meant that this was not something that could be explained in a short time.

As Yang Chen pondered, Yunqi Tianzun and Yun Bietianzun exchanged glances and said with a
friendly smile, "Young friend Yang Chen, the Spirit King has already been informed about the
matter with the King of Joyful Sound. It’s only a matter of time before King Yueyin arrives. As for
now, the Spirit King has another task for you!"

"What does the Spirit King want this junior to do?" Yang Chen couldn’t help but be curious.

"This matter has to do with the Spirit Realm," Yun Bietianzun said truthfully.

Yang Chen paused slightly.

How did they know about the people from the Spirit Realm?

But thinking about it, it must be because of Golden Claw.

Yun Bietianzun and Yunqi Tianzun didn’t say anything more, and Yang Chen knew that asking them
further would be meaningless, so he followed the two of them to a relatively simple palace in the
Heaven Lord Pavilion.



Actually, the Spirit King should still be living in the Spirit King Palace after all, since Yang Chen
now has the key and can come and go freely.

But the Spirit King had finally come out, and he was obviously traumatized by the Spirit King
Palace, so he decided not to return to the palace anymore.

Now, as they waited here and saw Yang Chen and the others arrive, the Spirit King’s smile
gradually appeared on his face.

He looked at Yang Chen, clearly enjoying the sight; as the three of them approached, he waved his
sleeve and said calmly, "Please, sit."

Yang Chen nodded without pretense and sat down. It was only after sitting down that he realized
there were more than just the three of them in this hall.

In addition to himself, Golden Claw, Zhang Xuelian, and his familiar Li Chongxiao were all present.

Then, there were several other people from the Spirit Realm who seemed to be the outstanding
individuals who performed well when they came to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, all of whom had
been summoned here.

Yang Chen and Golden Claw looked at each other and smiled, but because the Spirit King was
present, they didn’t say much.



As for Zhang Xuelian, there was no need for words between her and Yang Chen to express their
affection.

Yet Li Chongxiao, looking at Yang Chen, had his eyes slightly narrowed, seemingly smiling but in
fact as sharp as a poisonous snake. It was not difficult to judge that he already knew about Yang
Chen’s identity.

Yang Chen looked at Li Chongxiao with the same cold expression.

Now that Yang Chen had arrived, the Spirit King smiled and said, "Yang Chen, they should have
told you about the matter for which I called you here."

"Spirit King senior, concerning the matter of the Spirit Realm, what are you suggesting?" Yang
Chen asked, puzzled.

Now Yang Chen took a serious look at the Spirit King and found that although his complexion had
recovered somewhat, it was still quite different from that of a normal cultivator.

It was not difficult to judge that the Spirit King was still far from his heyday.

The Spirit King said, "Regarding your matter, Golden Claw has already told me about it. In fact, I
was somewhat indecisive about the matter of the Spirit Realm before, because there are many
opinions from the people below. My plan was to unite the forces of the Southern Realm and the



Spirit Realm to resist the Netherworld together. So I brought over cultivators from the Spirit Realm
to train at the Heaven Lord Pavilion, enhancing the Spirit Realm and ourselves at the same time."

These words were not only addressed to Yang Chen but also to the other people from the Spirit
Realm.

Yang Chen nodded, and now he had a better understanding of the Spirit King’s motive for gathering
them here.

"Now it seems that the results are good. Among the cultivators of the Spirit Realm, there are many
outstanding individuals, such as Golden Claw, Zhang Xuelian, and Li Chongxiao. They are the
brilliant talents of the Spirit Realm. It can be seen that cultivating the Spirit Realm is the right
choice. However, unfortunately, I still hear some discordant voices. They still deny the value of
cultivating the Spirit Realm, saying that Golden Claw is purely because of his bloodline, Zhang
Xuelian is the Chosen One, and Li Chongxiao is the result of accumulated efforts. In short, it has
nothing to do with the Spirit Realm itself."

With his hands behind his back, the Spirit King continued, "There’s some truth to these words.
However, with the emergence of young friend Yang Chen, these voices have been completely
silenced. Having just one exceptional person could be understood as luck, but now there are
numerous outstanding figures in the Spirit Realm, proving that the king’s strategy works. So, after
thinking about it for a long time, I decided to implement the next step, which is to bring a large
number of cultivators from the Spirit Realm to the Heaven Lord Pavilion for training, so as to be
fully prepared for the tug-of-war against the Netherworld!"

Yang Chen’s appearance startled many of the people who had come to the Heaven Lord Pavilion
from the Spirit Realm, as they were all familiar with his name.

No one could have imagined that Yang Chen would suddenly appear before them like this because
they had all assumed he was dead.



Now, as the Spirit King finished speaking, Li Chongxiao stood up and said respectfully, "Senior
Spirit King, the fact that you’re willing to give the Spirit Realm this opportunity is a great gift. On
behalf of the Spirit Realm, I thank you."

The Spirit King was very satisfied with Li Chongxiao’s attitude, unaware of the grudge between
him and Yang Chen, and even thought the two were on good terms.

Seeing Li Chongxiao’s flattery, the others immediately stood up and praised the Spirit King as well.

Not caring about these empty words, the Spirit King waved his hand and said, "Alright, let’s get to
the point. The reason I called you all here is to have you return to the Spirit Realm and guide the
cultivators there to come to the Southern Realm for training. This will be more appropriate than us
sending envoys."

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen realized that his guess had been pretty accurate.

Returning to the Spirit Realm, how nostalgic.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms
Chapter 2824: Chapter 2819: Spirit King Leaves_1

"Of course, whether you are willing to go back or not is entirely up to you. If you don’t want to go
back, I won’t force you, and I will still send envoys to maintain the cooperation between the
Southern Spirit Two Realms, which no one can stop."



Spirit King said calmly, "So, those who want to go back can sign up with me first. When the time is
ripe, you can all go back to the Spirit Realm together."

Upon hearing this, the crowd began to discuss among themselves.

Yang Chen and Golden Claw looked at each other, and without saying much, they understood each
other’s ideas.

Yang Chen naturally planned to return to the Spirit Realm. This time, he would bring people from
the Xuandao Sect to the Southern Realm for cultivation.

As a member of the Xuandao Sect, this is his duty.Especially after all, the sect has given him a lot of
support and help!

He has to show his gratitude and repay them.

Apart from that, there’s the matter of Ancient Demon Qi.

He is very concerned about the Ancient Demon Qi as it is related to the resolution of so much
Demonic Qi within his body. The Ancient Demon Qi is the best method to suppress it. Going back to
the Spirit Realm, finding the Black Demon Clan, and seeing if there is more Ancient Demon Qi to
assist him is the key.



Seeing him going back, Golden Claw naturally followed suit, since they started as two brothers
together, roaming the Four Directions!

After glancing at Golden Claw, Yang Chen turned to look at his wife, Zhang Xuelian.

"Will you come with me to the Spirit Realm this time?" asked Yang Chen softly.

"Wherever you go, I will go. A place with you is home." Zhang Xuelian replied gently.

Yang Chen’s heart warmed upon hearing this, as Zhang Xuelian’s treatment of him truly left
nothing to be desired.

He whispered, "Yes, you and I together make a home!"

After that, Yang Chen didn’t hesitate any longer and signed up directly.

Before him, other foreign tribe people had already started registering.

Among them was an old acquaintance, who was none other than his old friend, Lu Nan from the
Earth Fiend Clan!



Lu Nan had seen Yang Chen for a long time, and now facing each other, they both showed excited
expressions.

Due to registration matters, the two did not say much, but instead, transmitted sound to each
other, to discuss the matter after leaving the Great Hall later.

After Lu Nan finished registering, it was Yang Chen’s turn.

Seeing Yang Chen, Spirit King smiled benevolently, "Yang Chen, are you planning to go back to the
Spirit Realm as well?"

"Exactly, junior hasn’t returned to the Spirit Realm for a long time, and now misses it. I plan to go
back and take a look." Yang Chen replied.

"Alright, no problem." Spirit King had no objections to Yang Chen returning to the Spirit Realm.

He instructed his subordinates to record Yang Chen’s registration.

Golden Claw and Zhang Xuelian also registered after Yang Chen.



Yang Chen didn’t think much, but just after he finished registering, Li Chongxiao also stood up,
walked through the crowd, and arrived in front of Spirit King.

"Spirit King, junior also intends to go back to the Spirit Realm for a visit." Li Chongxiao smiled.

"Oh? No problem." Spirit King didn’t think much and agreed.

Yang Chen squinted his eyes upon seeing this.

Before he registered, Li Chongxiao didn’t say a word and didn’t show any intention of going back at
all.

Now, as soon as he registered with Spirit King, Li Chongxiao also quickly registered afterward,
which clearly indicated his intentions.

Yang Chen was no fool. Li Chongxiao, having learned of his identity, probably wanted to get rid of
him on the way back to the Spirit Realm.

Yang Chen sneered in his heart.

Since Li Chongxiao had this idea, his heart was not much different from Yang Chen’s after all.



However, the difference was that Li Chongxiao thought he could kill Yang Chen, but Yang Chen
didn’t think so from the bottom of his heart.

Next, the registration ended quickly.

All were arranged to wait, and the time wouldn’t be too long, just one or two months.

Only Yang Chen, Yun Bietianzun, and Yungqi Tianzun were left behind by Spirit King.

Now, Spirit King and Yang Chen were not far apart.

"Yunqi Tianzun, Yun Bietianzun, you two are my most trusted subordinates. I have kept you behind
because there is an important matter to be instructed and reminded."

Yun Bietianzun and Yunqi Tianzun were both taken aback, as Spirit King hadn’t mentioned these
matters to them before.

Spirit King didn’t immediately reveal what he wanted to say, but his gaze fell on Yang Chen.

Looking at Yang Chen, Spirit King showed only the kindness of a senior: "Yang Chen, regarding the
matter of the King of Joyful Sound, it’s best not to wait for ten days, and I will personally solve it
for you. In addition, regarding your Companion Spirit Beast, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix, it is
difficult to find a suitable body in the Southern Realm."



"This..." Yang Chen couldn’t help but become serious.

Bao Lu also fell silent.

"Even if the conditions are lowered, there are still too few Boundaryless Female Cultivators in the
Southern Realm. Although there are some alive, I won’t take their lives because of your matter. As
for the stored bodies of Boundaryless Female Cultivators, it’s even more unlikely to exist. If there
were, they would have been used as treasures by other sects a long time ago." Spirit King said.

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen sighed as he had anticipated this matter earlier but did not want to
admit it.

After all, he had promised Bao Lu.

"This..." Yang Chen furrowed his brows.

"Of course, Yang Chen, don’t be discouraged. I have kept you behind not just to tell you these
things. As for the matter of the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix’s body, I will handle it for you. However,
this matter is related to another issue, which is also the reason why I deliberately kept you
behind." Spirit King said.

Yang Chen paused for a moment.



So the reason Spirit King kept him behind was not just for these matters?

It makes sense, as if it was just for these matters, Spirit King didn’t have to leave him alone. While
he was special to the Spirit King, it wasn’t enough for the Spirit King to treat him uniquely!

Spirit King said, "Next, the words I have to say, I hope the three of you can keep them in your
hearts and absolutely not disclose them. This matter is related to the whole Southern Realm."

"What does this mean, Spirit King?" Yun Bietianzun and Yunqi Tianzun asked at the same time.

Sitting in the chair, Spirit King said, "I, the King, will be leaving the Southern Realm before long."

"Spirit King, where are you heading?" Yang Chen was abruptly startled.

"No matter where I tell you I’'m going, you won’t know. This time leaving is something I have no
choice in. I have been trapped in Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace for too long, and due to the Black Sky
Formation, my vitality has been greatly damaged. The Southern Realm no longer has the conditions
to restore me to my heyday. I have to go to another place."

Spirit King said, "My leaving or not has a great bearing on the current Spirit Realm!"
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Yang Chen and the others couldn’t disagree.

Now, the Spirit King is too important to the Southern Realm. His departure is closely tied to the
future of the entire Southern Realm.

Yun Bietianzun worriedly said: "Spirit King, the whole Southern Realm is in urgent need of your
leadership. You have just returned and are about to leave immediately. Can’t you stay a little
longer and boost the morale first?"

With a bitter smile, the Spirit King said: "If I could, I would like to stay and provide sufficient
morale support for the Southern Realm. But do you know? Although I have killed the True King, the
side effects came quickly after and my strength has been difficult to maintain even a tenth of my
peak. If others find out about this, instead of boosting morale, it will be a demoralizing thing."

"This..."

Yungi Tianzun and Yun Bietianzun were both shocked. They never expected the current situation of
the Spirit King to be so serious.

Yang Chen also felt helpless about the situation.



If it were the Powerful Ones below King-level, his elixir methods could still be of some help, but
King-level Powerful Ones were already beyond his understanding.

The gap in this level was completely different, and unable to provide any solutions!

"So, I have to leave as soon as possible. Once I leave, you can keep this a secret. It could at least
deter the Netherworld Ghost Creatures for a while. Although this can’t be hidden for long, knowing
it for a while is better than not knowing. I will return as soon as possible!" the Spirit King said.

"Spirit King, when you come out, other King-level powerhouses should quickly sense it. If they
come to inquire about it, what should we say...?" Yunqi Tianzun asked.

"Just tell them the truth that I have left the Southern Realm for somewhere else. They will know,"
said the Spirit King.

Although Yungqi Tianzun and Yun Bietianzun were somewhat disappointed, there was nothing they
could do about it.

Spirit King gently said: "Yang Chen, when I return, I will help you solve the problem with the Ice
and Fire Sky Phoenix’s body. You don’t need to worry."

Yang Chen, although curious about where the Spirit King is going, didn’t ask any questions. He
said, "Thank you, Spirit King."



He also laughed secretly in his heart.

He thought that with the Spirit King being present, he would have another patron. However, the
Spirit King would leave not long after the meeting.

"Yang Chen, my friend, you can go ahead." Spirit King said gently.

Yang Chen immediately got up and left.

Seeing Yang Chen leave, Spirit King rubbed his eyebrows: "After I leave, Yun Bie and Yun Qi, you
will have to carry on the heavy responsibility of the Spirit King Sacred Area. I hope you can bear it
well. Besides, Yang Chen is a promising talent; you must pay great attention to him."

"No problem," Yunqi Tianzun and Yun Bietianzun responded in unison, understanding why Spirit
King cared so much for Yang Chen.

After Yang Chen left, he planned to go straight back.

But as soon as he came out, he saw his old acquaintance, Lu Nan.



It was only then that he remembered that he had just exchanged messages with the other party,
intending to meet outside. Now that he saw Lu Nan, the two laughed as they looked at each other.

"Brother Yang Chen!"

"Brother Lu Nan!"

After not seeing each other for a long time, the two brothers had a lot to catch up on.

Now, Lu Nan was staring at Yang Chen in amazement: "Brother Yang Chen, your cultivation level is
unfathomable. Have you entered the Great Stage?"

Yang Chen did not reveal his level of cultivation. If he told Lu Nan he had entered the Mahayana
Stage, there would inevitably be a gap between them due to differing cultivation levels, so he
skipped the subject.

Lu Nan didn’t ask any further questions. The two drank together and happily talked about their
missed times.

After having a great time together, Yang Chen returned to his residence and began to cultivate in
peace.



As time slowly passed, Yang Chen continued to wait.

The arrival of the King of Joyful Sound was just a matter of time. It was precisely because of this
timing that Yang Chen felt uneasy, as he was dealing with a King-level powerhouse.

Even for Yang Chen, a King-level powerhouse still remained an unshakable mountain in his path.

Eventually, the King of Joyful Sound came.

In less than half a month, for a powerful expert below the True God Realm, traversing a Sacred
District is like traversing an entire world, unreachable in a lifetime.

But for the King of Joyful Sound, traversing a Sacred District was only a blink of an eye.

With the King of Joyful Sound’s arrival, the entire Heaven Lord Pavilion began a grand welcome,
even the Spirit King greeted him warmly.

The King of Joyful Sound led several of her Boundaryless Female Cultivators with apathy, ignoring
the grand welcome in front of her. However, her expression couldn’t help but soften when she met
the Spirit King.



King of Joyful Sound had always been cold and indifferent to others, but the Spirit King was
different. Being the number one person in the Southern Realm and a powerhouse of Heaven-
appointed Realm, she could not afford to disregard him.

"Joyful Sound sister, long time no see. You haven’t changed a bit," laughed the Spirit King.

"I heard that the Spirit King has come out of the Spirit King Palace. I thought someone was
deceiving me. I never thought it was true," said the King of Joyful Sound in a tone that was neither
cold nor warm.

Laughing heartily, the Spirit King said: "Hahaha, all thanks to Yang Chen’s help. Without Yang
Chen taking out the key and rescuing me, I would probably still be imprisoned in the Spirit King
Palace, unable to leave for a lifetime."

King of Joyful Sound knew that the Spirit King deliberately mentioned Yang Chen, and she knew
the reason for her visit today was all because of Yang Chen!

But when mentioning Yang Chen, King of Joyful Sound’s expression suddenly sank, and she said,
"Spirit King, let’s talk more about it inside."

The Spirit King saw that when the King of Joyful Sound heard Yang Chen’s name, her complexion
changed and anger surfaced. He couldn’t help but be surprised.

By logic, the King of Joyful Sound should give him some face since he was willing to be the
mediator. But who would have thought that her anger would emerge as soon as she heard about
Yang Chen, regardless of whether he was present or not. He really didn’t know how Yang Chen had
offended the King of Joyful Sound.



"Hahaha, Joyful Sound sister, please go inside. You two, go call Yang Chen over." The Spirit King
waved his hand and handled the situation calmly.

Yungi Tianzun and Yun Bietianzun both stepped forward, planning to summon Yang Chen.

Although Yang Chen did not leave his house, he had already sensed the outside commotion. Not
having seen the arrival of the King of Joyful Sound, he had almost certainly guessed the reason for
the disturbance.

As expected, the moment the thought crossed Yang Chen’s mind, Yunqi Tianzun and Yun Bietianzun
arrived.

Yang Chen immediately got up, not waiting for the two to call him: "Two seniors."

"Yang Chen, it seems that you have already sensed it. The King of Joyful Sound has arrived, and the
Spirit King personally presides over the matter between you and the King of Joyful Sound. As the
person involved, you must go to the scene. Hurry up!" Yunqi Tianzun said.

Yang Chen nodded. Although he was a little scared of the King of Joyful Sound, he knew there was
no escape and he had to face the challenge now. "Please lead the way, seniors," said Yang Chen.
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Yang Chen, along with Yun Bietianzun, soon arrived at the Treasure Hall where they were to meet
the King of Joyful Sound.

Upon arrival, Yang Chen could sense the solemnity, as the King of Joyful Sound was an honored
guest. When he arrived, almost all the influential figures in the Heaven Lord Pavilion had come out
to meet him.

They used the finest Spirit Tea to entertain the King of Joyful Sound.

Upon entering, Yang Chen immediately saw not only the King of Joyful Sound, but also the Spirit
Flower Venerate who served under him.

Upon seeing the Spirit Flower Venerate, Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile bitterly. After all, she
had treated him well, but his silent departure made him feel somewhat apologetic to her.

The Spirit Flower Venerate was also puzzled by the relationship between Yang Chen and the King
of Joyful Sound, but she felt that she could not intervene in the current situation. She even thought
that Yang Chen was on the verge of losing his life and couldn’t help but feel pity for him.

Now when she saw that Yang Chen was able to summon even the Spirit King, she was shocked in
her heart.



Yang Chen did not dare to reminisce with the Spirit Flower Venerate for fear of causing trouble for
her.

As soon as he entered, Yang Chen felt the coldness emanating from the King of Joyful Sound.

Initially, the King of Joyful Sound seemed calm, but when he saw Yang Chen, he instantly became
furious and shouted sternly, "Yang Chen, how dare you show your face in front of me? I’ll take
your life!"

As he spoke, the King of Joyful Sound struck a palm towards Yang Chen.

A force, as powerful as that of the True King and utilizing the Power of Laws, rolled towards Yang
Chen in an awe-inspiring manner.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but take a step back, looking at the terrifying blow that caused his scalp to
tingle.

The Spirit King, standing nearby, naturally wouldn’t allow the King of Joyful Sound to kill Yang
Chen like this. He had been prepared, and with a flick of his sleeve, he used the Power of Laws to
block the King’s strike.

"Joyful Sister, calm down," the Spirit King said with a bitter smile. "No matter how deep your
grievances with Yang Chen are, please give me some face today. After all, Yang Chen is still young,



and it’s normal for him to occasionally do impulsive things that affect our interests. As elders, isn’t
it our role to be tolerant towards the younger generation?"

The Spirit King spoke gently. Although he had stopped the King of Joyful Sound’s attack, he did so
in a way that wouldn’t embarrass her.

At this time, the King of Joyful Sound’s eyebrows furrowed, and her face looked icy.

She clenched her silver teeth, her whole body trembling with anger. When she looked at Yang
Chen, she couldn’t forget how he had taken the chastity she had cherished for so many years.

The Spirit King’s stance annoyed her. The loss of her chastity was more severe than death for an
innocent woman like her. How could she let it go so easily?

The King of Joyful Sound still wanted to be angry, but she wasn’t impulsive. After calming down
and thinking for a moment, she let out a light sigh, having no other choice.

She was no match for the Spirit King, and making a scene here would be of no use. The Spirit King
had said that he would help mediate between them, turning their weapons into a bond of
friendship, which was essentially protecting Yang Chen.

This was something that made the King of Joyful Sound even angrier.



This Yang Chen had somehow deceived her calculations, making her think that he wasn’t in the
Spirit King Sacred Area when he actually was.

Secondly, he had somehow released the Spirit King, so that now the Spirit King was firmly
protecting him.

She couldn’t do anything to Yang Chen now, even if she was angry. The only choice left was to
accept gracefully.

After all, the Spirit King had personally pleaded for him, and she had been given enough face in
this matter.

However, every time she thought about her chastity, she couldn’t help but feel furious. How could
she let it go so easily?

"Spirit King, the matter between Yang Chen and me isn’t that simple. I could forgive him, but, I
have some conditions!" said the King of Joyful Sound, thinking it through and speaking coldly.

"Hahaha, I knew it, sister Joyful, there’s nothing that can’t be resolved. Just state your conditions.
If Yang Chen can fulfill them, we can let today’s matter be resolved," the Spirit King laughed.

The King of Joyful Sound said coldly, "First, kneel down and kowtow three times to me!"

Upon hearing this, the Spirit King’s eyes narrowed.



He looked at Yang Chen.

Yang Chen spoke coldly, "King Joyful, I would rather die than be humiliated. If you want me to do
something else, I can agree, but kneeling and kowtowing in humiliation? Impossible."

The King of Joyful Sound sneered, "Yang Chen, remember what you said."

Seeing that the situation was about to take a turn for the worse, the Spirit King intervened, "King
Joyful, your condition is indeed excessive. A man’s knees are like gold. It’s unreasonable to ask him
to kneel down and kowtow to you."

The King of Joyful Sound let out a cold laugh, seemingly not expecting Yang Chen to agree. With a
sarcastic tone, she said, "You’re quite proud, aren’t you? Fine, since you don’t agree to this
condition, I’ll only state two more conditions. If you can’t fulfill them, then there’s no need to talk
about giving face to one another. Just tear our faces apart, and it won’t matter who comes."

Both Yang Chen and the Spirit King were not fools. They knew that the King of Joyful Sound’s
demand for kneeling and kowtowing was paving the way for the next two conditions.

An impossible condition forced Yang Chen to have no choice but to agree to the two unknown
conditions that followed.

Yang Chen sighed secretly, thinking that even though the King of Joyful Sound was a woman, she
was also a cunning old demon who had lived for countless years.



"Please state your conditions, senior," Yang Chen said helplessly.

"First of all, starting from today, 70% of the Merit Points you obtain from killing Ghost Creatures
will be credited to my Three Flowers Sect. Moreover, you must do whatever I ask, and in the
future, even though you don’t need to join the Three Flowers Sect, you’ll still be regarded as half a
member!" said the King of Joyful Sound.

Yang Chen’s mouth twitched. In other words, the King of Joyful Sound just wanted a free slave for
her Three Flowers Sect.

Working unconditionally, reaping all the benefits for her sect, wasn’t this just making him a slave?

Yang Chen felt like crying.

However, although the current condition was excessive, it was still better than having a sword
hanging over his head.

Yang Chen could only agree, "Fine, I accept this condition."

"Secondly, I don’t care what kind of life you’ve led before. From now on, you may not touch any
other woman!" The King of Joyful Sound said coldly.



Yang Chen stared blankly, wondering what kind of condition this was.

Not allowing him to touch other women? Then what about Zhang Xuelian? He had also planned to
have a child with her. It’s just that the timing hadn’t been right.

He was beginning to suspect that the King of Joyful Sound was under Hua Wanru’s control and was
deliberately scaring him.

But upon closer inspection, that seemed unlikely. Hua Wanru’s gaze could not be so devoid of
emotion when looking at him.

Everyone else was also puzzled by the King of Joyful Sound’s question. Why didn’t she want Yang
Chen to find a woman?

This was especially true for people like Yunqi Tianzun, who had planned to introduce their female
subordinates to Yang Chen.

"What, don’t you agree?" the King of Joyful Sound asked coldly as she saw Yang Chen’s hesitation.
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For her, since Yang Chen had already obtained her body, that one time was everything to him. He
was not allowed to ever touch another woman again.



Yang Chen hesitated for a moment, pressured by the Yueyin King’s overbearing attitude.

If he were to refuse, even with Ling King’s presence, it would be difficult to smooth out the
relationship between him and Yueyin King. Yueyin King was too clever, making her conditions such
that anything within reason had to be accepted.

In contemplation, Yang Chen decided to agree for now.

How would Yueyin King know about his relationship with Zhang Xuelian? He could temporarily
compromise and worry about whether or not to touch Zhang Xuelian later. After all, Zhang Xuelian
had a way to prevent Yueyin King from sensing anything. He didn’t need to worry too much about
this issue.

"No problem, I promise you!" Yang Chen said.

Many people sighed, wondering what had happened between Yang Chen and Yueyin King. Did Yang
Chen really tarnish one of Yueyin King’s beloved disciples?

At the moment, it seemed that this was the most likely possibility. However, considering Yang
Chen’s current status, even if he did tarnish one of Yueyin King’s beloved disciples, Yueyin King
wouldn’t be so irrational as to not simply force them to marry.

After all, Yang Chen’s talent was there for all to see, who could resist it? Forcing marriage on
Yueyin King wasn’t too much to ask.



Little did they know that Yang Chen had not tarnished one of Yueyin King’s subordinates, but
Yueyin King herself.

Hearing Yang Chen’s response, Yueyin King sneered, "Good, since you have agreed, there’s nothing
else to say. I have an Abstinence Prohibition here. Once this prohibition enters your body, if you
ever give in to desire, it will torture you until you wish you were dead. If you try to break it, I will
know about it. I hope you can keep your promise!"

As she spoke, Yueyin King flicked her wrist. A prohibition talisman flew towards Yang Chen.

Yang Chen couldn’t evade it since he had already agreed. The talisman struck his body, leaving him
dumbfounded.

He felt like crying now. He had calculated everything, but hadn’t expected this to happen.

He shouldn’t have thought Yueyin King would give up so easily. Now, with the prohibition inside
his body, it would be difficult for him to ever touch a woman again. Wouldn’t that make Zhang
Xuelian a widow?

After a slight pause, he suddenly realized something.

That’s right.



Yueyin King was the Chosen One. He shouldn’t have hidden his thoughts from her. Even if her
calculation skills were not as good as Zhang Xuelian’s, she could still guess what he was thinking.

All the Chosen Ones were clever, and Yang Chen deeply regretted his mistake.

Now that the talisman had entered his body, there was no room for regret. Gritting his teeth, he
managed to force out a single word.

"Alright!"

Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned, and he vowed to take revenge on Yueyin King for treating
him this way.

Seeing that all necessary steps had been taken, Yueyin King coldly said, "Well, I shall take my
leave."

As the conflict turned into peace, Ling King smiled faintly, "Sister Yueyin, this matter concerning
Yang Chen’s Wanted Order should also be dispelled."

"Don’t worry, I will withdraw all matters concerning the pursuit and killing of Yang Chen. You
don’t need to worry," Yueyin King coldly replied, then left with a flick of her sleeves.



The disciples of the Three Flowers Sect also left in a grand manner.

Only Yang Chen and the others remained.

Now, many people looked at Yang Chen with great sympathy. After all, for a cultivator, there was
nothing worse than being bound by the Golden Domain.

And so, time passed quickly.

The Three Flowers Sect completely canceled all matters related to the pursuit and killing of Yang
Chen, fully withdrawing the Wanted Order. This made many people incredulous, wondering what
had happened between Yang Chen and the Three Flowers Sect.

Some people even thought Yang Chen was already dead.

However, just as many people believed that the Three Flowers Sect had already killed Yang Chen,
news spread throughout the Ling King Sacred Area.

Yang Chen had officially become a member of the Ling King Sacred Area and joined the Heaven
Lord Pavilion of the Ling King Sacred Area, pledging to serve the Ling King Sacred Area in the
future!



Upon hearing this news, many people were surprised and gradually understood. They believed that
Yang Chen had been saved by the Ling King Sacred Area, not knowing the twists and turns behind
it.

Yang Chen, on the other hand, couldn’t help but chuckle.

The announcement of him joining the Ling King Sacred Area was actually issued by Ling King
himself.

Since Yang Chen had joined the Heaven Lord Pavilion under the alias Yang Yi, from Ling King’s
perspective, Yang Chen had already joined the Ling King Sacred Area, so naturally, he would have
someone issue the news. This way, Yang Chen would be protected, and the world would know that
he was now part of the Ling King Sacred Area.

However, this was somewhat inappropriate for Yang Chen. As a result, he had to explain the
situation to the Ling King.

He was a member of the Holy Domain. Since he had joined the Holy Domain, he should stay with
them from beginning to end, not betraying them on a whim.

However, the Ling King Sacred Area would always be his best friend, and that would never change.

Ling King was a man of reason and understanding; he wouldn’t take offense over small matters.
Naturally, he could understand this.



Eventually, the day to return to the Spirit Realm arrived!

Ling King gathered all the cultivators who were ready to return to the Spirit Realm.

There were over a hundred cultivators preparing to return, hailing from various clans.

In fact, there should have been more cultivators returning, but many who came from the Spirit
Realm to the Southern Realm didn’t want to go back, having too many fond memories of the
Southern Realm. Only those willing to return cared deeply about their homeland.

A group of people stood here, looking at Ling King.

Ling King, with his hands behind his back, said, "Everyone, to return through the Beiming Eye, the
envoys will tell you how to contact the Fishpeople Tribe of the Beiming Eye. As for now, there are
other envoys of the Southern Realm leading you to the Beiming Eye."

Everyone knew about the Beiming Eye, but no one knew the way from the Southern Realm to the
Beiming Eye.

Following Ling King’s instructions, several Mahayana Stage envoys of the Southern Realm stepped
forward and began guiding the Spirit Realm cultivators to the location of the Beiming Eye.



Yang Chen was among the crowd, together with Zhang Xuelian and Golden Claw.

Golden Claw was now in the Demon God Tower, playing with Bear Elder One and Bear Elder Two.
Yang Chen and Zhang Xuelian, on the other hand, talked from time to time.

As for the matter of abstinence, Yang Chen hadn’t mentioned it to Zhang Xuelian yet.

He didn’t know what to say about it, as no man could honestly tell his woman, "I’m sorry, I can’t
function down there."

Now, Yang Chen was extremely troubled and without a good solution, he could only shift his focus
elsewhere.
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As he turned his head, Yang Chen saw the familiar face of Li Chongxiao.

Upon seeing Li Chongxiao, Yang Chen’s eyes narrowed slightly, while Li Chongxiao’s eyes flashed
with an edge like that of a venomous snake.

Soon enough, Li Chongxiao burst into laughter, seeming to be very delighted.



Yang Chen had chosen not to walk the road to heaven, instead finding himself at the gates of hell.

When Li Chongxiao initially discovered Yang Chen’s true identity, he was somewhat surprised.
When he found out that Yang Chen had saved the Spirit King and became close to him, his heart
was filled with a hint of fear.

Although he wasn’t afraid that the Spirit King would eradicate him, an Unbounded Great Power,
because of his friendship with Yang Chen, it meant that he couldn’t kill Yang Chen.

Li Chongxiao was worried about how to deal with Yang Chen inside the Tianzun Pavilion, but who
would have thought that Yang Chen would actually dare to leave the Tianzun Pavilion voluntarily!

Now, as they returned to the Spirit Realm, Yang Chen was alone without any support or
connections. This was simply courting death.

Li Chongxiao had ways to slowly torture and kill his opponent.

Li Chongxiao’s mouth curled up, and he couldn’t be more pleased.



A team of people headed towards the location of the Door of the North in a grand manner.

Leading the team was a Boundary-less Level Celestial Expert. It’s worth mentioning that this
Boundary-less Level Celestial Expert was Yuan Hong Tianzun, who brought everyone to the
Southern Realm from the Spirit Realm last time.

Aside from him, there were more than twenty representatives, all of them Dacheng stage masters.
Among them, some were very familiar with Yang Chen, only lacking Da Mu Tianzun.

With such a team heading towards the Door of the North, their journey was unhindered and
extremely fast; they did not encounter any obstacles at all.

Time flew by.

In half a month, a group of people arrived at a vast ocean!

The ocean seemed to have no end in sight, but if one observed carefully, they could see spatial
power flowing through it!

This power led to an unknown destination, causing these powerful individuals to hesitate in taking
any rash actions.

"Everyone, this place is the edge of the Southern Realm, where spatial power is very weak. I hope
that you don’t do anything unnecessary and cause trouble. You should all be very clear about the



consequences of being caught up in spatial turbulence here," said the leading Yuan Hong Tianzun
with a serious expression.

As he spoke, his gaze seemed to inadvertently shift between Li Chongxiao and Yang Chen.

This time, he would not let Li Chongxiao easily make a move against Yang Chen. The last time he
turned a blind eye because Yang Chen’s status was insignificant, so after Yang Chen’s death, he
only raged but did not punish anyone.

But now, Yang Chen’s identity was sensitive, and if anything happened to him under his
supervision, even the Spirit King might not spare him.

Although Li Chongxiao had the intention to act, he was still calm and knew that it would be a
foolish choice to make a move here. With a smile on his face, he appeared amicable and showed no
signs of hostility.

Yang Chen, on the other hand, seemed like a naive young man who wasn’t aware of the tense
atmosphere and didn’t seem to think anyone would harbor ill intentions towards him.

Finally, under the lead of Yuan Hong Tianzun, everyone arrived at the center of a huge vortex!

"This place connects to the Door of the North. Once you enter, you can access the spatial channel
leading to the exit of the Door of the North in the Spirit Realm. However, before that, we need to
contact the Fishman Tribe in the Spirit Realm to gain permission," said Yuan Hong Tianzun.



"These Spirit Realm Fishpeople dare not open the door for us; we’ll teach them a lesson," said a
few Dacheng stage Tianzun masters, not taking the Fishman Tribe in the Spirit Realm seriously. To
them, the Fishpeople of the Spirit Realm were still considered lowly bloodlines.

"We can’t say that now. If the Fishman Tribe of the Spirit Realm doesn’t open the Door of the North
for us, we can only watch helplessly," Yuan Hong Tianzun waved his hand. He then closed his eyes,
formed a hand seal, and muttered an incantation.

Soon, a golden light emerged from the top of his head, as if he had connected to something.

Yuan Hong Tianzun then recited loudly, "Friends of the Fishman Tribe in the Spirit Realm, we are
from the Southern Realm and are now heading to the Spirit Realm. We plan to continue opening
the Spirit World Gate to connect the North and South Realms, develop relations between the two
realms, and defend against the Netherworld. We hope that our friends from the Fishman Tribe can
quickly open the Door of the North!"

After his words, Yuan Hong Tianzun’s complexion changed suddenly, becoming quite embarrassed
and somewhat displeased.

The others were all puzzled for a moment, not knowing what Yuan Hong Tianzun had heard.

It was only after a while that Yuan Hong Tianzun opened his eyes with a solemn expression:
"These Fishman people have refused. They were offended by our previous attitudes, treating them
disrespectfully, and thus refused to open the Door of the North for us!"

"What!"



The Southern Realm people on the side couldn’t help but feel restless.

"Those Fishpeople are really not appreciating our kindness. They’re not even accepting the face we
give them."

"That’s right, this kind of mixed-blood race can’t even accept the slightest humiliation. How dare
they refuse us? I think they’re overstepping their bounds!"

Yang Chen watched from the side and shook his head secretly.

These Southern Realm people didn’t think they were at fault for what they did last time and
angered the Fishpeople in the Spirit Realm. Instead, they placed all the blame on the Fishpeople in
the Spirit Realm.

Now his strength was different from before. If it were the past, he would not have been able to
interject, but now that he was in the Dacheng stage, he felt that he could speak up.

"Fellow daoists, the Fishman Tribe has its reasons for refusing you. If you want to enter the Spirit
Realm, it depends on whether they agree or not. If you continue with such an attitude, how can
they possibly agree?" Yang Chen said coldly.

Hearing Yang Chen speak up for the Fishman Tribe, several other Heavenly Venerate experts
became furious. Many of them still had the impression of Yang Chen from before, when he was just
a Nirvana-stage youngster. How dare he criticize them in front of everyone?



However, just as they were about to speak, they suddenly felt a sense of awe-inspiring pressure
emanating from Yang Chen.

This pressure was like a mountain, pressing down heavily on them and making their hearts
tremble involuntarily. Unconsciously, they didn’t dare to speak out against Yang Chen anymore.

It was only then that they remembered that Yang Chen had already entered the Dacheng stage and
was the right-hand man of the Spirit King.

Of course, Yang Chen had to speak up for the Fishman women, as they were his own family.

At that moment, Yuan Hong Tianzun tried to play peacemaker: "Alright, alright, Brother Yang Chen
has a point. The issue now is indeed that if the Fishman Tribe doesn’t open the Beiming Eye for us,
we’ll be helpless. Last time, we had to beg and plead with the Fishman Tribe, and only then did
they agree. This time, the Fishman women have been hurt, so persuading them to open the Door of
the North might not be as easy."

Everyone couldn’t help but worry. If the Fishman women didn’t open the Door of the North, what
could they do?
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When everyone was worried, Yang Chen stood up and said, "Yuan Hong Tianzun, let me talk to
these mermaid women."

"Oh? It seems that you know these Mermaid women, young friend Yang Chen. If you can
communicate with them, it might be feasible." Yuan Hong Tianzun was delighted, "I will cast the
spell!"

While speaking, Yuan Hong Tianzun chanted the incantation and activated the spell,
communicating with the Spirit Realm.

At the same time, on the Fishman side, a group of mermaid women were guarding a crystal ball
floating in mid-air.

It took only a short while for a sentence to emerge from the crystal ball.

"Friends of the Fishman Tribe..."

Queen Luo Ying of the Fishman Tribe, along with many other mermaid women, sat with solemn
and disgusted expressions on their faces.

Among these mermaids, some were familiar faces to Yang Chen.



"Yuan Hong Tianzun, do you remember what you did to us last time? You all know better than
anyone else. When it comes to the collaboration between the Southern Realm and the Spirit Realm,
have you ever treated us from the Spirit Realm fairly? Now you want to talk about joint
development, isn’t it laughable?

Yuan Hong Tianzun was speechless for a moment.

However, soon another voice appeared in the crystal ball.

"It’s me, Queen Luo Ying."

"You are..." Queen Luo Ying paused, feeling a sense of familiarity with the voice, it sounded very
intimate to her.

Yang Chen laughed and said, "I am Yang Chen!"

"Young Master!"

"Is it Young Master Yang Chen?"



Many of the mermaid women who had been with Yang Chen became excited. Although they were
living well in the Fishman Tribe after Yang Chen left, it didn’t mean they didn’t miss him or think
about him. The kindness they received from Yang Chen was deeply ingrained in their memories,
unforgettable forever.

Yang Chen was equally happy to hear the familiar voices of the mermaid women.

"Queen Luo Ying, this time we are returning to the Spirit Realm under the command of the Spirit
King. The cooperation between the Southern and Spirit Realms to fight against the Netherworld is
a fact. This time, we have come back to bring more people to the Southern Realm to counter the
Spirit Realm. So, I hope Queen Luo Ying can open the Beiming Eye for us in consideration of me."
Yang Chen said kindly.

Hearing these words, Queen Luo Ying fell into deep thought.

She could ignore the words of others, but Yang Chen, as a friend of the Fishman Tribe, she would
listen to him.

"Alright, since Young Master Yang Chen insists, we will use our power to reopen the Beiming Eye!"

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen emerged from the sound transmission state and smiled, "It’s done,
they agreed."

Everyone couldn’t help but feel happy, and Yuan Hong Tianzun gratefully said, "Brother Yang Chen,
thank you very much."



"Treat others the way you want to be treated, nobody is innately inferior. If you treat people with
respect, they will naturally respect you. I can help you this time, but what about next time? I hope
you will all think about the reasons behind this." Yang Chen said.

These Heavenly Venerates couldn’t help but feel embarrassed and said nothing more.

Yuan Hong Tianzun sensed it, "Indeed, the Beiming Eye is open. Let’s all go into the spatial channel
together."

He was the first to enter, followed by the others, who quickly entered the vortex’s center.

In the blink of an eye, they all arrived in the familiar spatial channel they had been to before.

Once back in the familiar spatial channel, Yang Chen couldn’t help but recall the last time he was
set up by Da Mu Tianzun and Li Chongxiao.

But Yang Chen was neither angry nor delighted, seemingly indifferent to it.

This trip through the spatial channel was much smoother than the last time, without any
complications, and even surprisingly quiet.



When they emerged from the spatial channel, they found themselves in the Beiming Eye under the
seabed!

"Hahaha, we are back in the Spirit Realm."

"We’re back."

There was a sense of nostalgia as the different clans arrived back in the Spirit Realm.

"Everyone, regardless of the length of time, we will gather here again in three years. We hope you
can bring the elites of your clans here. There is a quota of one thousand people per clan for this
journey. It is an unusually generous amount, so cherish this opportunity," Yuan Hong Tianzun
arranged.

The powerful ones from the various clans nodded their heads, then quickly left without lingering.

"I will bid you farewell for now."

"See you all in three years."

For a time, cultivators who wanted to return to their homes left one after another.



Yang Chen looked at Zhang Xuelian and asked gently, "Xue Lian, where do you want to go the most
on this trip back?"

"The Heavenly Dao of the Spirit Realm is different from the Southern Realm; this time I have to
return and communicate with the Heavenly Dao of the Spirit Realm. After all, my origin power is
here," Zhang Xuelian explained.

"In that case, I will wait for you at Xuandao Sect." Yang Chen smiled.

Zhang Xuelian softly agreed and then left gracefully without saying anything more.

After Zhang Xuelian left, Yang Chen looked at the mermaid women of the Fishman Tribe.

Many of the mermaid women he was familiar with were waiting for him at the Beiming Eye.

Seeing Yang Chen, they couldn’t help but feel extremely excited and happy when they saw him
looking back at them.

"Young Master!"

"Young Master, do you still remember us?"



"Haha, I haven’t been gone for that long. How could I forget you guys?" Yang Chen laughed out
loud, and seeing these mermaids again, he was overjoyed.

He stepped forward and happily caught up with the mermaid women.

Three years can be long and short, enough time for them to spend together.

After staying with the Fishman Tribe in the North Ming Sea for a month, Yang Chen bid farewell to
the mermaid women and departed.

When he left, he first went to the Earth Fiend Clan to visit his brother Lu Nan, and in addition to
that, he studied some Demonic Qi Techniques.

After all, the Earth Fiend Clan’s research and understanding of Demonic Qi techniques were top-
notch.

Although he couldn’t say that he gained nothing from this trip, Yang Chen’s understanding of
Demonic Qi increased another level.

Afterward, Yang Chen headed back, with the route already set. He planned to pass through Luo
Star Island and go to the Black Demon Clan first.

After all, Ancient Demon Qi could only be produced by the Black Demon Clan!



Now, Yang Chen had already arrived above Luo Star Island. Looking down at the familiar island
below his feet, he didn’t linger too long and passed through, arriving at the Giant Beast Clan’s
territory from before.

What surprised Yang Chen was that the territory of the Giant Beast Clan had now become a human
territory. Upon closer inspection, it was evidently completely controlled by Luo Star Island.

This showed that Luo Star Island had benefited the most from their great defeat of the Giant Beast
Clan last time.
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Nowadays, the Giant Beast Clan’s territory is completely controlled by Luo Xing Island, with all the
pavilions and palaces constructed emitting dazzling radiance.

In addition to the surrounding Forbidden Array Formations, it is not difficult to judge that this
place has become the second force of Luo Xing Island.

Within this area, there are numerous powerful masters stationed as well. At a glance, Yang Chen
could see two Nirvana Stage experts.

Aside from them, there are also a considerable number of masters in the Enlightenment Stage.



Even the Star Child Heavenly Venerate is there on site.

Just as Yang Chen sensed Star Child Heavenly Venerate, Star Child Heavenly Venerate similarly
sensed something.

He was originally in the palace, detecting the power of the stars and vault of heaven. According to
his findings, the connection of the Giant Beast Clan with the power of the stars was even stronger
than Luo Xing Island.

As the geographical environments were similar, the positions of their skies were not far apart.

More crucially, the power of the stars on Luo Xing Island had already been mostly developed.
However, it was different here, which is why he quickly occupied the place and made it Luo Xing
Island’s second territory.

Also, due to the large amount of stellar power connection, his cultivation that had not progressed
much for years found new improvement.

This made Star Child Heavenly Venerate extremely happy.

However, during this time of happiness, he never severed his connection with the stellar power. It
was because of this that he detected the fluctuations around him.



"A Mahayana Stage expert has arrived? Who is it?"

Star Child Heavenly Venerate did not dare to be careless.

Mahayana Stage experts were quite rare, thankfully the visitor seemed to have no malicious intent,
allowing Star Child Heavenly Venerate to breathe a sigh of relief. However, he still broke contact
and immediately stood up.

From afar, he smiled and said, "I don’t know who your honorable guest is. This time, you have
personally come without notifying this old man so that I can welcome you."

"Star Child senior, it’s me, Yang Chen," Yang Chen laughed and stepped forward.

Star Child Heavenly Venerate was initially puzzled, after all, the aura of this Mahayana Stage
expert was quite unfamiliar, like a monk who cannot find his way.

Now that he heard Yang Chen’s name, Star Child Heavenly Venerate was instantly dumbfounded.

"What, you’re Yang Chen?" Star Child Heavenly Venerate changed color suddenly, initially thinking
it was someone playing a joke on him. However, as soon as he saw the person, he immediately lost
his composure.



The person before him was indeed Yang Chen.

This stirred incredible shock in his heart, and when he confirmed that it wasn’t somebody messing
with him, he became even more in awe.

No, when Yang Chen left previously, he was still in the Nirvana Stage, but now he has reached the
same height as him, the Mahayana Stage?

This!

How could this not surprise people!

"Are you really Yang Chen!" Even now, Star Child Heavenly Venerate still found it hard to believe.

"Haha, Star Child senior, it’s really me," Yang Chen laughed.

Star Child Heavenly Venerate swallowed hard: "You, you’ve entered the Mahayana Stage?"

"Yes, I had a little opportunity in the Southern Realm and reached the Mahayana Stage," Yang Chen
said gently.



Star Child Heavenly Venerate couldn’t help feeling envious. What kind of place was the Southern
Realm? Yang Chen went there and just like that, he reached the Mahayana Stage?

Of course, he knew very well that it was not solely because of the Southern Realm. To think, when
he first met Yang Chen, the "little guy" was only in the True God Realm.

At that time, the difference between Yang Chen and him was vastly different. In the blink of an eye,
Yang Chen has reached a status equal to his own.

This made Star Child Heavenly Venerate smile bitterly: "Yang Chen, my friend, you don’t have to
call me senior anymore. Since you have already reached the same cultivation level as me, just call
me Daoist Friend."

Yang Chen shook his head: "Haha, Star Child senior, in my heart, you will always be my senior.
This will not change because of my cultivation."

Although Star Child Heavenly Venerate didn’t help him a lot, and there was more interest involved,
he still helped him a bit during his Enlightenment Stage.

Seeing this, Star Child Heavenly Venerate nodded: "Alright, alright."

He had intended to befriend Yang Chen earlier, but because Yang Chen was from Xuandao Sect, he
couldn’t get too close. Now that Yang Chen has reached the Mahayana Stage, he was even more
eager to become friends.



Such a young and talented person, who could imagine how far he would go in the future!

Star Child Heavenly Venerate immediately said, "Yang Chen, my friend, since you’ve come, take a
seat quickly. Haha, it’s been a while since I last saw you."

Seeing this, Yang Chen didn’t refuse and went in to chat with Celestial Venerable Star Child.

However, this reminiscing didn’t last very long, and Celestial Venerable Star Child’s intentions to
win him over couldn’t be more obvious. But Yang Chen was very aware of his status and situation.
As for Celestial Venerable Star Child’s intentions, he neither rejected nor got too close, maintaining
a moderate stance.

He let Star Child Heavenly Venerate know that he was a friend and would help with some minor
matters, but their positions were ultimately different.

Star Child Heavenly Venerate could also see all this.

Afterward, Yang Chen left and headed for the Black Demon Clan.

What surprised Yang Chen was that upon hearing that he was going to the Black Demon Clan, Star
Child Heavenly Venerate grew somewhat hesitant.

Yang Chen was puzzled by this, and Star Child Heavenly Venerate didn’t say anything in the end,
nor did Yang Chen ask further.



As for the Black Demon Clan, Yang Chen was still quite concerned in his heart. With his current
cultivation level, arriving above the Black Demon Clan took only a moment, and no one noticed him
now.

In practice, if he didn’t want to, even Star Child Heavenly Venerate wouldn’t be able to find him; he
intentionally let the other party discover him.

"The living conditions of the Black Demon Clan don’t seem to have improved much compared to
before," Yang Chen furrowed his brows.

At first, he thought it was because of the previous great battle with the Giant Beast Clan that they
hadn’t recovered yet. However, upon closer thought, that battle had already been twenty years ago.
There is no way they hadn’t recovered by now.

Moreover, what the Black Demon Clan lacks now seems to be more resources, rather than the loss
of the previous battle.

This caused Yang Chen to secretly frown.

"It seems that after Luo Xing Island’s victory over the Giant Beast Clan, they haven’t fought over
resources too much," Yang Chen frowned.

That’s right.



Before, the Giant Beast Clan forcibly took resources from the Black Demon Clan because the former
was slightly stronger than the latter.

But humans are even stronger!

When he was around, everything was fine, but when he wasn’t, I'm afraid Star Child Heavenly
Venerate would only become more relentless than the Giant Beast Clan from before.

After all, when it comes to interests, humans would be even more ruthless. The previous
friendships formed by cooperating with the Black Demon Clan mean nothing at all.

Seeing this, Yang Chen sighed.

Before, he couldn’t change anything, but this time, he couldn’t let the Black Demon Clan suffer any
longer.

He arrived, and his aura spread out like a startling thunderclap.

As it spread, the Black Demon Clan was like a pot of boiling water.

"Has Star Child Heavenly Venerate come again?"



"This damn old thing is here to exploit us again. Every time he comes, there’s never been anything
good!"

A group of Black Demon Clan members stood, their faces filled with anger. This kind of scene has
happened more than once in their lives.

Ye Kun sighed, knowing there was no choice but to go and meet him!
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He did not know whether he should regret now.

When the Giant Beast Clan was still around, their Black Demon Clan did suffer losses in benefits,
but they were not exploited as severely as now.

Now that Luo Star Island has taken control of the area around them, the nearby regions of the
Black Demon Clan had been completely occupied by Luo Star Island.

If they dared to resist, Star Child Heavenly Venerate of Luo Star Island would not hesitate to
oppress them at the cost of his authority, leaving them with no choice.



Compared to the Giant Beast Clan’s barbarism, Star Child Heavenly Venerate seemed more
hypocritical.

At least the Giant Beast Clan would openly seize their possessions, while Star Child Heavenly
Venerate, with a smile of his, would cause the Black Demon Clan to suffer massive losses in
benefits without even realizing it.

Thinking of this, Ye Kun had already come up to the sky, wondering if there was anything left for
Star Child Heavenly Venerate to exploit from his Black Demon Clan.

However, as he was pondering, he raised his head and saw an astonishing scene in front of him.

What he saw was an incredibly familiar figure that he hadn’t seen for a long time.

"Yang, Yang Chen?" Ye Kun was dumbfounded and shocked when he saw Yang Chen.

When Yang Chen saw Ye Kun, he revealed a smile as well: "Senior Ye Kun, hahaha, it has been a
long time."

Ye Kun looked at Yang Chen up and down and was overjoyed when he confirmed it was him. Due to
Luo Star Island’s actions, he had no goodwill towards humans, but Yang Chen was an exception. He
was overjoyed when he saw Yang Chen.



"Yang Chen, it has been a long time indeed." Ye Kun sighed emotionally while sizing up Yang Chen,
unable to help but be surprised, "Your cultivation... "

Yang Chen’s qi was well concealed, but with Ye Kun’s long-standing Nirvana Stage cultivation, he
could still perceive a thing or two.

Yang Chen’s qi was far above him.

Yang Chen didn’t hide anything from Ye Kun, and Ye Kun could see that hiding would be pointless.

He honestly said, "Junior has luckily reached the Great Stage."

Ye Kun was shaken: "I never expected... "

When he first met Yang Chen, what was Yang Chen’s cultivation level at that time? In front of him,
Yang Chen was like an ant that could be crushed at any moment, but now, in the blink of an eye, he
had surpassed Ye Kun in terms of cultivation level.

"Since you’ve reached the Great Stage, there’s no need to call me senior anymore..." Ye Kun said
with a bitter smile, his tone involuntarily showing a bit more respect for Yang Chen.

Seeing Ye Kun speaking so cautiously, Yang Chen kindly said: "Senior Ye Kun, if it were someone
else, it would have mattered, but between you and me, there’s no need to be so formal regarding



cultivation level. I still remember how much you helped me back then, and I’ll never forget it. In
my eyes, you’ll always be my senior."

Ye Kun’s heart warmed upon hearing this.

Yang Chen’s words represented his attitude.

"Yang Chen, it’s been a long time. Now that you’re here again, let’s go inside and have a seat." Ye
Kun smiled.

Yang Chen didn’t refuse, and together with Ye Kun, they entered the Black Demon Clan territory.

When they entered, Yang Chen saw many others of the Black Demon Clan.

However, unlike before, even though some of them were very familiar, they still wore a guarded
expression, and some even showed unconcealed anger and disgust when they saw Yang Chen.

This made Yang Chen secretly sigh.

Just now, when he was outside, he already noticed the miserable state of the Black Demon Clan,
and he knew that Luo Star Island must have exploited them in various ways.



Now, looking at the situation, it was almost exactly as he had guessed.

Ye Kun knew in his heart that Yang Chen was unlikely to be the same as Star Child Heavenly
Venerate, but Yang Chen’s present cultivation level made Ye Kun feel uneasy.

"Yang Chen, during your visit to our Black Demon Clan, I wonder..." Ye Kun hesitated to speak.

How could Yang Chen not know Ye Kun’s panic? "Senior Ye Kun, don’t be nervous. I am not with
Luo Star Island."

Hearing Yang Chen, Ye Kun finally sighed with relief.

Seeing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel sorry: "Senior Ye Kun, it seems that Star Child
Heavenly Venerate has been exploiting the Black Demon Clan quite a lot, hasn’t he?"

Ye Kun hesitated for a while and didn’t speak immediately.

Yang Chen could see Ye Kun’s predicament. After all, it was not easy for him to speak ill of a Great
Stage expert behind his back.

"Senior Ye Kun, there’s no need to be cautious with me. If I can, I will stand up for you." Yang Chen
said with a frown.



At first, he only thought that Star Child Heavenly Venerate had taken a little advantage, but now,
seeing the situation of the Black Demon Clan, he couldn’t help but feel a bit angry.

Star Child Heavenly Venerate was going too far.

Since it had come to this, Ye Kun no longer hid anything and sighed bitterly: "I was too naive back
then. In the end, it’s just a matter of insufficient strength. After the Wealthy Wolf leaves, the
Tigers and Leopards will come again. However, compared to before, at least our Black Demon
Clan’s days, though bitter, are not in danger of annihilation."

Yang Chen looked at Ye Kun’s bitter expression and asked seriously, "How much percentage does
the Black Demon Clan get in the distribution of benefits?"

"Barely, about thirty percent." Ye Kun said.

"Thirty percent?" Yang Chen couldn’t help but be surprised.

Thirty percent was not too low.

"Yes, thirty percent within a hundred miles!" Ye Kun shook his head with a bitter smile.



Yang Chen’s eyebrows raised, thinking Star Child Heavenly Venerate had gone too far.

"I will stand up for Senior Ye Kun’s sake on this matter." Yang Chen spoke solemnly.

Ye Kun couldn’t help but feel overjoyed: "Yang Chen, if that’s the case, then I can’t thank you
enough."

Now that Yang Chen had reached the Great Stage, he would have some say in this matter.

Yang Chen faintly smiled, "It’s nothing, this is what I should do. By the way, I have some elixirs
here that can help Senior Ye Kun improve his cultivation."

As he finished speaking, Yang Chen took out several Endless Dao Pills and some elixirs that could
enhance Nirvana Stage Cultivation.

This Endless Dao Pill was an Immortal Grade Pill, and Ye Kun had never seen it before, let alone
recognize it.

However, he was a man of experience, and just by looking at the qi emitted by the elixir, he knew
that the pill was definitely extraordinary.

He had taken Yang Chen’s God-Xiu Genesis Pill before, which had greatly increased his cultivation,
but even that pill’s fluctuations paled in comparison to this Endless Dao Pill. It showed how
terrifying the pill’s potency was.



"Yang Chen, this..." Ye Kun couldn’t help but feel embarrassed: "What have I done to deserve such
generous gifts from you?"

"Hahaha, Senior Ye Kun, just take the elixirs. I'm not giving them to you for nothing, and I do have
something to ask for your help with." Yang Chen said kindly.

Ye Kun took the elixirs and sighed with relief when he heard Yang Chen asking for his help with
something.

Having obtained the precious elixirs, if Yang Chen didn’t ask for his help with anything, he
would’ve even felt guilty inside.
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As he thought, Ye Kun couldn’t help but ask, "Yang Chen, what do you need my help with?"

Yang Chen smiled slightly, "Elder Ye Kun, do you remember the demonic Qi you once injected into
my body? You said it would help me with demonization."

"Well, I remember it. At that time, I thought that demonic Qi could help you. But now it seems I
was overthinking." Ye Kun shook his head.



Yang Chen grinned, "You are wrong, Elder Ye Kun. The demonic Qi has indeed helped me. Not only
did it help me, but it also did me a great favor. This time, I'm here to ask you for more of that
demonic Qi."

Ye Kun was startled.

To him, this kind of demonic Qi was precious, but not something he couldn’t give to others.

Comparing it with the elixirs that Yang Chen took, no matter how much demonic Qi he gave to
Yang Chen, he wouldn’t feel at a loss.

The only surprising thing was how his demonic Qi could help Yang Chen in such a way that Yang
Chen couldn’t forget about it and wanted more.

Though surprised, Ye Kun didn’t think too much about it and plainly said, "Yang Chen, this
demonic Qi to me is like the essence blood to humans. If you need it, I can give you quite a bit."

"That would be wonderful." Yang Chen was excited.

Without wasting any more words, Ye Kun extracted the demonic Qi from his body and placed it in
front of Yang Chen.



Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel excited when he saw the demonic Qi. Wasn’t this ancient demonic
Qi the same as the one he had in his body?

Moreover, the amount of ancient demonic Qi in front of him now was much more than before. It
was not something that could be compared with the previous tiny bit of demonic Qi, as it was
several times more in sheer volume.

Yang Chen was overjoyed.

Previously, just a wisp of ancient demonic Qi was enough to suppress the evil Qi from getting close
to him. Now, with so much ancient demonic Qi, even if his body stored so much evil Qi, it should be
completely manageable for him, right?

"Yang Chen, if it’s not enough, I still have some," Ye Kun said.

Using the ancient demonic Qi from underground too much would somewhat damage him.

However, Yang Chen already had enough and laughed heartily, "It’s fine, it’s enough. This is
absolutely enough."

"That’s good." Ye Kun finally felt relieved.

Now that Yang Chen had accepted the ancient demonic Qi, he said gently, "Elder Ye Kun, I will
perform a small closed-door cultivation for two days here."



"No problem." Ye Kun naturally would not refuse.

Yang Chen, who had now reached the peak of the Great Stage, was a revered figure in front of him,
and he couldn’t afford to be disrespectful.

With the ancient demonic Qi in hand, Yang Chen couldn’t wait to start cultivating.

After all, having so much evil Qi in his body felt like having a ticking time bomb, leaving him
restless. If he didn’t resolve it quickly, it would be troubling for him if it suddenly exploded one
day.

Now, with so much ancient demonic Qi available, dealing with this evil Qi should be relatively
effortless.

Yang Chen quickly injected the ancient demonic Qi into his body and suppressed all the evil Qi with
a swift and decisive stance on the spot.

In two days, he had suppressed all the evil Qi.

However, due to the lack of time, Yang Chen didn’t hurry to refine the source of evil Qi.



Otherwise, given the current amount of ancient demonic Qi, he could easily refine the origin of the
evil Qi.

Yang Chen didn’t stay any longer in the Black Demon Clan. Two days later, he planned to leave. But
before leaving, he told Ye Kun about the Southern Realm.

Regarding the Southern Realm’s affairs, small groups like the Black Demon Clan originally had no
qualification to know about them, and even the envoys of the Southern Realm wouldn’t be
interested in such a place.

However, Yang Chen, out of gratitude for Ye Kun’s help that day, still mentioned it and was willing
to provide two quotas.

Now, just before the happy occasion, Yang Chen had told everything truthfully.

Hearing about the Southern Realm, Ye Kun stared in astonishment. Even with his extraordinary
experience, he hadn’t heard much about it.

Now listening to Yang Chen, Ye Kun couldn’t help but marvel that there are extraordinary people
and places in the world.

"I never thought there would be such a place in the world with powerful beings even surpassing
the Realmless realm. It seems I’m really ignorant." Ye Kun was full of emotion.



Yang Chen smiled faintly, "Elder Ye Kun, you haven’t entered the Great Stage in many years, and
all you lack is an opportunity. If you’re willing, I can take you to the Southern Realm anytime. But I
can only give you two quotas."

Two, which was already his most generous offer.

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, Ye Kun shook his head with a bitter smile, "Yang Chen, I won’t get
involved in that. My vitality was greatly damaged during my battle with the Giant Beast Clan King.
Although my foundation was not destroyed, it’s hopeless for me to advance to the Great Stage in

this lifetime. However, some of my clan members do have potential. You can take them with you.

Hearing Ye Kun’s words, Yang Chen also felt somewhat disheartened.

Ye Kun’s battle with the Giant Beast Clan King had indeed injured his foundation, which was
irreversible. An issue like foundation damage was difficult for even him to help with.

"Who are the two..." Yang Chen asked.

Ye Kun looked behind him.

These Enlightenment Stage and True God Realm clansmen behind him had all heard everything
clearly. Now, seeing their ancestors looking back at them, their moods couldn’t help but become
excited and heavy, and they all hoped to be chosen by their ancestors.



Ye Kun now reconsidered for a moment before saying, "Rona, Gu He, come out!"

Hearing this, a woman from the Black Demon Clan named Rona and an elder from the Black Demon
Clan named Gu He stood up.

These two, Rona had reached the True God realm, and Gu He had reached the Enlightenment Stage.

Among them, the woman named Rona was very familiar to Yang Chen. Back when he had escaped
from the Giant Beast Clan to the Black Demon Clan, this woman had saved him against the public’s
opinion, which was considered a favor to him. They had a very good relationship.

It showed that Ye Kun had considered carefully.

After all, Rona’s potential was already displayed, and she still hadn’t entered the Enlightenment
Stage after he had left for so many years, which showed that her talent was average. Normally, she
shouldn’t stand out among the many candidates.

But considering Yang Chen and her relationship, it was enough to see that Ye Kun handled things
well.

As for Gu He, he was clearly the most outstanding member of the Black Demon Clan currently.
Yang Chen could see from his fluctuating Qi and persistent gaze that he was a very talented person.

"Just these two." Ye Kun said.



Yang Chen replied, "Alright. Quite good. If that’s the case, let these two follow me."

Hearing that Yang Chen had no objections, Gu He and Rona couldn’t hide their excitement and
elation.

They knew very well what a precious opportunity this was for them.

"Why aren’t you thanking Elder Yang Chen already?" Ye Kun scolded.
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"Thank you, Senior Yang Chen."

Gu He immediately cried out.

Luo Na felt strange, remembering that her ancestor had once considered betrothing her to Yang
Chen.

Now thinking about it, if she could marry Yang Chen, she would undoubtedly make great progress.
Unfortunately...



She clearly didn’t match up with Yang Chen.

Now, looking back, she could only bitterly say, "Thank you, Senior Yang Chen."

"It’s nothing, just three years. After three years, you all have to leave the Black Demon Clan with
me completely and go to the Southern Realm. From now on, it will be difficult to get the chance to
return unless one day, your strength becomes extraordinary. At that time, don’t forget the
opportunity Senior Ye Kun gave you. Senior Ye Kun gave up this opportunity for the sake of
guarding your Black Demon Clan," Yang Chen said.

Ye Kun didn’t speak, but his true thoughts had already been voiced by Yang Chen.

Indeed, who could guard the Black Demon Clan if he left?

He was the only Nirvana Stage expert in the Black Demon Clan, and he couldn’t let go of his
worries about the clan if he left.

However, he really didn’t want to show off such annoying matters at his age.

Gu He and Luo Na couldn’t help but look at Ye Kun with gratitude in their hearts.



Yang Chen no longer wasted time talking, and after briefly instructing them, he said, "Senior Ye
Kun, I have given you almost all the instructions, and now you should come with me to Star Child
Heavenly Venerate."

"This..." Ye Kun thought that Yang Chen was merely making a polite remark when he said he would
make a decision for him. But when he heard that Yang Chen was going to take him to see Xing Tong
Tian Zun, Ye Kun knew Yang Chen wasn’t joking.

Ye Kun was a little flustered for a moment, "Yang Chen, having you stand up for our Black Demon
Clan like this, I truly feel bad."

They knew that by standing up for them, Yang Chen was taking a risk of offending Mahayana Stage
experts.

Yang Chen said with his hands behind his back, "It’s nothing, Senior Ye Kun. Let’s talk about the
matter separately, and reason it out. Both of you have some connections with me. If I don’t stand
up at this time, who else can stand up?"

Ye Kun was grateful in his heart, "Yang Chen, the great kindness you have shown to our Black
Demon Clan is unforgettable. You should all kneel down quickly!"

The other clan members also realized what Yang Chen had done, and these Enlightenment Stage
and True God Stage Black Demons couldn’t help but kneel down before Yang Chen.

Yang Chen initially wanted to refuse, but then he thought that what he had done for the Black
Demon Clan, if they couldn’t even offer this simple act of gratitude, it would inevitably make
people feel uncomfortable.



"Senior Ye Kun, you know I don’t care about these things. Hahaha, time is running out, come with
me," Yang Chen said.

Ye Kun didn’t delay any longer, got up, and went to Xing Tong Tian Zun with Yang Chen.

When he arrived, Yang Chen didn’t deliberately hide his cultivation level, so Xing Tong Tian Zun
sensed it clearly. Seeing Yang Chen and Ye Kun coming, he burst into laughter, and went out to
greet them with a hearty laugh.

"Yang Chen, and Fellow Ye Kun, why have you come together?" Xing Tong Tian Zun chuckled, but
his smile clearly contained a few hints of embarrassment.

He was a smart man who could guess the purpose and meaning of Yang Chen and Ye Kun coming
together.

Yang Chen didn’t have any intention of hiding, and directly said, "Senior Xing Tong, let’s talk
further inside."

Xing Tong Tian Zun narrowed his eyes and went with Yang Chen to the treasure hall where he
practiced.

Ye Kun couldn’t help but feel nervous, after all, it was a negotiation between two Mahayana Stage
experts, and his Nirvana Stage was slightly inferior.



Yang Chen and Xing Tong Tian Zun sat down at the same time. Without any hesitation, they
directly said, "Senior Xing Tong, I believe you’ve guessed what I want to talk about."

"Could it be that Brother Yang Chen is here to help Ye Kun argue his case?" Xing Tong Tian Zun
said with a mocking smile.

Seeing Xing Tong Tian Zun clearly understanding everything, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel that
the latter was thick-skinned.

However, the fact was indeed so. He could shamelessly drain Ye Kun to this extent, which meant
that he indeed had a thick skin.

Yang Chen was also quite troubled in his heart.

After all, Xing Tong Tian Zun and Ye Kun had indeed both helped him, and neither of them could be
considered good or bad.

However, in this matter, Xing Tong Tian Zun was indeed in the wrong, and Yang Chen had to stand
up for Ye Kun. Otherwise, sometimes these powerful people are easily blinded by their interests
and make selfish decisions.

Yang Chen immediately said, "Senior Xing Tong, during the battle with the Giant Beast Clan back
then, both Senior Ye Kun and I had contributed a lot. The territories of the Giant Beast Clan
belonged to Luo Star Island, which was actually different from the original plan. But even so,



Senior Xing Tong, since you want the territories of the Giant Beast Clan, it’s not a problem, and it’s
still yours. As for the resources in the surrounding territories of the Black Demon Clan, you must
return them to the Black Demon Clan in full."

This was also what he thought was going too far by Xing Tong Tian Zun.

If you take the territories of the Giant Beast Clan, it’s fine, but if you take more than ninety percent
of the rich resources in the surrounding territories of the Black Demon Clan, how can the people of
the Black Demon Clan live?

If Xing Tong Tian Zun had been willing to compromise at first, he might have backed down. But
now that he tasted the sweetness of various interests, he wouldn’t give in so easily.

"Fine, fine, fine!"

Xing Tong Tian Zun’s cold aura spread out, "Brother Yang Chen, you are no longer the little boy
who used to call ’Senior’ in front of us. Don’t forget that back then, if I wanted to, I could have
killed you many times with your Slaughter God Spear. Now you’re helping other groups by coming
here and reasoning with me?"

Yang Chen knew Xing Tong Tian Zun would not give in and said helplessly, "Senior Xing Tong, you
indeed showed me great kindness in the past, but I can guarantee with my conscience that I owe
you absolutely nothing. What I should have repaid, I repaid. Today’s matter is just about being fair
and just. Senior Ye Kun also helped me. How can you expect me to turn a blind eye to this?"

Xing Tong Tian Zun sneered, "If you want me to compromise on this matter, there’s no way!"
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He knew he was greedy, but why should Yang Chen give in to him? Just because the other party
entered the Great Stage, he could ignore his own Great Stage?

It’s ridiculous; he had been in the Great Stage for many years. If it came to a real fight, he might
not be afraid of Yang Chen.

As he spoke, Star Child Heavenly Venerate had already released his Qi, extremely terrifying...

Yang Chen saw Star Child Heavenly Venerate releasing his Qi, attempting to oppress him, and he
couldn’t help but sigh in his heart.

Human nature is deep and hard to discern.

This Star Child Heavenly Venerate was not a bad person, but in the face of interest, he would still
turn hostile in an instant.

Now, seeing the other party’s Qi pressing down, Yang Chen could only frown and release his own
Qi, which burst out suddenly.



Qi is the combination of Dao Intent Inscriptions and divine power.

Whoever has a stronger foundation can be seen at a glance.

Since Celestial Venerate Xing Tong wanted to compete for whose Qi was stronger, he was forced to
choose this way to show the other party how great a concession he was making by negotiating this
matter.

When Yang Chen’s Qi burst out, it was accompanied by a loud rumble.

A violent wind suddenly blew Star Child Heavenly Venerate’s long hair, causing his pupils to
shrink, almost unable to believe his own eyes.

He felt a bit of dread in his heart and felt as if he were facing a huge mountain, an insurmountable
giant.

Comparing their Qi, the gap was entirely of two different concepts.

This made Star Child Heavenly Venerate’s remaining arrogance collapse in the blink of an eye.
Before Yang Chen’s formidable strength, all thoughts of resistance were completely crushed
without a trace left.

"You!" Star Child Heavenly Venerate swallowed, looking at Yang Chen with fear in his eyes.



Yang Chen calmly said, "Star Child senior, some things are just a matter of more or less for you,
but for others, it’s a matter of the rise and fall of a tribe. So, I hope you can consider carefully.
Here are a few Elixirs. I hope we can settle today’s matter peacefully. I have great respect for Star
Child senior, so I hope you can give me some face."

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen took out a few Elixirs.

Star Child Heavenly Venerate was originally in shock and fear, but now, seeing these Elixirs, his
pupils shrank even more as he was even more shocked.

None of the Elixirs given by Yang Chen were of inferior quality. They didn’t seem like much, but
each of these Elixirs was a top-quality item, not something ordinary Elixirs could match.

"Not just Divine Grade Elixirs. They are even more abundant than Divine Grade Elixirs." Star Child
Heavenly Venerate’s expression became solemn.

He couldn’t help but feel convinced in his heart.

At first, he really couldn’t let go of the greed in his heart and even got angry about it.

But Yang Chen’s strength was stronger than his, so strong that he didn’t even have the thought of
fighting Yang Chen. Yang Chen could completely rely on violence to suppress him. After all, the
person who started this conflict was him. Both emotionally and rationally, he was not in the right.



However, Yang Chen suddenly changed his attitude, no longer aggressive, and even handed the
Elixirs to him.

It could be seen that Yang Chen still remembered their past friendship; otherwise, if Yang Chen
really turned against him, he would not be a match for Yang Chen at all.

With that in mind, he had no more objections to Yang Chen. After taking a deep breath, he took all
the Elixirs.

"Yang Chen, from now on, I will not take advantage of anything related to the interests of the Black
Demon Clan. This rule will continue until the day I die!" Star Child Heavenly Venerate said
solemnly.

Yang Chen showed a smile when he heard this.

Ye Kun also revealed a smile.

He knew it was a success!

This was what Yang Chen wanted, and although Star Child Heavenly Venerate had helped him
before, and as the master of Luo Star Island and Mu Gufeng’s master, he didn’t want to turn
against him.



Even if it took some Elixirs’ price, it was necessary.

Now it seems that the result is not bad, at least it has made Star Child Heavenly Venerate
surrender willingly.

"In that case, thank you, Star Child senior." Yang Chen said with a faint smile.

Since the matter was settled, Yang Chen did not stay here for long, but Ye Kun was genuinely
grateful to Yang Chen.

Yang Chen didn’t help Ye Kun for personal gain, and after resolving the matter, he left, planning to
quickly return to the Xuandao Sect.

As for Xuandao Sect, Yang Chen had always been very nostalgic, it had been a long time since he
had returned. He didn’t even know what the Sect had become now.



For Yang Chen, returning to the Xuandao Sect was just a matter of a blink of an eye. Even if he was
traveling, it would take less than a few days.

The scene shifted, and the next time we see Yang Chen, he is already in the sky above the Xuandao
Sect.

At this moment, Yang Chen was looking down from above.

What a familiar place...

Seeing this place, Yang Chen couldn’t help but think back to his time in the Xuandao Sect.

From joining the Xuandao Sect to now, he had become a Great Ascension expert revered in both the
Southern Realm and the Spirit Realm.

This gap made him feel like he was in a dream.

Looking at Xuandao Sect now, Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile. He had already sensed Sun Zu’s
presence, but with his Qi hidden, Sun Zu had not noticed him.

It wasn’t that his Divine Soul Realm was above Sun Zu’s, but that he was well aware that Sun Zu
was in the Xuandao Sect, making it easier for him to find Sun Zu.



But Sun Zu didn’t know where he was.

Yang Chen didn’t rush to meet Sun Zu. He now wanted to fully integrate into the Xuandao Sect and
see what the Xuandao Sect was like now.

After all, he returned this time to select talents for the Southern Realm. As for the talents of his
own Xuandao Sect, he had to choose the best of the best.

He had to see in person how to make those selections.

Yang Chen quietly entered the Xuandao Sect and changed his appearance slightly, turning into a
young man with a plain appearance.

"This is the Inner Door Peak of the Xuandao Sect?" Yang Chen murmured quietly.

With his changed appearance, no one recognized Yang Chen. As he wandered around the Inner
Sect, even if someone occasionally thought he was unfamiliar, he had the token of a previous Inner
Disciple to prove his identity.

He had kept his previous token, and it had not been taken back.



Walking around the Inner Sect, Yang Chen inadvertently arrived at his former residence.

Thinking of his former servants and maids, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel nostalgic. However,
upon arrival, he was surprised to find that his original residence had changed completely from
before.

The formation he had set up before was gone, and the prohibitions he remembered had
disappeared.

This made Yang Chen frown as there was no obstacle to the main entrance, and he just entered.

He looked around and saw that his former residence had indeed disappeared and turned into
someone else’s residence. He couldn’t help but feel a little displeased.
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He originally wanted to return to his former residence, but what he saw was a place where
everything changed and the people were no longer the same. Anyone would feel disheartened in
this situation.

As irritation grew in Yang Chen’s heart, he didn’t care about etiquette or whose current residence
it was. He went in without hesitation.



Upon entering, an melodious and pleasant voice rang out immediately.

"Eh? Who are you? How did you barge in here?"

Yang Chen turned his head and saw a delicate and pretty girl with a charming appearance.

The girl wore a skirt and looked adorable and attractive.

She stared at Yang Chen with an astonished face, clearly puzzled about why he was here.

Her red lips parted as she gently asked, "Senior Brother, are you here to see my young lady?"

"Your young lady?" Yang Chen looked puzzled, not knowing who her young lady was.

But it wasn’t difficult to guess that it was her young lady who had taken over his previous mansion.

"You don’t know my young lady? And yet you dare break in here?"

The delicate young girl kindly said, "Senior Brother, I advise you to leave quickly. If my young lady
learns that someone has broken into our mansion, she’ll definitely give you a severe punishment."



Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh. He didn’t care about these punishments. Instead, he wanted to
see who this so-called young lady was.

And then he would ask her about his previous servants and where they had gone.

"Who is your young lady?" Yang Chen asked.

"You don’t even know my young lady?"

The delicate girl murmured, thinking Yang Chen was a strange person, but she didn’t hide anything
and honestly said, "My young lady’s name is Liu Feiying, who is an extraordinary contender among
the core disciples. Although my young lady has a bad temper, anyone who annoys her doesn’t end
well. I advise you to leave early. If my young lady comes back later, you’ll be in real trouble."

Yang Chen noticed that Liu Feiying must be a very ruthless character, otherwise, the girl wouldn’t
be so frightened.

He also realized that as Liu Feiying’s maid, the delicate girl had a kind heart and was still
concerned about him, a complete stranger. She probably had no ill intentions.

This made him take a closer look at her. As he opened his Lingxi Divine Pupil, Yang Chen was
slightly surprised.



"What’s your name?" Yang Chen asked.

"My name is Wan Yueqin." The delicate girl provided a straightforward answer, blinking her big
eyes, and thought Yang Chen was very strange.

"Do you know that you have a Tai Chong Spirit Body, and your talent is extraordinary,
unmatched..." Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back as he spoke.

"How do you know about my talent?" Wan Yueqin seemed quite familiar with her own talent and,
startled, wondered how Yang Chen had seen through her.

Yang Chen shook his head, "You don’t need to bother about how I know. Your talent is indeed top-
notch. I don’t know who this Liu Feiying, your young lady, is, but if you were to receive proper
cultivation within the Xuandao Sect, your achievements and status would probably not be any
worse than your young lady’s."

Tai Chong Spirit Body was a rare type of spirit body.

As one of the spirit bodies with the fastest cultivation speed, it was worth little on its own.

However, this girl’s other talents were still top-notch, which made her a valuable prospect.



With such talent, Yang Chen would choose her, even if she was only at the Earth Martial Realm
now, and send her to the Southern Realm.

He valued talents, not people!

Yang Chen wouldn’t waste a quota on someone, like an Enlightenment Stage or even Nirvana Stage
cultivator, whose achievements wouldn’t change significantly by going to the Southern Realm.

Upon hearing Yang Chen’s words, Wan Yueqin’s face showed bitterness, as if her deepest sorrow
had been touched. She momentarily forgot to advise Yang Chen to leave: "I was sold to serve my
young lady since childhood. When she was selected as a core disciple of the Xuandao Sect, I came
here as her servant. How could I leave her side?."

"Does your young lady know about your talent?" Yang Chen asked.

"Of course, she does." Wan Yueqin’s expression turned gloomy as she mentioned this.

"Don’t you ever think about leaving?" Yang Chen couldn’t help but say, "Staying here, you’ll always
be a little maid. It’s a pity for your natural talent."

For some reason, she would have been more wary towards others, but this man gave her a warm
and comforting feeling. Subconsciously, she trusted him and believed he wasn’t a bad person.



That’s why Wan Yueqin honestly said, "Even if I wanted to leave, what can I do? My young lady
said that I was sold to her, and as long as I am a servant under her command, I will always be one.
There’s no escaping my fate. Perhaps it’s destiny that I have to serve her in this life. It’s hard to
resist fate."

Yang Chen sneered, "The shackles of fate are illusory. If you want to resist, it’s never too late."

"How... How can I resist?" Wan Yueqin bit her lip. "My destiny is to follow such a master. Who can
help me? If I were luckier, I might have followed a good master like Senior Sister Gu Liushui and
perhaps had a better future."

"Gu Liushui?" Yang Chen’s expression became interesting.

Wan Yueqin could never have imagined in her wildest dreams that Gu Liushui’s master was right in
front of her.

He was now quite puzzled about where Gu Liushui and his other servants had gone.

"You don’t even know Gu Liushui? Gu Liushui followed a good master in the Xuandao Sect before,
named Yang Chen. It is said that the senior brother named Yang Chen has already gone to another
realm, leaving many treasures and resources for his servants. They all have risen in status, greatly
increased their cultivation, and became elites within the inner sect. They’re now the masters of
many disciples."

Yang Chen rubbed his chin. When he left them, he indeed left resources for Gu Liushui and the
others. Had they really achieved so much already?



That’s what he wanted to see.

After all, everybody knew that he had left for the Southern Realm. They couldn’t possibly expect his
former residence to remain his forever.

Moreover, Gu Liushui and his servants had already made a name for themselves, so this place was
naturally vacant.

"Senior Brother, today, I'm already very happy to talk to you about all this. However, please do not
interfere with my affairs. My young lady’s family background is not something you can deal with. I
know you mean well, but you should leave quickly."
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In her eyes, Liu Feiying was an existence that could not be resisted.

Yang Chen didn’t know the background of this Liu Feiying, but now that he saw a promising
prospect, he had no reason to abandon her.

However, just as he was about to speak, Wan Yueqin suddenly exclaimed: "Oh no, my young lady
has returned."



Her red lips opened slightly, and her eyes were filled with fear.

Yang Chen had already sensed it, but he was indifferent. In his eyes, whether the other party
returned or not made no difference.

If he didn’t want to, he wouldn’t care if other people lived here.

If he wanted to, then only the surname Yang could claim this place.

"Why are you still leaving?" Wan Yueqin scolded gently.

"Leave? Wan Yueqin, you have such courage to steal men behind my back, and even dare to bring
him into my mansion. I think you must have eaten the guts of a bear and a leopard."

A harsh shout suddenly sounded.

When the conversation ended, a beautiful young girl in good shape appeared, followed by several
men with strong Qi fluctuations.

These people’s strength had all reached the high Integration Period. It was obvious that they were
all Core Disciples within the sect, only slightly below the True Inheritor Disciples.



Yang Chen was intelligent and could analyze the situation with just one glance.

This fierce-faced woman was most likely Liu Feiying, whom Wan Yueqin feared like a tiger. And
the young men following Liu Feiying were probably her followers.

After looking at them, Yang Chen shook his head. He didn’t recognize any of them, so they must be
newly promoted Core Disciples.

The strength of these disciples had reached the Integration Period cultivation level, which was not
far from his own strength back in the day, even slightly better. This was normal, after all, Sun Zu
had emerged from seclusion, and it made sense for the overall strength of Xuandao Sect to rise.

Liu Feiying was obviously a popular figure among the many disciples, with a strong advantage in
attracting men.

Now they all came together, showing off their power.

This was the reason for Liu Feiying’s proud attitude. Now with her shoulders slung, her eyes were
filled with aggression and dominance.

Wan Yueqin bit her lip, looking at her young lady returning, she nervously said, "Young Lady, this
man accidentally entered here and didn’t know your name. I was just about to persuade him to
leave when you returned. I hope you won’t misunderstand and don’t punish him, it was entirely
unintentional."



Seeing Wan Yueqin still defending him at this point, Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel touched.

As the saying goes, in difficult times true relationships are seen. He and Wan Yueqin had no
feelings for each other. She could completely abandon him, pushing the responsibility on him, and
he wouldn’t say anything.

But on the contrary, she continued to protect him, showing how kind and innocent her heart was.

However, as Wan Yueqin’s master, Liu Feiying didn’t have such a broad mindset.

In an instant, she laughed out loud, "How come you’re still protecting your little lover? And you
don’t want me to punish him? Are you afraid that it will hurt your heart?"

Wan Yueqin’s face turned red with embarrassment, but Liu Feiying laughed happily, as if it was
amusing, and said to the young men behind her, "My little maid is claiming innocence with that
person, hehe, do you believe it?"

"I certainly don’t."

"Hahaha, Lady Liu, your maid is far less chaste than you. As soon as you left, she started stealing
men."



"It’s not a big deal for a maid to steal a man, just admit it."

The young men pursuing Liu Feiying were naturally on her side and started ridiculing Wan Yueqin
with aggressive laughter.

Wan Yueqin’s eyes filled with tears. A woman’s innocence is highly valued, and she and Yang Chen
had done nothing together, yet they were falsely accused, causing her heartache.

"Oh, are you feeling wronged? Are you saying that I falsely accused you?" Liu Feiying scolded
angrily.

Yang Chen couldn’t bear to watch any longer, so he said with his hands behind his back, "Lady Liu,
Wan Yueqin and I are indeed innocent. You’re indiscriminately accusing us without any basis. It
seems that Lady Liu’s inner thoughts are quite impure."

"What do you mean?" Liu Feiying glared at Yang Chen upon hearing his harsh words.

"As the saying goes, water becomes clear when it’s void of fish. Lady Liu, when a person is in the
past, they judge how despicable their behavior was; when they look at others, they usually evaluate
others from the perspective of their own despicable behavior. Lady Liu, don’t you think I’'m right?"
Yang Chen said with a smile.

Upon hearing this, Wan Yueqin thought it was all over.



Her young lady hadn’t done anything to Yang Chen yet, but this Yang Chen was provoking her
young lady first. Wasn’t he courting death?

"You!" Liu Feiying trembled slightly, unable to refute Yang Chen’s words. After a while, she
squeezed out, "You’re spitting blood."

She had indeed liked to steal men in the past when she was young and didn’t know better.
However, after she joined the Xuandao Sect, her father repeatedly cautioned her not to establish a
relationship with a man too easily. She then pretended to be decent and maintained a distance
from other men, which made them all believe in Liu Feiying’s chastity.

Now being accused by Yang Chen on her weak spot, she couldn’t help but yell in anger, "You little
bastard, you dared to break into my residence without permission. I didn’t even bother to reason
with you, and you dared to insult me?!"

The other young men pursuing Liu Feiying were also after her high background.

Now seeing Liu Feiying blushing with anger because of Yang Chen, they came forward to help.

"Kid, who do you think you are? How dare you talk to Lady Liu like that?"

"You must be some ordinary disciple from outside the sect."

These people had already started to probe Yang Chen’s identity.



However, Yang Chen’s mouth curled up, and he replied with his hands behind his back, "Insult?
Lady Liu, I just offered an opinion from the side, and I didn’t say that you were really that kind of
person. How can you say I insulted you? On the other hand, you are so self-righteous. Are you
actually feeling guilty?"

Liu Feiying was even angrier, her eyes darkened, and she said viciously, "You bastard, you’re really
asking for death! Tell me, who are you? If you can’t clarify today, I'll have your life."

Yang Chen, however, remained calm. If Liu Feiying wanted to lay her cards on the table and he
showed an ordinary identity, she might have the guts to slap him to death with one palm,
considering her not-so-small background.

But Yang Chen had nothing to worry about. He took out a token from his pocket and placed it in
front of Liu Feiying.

"I'm also a Core Disciple of Xuandao Sect. You could say that we’re fated to meet here," Yang Chen
grinned.

In fact, he possessed the token of True Inheritor Disciple, but he didn’t reveal it for fear of scaring
them. After all, there were very few True Inheritor Disciples within the Xuandao Sect.
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Upon seeing Yang Chen’s Core Disciple Token placed in front of them, everyone present was
genuinely surprised.

There’s no way to fake a Core Token, so they couldn’t question or deny it.

But precisely because of this, they couldn’t accept it at first. The title of Core Disciple was usually
something that set them above others. When they went out, they acted arrogantly because of these
four words.

As soon as the identity of a Core Disciple was revealed, ordinary disciples had to give way and
humbly submit.

They had just planned to use their Core Disciple status to pressure Yang Chen, but they didn’t
expect him to produce a Core Disciple identity on the spot.

Was the identity of a Core Disciple commonplace? They didn’t even know who the other party was.

"Where did you get this Core Disciple identity from?" Their eyes flashed with anger.

Especially for Liu Feiying, who had already planned how to punish Yang Chen, her anger
diminished by more than half now.

As fellow Core Disciples, she had no right to do anything to him within the sect.



In contrast, Wan Yueqin’s mouth slightly opened, almost in disbelief that the person who had just
been talking to her was a Core Disciple like Yang Chen, and no weaker in any way.

Yang Chen, with his hands behind his back, said, "So, how I got the Core Disciple status, do I need
to discuss it with you all? I see that you all just recently became Core Disciples, didn’t you? You
didn’t even bother to understand the previous Core Disciples seniors but already think you know
everything?"

Everyone felt slighted, indeed, they had just recently acquired their Core Disciple status. Could it
be that Yang Chen was already an old Core Disciple?

In theory, they should have investigated this thoroughly.

Liu Feiying gritted her teeth and said, "Since we’re both Core Disciples, we should understand
etiquette. What do you mean by breaking in here so suddenly? Just be straightforward about what
you want."

"Since Miss Liu said so, I won’t beat around the bush. I think, Liu Feiying should know about Lady
Wan’s talent, the Tai Chong Spirit Body, and top-notch cultivation talent," Yang Chen said with his
hands behind his back.

"So what if I know?" Liu Feiying glared.



Several cultivators behind Liu Feiying were amazed at Wan Yueqin’s exceptional talent. It was far
better than theirs, yet she was reduced to serving as a maid.

"With such an excellent talent, don’t you think it’s a waste to have her serving as a maid under
your command?" Yang Chen shook his head.

Liu Feiying laughed disdainfully, "It’s a waste, but so what? She was born as my maid, no matter
how good her talent is, she’s still my servant. I, Liu Feiying, am the true Heavenly Emperor’s
Daughter, and her destiny is to serve me."

Yang Chen laughed and looked at Liu Feiying’s expression, shrugging his shoulders.

"Liu Feiying, do you know? You seem fearless, but in reality, you’re afraid," Yang Chen said coldly.

"What do I have to be afraid of?" Liu Feiying’s voice faltered.

Yang Chen calmly said, "It’s simple. You oppress Wan Yueqin, don’t give her too many resources to
cultivate, even suppress her, and make her feel that her life is meant to be like this, simply because
you’re afraid. You’re scared that Wan Yueqin’s talent will surpass yours. You revel in the fact that
someone as outstanding as her is still serving you as a maid, but that’s just proof of your fear.
You’re afraid of being surpassed, and you’re scared that your former servant will be riding your
head in the future. Liu Feiying, your heart is very insecure."

"You... what do you know? How dare you judge my affairs!" Liu Feiying was so angry that her
whole body trembled, and her voice was no longer clear.



Her anger was because every word Yang Chen said hit her where it hurt the most.

Yang Chen couldn’t be bothered to argue with Liu Feiying; he calmly said, "Miss Liu, let’s cut to the
chase. I don’t expect you to repent. One sentence: I want Wan Yueqin. Whatever conditions you
have, just lay them out."

Upon hearing this, Wan Yueqin’s heart rejoiced.

Could it be that the person destined to save her had finally appeared?

Liu Feiying was extremely angry at Yang Chen’s pressing attitude.

Who does this Yang Chen think he is, daring to speak to her like this?

Her father was a True God Stage Great Perfection powerhouse in the sect years ago, and after
reaching the Enlightenment Stage, her status soared even more, becoming a Core Disciple of the
Xuandao Sect in one breath.

After that, she joined other Enlightenment Stage experts as a disciple, and her journey was smooth
sailing. Even other Core Disciples had to treat her with respect. What does Yang Chen amount to?



She laughed disdainfully, saying bluntly, "Well, one sentence from me too: I won’t trade!"

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes.

This Liu Feiying was truly extremely hateful.

He didn’t bother with small talk. He took out a God-Level Elixir on the spot, just like that.

"This Elixir, in exchange for Wan Yueqin," Yang Chen said.

When the Elixir was presented, its Qi spread, and the astonishing aura of the Elixir diffused out,
causing everyone present to gasp deeply.

Liu Feiying, no stranger to the true value of Elixirs, drooled at the sight of this highly refined
Elixir. Even though she was of a high status and had used numerous Elixirs, she had never seen
one of such quality and astonishing nature.

She couldn’t help but be tempted by this Elixir before her.

However, after swallowing her saliva, she thought of Wan Yueqin leaving her side, of this woman
possibly growing stronger in the future, and of Yang Chen’s attitude just now, and Liu Feiying
quickly turned cold.



"Not trading!" Liu Feiying laughed sarcastically, "I don’t care who you are or what conditions you
have in mind. What makes you think you have the power to change Wan Yueqin’s fate? Hahaha, let
me tell you, it’s impossible!"

Liu Feiying was almost hysterical now.

Hearing these words, Wan Yueqin’s hope turned to despair. She initially thought her life would
take a turn for the better, but instead, the despair returned.

Was her fate really to be a maid after all?

Yang Chen laughed out loud, "How embarrassing."

Liu Feiying angrily said, "I advise you to get out of here right away, or else I have ways to make
you regret it!"

"This is my home, why should I leave?" Yang Chen said with a faint smile.

Upon hearing this, Liu Feiying and the others who followed her burst into laughter, as if they had
heard the funniest joke.



"Hahaha!"

"This is really too funny."

"I’ve never heard such a funny thing. This mansion is given to Miss Liu by the Xuandao Sect; when
did it become yours?"

Liu Feiying also laughed, partly furious and partly amused, "I say, kid, you really look quite
stubborn."
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For Liu Feiying, this matter was quite laughable.

But for Yang Chen, it was just as funny.

Many times, when you are speaking about something seriously, there are always some people who
think you are joking.

Now, he is facing such a situation.



A group of people all thought he had lost his sanity and was wildly making such a statement. After
all, it was a fact that Liu Feiying lived here, and this place was her residence.

However, Yang Chen still said expressionlessly, "I'm not joking with you."

"This kid must have a problem in his head."

Liu Feiying was getting angrier and angrier. If Yang Chen really spoke with an angry tone, she
would be happy, because she clearly felt that Yang Chen had already lost in their confrontation.

But now, Yang Chen was very serious, extremely serious.

What did this mean?

It meant that Yang Chen didn’t think there was any problem with what he said.

How could Liu Feiying not be angry about this?

She couldn’t even prove her own residence? What a joke.

"Call my master over!" Liu Feiying angrily ordered.



"Miss Liu, is it really necessary to do this? To prove this place is yours, we can just call the
Enforcement Team over. If you call your master over, it will blow things way out of proportion..."
The other core disciples hesitated; if they really called Liu Feiying’s master over, things would get
out of hand.

After all, the other party’s master was an Enlightenment Stage expert.

"There are some things I don’t want to say twice." Liu Feiying’s tone was icy cold.

Indeed, calling her master over would escalate the situation.

But today, she wanted to blow this matter up and show Yang Chen her deterrence and status in the
Xuandao Sect!

Having said so much, the few core disciples did not dare to hesitate anymore. After all, Liu Feiying
was like a young miss to them, and they had to go along with whatever she did.

Several people quickly left to call Liu Feiying’s master over.

Seeing this, Wan Yueqin anxiously looked at Yang Chen, intending to signal him to back down.



But Yang Chen had no intention of backing down, leaving Wan Yueqin with no choice but to plead
with Liu Feiying.

"Young lady, please have some mercy and spare this young master. He... he’s not a bad person."
Wan Yueqin said.

"Get lost!" Liu Feiying was already very annoyed. Hearing Wan Yueqin’s words, she waved her
sleeve and pushed Wan Yueqin to the side.

As her persuasion was to no avail, Wan Yueqin grew even more anxious.

She didn’t understand why Yang Chen insisted on provoking Liu Feiying. Her master was an
Enlightenment Stage expert, which was not something ordinary people could handle.

Yang Chen still stood with his hands behind his back, as if nothing mattered to him.

The more he acted like this, the angrier Liu Feiying became. Later, she would let Yang Chen know
how powerful she was.

"I hope that when my master comes later, you can still stand here like you are now, unmoving."
Liu Feiying said sarcastically.

Her master loved her very much and believed that he would not take too much time to come.



Just like her thoughts.

In less than half an hour, Yang Chen had already sensed the powerful Qi fluctuations from the
distance, which were dozens or even hundreds of times stronger than those of the disciples.

As this Qi fluctuation emerged, an elder appeared in Yang Chen’s sight.

Upon sensing this elder, Yang Chen’s expression remained unchanged. He was familiar with the
Enlightenment Stage experts of the Xuandao Sect, and just by looking at this Taoist, he knew who
he was.

Master Yuanming, an unremarkable Enlightenment Stage expert in the Xuandao Sect.

However, for these core disciples, Master Yuanming was still a lofty existence.

Master Yuanming was an Enlightenment Stage expert with no ambition.he had no intention of
climbing higher, so he would occasionally intervene in some matters below to show his prestige.

Besides, there was a middle-aged man following Master Yuanming. This man was also an
Enlightenment Stage expert, but his Qi fluctuations were obviously much weaker than those of
Master Yuanming, apparently just entering the Enlightenment Stage.



"Master!"

Liu Feiying, who completely changed the way she talked to Yang Chen, approached him sweetly
and called out.

When she saw the middle-aged man beside Master Yuanming, Liu Feiying’s mouth opened slightly,
"Father, why are you here too?"

"Hehe, I just happened to visit Brother Yuanming, and I heard that my little girl was being bullied.
How could I sit still? Of course, I came along." The middle-aged man laughed.

Liu Feiying was even more delighted.

She didn’t expect that not only Master Yuanming came, but her father also came.

She wanted to see how Yang Chen would turn things around now!

Two Enlightenment Stage experts, this was her background!

Now that her disciple seemed to have been wronged, Master Yuanming had already frowned and
said in a deep voice, "Ying’er, what happened? Look at your pouting little mouth. Tell your master
about it, and your father and I will stand up for you."



Liu Feiying clenched her silver teeth, "Master, Father, it’s this man."

As she said this, Liu Feiying pointed her finger at Yang Chen.

She told the whole story.

And it was clear that she exaggerated the facts, making the story quite dramatic, and Yang Chen
seem extremely hateful.

Seeing his disciple being bullied in this way, how could Master Yuanming not be angry?

However, he was not someone who would only listen to one side of the story. He glanced at the
core disciples behind him and shouted, "Is this true?"

"It’s true, absolutely true." These core disciples were on the same side as Liu Feiying; how could
they not help her speak?

Only Wan Yueqin hesitated to say something but then held back her words, not even intending to
argue at all.



She was anxious, Yang Chen didn’t have the slightest intention to explain, wasn’t he waiting for
Master Yuanming to get angry? Master Yuanming was well-known for protecting his disciples. On
top of that, her father was here too.

Now that he had heard the reason, Master Yuanming sneered, "Kid, was it you who just said that
the territory here is yours? Say it again to me now!"

"Indeed, this territory is mine." Yang said calmly, "I can let others live here after I leave, but
unless I personally admit this is not mine, it’s still mine. I never said that, so as long as I'm back,
this place is still mine!"

As his words fell, he was full of domineering spirit.

But everyone thought that Yang Chen was simply courting death.

How dare he talk to Enlightenment Realm Expert like this!

Had Yang Chen gone mad?

Didn’t he know what Enlightenment Stage meant?

Even Master Yuanming himself was greatly surprised. However, he then burst out laughing, feeling
that he was dealing with a junior who had no idea of the height of heaven and the depth of earth!



"Master, Father, look!" Liu Feiying pointed at Yang Chen, "This guy is so unreasonable!"
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Liu Feiying couldn’t help but chuckle in her heart.

She had originally worried that Yang Chen would try to argue, but she didn’t expect him to be so
bold and fearless despite her father and Master being present, showing no regard for them
whatsoever.

Did he really think that being a Core Disciple meant he could do whatever he wanted?

Liu Feiying’s father, Liu Linfeng, stood to one side, and when he heard Yang Chen’s words, he
scoffed.

"Brother Yuanming, does this mean my daughter can’t even prove that she’s the owner of this
residence?" Liu Feiying sneered.

Master Yuanming also felt like he had encountered a madman. He replied coldly, "Of course not.
My Xuandao Sect still has some order. This residence was personally bestowed to Ying’er by me. If
someone dares to claim to be the owner in my presence, then they’re clearly trying to sow discord
right in front of me. Since that’s the case, they’ll naturally have to face the appropriate
consequences."



When the conversation ended, Master Yuanming’s Qi began to spread out.

Seeing this scene, the people around them couldn’t help but laugh at the upcoming spectacle.

Master Yuanming was getting furious.

Now, Yang Chen was truly in trouble. Provoking conflict in front of Master Yuanming, did he have
a death wish?

At this point, even if Yang Chen didn’t die, he would be severely punished.

Liu Feiying’s smile grew more and more gleeful, as she didn’t believe she couldn’t teach Yang Chen
a lesson this time.

This time, this arrogant fool would surely realize how powerful she was.

Everyone thought that Yang Chen would be afraid and intimidated in the face of Master
Yuanming’s rising anger.

However, the reality was Yang Chen still appeared calm and composed.



Facing Master Yuanming’s furious Qi, Yang Chen shook his head calmly: "So, this residence was
bestowed by you to Liu Feiying. Then, Master Yuanming, do you know the name of the person who
lived here before?"

"Of course, his name is Yang Chen, an unparalleled genius of my Xuandao Sect." Master Yuanming
narrowed his eyes, not knowing what Yang Chen was getting at.

Yang Chen spoke coldly, "Then let me ask you, did Yang Chen ever tell you that you have the right
to decide the allocation of this residence?"

"Yang Chen has already gone to the Southern Realm, and I have control rights over this entire
mountain range. How does this concern you? Are you suggesting that I need your permission in
this matter?" Master Yuanming was so furious that his veins were throbbing, thinking that Yang
Chen was just a foolish youth.

What did Yang Chen think he was to question Master Yuanming’s decisions?

Yang Chen’s expression was frosty: "I’ll ask you again, did Yang Chen ever tell you that you have
the right to decide the allocation of this residence?"

He repeated the question once more.

The others thought that Yang Chen must be out of his mind; what was the point of him repeating
the same question?



But only Master Yuanming suddenly had a chilling realization as he looked at Yang Chen, a deep
fear was born in his heart.

He felt the oppressive Qi that came from Yang Chen, making it almost suffocating!

Furthermore, it was very familiar.

There weren’t many in the Xuandao Sect who had reached the Nirvana Stage.

Yang Chen was one of the few at the Nirvana Stage within the Xuandao Sect, so Master Yuanming
remembered his Qi clearly.

Now, sensing this familiar Qi, Master Yuanming suddenly remembered whose Qi it was!

"You... you!" Master Yuanming’s pupils shrank.

Yang Chen’s voice was cold and menacing: "I’'m asking you, when did I, Yang Chen, give you the
authority to decide the allocation of this residence?"

"What kind of thing are you, dare to talk to Master Yuanming like that?" Liu Feiying, seeing her
Master being silenced and losing the upper hand to Yang Chen, couldn’t help but ask in



astonishment: "Master, this kid is so arrogant, and I think he’s just seeking death. Just directly
sentence him to death."

"Shut up!" Master Yuanming shuddered in fright, Liu Feiying really had no mercy. It was one thing
before, but now she wanted to sentence Yang Chen to death directly?

Liu Feiying trembled under her Master’s scolding, her face full of grievance.

Seeing Master Yuanming scold his own daughter, Liu Linfeng was surprised, "Brother Yuanming,
Ying’er is right, this kid is arrogant and talks nonsense, he should be severely punished..."

"You shut up, too." Master Yuanming shook all over, his voice fiercely stern.

Liu Linfeng didn’t know what had happened, his eyes widened, but he didn’t dare say anything
else. After all, he had only just entered the Enlightenment Stage, and his power and influence
entirely relied on Master Yuanming. So when Master Yuanming told him to shut up, he didn’t dare
to resist.

He just wondered what had happened to Master Yuanming.

"Master Yuanming, I don’t want to ask you this question a third time. When did I, Yang Chen, give
you the authority to decide the allocation of this area?" Yang Chen’s tone was icy.

Master Yuanming shivered, "No, never. You never gave me that authority."



"That’s good. Since you’ve never been given that authority, who is the owner of this residence?"
Yang Chen asked coldly.

"It’s... it’s you!" Master Yuanming said bitterly.

When these words were spoken, Liu Feiying and the others were completely dumbfounded.

Previously, Liu Feiying had always thought that Yang Chen was just talking nonsense and being
foolish. She even thought that what he was saying was impossible.

She firmly believed that this residence was hers, and she was the owner.

However, her reality shattered when her Master admitted in front of her that this place belonged
to someone else!

"That’s good, since this is my territory, and just now someone wanted me to get out, Master
Yuanming, as the Master of that person, what do you think should be done?" Yang Chen asked with
his hands behind his back.

"Master, this residence was personally bestowed to me by you, how could it suddenly belong to
someone else?" Liu Feiying screamed, unable to hold back any longer.



Master Yuanming had originally intended to punish Liu Feiying, but seeing that she still had the
audacity to yell, he slapped her across the face with a loud smack.

Liu Feiying was completely dumbfounded.

Liu Linfeng wanted to step forward to protect her, but Master Yuanming spoke in a low voice: "Liu
Linfeng, it’s best if you stay out of this."

Liu Linfeng’s whole body stiffened as he watched Master Yuanming, who slapped his daughter
once, and then three times more, all landing on his daughter’s face.

Then, Master Yuanming finally turned to look at Yang Chen.

"Supreme Yang, I apologize for any offense earlier, my disciple was ignorant and offended you. I
will definitely punish her severely. I did not know when you would return and could not come to
greet you in time. I hope you can forgive my negligence." Master Yuanming knelt down on one
knee, bowed respectfully, and even performed a junior’s grand salute.

Such a scene made everyone present stare in disbelief, not daring to trust what they were
witnessing.

An Enlightenment Stage cultivator was offering a grand salute to such a young man, calling him
"Supreme" in his mouth.



What did "Supreme" mean?

It represented the Nirvana Stage, an existence that stood above the Enlightenment Stage.
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The atmosphere was tense, and the scene was silent!

Only Yang Chen stood with his hands behind, and regarding Yuan Ming Daozun’s kneeling, his
expression was calm, as if, this Yuan Ming Daozun, should have knelt down to him.

Yang Chen had to admit that Yuan Ming Daozun was very smart and made the right judgment.
Otherwise, he couldn’t guarantee his opponent’s fate.

Yuan Ming Daozun shouted angrily, "What are you waiting for? Kneel down!"

Hearing Yuan Ming Daozun’s words, everyone reacted and knelt down one after another.

Even Yuan Ming Daozun knelt down. How could they not kneel?



Several Core Disciples of the Inner Sect bent down, unable to believe what they saw. Just now they
were still sneering at Yang Chen, but now they had no choice but to lower their noble heads and
kneel to him.

How terrifying is this man!

Liu Feiying was stunned now.

Fortunately, her father, Liu Linfeng, was intelligent enough. He pressed the young lady and himself
down on one knee, immediately paying his respects, "Greetings, Supreme Yang!"

He had doubts in his heart, who was this Supreme?

With the last name Yang, combined with the words just now, could it be that this person is...

Thinking of this, Liu Linfeng’s heart jumped.

"You blind fools, this person is our Xuandao Sect’s top genius in the last 100,000 years, Supreme
Yang Chen. He has already reached the Nirvana Stage, the same level as our Sect Leader. Moreover,
his future is boundless, and it’s very likely that he will reach the Great Stage, perhaps even Sun
Zu’s achievements. Liu Feiying, why haven’t you apologized yet?" Yuan Ming Daozun rebuked.

Liu Feiying stared in disbelief, and she couldn’t believe her ears when she heard the identity of the
man in front of her.



What!

The man in front of her was actually Yang Chen!

If this was true, she could kind of understand why he was so adamant that this place was her
residence.

Because this residence was indeed occupied by Yang Chen before her!

But later, it was given to her by her master. It was precisely because this residence belonged to
Yang Chen before that she took pride in it, even showing off outside, which was an incredibly
glorious matter.

"Supreme Yang, I know I was wrong. I shouldn’t have been so blind, and it’s my fault." Liu Feiying
responded in time, hastily crying and apologizing.

Yang Chen’s expression was icy, and he didn’t care about Liu Feiying’s apology. Instead, he said
coldly, "Liu Feiying, as a Core Disciple, you are a member of our sect, so you should consider our
sect’s future. But you are so selfish that you want to suppress talents instead of nurturing them. I
am very disappointed in you. Just based on this temperament of yours, you are not worthy of the
sect’s strong support."

What he said was the truth.



If the sect painstakingly cultivated a selfish and self-serving person, even if they became extremely
powerful in the future, they would only care about their own interests and would not contribute
anything useful to the sect.

There is no point in cultivating such a person.

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, Liu Feiying and her father couldn’t help but shudder.

They weren’t stupid. They knew that Yang Chen’s words had virtually denied Liu Feiying, making it
impossible for her to receive focused cultivation within the sect in the future.

"Supreme Yang, my daughter doesn’t understand..." Liu Linfeng tried to persuade.

However, before he could finish, he was glared back by Yuan Ming Daozun.

How could Liu Linfeng be so clueless and dare to interrupt Yang Chen’s words?

Although Yuan Ming Daozun felt a lot of pity in his heart, he knew very well that Liu Feiying should
never have angered Yang Chen, especially just now when she said those words in front of so many
people. If Yang Chen wanted to execute Liu Feiying now, who could change anything?



Nirvana Stage Experts, in Xuandao Sect, represented all the power.

Yang Chen didn’t execute Liu Feiying, which showed he was already kind.

"I don’t want to say anything more; the sect’s talents should receive the cultivation they deserve. I
need to take Wan Yueqin away. Any objections now?"

With one sentence, the scene fell silent.

Liu Feiying was now completely stunned and frightened.

Only Yuan Ming Daozun reacted swiftly, immediately saying, "Supreme Yang, we have no
objections. If you want to take Wan Yueqin away, it’s her blessing."

"Alright, then, Wan Yueqin, come here," Yang Chen said calmly.

As Wan Yueqin knelt on the ground, she could hardly believe what she saw and heard. Had she
really been set free?

Was there really someone who saved her from the cage she was in?



Wan Yueqin’s eyes were filled with tears, her body trembling as she got up and looked at Liu
Feiying fearfully, as if she still thought the whole thing was somewhat unreal.

Only after looking around did she realize that her high and mighty young lady had been completely
silenced by Yang Chen and dared not speak.

It was only then that she dared to take a step forward and come to Yang Chen’s side.

Yang Chen didn’t push her, and when he saw Wan Yueqin come over, he went straight to the point,
"I’ve just returned from the Southern Realm, and I’m going to see Sun Zu later. How has Sun Zu
been these days?"

"Sun Zu? This..." Yuan Ming Daozun hesitated.

"What’s wrong?" Yang Chen saw Yuan Ming Daozun hesitate and asked doubtfully.

"Supreme Yang, Sun Zu...he is not in Xuandao Sect," Yuan Ming Daozun said.

Yang Chen stood with his hands behind, "Not in the Xuandao Sect? How is that possible?"

He had just sensed Sun Zu’s Qi fluctuation, and even now, as he sensed it carefully again, he could
still detect it. This made him frown, but he soon figured it out.



"An avatar?" Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh.

He had made a fool of himself, not distinguishing between the real body and avatar before and got
mistaken.

"That’s it. Sun Zu is indeed not in Xuandao Sect, where did he go?" Yang Chen asked curiously.

"I don’t know about that, I think only Sect Leader Chen Yangqi knows." Yuan Ming Daozun replied
with a flattering smile.

"Well, I haven’t seen the Sect Leader in a long time indeed, Yuan Ming Daozun, please take me to
see him!" Yang Chen said.

"Yes, it’s my honor," Yuan Ming Daozun smiled and trotted off, leading Yang Chen to meet Chen
Yangqi.

In the blink of an eye, they were in the Heavenly Palace of Xuandao Sect. Chen Yangqi was dealing
with official affairs and quickly noticed the fluctuations in Qi, feeling puzzled.

"Who is this person? His Qi is so strong, Sun Zu is not in the sect, so who is this person?" Chen
Yangqi wondered.



Soon, he saw a group of people walking towards him.

This group of people included Yang Chen and the others.

Yang Chen had already restored his original appearance, so Chen Yangqi could quickly recognize
him.

As soon as he saw that it was Yang Chen, Chen Yangqi’s surprise and joy showed, "Yang Chen, it’s
you!"
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Chen Yangqi was well aware of Yang Chen’s value to the Xuandao Sect, and he always felt that
Yang Chen’s departure to the Southern Realm was a loss for the sect.

Now that the other party has returned, how can he not be surprised and happy, and said excitedly:
"Yang Chen, when did you come back?"

Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back, smiling: "I just returned from the Southern
Realm, and hurried back to the sect. How has the Sect Leader been recently?"

"Hahaha, good, good, how can it not be good?" Chen Yangqi laughed heartily, feeling much better
upon seeing Yang Chen, whose presence boosted his mood.



Master Yuanming was very tactful, knowing that Yang Chen and Chen Yangqi were meeting, he
dared not stand around, and immediately ordered Liu Feiying and the others to leave.

After they left, Liu Linfeng wiped the cold sweat from his forehead: "This is really bad luck. How
could we meet Supreme Yang? Why did he suddenly come back?"

Master Yuanming shook his head: "Liu Linfeng, your daughter shouldn’t have offended Supreme
Yang. If it’s just a simple case of not recognizing Mount Tai, perhaps Supreme Yang would let it go,
but she went too far."

Liu Linfeng’s body trembled: "Brother Yuanming, my daughter’s actions were unintentional, it
can’t be that serious, right?"

He already felt that something was wrong. In the past, Master Yuanming always called Liu Feiying
"Ying’er", but now he directly called her "your daughter". The meaning was different, clearly
wanting to distance himself from Liu Feiying.

Master Yuanming’s tone turned cold: "Listen to my advice, take your daughter and leave the
Xuandao Sect as soon as possible, the further away the better."

Hearing these words, Liu Linfeng and his daughter panicked.

"What, Brother Yuanming?" Liu Linfeng exclaimed.



"Master!" Liu Feiying’s eyes widened and she immediately shouted, "Master, I know I was wrong.
Please don’t drive me away."

She was genuinely scared. She knew very well that everything she had now, even her father’s
status, was given by the Xuandao Sect.

If they left the sect, they might not worry about food and shelter, but maintaining the status above
everyone else in the sect would be nearly impossible.

"Don’t call me Master." Master Yuanming denied their relationship completely and shouted
angrily, "Starting from now, you and I no longer have a master-disciple relationship."

With this sentence, Liu Feiying was utterly frightened.

Liu Linfeng hurriedly tried to clear things up: "Brother Yuanming, is there no room for
maneuvering in this matter?"

If possible, he really didn’t want to leave Xuandao Sect.

"Room for maneuvering?" Master Yuanming sneered, "I’'m telling you, Liu Linfeng, is your
daughter stupid, or are you stupid? Am I the one driving you away? You can stay here if you want, I
won’t stop you. But you have to think clearly, within the Xuandao Sect, it would be just a matter of
a word for Supreme Yang to deal with you. Aren’t you aware of how your daughter offended him?
What would you do if you were him?"



Understanding the situation, Liu Linfeng clenched his teeth: "I got it, we’ll leave, right now."

Liu Feiying was unwilling to leave since she had always considered herself as a prized daughter of
the Emperor.

"I won’t leave, I want to stay in the Xuandao Sect." Liu Feiying declared.

"You unruly girl!" Liu Linfeng slapped her fiercely, knocking her unconscious. Without further ado,
he took her and left.

What they didn’t know was that Yang Chen was fully aware of this whole scene.

Seeing Liu Feiying and Liu Linfeng hurriedly leaving the Xuandao Sect and going as far away as
possible, Yang Chen’s expression remained unchanged. With his current cultivation level, he didn’t
have time to bother with these small fry.

However, even so, he still managed to scare them out of their wits, making them leave without any
hesitation or mercy, which served them right.



Chen Yangqi gestured with an inviting hand: "Yang Chen, sit!"

Yang Chen and Chen Yangqi had been close for a long time, so of course, he would not be polite and
sat down peacefully.

Chen Yangqi looked at Yang Chen with a smile. And as he looked, he was suddenly taken aback. He
was experienced with a Nirvana Stage cultivation level and could gauge the strength of those more
powerful than him.

After taking a closer look, Chen Yangqi was shocked, swallowing hard.

"Yang Chen, have you reached the Mahayana Stage?" Chen Yangqi asked, feeling dazed.

Yang Chen chuckled: "While practicing in the Southern Realm, I was lucky enough to reach this
realm."

Lucky...

Chen Yangqi knew Yang Chen’s character, and he would never believe that Yang Chen just got
lucky.

Now that he witnessed Yang Chen entering the Mahayana Stage, Chen Yangqi didn’t feel as
cheerful as before. At first, when their cultivation levels were comparable, he could speak more
freely and without restraint.



But now that he saw Yang Chen’s cultivation level had reached the Mahayana Stage, his perception
changed immediately.

Yang Chen sensed Chen Yangqi’s reservations and smiled peacefully: "Sect Leader, in my eyes, you
will always be my senior. No matter how advanced my cultivation level becomes, you can still call
me Yang Chen, and I will always respect you in my heart. There’s no need to be so restrained."

Only then did Chen Yangqi breathe a sigh of relief. He had always anticipated that Yang Chen’s
cultivation level would surpass his own, as his talent was truly extraordinary.

"This is unbelievable. When I first met you, you hadn’t even reached the True God Realm. Now, in
the blink of an eye, you’ve surpassed me." Chen Yangqi was filled with emotion.

After a long pause, Chen Yangqi said: "Speaking of which, Yang Chen, there must be a reason for
your return from the Southern Realm this time, right?"

Chen Yangqi asked with a friendly smile, having put aside his inner barriers.

Yang Chen laughed: "To tell the truth, I came back from the Southern Realm this time to select
talents and send them to the Southern Realm for intensive training. Just now, I found one in the
sect. Wan Yueqin, why don’t you quickly greet the Sect Leader?"

Wan Yueqin almost thought she was dreaming. In her dreams, she never dared to believe that Chen
Yangqi would be so close to her.



Chen Yangqi thought Wan Yueqin was Yang Chen’s maid. Now, seeing her cultivation level, Chen
Yangqi was stunned: "How come I have never seen this genius in the Xuandao Sect before?"

"Sect Leader, not all geniuses can be seen by you. This Wan Yueqin has been in the Xuandao Sect as
a maid. The sect’s method of selecting talents is not thorough enough." Yang Chen shook his head.

"Well..."

Chen Yangqi listened to his words, his expression solemn: "Yang Chen, this is indeed my
negligence as the Sect Leader. If we are to send them to the Southern Realm for intensive
cultivation, we indeed need to be careful in selecting the talents."

"That’s right, we must not be careless about this matter. It is of great importance. The quota is
very limited. The entire human race has only a thousand places, and it is impossible for our
Xuandao Sect to claim all of them. I think we can get a hundred places at most." Yang Chen said.
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A hundred spots were already considered quite good.

It was well known that all the sects had to share the allocation. Aside from the Taiyi Sect, which
would definitely receive the lion’s share, the other major sects, as well as some minor ones, were
also given some spots.



For Xuandao Sect to receive a hundred spots, it was indeed a significant number.

"One hundred; we must choose carefully." Chen Yangqi knew that this matter couldn’t be taken
lightly and said solemnly.

Yang Chen looked at Chen Yangqi and asked, "Sect Master, how are you going to select them? You
can also go to the Southern Realm, after all, with your talent it’s among the best choices, you just
lack a suitable environment."

Upon hearing this, Chen Yangqi’s heart wavered, and from his expression, one could see that he
was torn with infinite struggle.

After a long while, Chen Yangqi revealed a bitter smile: "Yang Chen, I appreciate your kindness,
but as you know, you and I are ultimately different. I am the Sect Master of Xuandao Sect. From the
moment I was chosen to be the Sect Master, I cannot leave until the next one is chosen. I must be
responsible for the entire Xuandao Sect. As for going to the Southern Realm, I can’t afford to think
that way. If I were to go, what would become of Xuandao Sect?"

Upon hearing Chen Yangqi say this, Yang Chen’s respect for him rose a few notches.

Any other person, given such an opportunity, would not let it pass. But Chen Yangqi chose to
prioritize Xuandao Sect and give up on this precious opportunity.

Indeed, if Chen Yangqi left, who would be in charge of Xuandao Sect?



Yang Chen could see the loss in Chen Yangqi’s heart. He had truly given up on the boundless
longing in his heart, making a tremendous sacrifice.

"Sect Master, even if you can’t go to the Southern Realm, it’s alright. Here are some pills that I
obtained from the Southern Realm, enough for you to refine them for the next hundred years. If
used properly, there is a high chance of reaching the Great Path Stage."

With that said, Yang Chen took out the pills he had refined during his spare time.

Among these pills, there were no lack of immortal grade ones.

As for divine grade, they were as numerous as sugar beans.

He had thought from the beginning, if Chen Yangqi went to the Southern Realm, these pills would
not be given to Chen Yangqi. If Chen Yangqi didn’t go, these pills would be given to him.

In general, these pills were still his more precious items. After all, going to the Southern Realm
would just get him more of these resources.

Chen Yangqi gasped when he saw these pills laid out in front of him. Looking at the pills he had
never seen before, Chen Yangqi was completely dumbfounded.



"These pills are all for me?" Chen Yangqi swallowed his saliva.

"That’s right, Sect Master. With your dedication to Xuandao Sect, you deserve these." Yang Chen
said with a smile.

Chen Yangqi was full of emotion and deeply looked at Yang Chen. With his intelligence, he
understood quite clearly.

If he went to the Southern Realm, he wouldn’t be able to get these pills, which were a chance to
enter the Great Path Stage.

Could he go to the Southern Realm and say for sure that he could enter the Great Path Stage within
a hundred years?

"Yang Chen, I really can’t thank you enough." Chen Yangqi couldn’t resist the tempting conditions
and accepted the pills.

Yang Chen smiled amicably, "By the way, Sect Master, have you any idea where Ancestor Su has
gone? Why did he leave only an avatar at his home?"

"Ancestor Su? He was summoned by the Taiyi Sect not long ago." Chen Yangqi told the truth.

Yang Chen was initially tasting the tea in his cup leisurely, but when he heard this, he was
suddenly shocked.



"What!" Yang Chen’s expression changed drastically.

"What’s wrong?" Chen Yangqi didn’t know why Yang Chen had such a strong reaction.

Yang Chen was in great turmoil and slapped his thigh: "This is bad, this is really bad!"

He immediately stood up. Ancestor Su had been summoned to the Taiyi Sect? How did he forget
about that? He should’ve thought of it earlier.

Li Chongxiao returned earlier than him. Upon returning to the Spirit Realm, with the restrictions
of the Southern Realm gone, he wouldn’t hesitate to make a move against him.

Since he didn’t immediately return to the Xuandao Sect and Li Chongxiao didn’t target him, he
must have targeted his Xuandao Sect instead.

At any rate, the relationship between the two had already become confrontation. Given a chance to
take each other’s lives, neither party would show any courtesies.

Li Chongxiao obviously made the first move by inviting Ancestor Su over.



Although the invitation was on the surface, Ancestor Su didn’t know about the conflict between
him and Li Chongxiao, so naturally, he wouldn’t be suspicious and headed straight there.

With Ancestor Su now going to the Taiyi Sect, being targeted by Li Chongxiao, wasn’t he in a
perilous situation...?

Yang Chen was anxious as if on fire, which confused Chen Yangqi: "Yang Chen, what’s going on?"

Yang Chen had no choice but to recount the details of the situation to Chen Yangqi.

Chen Yangqi suddenly gasped, "What? Ancestor Su is in danger? But he’s a Boundless Stage
powerhouse."

"But this time, I'm afraid there will be three Boundless Stage powerhouses in the Taiyi Sect,
including Li Chongxiao." Yang Chen sighed.

Though the other two Boundless Stage powerhouses in the Taiyi Sect had no conflict with Ancestor
Su.

However, when it came to matters of interest, it didn’t mean they wouldn’t make a move against
Ancestor Su.

Three Boundless Stage powerhouses against one, and it was an invitation to his doorstep, if they
really wanted to make a move, Ancestor Su had virtually no chance of escape.



Chen Yangqi was greatly alarmed, "What should we do then?"

Yang Chen paced back and forth, his heart filled with helplessness.

If it was just one Boundless Stage powerhouse, Li Chongxiao, Yang Chen might still handle it. With
his current strength, he had the confidence to take on a Boundless Stage in one breath.

However, three Boundless Stage powerhouses were a bit of a stretch for him. Moreover, he didn’t
know what kind of trap the Taiyi Sect had prepared for him right now. If he went, he would be
courting death.

Yang Chen’s heart was filled with urgency yet calm. After a long while, he finally said, "Sect
Master, you wait here for now, leave this matter to me."

Chen Yangqi sensed the urgency of the situation as the confrontation between Great Path Stage
powerhouses was beyond his abilities.

Fortunately, Yang Chen had also reached the Great Path Stage and had some ability to handle
things at this level.

Yang Chen hurried to Ancestor Su’s residence.



Upon arrival, he only saw an avatar, meditating in mid-air.

At this moment, Ancestor Su had his eyes tightly closed, his expression wooden and without a
ripple of emotion.

As soon as Yang Chen saw this, he knew it was over!

Just as he had guessed, there was no problem with Ancestor Su currently; otherwise, his avatar
wouldn’t be in this state. At the moment, Ancestor Su’s main body must have been imprisoned, and
his avatar had no fluctuations in its aura at all.

Just as Yang Chen was pondering, Ancestor Su suddenly opened his eyes.

As his eyes opened, Ancestor Su revealed a sinister smile, "Yang Chen, we meet again."

Hearing this uncanny tone, Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back and coldly said,
"You’re Li Chongxiao?"

"Hehehe, Yang Chen, I originally planned to go straight to Xuandao Sect and butcher you all at
once, but I didn’t expect that you wouldn’t be in Xuandao Sect. It’s a pity, though, that Ancestor Su
is now in my hands..." Li Chongxiao laughed strangely.
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Yang Chen knew clearly that Li Chongxiao’s goal was himself, so he asked directly, "Is Elder Sun Zu
safe and sound?"

"Whether he’s safe or not, you can come and see for yourself," Li Chongxiao said with a smile.

Yang Chen, with his hands behind his back, said, "Li Chongxiao, your goal is me, not Sun Zu. If Sun
Zu is really dead, it would be basically impossible for you to take my life. If I really leave, you can’t
stop me. You should know this very well."

Li Chongxiao knew this naturally and said after squinting his eyes, "Yang Chen, I know all this, of
course. That’s why I've spared Sun Zu’s life. Otherwise, how could I rely on his avatar to talk to
you?"

Yang Chen had his own judgment on this matter. Whether Sun Zu was alive or dead could be
deduced by looking at the Life and Death plates stored in the sect.

As for now, Yang Chen looked calm and composed: "Li Chongxiao, what do you want me to do?"

"I’ll give you one month to come to my Taiyi Sect, and we’ll talk slowly," Li Chongxiao said with a
laugh.



When the conversation ended, ’Sun Zu’ closed his eyes again and said no more.

Li Chongxiao broke the connection with Yang Chen, giving him an irresistible condition.

Yang Chen now stood in place, hesitating. His current situation could be described as extremely
dire.

Almost nothing could be more difficult than his current predicament.

"With my Space-Time Dao Intent, it’s impossible for Li Chongxiao to kill me. Thus, his plan is clear:
first lure Sun Zu over, then deliberately lure me there. If I go, he’ll set up the Sky-Roaming Net
there, and even with my powerful Space-Time Dao Intent, I might fall into it," Yang Chen said with
an icy expression, filled with worry.

However, he wasn’t completely out of options. He had an idea when he suspected that Sun Zu
might have been killed.

That idea was to seek help!

One month’s time was undeniably pressing.



Li Chongxiao was very smart. By giving Yang Chen an ultimatum, he forced him to make a choice—
he had to go, whether he wanted to or not. And Yang Chen was given only an extremely tight one
month to deal with the situation.

There was little he could do in the span of a month.

As a result, Yang Chen didn’t dare to delay. After giving some instructions to Chen Yangqi, he left
the Xuandao Sect.

No one knew where Yang Chen had gone.

The task of seeking help might take more than a month for others, but Yang Chen was different.
With his absolute speed, he could accomplish many things in just a month that others could not.

Now, Yang Chen’s destination was the Earth Fiend Clan!

In less than five days, Yang Chen used his absolute spatial teleportation speed to reach the
territory of the Earth Fiend Clan.

Then, the powerful aura of the Mahayana Stage unfolded, quickly attracting the high-level
members of the Earth Fiend Clan.



Yang Chen already had a certain reputation within the Earth Fiend Clan, so many people
recognized him upon arrival.

"It’s Yang Chen!"

"The Human Yang Chen."

The Earth Fiend Clan and Humans were considered to be allied groups, and Yang Chen was an
exceptional example among them.

"Hahaha, Brother Yang Chen, it’s been a long time. How have you been recently?"

"Brother Yang Chen, did you miss your Earth Fiend friends on this visit to our clan?"

Yang Chen exchanged pleasantries with the powerful figures of the Earth Fiend Clan for a while.

After a short while, Lu Nan received the news and rushed out from the Earth Fiend Clan’s territory.

"Yang Chen!"

Lu Nan laughed heartily, "Yang Chen, you’re here."



When Yang Chen saw Lu Nan, his expression became even more serious, and he nodded.

Lu Nan could tell that Yang Chen had something important to discuss and asked curiously, "Yang
Chen, could it be that something happened?"

Yang Chen didn’t hide anything: "Let’s talk further inside."

Lu Nan brought Yang Chen into the Earth Fiend Clan’s territory.

After entering the exclusive palace of the Earth Fiend Clan’s Royal Family, Lu Nan asked with a
puzzled expression, "Yang Chen, are you in some kind of trouble?"

Yang Chen forced a smile, knowing that his brother truly understood him.

"Lu Nan, to be honest, I am indeed facing some difficulties now, and I need the help of the
Boundaryless-level experts of the Earth Fiend Clan!" Yang Chen said with a serious expression.

Hearing this, Lu Nan and several other powerful figures present were shocked.

"Boundaryless-level?"



Lu Nan paused for a moment, "Yang Chen, what exactly happened?"

Yang Chen knew he couldn’t hide it and explained the whole story clearly.

Upon hearing this, Lu Nan suddenly realized, "Damn it, it’s Li Chongxiao again! Last time he hurt
you wasn’t enough, now he wants to kill you again."

"There are three Boundaryless-level powerhouses in the Taiyi Sect and with him, I have no way to
deal with them. If I want to save my Elder, I can only come here to ask for help," Yang Chen said.

Lu Nan and the others looked at each other and saw the difficulty on each other’s faces.

"Yang Chen, there are indeed several Boundaryless-level powerhouses within our Earth Fiend Clan.
However, whether they are willing to help is beyond my control. I can, however, put in a good
word for you. Since you’re here with your Mahayana Stage cultivation, the Boundaryless level
powerhouses may not be unwilling to see you. But ultimately, whether they can help you or not
depends on you," said Lu Nan.

"Brother Lu Nan, you’ve already done so much for me. It’s more than enough," Yang Chen said
gratefully.

He knew that Lu Nan couldn’t play a big role in this matter, so doing this much was already
enough.



Lu Nan didn’t hesitate any longer, "I'll ask the Boundaryless Ancestors to come out for you right
now."

"Thank you," Yang Chen bowed slightly.

Lu Nan was very efficient in his work and left immediately.

Yang Chen waited patiently at the original spot.

About half a day later, a voice suddenly rang in Yang Chen’s mind. After a brief sizzling sound, it
became mellow and resounding.

"Young friend, I heard you have something to discuss with us. Come on, follow the road in the
palace and come in."

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen felt excited, knowing that the Boundaryless-level Ancestors of the
Earth Fiend Clan wished to see him, and that Lu Nan had successfully convinced them.

This was good news for him; as long as he could meet these Earth Fiend Clan Boundaryless-level
Ancestors, he was confident of persuading them.



Following the road, Yang Chen entered the depths of the palace.

After a brief darkness, there was a burst of brilliance and a surge of Sa Qi.

Within the Sa Qi, Yang Chen remained calm, gradually seeing two huge Earth Fiend Ancestors and
Lu Nan.

Lu Nan’s role now seemed somewhat minor because both people beside him were Boundary-less
Level powerhouses.

When Lu Nan saw Yang Chen coming, he whispered, "Yang Chen, these two are the two
Boundaryless Ancestors of our clan. This is Elder Dinghe, and this is Elder Tianqiu."

After speaking, Lu Nan apologetically transmitted his voice to Yang Chen.

"I can only manage to invite two Ancestors with my influence. Yang Chen, this is my limit, I hope
you don’t mind."
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Yang Chen was touched in his heart, and this was also the reason why he regarded Lu Nan as a
friend and brother. The other party was indeed doing his best to help him, and even felt sorry for
not being able to help him better.



Yang Chen naturally understood the meaning, and when he met the two Earth Fiend Clan
Ancestors, he immediately said, "Junior pays respects to the two Earth Fiend Clan seniors."

"Yang Chen, we’ve long heard of you, Lu Nan even praises you as the number one genius of the
human race. We didn’t think much of it, thinking that no matter how outstanding you are, you
couldn’t surpass the Mu Gufeng who rose among the humans back then and Li Chongxiao now. But
now it seems that you have reached the Great Stage at such a young age, your excellence is no less
than that of Mu Gufeng and Li Chongxiao..." Elder Tianqiu stroked his chin.

Elder Dinghe also calmly said, "We came to see you for two reasons: first, you indeed helped our
Earth Fiend Clan; second, Lu Nan pleaded for you. Yang Chen, our time is precious, and we have
heard about your situation from Lu Nan. We Earth Fiend Clan have other Boundaryless Stage
Experts, but they are unwilling to help you. Do you know why?"

"Because the junior cannot come up with conditions that make the seniors’ hearts move?" Yang
Chen said.

Tianqiu and Dinghe glanced at each other, and after a faint start, they all burst into laughter.

"Hehe, you kid really surprises us by being so astute. The old man is a little curious now, what
could you possibly take out?"

Elder Tianqiu said, "Yang Chen, don’t blame us for being cold-hearted. Although you helped us
before, the problem you face now is to ask us to confront other Boundaryless Stage Experts. This is
not something that can be made up for by the help you gave us back then. However, since we have
come out, we still want to help you, but whether it is worth our help or not, first of all, we need to
see if you can really move the two of us."



Knowing what was going on, Yang Chen respectfully said, "Rest assured, seniors, the junior has
come here with something that can surely move the two seniors."

Elder Tianqgiu and Elder Dinghe looked at each other and smiled, "Then we shall wait and see."

Yang Chen showed a confident smile.

He might not be able to impress the Boundaryless Ancestors of the Southern Realm, but the
Boundaryless Ancestors of the Spirit Realm were different.

Where had these Boundaryless Experts of the Spirit Realm ever seen the real world?

When he was refining a large number of Immortal Grade pills, those Divine Grade elixirs became
much easier for him to refine, like making sugar beans, and could be said to be mass-produced
with ease.

Among them were some elixirs that had a slight effect on the cultivation level of the Boundaryless
Experts.

These elixirs were not of much use, far less cost-effective than Immortal Grade Pills, but for those
Boundaryless Ancestors who had been unable to advance in the Spirit Realm for tens of thousands
of years or even longer, they might be regarded as divine pills, something they would go crazy for
and fight over.



At that moment, Yang Chen took out an elixir from his storage bag.

The elixir had a fragrant aroma that rapidly spread.

Elder Tiangiu and Elder Dinghe sniffed with their noses and got excited in an instant.

"This is the Thousand Autumns and Ten Thousand Rivers Elixir!"

"It can enhance our Boundless Stage Experts’ perception of the Power of Laws. Although the
perception is scarce, the effect is indeed real."

Both Boundless Stage Experts were a bit restless.

However, after all, they are experienced people, they quickly calmed down.

Elder Tiangqiu said first, "Yang Chen, this Thousand Autumns and Ten Thousand Rivers Elixir is
indeed quite useful for us Boundless Stage Experts, but it is a bit unrealistic for you to expect the
two of us to risk our lives for just one or two elixirs."

His implied meaning was quite obvious, directly asking Yang Chen if he had any other such elixirs.



At this time, Yang Chen no longer intended to hide anything, and immediately took out the
Thousand Autumns and Ten Thousand Rivers Elixir he had refined during his leisure time.

These Divine Grade elixirs, which to him were as simple to create as sugar beans, were easily taken
out in dozens of them, like a joke.

Once these dozens of Thousand Autumns and Ten Thousand Rivers Elixirs were revealed, the
concept immediately changed.

Both Elders were able to remain composed at first, but now their expressions fluctuated as they
stared at these elixirs with shining eyes.

After barely managing to stay calm, they couldn’t help but ask with excitement, "Yang Chen, do you
have any other elixirs?"

"These are all the Thousand Autumns and Ten Thousand Rivers Elixirs that the junior accidentally
obtained in the Southern Realm," Yang Chen said.

He naturally still had elixirs, but he definitely couldn’t take out any more of them. Otherwise, with
the greed of these Boundaryless Ancestors, if he took out even more, they would think he still had
more.

Greed is endless, and he had already learned that from Star Child Heavenly Venerate; any
relationship before that was often unreliable in the face of interests.



"We can exchange other treasures for them." The two Boundless Stage Ancestors tried to test him.

Yang Chen would not be fooled, "The junior really doesn’t have any more."

Only then did the two Elders feel relieved.

Seeing that there were no more elixirs, Elder Tianqiu and Elder Dinghe exchanged glances and then
said in unison, "Half for each of us."

When the conversation ended, they both smiled happily and secretly rejoiced that the other
Boundless Ancestors didn’t have their insight.

Only they two chose to help Yang Chen, so now they had such precious elixirs, and only they two
shared them, how wonderful!

Seeing the smiles of the two Boundless Stage experts, Yang Chen couldn’t help but say, "Seniors,
about the matter of the Taiyi Sect."

If you take people’s money, you help them solve their problems. The two Boundless Stage Experts
were not dishonest.



"Yang Chen, about the Taiyi Sect, we’ll help you. However, there are three Boundless Stage experts
in the Taiyi Sect, and we only have two people. The things you take out now can barely move the
two of us, but if you want to invite other Boundless Ancestors, you have to come up with other
conditions," Elder Tianqiu said.

Yang Chen knew that if he took out more things, it would be counterproductive and make him seem
wealthy, which was not a good thing.

"Seniors, all the juniors have already taken out. That’s all there is. For other Boundless Ancestors,
the juniors can’t invite them anymore. However, seniors can rest assured that of these three
Boundless Stage Experts, the junior can deal with one of them. The other two can be dealt with by
the two seniors. At that time, the two seniors can take more people at the Great Stage to help save
Sun Zu, and then we can retreat," Yang Chen said without any omissions.

Upon hearing Yang Chen’s confidence in dealing with one Boundless Stage Ancestor, the two great
Boundless Stage Experts were somewhat skeptical.

However, Yang Chen had been to the Southern Realm after all, and he wouldn’t risk his own life as
a joke, so they didn’t doubt him too much.

"All right, since that’s the case, we’ll settle it like this. However, let us make it clear beforehand
that we will help you, but if the situation is not right, and there is a real threat to our lives, we two
will definitely not stay," the two great Elders said separately.
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Yang Chen nodded, knowing full well that these Unbounded Ancestors valued their lives greatly no
matter how grand they appeared.

"By the way, there’s another big problem. You said there’s only one month’s time left. From our
Earth Fiend Clan traveling to your Human Territories, we have to make some preparations;
otherwise, rushing over would only put us at a disadvantage." Elder Tianqiu said, "Just preparing
will take some time, and if we include the time spent traveling, one month becomes quite a tight
schedule."

Elder Dinghe also nodded and said, "Time is indeed pressing, and even if we arrive at Taiyi Sect,
we can’t just barge in. The time is really too short. If we can have about ten days left when we get
near Taiyi Sect, that would be ideal. We would have enough time for local countermeasures."

Yang Chen knew what these two were worried about.

Indeed, traveling would take a considerable amount of time. Even for the Unbounded Ancestors,
traveling to the Taiyi Sect would take time.

However, Yang Chen smiled calmly, "Elders, don’t worry. There is a way..."

The two Unbounded Ancestors exchanged glances, wondering what Yang Chen’s solution was.

Yang Chen assured the two Ancestors to prepare, and only needed to leave about ten days for
actual preparation.



Upon hearing this, the two Unbounded Ancestors eased up, after all, this was Yang Chen’s matter;
if he’s not worried, they shouldn’t be either.

After carefully preparing everything they needed, the two Unbounded Ancestors entered full battle-
ready status.

Afterward, they left with Yang Chen.

Yang Chen’s confidence in his ability to reach Taiyi Sect quickly was due to his Spacetime Dao
Intent.

With his current cultivation level, using Spacetime Dao Intent to perform Instantaneous Movement
with two Boundless Stage Experts was an easy task. As long as these two Boundless Stage Experts
did not resist, the energy consumption for him would not be severe.

Perhaps these two Boundless Stage Experts might be faster than his Spacetime Dao Intent in short
bursts, but for long movements, they fell far short in comparison to Spacetime Dao Intent.

With his Spacetime Dao Intent, their traveling speed instantly improved by a tier, making the two
Unbounded Ancestors finally understand Yang Chen’s source of confidence.

Time went by quickly.



The scene shifted to the Taiyi Sect!

In recent days, the Taiyi Sect had been in an extremely tense state.

Not long ago, when Li Chongxiao returned and attained the Boundaryless Stage, becoming the third
Boundaryless Expert of the Taiyi Sect, the disciples were overjoyed and extremely happy.

With three Boundaryless Experts, it symbolized that the Taiyi Sect had solidified its position as the
ruler of the Twelve States, and its status was only stronger than before.

The Tai Yi sect had already advertised the news, scaring many other sects. The existence of the
three Boundaryless experts of the Tai Yi sect was a bad omen for all other sects.

Even the news of Sun Zu’s visit to the Taiyi Sect had been heard by people from other sects.

Many experts already knew that Sun Zu had entered the Taiyi Sect and never returned. For a while,
there was a sense of unease and fear among the sects, afraid that they might become the second
Sun Zu by accident!

However, none of the disciples knew what had happened, and they should have been happy about
the presence of the three great Boundaryless Experts. But the upper echelon issued tasks,
meticulously preparing various Formations, wrapping the entire Taiyi Sect tightly, and leaving no

gaps.



Various formations and prohibitions were established around, as if preparing to face a powerful
enemy.

At this moment, Li Chongxiao was standing on the central tower of Taiyi Sect, his eyes gazing into
the distance, deep and timeless, seemingly capable of seeing through many things.

Behind him stood the other two Boundless Stage Experts.

Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng.

In the past, Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng were the supreme rulers of the Taiyi Sect, unrivaled
by anyone. But now, both of them looked at Li Chongxiao with a hint of fear in their eyes.

After a long silence, Li Chongxiao finally asked, "Zhenan, do you think this Yang Chen will come?"

"Don’t worry, this Yang Chen is very loyal. If we have Sun Yao in our hands, he will definitely
come," Li Chongxiao said with full confidence and a smile on his face.

Ling Dongsheng couldn’t help frowning, "Why do we have to go this far, Chong Xiao? Our Taiyi
Sect doesn’t need a life-and-death struggle with the Xuandao Sect. Even if Yang Chen has
unparalleled talent, he can’t threaten the interests of the Taiyi Sect. Why must we be so ruthless?
Isn’t this self-destructive and damaging to the human race?"



Li Chongxiao sneered, "You guys don’t understand a thing. Yang Chen is currently at the Great
Ascension stage, but he’ll reach the Boundaryless stage soon. Would you still be a match for him
when he reaches Boundaryless in the Southern Realm? At that time, he could easily wipe out the
Taiyi Sect with his bare hands. You still want to be rulers of this territory? No chance."

"But I have met this kid Yang Chen, and he is not the type to seek fame and fortune. Besides, his
future is in the Southern Realm, so it has nothing to do with our interests anyway," said Situ
Zhenan.

Li Chongxiao’s expression darkened as he heard the two still contradicted his views until now. His
chilling aura suddenly spread.

"What? Are you two thinking of backing out now?" Li Chongxiao said coldly.

Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng couldn’t help but shudder.

Li Chongxiao twisted his neck, "Since you two are hesitating, I’ll just tell you the truth. Yes, I have
personal grudges with Yang Chen. If we don’t deal with him now, he will definitely take revenge on
me and the Taiyi Sect in the future. You two won’t have a good life either!"

Li Chongxiao’s words were filled with coldness.



Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng looked solemn, but they dared not say anything. In the past, Li
Chongxiao would not have dared to speak to them like this, but after going to the Southern Realm
and reaching the Boundaryless Stage, he seemed like a completely different person.

Li Chongxiao sneered, "Once he reaches the Boundaryless Stage, his strength will be no less than
mine. You two should know how powerful I am."

Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng swallowed hard.

Indeed, that was the reason they dared not speak against Li Chongxiao.

Upon Li Chongxiao’s return, he first showed Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng a taste of his power.
After his trip to the Southern Realm, he could even fight both of them at the same time and defeat
them utterly.

This forced the two of them to bow down to Li Chongxiao and act as his underlings!

"Be obedient, and as long as we kill Yang Chen, this land is ours. Just listen to me, and no one else
will have a say on anything you’d want," Li Chongxiao said arrogantly.
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Ling Dongsheng and Situ Zhenan both found it somewhat difficult.



After all, they had watched Yang Chen grow up, and even though he was not a member of the Taiyi
Sect, they clearly understood his character.

To make matters worse, Sun Zu’s situation made them uncomfortable with going through with
their task.

"What, are you not willing?" Li Chongxiao said viciously.

"Yes, yes!"

With no other options, Ling Dongsheng and Situ Zhenan reluctantly agreed under the pressure.
They never expected that Li Chongxiao’s visit to the Southern Realm would give him such great
capabilities.

"One month’s time is almost up, and this kid still hasn’t shown up." Li Chongxiao’s mouth curled
up as he saw the two men did not dare to defy him.

However, he quickly became puzzled.

The time of the one-month period was getting closer and closer.



Sun Zu was completely trapped by Li Chongxiao’s layers of restrictions and was in a sealed and
unconscious state.

If Yang Chen didn’t come, Li Chongxiao was prepared to kill Sun Zu under the circumstances!

Time passed, and the appointed one-month deadline drew nearer and nearer.

Twenty-seven days.

Twenty-eight days.

Twenty-nine days...

But Yang Chen still hadn’t arrived!

This made Li Chongxiao anxious. If Yang Chen did not come and instead returned to the Southern
Realm to report the matter to the Spirit King, his only chance to kill Yang Chen would be lost.

What he feared was not fighting Yang Chen, but Yang Chen not fighting him.

"Is this kid really so ungrateful?" Li Chongxiao twisted his neck.



Just as he was getting angry, someone came up to him from below.

Li Chongxiao looked sideways and saw it was the Undying Heavenly Venerate.

As a strong expert during the Great Ascension Stage, the Undying Heavenly Venerate was the first
to offer an olive branch to Li Chongxiao when he returned, acting as a loyal dog to him, so Li
Chongxiao regarded him as indispensable.

Seeing the Undying Heavenly Venerate come to him, Li Chongxiao asked, "What’s the matter?"

"Chongxiao Tiansun, something is wrong." The Undying Heavenly Venerate hesitated for a moment
before speaking.

"What’s going on?" Li Chongxiao asked, puzzled.

"The formation we set up is supposed to have one layer upon another, supposedly providing a
multi-layered defense with forty-nine Arrays and one thousand two hundred and eighty
prohibitions. But when I just went to check, there were only thirteen Arrays left, and the
prohibitions were down to just over a hundred..." The Undying Heavenly Venerate said with
surprise, "I asked the people under me, but none of them know what happened. No one has
tampered with the formations or anything like that."

"What!"



Li Chongxiao’s face tightened, his expression becoming grave.

This formation was the key to trapping Yang Chen and guaranteeing he had no way out. But now,
the prohibitive formation had lost more than half of its strength, so how could he not be surprised?

The more he thought about it, the more outrageous it seemed. His own people would certainly not
risk their lives trying to mess with the formation.

"Something is wrong. Yang Chen hasn’t shown up for a month now, which is strange in itself, but
could it be..."

Li Chongxiao’s heart suddenly shuddered, and he immediately went outside.

Upon his exit, Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng followed closely behind, not daring to hesitate.

Now outside, Li Chongxiao’s gaze wavered, and his soul emanated outward as he spitefully said,
"Yang Chen, you damned person, dare to dismantle the Array of my Taiyi Sect here."

His single utterance was as deafening as thunder, the sound rolling and spreading throughout the
Taiyi Sect.



Li Chongxiao was furious beyond measure, as he had never anticipated that Yang Chen could hide
within his very own sect and dismantle the defensive arrays and restrictions in secret.

Upon seeing Li Chongxiao finally discovering him, Yang Chen led a large group of Earth Fiend Clan
members into the high altitude.

"Li Chongxiao, you set up so many Arrays only to seek my life. How come you don’t even allow me
to dismantle them?" Yang Chen said sarcastically.

Angered, Li Chongxiao coldly took stock of the people behind Yang Chen but quickly regained his
composure.

"So that’s it. I was wondering how you dared to come, Yang Chen. You’ve betrayed the human race
and colluded with the Earth Fiend Clan. Now you’ve come to my Taiyi Sect, intending to join forces
with foreign races to fight against us?" Li Chongxiao roared.

Yang Chen sneered, knowing that Li Chongxiao would play this card.

"Li Chongxiao, why bother uttering such shameless nonsense? Back when you pushed me into a
corner, and now you invite me for a Hongmen banquet, you should know exactly what you’re up to.
If you want to fight, why bother with so much hypocritical talk!" Yang Chen said.

Yang Chen couldn’t bring himself to say such disgusting, hypocritical nonsense.



However, for Li Chongxiao, these things were said with great righteousness.

"Very well, Yang Chen, your betrayal is beyond question, and still, you dare to put up this stubborn
front. Since you wish so, I will act on behalf of Heaven and take your life."

As Li Chongxiao finished speaking, he struck a palm towards Yang Chen.

Elder Tiangiu and Elder Dinghe, who were standing nearby, were no pushovers either.

Both of them launched a palm strike, each filled with an incredibly powerful Power of Laws that
collided with Li Chongxiao’s palm force.

The collision of the three palms was ferocious, creating massive shockwaves that spread outwards,
causing the entire Taiyi Sect to become unstable.

Seeing this, Yang Chen narrowed his eyes.

Li Chongxiao’s power was so strong that his Law-driven palm force could clash with the combined
power of Elder Tianqiu and Elder Dinghe’s Law-driven palms without suffering any disadvantage.

On the contrary, he still held the upper hand!



"What!"

Elder Dinghe and Elder Tiangiu realized this as well, with the force of their combined palms
neutralized by Li Chongxiao’s single palm force.

However, Li Chongxiao’s strength came from one person, while theirs came from two.

Li Chongxiao let out a triumphant sneer, saying: "Yang Chen, you’ve colluded with foreign races
and defied Heaven’s will. Do you really think you can defeat me?"

Yang Chen scoffed. "This man is really shameless," Elder Tianqiu commented coldly, "But his
strength is indeed formidable, Yang Chen, my friend, things have changed. This man has great
strength, and combined with the two Unbounded Ancestors behind him, it won’t be easy for us to
deal with."

Yang Chen knew that these two Boundless Stage Ancestors were not reliable and that they were
shifting their position upon seeing how formidable Li Chongxiao was. They had already begun to
waver.

It was useless to rely on them, so Yang Chen decided to take matters into his own hands, saying,
"Elders, leave Li Chongxiao to me. You two just need to keep the other two Boundless Stage experts
at bay."

Hearing Yang Chen’s audacious plan against Li Chongxiao, who had caused them some losses
earlier, everyone considered Yang Chen to be courting death.



Yet, should Yang Chen truly die, they could simply abandon the situation and leave, as long as they
got the spoils.

"Yang Chen, you really don’t know how high Heaven is or how thick the earth is. What do you have
to fight me with? But since you want to, then I’ll grant your wish!" Li Chongxiao laughed wildly.
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Li Chongxiao had always dreamed of killing Yang Chen. Now that he saw Yang Chen daring to come
and cause trouble for him, he couldn’t help but laugh. He immediately sent a palm strike towards
Yang Chen.

Both Ancestor Tian Qiu and Ancestor Ding He did not think that Yang Chen could withstand Li
Chongxiao’s attack.

They subconsciously wanted to help, but considering that Yang Chen had stepped forward on his
own, they deemed it not their business. They pretended to lead their Great Path Stage followers
and numerous Nirvana Stage juniors, engaging in a fierce battle with the Taiyi Sect’s two
Boundaryless Powerhouses.

In their hearts, Ling Dongsheng and Situ Zhenan did not want to follow Li Chongxiao’s orders and
fight Yang Chen to the death. Now that Ancestor Tian Qiu and Ancestor Ding He only pretended to
help, they did not bring out their true abilities.



Li Chongxiao, on the other hand, used his true powers. With one palm strike, space trembled and
numerous rifts appeared, causing turbulence that was difficult to calm.

The Spirit Realm was not like the Southern Realm. In the Spirit Realm, various spatial areas had
not been reinforced by top powerhouses.

Even a Nirvana Stage powerhouse’s attack could cause mountains and rivers to shake, destroying
large swathes of land in an instant with ease.

Not to mention when a Boundless Stage powerhouse attacked.

Had it not been for the Taiyi Sect’s protection, the Sect might have already been destroyed by Li
Chongxiao’s attack.

However, now that the Array Formations were protecting the sect, they could no longer be used to
trap Yang Chen.

Facing Li Chongxiao’s attack, Yang Chen easily dodged it with a spatial flash.

Seeing this, Li Chongxiao’s expression was filled with Raging Fire, and he coldly said, "Yang Chen,
at first I thought it was fake, but it turns out you really do have Spatial Dao Intent. Hmph, no
wonder you dared to come here."



Yang Chen smirked, "Li Chongxiao, you set up layers of Array Formations earlier, merely wanting
to use their effects to trap me. But you never expected that I would break them one by one. Now, if
you want to kill me again, it’s impossible."

Li Chongxiao’s veins bulged, but he could not deny Yang Chen’s words.

However, after thinking about it, he cruelly laughed, "Yang Chen, don’t be too cocky too soon. If
you leave, your Ancestor Su will die. You better be prepared, in case you make a mistake, and your
Ancestor Su is gone. You should know that back then, he took good care of you for your sake."

Yang Chen had to admit, his opponent’s words had struck a nerve!

If he left, Ancestor Su would die.

He had to deal with Li Chongxiao today.

Seeing that Ancestor Tian Qiu and Ancestor Ding He had no real intention of helping, merely
appearing to do so, Yang Chen felt a headache coming.

Nonetheless, he knew he could not rely on these two Earth Slaughter Clan Elders, even if he paid
them.

If he wanted to save Ancestor Su, he had to rely on himself.



It seemed that he had no choice but to confront Li Chongxiao and determine a winner.

Yang Chen made up his mind, and with an intimidating coldness, he said, "Li Chongxiao, I won’t
leave today. Do you think you can do anything to me?"

"Hahaha, Yang Chen, if you don’t leave, watch me take your life."

Li Chongxiao immediately sent another palm strike.

The Power of the Laws surged, showing just how much Li Chongxiao had changed after his trip to
the Southern Realm.

The enhancement of his Power of Laws far exceeded that of ordinary Spirit Realm Borderless
Cultivators. It was not an exaggeration to say that he was the current top human powerhouse,
replacing the previous Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng.

Yang Chen no longer dodged this time but instead focused completely on striking out his Dao Intent
Inscription.

"Deathly Silent Black Wind!"



He instantly unleashed six strands of Deathly Silent Black Wind, which collided with the palm
strike.

The space was disrupted, and the shattered fragments were hardly recognizable.

Both Yang Chen and Li Chongxiao stood motionless amidst the turbulent spatial chaos, enduring
the power that erupted from it.

Both of them had calm expressions.

However, Li Chongxiao soon felt a jolt in his heart.

His palm strike failed to immediately destroy Yang Chen’s six Deathly Silent Black Winds, and it
was only after a while of clashing that he barely managed to force them back.

At the same time, the power of his palm attack had also been greatly reduced, and the lingering
Power of Laws in the air had to be taken back by him.

"Very good, Yang Chen, you’re more capable than I thought. I underestimated you." Li Chongxiao
cracked his neck as he realized that Yang Chen was actually able to go head-to-head with him.

Now, Yang Chen had also made his judgment. Li Chongxiao’s strength should be similar to that of
the Soul Demon Ghost Lord he had fought before.



No, it should be even stronger than the Soul Demon Ghost Lord.

When he had fought the Soul Demon Ghost Lord, he had been slightly at a disadvantage, but now,
his battle with Li Chongxiao was extremely difficult.

Yang Chen’s expression was grave as he knew he had to use some of the results he had acquired
from his bitter training during this time.

"Have a taste of my palm!" Without saying another word, Li Chongxiao attack again.

Unlike the previous one, this palm strike was accompanied by a large amount of flames. The flames
were so dazzling that they seemed like a red sun placed right in front of him, causing everything
around to seem as if it had been frozen in time.

Upon seeing this, Yang Chen’s expression turned serious and he immediately used his Dao Intent
Inscription to protect his body.

"Is this the Fire Law?" Yang Chen only felt as if his body was about to melt.

This palm strike was even more powerful than the previous one. It was like facing a scorching sun,
which illustrated the terrifying power!



"Deathly Silent Black Wind!"

Yang Chen once again controlled the six Deathly Silent Black Winds to attack, but in the blink of an
eye, they were about to be burned into nothingness.

This forced Yang Chen to retract the six Deathly Silent Black Winds, squint his eyes, and wave his
sleeves. He controlled more than a dozen Deathly Silent Black Winds to kill again.

The dozen or so Deathly Silent Black Winds overlapped and collided with the palm strike.

This time, he barely managed to resist the attack, but it was still clearly insufficient!

Even so, it was still a shocking event, and Ancestor Tian Qiu, and Ancestor Ding He watched in
amazement.

Yang Chen, who was just a Great Path Stage, was actually able to fight against Li Chongxiao like
this.

Li Chongxiao had thought that killing Yang Chen would be a piece of cake, but now he found that
Yang Chen’s skills were on par with his, which also ignited his fury.

"Very well, since you can withstand one of my palm strikes, taste another." Li Chongxiao sneered.



He struck another palm, tearing through space, incinerating everything into nothingness.

It still contained endless Fire Law, just like a mobile red sun!

Seeing this, Yang Chen felt his scalp tingle. Li Chongxiao really wanted to kill him badly.

With no other choice, Yang could only summon his Calamity Divine Body.

"Come forth!"

The Calamity Divine Body separated, and more than a dozen Deathly Silent Black Winds were
unleashed to attack once more.
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As the Tribulation Divine Body emerged, it represented that Yang Chen had shown his true
abilities.



He had managed to force Yang Chen’s limit by releasing more than twenty Deathly Silent Black
Winds in one breath. But it was evident that compared to the prowess of a Boundaryless-level
Master, the Deathly Silent Black Wind was still slightly inferior.

After two palm strikes, his Deathly Silent Black Wind was only able to delay Li Chongxiao slightly,
but couldn’t truly contend with him.

"Li Chongxiao’s talent is indeed undeniable. After a trip to the Southern Realm, he has made such
tremendous progress and improvement, truly remarkable," Yang Chen mumbled to himself.

It was time to try new tactics.

Yang Chen observed the situation from the rear with his eyes.

Li Chongxiao now had a smirk on his face.

At first, he was a bit anxious to kill Yang Chen, but now, it seemed unnecessary. Wouldn’t it be
more fitting to slowly play Yang Chen to death?

Yang Chen’s tactics were indeed good, but they were still a bit weaker under his powerful attack!
There was a substantial gap when compared with himself.

Under the power of his law, the other party would surely perish.



"Tribulation Divine Body, haha, you really have an extraordinary talent. But too bad, today you will
die here. Do you really think you can contend with a Boundaryless-level powerhouse by relying on
such side skills?"

When the conversation ended, Li Chongxiao struck with another palm.

Seeing the surging offensive of the opponent, relentlessly wave after wave, an endless fighting
spirit burned in Yang Chen’s eyes.

However, this fighting spirit gradually turned into calmness.

Yang Chen was well aware that there was still a considerable gap between him and the
Boundaryless powerhouses in a head-to-head confrontation. The power of laws was quite
overbearing, so he couldn’t resist them head-on. He had to take a different approach.

With this in mind, Yang Chen suddenly flashed, directing the Tribulation Divine Body to start
dragging from the side.

The Tribulation Divine Body controlled numerous Deathly Silent Black Winds, fighting with Li
Chongxiao’s techniques.

Yang Chen, on the other hand, vanished in a flicker with his Space-Time Dao Intent.



Seeing Yang Chen’s main body gone, Li Chongxiao narrowed his eyes briefly, but quickly regained
his composure.

He didn’t fear Yang Chen escaping. If Yang Chen ran away, he would kill Sun Zu! Yang Chen had to
come back sooner or later, and all he had to do was watch: what kind of actions would Yang Chen
take when he was on the verge of death?

He would slowly savor the experience, then watch everything like watching a clown...

"Relying on the Tribulation Divine Body to delay me? You’re courting death!" Li Chongxiao sneered
sarcastically, immediately starting to crush the Tribulation Divine Body.

The human territories in the Spirit Realm were not large, equivalent to a Sacred District in the
Southern Realm.

As a result, the battles here were quickly sensed by Boundless Stage Experts and Mahayana Stage
Experts from other places.

These human experts of the Mahayana and Boundaryless stages knew what was happening. Not
long ago, they had heard that Sun Zu had been captured and that Li Chongxiao planned to kill Yang
Chen.

Now, the battle had already begun.



Li Chongxiao was about to make his move on Yang Chen.

"It’s over, everything is over."

"Li Chongxiao’s return to the Spirit Realm will probably reshuffle the situation in the human
realm."

"Now, the Taiyi Sect has three Boundaryless-stage experts, where can we survive? They’re
targeting Sun Zu first, won’t we be next?"

The people from various factions were in a panic, and they felt somber for Yang Chen.

Little did they know that Yang Chen had already detached himself from the front line and used the
Tribulation Divine Body to buy himself a little more time.

He didn’t go far, instead, he sat cross-legged in a high-altitude position outside the Taiyi Sect,
without even bothering to conceal his location.

"This place should do, the timing should be about right."

Yang Chen whispered: "There’s no time to think, just recite it now."



What he was about to do was recite his newly mastered technique.

The Death Omen Scripture!

By reciting the Death Omen Scripture, the power of the Death Path Intent could be fully unleashed,
targeting powerful enemies with its unique power. This power, non-law in nature, possessed
terrifying capabilities beyond those of the rule power.

He had just learned it recently, and now he wasn’t sure if he could control it successfully.

In an instant, Yang Chen began reciting the scripture with an unfamiliar, dreamy voice from his
throat.

When it was recited, the singing lingered, as if in a dreamland, as if in the Heavenly Kingdom.

When the Death Omen Scripture began to be recited, Li Chongxiao rapidly searched for Yang Chen
with lightning speed.

With his soul spread, he immediately determined Yang Chen’s location.

"The kid is here."



Li Chongxiao sneered sarcastically, happy to see that Yang Chen hadn’t gone far: "What kind of
conspiracy is he plotting? All the same, it’s useless in front of me."

Li Chongxiao was utterly confident in his own strength - or, rather, in the absolute gap between
the Boundaryless-level and the Mahayana stage.

He went forth, like a death god coming for a soul.

Finally, he approached Yang Chen.

"What is this kid doing? Sitting still in one spot. Forget it, why should I bother thinking about it so
much? Just take his life, that’s enough." Li Chongxiao cracked his neck, laughing cruelly.

When the conversation ended, he didn’t hesitate any further and swung a palm at Yang Chen.

However, at this critical moment, a voice suddenly gushed into his mind from nowhere.

From nowhere, it spread out abruptly, which made his heart shake, his pupils contract, and he was
thoroughly shaken by this voice, his whole body trembling.

"What is this sound!"



It seemed to come from heaven, no, from hell.

This endless stream of voices seemed to burrow into his head nonstop, making it impossible for
him to avoid them. The echoing sound in his mind made it difficult for him to make use of his rule
power, and he only felt weak all over.

What’s going on? What’s going on?!

Li Chongxiao’s head throbbed, and only then did he realize that he had fallen into a trap.

"Urgh... Yang Chen!" Li Chongxiao’s eyes flared open.

Yang Chen sat cross-legged, his lips moving slightly, reciting the Death Omen Scripture. All kinds
of tones came from his mouth and went straight into Li Chongxiao’s mind.

Li Chongxiao’s fury in front of him didn’t disturb Yang Chen’s recitation, but it made Yang Chen’s
expression tense up.

Li Chongxiao’s strength was truly formidable. If the Death Omen Scripture was used against a
powerful enemy, the best result would be to make the enemy’s body explode and die with a single
recitation.



The next best thing would be to trap the enemy, rendering them immobile and numb all over.

But now, under his barrage of the Death Omen Scriptures, Li Chongxiao could still maintain a law
protection and a clear mind.

Yang Chen did not dare to relax his vigilance, and as he couldn’t suppress Li Chongxiao in one go,
he continued reciting the scripture.

He recited the various formulas of the Death Omen Scripture, engaging in a tug-of-war with Li
Chongxiao.

Li Chongxiao held on, while Yang Chen continued to chant.

It was hard to tell who was winning in this standoff!
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Having fallen into such a deadlock, Yang Chen’s frowned deepened, and he grew increasingly
anxious.

If this continued, he still wouldn’t be able to restrain Li Chongxiao even after reciting the Death
Omen Scripture completely. This was completely different from what he had planned earlier.



His plan was to kill Li Chongxiao, and it was necessary to restrain him.

Yang Chen’s scalp tingled as he recited the Death Omen Scripture, sweat dripping from his
forehead. He was already visibly tense.

As he was anxious, Li Chongxiao’s heart was also filled with shock.

As a Boundless Stage Expert, he was now being firmly restrained by Yang Chen’s technique, unable
to move even an inch. How could he not be surprised?

He didn’t dare to relax in the slightest, for he understood that once he did, Yang Chen’s mysterious
sound would seize the opportunity to infiltrate him, making it difficult for him to defend.

Both sides were now engaged in a mental battle, neither daring to take the situation lightly.

Compared to Li Chongxiao, Yang Chen was even more serious.

"Yang Chen, your technique seems to be getting weaker," Li Chongxiao sneered.

Yang Chen’s expression was cold, and indeed, the effect of his Death Omen Scripture was getting
weaker. Seeing this, he couldn’t help but use the tactic he had planned in advance.



"Evil qi, go!"

Although he hadn’t completely refined the source of evil qi, he had absorbed all of the evil qi
previously stored in his body. Now, his evil qi technique was even more terrifying and powerful
than before.

As it struck out, it was like a sudden gloomy day had descended, a black mass enveloped the entire
sky.

The several Unbounded Ancestors who were fighting were dumbstruck, not knowing what was
going on with Yang Chen’s battle.

Yang Chen unleashed the evil qi completely and covered Li Chongxiao on the spot.

His original plan was to use the Death Omen Scripture to confuse Li Chongxiao’s mind, then use the
evil qi to attack his consciousness, and finally control his body to destroy him.

But plans never catch up with changes, and the Death Omen Scripture’s effect obviously couldn’t
suppress Li Chongxiao. Moreover, the effect of the Death Omen Scripture grew weaker and weaker,
so he had to unleash the evil qi.

As the two fought, the evil qi was pulled out as an unplanned tactic. Now, it was impossible to
attack Li Chongxiao’s body with the evil qi as he had planned before.



Just as he had thought.

Li Chongxiao, facing the heavy onslaught of evil qi, suddenly found it difficult to approach him as
the evil qi dispersed at the periphery.

"Evil qi... Kid, you really have a lot of tricks up your sleeve," Li Chongxiao gritted his teeth, his
veins bulging as he became more serious and vigilant.

Each of Yang Chen’s moves posed a threat to him.

Yang Chen remained silent, using the evil qi in combination with the Death Omen Scripture to
forcefully suppress Li Chongxiao.

Li Chongxiao understood Yang Chen’s purpose and roared fiercely. His body suddenly shed a shell,
revealing a Daoist Divine Body.

This made Yang Chen squint his eyes. Li Chongxiao was really hiding his true strength, having
cultivated a Daoist Divine Body while practicing in the Spirit Realm.

With the Daoist Divine Body manifesting, Li Chongxiao planned to counterattack immediately.



"Kid, you should be proud that you’ve forced me to reveal my Daoist Divine Body," Li Chongxiao
said angrily.

Together, they refused to believe that they couldn’t suppress Yang Chen.

Indeed, separating the Daoist Divine Body relieved a lot of pressure on Li Chongxiao, but as he
prepared to move forcibly, he found that he still couldn’t budge.

"What’s going on?!"

Domains formed by earth Dao Intent spread out around them, enveloping everything in their
vicinity.

Yang Chen was using the Domain of Earth.

At that moment, Yang Chen was also anxious.

In the current situation, as soon as one of them couldn’t hold on, they would be finished.

When Li Chongxiao separated his Daoist Divine Body, Yang Chen knew that something was wrong
and immediately used his Domain of Earth.



This Domain of Earth was originally prepared to defend against Li Chongxiao’s Daoist Divine Body,
and it worked well now.

The triple restraints barely suppressed Li Chongxiao and his Daoist Divine Body for the time being.
Yang Chen was somewhat at his wit’s end.

"Young Master, I'm afraid your technique won’t restrain Li Chongxiao. What should we do?" From
inside the Demon God Tower, Golden Claw asked with concern. As he was familiar with Yang Chen,
he could tell that Yang Chen was running out of tricks.

Yang Chen said, "It’s a bit difficult. If I can restrain Li Chongxiao, I have a chance to defeat him."

"If that’s the case, Young Master, let me give it a try," Golden Claw suggested.

"You?" Yang Chen asked, surprised.

It wasn’t that he didn’t trust Golden Claw, but with Golden Claw’s current cultivation level yet to
enter the Great Stage, any help would be negligible.

However, Golden Claw confidently said, "Young Master, don’t underestimate me. As for my Dragon
Might, I may not be able to do anything against Li Chongxiao at his peak, but at his current state,
my Dragon Might might not be ineffective."



"I see. Alright, give it a try, but don’t be too reckless. Li Chongxiao is full of tricks," Yang Chen
warned.

Golden Claw knew very well about these things. In recent years, he had learned a lot when he was
alone outside.

After discussing with Yang Chen, Golden Claw suddenly flew out from the Demon God Tower.

The huge body of the Golden Dragon stared down at Li Chongxiao from above the vault of heaven.

"Five-clawed Golden Dragon," Li Chongxiao’s pupils shrank. "Is it the friend Yang Chen met in the
Dragon Clan before? Right, Yang Chen went to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, so it makes sense for
them to meet. The bloodline of the Five-clawed Golden Dragon is noble, but a mere Nirvana Stage
Five-clawed Golden Dragon poses no threat."

Thinking this, the next moment, a huge dragon roar resounded, echoing and falling like a rain...

The dragon roar reverberated, as though it could tear through everything. The previously
unconcerned Li Chongxiao suddenly felt shaken.

"Not good!"

At this state, he could only take the brunt of the roar, feeling his whole body become weak as his
strength was completely consumed by the roar.



Li Chongxiao knew that things were really bad now.

In this condition, once the evil qi invaded, he would have no chance of turning things around.

"Aaah!" Li Chongxiao, in desperation, knew that it was impossible to be defeated by Golden Claw’s
roar. Suddenly, he got up and unleashed all his strength, dissolving Golden Claw’s roar.

Golden Claw never expected Li Chongxiao to suddenly turn the tide in a desperate situation,
breaking his roar and causing him to retreat in counter-shock. His scalp tingled, and he
immediately apologized. "Young Master, I, I failed. I'm sorry!"

"It’s alright, Golden Claw. You’ve done very well. Don’t worry. I didn’t really believe you could
achieve this before, but now that we’ve pushed Li Chongxiao this far, my previous plan can be
carried out perfectly!" Yang Chen’s mouth curved into a confident smile.

In this battle, he was sure to win!
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It could be said that the situation just now was all set, just lacking a roar.



And Jinzhao’s dragon’s roar perfectly fulfilled Yang Chen’s needs.

However, Li Chongxiao didn’t think so. With his nearly exhausted state now, he laughed in cold
sweat, "Hahaha, Yang Chen, I can’t believe you could push me to this extent. But what a pity, I still
won. What else do you have now?"

"Li Chongxiao, in your current state, do you really think you can still win?" Yang Chen said.

Li Chongxiao’s body shuddered, but he soon sneered, "Yang Chen, it’s not bad to be able to push me
to this point. It’s just that you can only do so much. As it is now, I may be weak, but what else do
you have?"

In Li Chongxiao’s eyes, Yang Chen no longer had any means to trouble him.

But Yang Chen just smiled with his hands behind his back and flipped his wrist lightly, flinging his
sleeves!

A small Ice-Fire Phoenix suddenly erupted from his sleeve.

As the phoenix cried softly, the ice and fire merged and spread towards Li Chongxiao.

Li Chongxiao’s eyes went blank, and the ten thousand-strong thought that Yang Chen had no means
to trouble him crumbled instantly.



That’s because the power of the law and the rules exhaled by the Ice-Fire Sky Phoenix.

Moreover, the power of these rules was even more substantial. Although it was as weak as him, it
was above him, leaving him no means to resist it.

"No, don’t!"

Li Chongxiao tried to resist, but there was nothing he could do.

A large amount of ice and fire pressed down on the spot, burning Li Chongxiao’s body to the point
of decay and disintegration.

And the power of the ice froze Li Chongxiao on the spot.

"Leave some gaps for my wicked energy to go in." Yang Chen instructed.

"I understand." The Ice-Fire Sky Phoenix cried out, and deliberately left some space for Yang Chen
while freezing Li Chongxiao.

Yang Chen manipulated the evil energy, followed the freezing, and entered Li Chongxiao’s body.



Seeing that it was over, the Ice-Fire Phoenix re-entered Yang Chen’s body through his sleeve.

Yang Chen also let out a long sigh of relief.

Finally!

After an intense battle in which he had exhausted all his means, he barely managed to surpass Li
Chongxiao by a hair’s breadth.

"Unlock it!"

Yang Chen struck with his palm, shattering the ice block from the outside, and it crumbled layer by
layer.

The wicked energy had already invaded Li Chongxiao’s body, turning him into a demon-controlled
by wicked energy as soon as he emerged from the ice.

He howled and dodged wildly, but he had already become a fish in Yang Chen’s barrel.

The fall of such an outstanding genius was perhaps a matter of hateful people.



Looking at Li Chongxiao now, Yang Chen took the Slaughter God Spear out of his Storage Bag.

"Slaughter God Spear!"

"Yes!"

Now the Slaughter God Spear, harbored angry hatred, harbored its former owner, Mu Gufeng’s
persistence, stared at Li Chongxiao, and all enmity would end here.

The only unfortunate thing was that he couldn’t intervene in the battle just now.

There was no other way, as it hadn’t yet fused into the Emperor Divine Tool and couldn’t cultivate
the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon!

"It’s over!" The Slaughter God Spear erupted with all its power, and Yang Chen’s Dao Intent
inscriptions penetrated through it.

This spear unleashed a terrifying force that directly tore space into two halves, splitting Li
Chongxiao’s body in two!

A top Boundless Stage expert perished just like that.



The Slaughter God Spear fell silent for a long time, and suddenly sensed something.

"Young Master...I, I!" The Slaughter God Spear was suddenly overjoyed.

"What’s the matter?" Yang Chen looked puzzled.

"I feel like something’s wrong with me, I’'m going back to rest for a while." Slaughter God Spear
pondered for a moment, threw down this enigmatic word, and returned to Yang Chen’s Storage
Bag.

Yang Chen was extremely surprised and assumed that the Slaughter God Spear was just upset after
having dealt with Li Chongxiao and his resentment had dissolved, so he didn’t think much of it.

Now that Li Chongxiao’s corpse was in front of him, Yang Chen grabbed it and returned to Taiyi
Sect.

The current battle at Taiyi Sect was basically just a show, at least Situ Zhennan and Ling
Dongsheng, as well as the four people including Elder Tianqgiu, were just putting on a show.

At first, both sides were surprised to see each other’s intentions and then simply unmentioned it,
and each fought their own opponents.



Their thoughts were more focused on the battle between Yang Chen and Li Chongxiao.

It’s just a pity that the astonishing wicked energy had enveloped everything, making it impossible
for them to realize what the battle between Yang Chen and Li Chongxiao must have looked like.

The sky was now filled with lightning and thunderous roar, Yang Chen, and Li Chongxiao’s fight
had affected the rules, causing changes in the sky, day and night.

In the midst of this heavy darkness, a figure suddenly appeared.

Who is it!

Both the Earth Fiend Clan and Taiyi Sect now had the same thoughts.

No matter who appeared, the situation would change.

However, the appearance of this person was obviously more shocking than they had imagined.

At least for Elder Tianqgiu and Elder Dinghe, who were already planning to flee, it was true.

This figure was Yang Chen!



Shocking!

All four Boundless Stage experts went silent, even forgetting about the battle and their opponents.

Yang Chen held Li Chongxiao’s corpse and returned to Taiyi Sect: "Elder Situ, Elder Ling, I respect
both of you and know that you are here as enemies today because of Li Chongxiao. I don’t blame
you two. Now that Li Chongxiao is dead, you can make new choices. If you two are really
determined to oppose me, don’t blame me for being ruthless. "

"But if you were just forced by Li Chongxiao, give up resistance, release Sun Zu, and I won’t make
things difficult for you two."

Ling Dongsheng and Situ Zhennan saw Yang Chen holding Li Chongxiao’s corpse and their hearts
jumped.

They two joined forces were no match for Li Chongxiao, and even thought he was invincible in the
Spirit Realm. And now Yang Chen had managed to kill him?

How dare they oppose Yang Chen anymore? Moreover, they had never intended to go against Yang
Chen. Now they directly said, "Yang Chen, we didn’t want to go against you intentionally, it was all
because of Li Chongxiao’s persecution. Now, we will release Brother Sun."

"The cause of Brother Sun, we didn’t get involved."



Situ Zhennan and Ling Dongsheng explained, then immediately went to free the person.

Yang Chen waved his hand, and in front of Elder Tianqiu and Elder Dinghe, who were horrified, he
said: "You two elders should stop too."

Elder Tianqiu and Elder Dinghe looked at Yang Chen without any of their previous casualness in
their eyes.
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Previously, they didn’t have so many thoughts, only feeling that no matter how outstanding Yang
Chen was, he was still at the Great Stage, and there was a certain gap between them.

So, they were a bit reckless towards Yang Chen; even if they felt like they were exploiting him a
little, they thought he wouldn’t dare to say much.

This was the reason why they took the items without wanting to put in more effort, only thinking
about how to get by and make up the numbers, ready to leave in case of any adverse situation.

But now, when they saw Yang Chen unexpectedly killing Li Chongxiao, their gazes changed.



As Li Chongxiao fought against two of them, they couldn’t even defeat him, and yet Yang Chen was
able to kill Li Chongxiao. What did this mean? They could figure it out just by thinking.

Recalling that Yang Chen had returned from the Southern Realm like Li Chongxiao, the several
Unbounded Ancestors couldn’t help but feel alarmed in their hearts.

Elder Tianqgiu and Elder Dinghe looked at each other and smiled at Yang Chen immediately.

"Yang Chen, my friend, your strength is indeed extraordinary. I didn’t expect that Li Chongxiao
would not even be your opponent."

Yang Chen saw that the two had the intention of testing him. In the past, he would have responded
modestly. However, now, he smiled and said, "When I was in the Southern Realm, I learned some
special techniques that have unusual effects on Boundless Stage Experts. Li Chongxiao, acting
carelessly, fell right into my trap and got killed directly by me. In a way, luck also played its part."

His words seemed not to be arrogant, but the meaning couldn’t be clearer.

He plainly told the two that he had the means to kill Boundless Stage Experts.

If these two Unbounded Ancestors were really straightforward and practical, Yang Chen wouldn’t
intimidate them today. However, their performance had disappointed him, so after deliberation, he
decided to put some pressure on them.



To let them know that he was not to be easily provoked.

Now, hearing Yang Chen’s words, the expressions of the two powerful Unbounded Ancestors
became serious, and they couldn’t sit still any longer when they heard that Yang Chen had the
means to kill powerful Realmless Stage Experts.

For a time, their attitude towards Yang Chen became even more respectful and obedient.

Meanwhile, Yang Chen was also surveying the surroundings.

Although Li Chongxiao was dead, there were still many remnants in Taiyi Sect who stood with him.
For example, some of the powerful Taiyi Sect experts of the Great Stage, who were originally on Li
Chongxiao’s side.

Now that Li Chongxiao had fallen, he naturally had to clean them up!

Looking around, he first saw the Undying Heavenly Venerate among the crowd.

Undying Heavenly Venerate already had a grudge against Yang Chen. When Li Chongxiao returned,
he was the first to flatter Li Chongxiao, and during the fight, he also put in a lot of effort.

Now that Li Chongxiao had fallen and found Yang Chen looking at him, Undying Heavenly Venerate
suddenly sensed something was wrong.



"Not good, run!" Undying Heavenly Venerate was so scared that his whole body tensed up, and he
turned to flee from here.

Yang Chen saw that Undying Heavenly Venerate was trying to escape, snorted, and the Deathly
Silent Black Wind chased after him on the spot.

Seeing that the Deathly Silent Black Wind was so fast, Undying Heavenly Venerate was sweating
profusely, "What is this technique?"

In an instant, Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind hit Undying Heavenly Venerate.

"Why is my Undying Law Body not working?!" Undying Heavenly Venerate screamed in horror, his
eyes filled with despair.

He was called Undying Heavenly Venerate because he possessed an Undying Law Body, and others
called him the immortal being who was difficult to die or fall.

However, he didn’t know that Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind specifically targeted the soul
as long as it was close to the body. The so-called Undying Law Body was nothing in front of Yang
Chen.

Now, with Undying Heavenly Venerate trying to escape first, the others who were also fleeing were
as good as playing house in Yang Chen’s hands.



Wherever the Deathly Silent Black Wind went, no one could escape. In the blink of an eye, three
Heavenly Venerates fell, and more than a dozen Nirvana Stage experts were killed by Yang Chen.

Domineering, absolute strength was displayed here!

Seeing this scene, Elder Tianqiu and Elder Dinghe couldn’t question Yang Chen’s strength any
more.

It was too terrifying. Even they couldn’t be so swift and decisive while killing these Great Stage
and Nirvana Stage experts.

Not long after, Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng brought Sun Zu out of the pagoda.

Seeing many of their own Great Stage and Nirvana Stage people killed by Yang Chen, the two
powerful Unbounded Ancestors couldn’t help but feel shocked and somewhat angry.

However, Yang Chen did not feel guilty at all, "Killing the remnants and followers of Li Chongxiao,
surely the two of you won’t mind."

Although the two were annoyed, they saw that the people Yang Chen killed were indeed those who
followed Li Chongxiao, and they had no choice but to sigh.



"Yang Chen, my friend, since these people followed Li Chongxiao, they deserved to die."

"This is Brother Sun, who was placed under a prohibition by Li Chongxiao. As for how to unravel
this complicated prohibition, we don’t know..." Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng looked at Yang
Chen, and in their voices, there was a hint of tension.

Yang Chen didn’t make things difficult for the two and looked at Sun Zu, who was in a miserable
state, taking a deep breath and his expression turning cold.

At the moment, Sun Zu’s vitality was extremely weak, and there were obvious injuries all around
his body. Moreover, he was completely unconscious, sealed by the restriction.

However, fortunately, these restrictions were not difficult for Yang Chen. He pressed his palm
down, and with a gentle flip, the restrictions were completely shattered by him and ceased to exist.

Afterward, Sun Zu’s vitality gradually recovered.

Seeing that Yang Chen effortlessly dissolved the restrictions that had left them at a loss, Ling
Dongsheng and Situ Zhenan were both shocked, unable to question Yang Chen’s ability to kill Li
Chongxiao any longer.

Sun Zu had not yet awakened, but the condition had improved considerably.

Now that Sun Zu hadn’t woken up yet, but his condition had improved a lot.



Yang Chen took out an elixir with a flip of his hand and fed it into Sun Zu’s body...

So, three days later.

Inside the pagoda of Taiyi Sect.

Yang Chen, Sun Zu, Ling Dongsheng, and Situ Zhenan were all gathered here.

As for Elder Tiangiu and Elder Dinghe, they had already returned from where they came, without
staying here any longer.

After realizing how powerful Yang Chen was, the two Unbounded Ancestors didn’t dare to stay any
longer or have any contact with Yang Chen.

As for Yang Chen, he was negotiating with Ling Dongsheng and the others in this place three days
later.

Now, Sun Zu had fully awakened under the recovery of Yang Chen’s elixir, and he had a certain
understanding of what had happened a few days ago.



When he learned that Yang Chen had killed Li Chongxiao’s subordinates, he was just as surprised
as Ling Dongsheng and Situ Zhenan.

Seeing Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng completely intimidated by Yang Chen, he couldn’t help but
feel a mix of emotions in his heart.

When he was captured by Li Chongxiao, he knew that things had gone wrong, and even felt that
there was no chance of redemption.

But he never expected that Yang Chen would also return and kill Li Chongxiao with absolute
means.

At this moment, Sun Zu was extremely gratified, and he couldn’t help but feel moved when he saw
Yang Chen’s extraordinary growth.
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Now that the four of them were sitting here, the matter for negotiation was about the distribution
of benefits.

What to distribute?

Of course, it was the quota for going to the Southern Realm.



Yang Chen glanced at Sun Zu: "Sun Zu, you talk to the two seniors about this."

Sun Zu knew that if Yang Chen had the strength to kill Li Chongxiao, his strength would not be
inferior to his own. But the fact that he still respected him and gave him the negotiating power
showed that he respected him.

He gave a slight smile, very satisfied with this, and said without hesitation, "Situ Zhenan, Ling
Dongsheng, let’s cut the chase. Regarding the quota for the Southern Realm, they only give us
humans a total of one thousand. Now, most of them should belong to our Taiyi Sect and Xuandao
Sect."

Ling Dongsheng and Situ Zhenan looked at each other, their faces bitter.

If it had been before, the majority would have belonged to their Taiyi Sect, but now, due to Yang
Chen, the majority had to be attributed to the Xuandao Sect as well.

"That’s right, how does Brother Sun plan to distribute them?" Now when they spoke to Sun Yao,
they changed their former address from "Little Brother Sun" to "Brother Sun."

Sun Yao spoke calmly, "A thousand people, our two sects take five hundred quotas each, that’s not
too much, right?"

"Of course not, but how do we divide these five hundred? Half and half between our two sides?"
Situ Zhenan asked cautiously.



Sun Zu looked at Yang Chen.

Although Yang Chen was not angry at the behavior of Situ Zhenan and Ling Dongsheng, they were
indeed on Li Chongxiao’s side.

That was an undeniable fact.

He exchanged a glance with Sun Zu.

Sun Zu understood, stroked his beard, and said, "We take three hundred, you take two hundred."

Ling Dongsheng and Situ Zhenan’s faces were bitter, but considering Yang Chen’s strength, they
sighed.

Then they both squeezed out smiles.

"This distribution is appropriate and agreeable."

Both of them agreed.



Seeing the negotiation go so smoothly, Sun Zu couldn’t help but beam with joy. After all, securing
three hundred quotas for the Xuandao Sect was a great blessing.

"Since both of you are so polite, our Xuandao Sect will not refuse in kindness." Sun Zu was
overjoyed, and the two sides reached a consensus on the quota issue.

Afterward, Yang Chen and Sun Zu did not linger and immediately left the Taiyi Sect and returned to
the Xuandao Sect.

Following Yang Chen’s departure, the news of today’s battle spread quickly throughout the entire
Spirit Realm’s human population.

Everyone knew about today’s battle.

Many people even made preparations to be ruled by the Taiyi Sect after Yang Chen and Li
Chongxiao’s battle, but no one expected a reversal as Yang Chen killed Li Chongxiao.

Yang Chen’s fame spread far and wide, and even now, some people couldn’t believe it was true.
After returning from the Southern Realm, Yang Chen had become an unmatchable opponent for Li
Chongxiao, who was a Boundaryless Level cultivator.

However, Yang Chen’s defeat of Li Chongxiao was a great event for many people.



As a result, the situation that had been dominated by the Taiyi Sect instantly became balanced.

The Taiyi Sect and Xuandao Sect confronted each other, and some well-informed people even
claimed that the Xuandao Sect was now ahead of the Taiyi Sect.

This made many people start to extend olive branches to the Xuandao Sect.

The status of the Xuandao Sect in the Twelve States changed dramatically.

All of this was due to the presence of one person - Yang Chen.

After returning to the Xuandao Sect, Sun Zu and Chen Yangqi took over the task of selecting the
quotas, while Yang Chen didn’t have much involvement in this matter, as he hadn’t spent much
time in the Xuandao Sect.

However, he was very concerned about Wan Yueqin, who he had personally selected as a genius.
For Wan Yueqin, he took out many spirit elixirs and miraculous medicines to cultivate her.



Wan Yueqin did not disappoint him. In a short period, she reached the Heaven Martial Realm under
his cultivation.

Yang Chen was confident that he could use his resources to quickly bring her to the True God
Realm.

But there was no need to rush. Cultivation that increased too rapidly would compromise one’s
mental state. Yang Chen knew that this had to be done with the right balance.

Not long after returning, Golden Claw told Yang Chen that it would go back to the Dragon Valley.

Yang Chen naturally would not stop it, as the Dragon Valley was Golden Claw’s home, even if they
hadn’t treated him well.

Just like that, everything settled down in an instant.

As Yang Chen was about to go into closed-door cultivation, suddenly, Slaughter God Spear
experienced a change.

"Young Master, I feel that something is wrong with my entire body."

The Slaughter God Spear suddenly threw out such a sentence, leaving Yang Chen puzzled and
wondering what had happened to it.



"What’s wrong?" Yang Chen asked in amazement.

It seemed that the Slaughter God Spear had been feeling not quite right since the battle with Li
Chongxiao. He hadn’t paid much attention to it at first because the Slaughter God Spear didn’t say
anything.

But now it seemed that his concern was not unfounded.

"Young Master, I feel that after Li Chongxiao’s death, something seems to have been missing from
my body, and my energy seems to be about to break through my body. I feel so uncomfortable and
excited at the same time, it’s an indescribable feeling." The Slaughter God Spear communicated to
Yang Chen.

Yang Chen was also puzzled.

However, with his rich experience, he quickly analyzed the situation and said gravely, "Slaughter
God Spear, have you never had any signs of breakthrough after devouring so many King Divine
Tools?"

"No, I feel that after devouring so many King Divine Tools, my strength has reached its limit, but I
still feel that I am a bit short of a breakthrough. I don’t know where I am lacking." The Slaughter
God Spear explained everything without any omissions.



After some pondering, Yang Chen began to affirm his judgment, "Slaughter God Spear, the reason
you have never been able to break through before is probably due to psychological factors."

"Psychological factors?" The Slaughter God Spear was taken aback.

"Yes..."

Yang Chen took the Slaughter God Spear out of the Storage Bag and looked at it carefully, feeling
that his judgment was correct.

"The reason Emperor Divine Tools are so rare, I think, I know some of the reasons. For a King
Divine Tool to break through into an Emperor Divine Tool, it’s not just about devouring. Otherwise,
they could cultivate infinitely. But Emperor Divine Tools are rare, and breakthroughs are not so
easy to achieve. It’s mostly due to the artifact spirit."

Yang Chen said, "Just like people, the mental state is also crucial for a breakthrough. Slaughter God
Spear, you couldn’t break through before because of the shackles in your heart. As long as Li
Chongxiao doesn’t die, you would be shackled for the rest of your life. But you killed Li Chongxiao
with your own hands, removing the shackles, and naturally, there are no more problems."

"Does the Young Master mean that I am going to break through to become an Emperor Divine
Tool?" The Slaughter God Spear was overjoyed in its heart.

It had always been eager to break through, after all, only by reaching the Emperor Divine Tool
level could it truly help Yang Chen.
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"Hahahaha!"

Slaughter God Spear burst out laughing in his signature style.

However, after laughing for a while, he suddenly stopped, as if he had thought of something.

"Young Master, I do not feel any signs of breakthrough. I just feel a peculiar state," said Slaughter
God Spear, muttering to himself.

Yang Chen also found it puzzling.

After all, he had no prior experience, and even in the Southern Realm, there had never been an
instance of a King Divine Tool breaking through to an Emperor Divine Tool.

Even if such cases existed, they would be rare, with no predecessor recording the methods.

Therefore, it was up to him to explore the possibilities.



The breakthrough of Slaughter God Spear from a King Divine Tool to an Emperor Divine Tool was a
significant matter, and Yang Chen needed to consider carefully. In an instant, he began pondering
how he could help Slaughter God Spear achieve the breakthrough.

Yang Chen suddenly came up with an idea while deep in thought.

Why not directly transmit his own previous breakthrough experiences to Slaughter God Spear?

Although different realms have their own unique breakthrough methods, the underlying principle
remained the same—accumulation followed by a breakthrough.

Gathering enough resources and concentrating them at one point could result in a breakthrough,
leading to a higher realm.

As Yang Chen thought about it, he organized his own experiences and said with a smile, "Slaughter
God Spear, don’t worry. Listen to me, try to gather all your accumulated power in one place
according to this method."

Yang Chen transferred his personal experience to Slaughter God Spear.

Hearing this, Slaughter God Spear began to use Yang Chen’s method to gather resources and
initiate the breakthrough process.

Once he started, Slaughter God Spear was overjoyed.



"Young Master, it really works! I feel as if there’s something new and incredible attracting me
ahead," shouted Slaughter God Spear delightedly.

"Don’t be impatient, keep going," said Yang Chen.

Slaughter God Spear gradually calmed down and continued working on the breakthrough step by
step, following Yang Chen’s advice.

Finally!

Slaughter God Spear sensed a tremor throughout his body, as if he had touched something.

"Young Master, I feel like I’'m about to break through. The accumulated energy within me is being
consumed rapidly!" said Slaughter God Spear anxiously.

As he was on the verge of breaking through to an Emperor Divine Tool, he couldn’t contain his
excitement, yet dared not laugh either.

Yang Chen was now fully focused on Slaughter God Spear, not loosening his vigilance for even a
moment.



As time passed, Yang Chen indeed felt that Slaughter God Spear’s internal energy was being
dramatically consumed, to an astonishing extent.

"Young Master, I need more energy, a massive amount!" shouted Slaughter God Spear.

"Energy?" Yang Chen looked puzzled.

"King Divine Tools, Divine Tools, just give me anything that I can devour," said Slaughter God
Spear excitedly, "The breakthrough requires a huge amount of energy, and I’ve run out."

Yang Chen took a deep breath—so consuming all those King Divine Tools still wasn’t enough for
Slaughter God Spear?

Did breaking through to an Emperor Divine Tool require sacrificing King Divine Tools and other
Divine Tools?

He certainly didn’t have any King Divine Tools, but he had collected quite a few Supreme Divine
Tools over time.

However, Slaughter God Spear had become increasingly particular, not even devouring Supreme
Divine Tools, so Yang Chen had accumulated them without using them much.

Now that Slaughter God Spear was in need, Yang Chen took out all of his saved Supreme Divine
Tools and other Divine Tools and threw them to Slaughter God Spear.



Slaughter God Spear immediately devoured these Divine Tools until there was nothing left.

With his current devouring speed, it only took a blink of an eye to swallow ordinary Divine Tools,
and even Supreme Divine Tools were clean-devoured in a short while.

After consuming all of them, Slaughter God Spear’s energy had significantly recovered!

Yang Chen believed this should suffice.

But he soon discovered how naive he was.

After sustaining just a short while, Slaughter God Spear cried out, "Young Master, I’'ve run out
again!"

Yang Chen felt a chill in his heart—how could it be so fast?

He had taken out all of his accumulated Supreme Divine Tools in one go.

These were Supreme Divine Tools after all. While other Divine Tools could be overlooked, Supreme
Divine Tools were extremely rare. King Divine Tools were also a type of Supreme Divine Tool.
Could so many of them have their energy depleted in the blink of an eye?



Left with no choice, Yang Chen took out other miscellaneous Divine Tools and even lower-grade
Xuan Tian treasures to provide Slaughter God Spear with energy, hoping it would be enough.

However, it was still like pouring a cup of water onto a burning cart of firewood.

"Young Master, it’s not enough—I need more!" cried Slaughter God Spear desperately.

Yang Chen also became worried.

But despite his anxiety, he quickly calmed down.

At the moment, Yang Chen had no Divine Tools left on his body; they had all been devoured by
Slaughter God Spear. The only exception was the Mountain and River Destruction Map.

However, the Mountain and River Destruction Map was a non-divine artifact, which Slaughter God
Spear couldn’t consume.

Yang Chen’s concern was warranted, but he knew that worrying was pointless, and that he needed
practical solutions.

"Yes, yes!"



Yang Chen suddenly remembered something.

"How could I have forgotten this?"

He once received the Nine Heavens Wind Thunder Iron from the Venerable King. It was an
extraterrestrial meteorite and one of the main materials in the construction of Ling Wang’s
Sleeping Palace.

Just thinking about how durable Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace was could give one some idea, as
even Ling Wang himself was helpless against it, as were the countless other people in the
Netherworld.

Venerable King had stolen two pieces of Nine Heavens Wind Thunder Iron from Ling Wang’s
Sleeping Palace, which Yang Chen had conveniently acquired.

However, Yang Chen never had the chance to use them; he wasn’t an artifact refiner, so he had no
way of processing the Nine Heavens Wind Thunder Iron.

But looking at it now, the Nine Heavens Wind Thunder Iron might prove to be useful.

When Yang Chen thought of it, he took out all the Nine Heavens Wind Thunder Iron he had.



"Slaughter God Spear, give this a try," said Yang Chen.

Without any hesitation, Slaughter God Spear devoured the Nine Heavens Wind Thunder Iron.

Energy suddenly surged to its limit once he swallowed it.

"This is incredible," said Yang Chen, dumbfounded.

The Nine Heavens Wind Thunder Iron was indeed remarkable. No wonder Ling Wang’s Sleeping
Palace was among the Emperor Divine Tools.

By providing enough energy to reach the limit, Yang Chen had faith that Slaughter God Spear
would reach the breakthrough.

After reaching its energy limit, Slaughter God Spear’s energy consumption accelerated once more.

This consumption was incredibly fast. As Yang Chen watched, his sweat poured out, worrying that
the energy wouldn’t be enough.

Yang Chen’s concern was valid since, in the blink of an eye, Slaughter God Spear’s energy once
again drained to zero.



Desperation welled up in Yang Chen’s heart.

He had used up everything he could offer. If there was no way to help Slaughter God Spear break
through, he was truly out of options.

But just as Yang Chen was about to despair, a dazzling radiance emanated from Slaughter God
Spear’s body.

The brilliant light shone across the four directions, blindingly bright. In an instant, Slaughter God
Spear underwent a complete transformation.
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It floated high in the sky, its body in a state that was half-illusory and half-real.

Thunder and lightning surrounded it, mixed with Dao Intent inscriptions, life and death, space-
time, and all sorts of Dao Intent from Yang Chen!

"Is this... the successful evolution?" Yang Chen was incredibly surprised.

As he was puzzled, suddenly, a thunderbolt poured down.



After this thunderbolt, the Spear of Slaying Gods underwent a complete transformation.

The material around its spear body was completely shed, replaced by a layer of gold-and-blue
armor, and the spear tip was longer than before, completely dazzling in gold.

With the drastic change in appearance, its aura was completely different from before.

The Spear of Slaying Gods now could barely be recognized from its previous form, but its aura was
much more terrifying than before.

The Spear of Slaying Gods stayed in the air for a moment, then quickly shouted excitedly.

"Young Master, I have succeeded. Hahaha, I have successfully advanced to an Emperor Divine
Tool."

Excited, the Spear of Slaying Gods immediately got up and thrust towards the vault of heaven.

With this thrust, a huge rift formed above the sky. This rift was a spatial rift, reaching hundreds of
miles in size, covering the entire sky and sun.

In the blink of an eye, even the red sun couldn’t be seen.



Yang Chen originally didn’t intend to stop the Spear of Slaying Gods, after all, he had really given
his all. Now that it had successfully advanced to an Emperor Divine Tool, he could finally breathe a
sigh of relief.

However, he didn’t expect that this thrust from the Spear of Slaying Gods while laughing wildly
would produce such a shocking result.

With one full thrust, the spear tore open a rift hundreds of miles wide.

If such a spatial rift was not dealt with properly, the entire area might vanish into the void.

Fortunately, the spatial rift was above the vault of heaven, which made it easier to deal with. As
long as he was there, Xuandao Sect wouldn’t face any problems.

Yet, even so, the entire Xuandao Sect was shocked and began to panic.

"You better behave yourself," Yang Chen said with a mix of laughter and annoyance.

The Spear of Slaying Gods chuckled: "Young Master, I'm amazing, aren’t I?"



"I can see that. You’re much stronger than before, but the Spirit Realm is not enough for you to
squander. Keep calm. There will be time for you to show off when we get to the Southern Realm,
Yang Chen said with a chuckle.

"Young Master, remember what you said." The Spear of Slaying Gods finally calmed down, and
gladly entered the Storage Bag.

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s mood improved greatly.

"Yang Chen, what happened?"

Sun Zu sensed the situation and quickly arrived. Sensing the scene around Yang Chen, he didn’t
know what had happened and rushed over.

Yang Chen told Sun Zu the entire story.

Sun Zu finally breathed a sigh of relief, thinking that something had gone wrong.

He didn’t stay long, talking to Yang Chen about some talent cultivation matters, and the careful
selection of the 300 quotas. As for this, he also asked for Yang Chen’s opinions.

Although Yang Chen was somewhat dissatisfied with how Xuandao Sect chose their talents, he
didn’t feel it was his place to interfere, as it was the environment created by Sun Zu himself.



Thus, after Sun Zu left, Yang Chen left Xuandao Sect.

This time leaving Xuandao Sect, Yang Chen planned to tour the entire Spirit Realm.

After all, his time back in the Spirit Realm was limited, and he wanted to remember all the places
he had been to and had memories of in his mind.

Yang Chen went on a tour of the Twelve States, visiting all the places he’d been to before. However,
he couldn’t help but not stay idle. For him, when he lacked strength in the past, he didn’t want to
interfere in certain matters, but it was different once he gained strength.

He happened to see a Purgatory Gate stronghold and didn’t say a word, simply crushing it.

The rest of the sects were all trying to encircle and suppress Purgatory Gate, but due to the
involvement of various interests, Purgatory Gate could never be completely eradicated.

However, Yang Chen didn’t have that many concerns. With his current strength, he simply
destroyed them as soon as he found them, without any hesitation.

A Purgatory Gate stronghold, three Nirvana Stage experts, and countless evil cultivators were all
killed on the spot by Yang Chen without any hesitation.



This time, he wanted to create a perfect cultivation environment for the humans of the Spirit
Realm and make a contribution to mankind.

If it hadn’t been for these evil cultivators in the past, humans wouldn’t have almost been on the
brink of decline.

These evil cultivators had created too many obstacles for the humans of the Spirit Realm.

For example, now that Yang Chen had annihilated a Purgatory Gate stronghold, the people inside
the gate immediately became restless.

In retaliation, they started to take revenge on various sects, disguising themselves as disciples of
other sects to shift blame and do all sorts of things.

This threat couldn’t have been made more obvious: don’t mess with the Purgatory Gate or they
would make you pay.

Yang Chen saw this and couldn’t help but sneer, being somewhat enraged.

He knew why the evil cultivators of Purgatory Gate hadn’t been wiped out by righteous cultivators
for so long. These evil cultivators were indeed like parasites.

Since he had started, Yang Chen had no intention of letting these evil cultivators from Purgatory
Gate go.



After dealing with one stronghold, Yang Chen began hiding, collecting clues, disguising himself in
various identities, soul-searching, and investigating...

If he could deal with the Netherworld ghosts, what’s there to worry about the Purgatory Gate?

The most powerful evil cultivator of Purgatory Gate was a Boundaryless-level powerhouse. This
was their foundation!

And Yang Chen, after gathering a lot of information, found the hiding place of this Boundaryless-
level evil cultivator!

"Blood Gate Pavilion, this evil cultivator certainly knows how to name himself."

Yang Chen strode forward, using his Space-Time Dao Intent to bypass the multiple layers of
restrictions and formations and entered the Blood Gate Pavilion.

Blood Gate Pavilion had countless evil cultivators guarding it, and now it seemed to be the largest
stronghold of evil cultivators.

Yang Chen arrived, not hiding his figure or aura.



As soon as he arrived, the evil cultivators noticed him.

"Who are you?"

"What’s your identity!"

Yang Chen didn’t reply, staying silent.

Seeing Yang Chen not speaking, the evil cultivators made up their minds to attack him without
hesitation. They showed no mercy and were merciless in their attacks.

But just at that moment, an elongated voice sounded from the side.

"All of you, stop."

This voice came from deep within the Blood Gate Pavilion, and as soon as Yang Chen heard it, he
knew it was the person in charge.

"This evil cultivation ancestor is quite interesting. Although I stepped in, I didn’t leak much of my
aura, yet this person noticed that I'm not ordinary," Yang Chen murmured under his breath.



When the other evil cultivators saw that their ancestor had spoken, they dared not do anything
more to Yang Chen and couldn’t help but wonder about his identity.

"Your Excellency, being a Mahayana Stage expert, you have come here alone to my Blood Gate
Pavilion, what do you want? Just tell me," the evil cultivation ancestor said.

Yang Chen’s expression was calm: "Don’t you think that the way of evil cultivation is harming both
yourself and others? While cultivating yourself, you also drag others into this path and damage the
interests of your own race. Aren’t you afraid of retribution from the heavens?"
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Evil Cultivation Ancestor gently stroked his blood-red beard, his face was all smiles at first, but
upon hearing Yang Chen’s words, his eyes suddenly narrowed into slits.

As he looked at Yang Chen, he seemed like a venomous snake with sharp teeth.

There was an icy coldness in his breath, as if he was announcing that he was getting angry.

A moment later, he laughed arrogantly and said with hands behind his back, "Heavenly
retribution? Dear Daoist friend, are you joking with me, Han Kun? Harming others and also
oneself? But as you can see, my little guys under my command are very happy to practice these
secret arts, as long as they can cultivate quickly and achieve results. What if it harms others and
oneself, cultivators fight against Heaven and people, and there are no such hypocritical ways. As
for Heavenly retribution? Haha, what we are doing is going against Heaven, and we are not afraid
of its retribution?"



Yang Chen shook his head slightly. Han Kun was indeed so sharp-tongued, and it was no wonder
that he was an Evil Cultivation Ancestor who had lived so many years.

Perhaps in his eyes, there was no flaw in his actions at all.

"Some things need to be relaxed in moderation. Evil cultivators exist for a reason, but if they
continue to harm the interests of the group without realizing it, what is the difference between
them and harmful insects?" Yang Chen’s pitch-black eyes stared straight at the other party, his
gaze becoming questioning.

Ancestor Han Kun was getting a little angry, but considering Yang Chen’s cultivation level and
mysteriousness, he temporarily suppressed the burning anger.

"Group interests? Ridiculous, human interests are just as important as our own," sneered Ancestor
Han Kun. "Those righteous cultivators have never treated us evil cultivators seriously, so why
should we bother integrating ourselves into the group?"

Yang Chen let out a cold laugh.

It seemed that there was really no need to reason with these evil cultivators.

Those who could betray their group and even harm the overall interests could see that they had no
bottom line in their hearts.



And this Evil Cultivation Ancestor Han Kun probably didn’t even have the concept of a bottom line
in his eyes.

At this thought, Yang Chen’s clenched fists behind his back grew tighter.

The murderous aura and Sa Qi around him began to blend together, faintly dispersing.

Ancestor Han Kun saw this and his mouth curled up, his smile mocking. The young man in front of
him seemed to really want to make a move on him?

Yang Chen gradually calmed down, his closed eyes opened, and his goal seemed clear: "In that
case, even if I consider all of you as foreign race people, there is nothing wrong with that."

"Haha, you can think of it that way if you like," Han Kun said with an increasingly chilling smile.

Yang Chen burst into laughter: "In that case, there’s no need for us to say anything more. Han Kun,
my original intention in coming here was to understand the thoughts in the hearts of you evil
cultivators, but unfortunately, you disappoint me."

"Kid, do you know who you’re talking to? I don’t know which character you jumped out from, and I
have never seen a Great Ascension Stage like you before, but you must be a newly promoted strong
one. I can understand the fearlessness of a newborn calf, but I hope you don’t do anything stupid,”
Ancestor Han Kun laughed wildly.



Yang Chen was indeed mysterious, but in his eyes, Yang Chen was not his opponent. He was only
wary of the person behind Yang Chen. Now if he wanted to deal with Yang Chen, it might just
cause trouble.

Yang Chen could see that this Evil Cultivation Ancestor had never heard of him.

That’s right, why would the Evil Cultivation Ancestor pay attention to him and Taiyi Sect?

He laughed and said, "So, I really need to listen carefully to what you say, who am I talking to?"

Hearing Yang Chen’s bold and provocative words, Ancestor Han Kun was furious.

"Hahaha, even those two Boundless Stage Experts from Taiyi Sect can’t claim they have the

advantage against this old man when it comes to one-on-one fights. When they bully this old man,
they have to join forces. You, a mere Great Ascension Stage kid, dare to talk to me like this. I think
you must be really impatient. Since that’s the case, I'll give you a ride and let you be on your way!"

Ancestor Han Kun’s anger was now truly flaring, and without any hesitation, he launched a palm
strike with immense power, creating a tempestuous force capable of overturning rivers and seas.
The power was tearing through the space, its turbulence crashing towards Yang Chen.

Yang Chen had gained a certain understanding and knowledge of the Power of Laws after fighting
numerous powerful opponents, and he was very familiar with the other types of Rule Power.



As for Ancestor Han Kun’s rule power, it could only be said to be mediocre.

He barely touched the Law, and in front of him, he was as weak as ever.

Yang Chen stepped forward, even capable of slaying someone as strong as Li Chongxiao, he was
especially calm facing Ancestor Han Kun.

He raised his palm and produced his Deathly Silent Black Wind.

Under the bright daylight, the black whirlwind was exceptionally dazzling, spreading out in all
directions in an instant, forming an attacking encirclement, and making a fierce impact with the
Law’s power on the spot.

In this clash, the aftermath scattered, causing the other evil cultivators to retreat, and at the same
time, Ancestor Han Kun was shocked with waves, unable to calm his mind.

His power of Law was actually blocked by the means of a Great Ascension Stage!

"Kid, you do have some tricks. It seems that these strange means have given you the confidence to
brush shoulders with me here. Good, good, it seems that if I don’t show my true ability, I am afraid
I will be underestimated by you juniors!" As Ancestor Han Kun spoke, the sea of blood churned,
forming laws, and recklessly assaulted towards Yang Chen.



"Law of Blood?"

Yang Chen’s mouth curled up.

This was not the first Law of Blood he had encountered; the last time he met Bloodshadow Ghost
Venerable. He didn’t expect the opponent’s rule power to be like this.

However, the Law of Blood created by Ancestor Han Kun was clearly different in its understanding
and practice compared to Bloodshadow Ghost Venerable.

A large number of rule powers formed, clumsily creating a sky-covering attack, as if sea water
pouring down under great pressure.

Its aggression seemed fierce, destroying the heavens and the earth, but its actual, focused power
was very limited.

Yang Chen shook his head slightly: "The Boundless Stage Experts of this Spirit Realm have a
clumsy understanding of the power of the rules, a far cry from Li Chongxiao and the cultivators of
the Southern Realm. Slaughter God Spear, come out and take a breath."

"Hahaha, I’ve been waiting too long."



The Slaughter God Spear let out a signature wild laugh and jumped out of the Storage Bag on its
own, landing in Yang Chen’s palm.

Black and yellow power radiated from the spear, surrounding Yang Chen’s right arm.

With just one spear in hand, the compatibility between them was unprecedented.

It had been a long time since Yang Chen had felt that invincible feeling when he wielded the
Slaughter God Spear, and now, it was back.
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He gripped the long spear, lifted it gently and lowered it down, drawing an arc towards the rolling
blood sea in front of him, and tearing open a space.

The endless blood sea that enveloped the vault of heaven was instantly ripped open by Yang Chen’s
spear, and a large gap was created.

In an instant, the clouds parted, and the path ahead became clear. The rule power from Ancestor
Han Kun had been punctured by Yang Chen.

When this spear was unleashed, the gap in strength was already apparent.



Initially indifferent and even feeling like he could collect Yang Chen’s dead body, Han Kun’s
Ancestor’s face was filled with astonishment when he saw this.

"How...how is this possible!"

It seemed as if his eyes had witnessed an impossible event.

With Yang Chen’s long spear in hand, all of his rules were hard to get close to.

Was the other party really a Mahayana Stage expert? How could a Mahayana Stage expert shatter
the power of the laws?

"Young Master, I have devoured the Nine Heavens Seal Case, and I feel invincible now. I can resist
these rule powers and shatter them for you!" The Executioner Spear said confidently.

It had had this feeling from the beginning, but it didn’t dare to boast until it reached the critical
moment.

But now, after a brief skirmish, it had gained confidence in its own changes.



Yang Chen had also noticed the transformation of the Executioner Spear. On his previously calm
face, a peaceful smile appeared.

"Emperor’s Divine Tools are indeed Emperor’s Divine Tools, much stronger than King’s Divine
Tools. You have not wasted my efforts in spending all my resources to help you enter Emperor
Divine Tool realm. But now that you have reached a new realm, it’s always improper not to see
some blood, so let’s use this person’s blood to celebrate your successful promotion to Emperor
Divine Tool." Yang Chen’s gentle laugh began.

"No problem!" The Executioner Spear let go of its power and wrapped it around Yang Chen’s arm.

Yang Chen now held the Executioner Spear, standing tall high in the sky, looking at Ancestor Han
Kun, who was unable to calm down from his shock.

Today’s Han Kun Ancestor no longer had his initial casual manner. He gritted his teeth, and his
eyes seemed to be on the verge of bursting a blood vessel.

"Kid, who are you in the end!" Han Kun’s Ancestor said.

"Me? My name is Yang Chen!" Yang Chen waved his long spear, and power surged through it.

"Yang Chen? Wasn’t Yang Chen the little genius of the Xuandao Sect?" Han Kun’s Ancestor
muttered to himself, as apparently, in his perception, Yang Chen could not possibly be combined
with the powerful Mahayana Stage expert in front of him.



But just as he could not make sense of it, a sudden sound transmission entered his mind.

This transmission truly shook Han Kun’s heart.

"What, not long ago, a man named Yang Chen killed Li Chongxiao, who entered the Boundaryless
Stage..."

Ancestor Han Kun’s pupils shrank, and as he looked at Yang Chen, he already realized something
was not right.

Combining Yang Chen’s strength, he forced his stiff face into a smile: "It turned out to be Brother
Yang Chen, the matter just now was a misunderstanding, a misunderstanding, let’s talk about it
slowly!"

Yang Chen revealed a mocking smile.

This Ancestor Han Kun really had no backbone. One moment ago, he was fighting him, and the next
moment, he gave in?

Unfortunately, he would no longer spare his life.

"Han Kun, a misunderstanding? I don’t think there was a misunderstanding between us. I was
merely destroying a group of non-human races."



Yang Chen raised his hand, and the long spear waved.

With its overbearing power, the might of the Executioner Spear was fully unleashed, and then it
suddenly rampaged like a storm.

Not rule power, but better than rule power. As the spear struck out, space trembled, the earth
shook, and it seemed that even the entire sky could hardly resist this spear.

After this spear, Yang Chen felt that the Spirit Realm was too small, not enough for him to trample
on!

"Yang Chen, do you really think I’m afraid of you!" Ancestor Han Kun, facing Yang Chen’s spear,
was first shocked, then roared and bellowed in anger.

He pushed his rule power forward, but in an instant, it was shattered by the astonishing power of
Yang Chen’s spear.

"This, this is an Emperor’s Divine Tool? I, I cannot accept this!"

After the power shattered, Ancestor Han Kun, who had no time to feel fear, let out a hoarse and
desperate scream.



His painstakingly cultivated law-body was obviously unable to withstand the blow of Yang Chen,
who was now an Emperor Divine Tool.

It was only a blink of an eye, and looking back at the sky, it was already clear. What should have
been there still remained, while what should not have been had disappeared from this world.

One spear, annihilating a Boundless Stage expert!

"Not bad!" Yang Chen praised, and the Executioner Spear laughed wildly, proudly arrogant.

Yang Chen didn’t mind the Executioner Spear’s character, as he had already grown accustomed to
it.

Now, he looked down upon the lower realm, standing proudly in the vault of heaven, like a king,
causing the evil cultivators below to shake in fear.

"Run!"

"Run, the Ancestor is dead, the Ancestor is dead!"

These evil cultivators no longer dared to delay and fled in all directions.



Yang Chen didn’t want to go on a massacre, letting blood run wild in all directions, but after
considering the evil deeds of these evil cultivators, he shook his head.

If the roots aren’t removed while cutting the grass, the wind will blow again!

These evil cultivators were not determined people. They chose this path of evil cultivation, and the
outcome today could not blame others.

Yang Chen flipped his palm and pressed it down.

The Hand of the Giant Golden Bell.

Ten Thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions suddenly formed a mountain. Yang Chen deliberately spread
his power, directly sweeping across the heavens, creating a half-sky effect!

As it fully descended, within a million miles, everything would cease to exist, leaving no living
beings behind. They would be completely turned into wandering souls under his palm.

Although this method was flashy and not practical when dealing with a single powerful enemy, it
was effective against a wide range of enemies.

Shock, fear, despair!



These were the thoughts and feelings of these evil cultivators. The power of this palm was too
strong.

Han Kun was dead, and among the countless evil cultivators, there were no more Mahayana Stage
experts left. The remaining Nirvana Stage experts couldn’t withstand Yang Chen’s attack at all.

A dazzling burst of light followed, and Yang Chen’s palm created a heaven-shaking sound.

Immediately after, everything within a million miles turned into nothingness. This evil cultivator
stronghold was completely destroyed by Yang Chen.

Afterward, Yang Chen gently flicked his sleeve and left, leaving behind only a legend!

The Purgatory Gate, which had wreaked havoc among the human race for countless years, even
causing the human race to almost fall from the pinnacle of power, had been completely destroyed.

Everyone thought it was divine intervention, but those who knew some information knew that
there was a powerful figure in the sky that day, destroying everything with a flick of his hand!

But only a few people knew that the only person who could do this in the entire human race now
was Yang Chen!
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This time, not only did Yang Chen eradicate the Purgatory Gate, but he also shocked every power in
the Spirit Realm.

They now know that Yang Chen’s strength is not just as boasted by the outside world, but even
stronger.

However, after this action, Yang Chen completely disappeared like an Ephemeral Blossom.

No one knew where Yang Chen had gone, but his legend spread widely, admired by thousands, and
praised by countless people.

Only Yang Chen himself knew what he wanted to do.

He would return soon, and before that, he wanted to give the people of the Spirit Realm a peaceful
land.

Others might not be able to eradicate these remnants of the evil cultivators, but it doesn’t mean
that he couldn’t do it either!



He would clean up these rampant evil cultivators and let them know that after doing all the evil
deeds, retribution would eventually come.

The Purgatory Gate was just the beginning.

Next would be another Evil Cult Ghost Sect!

Compared to Purgatory Gate, the situation of the Li Gui Sect was much worse.

After all, when they announced an alliance with the Netherworld, the Li Gui Sect became the target
of public criticism and was hunted down and killed by the human race of the Spirit Realm.

At its peak, the Li Gui Sect indeed had a strong power, but it couldn’t resist the combined anger of
many sects.

Now, the Li Gui Sect had completely lost its shape.

However, there were still many remnants. Yang Chen learned that in recent years, there were still
many members of the Li Gui Sect active.

Yang Chen spent a little time and used space-time travel.



These hidden bases of Li Gui Sect might be hard to find even if others dug three feet into the
ground.

But for Yang Chen, it was not difficult to find. In just over ten days, Yang Chen found several Li Gui
Sect bases and completely crushed them.

One day, Yang Chen was suspended in front of a waterfall, cultivating. The black and eerie Slayer
Qi around him wrapped his body, forming a strong contrast with the waterfall.

During these days, he was both exterminating the Li Gui Sect and cultivating Slayer Qi.

All to lay the groundwork for refining the Essence of Slaughter Qi afterward!

Now the place he was in was not far from another base of Li Gui Sect, and he had almost finished
investigating.

He was not in a hurry to take action, because this base was already in his bag.

However, just a short while after he finished his rest, Yang Chen’s eyebrows suddenly raised, and
an interested expression appeared on his face.

"I haven’t found them yet, but these people from Li Gui Sect have taken the initiative to look for
me. That’s right, I must have underestimated the Li Gui Sect. There are Nirvana Realm existences
among them. If they can’t find me, it would be strange."



As he thought, Yang Chen looked with interest in the distance.

What he saw was a dense and dark substance of Ghost Qi, rolling towards him.

This Ghost Qi was accompanied by eerie wails of resentful souls, which were extremely unpleasant
to the ears.

Yang Chen looked carefully, and the corners of his originally calm mouth gradually curved into an
arc.

"Interesting."

"Ghost Venerate Lord, this is the person. Last time, one of my clones was in the destroyed base,
and I still remember his appearance clearly. Ghost Venerate Lord, you must avenge my clone and
the other dead fellow sect members," said an evil cultivator with rampant Ghost Qi, crying out his
plea.

Looking at the Ghost Venerate Lord he was calling out to, it was actually a huge ghostly being with
an illusory yet seemingly solid appearance.



Just a glance at this giant ghostly being’s appearance would give people an indescribable sense of
terror.

However, when Yang Chen saw the opponent, a smile appeared on his face, and at almost the same
time, he shouted in unison with the opponent.

"It’s you!"

The Ghost Lord laughed loudly: "Ha ha ha, little Yang, I’'ve missed you for a long time. It’s really
effortless. Found it when I wasn’t looking for it. Kid, you made me suffer so much back then. Now
that I see you again, just hand me your life."

Yang Chen looked at the angry appearance of the ghostly being and smiled coldly.

Who was this Netherworld Ghost?

In the past, Hua Qingfeng had sealed the entrance to the Netherworld with his supreme power,
preventing a Netherworld King from forcefully entering the Spirit Realm.

This Ghost Lord, as one of the many Great Ascension Ghost Lords at the time, was actually one of
the ghostly beings sealed by Hua Qingfeng and left behind at the entrance of the seals.

After countless years, this Ghost Lord was released by the members of the Li Gui Sect and was later
encountered by Yang Chen.



Back then, Yang Chen had teamed up with several other Enlightenment Stage cultivators and had
managed to defeat the Ghost Lord who could only exert the power of the Enlightenment Stage.

After that, the Ghost Lord’s life and death were unknown, and Yang Chen did not care. He didn’t
expect the opponent to have such a tenacious life force, which survived and met the opponent here
again.

When enemies meet, they are unusually jealous.

The Ghost Lord looked at Yang Chen with gnashing teeth, wishing to shatter Yang Chen’s body into
pieces.

Yang Chen, however, did not take notice of him but glanced at the dozens of Li Gui Sect evil
cultivators around him.

"You evil cultivators have no backbone. Colluding with the Netherworld Ghosts is one thing, but
now you even rely on them to take revenge. Are you all so incompetent?" Yang Chen’s expression
was cold.

These evil cultivators were unscrupulous in their pursuit of power and were even willing to be
used by others, with absolute disregard for any principles.

When these evil cultivators were scolded by Yang Chen, they didn’t feel any remorse, but instead
sneered, "What are you to teach us how we should act?"



"Exactly, he-he-he, we have the Netherworld’s lords to help us, who do you think you are?"

Yang Chen looked at them and laughed mockingly.

These evil cultivators are always beyond redemption.

Since the other side didn’t think he was anything, it seemed that he had to show these evil
cultivators what he really was.

"All of you shut up."

The Ghost Lord twisted his neck and licked his hungry lips greedily, "Kid Yang, you made me suffer
so much in the past, but now that I’'ve found you, you can just give up your life."

"You’ve already said that once, there’s no need to stress it twice," Yang Chen smiled indifferently.
In his smile, there was disdain for the opponent’s threatening words.

This was enough to enrage the Ghost Lord as he wanted Yang Chen to be scared from his words.



After all, back then, he was already capable of defeating Yang Chen. Now that he had recovered to
his peak, how could Yang Chen, a mere Enlightenment Stage cultivator, contend with the current
peak-strength self!.

He was the Ghost Lord of the Netherworld!

A Great Ascension Stage existence!
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However, Yang Chen appeared to be extremely calm. Seeing him, and even looking at him raging
right now, he still seemed as if he was facing a gentle breeze, with a smile on his face.

He could not tolerate it.

After being enraged to a certain extreme, the massive Ghost Venerable’s face turned into a smile
instead.

"Very well, since you are not afraid of death, it seems that I, the Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign,
really need to let you experience what the fear of death is." The huge Ghost Venerable showed a
smile, seemingly like the frost in an ice cave.

As he spoke, he couldn’t help but reveal his aura.



Together with the Ghost Qi, his Great Ascension stage aura spread in all directions, forming an
absolute suppression.

Deep in his heart, he still wanted to see the fear in Yang Chen once he realized that he had
recovered his peak strength.

But before his eyes was still the same indifferent Yang Chen, his emotions unchanged since the
beginning.

No.

To be precise, when his aura unfolded, there was finally some emotional change on Yang Chen’s
calm face.

However, it was neither fear nor apprehension.

Instead, it was a resolute counterattack after encountering provocation.

"Fear of death, huh?"



Yang Chen stood up gently, and within his body, a thick power of earth spread out instantly. Then,
it formed a domain and spread in all directions!

"Suppress!"

Only when Yang Chen lightly uttered the word ’suppress’.

The waterfall that was just behind Yang Chen and the continuous mountain range were shaken
under the suppression of the domain of earth. Eventually, they crumbled to pieces.

Underneath Yang Chen’s Domain of Earth, even the environment of the earth seemed vulnerable as
if it was thin paper, torn layer by layer.

And the originally arrogant Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign, who had been clamoring to take Yang
Chen’s life, suddenly felt a tightness in his knees as if a huge mountain had pressed down from
high in the sky.

Then, his body completely lost control, and fell to his knees with a thud.

"How is this possible?"

The Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign’s pupils contracted, and he was utterly shocked. What kind of
technique was this Yang Chen using?



"You, you!" He said the word ’you’ twice, and his speech had already become somewhat incoherent.

Yang Chen now calmly looked at the Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign in the distance and said, "You
just claimed that you would let me feel the fear of death. How about now?"

The Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign could never have imagined that his strength had returned to
its peak, but Yang Chen was even more terrifying than him.

He had actually also reached the Great Ascension stage.

"Impossible, I’ve only escaped for a few decades. How could you have reached the Great Ascension
stage?" The Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign’s eyes were filled with fear.

He did not succeed in making Yang Chen feel scared, but instead, he was the one who became
afraid first.

Yang Chen had no intention of explaining at all.

To him, even Boundary-less Level Ghost Venerables could be easily defeated by him. At his level,
Great Ascension Ghost Venerables could no longer pose any threat.



With a flick of his hand, a strand of Deathly Silent Black Wind was hooked out.

"Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign, you chose not to take the path to heaven but to barge into hell
instead. Since that’s the case, it’s all over."

As the words fell, the Deathly Silent Black Wind flashed by at an incredible speed, and only the
sound of a spirit body being touched was heard.

Suddenly, black smoke lingered, and the Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign was no more in this
world.

With just one move, a Great Ascension Ghost Venerable was killed. Those Fierce Ghost Sect Evil
Cultivators who were initially trying to clamor by the side had all swallowed their saliva, became
silent, and didn’t dare to speak.

"Just now, didn’t you ask who I am?" asked Yang Chen with a smile while looking at them.Despite
the laughter, these evil cultivators were terrified, their souls scattered.

"Run! n

Until now, they had managed to survive with the support of the Blood-Dripping Ghost Sovereign
who had regained his peak strength. But they couldn’t imagine that their esteemed Blood-Dripping
Ghost Sovereign was no match for Yang Chen’s power.



Escape?

Yang Chen didn’t even glance at these fleeing cultivators, only raising his hand and suppressing
them with ease.

Explosive sounds of bodies shattering filled the air. Before his Dao Intent Inscriptions, these evil
cultivators’ powers were useless.

Another team of evil cultivators was wiped out by him.

After that, Yang Chen’s journey still didn’t stop.

He disappeared again, traveling forward; wherever he went, all evil cultivators were slaughtered
by him.

Cutting the grass also requires removing its roots. This was true for the Purgatory Gate, as well as
the Fierce Ghost Sect. He searched for them among the various states for a month.

It must be said that the Fierce Ghost Sect’s ability to hide and evade was impressive. However,
under his pursuit, they were still eventually caught in his net.

The Fierce Ghost Sect and the Purgatory Gate were thoroughly exterminated.



After settling these matters, Yang Chen continued on his travels while cultivating.

He returned, back to his ancestral land.

To see the old scenery and familiar faces.

When he returned to the Northern Territory Sect, it had already changed. The people from the past
were still there, but the memories of the past were long gone.

Yang Chen wanted to catch up with them, but ultimately, he could only sigh.

The path of cultivation was cruel. As you reached higher realms, both familial and friendly
relationships would inevitably become distant.

Yang Chen left.

He went to the Royal Family, back to his original home.



He found his former confidante Li Ruoxiang. When he returned, she had already become a
powerful lord. She had not married yet, seemingly waiting for the person she was meant to be
with. However, the two were destined to be close but unable to be together.

Besides that, there were his family members who had already settled in the Xuandao Sect. As long
as they were living well, his heart would be at ease.

However, along the way, there were not just joys, but also sorrows.

Yang Chen returned to the Great Wilderness, wanting to see his former maid Gu Mingyue.

But the news he received was a tragic one that made him sigh for a long time.

Gu Mingyue had already left the world five years ago. As a mortal, her life was limited and she
couldn’t survive for too long.

He heard that Gu Mingyue remained unmarried her whole life, staying in the small wooden house
where Yang Chen and Yang Caidie once lived, never leaving.

He heard that Gu Mingyue treated that place as her lifelong harbor. It was only there that she felt
at home.



He heard...

Yang Chen gradually fell silent, recalling the beautiful girl who used to chase after him, calling him
Young Master, and the stubborn girl who tried her best to catch up with his footsteps but
ultimately lost to the dazzling fate.

Unexpectedly, when he returned, things and people had changed.

Heartache, grief - all the emotions welled up in his heart.

"I control life and death. If I could control the cycle of Reincarnation, perhaps the dead could be
revived. But can I do it?"

Yang Chen looked at his own hands.

What was the purpose of his cultivation?
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The sound of children at play reached his ears, and looking around, the Yang family now seemed
much different from before.



The once-vibrant young people had been touched by the traces of time, and the elders who used to
protect the grass and flowers had turned to dust.

Under the cycle of reincarnation, these youthful children were born.

This, perhaps, is the reincarnation.

However, there was an inexplicable sense of melancholy and sadness.

He held control over life and death, but now, he couldn’t even understand life and death.

He walked to the courtyard where he once lived and quietly entered.

The children outside seemed to not see him at all, or it could be said that he seemed to be
separated from the whole world.

He took a step, lifted his foot, and put it down, but no one saw him from beginning to end.

He saw the neatly arranged Training Stones, still intact and placed there, and not far away, a
tombstone stood upright in the soil.



On the tombstone, it was written: the tomb of Gu Mingyue.

She said,

Even in death, she would be a restless soul of the Yang family, buried here. In life and death, never
to leave each other.

Yang Chen touched the tombstone, as if touching the cheek of the gentle woman from the past, only
now there was no trace of warmth left.

He sighed softly.

As he was planning to quietly leave after coming here, Yang Chen suddenly became clear-headed.
In his palm, it seemed as if he had sensed something.

When he realized this, he let out a lament full of endless sorrow.

"Why must you be so persistent?"

At first, he did not notice anything so subtle. It was only when he placed his hand on the tombstone
that he discovered the soul within it had remained for five years without leaving.



Staying here all the while, never leaving.

This was a miracle, just because the person’s attachment to their past life was so strong that even
in death, they would carry on with their last wishes until the Heavenly Dao no longer allowed it!

When Yang Chen found this soul, he could see the timidness within it.

She hid in the ground, ready to leave at any moment, to be taken into the cycle of reincarnation by
the rules of Heavenly Dao. But she persisted and struggled, holding on with the soul of an ordinary
person, unable to leave for five long years, truly astonishing.

When the soul floated into Yang Chen’s hand, she looked up at Yang Chen with a sense of
unfamiliarity.

"Don’t you recognize me anymore?" Yang Chen looked into Gu Mingyue’s soul’s eyes, a trace of
sadness flashing through them.

Without a physical body to support it, a soul has no place to return to, and its memories will
shatter, even its consciousness will completely disappear.

In this state, only instinct remains!



This is why the souls of the netherworld have completely forgotten their past lives and are
manipulated by the Netherworld as puppet bodies.

"I may not be able to bring you back to life, nor can I control reincarnation to avoid the
Netherworld. But I can use the power of life and death to protect your soul from perishing. If one
day my understanding of the law becomes complete, when I can create a world with every flower,
every water, and every tree, I will use the supreme power of reincarnation to give you a new life!"

He had discussed this with Bao Lu before.

Above the Realmless is the Three Heavenly Realms.

The Three Heavenly Realms study the power to create worlds with rules.

Create your own small world, a vast world, where you can do anything.

Just like the Netherworld, where Yan Luo once lived, he sought to create a world of reincarnation
with the supreme power of life and death, controlling the life and death of countless beings on
numerous planes!

If he can reach the same level as Yan Luo once was, he does not want to control the life and death
of thousands of people, but only wishes to give Gu Mingyue a home to return to!



Hearing Yang Chen’s words, Gu Mingyue, who was still instinctively timid, miraculously calmed
down, shrinking into Yang Chen’s palm, quietly and silently.

Seeing this, Yang Chen turned his wrist, took her soul into the Demon God Tower, and separated
the power of the Life and Death Dao intent inscriptions to protect her.

The Yang family of that year no longer exists.Elder Yang San, Yang Family Patriarch, and Yang
Yiming no longer exist!

Even their souls have hardly left anything behind.

Only Yang Wu has become the Ancestor of the Yang Family now, reaching the Origin Martial Realm
with his cultivation, making him the number one person in the Great Wilderness.

However, he could not escape the bondage of time and has been in seclusion for many years,
seldom appearing. He was worshipped by the later generations as the Yang Family’s great-
grandfather.

Yang Chen arrived in Yang Wu’s courtyard, paused for a moment, and then, turning into a gust of
wind, he quietly left.

Yang Wu was in his room, his white beard dancing as he was earnestly cultivating. Suddenly, he
seemed to sense something.



"Who’s there?"

He went outside and saw no trace of anyone.

But he firmly believed that someone had indeed been here just now, and it was not an illusion.

Only when he saw the jade bottle left on the ground did his pupils suddenly constrict.

He opened the jade bottle, took a sniff of the pill fragrance inside, and Yang Wu’s withered hand
suddenly trembled. Then, tears streamed down his old face.

"Ancestor, what’s wrong?"

The Yang Family Brothers guarding outside heard this and hurried in. Seeing their own ancestor’s
heartbroken expression, they didn’t know what had happened.

Their ancestor had never seriously lost his composure like today.

Yang Wu lightly wiped his sleeve without much explanation, and with a dispirited turn, he picked
up the jade bottles, filled with joy yet also filled with melancholy.



These elixirs were what he had always dreamed of, elixirs that could help with increasing
cultivation.

But from the elixirs, he smelled the familiar pill fragrance. It was Yang Chen’s unique alchemy
aura, which he still remembered clearly!

Yang Chen left, and this time, he truly departed.

From then on, it was unknown when he would return.

He might never come back.

He went to Northern Territory Sect again, intending to see Hua Wu Great Emperor one more time
before leaving, for he had been kind to him.

After a long time of pondering, he still did not meet with him.

Sometimes, seeing each other is not as good as not seeing each other.



He left behind some God-Level Elixirs, which would greatly help Hua Wu Great Emperor. After
leaving these elixirs for him, Yang Chen left completely.

Though reluctant, the long river of time could not be stopped.

Often, worldly affairs are like a dream. Many people are just passers-by in his dreams, and he may
also be a passer-by in others’ dreams.

A mixture of emotions, leaving only sorrow behind.

Yang Chen strode across a sea area, stopping in his tracks, standing amidst the disaster of tidal
waves as if a god.

"Look, someone dares to be in the midst of a level-ten disaster wave."

"This man is just asking for death. He dares to go on in such a catastrophe. Let’s run away."

Some Heaven Martial Realm experts and Emperor-Level demonic beasts hurriedly fled.

As they fled, one of the demonic beasts suddenly exclaimed in shock, "You, you guys, look quickly,
the disaster waves... they’re gone!"



"What!"

All the demonic beasts turned to look, only to see the young man, who was considered as suicidal
by them, standing in the sky above the sea. He raised his hand and slapped gently.

The raging disaster wave, which had been rampaging like the arrival of a king, vanished in an
instant.

Yang Chen, in the midst of the sea, traversed on it like it was flat ground.

"I’ll refine the source of the evil qi right here."
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The sea area here was turbulent and restless. The geomagnetic field seemed to be intertwined with
an environment of evil qi, making it a perfect place for him to refine the source of this evil qi.

"I’ve never discovered such a place nearby before." As Yang Chen scanned the surroundings and
released his soul, he gained complete control and understanding of the area.

This was the sea area just outside the Cold Water Zone.



The Cold Water Zone was Yin, and Yin and Yang gave birth to and restrained each other. At the
junction of Yin and Yang, the geomagnetic field would definitely be unstable.

This place was exactly like that.

Yang Chen reminisced about the North Sa Clan, Whole Body Clan, Yaksha Clan, and Shadow Clan he
had encountered before...

When he wandered here in the past, many stories unfolded in this sea territory. As time passed, he
couldn’t help but wonder how many old acquaintances he would meet again and how many
memories he could recover upon returning to this place.

He shook his head slightly and stopped thinking about it. Sitting cross-legged, he began to
cultivate.

Encountering such an excellent cultivation environment here was indeed a great fortune.

Yang Chen sat suspended above the sea, sensing the arrival of many sea beasts, demonic beasts,
and foreign races.

It seemed that the Four Sea Clans in the area, including the North Sa Clan and the Shadow Clan,
had been alerted to his presence.



However, he didn’t pay much attention, as these foreign races and demonic beasts dared not get
close to him.

As soon as Yang Chen’s True Qi spread out, it was enough to deter any existence within a radius of
hundreds of miles!

"What a powerful aura!"

"Who is this person?"

The original tranquility of this sea area had been completely shattered, attracting the various
groups from across the vast sea.

"This is a human; his aura is incredibly strong! He must be even more powerful than our Elder
Ancestor!"

"What an incredible aura fluctuation! I’ve also seen Demigods, but never someone so powerful..."

"Quickly call for our Elder Ancestor, summon our Demigod Realm Ancestor at once! Something big
has happened!"



In an instant, Yang Chen’s cultivation here caused a sensation across the whole sea territory, with
powerful individuals converging from all directions to see who had the gall to act so blatantly and
create waves in this area.

Yang Chen did not bother with anything else, focusing entirely on refining the source of the evil qi.

His previous preparations were sufficient, and coupled with the excellent environment here, it was
not difficult to refine the source of the evil qi completely.

Yang Chen could even distinctly feel that his True Qi was gradually transforming into evil qi, with
the source of the evil qi being its core.

At the same time, more and more powerful individuals arrived at the scene.

"What did you say? This person was able to dispel the Level 10 disaster waves with his bare hands?
That’s impossible. Even the Golden Crow True God of the Demon Race couldn’t do that in this sea
territory. The Level 10 disaster waves have been wreaking havoc nearby for half a year; they can’t
just vanish."

The first to arrive were the Elder Ancestor of the North Sa Clan, a Demigod Realm existence, and
other strong members of the clan.

The natural geomagnetic environment of this place was filled with evil qi upheavals, making it an
excellent habitat for the North Sa Clan. Naturally, they were the closest to this place.



"Elder Ancestor, I wouldn’t dare lie to you about this. Look, the person is right there..." The
members of the North Sa Clan pointed towards the direction where Yang Chen was cultivating.

The Elder Ancestor of the North Sa Clan looked over, and in no time, his gaze focused on Yang
Chen’s location.

When he got a clear look, his heart shuddered.

A sense of powerlessness washed over him as if he were an ant looking up at a mountain. The cold
feeling rose from beneath his feet and enveloped his entire body, causing him to forget even to
breathe or think.

An overwhelming sense of oppression made his breathing rapid and difficult.

"Who on earth is this person?" The Elder Ancestor of the North Sa Clan retreated explosively.

"Elder Ancestor, are you alright?"

The nearby members of the North Sa Clan quickly held up the nearly weakened Elder Ancestor as
they all displayed expressions of shock and disbelief.

When had their Elder Ancestor ever been so frightened after just one glance at someone?



At this point, the North Sa Clan’s Elder Ancestor took a deep breath to calm down and composed
himself, falling into deep thought.

"As a native of this land, our North Sa Clan should have paid our respects to this senior, rather
than avoid him. We have been impolite. Quickly gather more members of our clan to wait here as a
sign of respect for the senior. This senior might be an extraordinary powerful person from the Sea
King Domain, perhaps even surpassing the True God Realm." The Elder Ancestor of the North Sa
Clan immediately issued orders as his eyes flickered.

He remained clear-headed at this time, knowing exactly what to do.

"Yes, Elder Ancestor!"

His subordinates, upon hearing that this young man might be a great figure who had surpassed the
True God Realm, could not help but widen their eyes in disbelief.

The Elder Ancestor of the North Sa Clan stared at Yang Chen again and suddenly felt like he had
seen him somewhere before. However, he could not recall where.

"I feel as if I’ve seen him before, but I've only seen one True God Realm envoy from the Sea King
Domain in my life. I’ve never seen a powerful being who surpassed the True God Realm before..."
The Elder Ancestor of the North Sa Clan pondered in secret.



The North Sa Clan was the first to arrive, followed soon by the Whole Body Clan and the Yaksha
Clan.

These two clans also sent Demigod Realm ancestors to investigate, and their conclusions were no
different from that of the North Sa Clan’s Elder Ancestor.

They dared not say much, so they promptly waited here, afraid of disturbing and offending this
peerless powerhouse.

Finally, the Elder Ancestor of the Shadow Clan arrived.

"It’s the Red Moon Demigod from the Shadow Clan!"

Someone shouted, and the Elder Ancestors of the other three clans could not help but shudder and
lower their heads in respect.

From the horizon, a red glow flashed through the sky, followed by a flickering shadow. In the blink
of an eye, it transformed into a human figure in front of everyone’s eyes.

Her face was veiled but could not hide her devastating beauty. Clad in a beautiful long dress that
perfectly accentuated her figure, coupled with long, waterfall-like black hair and a faint fragrance
emanating from her, she captivated the gaze of many foreign race members.

Upon seeing her, the elder ancestors of the three clans could not help but sigh.



Red Moon should have been just a little guy who hadn’t yet reached the Spirit Plate Stage in her
early years. Although she had outstanding talents, no one had paid her any particular attention.

Who would have expected that after disappearing for a while and then returning, her cultivation
would soar straight to the Demigod Realm, becoming an incredibly powerful figure on the verge of
taking the title of the strongest in this sea area?

Red Moon walked slowly, leading the Shadow Clan’s members.

"Elder Red Moon, the person is right there..." A nearby clan member said to Red Moon, causing her
to turn her gaze towards the man cultivating in the distance.

At first, she didn’t take it too seriously, but the next moment, she paused, as memories of the past
flooded her mind like a rising tide.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms
Chapter 2861: Chapter 2856: Once a Senior_1

Once, she and Yang Chen traveled together, traversing the ends of the earth.

She was like Yang Chen’s shadow, always following him closely. Although she was by his side as a
prisoner during that time, it was the happiest period of her life.



She had never imagined that the world outside was so vast, nor had she thought that following
Yang Chen would make her life so fulfilling.

However, such a life eventually came to an end.

When they parted ways, she was only at the Spirit Plate Stage!

Yet Yang Chen had become a powerful, world-renowned figure that everyone admired. By staying
by his side, she was, after all, a useless burden.

After Yang Chen left, they never met again.

In her heart, she thought of Yang Chen day and night, constantly striving to improve her own
strength.

She only hoped that, if Yang Chen returned one day, she could keep up with his pace and join him
in leaving and becoming his shadow again, accompanying and assisting him.

She clenched her teeth and cultivated crazily. Relying on the Divine Beauty Genesis Pill given to her
by Yang Chen, she finally reached the Demigod Stage.



But unfortunately, Yang Chen never appeared.

How could there not be disappointment in Hong Yue’s heart? She had grown stronger, but Yang
Chen never showed up.

But now, she saw him, clear and distinct. The person standing in front of her, was Yang Chen!

It was the person she had been dreaming of seeing.

"Young Master!"

Hong Yue’s red lips murmured.

Her delicate body trembled lightly, and she clenched her hands tightly. She thought that Yang Chen
had come to pick her up. But when she saw Yang Chen’s cultivation level, she could no longer calm
down.

Yang Chen’s aura, the power he exuded, was far beyond the True God Realm she had known and
understood!

A strength stronger than the True God Realm.



Hong Yue was suddenly taken aback, and could no longer calm down.

She thought that she had been waiting for Yang Chen to come for her, and that she could still travel
the world with him. But with Yang Chen’s current strength, if she were to stay by his side, would
she not be a burden?

Yang Chen had some understanding of the surrounding situation. However, he was now fully
immersed in his cultivation and had no time to deal with other matters.

The refining of the source of evil qi had reached the most critical moment. At this point, nothing
could go wrong.

"This source of evil qi is really a good thing. It completely transformed my True Qi into evil qi, and
my strength will definitely increase a lot."

Yang Chen was overjoyed in his heart as he completely merged the source of evil qi within himself.

The fusion was nearing its end, and under Yang Chen’s meticulous attention, the source of evil qi
finally became his possession.

The next moment, the True Qi radiating from Yang Chen turned completely black, and in an
instant, it transformed into the appearance of evil qi.



Seeing this scene, the ancestor of the Bei Sha Clan, who was originally panicked, rejoiced in his
heart.

Yang Chen could actually control evil qi, could it be that this person had some kind of connection
with their North Sa Clan?

At the same time, an astonishing aura suddenly came from the distant sky.

Accompanied by the arrival of the aura, a dazzling beam of golden light descended and transformed
into a golden big bird with flapping wings and burning blazing flames. As it landed, it gradually
changed into a human shape.

When this person arrived, the people from other clans were all shocked.

"Golden Crow Ancestor has arrived."

"Lingyan Old Ancestor has arrived."

The person who came was an old acquaintance of Yang Chen’s, the Golden Crow Clan’s True God
Realm Ancestor, Ling Yan.



"Who is this person with such a strong aura?" Ling Yan’s eyes fluctuated with amazement as he set
foot here.

Although he had been in the True God Realm for many years and had a deep understanding of this
realm, the person before him was simply on a different level.

Even the rumored Enlightenment Stage seemed barely able to contain this person’s power.

"Huh?"

Golden Crow stared intently, gradually recognizing Yang Chen’s appearance.

At the same time, Yang Chen had also completely refined the source of evil qgi into his body.

The True Qi within his body had been thoroughly transformed into evil qi. With the source of evil
qi present, the True Qi he would manipulate in the future would continue to be transformed into
evil qi through the source of evil qi!

This would not only make it easier for him but also greatly enhance his deterrence.

As he opened his eyes, Yang Chen had a perfect grasp of the surrounding situation.



"Ling Yan Senior, it’s been a long time." Yang Chen waved his sleeves, and the billowing black
smoke-like evil qi dissipated.

Yang Chen also looked at the Golden Crow and smiled faintly.

Ling Yan had his hands behind his back and was smiling, but compared to just now, it was obvious
that he was a bit more unnatural and serious. This was because when he felt Yang Chen’s aura, he
found it hard to remain calm.

"Yang Chen, my friend, your current cultivation..." Ling Yan hesitated for a long time before finally
asking the question.

Yang Chen could see the other’s restraint and shook his head: "Cultivation is not important, I am
still very happy to see you after my return, Ling Yan Senior."

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, Ling Yan’s heart skipped a beat, and a bitter smile appeared on his
face. How could he not understand that by saying so, Yang Chen’s cultivation had probably reached
some kind of peak?

Yang Chen knew that matters of cultivation could hurt the feelings of their past relationship.

He was also quite helpless in his heart, so he simply raised his hand and took out a storage bag:
"Ling Yan senior, take this storage bag. There are six elixirs inside, three of them for you, and the
other three for Iron Eagle Lord."



No, no problem!" Ling Yan took the storage bag, and as his lips trembled, he subconsciously opened
the bag. Then, his eyebrows raised, and amazement appeared on his face

He took a deep breath, his inner emotions stirring wildly, and the people of the Four Sea Clans
looked on with envy.

Although Yang Chen called Ling Yan his senior, everyone could see that Ling Yan’s respect and
attitude towards him clearly indicated that his strength surpassed even Ling Yan’s!

They could not help but envy the treasures he gave.

After giving the treasures to Ling Yan, Yang Chen finally turned around and looked at the Four Sea
Clans.

"Junior, pays respects to the seniors."

The ancestors of the Four Sea Clans could not help but bend their bodies, showing their utmost
respect, making a huge scene.

These seniors bowed down, and the young members of the Four Sea Clans also followed suit and
bowed down, causing Yang Chen to secretly laugh and feel helpless.

He didn’t like being called a senior, and he waved his sleeves gently, motioning for everyone to
stop.



Yang Chen’s commands naturally worked, as every action he took was carefully watched by the
people of the Four Sea Clans, for fear of missing something.

Seeing that everyone had calmed down, Yang Chen said: "The ancestors of each clan do not need to
call me senior. When I was younger, I’ve met all of you."

Upon hearing Yang Chen’s words, the ancestors of the several clans couldn’t help but pause.

They had originally thought Yang Chen looked quite familiar, and now that he spoke, they
immediately recalled their memories from the past.

Upon careful recollection, they suddenly remembered the young man who had been brought before
the Treasure Tower of Inheritance Five Palaces by the Iron Eagle Lord all those years ago...
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They had actually thought about it before, but when they went through it in their minds, they
couldn’t bring themselves to put the kid who hadn’t even reached the Spirit Plate Stage at the time
in the same category as this person who was already at the True God Realm and had to be treated
with utmost respect.

However, now that they heard Yang Chen say this, everyone began to recall and realized that the
extraordinary figure in question might indeed be the young man in front of the pagoda back then.



"This!"

The ancestors looked at each other in a daze, not knowing what to do.

Thinking back to how Yang Chen, as a young teenager, seemed insignificant in their eyes back then
and could be crushed and killed at any time, they couldn’t fathom how his current strength had
surpassed their own. The contrast made them feel rather downcast.

It was indeed true that comparing oneself to others could lead to despair, and his talent seemed
hard to measure.

In this world, after all, strength was what mattered the most.

No one cared about how Yang Chen was back then; what mattered the most now was his
formidable strength.

Nowadays, the elders of the various clans still treated Yang Chen politely with smiles on their
faces, for fear that he would get upset and annihilate them.

"Yang, Senior Yang Chen. Earlier, were you controlling the Sa Qi?" Bei Sha Clan’s elder ancestor
excitedly and nervously asked.



Yang Chen could clearly see the other party’s intention, and he chuckled while standing with his
hands behind his back: "Yes, that’s right. It’s Sa Qi."

"Our Ancestor and our Bei Sha Clan must have some connections. Our Bei Sha Clan is good at
controlling Sa Qi, but only we can do so. Other clans don’t have this ability." Bei Sha Clan’s elder
ancestor knelt down and continued talking.

The people from the other clans rolled their eyes.

This Bei Sha Clan’s elder ancestor was just too shameless, trying to get closer to Yang Chen by
seizing any opportunity he could find.

Doing such a shameless and disgraceful thing, they also wanted to, but they just couldn’t find any
opportunities.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile bitterly, and then he asked, "What’s your name?"

"Junior, Wan He!"

Yang Chen was too lazy to care about the other party calling him Senior and himself Junior.

With a good mood now, he spoke gently, "Wan He, you are indeed right. I have some connections
with your Bei Sha Clan. To be more precise, I have some connections with your clan’s Old
Ancestor."



"Our Bei Sha Clan’s Old Ancestor?" Wan He was puzzled like the monk at the crossroads.

Seeing that Wan He knew nothing about the Earth Fiend Clan, Yang Chen smiled in secret.

"It seems you know nothing about this. Well, I'm in a good mood today. I’'m going to visit the Earth
Fiend Clan sooner or later anyway. If your clan wants to go further, I can take you back to your Old
Ancestor. Of course, you can also refuse, and I won’t force you!" Yang Chen said.

Bei Sha Clan’s elder ancestor fell into deep thought for a moment.

To go or not to go?

After hesitating for a while, the Bei Sha Clan’s elder ancestor finally pursed his lips and made up
his mind.

"Thank you, Senior, for giving us this opportunity. We, juniors, will go and prepare. You all, hurry
up and get ready to leave with the Senior."

Bei Sha Clan’s elder ancestor knew very well that if their people stayed within the Four Sea Clans,
they would always be a small clan and unable to develop further. But if they went to their
mysterious Old Ancestor’s place, perhaps they would have higher prospects for development.



As for Yang Chen, his strength was far superior to theirs. If he were to harm them, there would be
no need to go around in circles. Perhaps he really knew something about their Bei Sha Clan’s Old
Ancestor.

Yang Chen helped the Bei Sha Clan mainly because he was in a good mood, and also because he was
friends with Lu Nan.

Now, after instructing the people of the Earth Fiend Clan, Yang Chen finally looked at Red Moon,
who had been gazing at him tenderly.

Yang Chen had always been aware of Red Moon’s seemingly glaring and passionate eyes, but he
had never been in a hurry to respond.

Seeing Yang Chen looking at herself, Red Moon immediately bent down, removed her veil, and
revealed her true face: "Subordinate, pays respects to Young Master."

When facing Yang Chen, she wouldn’t hide anything.

That’s why, when her heart-stopping beauty was revealed, it perfectly illustrated the phrase
"stunning beauty," causing countless people who wanted to see Red Moon’s true appearance to
tremble and lose themselves in it.

Unfortunately, only Yang Chen was reflected in Red Moon’s eyes, with no one else.



"Red Moon, you’ve grown stronger since our last meeting." Yang Chen looked at her still graceful
and beautiful appearance, and sighed with mixed emotions.

However, Red Moon didn’t take Yang Chen’s praise to heart.

She bit her red lips, with a pitiful look on her face, and said, "Young Master, have you come, to, to
take me away?"

Yang Chen saw that Red Moon was still persistent about this matter, sighed lightly, and released a
bit of his aura.

It was just a little bit, but it was enough to make Red Moon feel an overwhelming pressure.

Red Moon was already covered in sweat, her body breaking out in cold sweat.

It was terrifying, and she couldn’t even imagine what kind of power she had faced in that instant.
Upon closer thought, it seemed that Yang Chen had only revealed the tip of the iceberg of his
power.

Red Moon’s eyes were even getting a little moist, as she knew that the gap between her and Yang
Chen’s strength was still as vast as the difference between heaven and earth.

This gap hadn’t narrowed since their last parting; in fact, it had widened even more.



"Red Moon, I know how you feel, but..."

Unable to find the words, Yang Chen’s lips quivered, and he simply handed her a jade bottle.

"Take this Elixir. It will ensure that you’ll be invincible and unmatched in this Sea Area."

His words were full of arrogance, exuding absolute confidence.

Red Moon’s delicate hands grasped the jade bottle, but her eyes showed no happiness at all.

On the contrary, the Yaksha Clan and the Whole Body Clan were envious.

What luck had these two clans stumbled upon? One could become invincible in this Sea Area, and
the other could return to their Old Ancestor’s side. Why didn’t they have such opportunities?

In a short while, Bei Sha Clan’s elder ancestor led his entire clan and arrived, wanting to catch up
with Yang Chen before he left.

"Enter this tower!" With a push of his palm, Yang Chen brought out the Demon God Tower.



Knowing it was a space magic treasure, Bei Sha Clan’s elder ancestor ordered his people to enter
one after another. In no time, a clan of tens of thousands of people was all taken into the Demon
God Tower.

"I must leave now." Yang Chen put away the Demon God Tower and glanced at Red Moon.

With her delicate body trembling and her eyes filled with reluctance, Red Moon asked, "Young
Master, will, will we have a chance to meet again?"

Yang Chen didn’t respond but took a light step and rose into the high altitude.

Within an instant, he had turned into a speck above the sky, disappearing without a trace.

Only Red Moon’s beautiful eyes were left, her gaze fixed on her hand, which was even more
delicate than the jade bottle. Her tears flowed down, no longer able to control her emotions.

Yang Chen had left. With this departure, it was uncertain whether there would be a chance in the
future to continue their previous relationship.
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Yang Chen left with the North Sa Clan people in the Demon God Tower.

He could have taken the Shadow Clan people with him, or changed Hong Yue’s life. However, after
thinking about it for a long time, although the Shadow Clan people had human blood, they were
incompatible with humans.

Forcing them to integrate into humans might not be a good thing, and it was completely different
from the North Sa Clan.

As for Hong Yue, her nature was more loyal to her family. If she took her and didn’t take the
Shadow Clan away, it would be difficult to achieve both.

"Perhaps there could be another solution..."

Yang Chen sighed, feeling sorrow in his heart.

Li Ruoxiang, or Hong Yue, his confidantes.

Thinking silently, he stepped forward and turned into a starlight in the heavens, rushing to the
Xuandao Sect at a very fast speed.

It had been nearly two years since he left, and it was time for him to go back and lead the disciples
of the Xuandao Sect to the North Ming Sea to meet the people of the Southern Realm for the three-
year appointment.



For Yang Chen, returning to the Xuandao Sect did not take much time.

Arriving at the Xuandao Sect quickly, he had only spent a few days climbing mountains and
crossing ridges.

When he returned, the first person to sense his return was naturally Sun Zu.

Seeing Yang Chen return, Sun Zu immediately greeted him.

Yang Chen also intended to see Sun Zu. With a flicker, he appeared in Sun Zu’s residence.

Sun Zu was amazed at Yang Chen’s appearance.

Fortunately, he had some understanding of Yang Chen’s methods, so he was not too shocked by it.

"Yang Chen, your two years of absence have caused quite a stir in the Twelve States." Sun Zu
laughed and looked at Yang Chen with great satisfaction.

Speaking of it, they were all smiles, unable to hide their satisfaction with Yang Chen.



Yang Chen smiled and said, "I just did some things that I, as a human in the Spirit Realm, should
do. After all, I don’t know when I will return from the Southern Realm, so I have to fulfill my
responsibilities for the Spirit Realm."

"Good, very good. Yang Chen, with your attitude, I am proud of you as your ancestor. Now that you
have returned, take a look at this list. These are the 300 people I have chosen to go to the Spirit
Realm." Sun Zu stroked his beard, "You can be rest assured of their talent. I have personally chosen
them for this trip to the Spirit Realm, and there will be no difference in their talent."

Yang Chen took the list.

A list represented many things.

Since Sun Zu was the true master of the Xuandao Sect, even the founder, he controlled everything
in the Xuandao Sect. It was entirely possible for him to decide who would go to the Southern Realm
without discussing it with Yang Chen.

Now that he has given the list to Yang Chen for reference, it was actually giving him enough
respect.

Seeing this, Yang Chen had no need to be pretentious. He took the list in his hand and carefully
read it.

Seeing this list, Yang Chen couldn’t help but appreciate Sun Zu’s attention to detail.



On this list, Sun Zu included more than half of his own family members. For example, his older
sister Yang Caidie and Cai Yi were included in the list.

Just talking about their talent, his family members, only a few could pass, but now quite a few are
selected, showing Sun Zu’s intentions.

Yang Chen was also quite relieved. Originally, he planned to use his own relationship to transfer
Yang Caidie and his family to the Southern Realm, but now that Sun Zu had done it, it saved him a
step.

In addition, Wan Yueqin, and his servants like Gu Liushui, were also on the list.

Naturally, Yang Chen had no other opinions and said with a smile, "Sun Zu, I have no problem with
this list."

After meeting Sun Zu, Yang Chen returned to his residence.

Word of his return slowly spread, and his servants Gu Liushui and others took the opportunity to
pay their respects quickly.



After all, Yang Chen had always been their young master.

Yang Chen gave them each an elixir and then went into seclusion again.

This retreat had another purpose.

In a blink of an eye, two months had passed.

As the three-year appointment approached, Yang Chen was not stepping out of seclusion, which
made Sun Zu anxious. He didn’t know what Yang Chen was doing in seclusion.

According to his original plan, he did not have to go into seclusion.

But after seeing Li Ruoxiang and Hong Yue, he had to change his mind.

Now he was in seclusion, muttering to himself, and suddenly separated several avatars that looked
exactly like him.

When these clones separated, Yang Chen took a deep breath, and the fluctuations of Dao Intent
inscriptions decreased a lot.



"A total of four flame avatars..."

Yang Chen looked at the four flame avatars, whispering to himself.

These four flame avatars were temporarily separated. If it had been before, creating a clone would
not have been as easy as going into seclusion for two months, and it would require a lot of
materials.

But as he grew more powerful and his mastery of fire reached the peak, it was not so difficult for
the flame avatars to separate.

Of course, separating four flame avatars did not come without a price.

He spent five hundred fire Dao intent inscriptions, these four clones, each was composed of more
than a hundred fire Dao intent inscriptions.

His purpose was to leave all these flame avatars in the Spirit Realm.

When he goes to the Southern Realm in the future, the five hundred Dao intent inscriptions he left
in the Spirit Realm will never be able to be recovered there.

Why did he leave these flame avatars in the Spirit Realm?



After thinking about it, Yang Chen didn’t want to interfere with Li Ruoxiang, or the lives of the
confidantes like Hong Yue. However, he didn’t want to give up either.

There are many regrets in life, but if we simply let it go, it would be a sad thing.

It’s better to have these four flame avatars guard his remaining relatives in the Spirit Realm.

One in Xuandao Sect, one in the Northern Territory Sect, and the remaining two guarding those
confidantes.

In this way, it would not violate the relationship between him and Zhang Xuelian and leave no
regrets.

His clone was him.

"Go, carry out my will." Yang Chen waved his hand.

The four flame Yang Chens each left, disappearing without a trace.

Five hundred Dao Intent inscriptions were spent, and the four flame Yang Chens stayed in different
places, starting their journeys.



And Yang Chen began his own journey.

"Come out of seclusion and return to the Southern Realm!"

Yang Chen finally came out of seclusion, which made the anxious Sun Zu breathe a sigh of relief.

Many disciples of the Xuandao Sect who were going to the Southern Realm had already prepared
everything. Under Yang Chen’s leadership, they moved forward to the North Ming Sea in a grand
manner.
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Originally, they should have gathered at the Taiyi Sect first, but Yang Chen had other places to go,
so he went on his own.

If it were the old Xuandao Sect, such an act would have made the two Boundless Stage experts of
the Taiyi Sect unhappy. Everyone was supposed to go together with the Taiyi Sect to the North
Ming Sea in a proper and orderly manner. Why should the Xuandao Sect be an exception?

But now, Yang Chen’s strength was evident, and no one could question it.



There was a reason why Yang Chen went alone.

After all, he had to make a special trip to the Black Demon Clan to bring the people they chose for
their quota.

He had already talked to Sun Zu about this matter, and this was the only quota he wanted. He still
had control over just a few quotas.

After that, he would go to the Earth Fiend Clan to settle the North Sa Clan members before heading
to the North Ming Sea.

Such actions would take a lot of time for other forces to accomplish if they were to move back and
forth.

But for Yang Chen, who possessed the Space-Time Dao Intent, accomplishing all these things was
different.

For Yang Chen, as long as he was willing, with control over the Space-Time Dao Intent, the entire
Xuandao Sect could be moved in an instant. Let alone just a few hundred people.

Last time, he brought two Boundless Stage Experts and many Mahayana Stage Experts to the Taiyi
Sect in a short time. Otherwise, the Earth Fiend Clan wouldn’t have been able to help him.

Thus, everything went according to Yang Chen’s plan.



Yang Chen first went to the Black Demon Clan and brought the people out. He then asked Ye Kun if
he had changed his mind about going to the Southern Realm. Even now, he would still take Ye Kun
with him if he wanted to go.

Even if the quota was already full, Yang Chen believed that the Spirit King, who held the final
decision, would still give him face.

However, Ye Kun still insisted on returning to dust and guarding the Black Demon Clan, choosing
to give up.

Yang Chen also didn’t try to persuade him further, as he respected Ye Kun’s choice. He led the
Black Demon Clan juniors to the Earth Fiend Clan afterward.

When they arrived at the Earth Fiend Clan, the high-level members of the clan naturally came out
to greet them quickly.

When Yang Chen first came with the identity of a Mahayana Stage cultivator, the Unbounded
Ancestors of the Earth Fiend Clan didn’t even bother to come out to greet him.

The reason for this was easy to discern with a bit of thought.

After all, in their eyes, there was still a gap between the Unbounded and the Mahayana Stage.



For these Unbounded Ancestors to lower their status and meet Yang Chen, how could it be
possible?

But this time, it was clearly different.

The battle between Yang Chen and Li Chongxiao last time must have been spoken about by Ding
He, the two Earth Fiend Clan Ancestors, to the other Boundless Stage experts.

As a result, the Earth Fiend Clan no longer dared to underestimate Yang Chen. Five Boundless
Stage experts actually came out to meet him, giving Yang Chen a lot of face.

Seeing this, Sun Zu’s smile was wide and couldn’t close.

After resting at the Earth Fiend Clan for two days, Yang Chen mentioned the matter about the
North Sa Clan.

The Earth Fiend Clan didn’t find it strange, as they had some branches outside, but not every
branch could be integrated into the Earth Fiend Clan.

Now that Yang Chen stepped in, they would naturally take the matter of the North Sa Clan
seriously, giving face to Yang Chen.



After resolving the matter of the North Sa Clan, the Earth Fiend Clan’s team heading to the North
Ming Sea hadn’t left yet, so they went together with Yang Chen.

Two large teams marched together, setting off together, and arrived at the vast blue sea area one
month later.

A group of people, already familiar with the way, plunged deep into the sea area, followed the
road, and arrived at the Undersea Palace.

"Young Master."

As they entered the territory of the Fishman Tribe, several beautiful Fishman girls immediately
swung their tails and rushed toward Yang Chen.

Yang Chen looked up and saw that they were the same Fishman girls who had followed him before.

"What a coincidence." Yang Chen looked at them with a nostalgic gaze and chuckled softly.

"Young Master, we missed you. We were patrolling nearby and heard that you returned to the tribe
last time, but we didn’t get a chance to see you before you left." The Fishman girls looked at Yang
Chen with tearful eyes.

"Haha, haven’t we met again this time?" Yang Chen rubbed the heads of the Fishman girls.



These Fishman girls who followed Yang Chen had a strong sense of dependence on him.

They had been following Yang Chen closely, and in their hearts, they regarded him as their only
human companion.

"Young Master, are these all the people from your sect?" The Fishman girls blinked their big eyes
and asked.

"That’s right; you’ll have to help me arrange for their accommodations." Yang Chen smiled.

Not considering it burdensome, the Fishman girls giggled, revealing their bright smiles and
sticking out their cute tongues: "Young Master, follow us."

With that, the beautiful Fishman girls swung their tails back and forth, leading the way rapidly.

Yang Chen followed behind, bringing the Xuandao Sect and Earth Fiend Clan members along. They
entered the Fishman Tribe’s palace together.

As soon as they entered the Great Hall, Yang Chen saw many familiar faces.



Before him, the Taiyi Sect had already arrived with the other Human Race members. In addition,
many figures from other tribes were gathered in the Great Hall.

Apart from them, many Southern Realm Envoys had also returned to this place.

As soon as Yang Chen returned, someone immediately greeted him.

After all, Yang Chen had some prestige in the Southern Realm. Even Yuan Hong Tianzun stood up
and greeted him with a smile, fully aware of Yang Chen’s status.

This made many Spirit Realm experts envious.

They knew that the leaders of their teams hadn’t even caught a glimpse of Yuan Hong Tianzun, the
only Unbounded expert in the Southern Realm, since the moment they arrived.

But when it was Yang Chen’s turn, he actually got up to greet him personally. Comparing the
treatment they received, the difference was evident.

Yuan Hong Tianzun’s reception of Yang Chen now allowed him to sit next to himself, and he
immediately asked: "Yang Chen, my friend, what happened to Chongxiao Tiansun?"

"Oh? Did something happen to Chongxiao Tiansun?" Yang Chen asked in surprise, pretending to
not know anything about it.



This matter was known to many, and it was very likely that it would be easily passed on to Yuan
Hong Tianzun’s ears.

But even so, he would definitely not admit it.

Although killing Li Chongxiao wasn’t something that would be punished for him, it also wasn’t
something that could be publicized openly.

Yuan Hong Tianzun was just puzzled. After all, Li Chongxiao, such a big living person, suddenly
disappeared, which really made people feel incredible.

However, after thinking about it carefully, he suddenly narrowed his eyes.

He still clearly remembered the dispute between Li Chongxiao and Yang Chen last time.

A gentleman’s revenge is not too late even after ten years. He had been worried that Yang Chen
might have suffered a loss before, but after entering the Spirit Realm, he was tied up with trivial
matters and couldn’t spare any time.

He originally thought that Yang Chen might have suffered a loss, but now it was Li Chongxiao who
disappeared without a trace. Could it really have nothing to do with Yang Chen?
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Yang Chen acted as if nothing had happened.

Many people from the Xuandao Sect had never been to the underwater palace before, so they
looked around curiously when they arrived.

Even when they looked at the fishmen, they observed them carefully without missing a single
detail.

Yang Chen had nothing to do, but his sister Yang Caidie wasn’t idle. She led Cai Yi to Yang Chen’s
side and bombarded him with questions.

The main topic of her inquiries was about Yang Chen having a child. After all, Yang Chen was not
getting any younger, and as the only descendant of the Yang family, he had not had a child with
Zhang Xuelian, which worried Yang Caidie.

Yang Chen was momentarily at a loss.

He had reached such heights, yet his sister still worried about the matter of having a child, leaving
him feeling helpless.



In the end, he could only sneak away and look around to see where his brother Golden Claw and
Zhang Xuelian were.

Just as the thought crossed his mind, a familiar fluctuation of qi was sensed not far away.

Upon sensing this familiar qi, Yang Chen’s heart leapt with joy. In no time, he found Zhang
Xuelian’s figure.

Zhang Xuelian, dressed in white, seemed like an elegant fairy as she floated over.

Her presence was transcendent, detached from worldly affairs, neither sad nor joyous, her eyes
cold and clear. As she arrived, a faint fragrance wafted in the air, and then her feet touched the
ground amidst the waves in the water.

Her beautiful eyes looked towards Yang Chen.

This made many people envious. Zhang Xuelian’s eyes would always find Yang Chen at the first
glance.

Yang Chen was also overjoyed when he saw Zhang Xuelian.

However, soon after, a sound transmission reached his ear.



"Yang Chen, come with me." Zhang Xuelian’s lips moved gently as she spoke softly.

Yang Chen was slightly taken aback, not knowing her intentions. He followed Zhang Xuelian out of
the palace.

"What’s the matter?" Yang Chen asked curiously.

Zhang Xuelian brushed her beautiful hair back, her eyebrows raised and her eyes serious. "On my
visit to the Heavenly Dao of the Spirit Realm, I learned many things. Some of them are closely
related to you."

"What things?" Yang Chen asked with his hands behind his back.

"A rift has been torn in the Spirit Realm," Zhang Xuelian said.

"Isn’t that normal?" Yang Chen raised his eyebrows in confusion. Indeed, this was a normal
occurrence. The spatial rifts he had created were also torn. He could do this easily even before
reaching the True God Realm.

"No, it’s not like that."



What Zhang Xuelian wanted to say couldn’t be that simple. Her eyes moved, focusing on Yang
Chen, "Someone went through the rift to the Southern Realm. If I’'m not mistaken, it should be your
strong enemy."

"My strong enemy, could it be..."

Yang Chen suddenly thought of something.

Peng Wanli and Mu Taiqing?

"They went to the Southern Realm?" Yang Chen paused slightly.

When he returned to the Spirit Realm, he had wanted to look for these two.

To be honest, he had no confidence in defeating either of the two. Neither Peng Wanli nor Mu
Taiqing, both peerless experts in the Boundless Stage during their peak years and infinitely close to
the Three Heavenly Realms, could be taken down by several experts of the same level working
together.

Although he had defeated Li Chongxiao, claiming to be unmatched in the world was still a bit of a
stretch for him.



Only after merging with the source of evil qi and refining the Slaughter God Spear into the
Emperor Divine Tool could he have some confidence. Even if he couldn’t win, he could always
retreat. It was better for him to seek them out than to let them secretly cause trouble for him.

Unexpectedly, these two had gone to the Southern Realm.

"This information is very important to me, thank you," said Yang Chen."It’s nothing; I am your
wife, and it’s natural for me to think for you," Zhang Xuelian said softly.

Hearing this, Yang Chen’s heart was touched by Zhang Xuelian’s words.

If it had been before, he might not have had so many thoughts, but now, he hesitated for a
moment: "We..."

Upon returning to the Great Desolation, his mood could not calm down for a long time.

How long can the people close to him accompany him?

As time goes by, Gu Mingyue may just be a beginning. If he cannot grasp everything when he has
the chance, and when he loses it, wouldn’t it be too late to grieve?

What he wanted to say was that he wanted to have a child with Zhang Xuelian, fulfilling his sister’s
wish while also forming a complete family with Zhang Xuelian.



However, these words were halted by the sudden recollection of the prohibition on his body.

King of Joyful Sound had imposed a prohibition, making him lose the opportunity to be with other
women. How can he have a child with Zhang Xuelian now?

This made Yang Chen truly worried.

This also echoed his previous thoughts.

When he had it, he didn’t cherish it; when it was gone, it might not be so easy to get it back.

Zhang Xuelian stared at Yang Chen with a pair of clean and beautiful eyes, asking curiously,
"What’s the matter?"

"No, nothing!" Yang Chen quickly withdrew his words.

However, Zhang Xuelian stared closely at Yang Chen, her red lips slightly parted, "Do you want to
have a child with me?"

"You, you know?" Yang Chen was startled.



"I’ve told you, my calculating ability is very strong. As the Chosen One, my main control is the
Heavenly Dao of the Spirit Realm. Whatever you think in your heart, if the thought is strong, I can
sense it," Zhang Xuelian’s red lips whispered.

Yang Chen hesitated for a moment, indeed having forgotten about this matter. Some things might
deceive others but never Zhang Xuelian.

"I A\l

"You’ve never been a coy person. We’ve been married for many years, and having a child is indeed
essential. If you want it in your heart, how could I not agree?" Zhang Xuelian was not shy about
this, talking about it as if it was an ordinary matter.

Only this woman could speak so calmly about this matter.

Yang Chen looked at Zhang Xuelian like this, feeling conflicted, not knowing where to begin.

After a while, he sighed dejectedly and turned away.

Zhang Xuelian could only sense Yang Chen’s strong desire for a child from his thoughts but couldn’t
detect any other thoughts.



What was going on?

Yang Chen was really angry now. King of Joyful Sound was too vicious. This prohibition had
directly deprived him of the ability to be a father.

The Yang family was counting on him to carry on the family line, but now, he unexpectedly no
longer had that capability.

He was both angry and resentful and silently swore that if he had the opportunity and the strength,
he would never let King of Joyful Sound off easily.

For now, Yang Chen could only calm his emotions.

"Well, Senior Bao Lu, um...!" Yang Chen asked awkwardly.

Under no choice, he really didn’t want to ask for help.

"Do you want to ask me if I have a way to help you break this prohibition?" Bao Lu asked with a
smile.



"Yes, uh-huh!" Yang Chen nodded his head.

"Hahahaha..."

Bao Lu didn’t say anything, but laughed heartily first.
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Yang Chen knew Bao Lu wouldn’t be so easygoing.

This woman must have laughed secretly at this matter.

As expected, as soon as she mentioned it to the other party, she burst into laughter again.

"Laugh enough? If you’ve had enough, help me solve the real problem." Yang Chen gritted his
teeth: "How do I solve this prohibition? You excel in breaking prohibitions. You should have a
solution to this."

"There is a way, but this prohibition contains the power of king-level powerhouses. It would be
quite difficult to break it with my current power alone. However, if I were given a physical body,
allowing me to recover a certain level of strength, it wouldn’t be that hard. But to be honest, the
problem you face now is not whether you can break it or not. It’s that after you break it, the King



of Joyful Sounds will definitely know you broke it!" Bao Lu replied while laughing a couple of
times.

Yang Chen frowned and could only ignore her laughter. He then said, "Isn’t there a way to break
the prohibition without being detected?"

"There’s no way. The prohibition was specially mixed with the core rule power by the King of
Joyful Sounds. It’s somewhat like a destiny formation device. No matter how you break it, as long
as you try, he will know." As Bao Lu replied, she teasingly said, "You and your wife should
postpone having children."

Yang Chen didn’t even know how to cry.

What to do?

What can be done?

The best way is to further strengthen his power and hold absolute power. By then, even if he
forcefully breaks the prohibition, he wouldn’t fear the King of Joyful Sounds.

For now, he could only endure.



While thinking, Zhang Xuelian, with her hands on her belly, elegantly and gently sat beside Yang
Chen. She was quiet and dignified, not mentioning anything that had just happened.

This was something that touched Yang Chen’s heart.

Although Zhang Xuelian was cold and reserved, she always understood and forgave him. Whether
she knew about his affairs or not, she wouldn’t ask too many questions and would always forgive
and understand him.

For a man, this was indeed a great blessing.

Yang Chen didn’t know how much good fortune he had built in his previous life to be able to marry
her. But now, he was determined to cherish her and never let go.

After waiting for another two days, people from various parties arrived one after another.

Almost all the groups, large and small, had arrived, with only a few not having come.

Yang Chen was discussing with Sun Zu in the Sect.



"Sun Zu, are you sure you don’t want to go to the Southern Realm?" Yang Chen asked solemnly.

Sun Zu gently shook his head: "I originally had the idea of going to the Southern Realm, but after
thinking about it, I decided not to. The journey to the Southern Realm is indeed very tempting, but
I feel that I have used up all my talent to cultivate in the Boundaryless Stage. I know this very well.
Even if I go to the Southern Realm, it will be very difficult for me to make any more progress."

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen could feel the determination of Sun Zu and didn’t try to dissuade him
further.

For a Boundaryless powerhouse to say such things, it often took great determination.

Sun Zu and Ye Kun were of the same kind; their minds were centered on their home.

"Yang Chen, although I won’t go to the Southern Realm, I have something to tell you. After your
journey to the Southern Realm, it might be very slim for you to return. In the future, you will be in
the Southern Realm, and there will no longer be the Xuandao Sect. You may completely join other
forces, or even have joined other forces already. By then, you will be serving different masters. I
won’t interfere in this matter; I am not that narrow-minded. But I hope that as members of the
Xuandao Sect, you can extend a helping hand to them in the South when you have the chance. Don’t
let them be bullied outside. In the end, they can only rely on you."

Yang Chen nodded seriously: "Sun Zu, you can rest assured that they won’t be wronged when they
accompany me to the Southern Realm."



"That’s good. I can rest assured then," Sun Zu said.

At the same time, as time went on, it was almost time for the departure.

Yuan Hong Tianzun looked at the Heavenly Venerates beside him and asked, "Which clans have not
arrived yet?"

"Sir Yuan Hong, all the clans have arrived, except for the True Dragon Clan. They have quite an
attitude," said several Heavenly Venerates nearby.

Yuan Hong Tianzun rubbed his eyebrows when he heard this: "So, it’s the True Dragon Clan; no
wonder I haven’t seen a single dragon. If it’s them, it can’t be helped that they have such an
attitude. Their old clan leader is a Five-Clawed Golden Dragon Emperor, which is extremely rare
even in the Southern Realm."

"But if they don’t show up, that’s also not a good thing."

"Don’t worry, they will come. It’s just showing off. The people of the Dragon Clan are the
proudest,”" Yuan Hong Tianzun obviously had a good grasp of the Dragon Clan’s character and said
without concern.

Indeed, just as he thought.



His voice had barely faded when a sudden surge of astonishing Qi, accompanied by Void
Turbulence, swept through the sea area and entered the palace.

"Here they come."

Yuan Hong Tianzun laughed and muttered to himself, "Such strong Qi."

He initially thought that the Boundary-less True Dragons of the Southern Realm wouldn’t be much,
but when he saw the actual situation, they were much stronger than he had imagined.

Upon seeing this, Yuan Hong Tianzun didn’t try to pretend any longer. Unlike with other Boundary-
less powerhouses, he stood up and spoke calmly, "I presume you must be the well-known Dragon
Ancestor of the Spirit Realm. Since you’re here, why not show yourself."

"You must be the Yuan Hong Tianzun that Golden Claw often mentions. I’ve heard so much about
you!"

The two appeared to be smiling and agreeable, but upon meeting each other, their Qi’s greeted
each other and neither yielded. Only then did they acknowledge each other.

Otherwise, with the Dragon Ancestor’s proud temperament, even if Yuan Hong Tianzun came from
the Southern Realm, he wouldn’t pay much attention to him.



Yang Chen wasn’t interested in the others, but his mood was joyful when he saw Golden Claw:
"Golden Claw."

Golden Claw quickly came over when he saw Yang Chen again.

Seeing this, the Dragon Ancestor couldn’t help but feel helpless, but he had already heard of Yang
Chen’s deeds. Hearing that Yang Chen had entered the Great Ascension Stage, he was shocked.

Moreover, he had already agreed to let Yang Chen and Golden Claw be friends, so he wouldn’t stop
them anymore.

The arrival of the True Dragon Clan was indeed filled with an imposing atmosphere, perfectly
matching their pride.

Yuan Hong Tianzun also gave them face. After the welcome, the entire Spirit Realm group was
finally complete!

"Alright, everyone, count the number of people from each clan. If the number is accurate, we can
head back to the Southern Realm." Yuan Hong Tianzun chuckled and gave directions.
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These envoys began counting one after another.

It has to be said that there are still some groups among the various races who are somewhat
opportunistic. In the limit of one thousand people set by each race, they add one or two more
people.

This is to gain a little advantage.

However, these envoys are not to be trifled with. During their meticulous observation, they
identified and exposed all the extra people.

These groups, who had intended to sneak in and take advantage, were extremely embarrassed. No
matter how much they pleaded, they could not change the outcome. Some were even deducted
several quotas.

In this way, it took nearly an hour for the count to end.

After the count was completed, Heavenly Venerable Yuan Hong waved his hand: "Call out the
Fishman Empress, let her open the Eye of North Ming, it is time for us to leave."



Speaking of the Fishman Empress, Yang Chen looked around in surprise.

As Queen Luo Ying should be the host of this place, she should be nearby, and he should be able to
sense her with his Divine Soul.

However, up till now, he had not caught even a glimpse of her, which was truly strange.

As he pondered in astonishment, the other envoys of the Southern Realm had already gone to
summon Queen Luo Ying.

When Queen Luo Ying appeared again, she was accompanied by several envoys from the Southern
Realm, her face evidently embarrassed.

Yang Chen stared carefully at the current Queen Luo Ying, and suddenly his expression tightened.
He saw her red eyes and some faint scars on her body.

These scars were clearly processed, and the injuries were obviously more severe at the time.

Heavenly Venerable Yuan Hong said with a smile: "Queen Luo Ying, please open the Eye of North
Ming for us. We will trouble your tribe one more time. After this, we Southern Realm people are
unlikely return."

Queen Luo Ying’s eyes were empty, and she bit her lip, suppressing her grief as she gently nodded.



"Wait."

At this moment, Yang Chen suddenly stood up.

As he got up, all eyes were drawn to him, making many people focus on him, wondering what his
intention was at this critical moment of departure.

Yang Chen’s gaze was gentle on Queen Luo Ying, but his brows furrowed unnaturally, and he asked
coldly, "Empress Luo Ying, how did you get injured? And you, who did this to her?"

He could see that these Fishman girls were more or less injured.

Seeing this, how could Yang Chen not be angry?

He looked around with an icy expression, asking questions.

"L..." Queen Luo Ying and the others looked touched when they saw Yang Chen standing up to
inquire about the matter. They bit their lips with an indescribably charming appearance, full of
tenderness.



"Young Master Yang, now the urgent matter is to leave, after all, time is running out. We have to
hurry back," Heavenly Venerable Yuan Hong advised from the side.

Yang Chen knew that this was an important moment, as they were about to leave.

However, he had no intention of letting this matter go. Standing with his hands behind him, he
asked sharply, "Who did it!"

"Yang Chen, my friend..." Heavenly Venerable Yuan Hong tried to advise again.

"If we don’t make this matter clear today, no one will leave. I don’t want the Fishman Tribe to open
the Eye of North Ming, and none of you will be able to leave!" Yang Chen said in a deep voice.

Everyone was taken aback. They couldn’t deny Yang Chen’s words. He indeed had the ability to
prevent them from leaving. If Yang Chen really refused to let anyone go, and the Eye of North Ming
wasn’t opened, no one could leave!

"Yang Chen, you..." Heavenly Venerable Yuan Hong smiled bitterly with an awkward expression.

Yang Chen’s icy voice was intimidating: "At that time, it was because of me that the Fishman Tribe
opened the Eye of North Ming and let everyone in. They are the ones who opened the Eye of North
Ming, and they are the ones who got hurt. Did any of you treat me, Yang Chen, with respect?"

He was truly angry.



He thought that everyone present would give him some face, but it was evident that he was wrong.

That was why he was furious.

Even when Heavenly Venerable Yuan Hong stepped in, it was still of no use.

At first, he was unsure if someone had hit Queen Luo Ying, but seeing the anxious departure of
Yuan Hong, combined with his earlier hint that Queen Luo Ying would not return this time, it was
almost certain.

It seemed that someone had indeed bullied the Fishman Tribe.

"Empress Luo Ying, just tell me what happened and who hurt you, I will stand up for you. Tell me
the whole story, and if it is indeed their fault, I will never let this person go easily," Yang Chen
said.

"Young Master!"

These Fishman girls who knew Yang Chen were all moved to tears.



Queen Luo Ying was also touched. The reason they only recognized Yang Chen as a friend among
humans was precisely because of this.

When she was humiliated earlier, she didn’t cry out, but now she couldn’t control her emotions any
longer.

She sobbed while saying, "When you, Young Master Yang Chen, weren’t here, two envoys from the
Southern Realm returned with others. We Fishman Tribe didn’t like them, so we opened the
passageway late to let them in. But these two envoys from the Southern Realm thought we were
disrespectful to them, so they attacked without discrimination. I got off lightly, but some Fishman
girls are so badly injured they may have to stay in bed for a long time to recover."

"Everyone is here, point out those two envoys," Yang Chen said.

Queen Luo Ying hesitated, "Young Master Yang, you..."

Yang Chen knew what Queen Luo Ying was worried about. After all, long ago, he had fought with
the envoys of the Spirit Realm over the Fishman Tribe, and had not gained any advantage. She
didn’t want him to suffer any more losses because of this matter.

"It’s okay, don’t worry, I'm here, you won’t be bullied," Yang Chen said firmly.

Only then did Queen Luo Ying point out the direction of two envoys from the Southern Realm who
were standing in a corner.



When these two envoys saw Luo Ying pointing at them, a touch of malice flashed in their eyes, but
soon when their eyes met Yang Chen’s, the maliciousness quickly dissipated and turned into panic.

After all, they had heard of Yang Chen’s reputation and strength.

"Yang Chen, we were indeed angry at the time. But after thinking about it, we realized we were
impulsive. Let’s just let this matter pass, we’re all Great Path Stage cultivators, let’s give each
other some face..." The two Great Path Stages said with kind smiles, completely devoid of the
arrogance and domineering attitude they had when dealing with the Fishman Tribe.

"Give each other some face, huh? In the first place, the Fishman Tribe opened the Eye of North
Ming for my sake. How come you didn’t think about giving me, Yang Chen, any face!" Yang Chen
shouted angrily.

He recognized these two envoys, one is Earth Spirit Heavenly Venerable, the other is Shan Bei
Heavenly Venerable.

Seeing Yang Chen yelling at them, the two Great Path Stage cultivators felt somewhat unhappy.

After all, although Yang Chen had some fame, they were also veteran Great Path Stage cultivators
and didn’t necessarily fear him.

"So Yang Chen, how do you want to resolve this matter?" The two Great Path Stage cultivators
asked respectively.
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"Now, apologize!" Yang Chen said calmly.

Upon hearing this, the two Mahayana Stage experts immediately felt uneasy.

What was their status? As dignified Mahayana Stage experts, they were asked to apologize to two
weak Fishman Tribe members with little to no cultivation. This was simply absurd and ridiculous!

More importantly, in front of so many people, if they apologized like this, where would they put
their dignity?

Earth Spirit Tianzun immediately spoke coldly: "Yang Chen, are you joking with us again?"

"Apologize to them? Do you know what you’re talking about!" Shanbei Tianzun next to him also
scolded angrily.

Yang Chen knew that the two wouldn’t apologize.

Did they expect to settle this matter with just a casual joke from earlier?



It seemed that these Mahayana Stage experts didn’t take the Fishman Tribe members seriously at
all, and as for his own dignity, they completely ignored it and didn’t care.

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s anger had already flared up.

As far as he was concerned, since these people didn’t give him face, there was no need for him to
waste words with them.

Yuan Hong Tianzun beside them was in an awkward position, he said: "Young friend Yang Chen,
let’s just drop this matter. Time is pressing now."

Yang Chen waved his hand, at this point, Yuan Hong Tianzun’s words were still useless.

"The two of you, since you don’t want to apologize, then, in the name of fairness. Whatever way
you insulted the Fishman Tribe, I will return it all to you in the same way." Yang Chen said coldly.

"Yang Chen, what do you mean?"

"You dare to go against us for these Fishman!"



The two Mahayana Stage experts had veins bulging, and at last, they couldn’t help but burst out in
anger, feeling that Yang Chen was becoming too reckless.

They had already given Yang Chen enough face, and yet this kid still had the nerve to say these
things to them.

"Two options, one, apologize, two, whatever you did to the Fishman Tribe, I’ll do the same to you,
a fair exchange." Yang Chen’s expression was icy.

Upon hearing this, Queen Luo Ying and the other Fishman women.present couldn’t help but feel
touched internally.

They had regarded Yang Chen as their only human friend, and they hadn’t misjudged him!

"Alright, alright, Yang Chen, you actually dare fight with us for these Fishman. Since that’s the
case, we can only choose the latter. I’d like to see what you’re going to use to return to us the
things we’ve done to the Fishman Tribe." Shanbei Tianzun had now cast aside all scruples and had
no regard for appearances.

This scene made many people eager to watch the excitement.

It was indeed a good show unfolding before them.

Yang Chen fighting against the two Mahayana Stage experts? Completely tearing up their faces?



Many foreign races who had no good feelings for Yang Chen had already started to snicker.
Although Yang Chen was at the Mahayana Stage, he was strong, but he shouldn’t have provoked
two Mahayana Stage experts at the same time.

Now with two Mahayana experts in front of him, how was he going to deal with them? After all,
with the same Mahayana Stage, it was almost impossible for one person to handle two.

Shanbei Tianzun had now torn his face, and Earth Spirit Tianzun directly stood shoulder to
shoulder with him, clearly intending to fight together, making Yang Chen think twice about it.

Yang Chen could also see through the intentions of the two, and as he saw the two standing
together to protect themselves, he also showed a cold smile.

"Since both of you really want to choose the second option, don’t blame me for being ruthless."

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen suddenly made his move.

An astonishing aura was suddenly released.

When this aura was released, everyone knew that Yang Chen was going to make a move.



Many people found it amusing to watch, including Yuan Hong Tianzun, who had given up trying to
persuade him and was now curious about what extraordinary techniques Yang Chen had.

"Ancestor." Golden Claw wanted to come forward to help, but Dragon Ancestor stopped him.

Dragon Ancestor said with his hands behind his back: "Last time in Dragon Valley, your friend did
perform quite well, but whether or not he can be your friend in the long run is another matter. If
he’s really this stupid, then it’s not a big deal if you don’t become friends with him. It seems that
Yang Chen has spent too much time in the Spirit Realm, and he regards the Southern Realm’s
Mahayana Stage as the Spirit Realm’s Mahayana Stage. Wanting to fight two with one is nothing
but wishful thinking."

He had seen firsthand just how powerful the Southern Realm’s experts could be. If it were in the
Spirit Realm, no Boundless Stage expert would dare to confront him with their aura head-on.

But Yuan Hong Tianzun’s aura collision showed neither side prevailing, proving that the Southern
Realm experts were indeed extraordinary.

Like now, as Yang Chen’s aura expanded, it was indeed quite shocking.

However, Earth Spirit Tianzun and Shanbei Tianzun were not to be underestimated either. Their
combined aura burst forth, not weaker than Yang Chen’s.

And when the two combined, they were clearly even more superior to Yang Chen.



Seeing this, the two couldn’t help but raise the corners of their mouths, revealing cold smiles.

Did Yang Chen think he could play with them alone?

But just as their thoughts settled, Yang Chen’s aura swiftly retracted, and immediately, with a
wave of his sleeves, the Tribulation Divine Body was separated.

The appearance of the Tribulation Divine Body caught many people by surprise, but they soon took
it lightly.

After all, if he had the Tribulation Divine Body, so did others. The two Celestial Beings also
possessed the Daoist Divine Body.

However, just as the two Tianzuns were about to reveal their Daoist Divine Bodies, Yang Chen,
with his hands behind his back, shouted softly.

"Domain of Earth!"

This domain with strong binding power rapidly spread out.

At the moment when the Domain of Earth spread out, an extremely astonishing pressure enveloped
the entire scene, like a huge mountain.



Not only these two Mahayana Stage experts, but also everyone present!

Including the Boundless Stage Dragon Ancestor and Yuan Hong Tianzun!

The Domain of Earth released in combination with the Tribulation Divine Body would exert a
devastating suppressive atmosphere, enveloping every person present.

Yang Chen was never targeting just these two Mahayana Stage experts, because he could see that
others didn’t care about the weak Fishman women either.

What he intended to shock today was everyone harboring such thoughts.

However, doing so was indeed a bit too crazy, but he had managed to pull it off.

Under the dual domain, the two Mahayana Stage experts who were originally clamoring were now
completely suppressed, and all the surrounding powerful beings felt a wave of palpitations, their
pupils contracting and cold sweat dripping.

In this domain, it seemed that their activities were somewhat restricted.



Even many Boundless Stage experts felt fluctuations in their hearts and looked at Yang Chen with a
hint of fear.

"What kind of technique is this!"

"Such a strong oppressive force..."

"I am also at the Mahayana Stage, and at the same level of cultivation, but now, I’m just in a corner
of this domain, and I'm actually having trouble breathing!"

It was not just the Mahayana Stage experts from the Spiritual Realm, but also those from the
Southern Realm who felt the same way.

Under the domain, everyone experienced the same fate.

Of course, in comparison, Shanbei Tianzun and Earth Spirit Tianzun were worse off.

Yang Chen raised his hand, and a great deal of True Qi turned into Sa Qi, grabbing the two Tianzun
experts.

"Uh ah!"



The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms
Chapter 2869: Chapter 2864: Spirit King Leaves_1

Two Great Heavenly Venerables immediately screamed, constantly on the verge of collapse under
the torture of the vicious energy.

They wanted to resist, but they couldn’t. After the first suppression in the Domain of Earth, they
had already lost the strength to fight!

Completely outmatched!

There was a vast disparity between the two!

Yang Chen didn’t use the vicious energy to control them. If he wanted to, he could use it to invade
their emotions at any time and make them end up like Li Chongxiao.

But there was no need. Torturing the two was more effective at teaching them fear than making
them lose their minds directly.

"Yang Chen, Yang Chen!"



Finally, Yuan Hong Tianzun stood up and spoke hastily, "Yang Chen, my friend, show some mercy.
These two did do wrong to the girls of the Fishman Tribe, but after all, they didn’t kill them. You’ve
taught them their lesson, so let’s spare their lives."

Seeing Yuan Hong Tianzun pleading, Yang Chen narrowed his eyes and restrained his hand.

Slap, slap!

The two Heavenly Venerate experts couldn’t help but fall to the ground, utterly miserable.

Seeing this scene, everyone was frightened by Yang Chen’s methods, even the arrogant and cold
Dragon Clan experts. When they saw Yang Chen now, they were just as shocked.

Recalling their earlier words about Yang Chen not being worthy of being friends with Golden Claw
and the Dragon Clan, they felt their faces burning with pain.

"Young friend Yang Chen, you’ve already taught them a lesson. Maybe it’s... ." As Yuan Hong
Tianzun spoke to Yang Chen, his tone became more polite.

Initially, the courtesy was mainly due to the Spirit King’s reasons, but now, he had truly been
impressed by Yang Chen’s methods.

Yang Chen’s expression was cold: "Make them apologize!"



"Young friend Yang Chen, isn’t that unnecessary? You’ve already taught them such a lesson." Yuan
Hong Tianzun couldn’t help but feel awkward.

"When I asked them to choose just now, how did they choose? Now they want to take the easiest
way? It’s not that simple." Yang Chen said coldly.

This time with the return of the Spirit Realm, he would no longer allow anyone to trample on the
dignity of those around him with impunity!

"This..." Yuan Hong Tianzun froze.

"I'm still saying this, Yuan Hong Heavenly Venerate, if today’s affair isn’t given a reasonable
explanation to me and the Fishman Tribe, none of us should think about leaving." Yang Chen’s
expression was frosty.

Initially, everyone thought Yang Chen’s words were childish, but now no one dared to look down
on them.

Given the strength of Yang Chen’s Domain just now, even if Yang Chen couldn’t fight everyone here
today, it shouldn’t be a problem for him to safely escape with the Fishman Tribe.

What’s more, no one dared to provoke Yang Chen now!



Yuan Hong Tianzun saw that Yang Chen wouldn’t back down and was thoroughly out of ideas, so he
felt that Yang Chen was harder to deal with. All he could do was give a fierce look at Earth Spirit
Heavenly Venerate and Mountain North Heavenly Venerate, urging the two to apologize quickly.

Now that Earth Spirit Tianzun and Shanbei Tianzun’s courage had been shattered by Yang Chen,
where did they dare to have any thoughts of resisting Yang Chen? They hurriedly got up and came
to the girls of the Fishman Tribe.

"Ladies of the Fishman Tribe, I, I, know my mistake, I shouldn’t have humiliated and insulted you.
It’s my fault, and I’'m here to apologize to you all!"

The two apologized one after another, with a look of grievance, but they didn’t dare to be careless,
fearing that Yang Chen would be dissatisfied and want to hang them up and deal with them again.

Yang Chen wasn’t a domineering person by nature, and seeing that he had gotten what he wanted,
he said, "Alright."

The two Heavenly Venerates were full of regret, knowing now how easy it was to solve the
problem before, why on earth did they care so much about their damned dignity back then and
refused to agree to Yang Chen directly?

Now they had lost their face and sustained injuries.

Yang Chen looked around, but this wasn’t over yet.



"Everyone, the Fishman in the North Ming Sea, I, Yang Chen, consider them friends. If you really
think the Fishman Tribe is easy to bully because of their weakness, then you are going against me,
Yang Chen. I hope you all think about it carefully. This statement today, continues for 100,000
years, several hundred thousand years, even millions of years, it remains valid!" Yang Chen stated
decisively.

With a single sentence, many people looked at the girls of the Fishman Tribe with different eyes,
not as casual as before.

This meant that the Fishman Tribe’s future had a formidable figure acting as a protective shield.

"Alright, Queen Luo Ying, open the Beiming Eye now," Yang Chen smiled.

Queen Luo Ying and other Fishman Tribe girls were moved to tears.

They were all touched by Yang Chen.

The apologies from Earth Spirit Heavenly Venerate and Mountain North Heavenly Venerate seemed
simple, but it was actually a way for the girls to regain their self-esteem.

Although they were weak, they had pride too.



"YeS! n

Queen Luo Ying’s tears turned into laughter, and she immediately agreed to Yang Chen without any
hesitation.

Only then did Yuan Hong Tianzun reveal a smile and let out a long sigh of relief: "Everyone, let us
return to the Southern Realm."

The numerous powerful people set off together, leading their teams to the North Ming Sea.

Queen Luo Ying said, "Everyone, since there are too many of you, I don’t recommend sending too
many people at once. Keep the number of people per batch within three thousand to avoid any
problems with the Spatial Channel!"

Yuan Hong Tianzun stroked his small beard, knowing what was going on. "Indeed, Queen Luo Ying
has considered this thoroughly. It is indeed not suitable to bring too many people through the
Spatial Channel at once. Let everyone plan it out and enter the Southern Realm in batches."

Under Yuan Hong Tianzun’s leadership, the people formed several groups and teams, entering the
Southern Realm in batches.

There were no accidents throughout the process.

This time, with Yang Chen’s strength on display, no one dared to do anything irrational to him.



And so, everyone once again came to the Southern Realm.

Following the official Spatial Channel, they arrived at the Sea Area above Beiming Eye in the
Southern Realm, where they had entered before.

Many newcomers looked around curiously, eager to take a good look at this world they had never
visited before.

In this way, they all eventually returned to Heaven Lord Pavilion.

During the few days after returning to the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion, Yang Chen was not idle.
After all, arranging for the numerous disciples of the Xuandao Sect to live in the Heaven Lord
Pavilion was not a simple matter.

Zhang Xuelian also provided some help in this matter.

Yang Chen and the Spiritual King knew each other, and combined with his unmistakable strength,
the Heaven Lord Pavilion did provide a lot of convenience for the Xuandao Sect disciples.

But the convenience was limited, after all, there were many powerful people from various factions,
not just him.



Besides, there was one more thing: The Spirit King had quietly left the Southern Realm_to the
mysterious land he had mentioned.
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Yang Chen knew that Spirit King couldn’t stay in the Southern Realm for long, and only a few
people knew about his departure.

After all, Spirit King’s injuries had not yet healed, and if the people of the Netherworld got wind of
his need to leave the Southern Realm to recover, they would likely become even more reckless.

Now, the Netherworld people only thought that Spirit King had escaped from Spirit King Palace
and would naturally be wary of humans.

Yang Chen was one of the few who knew about Spirit King’s departure.

As for this, Yang Chen naturally kept it in his heart and would not reveal a bit.

After Xuandao Sect settled down in Heaven Lord Pavilion for a while, Yang Chen began to continue
his cultivation. After all, the matter of the Netherworld was imminent, and he needed to work hard
to enhance his cultivation level to determine his future life.

Otherwise, he would be helpless against King of Joyful Sound’s prohibition alone.



He didn’t want Zhang Xuelian to become a widow.

However, just when his cultivation had been going on for less than half a month, news came from
the high-level of the Heaven Lord Pavilion and got in touch with Yang Chen.

The person who wanted to see Yang Chen was Yun Bietianzun.

Receiving Yun Bietianzun’s sound transmission, Yang Chen didn’t dare to dawdle and immediately
went to meet him.

With Spirit King gone, there were no King-level powerhouses in Spirit King Sacred Area, leaving
Yun Bietianzun and Yungqi Tianzun to be the top Boundless Stage experts in charge.

Yungi Tianzun was in charge of the frontlines, while Yun Bietianzun was responsible for Heaven
Lord Pavilion.

Yang Chen didn’t know what Yun Bietianzun wanted from him. All he noticed when he arrived was
Yun Bietianzun’s solemn gaze and expression.

Seeing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but ask, "Senior Yun Bie, the reason you called me here is..."



Next to Yun Bietianzun were several Mahayana Stage experts and two Realmless strong people.

These powerful individuals gestured for Yang Chen to sit down when they saw him arrive.

Although Yang Chen could see that the situation was serious, he wasn’t in a hurry, as even the most
urgent matters had to be discussed slowly.

"Yang Chen, here’s the thing."

Yun Bietianzun sighed, "True King has been lurking for years, not only targeting Spirit King Palace
but also setting up numerous Teleportation Arrays in our rear. As a result, large numbers of ghost
creatures from the Extreme Yin Land are being continuously teleported to the rear of our Sacred
Districts, making the current battle situation extremely critical."

"What!" Yang Chen’s body jolted.

He recalled the scene from the other side of the battlefield before he had crossed the Extreme Yin
Land.

The Netherworld had used teleportation arrays to try to send massive numbers of Netherworld
ghosts to the rear of the humans, surrounding and slaughtering them in a pincer attack.

If they were successful, the situation would be very bad.



After he came here, he had considered warning them about it, but seeing the tight defense here, he
didn’t think there was any chance for the enemy to take advantage of the situation.

But who would have thought that the True King’s involvement would make setting up teleportation
arrays in the rear almost seamless, as no one would guard against their own people?

"So now..." Feeling the gravity of the situation, Yang Chen asked.

Yun Bietianzun rubbed his eyebrows, "I must say, your rescue of Spirit King did play some role. If
the Extreme Yin Land’s pincer attack had been successful, the mainline Extreme Yin Land would
have put tremendous pressure on us. But now, they dare not act rashly, and the main reason is
likely still due to Spirit King. The people in the Netherworld are still unaware of his recovery."

"I see." Yang Chen sighed with relief, realizing that his rescue of Spirit King had at least made
some difference.

"But as you know, Spirit King has left the Southern Realm, and it’s only a matter of time before the
Netherworld finds out about his injuries. We cannot sit idly by. Therefore, our major Sacred
Districts are leading numerous powerful individuals to destroy the Netherworld ghost teleporation
arrays that have been set up. However, the root problem has not yet been resolved. Countless
Netherworld ghosts are now running rampant in the Sacred Districts, causing the Sacred Districts
to be in chaos while it’s not advisable to move the forces in the front-line battlefield. The situation
is very dire!" Yun Bietianzun said.

"So, Senior Yun Bie wants me to take action?" Yang Chen asked.



"Exactly, Yang Chen. Distant water can’t quench our immediate thirst. If we rely on the forces from
the frontline battlefield to come back and defend, the people of the Extreme Yin Land will laugh in
their dreams. We can’t move the frontline forces now, so we have to deal with it ourselves. Other
major Sacred Districts have already arranged for masters to solve their internal problems, but
since our Heaven Lord Pavilion lacks King-level powerhouses, majority of our powerful individuals
have been sent to the frontline. Only a few remain in the rear."

Yun Bietianzun said helplessly, "Yang Chen, although you are not currently a member of the
Heaven Lord Pavilion, I still hope you can help us. "

Yang Chen saw Yun Bietianzun’s helpless appearance and laughed, "Senior Yun Bie, don’t worry. If
the Heaven Lord Pavilion has a need, I will not stand idly by. Leave this matter to me. As long as
it’s within my means, I won’t let these Netherworld ghosts off the hook."

"Hahaha, Yang Chen, with your words, this old man is truly relieved. In that case, our team for this
mission is complete. Luo Zhiheng, you and the others, go with Yang Chen to handle this matter."
Yun Bietianzun ordered.

When the conversation ended, three Heaven Lord Pavilion experts at the Mahayana Realm Level
suddenly appeared.

"These three are currently the best Mahayana Stage experts in our Heaven Lord Pavilion, with over
twenty thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions. Yang Chen, you will lead the team and work with the
three of them. Is that alright?" Yun Bietianzun asked.

Yang Chen glanced at Luo Zhiheng and the other three.



The trio included two middle-aged men and a crane-haired, youthful-faced elder who seemed to
have cultivated for some time.

Although it was difficult to notice at first, Yang Chen could see a hint of resistance in the eyes of
the three, indicating that they might not be too happy about being led by him.

After all, they were experienced experts from Heaven Lord Pavilion and didn’t want to be led by a
newcomer who had suddenly appeared out of nowhere.

Yang Chen didn’t particularly like the title of captain either. He said, "Senior Yun Bie, I am too
young to be in charge of such a position."

"Hahaha, Yang Chen, don’t be modest. I still remember your performance when you rescued Spirit
King. You don’t have to be humble." Yun Bietianzun stroked his beard, fully aware of Yang Chen’s
concerns, yet he showed no intention of retracting his words and said decisively.
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Yang Chen exchanged a glance with Yun Bietianzun, who seemed determined to make him the
captain. With his wisdom, it was hard not to guess the reasons.

Yun Bietianzun intended to make him the captain on purpose.



After all, Yang Chen wasn’t really a member of the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion. Yun Bietianzun
wouldn’t be satisfied unless he exploited him thoroughly.

Yang Chen felt helpless, but at this point, there was no way to solve the issue. Although he had
been dragged into the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion, he could only say, "Well, since Yun Bietianzun
holds me in such high esteem, I will obey."

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen looked at the three members of the Heavenly Venerate
Pavilion and smiled, "The three of you will need to help me a lot on this journey."

The three of them simply nodded their heads, not saying much. They seemed to agree with him, but
it was clear that they were somewhat unhappy with him being the captain.

Yun Bietianzun also saw this clearly, but when Yang Chen glanced in his direction, he turned his
head away, pretending not to see and playing dumb.

Yang Chen felt helpless again and could only ask about the Netherworld ghosts hidden in the rear.

This matter of Netherworld ghosts lurking in the rear was quite serious.

Most humans were unaware that Netherworld ghosts could possess human bodies, which was their
major trump card. They wouldn’t use this trump card openly.



But now that it had been exposed, these Netherworld ghosts no longer held back.

After lurking in the rear, they might find a suitable body to reside in, making it hard to distinguish
between the real and the fake, making it very difficult to catch those Netherworld ghosts.

As for the routes provided by Yun Bietianzun, they only knew the locations of the previous
teleportation arrays and the nearby casualties and records of the Netherworld ghosts’ rampage.
The rest was up to them to handle in the vicinity.

Yang Chen and the others felt somewhat helpless with so little clues. After all, it was like finding a
needle in a haystack.

But at this point, they could only buckle down and deal with the situation.

After a brief discussion, the four-person team decided to set off in five days.

Now, before setting off, the four returned to make some preparations.

Watching the four leave, an old man with fiery red hair and a beard standing next to Yun
Bietianzun asked puzzledly, "Brother Yun, why did you insist on making Yang Chen the captain?
You know, Yang Chen isn’t prestigious enough, he just entered the Great Ascension stage. Though
he saved the Spirit King, he hasn’t had any real combat experience and is hardly convincing. On the
other hand, these three have been in the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion for a long time, and have



experienced some ups and downs. Having one of them as the captain would have caused no
disputes."

Yun Bietianzun shook his head and replied, "Fire Elder, what you said is easy but do you know
everything? At first, my idea was the same as yours, but after Brother Yun Qi left, my thoughts
have changed a lot."

"What do you mean?" The Boundless Stage expert called Fire Elder asked.

"Hehe!"

Yun Bietianzun sneered, "You say that these three, Luo Zhiheng, are quite excellent in the Heavenly
Venerate Pavilion and have made many real achievements in battle. They are said to have
experienced ups and downs, but do you know how small these ups and downs are compared to the
real ones? Those skirmishes are nothing."

"What do you mean?" Fire Elder was confused.

"Isn’t it simple? These three people are causing quite a stir in their own backyard, but have they
ever been to the battlefield?" Yun Bietianzun said solemnly, "Not one of them has. I never
restricted them from going to the battlefield. If they really wanted to prove themselves, they could
go at any time. But instead, they have been avoiding it, claiming that their strength isn’t enough
and wanting to develop in the rear. They only dare fight small battles in the backyard and call that
up and downs. Winning a few fights against their own people is called storms? They haven’t even
gone to the battlefield. If I made them the captain, I would feel ashamed."

"That makes some sense, but has this young Yang Chen been to the battlefield?" Fire Elder couldn’t
help asking.



"Fire Elder, you’ve really been in closed-door cultivation for a long time, not asking about the
outside world. Haha, Yang Chen’s fame on the front line is already overwhelming. At the Nirvana
stage, he killed those Netherworld ghosts who were frightened by his very presence. Same level
Nirvana ghosts would run away at the sight of him. And even the Emperor-Rank Ghost Beings were
killed by him. You tell me, how amazing this kid is!" Yun Bietianzun said.

"What!" Fire Elder was shocked, "He’s so amazing that even an Emperor-Rank Ghost Being was
killed by him? That’s an Emperor-Rank Ghost Being!"

"That’s why I made him the captain, not because of his amazing power and how many Netherworld
ghosts he has killed, but because he has experienced the battlefield and is very familiar with
Netherworld ghosts. That’s why I arranged him as captain.”

Yun Bietianzun said, "These three people, how much do they know about Netherworld ghosts?
Their strategies are all on paper. If they were captains, I wouldn’t be at ease."

"That’s true. But after being pampered in their own backyard for so long, these three will probably
have a hard time following Yang Chen," Fire Elder said.

"Haha, Fire Elder. Who can guarantee that they won’t follow for a lifetime?"

When the conversation ended, Yun Bietianzun and Fire Elder looked at each other and laughed.



After five days, the four-person team set off on time.

First, the four came to the nearest teleportation array location near the Heavenly Venerate
Pavilion.

Of course, this teleportation array had already been destroyed. However, the Netherworld ghosts
lurking around it were now hidden, and nobody knew where they had gone. From time to time,
there were reports of cultivators falling, indicating that the Netherworld ghosts were still
wreaking havoc nearby.

Now, at high altitude, Yang Chen and the others stood here.

"Everyone, let’s discuss how to proceed," Yang Chen said calmly, "Should we act together or
separately?"

"I think it’s better to split up. There are many places nearby that have been ravaged by
Netherworld ghosts, and the cultivators in many areas are panicking. We must deal with this as
soon as possible. Group actions are too cumbersome, and the speed at which we solve things isn’t
fast enough."

Yang Chen knew that these three would definitely make a choice. After all, individual action means
that they couldn’t grab merits, and if they really didn’t obey him, their best method would be to use
achievements to beat him.



"I also think it’s better to act individually. I'll take care of the trouble in the east."

"T’11 handle the west."

"In that case, I'll take care of the north."

The three of them made a decision, without even asking for the opinion of their captain, Yang
Chen, before heading off in different directions to take action.

As for this, Yang Chen shrugged his shoulders and didn’t even bother stopping them. Seeing the
three act like this, he could only choose the last remaining location to the south, and begin his own
actions.
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These three were clever, occupying the places with the most frequent appearances of ghost
creatures.

By leaving the northern region to themselves, where there were hardly any traces of Netherworld
ghosts, it was almost like a pipe dream to compete for accomplishments in this area.

However, Yang Chen was not the type to care about achievements. Since these three were fond of
accomplishments, he let them go for it. He was quite happy and leisurely about it.



"With their cultivation at the Mahayana stage, it should be difficult for them to encounter any
adversaries. Splitting up should not be a problem, but I hope they will be careful. Even at the gates
of the Spirit King Sacred Area, there may be a high possibility of danger."

Yang Chen thought to himself and started walking. When he dispersed his soul, he began to scan
the area widely.

"There should be four forces in this area. The biggest one belongs to the Zhou family, which is
located nearby in Tianlun City. Not long ago, news broke out that many cultivators in Tianlun City
were killed by ghosts running rampant. In addition, the daughter of the family head of Zhou has
mysteriously disappeared. Most likely, she was taken by the Netherworld ghosts."

Thinking about this, Yang Chen stopped hesitating and headed directly towards Tianlun City.

With his speed, it was just a blink of an eye when he arrived above Tianlun City. Shortly after, he
had already reached the sky above, overlooking the people below.

When his soul was dispersed, every detail of Tianlun City, every corner, was under his watchful
eye, leaving no stone unturned.

"Indeed, there is something unusual going on here. Let’s try with the Lingxi Divine Pupil." Yang
Chen’s eyes changed, and by the time he spoke, they had transformed into the Lingxi Divine Pupil.



With the Lingxi Divine Pupil activated, the appearance of Tianlun City changed drastically in Yang
Chen’s eyes.

In the eyes of others, Tianlun City was still the same, but in Yang Chen’s eyes, the city was
shrouded in ghostly qi, rising up like a black mass.

Occasionally, he could see an obvious Netherworld ghost creature walking in the City, but no one
seemed to notice them.

Just from a preliminary observation, Yang Chen saw at least a thousand ghost creatures throughout
Tianlun City.

The scale of this number was quite astonishing.

This was only Tianlun City alone.

With his means, it was easy for Yang Chen to eliminate these thousands of ghost creatures.

After all, the strongest of these Netherworld ghosts were only at the Enlightenment Stage, and it
was extremely simple to deal with them using his hands.

But doing so would alert the enemy of his presence.



These small ghost creatures were not the real key. The real key was elsewhere.

Yang Chen ignored them and immediately headed straight to the Zhou Family.

When he reappeared, Yang Chen landed at the entrance of the Zhou Family.

This Zhou Family had quite a strong defense, with soldiers guarding every corner. At a glance,
there were quite a few True Divine Realm experts among them.

These experts were of little significance to Yang Chen, but for a small city like Tianlun City, having
True Divine Realm experts as gatekeepers was enough to demonstrate the strength of the Zhou
Family within the city.

Yang Chen had just landed when these cultivators, alert in their defense, already sensed him.

"Who’s there?"

"Who are you? State your name."

These cultivators looked menacingly at Yang Chen, with serious expressions on their faces, as if
fearing that Yang Chen would do something irrational.



Seeing these people being so wary of him, and combining this with the ghost creature situation,
Yang Chen completely understood.

Without wasting any words, he said immediately: "I was sent here by the Heaven Lord Pavilion to
attend to important matters. Let someone in charge of Zhou Family come and see me."

After speaking, Yang Chen slightly revealed his Qi.

Just by showing this little bit, he was able to intimidate the entire scene.

A group of True Divine Realm experts felt a chilling, knife-like wind blowing past, making them all
shudder and retreat with a significant amount of fear in their eyes.

"It turns out that Your Excellency is from the Heaven Lord Pavilion. Please forgive our disrespect!"

Half-believing Yang Chen’s identity, they exchanged glances and no longer hesitated, preparing to
summon their family head.

Yang Chen waited patiently for them to call for someone.



Being a clever man, once the family head of Zhou heard the three words "Heaven Lord Pavilion," he
no longer dared to delay and hurried over.

Upon seeing a very young man standing at his doorstep, the excitement on the family head of
Zhou’s face suddenly faded, and he found it difficult to smile cheerfully.

"No, this..." The family head of Zhou hesitated for a moment.

Yang Chen glanced at the family head of Zhou.

With a short beard, a short and plump figure, he appeared to be a very honest and simple man,
without any cunning features.

However, Yang Chen had never judged people by their appearance. Seeing the change in the man’s
face as he looked at him, Yang Chen smiled and said, "I look forward to your guidance."

"No, there’s nothing. It’s just that I was so excited to learn that senior was sent by the Heaven Lord
Pavilion. Please, have a seat." The Zhou family head’s expression was somewhat unnatural, as
calling such a young little guy ’senior’ would naturally make anyone feel uncomfortable.

Yang Chen understood the man’s thoughts, and with a slight smile, he didn’t waste any more
words. He followed him into the family compound.

Once inside the Zhou Family, Yang Chen secretly activated the Lingxi Divine Pupil again.



As soon as he opened the Lingxi Divine Pupil, a large number of ghostly shadows appeared before
his eyes.

"There are quite a few small ghosts in the Zhou Family, too. Unfortunately, I can’t see the bigger
ghosts with my Lingxi Divine Pupil. My Lingxi Divine Pupil can distinguish between malice and
detect the intentions of most people with malicious intentions. But the more powerful Netherworld
ghost creatures are quite adept at concealing their presence and are somewhat resistant to eye
techniques." Yang Chen thought to himself.

The Zhou Family head led Yang Chen to the main hall and gestured for him to come in with a wave
of his sleeve.

Yang Chen didn’t bother with pleasantries and sat down immediately.

After sitting down, he looked around and saw that there were quite a few other members of the
Zhou Family in the main hall.

As soon as the family head of Zhou arrived, numerous servants appeared, all with no low
cultivation levels. The weaker ones were at the Demigod Stage, while the stronger ones had even
reached the True God Realm.

As for the Zhou Family head himself, he had an impressive strength at the Nirvana Stage.



This made Yang Chen laugh inwardly, thinking the Zhou Family head was living quite a luxurious
life with so many servants.

"Father!"

At this moment, two beautiful young women ran into the room from outside.

"Why are you two here? Didn’t I tell you to stay in your rooms? Your sister is already missing, and
I don’t want anything to happen to you two." The Zhou Family head shook his head and sighed as
he scolded them.

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms
Chapter 2873: Chapter 2868: More Misfortune than Fortune_1

"But Father, our younger sister has been missing for quite some time, and there’s been no news of
her. As her older sisters, we are extremely anxious. If we can’t find her, we fear that she may..."

As they spoke, their eyes welled up with tears, tugging at the heartstrings.

The Zhou Family Head sighed helplessly, with some displeasure, but felt powerless in the face of
his two daughters’ distress. Even with anger in his voice, he couldn’t help but soften his tone when
he spoke to them.



"What use is it for you two to come looking for me now? We must not rush things." The Zhou
Family Head said with a bitter sigh.

"We heard that a senior from the Heaven Lord Pavilion has come here, so we wanted to take a look
and see if he has any solutions. Speaking of which, where is that senior from the Heaven Lord
Pavilion?"

As the two delicate girls looked around, they naturally thought that the senior from the Heaven
Lord Pavilion was an old man with white hair. Little did they know that Yang Chen, the young man
enjoying tea not far away, was the senior they were looking for.

The Zhou Family Head saw his daughters fail to recognize the senior, his smile even more bitter.
Unable to do anything else, he glanced at the seemingly unremarkable young man, signaling that
the senior was right in front of them.

Watching their father’s gaze linger on the young man not too far away, the two sisters stared in
disbelief, seemingly thinking their father was joking.

At first, they had noticed Yang Chen but dismissed him as a young guest in the Zhou family or a
suitor pursuing them.

Many people like him had come and gone. However, the number of suitors had decreased recently
due to the strict security around the Zhou family. Even so, some suitors continued to show up from
time to time.

But they never imagined that this man was not one of their suitors but the senior sent by the
Heaven Lord Pavilion.



"Even if he had taken the Youth-preserving Pill to maintain his youthful appearance, surely he
wouldn’t look this young..."

Using the vibrant qi of youth as a criterion, on close inspection, Yang Chen was undoubtedly a very
young person.

"You two should be quiet. Even though this person looks young, he is still from the Heaven Lord
Pavilion. I’ll test him first," the Zhou Family Head transmitted his voice.

The two girls nodded quietly.

The Zhou Family Head then waved his sleeve, signaling his servants to be quiet, and sat down.

"This junior, Zhou Yisong, is the head of the Zhou family. Our clan is currently in chaos due to
these ghostly Yin spirits, and I apologize if we cannot attend to you properly. We hope the senior
can be forgiving. Moreover, these are my two daughters..." Zhou Yisong glanced at his daughters.

The two girls were so engrossed in thinking about their missing sister that they had no energy to
think about anything else.

It was only when Zhou Yisong cleared his throat that they snapped back to reality and hurriedly
introduced themselves.



"I’m Zhou Yanran."

"I’m Zhou Ruoxue."

Yang Chen nonchalantly savored his tea and stroked his chin, chuckling.

Zhou Yisong was quite fortunate to have three daughters, all of whom were beautiful, outstanding,
and talented in their own right. He imagined that the third daughter must not have been far from
them in terms of natural beauty.

Indeed, these names themselves evoked poetic beauty; even as a ghost creature, he would be
tempted by them.

Of course, this was just a joke.

Yang Chen was never one to engage in idle chatter, he calmly said, "I am temporarily residing in
the Heaven Lord Pavilion. My name is Yang Chen. I am now working for the Heaven Lord Pavilion,
and I have been ordered to come here to investigate the Netherworld Ghosts."

After speaking, Yang Chen laughed quietly to himself, realizing why those powerful elders always
liked to claim themselves as "this seat" or "this lord".



Now that he was regarded as a senior, saying "I" didn’t carry much weight and made it difficult for
him to be taken seriously.

As he expected, Zhou Yisong’s impression of Yang Chen grew more and more unreliable. His
worries outweighed the joy that had ignited earlier.

"Senior, if you’re not from the Heaven Lord Pavilion, will you still be able to help with the matters
in Tianlun City...?" Zhou Yisong asked worriedly.

"Rest assured, I am well informed about the situation in Tianlun City, including the issues your
Zhou family is facing." Yang Chen replied gently.

But Zhou Yisong was not worried about Yang Chen’s understanding of the situation; he was more
concerned about his strength. He hesitated before saying, "Senior, these ghosts are very powerful,
and they hide in the shadows. I initially planned to take the initiative to search for my daughter,
but after finding a clue, my strongest warriors disappeared. Now, I dare not act recklessly."

Yang Chen was well aware of Zhou Yisong’s meaning. Tapping his fingers on the armrest of his
chair and smiling, he suddenly released a powerful and overwhelming aura.

As the aura burst forth like a despair-inducing gale, everyone present was shaken to their core.

A wave of desperate pressure engulfed them.



Yang Chen restrained himself and had only revealed the tip of the iceberg of his true strength.
Nevertheless, it was enough to intimidate everyone in the room.

He smiled and asked, "Family Head Zhou, do you have any more concerns now?"

At first, Zhou Yisong was indeed full of fear and anxiety, which led him to talk for so long without
revealing any useful information.

But now, seeing Yang Chen expose his strength, Zhou Yisong immediately fell to his knees.

"Senior, Elder Yang, please, you must save my missing daughter!"

As Zhou Yisong knelt, his daughters and many servants followed suit.

Seeing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh, saying, "What are you doing? I’'m here to help you,
and you don’t need to kneel to get my help. Hurry up and get up. This sort of behavior is what I
dislike the most."

Only then did Zhou Yisong, tears streaming down his face, quickly wipe away his tears and stand
up.

Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue, now looking at Yang Chen with sparkling eyes, were filled with
excitement. They never thought that the young man before them, who even appeared younger than
them, was such a powerful expert in the Great Ascension Stage.



How he accomplished this was truly astonishing.

Yang Chen watched the three of them stand up and calmly asked, "I presume that none of your
three daughters are married yet?"

"No, none of them are married," Zhou Yisong replied, confused about Yang Chen’s intentions and
wondering why he was asking such a pointless question.

"That’s right. Your daughters are virgins, their bodies filled with extreme Yin energy. From my
understanding of Netherworld Ghosts, they captured your daughters not for any other purpose but
to devour their extreme Yin energy to strengthen themselves. If that’s the case, I must be brutally
honest. The chances of survival for your daughters are slim," Yang Chen explained.
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"What?!"

Hearing this, Zhou Yisong’s tears flowed uncontrollably, and he dropped to his knees, crying.

"Senior, you must think of a way." Zhou Yisong couldn’t sit still thinking about his third daughter’s
fate, and he kowtowed on the ground again.



His other two daughters also cried with pear-shaped tears, pleading desperately for Yang Chen to
help them.

Yang Chen was quite helpless in this situation.

What he said earlier was true, but he didn’t expect it to make these people so emotional.

If he knew earlier, he would not have spoken so bluntly.

For now, Yang Chen could only flick his sleeve and, using brute force, make the three of them stand
up.

"Alright, I will do my best to help you with your third daughter’s situation. I will not slacken my
efforts, but I hope you won’t cry like this anymore. If you think that crying like this will make me
help you more, you’re mistaken. Now, let’s get back to the main issue."

Yang Chen’s expression darkened, and he had to show some authority, "Master Zhou, I want to
know, when and where did your daughter go missing?"

At Zhou Yisong’s words, he immediately explained in detail, "It was one month ago that she went
missing. She went to the auction house to bid on a treasure she had taken a liking to, and then she
disappeared."



"Were the Netherworld Ghosts already wreaking havoc in this city at that time?" Yang Chen asked.

"At the time, the Netherworld Ghosts were indeed wreaking havoc in the surrounding area," Zhou
Yisong said truthfully.

"And you still dared to let your daughter go alone to the auction?" Yang Chen asked coldly.

Zhou Yisong said bitterly, "Senior, the auction was hosted by my own family, and the distance was
not far. Who could have thought that she would disappear so mysteriously?"

After finishing his words, Zhou Yisong’s eyes were full of self-blame.

Any father encountering such an incident would indeed feel the same way.

Yang Chen, with narrowed eyes, had already guessed something, but he still kept his calm.

"Alright, I understand." Yang Chen said casually, "Arrange a place for me to stay, and, let your two
daughters come to my room tonight."

When the conversation ended, Zhou Yisong’s body shook, and he said anxiously, "Elder Yang, what
do you mean? I have only these two daughters left."



"What? Don’t you want to save your third daughter?" Yang Chen teased, "Or are you saying that
the Zhou Family doesn’t want to stay in Tianlun City any longer?"

Zhou Yisong finally understood his intention.

He had thought that Yang Chen had come to help him, but instead, before getting rid of the wolf, a
hungry tiger had arrived.

Although Yang Chen came from Heaven Lord Pavilion, his behavior was even more overbearing
than the Netherworld Ghosts, wanting to forcefully take his two daughters outright.

This was more despicable than the Netherworld Ghosts. They committed their deeds in secret,
while Yang Chen did so openly.

Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue’s eyes were filled with tears, and their delicate bodies trembled.
They had initially felt nothing but affection for Yang Chen, but now they discovered that he was an
unforgivable man, coveting their beauty.

"Alright, hurry up and arrange a place for me to stay," Yang Chen said lazily.

Zhou Yisong had no choice but to agree, gritting his teeth, "Yes, senior. Girls, quickly arrange the
best accommodation for Elder Yang."



Although humiliated, he had to agree. After all, Yang Chen’s strength was formidable. If they went
against him, everything the Zhou Family had would vanish.

And so, Yang Chen boldly settled down in the Zhou Family home.

One night was not a long time. Yang Chen sat cross-legged in his room, cultivating. Just as night
fell, he sensed the presence of two beautiful shadows outside his door, standing there for a short
while.

They seemed hesitant at first but eventually made up their minds, pushed open the door, and
entered.

Yang Chen did not set up any prohibition array around the area, so the two women faced no
obstacles when they entered.

These two were none other than the Zhou Family’s daughters, Zhou Ruoxue and Zhou Yanran.

They had discussed with their father before coming. Their father would never willingly let his two
daughters go, but Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue were not children. They knew that resisting
would be pointless.



With Yang Chen’s strength in plain sight and him openly forcing them, the Zhou Family had no
means and no chance of resisting.

It would be better to obediently offer themselves to win Yang Chen’s favor, and maybe he would
help save their missing third sister.

"You have arrived," Yang Chen said with a smile.

Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue bit their lips, having made their decision. Just as they arrived, they
closed the door behind them.

"Senior, we are ready. When you grant us your favor please don’t forget about our third sister. If
we can save our third sister, we are willing to serve you as cows and horses," the two girls said,
preparing to undress and please Yang Chen.

Seeing their actions, Yang Chen’s mouth curved upward. He showed no sign of lust, but with a
gentle wave of his hand, he immobilized them, preventing them from doing anything else.

Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue were both surprised, unsure of Yang Chen’s intention. Did he prefer
them to be passive instead of active?

But Yang Chen did not seem to have any intention of coming over.



Now, Yang Chen set up a large number of prohibitions in the surroundings, making the area
completely airtight, and no movement could escape.

"Let’s talk about important matters," Yang Chen waved his hand, releasing the two from the
prohibition, "There’s no need to undress. Indeed, both of you are incredibly beautiful, but my
actions today were just a joke."

"A joke? Senior, you..." The two women were at a loss, unable to fathom Yang Chen’s intentions.

"Haha, don’t misunderstand; this joke has value. Listen carefully to what I have to say."

Yang Chen spoke indifferently, "For your sister to go missing on her way to her own family’s
auction, there are only two possibilities: one, she was captured on her way there or on her way
back; two, she was captured at the auction."

"It’s true, but." Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue looked at each other, still not understanding Yang
Chen’s meaning.

"If that’s the case, have you ever thought about how the Netherworld Ghosts managed to make
your third sister mysteriously disappear while your family’s auction was under such tight
security?" Yang Chen asked.

The expressions of the two women froze, and they immediately thought of something.



"Senior, you mean there’s a traitor in our family?"

Yang Chen saw that the two were not foolish and nodded, "That’s right, Netherworld Ghosts can
possess humans. The friends and family that you see, who seem no different from before, may
already be controlled."
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Hearing this, the expressions of the two sisters changed.

Yang Chen’s words awakened them like a dream, so that they hurriedly guessed some things.

"Someone beside us has been possessed by a Netherworld Ghost?"

"What should we do?" Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue were both upset and secretly panicked.

"This is also the reason I asked you two to come to me late at night. Today, during the day, there
were too many people around, discussing this matter in front of so many people would easily tip
off the enemy. It might be harder for us to deal with your third sister’s situation afterward." Yang
Chen said calmly.



The two suddenly realized that Yang Chen had such far-reaching considerations in mind.

Thinking that they had just misunderstood Yang Chen and thought he was after their beauty, they
felt ashamed and embarrassed for a moment.

"It turns out we misunderstood Senior Yang Chen just now, and we really feel guilty for our
narrow-minded thoughts." Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue felt relieved but were somewhat
downhearted.

If Yang Chen was indeed not the kind of person who was obsessed with beauty, having such
cultivation and conduct at a young age was quite rare.

Moreover, he made a very calm judgment and choice on this matter as soon as he arrived. It must
be a great fortune for the two sisters to follow such a man.

As for their misunderstanding, Yang Chen naturally didn’t take it to heart.

He smiled gently and said, "Both of you don’t need to worry. Since I came to the Zhou family, I
naturally came to help them solve these problems. To be honest, I’'ve already discovered a lot about
the Netherworld Ghosts. In their aristocratic families, there are also quite a few people who have
been possessed."

"Why doesn’t Senior use divine power to deal with all these ghost creatures?" The two sisters were
indignant when they heard this.



However, Yang Chen shook his head: "These ghost creatures are just small fries, and even if they
were eliminated, will it save your sister?"

Only then did the two sisters realize that Yang Chen had this consideration. It was they who had
been irrational and overlooked this point.

If they really eliminated those small fries, not only they would not find their sister but would also
tip off the enemy.

"Moreover, these Netherworld Ghosts are not the key point. If they had no one controlling them,
Tianlun City would have been in chaos by now. The fact that there are only minor fights and chaos
from time to time in Tianlun City proves that there are more powerful Netherworld Ghosts who are
controlling everything from behind the scenes. They might have reached the Ghost Commander
level of the Nirvana Stage. This level of ghost creatures hides very deep and is not easy to appear.
If we act rashly, our actions will be hindered every step of the way." Yang Chen said.

His current cultivation level has reached the Great Ascension stage, which seems to be uninhibited,
but if he moves randomly, he might alert those ghost creatures and make them hide, making it
difficult for him at that time.

So, what does Senior mean...? The two sisters asked.

Yang Chen smiled and said, "My meaning is, how your third sister was kidnapped, you just follow
the same pattern."

"Follow the same pattern, what does that mean?" Although the two sisters were intelligent, they
still couldn’t understand Yang Chen’s intention.



Yang Chen chuckled and explained, "Your third sister was kidnapped when she was a virgin, and
her extreme Yin Qi taken from her. This is very beneficial for those Netherworld Ghosts, and the
one who captured your sister must have an extraordinary status. If you two were also captured,
wouldn’t you then know the identity of the creature from the Netherworld?"

"Senior means to use us as bait to lure the real culprit?" The two sisters finally understood.

Yang Chen nodded and said, "That’s right. Of course, both of you Girls don’t have to worry, I will
always watch over you and won’t let you suffer any threats. Of course, if you’re still not reassured,
I won’t force you."

"Senior, as long as you can save our third sister, we’re willing to act as bait," Zhou Yanran and
Zhou Ruoxue, who seemed to have deep feelings for their sister, immediately stood up.

After all, they could see that if they were unwilling to be bait, it would not be that easy to find
another plan to lure the snake out of the hole.

At this thought, they couldn’t help but sigh at Yang Chen’s calmness and wisdom.

They were at home and didn’t know what to do. Yang Chen came and made a careful plan in a short
time.

Others thought that Yang Chen was going to enjoy their company today and didn’t know that they
had made a perfect plan overnight.



"Senior Yang Chen, can we tell our father about this?" Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue asked.

Yang Chen pondered for a moment before shaking his head: "It’s better to keep it a secret from
your father. The fewer people who know about this matter, the better. Your father has many
people around him, and it’s easy for the news to leak out. Furthermore, both of you have very
sensitive positions in the family, and every move you make is monitored. This cannot be
communicated or leaked, only both of you should know."

"But our father might not let us go out," Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue said.

Yang Chen said, "Tomorrow I will distract your father. If you can rely on your own abilities to
leave the house, that would be best. If you can’t, wait for me under the locust tree, three hundred
feet away from the main entrance. I will use my divine power to take you out."

The two women found it incredible.

Yang Chen himself had extensive divine powers, and the Zhou Family could not stop him. But his
ability to teleport them away at such a long range was something they had never heard of; and
they thought only Great Ascension stage could accomplish that.

However, since Yang Chen said he could do it, they naturally agreed without further thought.

So, the three of them discussed the plan thoroughly throughout the night.



To avoid arousing suspicion, the two sisters blushed and looked disheveled when they left, as if
they had gone wild last night.

At this, Zhou Yisong wailed bitterly, thinking his daughters had lost their innocence, and wished to
tear Yang Chen into pieces. However, he had no courage to confront Yang Chen, so he could only
swallow his anger and wonder what he had done wrong.

Yang Chen sat cross-legged for a while and started to practice. When it was noon, he invited Zhou
Yisong to meet him.

The two met at a tea house, where Zhou Yisong entertained him with fine tea.

Now, when Zhou Yisong looked at Yang Chen, half of his smile was forced, and his eyes were full of
resentment, which could hardly be hidden.

Seeing Zhou Yisong’s resentment and his desperate need to treat him well, Yang Chen couldn’t help
but want to laugh, secretly feeling that it was true that great strength could do whatever one
wanted.
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Now, Zhou Yisong must despise him to the bone, yet he can only treat him well, which is extremely
frustrating.

Yang Chen sympathized with his situation, but now was not the time to explain the cause of the
matter.

As he sipped tea, he chatted with Zhou Yisong about trivial matters, mainly asking about his third
daughter’s affairs.

His main focus, though, was on his two elder daughters.

The two of them went out without any problems. Although the servants tried to stop them, no one
dared to dissuade them too much, and they allowed the sisters to leave.

Seeing this, Yang Chen nodded.

However, soon, the servants came to Zhou Yisong to report the news.

"Family Head, your two elder daughters have left the house," a few servants hurriedly reported
anxiously.



"What, why didn’t you stop them!" Zhou Yisong immediately stood up, furrowed his brows, and
started to curse loudly.

"Master, we...we couldn’t stop them. The two sisters were like crazy and insisted on going out.
There was nothing we could do." The servants also wore a wronged expression.

"Damn, what are you useless lot standing around for? Hurry up and find them for me. If anything
happens to my daughters, I’ll hold you all responsible!" Zhou Yisong roared.

Hearing this, the servants did not dare to hesitate and ran off to search.

Zhou Yisong couldn’t sit still any longer. With an embarrassed smile, he said, "Elder Yang, my two
daughters are acting crazy, and I must excuse myself to find them first," before hurriedly getting

up.

Yang Chen certainly wouldn’t try to stop him, letting Zhou Yisong go.

Zhou Yisong could never have imagined that he was the one who instigated everything.

However, his intentions were all good.



Since Zhou Yisong had left, it was time for Yang Chen to follow the two sisters and see if he could
hook any big fish...

Now that even Zhou Yisong knew about the two sisters leaving the house, the whole family must be
in turmoil. Those Netherworld Ghosts must also have learned about it by now.

Seeing this, Yang Chen stopped hesitating and stood up.

He had to ensure the safety of the two sisters.

Everything was within his plans and observations.

Following his instructions, the two sisters left the house and went to the auction that their third
sister attended, following the same route.

At the auction, they asked about the situation and stayed for about half an hour.

Not too long or too short, so as to avoid being found by their father first. Then they returned along
the same route...



Yang Chen observed them from the shadows, seeing everything clearly.

It must be said that these Netherworld Ghosts hid quite well, but they still couldn’t help
themselves.

As virgin girls, it didn’t take long for Yang Chen to sense a large number of ghosts lurking around
the sisters, plotting to strike.

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s heart leapt, and he waited patiently.

As expected, the Netherworld Ghosts couldn’t control themselves and suddenly sprang into action
when the two sisters were on their way back to the Zhou family.

A tremendous amount of Ghost Qi surged, and the sisters lost consciousness before they could
react.

Then the Ghost Qi dissipated, and the two sisters disappeared, captured by the Netherworld Ghosts
possessing the humans.

Afterward, those individuals carefully looked around before stealthily leaving. In the blink of an
eye, they vanished without a trace.

They believed that no one had seen their actions, unaware that everything was under Yang Chen’s
control and observation.



Seeing the Netherworld Ghosts leave, Yang Chen’s mouth curved into a smile as he quickly
followed them with no sound...

In less than two hours, the news of the disappearance of Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue spread.

Zhou Yisong was now truly anxious, and like a madman, he bellowed and frantically searched for
his daughters.

After all, he had already lost one daughter and didn’t want to lose two more.

In his desperation, he wanted to ask for Yang Chen’s help, since Yang Chen had taken his two
daughters’ bodies last night, and seeking him now would be the most appropriate choice.

But, Yang Chen had disappeared...

Now, Yang Chen had followed the Netherworld Ghosts to the outskirts of Tianlun City.



"Oh wow, so this is the stronghold of the Netherworld Ghosts?" Yang Chen, following them here
and examining with his soul and Lingxi Divine Pupil, saw the terrible environment shrouded in yin
souls.

In the center of the environment, there was a mountain cave.

These Netherworld Ghosts who had abducted Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue entered the cave.

With a flash, Yang Chen stealthily approached as well.

With his cultivation level, tracking these small shrimp-like Netherworld Ghosts was a piece of
cake.

Now, as his soul followed, he aimed to find some big fish among the Netherworld Ghosts.

Upon entering the cave, as expected, he captured some valuable information.

"Three!"

Yang Chen muttered to himself.



In the cave, he could see three giant Netherworld Ghosts. These ghosts were much more powerful
than the ones outside, several times or even dozens of times stronger. They had astonishingly
reached the strength of the Nirvana Stage.

Looking at these powerful Nirvana Stage ghosts, Yang Chen finally relaxed. The truly formidable
Netherworld Ghosts, as expected, were hiding quite well.

"Ghost General, Sir."

The small shrimp-like ghosts, upon arriving here, promptly offered Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue
to the Ghost General.

"Three Sirs, these two people are wonderful supplements that we just found. Both of them
maintain their virgin status and have decent cultivation. They couldn’t be more suitable for you
Sirs." The small ghosts laughed.

Indeed, it wasn’t difficult to find virgins, but virgins with decent cultivation were not so easy.

The three Ghost Generals were quite satisfied with that.

"Just a few more days until the appropriate refining time. Bring out that girl too, and let the three
of us brothers enjoy her slowly." The three Ghost Generals discussed among themselves, their
smiles growing wider.



As they spoke, the ghosts below had brought out another girl.

Yang Chen, observing from the dark, immediately felt joy when he saw the young girl being carried
out. From her appearance, he could tell that this was the third daughter of the Zhou family, Zhou
Yun’er.

"You know, these three are actually sisters," said the small ghosts flatteringly.

"Let me go!" said Zhou Yun’er, who was still conscious and struggling. Unfortunately, her cries
would not receive any help.
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However, as she was brought to the place, her eyes shifted and she saw her two sisters beside her.
Her little mouth opened in shock: "Older Sister, what happened to you?"

"Hahaha, what happened to your sisters? They were just too lonely and decided to accompany
you." Several ghost soldiers laughed as they looked at the adorable Zhou Yun’er.

Zhou Yun’er bit her lip, never expecting that her two sisters were also captured and brought to this
place.



It seemed like they heard the sound, Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue gradually opened their eyes,
waking from their unconsciousness, and started to look around.

When they looked around, they immediately found their younger sister.

"Third Sister!"

Seeing their younger sister, Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue’s eyes filled with tears and they became
very emotional. Of course, they were thrilled to see their sister here. At least it meant she was still
alive.

"Little Sister, it’s so good that you’re alright."freewefnovel.com

The two sisters sobbed and hugged their younger sister in their arms.

Zhou Yun’er also cried and said: "Older Sister, how could you also be captured?"

"It’s alright; we came to save you." Zhou Yanran said excitedly.

Their little sister didn’t know, but she was very clear that Yang Chen was nearby.



"Hahaha, you three are still worried about each other. You should first look at your own situation.
Rescuing someone? What do you have to save someone with?" The ghost general on the high
platform sneered.

"Actually, there are three sisters. Hahaha, that’s even better. We can enjoy some fun with these
human bodies and experience the happiness that only humans can have. How wonderful, hahaha!"
The ghost general beside him laughed.

When they heard this, the other two ghost generals’ eyes lit up, clearly very interested in the
proposal.

"Hahaha! If you didn’t say it, I would have forgotten. Human bodies have so many pleasurable
things. We can have our way with them and then absorb their Yin Qi for cultivation. It’s simply a
win-win situation. Haha!"

The three ghost generals laughed loudly, clearly very happy.

Upon hearing this, the expressions of the three sisters changed greatly. Losing their bodies was
already frightening enough, but losing them to the netherworld ghosts only caused their hearts to
race even more.

"Senior Yang Chen, please save us!" Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue couldn’t stand it anymore and
shouted out.



"What senior?" The three ghost generals listened and suddenly tensed up, knowing that what they
said wasn’t just nonsense.

They looked around but saw no one. They did not dare to let their guard down, gritting their teeth,
and asked, "Who are these seniors you are talking about?"

Seeing the three ghost generals looking so ferocious, Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue became even
more frightened.

The more terrified they were, the louder they shouted, which really put Yang Chen, who was
observing from the side, in a difficult situation.

He originally planned to observe from the side, hoping to gather more information. However, he
didn’t expect that these two people wouldn’t cooperate and would expose his presence so quickly.

Seeing this, Yang Chen had no choice but to slowly emerge from the dark.

"You three are hiding pretty well, hiding in this cave. It seems that you must have been instructing
other ghost creatures to commit all sorts of evil deeds." Yang Chen said casually as he walked out.

Seeing someone hiding in the dark, the expressions of the three ghost generals changed drastically.

But when they saw Yang Chen’s young appearance, they couldn’t help but burst into laughter.



"Hahaha, could it be that these two little girls have brought a pretty boy to save them?"

"Who knows? Perhaps these two sisters really thought that a young pretty boy like him would be
reliable, so they brought him here to save people."

The three ghost generals were not stupid. They could guess that the two sisters were deliberately
captured, hoping to lead someone here to save them.

However, bringing a young man who looked like a young noble to solve their problem seemed
pointless.

This was also the reason why the three of them laughed.

But their laughter didn’t last long, for soon they couldn’t laugh at all.

Because Yang Chen had taken a step forward, and his Qi had completely spread out.

When they sensed the Qi, the expressions of the three ghost generals changed.

"W-, what? You are a Great Ascension Stage strongman!"



"This is bad! Run!"

All three couldn’t believe their own eyes, but their reactions weren’t slow. They shouted ’run’ and
started running without hesitation.

There was no time for them to care about the other small ghosts, and they didn’t need to. All of the
smaller ghosts scattered like frightened birds.

Seeing this, Yang Chen coldly sneered, not giving any opportunities to these little ghosts.

Escaping?

Where could they go?

Yang Chen released his Domain of Earth, and within the time it took for a single breath, all the
ghost creatures, except the three ghost generals, vanished into thin air with their bodies exploding.
Under the Domain of Earth, all weaker creatures faced the fate of demise.

Only the three ghost generals were left, and they also became unable to move under the
suppression of the Domain of Earth.



Yang Chen raised his hand, captured the three ghost generals, and threw them aside like dead
dogs.

These three Netherworld Ghost Generals were clever enough to commit suicide to escape Yang
Chen’s control when they saw the situation turning south. However, they had underestimated Yang
Chen’s prowess.

Without considering it too much, Yang Chen exerted a bit more pressure with his Domain of Earth.

The three ghost generals, who were still putting up a fight, instantly became limp and motionless.

Regarding this, Yang Chen’s face was calm, as his eyes returned to the Zhou sisters.

Seeing Yang Chen now, the three sisters swallowed nervously, astonished, and unable to believe
their own eyes.

Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue were emotional in their hearts.

Despite being young, compared to the young nobles they knew, Yang Chen was on a whole other
level. They were of no use at all.

"Thank you, senior, for saving our lives!"



Three sisters stood up and thanked Yang Chen at the same time.

Yang Chen smiled faintly and said, "It’s nothing. I came here to help you; it’s just a trivial matter.
By the way, please wait here for a moment. I still have some matters to handle!"

As the conversation ended, Yang Chen grabbed the three Netherworld ghost generals.

"If you want to kill or torture us, just do it! Don’t think we’re scared of you!" One of the ghost
generals said viciously.

Yang Chen sneered, "You’re only afraid that I’ll perform Soul Search on you. If you really aren’t
afraid of death, I can torture you slowly later."

After Yang Chen’s words, the three ghost generals who were still full of threats before, instantly
deflated and lost all their energy!
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Not afraid of death?



How could that be possible?

Yang Chen had no intention of explaining to the three ghost generals, and directly penetrated their
souls with his Mahayana-stage absolute Divine Soul Power to scan them.

This soul realm was completely two levels apart. Yang Chen entered all three at once and targeted
them easily. Searching their souls and memory swiftly, he got a clear understanding of these ghost
creatures.

After the investigation, Yang Chen got some results.

"Interesting, just as I guessed. These so-called three big fish are just slightly bigger fishes, and the
real big fish is still behind. Indeed, there is a more powerful Netherworld ghost manipulating the
situation in secret. It makes sense that the teleportation array wouldn’t just send some small
shrimps here, otherwise, it wouldn’t cause any impact in the rear. There must be boundaryless-
level ghosts."

When he mentioned the term "boundaryless," Yang Chen could not help but click his tongue twice.

Boundaryless-level ghosts could pique his interest.

However, there’s no need to rush these matters now, especially with the three sisters present, who
need to be settled as soon as possible.



Thinking of this, Yang Chen did not hesitate to kill the three ghosts who were no longer of any use
on the spot.

As three ghost creatures were killed by Yang Chen with a single palm strike, the three sisters were
extremely excited and their eyes sparkled.

Yang Chen’s strength, coupled with his youth and temperament, made the women’s hearts bloom,
and they could hardly conceal their admiration.

Sometimes Zhou Yanran and Zhou Ruoxue thought that if Yang Chen really took them in, it might
be a blessing for them.

Unfortunately, with Yang Chen’s stunning genius, he would never fancy them.

"Alright, ladies, it’s time to go back now. Your father must be going crazy looking for you. I need to
send you back as soon as possible." Yang Chen laughed with his hands behind his back, waved his
sleeve, and left with the three sisters.

It was just a gust of wind’s work.

At least that’s how it seemed to the three of them.

As the eldest sister, Zhou Yanran had slightly more experience and could tell that Yang Chen used
spatial means during the shock.



Thinking of the spatial means, her surprise grew deeper.

So, under Yang Chen’s spatial divine ability, in just a short moment, the four returned to the Zhou
Family.

As soon as they returned, a group of servants quickly noticed them. The originally tense
atmosphere instantly became full of shock and surprise.

"The young lady and the second young lady are back."

"No, no, the third young lady is back too."

"Master, Master, something big happened, the third young lady is back."

A group of servants hurriedly shouted, hardly believing their own eyes, and quickly reported the
news to their family head.

Zhou Yisong had no idea what was going on and, upon hearing that his three daughters and the
other two had been brought back by Yang Chen, quickly stumbled out of the inner room in a panic.



"Yanran, Ruoxue, Yun’er. The three of you are alright. Hahaha, you’ve worried me to death!" Zhou
Yisong hugged the three sisters while crying.

However, after hugging them for a while, Zhou Yisong thought of something and looked up at Yang
Chen.

"Senior Yang Chen, what ... what happened? Did you rescue my two daughters? And, and what’s
the story with Yun’er?" Zhou Yisong was completely astonished, and the more he thought about it,
the more he felt something was wrong.

Yang Chen gave a faint smile, explaining the ins and outs of the situation to Zhou Yisong.

Upon a closer listen, Zhou Yisong found that his two daughters being kidnapped was all part of
Yang Chen’s plan, and he was astonished and filled with admiration for Yang Chen once more.

"Senior Yang Chen, I ... I truly admire you!" Zhou Yisong took a deep breath: "I never thought you’d
think so far ahead. Now my three daughters have all been safely rescued, and it’s all thanks to your
efforts."

Yang Chen smiled faintly, "It’s nothing, just a matter of lifting a finger."

Soon, Zhou Yisong thought of something, "Then, speaking of which, my two daughters that night in
your room ..."



"Father!"

Zhou Yanran’s cheeks reddened, "Senior Yang Chen just called us over to discuss things that night.
All the other rumors were just a cover-up to prevent the Netherworld ghosts from noticing and
alarming the snake. Senior Yang Chen had thought of everything in advance."

At this point, Zhou Yisong wanted to laugh, but also felt a bit regretful.freewebmovel.com

When Yang Chen rescued his third niece, it was clear that Yang Chen was not a bad person and it
wouldn’t be a bad thing if his two daughters followed him.

However, they all misunderstood Yang Chen.

"Senior Yang Chen, I ... I was biased against you at the beginning, it’s really ..." Zhou Yisong said
with self-blame.

"It’s fine. Since it was my plan, your dissatisfaction was also within my expectations. Now that
your daughters have been rescued, I don’t have time to stay any longer," said Yang Chen.

"Why not stay for a few more days, and let me show my gratitude, as a way of showing my filial
piety?" Zhou Yisong laughed heartily.

Hearing Zhou Yisong speak so politely, even mentioning filial piety, sent a chill down Yang Chen’s
spine and any intention to agree disappeared.



"There’s no need. Just now, when I searched the souls of those Netherworld ghosts, I got news that
there were many more ghosts for me to deal with. I have no time to stay here. Now, before I leave,

I will completely annihilate the Netherworld ghosts in Tianlun City. If there’s any anomaly, you can
report it to Heaven Lord Pavilion at any time," said Yang Chen.

Hearing that Yang Chen was going to do this, Zhou Yisong revealed a joyous expression: "If so,
then thank you, Senior!"

Yang Chen smiled and then abruptly soared high into the sky.

As he flew high, he fully expanded his Domain of Earth. In a blink of an eye, it covered the entire
Tianlun City!

For him, the Domain of Earth was a weapon that could eliminate friends and slay enemies!

He could use the Domain of Earth to slaughter all those in his eyes who were Netherworld ghosts.

"Begin!"

Yang Chen scattered the power of the Domain of Earth, and under the power of his Lingxi Divine
Pupil, all the Netherworld Ghosts revealed were destroyed by his domain.



In just a short moment, the entire Tianlun City was littered with corpses and rivers of blood,
making the vast city extremely unstable.

"Everyone, don’t worry. I am Yang Chen from the Heaven Lord Pavilion, here to help Tianlun City
cleanse the Netherworld ghosts lurking here. Just now, I killed all those ghosts hiding in human
bodies. Tianlun City’s ghosts should all have been eliminated by now, you can all rest assured!"

When the conversation ended, before the cultivators of Tianlun City could find Yang Chen, he
turned into a starlight and disappeared on the spot, leaving no trace behind.
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When it was time to leave, Yang Chen headed towards his new target.

Through the Soul Search of the three Ghost Generals, he had already learned the true lair of these
Netherworld Ghosts.

It had to be said that these Netherworld Ghosts from the Extreme Yin Land, who had been
transported all the way to the human rear, had a well-planned and purposeful agenda.

These Netherworld Ghosts were divided into three groups, using very secretive means to target
different areas.



The first group consisted of the weakest perimeter ghosts, whose strength didn’t matter. Killing
any number of them would be futile, and it would only alarm others. Such was the case with the
small ghosts in Tianlun City.

The second group comprised the Ghost Commanders hiding behind the first group. They hid and
slowly devoured humans, then used the first group of Netherworld Ghosts to wreak havoc in places
with the highest human population. They slowly caused chaos in the Sacred District, making people
feel uneasy and unable to find peace.

And the third group was hidden in even more secretive locations among the Netherworld Ghosts.

These Netherworld Ghosts were the real big fish, hiding in the most difficult-to-find of places,
secretly controlling the second group of Netherworld Ghosts from different locations to fulfill their
nefarious goals.

The essential purpose of these Netherworld Ghosts coming to the human rear was not to cause
much damage to the rear Sacred District. Instead, they wanted to create chaos and turmoil, making
it difficult for order in the Sacred District to be maintained.

They were intelligent and knew that the Sacred District in the human rear, though not as powerful
as the frontline, was not so easy to destroy.

If the order in the rear of the Sacred District was in chaos, it would be much easier for
Netherworld Ghosts to attempt a second round of transport.

Once the second round of transport took place, the military forces behind the Sacred District would
probably not be so easy to manage.



Yang Chen now suspected as much and sensed the seriousness of the situation.

Since he was here to handle this matter, he needed to help the Spirit King and the Heaven Lord
Pavilion resolve the situation in the Spirit King Sacred Area properly.

According to the memories of the three Ghost Generals, Yang Chen passed through the area he was
in charge of and came to the east.

"If 'm not mistaken, this direction is where the man called Luo Zhiheng is responsible for," Yang
Chen murmured quietly, steadying himself.

After all, there should be a Boundaryless Level ghost sitting in this location.

Yang Chen slowly approached this place, using his Space Dao Intent to increase his speed while
remaining sufficiently concealed.

Gradually, his soul had already captured the whereabouts of numerous ghost beings.

These ghosts even had Ghost Commanders patrolling the area, watching carefully.

"As expected, it’s their nest. Even Ghost Commanders can be seen everywhere."



Yang Chen’s mouth curled upwards, and he went deeper into the nest of these ghosts.

The nest was situated in a desolate desert with no signs of life.

The periphery was completely controlled by Netherworld Ghosts.

The Inner Area had a huge cave, and the entrance of the cave was heavily guarded. It was
surrounded by more than a dozen Netherworld Ghost Generals patrolling.

Even Mahayana Realm level experts would not be able to sneak into the entrance without being
detected.

After all, the entrance was a bit too narrow.

If these Netherworld Ghost Generals detected something, it would surely draw the attention of
even more powerful Ghost Venerables.

Yang Chen had already sensed the chilly cold air coming from the cave, and there must be Ghost
Venerable-level experts inside.



For other Mahayana Realm experts, sneaking in without being noticed would be incredibly
difficult.

But for Yang Chen, it was just a matter of using his Spatial Divine Ability.The Space Dao Intent
unfolded, and he instantly disappeared without a trace. When he reappeared, he had already
entered the cave.

"What’s that noise?"

"Just now, it seemed like there was some fluctuation."

"You must be mistaken."

"There was no fluctuation. You must have seen it wrong. Hahaha. I think you’re just always
suspicious of everything. We, the ghost soldiers, are guarding here. Even if a powerful person in
the Mahayana stage comes here, they won’t be able to sneak in. Hahaha."

These ghost soldiers had indeed sensed something, but after discussing it, they had no doubts at
all.

Seeing this, Yang Chen breathed a sigh of relief.

He didn’t expect that these ghost soldiers had some ability to sense his Spatial Divine Ability.



Now that nothing had been detected, Yang Chen entered the depths of the dark cave, gradually
coming to the deepest part of it.

When he reached that point, Yang Chen was sure this was the lair of the yin soul ghost creatures.

"There really are Mahayana-period Ghost Venerables."

Yang Chen whispered to himself, his eyes locking onto two Mahayana-period Ghost Venerables.

But these two Mahayana-period Ghost Venerables were not the most powerful. There was another
ghost creature with a stronger aura, sitting cross-legged next to the two Ghost Venerables, with
ferocious fangs and rising Ghost Qi.

Yang Chen took a closer look, and it was none other than the Boundaryless Ghost Venerable he had
anticipated earlier.

"There really is a Boundaryless-level Ghost Venerable Expert..."

Yang Chen took a deep breath, knowing things were getting a bit troublesome.



Just as he was thinking about how to handle the situation, he suddenly noticed something out of
the corner of his eye.

"It’s him."

Yang Chen’s lips twitched.freewebnovel.com

He was really good at causing trouble instead of helping.

Inside the cave, there was a man who had been captured. It was none other than Luo Zhiheng, who
was in charge of this area.

But now, Luo Zhiheng had completely lost his initial arrogance and was completely suppressed,
unable to move. All he could do was watch these Netherworld ghosts in fury and panic.

"Lord Hemu, how do you plan to deal with this guy?" The two Mahayana-period Ghost Venerables
looked at Luo Zhiheng and asked.

This Hemu was clearly referring to the Boundaryless-level Ghost Venerable.

The ghost creature slowly opened its blood-red eyes and licked its dried lips: "He has too much
yang energy. I don’t like it. But refining him should be a significant supplement."



"You dare to kill me? Heaven Lord Pavilion will never spare you," Luo Zhiheng threatened fiercely.

"Hahaha... You must be a spineless fool who hasn’t seen much of the world. Spare us? Hahaha.
Humans and Netherworld beings are inherently incompatible. I don’t care if they spare us. That’s
right, those who hide behind the front lines are mostly cowards anyway." He Mu Ghost Venerate
laughed dismissively.

Yang Chen also sighed quietly at the side.

The Netherworldians came here to destroy humans, so why would they care about Heaven Lord
Pavilion?

Seeing that the name of the Heaven Lord Pavilion, which always worked in the past, didn’t affect
these Netherworld ghosts, Luo Zhiheng’s face showed a hint of fear.

"Dealing with this coward won’t be difficult. If only there were more like him. Hahaha, speaking of
which, another one has been captured." Hemu Ghost Venerate laughed heartily.

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes: "What’s going on? Have I been exposed? Or..."
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At first, Yang Chen truly believed that he had been exposed.

Although it shouldn’t be possible, from the appearance of He Mu Gui Zun, it seemed that there was
a new discovery.

This made Yang Chen extremely vigilant, and he was ready to take action at any moment.

However, shortly after, another Ghost Venerable’s Qi appeared. When this Ghost Venerable’s Qi
appeared, Yang Chen narrowed his eyes and saw that this Ghost Venerable had captured a human
Mahayana Stage Expert and brought him to the cave.

When seeing this human Mahayana Stage Expert, Yang Chen felt somewhat helpless.

This Mahayana Stage Expert was none other than one of the four people who accompanied him.

This person’s name was Qin Yuwen, with white hair and a youthful appearance, who he still
remembered vividly. Although his temperament was not much different from Luo Zhiheng’s, he
still remembered the three of them clearly.



Unfortunately, now except for one, the other two have been imprisoned here, which is extremely
miserable.

When Qin Yuwen was also captured and brought here, Luo Zhiheng trembled: "Brother Qin, you,
how were you captured here too!"

Qin Yuwen’s old face turned red, and now that his body was filled with prohibition, he couldn’t
resist at all, and could only sigh: "It’s a long story... Alas, I didn’t expect Brother Luo, you to be
imprisoned here too."

The two seemed to sympathize with each other’s misfortune.

"You two still have the mood to reminisce, but it’s fine. Anyway, you won’t have much time to live,
so let’s reminisce slowly here. We’re not unreasonable people." The Great Ascension Ghost
Venerable who captured Qin Yuwen sneered.

Qin Yuwen was thrown next to Luo Zhiheng.

Both of them were imprisoned by prohibitions and couldn’t move. Now as they looked at each
other, they had bitter smiles on their faces. They were reminiscing just now, but now they couldn’t
feel happy at all.

They were not fools, and they knew very well that being imprisoned here meant a terrible fate
awaited them.



It took a lot of effort for them to cultivate to the Mahayana Stage, and now they were captured by
Netherworld Ghosts on their first mission.

It was ridiculous that they were initially unwilling to yield and even wanted to seize credit, which
led them to act individually.

If they had really teamed up at that time, maybe there wouldn’t be such bitter consequences today.

Both of them felt extremely regretful in their hearts, but unfortunately, where is there any regret
medicine in the world?

"Ground Duty Ghost Venerable, your harvest this time is not small." The other two Great Ascension
Ghost Venerables looked at the Ground Duty Ghost Venerable who also captured a Mahayana Stage
Expert, their expressions somewhat displeased.

After all, they had captured a ghost venerable together, who would have thought that this Ground
Duty Ghost Venerable caught another person to please He Mu Ghost Venerate by himself.

This made their merits not seem so outstanding.

"Hehe, of course. It seems that compared to the two of you, it’s eight to eight. It’s just that I'm one
person, and you’re two people." Ground Duty Ghost Venerable chuckled.



The two Ghost Venerables beside him could not sit still at once, their expressions gloomy, saying:
"Ground Duty Ghost Venerable, don’t be too proud. There are a total of four Mahayana Stage
Experts of the Heaven Lord Pavilion together, and there’s still a long way to go."

"These ghost creatures actually know?" Yang Chen’s face turned cold.freewebnovef.com

It seemed that at some point, Luo Zhiheng might have leaked their information already?

Qin Yuwen also looked at Luo Zhiheng.

Being looked at by Qin Yuwen, Luo Zhiheng’s face turned red, feeling extremely humiliated.

Indeed, when he was first questioned, he couldn’t bear the pressure and was scared by the
oppression of these ghost creatures. So, he told them about his own small team’s situation.

Ground Duty Ghost Venerable laughed: "You two want to surpass my merits. There are four people,
two have been captured, one has been killed by Lord Hemu, and there is only one left. Even if you
catch this person by chance, your merits will only be the same as mine. Besides, with your abilities,
can you catch this person before me?"

"Ground Duty Ghost Venerable, don’t be too proud too soon!" The two Ghost Venerables glared
angrily.



"Alright, alright, don’t argue." He Mu Ghost Venerate couldn’t stand the noise and waved his hand,
signaling the three of them to shut up.

Of course, the three of them dared not disobey He Mu Ghost Venerate’s words. The place that was
noisy just now suddenly became quiet, and they dared only to glare at each other without saying
anything more.

He Mu Ghost Venerate calmly said: "There’s still one person left in this four-person team that came
out to hunt us ghost creatures, which is indeed troublesome. If they return to Heaven Lord Pavilion
and the other three don’t come back, it’s inevitable that it will expose us prematurely and attract
the attention of the real experts in Heaven Lord Pavilion. If we can kill this remaining person, they
will just think that these four people are still on the mission outside. So, you must find the
whereabouts of this last person as soon as possible!"

"We will definitely do our best."

The three Ghost Venerables all said with obsequious smiles.

"Alright, now I’m going to refine these two people. You all protect me well on the side and don’t let
anyone disturb me." He Mu Ghost Venerate’s tone was cold.

"YeS! "

These three ghost venerables did not dare to be ambiguous and immediately started protecting
with serious expressions.



Yang Chen observed everything in secret, not expecting things to become so bad within a few days
of his absence.

Good thing he found this cave, otherwise, these two would probably not even know how they died
later.

Now, He Mu Ghost Venerate’s Ghost Qi was surging, and he was already wrapping the two of them.

At this scene, Luo Zhiheng and Qin Yuwen were frightened, shaking and shivering, and even
screamed.

Especially Luo Zhiheng, who finally couldn’t bear it any longer and even cried out for mercy.

Qin Yuwen was slightly better, with his eyes full of fear and struggle, but he wasn’t as cowardly as
to shout for mercy.

Seeing this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but shake his head helplessly.

These people, not going to the battlefield, occupying resources in the rear, in the end, are just timid
in nature. They only know how to talk.



He originally had some hope for them, but now seeing that they were crying out for mercy, he felt
even more disappointed.

But no matter how disappointed, he still had to save them.

"It seems that he plans to use Ghost Qi to infiltrate into the bodies of these two people, and after it
completely infiltrates, he will refine them like having a meal."

Yang Chen’s expression was cold.

It was not a pity for these two people who did not follow his plan to die. But if their deaths made
He Mu Ghost Venerate stronger, it would be a great sin.

Now, seizing the opportunity when He Mu Ghost Venerate was dealing with Qin Yuwen and Luo
Zhiheng, Yang Chen was ready to take action!

At the moment He Mu Ghost Venerate began to refine the two of them, it was the most suitable
time to take action.

Now, he had to wait a little longer, just a little longer.

He must wait for the perfect opportunity for a one-hit kill...
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He Mu Ghost Venerate didn’t seem to notice his presence.

This was normal, as Yang Chen’s Divine Soul Realm was incredibly high.

The Boundless Stage, compared to the Mahayana Stage, was actually a stage where Dao Intent
Inscriptions evolved into rules. There was not much difference in soul, and Yang Chen could
completely crush the four directions with his soul, using the mystery of the second layer of the
Forbidden Divine Art.

None of these Netherworld Ghosts could surpass him in soul realm.

As he crushed their soul realms, as long as he could keep his Qi concealed and not make any overly
conspicuous moves, there would be no problem.

Now, He Mu Ghost Venerate had clearly entered the most critical moment of devouring and
refining.

Luo Zhiheng and Qin Yuwen had already lost themselves under the erosion of Ghost Qi. Only the
last trace of their consciousness remained, and their eyes were filled with fear.



At this time, not only Luo Zhiheng, but also Qin Yuwen was yelling nervously.

However, compared to Luo Zhiheng, he was still smarter, knowing that begging for mercy was
useless.

"Hahaha, why are you so reluctant? It’s your good fortune to be refined by me. Just obediently
become a part of this seat’s power. I will treat your souls well, hehehe." As He Mu Ghost Venerate
finished speaking, he suddenly grabbed with his hand.

The next moment, the souls of Luo Zhiheng and Qin Yuwen came out of their bodies, directly
heading towards He Mu Ghost Venerate.

He Mu Ghost Venerate laughed loudly, and controlling the human bodies he had invaded, revealed
his true form, opening his big mouth, intending to swallow these two souls in one bite.

The souls of Luo Zhiheng and Qin Yuwen desperately tried to control themselves, struggling, but it
was of no use.

Just as they were about to be devoured, suddenly...

An eerie sound came from a distance.

This sound was like music, but not music. Chanting, the sound came clearly, making all four Ghost
Venerates pause.



At first, they didn’t care, thinking it was some Ghost Creature humming a little tune. But upon
careful listening, they only felt their heads swelling and their consciousness blurring.

"Not good, enemy attack!"

He Mu Ghost Venerable was the first to react.

By the time he had, the other three Ghost Venerates had already been suppressed by the sound,
becoming confused and unable to clear their heads.

Seeing this, He Mu Ghost Venerate was shocked and wanted to wake them up. But suddenly, a cold
wind came from behind him.

He Mu Ghost Venerate looked back to see several black winds.

When he saw these black winds, He Mu Ghost Venerate’s pupils shrank: "What is this? Not good."

He panicked and counterattacked, slapping down a ghost claw, colliding with the black wind.

But in this collision, he didn’t gain any advantage, instead, he was forced to retreat step by step.



The one who made his move was naturally Yang Chen, who had been preparing for a decisive
attack.

He had just used the Death Omen Scripture.

Unfortunately, He Mu Ghost Venerate turned out to be more resourceful than the other Mahayana
Stage Ghost Venerates. In response to his surprise attack with the Death Omen Scripture, he
managed to stay alert and maintain a clear state of mind.

Even when faced with his sneak attack of the Deathly Silent Black Wind, he was able to resist it,
only suffering a minor loss.

"Then taste this move!"

Yang Chen took out the Slaughter God Spear and immediately aimed it downwards, launching a
fierce attack!

This attack turned into a beam of extreme white light, tearing through the air, tearing through
space, and tearing through the surrounding geomagnetic environment!

Boom...



The entire desert was ripped apart from the ground up, with the earth shaking violently. The huge
cave was no longer in shape.As a Mahayana Stage expert and with the strike of an emperor divine
tool, if set in the Spirit Realm, it could be considered earth-shattering.

In the Southern Realm, which was transformed by the Spirit King himself, the power was not that
terrifying. Most of it was blocked by the prohibition that reinforced space.

Nevertheless, altering the geographic environment was still a piece of cake.

With a single blow, the desert twisted and deformed.

All the Netherworld Ghosts became restless and uneasy because of this attack.

Yang Chen’s gaze locked in.

The power of the Divine Tool’s spear was quite astonishing.

However, it has to be said that He Mu Ghost Venerate really had some skills. Under his Slaughter
God Spear, he still managed to maintain his life force.

"Interesting..."



Yang Chen waved his sleeve, dispersing a large amount of wolf smoke, allowing him to see He Mu
Ghost Venerate’s current appearance clearly.

He Mu Ghost Venerate had actually grown an old man holding crutches behind him. This old man
looked identical to Luo. Wasn’t it the same as the means created at the time by the Black Wind
Ghost Marshal?

"Emperor-class Ghost Monarch?"

Yang Chen muttered to himself but quickly shook his head.

It wasn’t an Emperor-class Ghost Monarch.

Although he is powerful now, he still can’t deal with Boundless Stage Experts at the Emperor level.
Even at the king level, it would be slightly overwhelming.

It seems that after reaching the Boundless Stage, these Ghost Venerates all have the ability to
create ’Yan’ legal bodies.

This legal body is quite powerful, allowing He Mu Ghost Venerate to survive under his own spear
attack.

Of course, although He Mu Ghost Venerate survived under his own spear attack, his current state is
not in good shape. He has obviously suffered a lot of injuries.



"Kid, who are you?" He Mu Ghost Venerate said fiercely.

His heart was filled with anger.

Yang Chen chose to take action at the most critical moment, making it difficult for He Mu Ghost
Venerate to defend himself. If he hadn’t created the Yan legal body in time, he might have already
suffered a deadly outcome by now.

It can be seen that Yang Chen had been plotting in the dark for a long time.

He Mu Ghost Venerate couldn’t fathom when this person had appeared.

At the same time, Luo Zhiheng and Qin Yuwen’s souls instantly returned to their bodies.

It was only after their souls returned that the two weak people looked around and found that the
newcomer was Yang Chen!

When they saw Yang Chen, their eyes widened, especially when they vaguely observed the
astonishing blow earlier in the state of their souls. They couldn’t help but swallow their saliva.

Yang Chen’s move just now, wasn’t that his true strength?



"You guys wanted to find me, right? No need to bother, now, I'm presenting myself." Yang Chen
smiled slightly.

He Mu Ghost Venerate said in a low and deep tone, "Are you Yang Chen?"

"It seems that Luo Zhiheng said quite a lot to you." Yang Chen hugged his shoulders, glanced at Luo
Zhiheng, making Luo Zhiheng feel ashamed.

"So it’s you. With just your strength at the Great Ascension Stage, you dare to come here and show
off? Kid, watch me take your life."

Although he spoke confidently, He Mu Ghost Venerate knew very well that he was injured at the
moment, and if Yang Chen struck again like before, he wouldn’t be able to withstand it.

Yang Chen probably couldn’t use that attack many times. He Mu Ghost Venerate pretended to
threaten Yang Chen, but in reality, he waved his sleeve and slapped the three Ghost Venerates who
were suppressed by Yang Chen’s Death Omen Scripture.

The three Ghost Venerates suddenly woke up and looked around in astonishment, seemingly not
reacting to the situation.
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They indeed hadn’t recovered yet.

Everything that happened just now was too fast for them to think. In the blink of an eye, they had
already lost consciousness.

Now that they came to their senses, they saw that the surrounding environment had changed
drastically, even He Mu Ghost Venerate was injured!

"Just now someone sneak-attacked us, you three, go kill this kid!" He Mu Ghost Venerate
commanded viciously.

One of the Ghost Venerates was not stupid. Just as he was about to go, he suddenly realized Yang
Chen’s strength. Even He Mu Ghost Venerate was injured, so what use would they be?

They needed to know that He Mu Ghost Venerate’s Yan Legal Body only came out when it was
absolutely necessary.

Now even this thing was used and injured, it showed how terrifying Yang Chen’s strength was.



He Mu Ghost Venerate naturally saw the fear in the three people’s eyes and angrily gritted his
teeth, "What are you afraid of? This kid is only at the Mahayana stage. You’ll see. He has already
used up all his cards to deal with me just now and didn’t even take advantage of the sneak attack.
Now there are three of you against him, are you still afraid of him?"

Upon hearing this, the three Ghost Venerates seemed sober.

Indeed, upon close inspection, Yang Chen’s cultivation was indeed only at the Mahayana stage.

Even if it was just the Mahayana stage, they had nothing to fear. With their combined strength,
they could resist Yang Chen, and there was no fear of him causing any turmoil.

With this thought, their inner fear was reduced by more than half, and they rushed straight
towards Yang Chen. They even thought about getting credit for the kill.

"Kill this kid, and the credit will be mine!"

As they all thought this, the three Ghost Venerates fiercely charged at Yang Chen.

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s mouth raised a smile.

"He Mu Ghost Venerate, you’re injured and dare not make a move. Do you really think that relying
on these three, you can take me down?"



Yang Chen sneered sarcastically.

He Mu Ghost Venerate laughed loudly, "Yang Chen, don’t pretend with me. You are nothing more
than a Mahayana stage cultivator. Just now, you used the Emperor Divine Tool by overdrawing
your body as the price to strike. It’s impossible for you to use it again."

Yang Chen shook his head with a smile.

"A second time? To deal with you guys, there’s no need for a second time."

Yang Chen raised his hand, and as he watched the three Ghost Venerates attack from different
directions, he spread out the Domain of Earth.

As the Domain of Earth spread, the strongest Dao Intent suppressed them.

The level of suppression from this Domain of Earth could only be described as terrifying. It was
extremely difficult for those in the same realm to maintain their ability to move within this
domain.

As for the three Ghost Venerates, two of them could hardly move due to the suppression.



Only the Ground Duty Ghost Venerable was slightly better. After all, he single-handedly captured
someone like Qin Yuwen, a powerful Mahayana stage cultivator, with over 25,000 Dao Intent
Inscriptions.

However, even so, under Yang Chen’s Dao Intent inscriptions, he was still no match!

"Break for me!"

Yang Chen’s expression was cold, and he had not used all his strength just now for his Dao Intent
inscriptions.

Now, the Dao Intent inscriptions directly formed a crushing pressure, pouring down on the spot.

All the Dao Intent inscriptions were integrated into the domain.

Bang, bang, bang.

After three consecutive sounds, the three Ghost Venerates who were struggling helplessly within
the Domain of Earth all had their bodies burst open.

They didn’t even have the chance to scream.



Seeing this, He Mu Ghost Venerate, who was originally calm and confident, was now shocked and
pale.

"How is this possible, you are only at the Mahayana stage, how can you be so powerful!" He Mu
Ghost Venerate finally panicked.

Only he knew that he was currently unable to use any other methods.

It’s not worth mentioning that he was Yang Chen’s teammate, even Qin Yuwen and Luo Zhiheng
were dumbfounded.

Just now, Yang Chen swiftly and decisively killed three Ghost Venerate-level experts, something
that was simply impossible in their eyes.

Is this Yang Chen’s true strength?

Is this the Yang Chen they were not convinced of?

Looking back, the two of them felt embarrassed and ashamed. If they had followed Yang Chen and
listened to him, they wouldn’t have ended up in this situation.

No wonder Yun Bietianzun valued Yang Chen so much...



Looking at He Mu Ghost Venerate now, he had already lost his momentum before even starting the
fight.

Fear was in He Mu Ghost Venerate’s eyes.

As a Boundless Stage expert, it was not normal for him to fear a Mahayana stage expert. But now,
he was really scared.

He had run out of tricks and had no other options!

"Die!"

In panic, He Mu Ghost Venerate still refused to give up, suddenly slapping out a palm. He used all
the Power of Laws he could muster to strike, hoping to change his current predicament.

Unfortunately, his palm strike couldn’t change anything at all.

Yang Chen simply waved his sleeve to completely dissolve the Power of Laws from He Mu Ghost
Venerate. Seeing this made him feel as if he had encountered a demon.



Immediately after, Yang Chen showed no mercy, and the Deathly Silent Black Wind tore through
the sky, whistling as it went.

At this moment, He Mu Ghost Venerate was no longer able to resist the Deathly Silent Black Wind.
Under its devastating force, his body and spirit were completely destroyed.

Only two Storage Bags were left on the ground, looking quite conspicuous.

Looking at these two Storage Bags, Yang Chen raised his eyebrows, revealing a hint of interest.

He raised his hand, attracting the two Storage Bags towards him.

Upon opening them up and looking inside, Yang Chen’s eyes lit up with delight.

"I didn’t expect He Mu Ghost Venerate to have such a rich bounty. I was originally worried about
finding the materials for the third layer of the Forbidden Divine Art. Some of the most important
materials are hard to find. I didn’t expect He Mu Ghost Venerate’s Storage Bag to be so rich. There
are even materials I need. In addition, there are several other materials that seem to be helpful for
me to practice the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon. Not bad..."

Yang Chen smiled faintly, and this battle had some unexpected gains.

Now that he had reaped a great harvest, Yang Chen was in high spirits. However, when he looked
at Qin Yuwen and Luo Zhiheng, his face darkened, and he couldn’t be cheerful anymore.



After all, the appearance of these two people just now greatly disappointed Yang Chen.

Qin Yuwen and Luo Zhiheng were also acutely aware of their embarrassing state just now, and
they immediately flattered, "Yang, Yang Chen Captain. Thank you for saving our lives. We will
remember your kindness."

Yang Chen snorted coldly. Qin Yuwen was fine, but Luo Zhiheng’s face, he could not stand.

If he hadn’t come today, with Luo Zhiheng’s character, he would have said even more about the
matter.

"Luo Zhiheng, I don’t want to dwell on the past. But the matter of you revealing information to the
Netherworld Ghosts, I will report it truthfully to Yun Bietianzun. You guys really disappoint me."
Yang Chen’s expression was cold.

Betraying humans was a taboo.
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The sins of these two are indelible.



However, it would be inappropriate for him to judge this matter, so he could just hand it over to
Yun Bietianzun for handling.

Luo Zhiheng and Qin Yuwen both knew very well what the outcome would be if this matter were
exposed. They couldn’t help but tremble inwardly.

Betrayal is the most taboo thing for humans. People like them who exposed the information
without even going to the battlefield, their future prospects are basically ruined.

In the past, they would have tried to cover up the matter by killing and silencing witnesses. But
unfortunately, they were facing Yang Chen.

When seeing Yang Chen’s figure, they completely despaired, knowing well that they would never
be able to overcome this majestic mountain problem in any way.

"Let’s go."

Yang Chen didn’t say much and led the two back to the Heaven Lord Pavilion.

Three days later, the three returned safely to the Heaven Lord Pavilion.



Upon returning to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, Yang Chen brought the two directly to Yun Bietianzun
and told him everything without any omissions. He then handed the matter over to Yun Bietianzun
for handling.

Yun Bietianzun was furious when he heard that Luo Zhiheng had done such a thing.

"Good, good, Luo Zhiheng, I never thought that after I carefully nurtured you and had you work for
Heaven Lord Pavilion just once, you would do such a disgraceful thing." Yun Bietianzun said
fiercely: "Is what Yang Chen, my friend, said true?"

Luo Zhiheng knew very well that he couldn’t hide this matter.

Even if he insisted on hiding it, Yun Bietianzun would find a way to learn the truth eventually. In
the end, he would be the one to suffer.

In an instant, Luo Zhiheng smartly fell to his knees and kowtowed: "Lord Yunbie, I was really
possessed by evil at that time and didn’t think much about it. I swear I won’t dare to do it again. I
participated in this kind of thing for the first time and had no experience. Give me another chance,
just one more chance. I promise that such a terrible thing will never happen again."

Hearing these words, Yun Bietianzun exchanged glances with the Boundless Stage Experts beside
him.

All the Boundless Stage Experts shook their heads.



Some things, once they happen for the first time, are bound to happen again. Even if they don’t
happen a second time, such things are absolutely unforgivable.

The consequences of Luo Zhiheng’s actions this time could have been relatively minor, but if he had
exposed greater secrets, the interests at stake would be even broader.

"Luo Zhiheng, from today onwards, you are no longer a member of the Heaven Lord Pavilion. Give
up your cultivation yourself, as I do not wish to do it for you." Yun Bietianzun said solemnly.

Yang Chen didn’t expect the punishment to be so severe that Luo Zhiheng’s cultivation would be
abolished and he would be expelled from the sect.

It seemed that the punishment for betrayal was even more severe than he had imagined.

Luo Zhiheng’s eyes widened, and he couldn’t believe that the situation had turned so horrifying.

"Lord Yunbie, I really know my mistake. Please, give me just one more chance. I beg you, give me
one more chance." Luo Zhiheng cried out with a sobbing tone.

Seeing that Luo Zhiheng had no self-awareness, Yun Bietianzun didn’t hesitate to slap him fiercely.



This slap contained the astonishing power of Yun Bietianzun’s laws and swept over Luo Zhiheng’s
entire body.

Since Luo Zhiheng was unwilling, Yun Bietianzun had to do it for him.

With one move, the power of the laws completely restrained Luo Zhiheng.

Before Luo Zhiheng could react, he was completely imprisoned by the power of laws. Fire Elder,
who was next to Yun Bietianzun, also suddenly slapped out a palm right after.

This palm contained the law of fire, flames burning within Luo Zhiheng’s heart. As the flames
spread, they completely destroyed Luo Zhiheng’s cultivation.

Luo Zhiheng’s Great Ascension Stage’s Qi vanished entirely, reducing him to an ordinary mortal.
His vision went black, and he fainted on the spot.

"Throw him out of the Heaven Lord Pavilion." Yun Bietianzun’s mouth twitched, feeling somewhat
heartbroken.

After all, it hurt to see a Great Ascension Stage cultivator, who had been trained with a large
amount of resources from the Heaven Lord Pavilion, have their cultivation destroyed so easily.

Nevertheless, the rules had to be followed. If these rules couldn’t be established, everyone would
eventually betray, and humans wouldn’t stand a chance against the Netherworld Ghosts.



Yang Chen also nodded in agreement.

The Netherworld Ghosts, although afraid of death, would rather self-destruct than reveal any
clues. This kind of quality was extraordinary. If humans couldn’t achieve the same level of
commitment and were instead consumed by the desire to survive, they would never gain an
advantage in the battle against the Netherworld Ghosts.

Now, with Luo Zhiheng thrown out, Qin Yuwen was left sweating in fear.

Fortunately, Qin Yuwen didn’t commit any betrayal so his punishment was not as severe as Luo
Zhiheng’s.

"Qin Yuwen, when you get back, take a good rest and regroup. As for dealing with the Netherworld
Ghosts, you will no longer follow Yang Chen, my young friend. I hope you can be ready for action
and think things through before taking any further steps, so you don’t end up like Luo Zhiheng."
Yun Bietianzun sighed, looking at Qin Yuwen with disappointment.

Considering that all the truly backbone members of Heaven Lord Pavilion had gone to the
battlefield, he couldn’t really place high hopes on these so-called ’elite’ left behind.

Qin Yuwen was sweating profusely and quickly said: "Junior will definitely not let something like
what happened to Luo Zhiheng happen."

"That’s good. You may leave now." Yun Bietianzun said solemnly.



Qin Yuwen finally felt relieved and hurriedly fled.

Only Yang Chen remained, and seeing him, Yun Bietianzun regained a hint of joy.

"Yang Chen, I didn’t expect these people to be so useless, making you witness such disgrace. For
handling the matters afterwards, it will still be you who will have to take care of them. Now that a
Boundary-less Level Ghost has appeared, you need to be even more careful in your actions. If you
encounter any troubles you cannot handle, feel free to come back first to discuss and then act, as
it’s not too late." Yun Bietianzun expressed concern.

"This junior understands, and I thank you for your concern, senior. Junior will be on his way
again." Yang Chen respectfully said.

Yun Bietianzun nodded his head.

Yang Chen quickly left without any hesitation.

Watching Yang Chen leave, Fire Elder hesitated for a moment before asking Yun Bietianzun:
"Brother Yunbie, do you think the kid is telling the truth?"

"What do you mean?" Yun Bietianzun asked in surprise.



Fire Elder said: "This kid, although he didn’t explicitly say that he defeated He Mu Ghost Venerate,
it basically implies that he defeated a Boundaryless-level powerhouse like He Mu Ghost Venerate.
If it were not for this, how could he have brought these two back? It just seems a bit far-fetched
that he defeated a Realmless expert like He Mu Ghost Venerate with his mere Great Ascension
Stage strength. It seems rather impossible no matter how you think about it."

The other Boundaryless-level Powerhouses nodded in agreement upon hearing these words.

Yun Bietianzun shook his head: "Fire Elder, it seems that you really don’t know anything about
Yang Chen, my young friend, saving Spirit King."
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Fire Elder had only heard a little about it, but his knowledge of Yang Chen saving Spirit King was
limited. He only thought that someone was behind the scenes, purposely spreading the word.

Actually, it wasn’t entirely true.

After all, at that time, Yang Chen had just passed the Two-Nine Heaven’s Tribulation and entered
the Great Stage, and was able to break the shackles on the Spirit King Palace of Heaven Lord
Pavilion, and save Spirit King. This was a bit illogical.

But looking at it now, it seemed that there might be some truth to the matter?



"Is this really true?" Fire Elder asked with confusion.

"I saw it with my own eyes at the time. How could it be fake? The strength of young friend Yang
Chen indeed exceeded our expectations. He had control over the strongest Dao Intent which was
personally confirmed by Spirit King and cannot be false. Perhaps it is for this reason that common
Boundaryless Stage experts are no match for him." Yun Bietianzun said.

"The strongest Dao Intent!" Fire Elder’s eyes shone brightly.

"Hehe, Fire Elder, please don’t target this young man just because he has the strongest Dao Intent.
It was said that Spirit King will protect him. To be honest, we Boundaryless Stage experts are all
quite interested in the strongest Dao Intent, but we’d better not defy the words of Spirit King," Yun
Bietianzun advised.

Fire Elder’s eyes were indeed shining brightly at first, but he quickly calmed down, and when he
heard the words "Spirit King," his whole body trembled as if he had been splashed with a basin of
cold water.

"Hehe, Yun Bietianzun, you worry too much. How could I have malicious intentions toward my
fellow human? Young friend Yang Chen is so young and talented, it’s truly admirable. Such a good
seedling should be nurtured, not destroyed. I was just itching to learn more about the strongest
Dao Intent," Fire Elder said with emotion.

The other Boundaryless Stage experts who heard this, all nodded their heads in agreement,
evidently sharing the same thoughts as Fire Elder.

While they were casually chatting, suddenly Yun Bietianzun felt something and raised his
eyebrows: "Oh, there’s a message from the frontline. I wonder what happened."



Yun Bietianzun closed his eyes and released his soul.

Suddenly, an Avatar soared into the sky above Heaven Lord Pavilion. This Avatar stopped in the
sky, leaving a message that no one could hear. When it had finished speaking, the Avatar vanished,
no longer existing.

The onlookers looked at each other in confusion, not knowing what the Avatar had said.

Only when Yun Bietianzun opened his eyes did the others turn their attention to him and ask, "Yun
Bietianzun, what did the frontline just say?"

The few Boundaryless Stage experts eagerly asked.

Yun Bietianzun frowned and said with his hands behind his back, "Everyone, I’'m afraid you won’t
be able to enjoy these laid-back days in the rear any longer."

"What’s going on...?" the others looked at each other.

Although they were not afraid to go to the front lines, they didn’t want to give up their comfortable
lives in the rear either.



"Here’s the situation: the Extreme Yin Land seems to have borrowed part of the Netherworld’s
forces. Our combined forces in the Southern Realm had been effectively suppressing the Extreme
Yin Land. But who would have thought that a mysterious power would suddenly emerge in the
Extreme Yin Land? This power has caused significant damage and losses to our frontline forces,"
Yun Bietianzun took a deep breath and continued: "At first, I thought it was just the Enlightenment
Stage and Nirvana Stage that suffered losses, but it turned out that the damage to the Mahayana
Realm and Boundaryless Stage was even more severe."

"How is that possible? Most experts at the Mahayana Realm and Boundaryless Stage have absolute
self-protective abilities. How could the losses be so severe?" Fire Elder asked with a slight pause,
his face filled with shock.

The others also showed deep doubts and confusion, wondering what had happened.

Yun Bietianzun’s expression gradually grew heavier: "It’s a long story, but a Mahayana Realm-level
Emperor-class Ghost Monarch suddenly emerged in the Extreme Yin Land. The strength of this
Emperor-class Ghost Monarch is terrifying. He runs rampant in the Mahayana Realm, invincible
and almost unstoppable. Even Boundaryless Stage experts can hardly punish him. A few days ago,
several major Sacred Districts reported that three Boundaryless Stage experts had been killed by
this Emperor-class Ghost Monarch."

"What? A Mahayana Realm expert killing a Boundaryless stage expert again?"

The several Boundaryless Stage experts that were listening felt like weeping but couldn’t shed
tears.

They had a hard time accepting it when it was Yang Chen before, but they comforted themselves
with the thought that a freak like him would emerge once every few years.



But who would have thought that a Netherworld Ghost Monarch would suddenly appear, and he
could also kill Boundaryless Stage experts at the Mahayana Realm?

"This Netherworld Ghost Monarch is extremely powerful. His Dao Intent Inscriptions are known to
have reached over 35,000. He’s even more powerful than Yang Chen, but no one has seen his true
strength. It seems that 35,000 is still insufficient to describe his full potential,”" Yun Bietianzun
sighed.

"35,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions? This is horrifying. If he enters the Boundaryless stage, and such a
huge amount of Dao Intent Inscriptions are converted into Law, it would be unimaginable," the few
Boundaryless experts looked at each other aghast.

"Indeed, the emergence of this Netherworld Ghost Monarch has completely disrupted the current
situation. Moreover, it is rumored that the Extreme Yin Land has even stronger reinforcements. We
don’t know if it’s true or not. The situation is extremely unfavorable for us. Brothers, we have no
choice but to ask for your help now," Yun Bietianzun said solemnly, "All the major Sacred Districts
have sent Boundaryless experts to the frontline. We, the Spirit King Sacred Area, can’t hold back
any longer."

"There’s no problem with us helping. We can do it. It’s just that with all these Netherworld ghosts
rampaging and harassing our rear, what can we do...?" the others worriedly asked.

"At this point, I can only worry more about it myself," Yun Bietianzun said with a bitter smile.

"It seems that’s the only way," the Boundaryless experts were somewhat reluctant, but once the
news broke, they had to take action whether they wanted to or not.

After discussing briefly, they wasted no time and left quickly.



Yang Chen was unaware of the developments that took place after his departure. At this point, he
was fully focused on helping Heaven Lord Pavilion clean up the Netherworld ghosts in the rear.

With the experience of cleaning up last time, Yang Chen now had his own ways of dealing with it.

By using smaller victories to bait bigger ones, then using larger victories to lure the true
Netherworld ghost nests lurking behind the human forces.

However, having already killed a Boundaryless level ghost creature, finding a second one wouldn’t
be so easy. After all, the Extreme Yin Land wouldn’t place too many Boundaryless forces in the
rear, or they wouldn’t be able to support the frontline.
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In the past few days, Yang Chen had moved around various locations, dealing with many Nirvana
Stage ghost creatures and performing soul searches on several ghost generals. Unfortunately, the
largest ones he encountered were only at the Nirvana Stage; he did not even see a shadow of a
Great Ascension Stage Ghost creature, which made him feel quite puzzled.

Despite his doubts, Yang Chen’s journey did not deviate too much from his plan.



His plan was twofold: first, to slay ghost creatures and purify the entire Sacred District, and
second, to cultivate the Forbidden Divine Art.

Last time, he had received many materials from the Hemu Ghost Lord. He had reaped considerable
benefits from them, allowing Yang Chen to gain the initial ability to cultivate the third layer of the
Forbidden Divine Art.

However, it was only an initial ability.

So, what does this initial ability mean?

Before cultivating the third layer of the Forbidden Divine Art, one must first cultivate another
supporting art. This supporting art was called Divine Travelling Thousand Miles.

This Divine Travelling Thousand Miles could turn one’s soul into an intangible state, allowing it to
travel thousands of miles away, far beyond the ordinary range of one’s soul. It was an excellent
skill for reconnaissance.

This technique made Yang Chen very interested.

It is important to know that in most cases, even if his soul realm is high, it would still be risky to
use his soul to spy on enemies.



While sweeping his soul to find enemies, it cannot protect itself. If he enters the range of an
enemy'’s soul, the enemy’s soul could overpower his own. Even if his soul realm is higher, it would
still be in danger of being detected by the enemy.

However, this Divine Traveling Thousand Miles would make such concerns disappear entirely.

With this skill, he could project his soul from a much greater distance, three times farther than his
usual reach.

This distance would make it almost impossible for enemies to detect him.

Although his current soul realm was rarely detected by others, it was worth learning this skill since
it could further reduce the possibility to be detected.

Whenever Yang Chen had free time, he would focus on this skill and begin to study and research it.

However, cultivating the Divine Travelling Thousand Miles was not a simple task.

Before starting the cultivation, a large number of materials must be prepared to raise his soul
realm another level. Only then could he achieve the desired effect of Divine Travelling Thousand
Miles by combining the power of his cultivation methods.



Otherwise, for ordinary humans, rashly projecting one’s soul to a previously unreachable realm
might cause side effects, leading to soul damage and difficulty in recovery.

As for the materials, Yang Chen had collected enough of them.

He had previously collected some materials for the Forbidden Divine Art, as well as receiving more
from the Hemu Ghost Lord. Although it may not be enough to cultivate the third layer of the
Forbidden Divine Art, it should be enough to cultivate the Divine Travelling Thousand Miles
without any major issues.

In the Spirit King Sacred Area, there was no one who could harm Yang Chen.

All the way to his destination, he killed small ghosts and cultivated Divine Travelling Thousand
Miles. This made his days more leisurely compared to fighting in the frontlines.

In this manner, about a dozen days passed, and Yang Chen had visited four different cities.

Within these four ancient cities, he dealt with a large number of ghost creatures but still did not
see any Great Ascension Stage ghost venerates. The only one he had seen was a ghost creature at
the level of a ghost general.

The baffling situation made Yang Chen feel stranger and stranger.

He could understand if he did not encounter any Boundary-less Stage ghost venerates.



However, the fact that he had not encountered a single Great Ascension Stage ghost venerable
along the way was truly unexpected.freewebmovel.com

As he grew more and more puzzled, Yang Chen couldn’t help but become more careful. While the
current situation appeared advantageous to him, he knew that unusual events often hinted at more
dangerous secrets. If he wasn’t careful, he might be caught off guard by sudden changes in the
situation.

And so, with the help of many materials, Yang Chen’s progress with the Divine Travelling
Thousand Miles was coming along quite well.

However, as the journey continued, the behavior of the Netherworld ghost creatures grew
increasingly abnormal.

These little ghosts seemed to have no intention of harming humans and were instead searching
everywhere for something called Heavenly Raising Essence.

"Heavenly Raising Essence?"

Yang Chen was completely puzzled.

He was not entirely sure what this Heavenly Raising Essence was.



Why were these Netherworld ghosts looking for Heavenly Raising Essence and not anything else?

The key point was that, during his soul searches, he discovered that the Heavenly Raising Essence
belonged to the Yang energy, which should have been something that Netherworld ghosts despised.
But now, these little ghosts were searching for it everywhere. All sides were trying to gather
information in hopes of finding Heavenly Raising Essence. For every piece found, the higher-up
ghost generals would reward them handsomely.

Yang Chen decided to follow the trail and find the ghost general responsible for this area. Then, he
captured that general and performed another soul search!

After this soul search, Yang Chen finally found Ghost Venerables at the Mahayana Realm level. To
his surprise, the order to search for the Heavenly Raising Essence was issued by these Ghost
Venerates themselves.

Yang Chen grew even more puzzled. What exactly was the use of this Heavenly Raising Essence?

After much thought, he resorted to his old tricks. He transformed into the appearance of the
previously soul-searched ghost general.

This ghost general was called the Ling Bie Ghost General, and Yang Chen adapted his appearance
accordingly.

His disguise was difficult to detect even in the Extreme Yin Land, let alone in fooling others.



"I really want to see what these ghost creatures are trying to achieve by finding the Heavenly
Raising Essence. Interesting..." Following the memory he obtained from the soul search, Yang Chen
headed straight for Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign, the Great Ascension Stage ghost venerable who was
in charge of the Ling Bie Ghost General.

"According to the memories of the Ling Bie Ghost General, all the Netherworld ghost creatures in
the area to the north are actually searching for Heavenly Raising Essence. And the Heavenly
Raising Essence that they found must be delivered to the Fei Qiu Cave within three months. The
powerful venerates there will be waiting in the Fei Qiu Cave, and the more Heavenly Raising
Essence they hand in, the more rewards they will receive..." Yang Chen muttered to himself,
calculating that the three-month deadline was fast approaching.

He was already on his way, carrying the Heavenly Raising Essence collected by the Ling Bie Ghost
General and heading straight for the Fei Qiu Cave.

Fei Qiu Cave was similar to the previous lair of Hemu Ghost Lord that Yang Chen destroyed, both
were in vast underground caves.

As a stronghold for the ghost creatures, this place was even more immense than the one Yang Chen
previously destroyed.

When Yang Chen arrived, there were already many ghost generals from every corner who had also
arrived.



These ghost generals all looked serious and held boxes similar to the one Yang Chen was carrying,
each filled with the precious Heavenly Raising Essence.

"Ling Bie Ghost General, how much Heavenly Raising Essence have you found this time? Hahaha, I
found thirty pounds! I wonder how Lord Ghostly Sovereign will reward me this time." A
Netherworld Ghost General, who seemed to be on friendly terms with the Ling Bie Ghost General,
came up to Yang Chen and began to talk and laugh.
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He did not notice any anomaly from Yang Chen’s body and assumed that Ling Bie Ghost General
was still the same Ling Bie Ghost General. He laughed and greeted him, with a hint of comparison.

Yang Chen pretended to be familiar and laughed, "Is that so? I’ve collected quite a bit this time too,
but it’s a little less compared to yours."

"Hahaha, I had expected this. In order to gain merit this time, I sent all my little ghosts to collect
it. Fortunately, we had good luck and collected more than thirty pounds." The ghost general was
very happy, and without spending much time reminiscing with Yang Chen, he entered Fei Qiu Cave.

Yang Chen did not linger either.



As soon as he entered Fei Qiu Cave, he saw a large number of ghost general powerhouses
here.freewebnovel.com

Besides, the most eye-catching ones were the fourteen Mahayana-Period Ghost Honors among the
crowd.

With fourteen Mahayana-period Ghost Honors gathered here, even Yang Chen was quite surprised.

You must know that before this, he could not even see one Ghost Honor. Now, fourteen of them
suddenly appeared, which was no joke. Even the Heaven Lord Pavilion, with its current deployment
of a large number of troops on the frontlines, could hardly find so many Mahayana Stage Experts
from the rear.

Yang Chen became more and more interested, looking at these fourteen Ghost Honors and began
searching for the Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign responsible for him.

Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign now had many ghost generals by his side, giving Heavenly Raising
Essence.

These ghost generals were all under his command, with the same purpose as Ling Bie Ghost
General.

Yang Chen pretended to be Ling Bie Ghost General, quickly lined up, with an intention to present
the Heavenly Raising Essence he had collected to Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign.



After the other ghost generals handed in their Heavenly Raising Essence, it was Yang Chen’s turn.

"Ling Bie Ghost General, how much Heavenly Raising Essence have you collected this time?" Dao
Ming Ghost Sovereign asked in surprise.

"Junior has collected twenty pounds this time..." Yang Chen handed the box of Heavenly Raising
Essence to Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign.

Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign took the box, and upon hearing the amount of twenty pounds, he was
not particularly satisfied.

"Ling Bie Ghost General, I have high hopes for you. I’'m not very satisfied with this amount." Dao
Ming Ghost Sovereign said with a cold expression.

Yang Chen hurriedly laughed ingratiatingly, "Junior will definitely do his best next time."

"That’s good." Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign’s expression finally softened a bit.

"By the way, Lord Dao Ming, what is the purpose of collecting so much Heavenly Raising Essence?"
Yang Chen asked puzzledly, "As far as we know, Heavenly Raising Essence has no use for our
Netherworld ghost creatures, right?"

"Didn’t I tell you to ask fewer questions about these matters?" Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign said in a
low voice.



Yang Chen’s body stiffened, and he quickly said, "Junior has spoken out of turn."

"Well, since you really want to know, it’s not impossible to tell you. This Heavenly Raising Essence
is not what our Boundaryless Ghost Venerables want to collect, but someone else." Dao Ming Ghost
Sovereign revealed slightly.

"Someone else?" Yang Chen was slightly startled.

Looking at this situation, it seemed that this person was not a ghost creature.

"Yes, as for who it is, there is no need for you to know." Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign said coldly.

"Would Junior have the honor to follow and pay tribute to the seniors this time I hand in the
Heavenly Raising Essence? Junior really wants to admire the grandeur of those seniors." Yang Chen
made a small excuse.

"You are not qualified to follow." Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign said coldly.

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s heart grew cold.

How could he investigate this matter without following them?



Left with no choice, Yang Chen narrowed his eyes and slightly made up a reason, saying, "Lord Dao
Ming, to be honest, Junior really wants to follow and admire the seniors’ demeanor. For this, I can
pay a special price to honor my seniors. However, these treasures are not for public display. How
about, my lord, you..."

Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign was greedy in nature. Hearing that there were treasures to honor
himself, he immediately changed his indifference to a pleasant demeanor.

"Oh? Is there such a thing? If the treasure is really good, then this quota for following me to gain
experience can be changed." Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign stroked his chin.

It was reasonable for someone under his command to follow him and see the world.

After all, these ghost commanders always thought about how to climb up to the Boundaryless Level
Ghost Venerables every day.

Getting to know and make friends with them is good for their future journey.

Therefore, fighting for a quota and shedding blood is a common occurrence. For Yang Chen’s
treasure statement, he had no doubt at all. Following Yang Chen, he left Fei Qiu Cave all the way.

In the end, they arrived at a deserted location outside. Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign, without any
suspicion, said, "There are no people here, you can take out your things and let this seat have a
look."



"The treasure Junior wants to honor his seniors with is this ..."

Before Yang Chen could finish speaking, a Black Wind suddenly formed in his hand and struck Dao
Ming Ghost Sovereign.

At such a close distance, how could it fail? One slap knocked Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign down
completely.

However, he did not kill Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign. Instead, he left him alive, intending to
thoroughly search his soul first.

As they were near Fei Qiu Cave, Yang Chen dared not be careless or waste time. He immediately
injected his divine soul into Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign’s head and began searching.

Upon searching his soul, Yang Chen trembled all over and looked astonished.

"Goodness, I did not expect it to be him."

Who?

It’s Mu Taiqing.



He didn’t know when Mu Taiqing had established a good relationship with the two Boundaryless
Ghost Venerables, and used the power of the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables to search for
Heavenly Raising Essence.

Yang Chen did not know the use of Heavenly Raising Essence before, but after carefully searching
his soul, he understood the majority of it.

This Heavenly Raising Essence was the favorite food of the Golden Pattern Bird. Legend has it that
as long as you collect enough Heavenly Raising Essence, you can attract the Golden Pattern Bird in
the environment of the Extreme Northern Land.

Speaking of the Golden Pattern Bird, Yang Chen was quite interested.

Because the Golden Pattern Bird also had a story with him.

What story?

This Golden Pattern Bird was the key to breaking his Gold Dao Intentions limit.

He had already made breakthroughs in the limits of his fire and water through the Origin of
Strange Fire and the Spirit of the Divine Sea. Now, he only needs gold, wood, and soil. The latter
two needed to find Peng Wanli, while the former needed to find the Golden Pattern Bird.



Yang Chen had indeed coveted the Golden Pattern Bird for a long time, but he had no idea where it
was.

Now he did not expect that it could be summoned in this way.

"It seems that Mu Taiqing is indeed thinking about this Golden Pattern Bird. Should I get involved
in this muddy water or not?" Yang Chen fell into deep thought.

Three Boundaryless Ghost Venerables, plus fourteen Great Ascension Period Ghost Venerables, this
is not a joke.
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Even with his formidable strength, capable of taking on a Boundaryless Stage Expert single-
handedly, facing three was a bit too exaggerated.

Moreover, Yang Chen had self-awareness about his own strength.

For an ordinary Boundaryless Stage Expert, using his strongest Dao Intent and various other
methods would be enough to defeat them.



However, it should be noted that Mu Taiqing was not an ordinary Boundless Stage Expert.

He should be considered one of the most peak Boundless Stage Experts, even close to King-level.
With Yang Chen’s current strength, his chances of winning against him were not high.

Yang Chen fell into deep thought.

"Regardless, fortune favors the bold. If this Golden Pattern Bird is taken by Mu Taiqing first, then

it would be very difficult for me to have my turn. If I want to break through the Five Elements Dao
Intent and reach the strongest Dao Intent, I must vie for this bird," thought Yang Chen as he made
up his mind.

Take a chance.

However, even when taking chances, he wasn’t foolish enough to challenge the three opponents
alone.

Moreover, Peng Wanli also seemed to be close to Mu Taiqing. If the two attacked him together, he
might not even be able to run away.

"Disguise again!"

It was the simplest and most convenient method.



So far, no one had seen through his disguise as Ling Bie Ghost General, which was good news.

Since this was the case, there was no need to hold on to the identity of Ling Bie Ghost General. As a
Nirvana Ghost General, his disappearance wouldn’t be a big deal.

He transformed into the appearance of Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign, mimicking his Qi.

"However, after all, I still have a physical body and not a spirit body. Although the disguise of Ling
Bie Ghost General has not been discovered, I can’t let my guard down."

"Ah? Not good, someone is coming." Yang Chen sensed something and sighed inwardly.

He hadn’t finished searching Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign’s memory, and he didn’t know some
important things yet.

But at this point, there was no time to think about it.

Yang Chen thought to himself, then quickly cleaned up the scene, and with the strength of Dao
Ming Ghost Sovereign, he returned to Fei Qiu Cave.

As soon as he returned, two Ghost Venerables approached him.



"Dao Ming, what were you doing with a junior just now? Why did it take you so long to come back?
Don’t you know that the double-hour for paying respects to the three great men is almost upon
us?" These Mahayana Stage Ghost Honors scolded him.

Upon seeing this, Yang Chen smiled wryly, "Don’t worry, it was just handling some trivial matters.
Since the time is approaching, let’s set off right now."

"Hmph, when the great men blame us later, it will all be on you. Let’s go."

Few Ghost Venerables experts snorted coldly but didn’t ask any more questions, allowing Yang
Chen to breathe a sigh of relief.

Fourteen Ghost Venerables, including Yang Chen, left Fei Qiu Cave and headed in different
directions.

Just now, Yang Chen had searched Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign’s memory. Now, he had a rough idea
of where they were going.

The place they were going was called Earth Sea Cave.

Earth Sea Cave was located near the seaside, right at the edge of Spirit King Sacred Area. Various
evils were committed in this area, and nobody could really control it.



The activity of ghost creatures in this area was incredibly high. Even humans couldn’t contend with
the sheer number of them. In addition, the two Boundaryless Level Ghost Venerables bolstered
their forces, rampaging in all four directions and leaving nearby humans miserable. They wanted
to contact Heaven Lord Pavilion for help, but it was too far away.

Yang Chen and the thirteen Ghost Venerables gradually approached the Earth Sea Cave.

Yang Chen wanted to use his soul to search, but after thinking about it, he decided to give up. Mu
Taiqing might be nearby, so he had to be careful not to expose too much.

Thus, the fourteen Ghost Venerables entered the Earth Sea Cave together.

Within the entire Earth Sea Cave, in the outer area, over ten Ghost General experts guarded it.
Entering the inner area, there were four Mahayana Stage Ghost Venerables on guard as well.

Upon seeing the arrival of the fourteen Ghost Venerables, the four of them just nodded slightly.

"The three great men, Mu Daren, and the others, have been waiting for a long time. Please enter
quickly." These variously-shaped Ghost Venerables spoke one after another.

Yang Chen and the others replied and quickly entered the core area of the Earth Sea
Cave.freewebnovel.com



The further they went, the hotter and more unbearable the atmosphere became, causing great
discomfort to the Netherworld Ghosts. Their expressions were filled with disgust.

But it seemed that they had been here before, so they quickly adapted.

Finally, the group stopped, and through the hazy mist, they saw three figures sitting in a higher
position.

Among the three figures, two were shrouded in ghost Qi, giving an extremely horrifying and
gloomy feeling. The other one was a human, sitting in the center of the two Ghost Venerables,
appearing more prestigious than the former two.

Upon careful inspection, wasn’t this person Mu Taiqing?

"Damn this Mu Taiqing..." Yang Chen squinted and looked at him, but had to quickly suppress his
anger.

Mu Taiqing was now colluding with these ghost creatures, and it was unknown how he had made a
deal with these Netherworld Ghosts.

"How much Heavenly Raising Essence did you bring this time?" Mu Taiqing asked in surprise.



"Mu Daren, this is my humble offering to you, 320 pounds of Heavenly Raising Essence!"

"Mu Daren, this is mine..."

These Mahayana Stage Heavenly Venerates respectfully offered their Heavenly Raising Essence one
after another. Then, they looked at Mu Taiqing expectantly.

Mu Taiqing chuckled, and as the Heavenly Raising Essence was delivered to him, he casually
flicked a pill and handed it to those who had offered the Heavenly Raising Essence.

Yang Chen looked at the pill and quickly recalled Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign’s memory, figuring out
something.

"This pill is called the Netherworld God Pill and is very beneficial to the cultivation of Netherworld
ghosts. I don’t know where Mu Taiqing refined so many of them. He used them to capture the
hearts of these Netherworld ghosts, and in the end, have struck a deal with them," Yang Chen
thought to himself.

He didn’t know much more, and sighed inwardly, regretting not searching Dao Ming Ghost
Sovereign’s memory earlier.

On the surface, Yang Chen didn’t hesitate. He hurriedly rushed forward, handed over the Heavenly
Raising Essence he had collected, and received a Netherworld God Pill.



Maybe because he sensed something different about Yang Chen, Mu Taiqing looked over at him a
few more times. This made Yang Chen’s heart race and he was ready to run at any moment.

Fortunately, Mu Taiqing didn’t become more suspicious in the end. He quickly lost interest in Yang
Chen after a few moments of thought.
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This allowed Yang Chen to breathe a sigh of relief.

He had just thought that he was exposed. Fortunately, Mu Taiqing didn’t doubt him much. After all,
no matter how Mu Taiqing thought about it, he couldn’t imagine that the person he wanted to kill
day and night would have such a vast ability to disguise himself as a ghost creature and appear in
front of him.

"Brother Mu, we have been collecting the Heavenly Raising Essence for you for so long. When can
you promise to help us with our plans to wreak havoc behind the humans?" The two Boundaryless
Level Ghost Venerables looked at Mu Taiqing and asked with a smile.

Upon hearing this, Mu Taiqing rubbed his chin: "Gentlemen, don’t be impatient. We’ve collected
just over two thousand catties of Heavenly Raising Essence so far, plus what we gathered before.
There’s still a distance before we reach ten thousand catties. I can’t see the Golden Pattern Bird
until then. I’'m afraid it’s not easy for me to deal with your affairs until my own matter is
resolved."

"Is it so difficult to summon the Golden Pattern Bird?" The two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables
took a deep breath.



"Of course, although the Golden Pattern Bird likes Heavenly Raising Essence, you shouldn’t think
that a mere trifle amount can attract it. Ten thousand catties is the minimum; the more, the better
with no upper limit. If you bring me the Heavenly Raising Essence, I can even break through to the
King level all at once. At that time, with my cooperation with you, it won’t be a big problem to
destroy the Heaven Lord Pavilion, let alone cause trouble behind the scenes." Mu Taiqing laughed.

Hearing this, the faces of the several Ghost Venerable experts were filled with joy.

Yang Chen, on the other hand, secretly frowned. What a Mu Taiqing! He has no bottom line at all
when it comes to his actions, even daring to collaborate with Netherworld Ghosts.

No surprise there, as Mu Taiqing once dared to work with the Spirit God Race, which was an
enemy of the Spiritual World, so what wouldn’t he dare to do?

Others wouldn’t dare to do this, but Mu Taiqing would.

"This Mu Taiqing plans to use the Golden Pattern Bird to break through to the three Heavenly
Realms?"

Yang Chen whispered to himself, pondering in his heart.

Although the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables were delighted, they were not easily fooled. They
rubbed their chins and said, "Brother Mu, it’s not easy to enter the Heavenly Realms. What we
want is a definite promise."



"Hahaha, what are you two worrying about? I’ve already sworn an oath with you. As long as you all
help me collect enough Heavenly Raising Essence, I will immediately help you deal with your
matters after refining the Golden Pattern Bird. Even if I can’t enter the Heavenly Realms, with my
strength, only Yun Bietianzun can compete with me in the Heaven Lord Pavilion, and the others are
no match for me. You both have witnessed this, so don’t you trust me?" Mu Taiqing said.

Upon hearing this, the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables glanced at Mu Taiqing, their eyes filled
with a hint of jealousy. It was clear that they had all experienced Mu Taiqing’s power to some
extent and knew how terrifying he was.

In the entire Heaven Lord Pavilion, perhaps only Yun Bietianzun, who was infinitely close to the
Heavenly Realm, could rival Mu Taiqing.

Even when compared to Yun Bietianzun, it’s still not clear who would win or lose against Mu
Taiqing.

Mu Taiqing was also calculating in his heart.

Absorbing the Golden Pattern Bird could make him enter the Heavenly Realms?

How could that be possible?

His reason for absorbing the Golden Pattern Bird was to enhance his strength and then find trouble
with Peng Wanli. Absorbing the Golden Pattern Bird would not greatly increase his chances of



entering the Heavenly Realms, but if he could absorb Peng Wanli, entering the Heavenly Realms
would be almost a sure thing.

Unfortunately, Peng Wanli’s strength was still above his. Peng Wanli’s strength had now recovered
to its peak, and he was unfathomably powerful. Yang Chen was at a disadvantage when fighting
with Peng Wanli in his heyday, and now that one of his Three Souls was missing, and Peng Wanli’s
strength seemed to have slightly increased, he dared not easily take action against him.

That’s why he tried every means to separate himself from Peng Wanli and sent him away. He then
set his sights on the Heavenly Raising Essence.

"Hehe, with Brother Mu’s words, we can rest assured. This Heavenly Raising Essence has already
been collected for more than half of it, and it should take only one or two more times to reach the
ten thousand catties for Brother Mu. After the collection is finished, whether or not the Golden
Pattern Bird matter succeeds, we hope Brother Mu can keep his promise." The two Boundaryless
Ghost Venerables laughed.

Mu Taiqing slapped his chest and assured, "Don’t worry, I will keep my word and never go back on
it."

The two Ghost Venerables finally felt at ease and quickly made arrangements below.

"Everyone, as you’ve heard, our plan now depends on Brother Mu’s human body leading us. We
have a great chance of destroying the Heaven Lord Pavilion with his help. This is something beyond
our power. If we can destroy the Heaven Lord Pavilion in the humans’ backyard, Ghost King will
surely reward us generously. So, I hope everyone can make more efforts to collect Heavenly
Raising Essence. We’ll meet back here in one month." The two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables
spoke separately.



The fourteen Great Ascension Ghost Venerables were more or less unwilling.

After all, they had been searching for the Heavenly Raising Essence for so long, and the collection
process was becoming more difficult as they went on.

But since the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables said so, they had no other choice but to agree and
leave immediately.

As one of the fourteen Great Ascension Ghost Venerables, Yang Chen also bowed and left.

Upon leaving, Mu Taiqing still didn’t suspect anything and didn’t pay much attention to Yang Chen.

Little did he know that while Yang Chen seemed to leave the Earth Sea Cave with the other Ghost
Venerables, his mind was full of plans for this matter.

"Everyone, I will rest here for a while. I’ll go to another direction later to investigate the news of
the Heavenly Raising Essence. You go ahead first." Yang Chen said with a gentle smile.

His original plan was to kill all thirteen Ghost Venerables in one fell swoop. However, after much
consideration, he gave up.

Thirteen Great Ascension Ghost Venerables could be killed by his strength if he spent some time,
but it would be very easy for things to go wrong during that period...



So, Yang Chen had no choice but to give up and find an excuse to leave the team.

The other Ghost Venerables secretly mocked him, not knowing if Yang Chen’s brain was messed up,
as there was no Heavenly Raising Essence anywhere nearby. They had already been completely
scavenged by some of their party.freewebnovel.com

But since Yang Chen was their competitor, they didn’t feel obligated to remind him, so they just
exchanged some polite words, and then everyone went their separate ways.

Seeing the Great Ascension Ghost Venerables leave, Yang Chen began planning in the midst of the
desert...

"Mu Taiqing wants to refine the Golden Pattern Bird? I can’t let him succeed. First of all, Mu
Taiqing refining the Golden Pattern Bird could possibly enter the Heavenly Realms. Second, I can’t
give up the Golden Pattern Bird so easily."

The Supreme Martial King Shocking All Realms
Chapter 2889: Chapter 2884: Luring the Snake Out_1

The Gold-patterned Bird barely had to think to determine its rare value.

If they missed this opportunity and let Mu Taiqing take it, it would be difficult to obtain it later.



"Yang Chen!"

As Yang Chen was lost in thought, the Weapon Spirit of the Universe Destroying Map suddenly
spoke.

"Huh? What’s wrong?" Yang Chen asked with confusion.

"We must not let Mu Taiqing get away with it." The Weapon Spirit’s tone was as blunt and cold as
ever when it said this to Yang Chen.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but laugh inwardly; this Weapon Spirit was so
vindictive.freewebnovel.com

It was never concerned about any other matters, but when it came to Mu Taiqing, the Universe
Destroying Map was more determined than ever.

Yang Chen could understand it to some extent. After all, Mu Taiqing had been deceiving the
Universe Destroying Map for so many years. The Universe Destroying Map, being an intelligent
object, might have fallen for Mu Taiqing’s schemes if it hadn’t been somewhat cautious.

"Don’t worry, I won’t ignore Mu Taiqing’s affair."



Yang Chen rubbed his brow. A destined battle between him and Mu Taiqing was inevitable. There
was no escape.

Previously, he didn’t have enough strength to face Mu Taiqing and could only flee. But now, he had
the power to fight against Mu Taiqing.

However, he wasn’t very confident about winning.

"What should I do now..."

Yang Chen hesitated back and forth.

Honestly, the most crucial factor was these two Boundless Ghost Venerables.

One of them was called Gluttonous Ghost Lord, and the other was Giant God Ghost Lord.

Both of these Ghost Lords had control over the Laws and accompanied Mu Taiqing, which made it
difficult for Yang Chen to take action.

"I don’t believe these two Ghost Lords will always stay with Mu Taiqing. Their mission is to cause
destruction and chaos behind human lines. Will these two Boundless Ghost Lords stay in the Earth
Sea Cave with Mu Taiqing? It’s impossible."



Yang Chen thought inwardly. However, the problem soon presented itself, "But the issue is, I need
to keep track of the movements in the Earth Sea Cave. If the Boundless Ghost Lords come out and I
don’t know, then what?"

Realizing this, Yang Chen was ready for a drawn-out battle.

His Divine Soul was released and slowly moved forward, trying to see if he could detect anything in
the Earth Sea Cave.

Unfortunately, the distance wasn’t enough.

"If my Divine Soul doesn’t reach far enough and I approach hastily, I might be noticed by Mu
Taiqing. His strength is much greater than those two Ghost Lords. It seems I have to use the newly
learned Divine Traveling Thousand Miles technique."

Yang Chen rubbed his brow and made a decision.

He didn’t have a particularly good grasp of the Divine Traveling Thousand Miles technique, and he
didn’t want to use it unless he had no choice.

But it seemed there was no other way.



Yang Chen placed two fingers on his temples and pressed slightly.

Immediately, his Divine Soul condensed into a small figure.

This small figure appeared like a baby, suddenly crawling out from Yang Chen’s head and quickly
moving forward at an extremely fast speed.

In no time, the Divine Soul baby had left the range that ordinary Great Path Stage people could
detect and arrived near the Earth Sea Cave.

"Success..."

Yang Chen smirked, hiding the Divine Soul baby in a concealed location.

"It’s a pity that although the Divine Soul baby created by the Divine Traveling Thousand Miles
technique can easily extend the range of the Divine Soul, it has some disadvantages. The area it can
observe is too small. It can only detect half of the Earth Sea Cave... But for me, it’s enough."

Yang Chen sat cross-legged, controlling the Divine Soul baby, and began waiting for these
Netherworld Ghosts to reveal their weaknesses.

Time gradually passed.



In the blink of an eye, ten days passed.

Then, a month...

Although Yang Chen was prepared for a protracted battle, he was still growing more impatient.

These two Boundless Ghost Lords were still holed up in the Earth Sea Cave, showing no intention
of coming out.

This made Yang Chen somewhat frustrated. If things continued this way, not handing over Heaven-
nurtured Essence would eventually raise the suspicions of these Ghostly Beings.

"Huh, suspicions..."

An idea struck Yang Chen’s mind.

He could force these two Ghost Lords out.

These two Boundless Ghost Lords were biding their time, refusing to leave the Earth Sea Cave like
old monks. But it didn’t mean they had nothing to do. They simply assigned tasks to their Great
Ascension Ghost Lord subordinates.



Their Great Ascension Ghost Lords had been coming and going many times.

Yang Chen seized the opportunity, targeting one of the Great Ascension Ghost Lords. If he managed
to kill them, the two Boundless Ghost Lords would definitely become suspicious. At that point, they
would have to leave the Earth Sea Cave to investigate the situation, wouldn’t they?

Yang Chen’s mouth curved upwards. With this idea, his plan took shape.

He was quite restrained when dealing with Boundless Ghost Lords, but there were fewer
restrictions with Great Ascension Ghost Lords.

Yang Chen immediately targeted one and made his move!

Three days later, in the howling yellow sand, a Great Path Stage Ghost, named He Luo Ghost Lord,
traveled through the sky at a speed like a bolt of lightning.

As He Luo Ghost Lord pierced through the sky, he was in high spirits.



"I’'m lucky to be assigned this task by Gluttonous Ghost Lord. Hehe, there must be a lot of rewards
waiting for me after I complete it..."

But just as He Luo Ghost Lord was about to laugh heartily, an extremely terrifying force suddenly
came crashing down like a tidal wave.

In an instant, before He Luo Ghost Lord could react, he let out a scream.

Then, a Hei Feng surged from afar. Under this crushing force, He Luo Ghost Lord couldn’t resist
and was hit by the Hei Feng, his body shattering on the spot.

Next, Yang Chen’s figure appeared in the area, looking coldly at the scene.

"If I don’t cause some trouble, it seems I won’t be able to make those two Boundless Ghost Lords
suspicious. In that case..."

Yang Chen’s mouth lifted into a smirk. He raised his hand and violently slammed down.

The Great Golden Bell Hand roared out, making quite a scene.

Immediately afterward, Yang Chen didn’t bother cleaning up the traces of his actions. He leaped
into the air and disappeared from the spot.



As Yang Chen caused a commotion, the Earth Sea Cave seemed to sense something too.

"What’s going on?" Gluttonous Ghost Lord and Giant God Ghost Lord were both puzzled.

Mu Taiqing smiled amicably, "Perhaps He Luo Ghost Lord encountered some overjoyed human
during his mission and used a bit too much force?"

Giant God Ghost Lord and Gluttonous Ghost Lord exchanged glances. Their original worries had
vanished.

"Haha, Brother Mu is laughing at us. These little useless minions are truly troublesome. They just
left, and they’re already distracted."
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"When we get back, we’ll definitely need to punish them a bit." Giant God Ghost Sovereign said,
somewhat displeased.



Mu Taiqing didn’t care about it: "Haha, it’s a small matter. My previous subordinates were just like
that. I’ve seen it all before."

Both sides chatted awkwardly for a while, then stopped talking to each other.

For them, time just passed in an instant, and in the blink of an eye, five days had gone by.

During these five days, other ghost generals delivered more Heavenly Raising Essence to the Earth
Sea Cave.

As a result, the amount of Heavenly Raising Essence now had almost reached the 10,000 catties
that Mu Taiqing required, making him gradually happy and satisfied.

However, Gluttonous Ghost Sovereign and Giant God Ghost Sovereign couldn’t be happy about it.

Firstly, Dao Ming Ghost Sovereign had unexpectedly disappeared from the group of fourteen Great
Ascension Ghost Venerables.

Secondly, the Heluo Ghost Sovereign they sent out for errands should have returned long ago for
such a small task, but he has not returned yet.

Three days ago, Gluttonous Ghost Sovereign arranged another Ghost Venerable expert to find him,
but astonishingly he too disappeared like Heluo Ghost Sovereign.



"Brother Mu, Brother Giant God, my two subordinates have not returned yet. There might be some
mistakes. This seat will go and take a look; maybe they ran into some trouble? After all, it’s on the
Humans’ territory, and there are inevitably some masters..." Gluttonous Ghost Venerable said in a
deep voice.

Mu Taiqing didn’t stop him: "It’s true that there is a problem since they haven’t returned for so
long. Just be careful, brother Gluttonous."

"Hmph, careful is not really needed. Nobody here can do much harm to me. Just wait a while, and
I’ll be back soon." Gluttonous Ghost Venerable declared.

"Brother Gluttonous, why don’t I go with you?" Giant God Ghost Venerable said with some
apprehension as once Gluttonous Ghost Venerable left, he would be left alone to face Mu Taiqing.

With his strength, he had almost no chance of winning against Mu Taiqing. At that time, Mu
Taiqing could squeeze him into any shape he wanted, right?

So, he made up his mind without hesitation to accompany Gluttonous Ghost Venerable on the trip.

Gluttonous Ghost Venerable saw the intention of his companion and chuckled: "Oh? Since Brother
Giant God wants to go with me to find some fun, that’s welcome. Let’s go."

After discussing for a moment, the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables left together.



As they left the Earth Sea Cave, Yang Chen’s Divine Soul infant saw this scene.

"Not good!"

Yang Chen, who sensed the situation, immediately became serious.

At first, what he was most worried about was these two Ghost Venerables leaving together. It
would indeed be hard to handle. He had to deal with both Ghost Venerables at once; it’s a
challenging task.

However, he must make a choice now. If this chance is missed, waiting for the next opportunity
will be as difficult as climbing to the sky.

"Forget it, let’s go all out."

Yang Chen took a deep breath and made a crazy decision.

To use his power alone to deal with these two Ghost Venerables!freewebnovef.com



Thinking about this, Yang Chen waited in the distance.

As soon as the two Ghost Venerables left the Earth Sea Cave, they began to sweep their divine souls
with great speed.

Yang Chen didn’t deliberately conceal himself, even deliberately released some of his Qi, intending
to let the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables discover him and lure the fish onto the hook.

As expected, Yang Chen only revealed a bit of his Qi, and the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables’
noses quickly sensed him.

"There!"

Both Ghost Venerables locked their eyes on Yang Chen.

"It indeed is a Mahayana Stage human. It seems you, kid, killed Heluo Ghost Venerable and the
others. In that case, you better give your life to me." Gluttonous Ghost Venerable’s expression was
cold, wanting to take Yang Chen’s life.

Yang Chen wouldn’t just take this. With lightning-fast speed, he dodged as Gluttonous Ghost
Venerable made his move. He directly controlled the Space-Time Dao Intent and fled the scene.



Both Boundaryless Ghost Venerables widened their eyes at the sight, unwilling to let Yang Chen go
so easily. They immediately followed him.

Nowadays, with the help of Space-Time Dao Intent, Yang Chen could actually escape from the two
Boundaryless Ghost Venerables if he tried his best.

However, what he needed was to lead the two of them farther away. Otherwise, if Mu Taiqing
noticed the situation, he would be in trouble.

So, he slowed down a bit, keeping his speed neither fast nor slow, leading the two Boundaryless
Ghost Venerables to chase him all the way and moving far away from the Earth Sea Cave’s range.

When he felt the timing was right, Yang Chen stopped.

In just a moment, two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables had caught up with him.

When they saw that Yang Chen was no longer running away, the two Ghost Venerables’ anger
swelled, and they stared at Yang Chen.

"Kid, why don’t you run anymore?" Gluttonous Ghost Venerable roared angrily.

Before, Yang Chen’s Space-Time Traverse had astonished the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerable
experts.



They had never seen anyone escape like this.

They thought that Yang Chen wouldn’t be able to use this method many times, but Yang Chen kept
using it, forcing them to keep chasing him.

Both of the Boundary-less Experts were annoyed that they couldn’t catch a Mahayana Stage
cultivator.

Giant God Ghost Venerable twisted his neck: "Kid, your time is up."

Nevertheless, Yang Chen wasn’t worried and grinned: "Do the two of you really think that if you
catch up to me, you can kill me? Perhaps it’s not that you killed me, but that I killed you?"

The two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables looked at each other, both apparently thinking they had
just heard the funniest joke in the world. They laughed heartily.

As Boundaryless experts, they had never heard of a Mahayana Stage cultivator being so arrogant.

"Kid, it seems that this seat really needs to teach you a lesson about the power of the Boundaryless
Level." Gluttonous Ghost Venerable immediately flipped his palm to suppress Yang Chen with the
power of laws.



As for Giant God Ghost Venerable on the side, he didn’t have the slightest intention of helping. It
seemed that he believed Gluttonous Ghost Venerable could kill Yang Chen on his own and that his
help was unnecessary.

But he didn’t know that his thought had hit Yang Chen’s mind!

Yang Chen had already prepared for a fierce battle with the two Ghost Venerables. However, these
two Ghost Creatures didn’t take him seriously.

Since that was the case, it was what Yang Chen wanted. He took out the Slaughter God Spear
without hesitation, intending to strike one with lightning speed first.

Gluttonous Ghost Venerable had no idea that danger was coming, thinking that his power of laws
could easily strike down Yang Chen on the spot.

He didn’t expect that, the next moment, a loud bang occurred.
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The power of the Slaughter God Spear was fully displayed. With a sweep of the spear, it unleashed
the peak power from Yang Chen’s strike.



The fan-shaped force directly burst from a single point, obliterating the three nearby mountains
and turning them into flat ground.

For a moment, the Taotie Ghost Sovereign couldn’t react.

When he finally reacted, his eyes widened in panic, and he quickly thrust out a palm, trying to
make up for his lack of power.

But it seemed to be too late.

This strike from Yang Chen was truly powerful.

The rumbling sound echoed and lingered.

The Taotie Ghost Sovereign let out a miserable scream, his Power of Laws shattered by Yang
Chen’s fierce blow, forcing him to retreat and barely withstand.

Giant God Ghost Sovereign, who was standing by, finally noticed something wrong.

Surprisingly, the Taotie Ghost Sovereign was at a disadvantage upon confronting Yang Chen! No
wonder this Great Stage kid dared to face them head-on; he had a trump card.



"It’s actually the Emperor Divine Tool. Well done, kid. Taotie Ghost Sovereign, this kid is
extraordinary, I have to assist you," the Giant God Ghost Sovereign shouted.

Taotie Ghost Sovereign couldn’t care less about losing face now. In the beginning, if the Giant God
Ghost Sovereign wanted to step in, he would definitely be unwilling. As a Boundaryless Ghost
Venerable, having to fight a Great Stage practitioner and then have someone else step in would
make them the laughing stock.

But now Yang Chen had not only revealed an Emperor Divine Tool but also almost cost the Taotie
Ghost Sovereign his life with a single spear strike. If not for his quick reaction, he would have
perished on the spot.

He couldn’t say anything about his ally stepping in now.

But Yang Chen, who had finally gained the upper hand, would not let this opportunity slip away.

He had already laid the groundwork, sweeping with the spear and forcing the Taotie Ghost
Sovereign to a retreat, as his wrist flipped and produced a massive amount of Deathly Silent Black
Wind.

The Deathly Silent Black Wind howled and surged towards the Taotie Ghost Sovereign.

Five strands of Deathly Silent Black Wind swept in five directions, leaving the Taotie Ghost
Sovereign with no chance.



On top of that, even more Deathly Silent Black Winds were summoned to target the approaching
Giant God Ghost Sovereign for reinforcement.

"Want to come over and help? Not a chance!"

Yang Chen sneered and waved his hand, sending the Deathly Silent Black Wind flying.

Countless Deathly Silent Black Winds formed a blockade on the path of Giant God Ghost Sovereign,
stopping right in front of him.

Giant God Ghost Sovereign was anxious to help the Taotie Ghost Sovereign. As long as the Taotie
Ghost Sovereign could escape from Yang Chen’s entanglement and recover, Yang Chen would be of
no concern, even with the Emperor Divine Tool.

But who knew that Yang Chen was well-prepared, using the Black Wind to block his path, making
him hesitate to step forward.

He could sense the astonishing power of the Deathly Silent Black Wind.

If he were to rush in recklessly, he was afraid that he would fall into it as well.

However, with the Taotie Ghost Sovereign clearly in trouble, the Giant God Ghost Sovereign grew
more anxious. He understood the principle that if one fails, the other will suffer. With a grunt, he
threw caution to the wind and charged forward.



Yang Chen knew that the Deathly Silent Black Wind wouldn’t hold for long, so he quickly withdrew
his gaze and focused on the Taotie Ghost Sovereign.

It had to be said that the power of the Emperor Divine Tool was indeed beyond his expectations. No
wonder the Emperor Divine Tools were so rare. Although he had been able to suppress and even
kill a Boundaryless Ghost Venerable before, he would be helpless against the more powerful ones.

Now with the Emperor Divine Tool, a single spear strike could subdue the Boundaryless Ghost
Venerable, showing its astounding prowess!Yang Chen now had a certain confidence in the
Emperor Divine Tool, holding the Slaughter God Spear, he launched another spear strike,
continuously suppressing Taotie Ghost Venerable, not giving him any chance to breathe.

Taotie Ghost Venerable was now completely desperate.

"Giant God Ghost Venerable, save me!" He hastily used the power of laws to resist, but he knew
very well that his power of laws was no match for Yang Chen.

Giant God Ghost Venerable was also anxious, wanting to go over, but he was tightly entangled by
Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black Wind, making it difficult to approach.

Yang Chen continuously used the Slaughter God Spear to suppress, each spear strike was nearly
devastating in all four directions.



It struck Taotie Ghost Venerable’s body, making it more and more difficult for him to resist under
the pressure.

But just in the midst of this continuous bombardment, suddenly, Yang Chen’s Deathly Silent Black
Wind dropped, striking abruptly.

Taotie Ghost Venerable couldn’t keep up, with wolves in front and tigers behind, he immediately
became overwhelmed.

"Not good."

Taotie Ghost Venerable sensed the attack from behind, and the Deathly Silent Black Wind hit him
on the spot!

The next moment, Taotie Ghost Venerable felt his consciousness become blurry, he couldn’t even
scream before he was completely shattered by the Deathly Silent Black Wind, and his life was taken
away.

Just in case, Yang Chen controlled the other Deathly Silent Black Winds to bombard in succession,
thoroughly destroying Taotie Ghost Venerable’s spirit body. Seeing that his Qi had truly dissipated,
and he was dead beyond dead, Yang Chen finally relaxed.

It was not easy to deal with two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables at once.



But now that one problem was solved first, it was much easier to handle the other.

Yang Chen’s gaze now fell on Giant God Ghost Venerable.

Giant God Ghost Venerable shuddered all over, and cold sweat flowed down in fear.

He regretted it so much in his heart, if he had known how powerful Yang Chen was, he would not
have pretended to be a hero back then. He would have joined forces with Taotie Ghost Venerable
from the beginning, and would not have ended up in this current situation.

Now that Taotie Ghost Venerable had been killed by this late Mahayana stage boy with lightning-
fast methods, how could his situation be any better?

"Kid, you deliberately lured us out, didn’t you?" Giant God Ghost Venerable finally realized, his
voice filled with both fear and astonishment.

"You’re not entirely dumb. That’s right, I deliberately lured you out." Yang Chen said with a slight
smile, his lips curving upwards.

Giant God Ghost Venerable saw this and said nothing else, turning to run away.

Yang Chen sneered, this Giant God Ghost Venerable was quite clever. Knowing that with the death
of Taotie Ghost Venerable and his strength, he could not possibly compete with him, running away
was undoubtedly the best choice.



But unfortunately, it was too late to escape now!

Yang Chen raised his hand, with a single move, a large amount of Deathly Silent Black Wind
formed obstacles, blocking Giant God Ghost Venerable’s way first.

The next moment, Yang Chen flashed past like lightning, blocking Giant God Ghost Venerable’s
path.

In terms of speed, how could Giant God Ghost Venerable be his opponent?

Giant God Ghost Venerable was first intercepted by the Deathly Silent Black Wind, and then saw
Yang Chen blocking his way, his scalp tingling and gasping for breath in shock.

"Kid, do you really think you’ve won? Give me your life!" Now, Giant God Ghost Venerable was
completely cornered. As he roared, his body grew larger and larger.

With this transformation, it grew hundreds of zhang in size.
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Giant God Ghost Venerable was backed into a corner with no way out, completely out of ideas, and
could only use his unique talent.

The law that he was good at was the one he was using now. The Giant God Law was a law derived
from the Dao Intent of Giant.

This law could make him infinitely big, but its effect was not as simple as just being infinitely big.

Yang Chen could see at a glance that the Giant God Ghost Venerable’s body had grown to thousands
of Zhang in size, and even its body had become so high that it was difficult to see it clearly.

"What’s the use of being so big?" Yang Chen squinted his eyes.

At this stage, even the two ancient beasts, Black Mountain Black Bear brothers, who were good at
changing their body size, wouldn’t change their bodies to become too big under normal
circumstances.

Doing this seemed to have endless benefits, but in fact, it was just presenting oneself as a living
target, only fools would do this.

Borrowing the power of other Boundless Stage Experts’ laws,

Giant God Ghost Venerable shouldn’t be that stupid, right?



No matter what, Yang Chen stabbed out with his spear to test the limit of Giant God Ghost
Venerable.

His sweep with the spear was the same as when he dealt with Taotie Ghost Sovereign just now.
With a single strike from the Emperor Divine Tool, he leveled everything, even if the Giant God
Ghost Venerable became thousands of Zhang in size, it could still be pierced through.

Boom...

The astonishing sound of the collision echoed around.

The turbulent earth began to crack open.

However, what surprised Yang Chen a little was that Giant God Ghost Venerable was able to
withstand his attack.

"Human kid, don’t think you can kill me after killing Taotie. Do you think I became so huge just to
be a living target for you? Take your death!" Giant God Ghost Venerable slapped down from the
sky.

This slap was so huge that it covered the sky and obscured all of Yang Chen’s vision in an instant,
as if it could destroy everything around it.



Yang Chen felt his scalp numb and quickly retreated.

"My spear didn’t harm him at all? However, his slap seems quite terrifying, completely different
from his previous form. What’s going on?"

Yang Chen no longer underestimated his opponent and carefully observed the Giant God Ghost
Venerable’s law power.

Upon observing, Yang Chen discovered something interesting. The Giant God Ghost Venerable’s law
power was messy and disorganized, and there was no specific law at all, as if the law was not his
own.

"There are dozens of laws on Giant God Ghost Venerable’s body. Ordinary people can’t comprehend
so many laws. Even if I cultivate to the Boundless Stage, the law power is limited to nine at most.
How did he do it?"

Upon closer examination, Yang Chen suddenly understood everything.

So that’s how it is...

Yang Chen’s mouth curled up.



Giant God Ghost Venerable only had one law, which allowed him to become incredibly huge. But
this hugeness was completely different from ordinary hugeness, like turning himself into a
furnace.

This furnace could contain other laws.

Giant God Ghost Venerable knew quite a few Boundless Stage Ghost Venerable, most of whom
borrowed some law power to fill their own bodies. That was why the law power he used was so
chaotic.

However, the effect was still good. He struck with one powerful blow, and Yang Chen couldn’t do
anything about it with his Slaughter God Spear for the time being.

"Where are you going?"

Giant God Ghost Venerable was now extremely angry and wanted to catch Yang Chen.

But Yang Chen didn’t panic at all and laughed, "Giant God Ghost Venerable, although your
borrowed law power is impressive, it shouldn’t last long. I’ll hazard a guess, if you can’t catch me
within half an hour, the borrowed law power should be unable to maintain within your body."

Giant God Ghost Venerable trembled all over when he heard this and couldn’t believe that Yang
Chen could see through him so thoroughly.



"Kid, I can finish you off within half an hour!" Giant God Ghost Venerable roared.

Yang Chen sneered, he was just probing at first, but he didn’t expect to guess correctly.

Moreover, Giant God Ghost Venerable couldn’t even support himself for half an hour. His attacking
momentum had already begun to slow down.

The more they fought, the more powerful Yang Chen’s attacks became, and under continuous fierce
blows, he began to gain the upper hand.

Finally, Giant God Ghost Venerable revealed his weakness, and his borrowed law power was
getting weaker and weaker. He ran away like a rabbit.

But Yang Chen wouldn’t let him escape. Without the borrowed law power, Giant God Ghost
Venerable was even inferior to Taotie Ghost Sovereign. Under Yang Chen’s Slaughter God Spear
and numerous Deathly Silent Black Wind attacks, he was killed on the spot.

After the death of Giant God Ghost Venerable, only Mu Taiqing was left.

Yang Chen’s eyes were now filled with flames as he had been planning for a long time, all for the
upcoming battle with Mu Taiqing.

"Since there’s only Mu Taiqing left, there’s no need for me to fear anything. I can prepare for a
while before meeting him."



Yang Chen’s expression was cold as ice.

Of course, he couldn’t rush this. Even if he was in a hurry, he had to wait until he recovered a little
before proceeding.

After killing the two Boundless Stage Ghost Venerable, Yang Chen completely disappeared from the
sky.

In a blink of an eye, ten days later...

Mu Taiqing was quite surprised in Earth Sea Cave, wondering where Taotie Ghost Venerable and
Giant God Ghost Venerable had gone.

The two Boundless Stage Ghost Venerable had been missing for more than ten days and hadn’t
returned. It was really puzzling.

However, he was in no mood to care about other things now, because the Mahayana-stage Ghost
Honors had brought him the hard-earned Heavenly Raising Essence again.

With these Heavenly Raising Essences in hand, the number of Heavenly Raising Essences he had
collected finally reached over ten thousand catties.



Mu Taiqing was in a great mood, not wanting to care about the affairs of Taotie Ghost Venerable
and the two others, his mind was full of the Golden Pattern Bird matter.

"Mu Daren, what about the Netherworld God Pill...?"

Mu Taiqing knew what these ghost creatures liked, and with a wave of his hand, he bestowed the
Netherworld God Pill on them.

After receiving the Netherworld God Pill, several Netherworld Ghost Lords joyfully said, "Sir, we
will take our leave first."

Mu Taiqing waved his hand, signaling the Ghost Lords to leave.

"Hahaha, with these Heavenly Raising Essences, there’s no need to worry about the Golden Pattern
Bird. My entry into the Three Heavenly Realms is just around the corner." Mu Taiqing licked his
lips.

Now he had no interest in Taotie Ghost Venerable and Giant God Ghost Venerable. After all, with
the two Boundless Stage Ghost Venerable together, no one should be able to do anything to them.

"I don’t know when these two will return. I might as well summon the Golden Pattern Bird first."
Mu Taiqing couldn’t wait any longer.

Little did he know that at the same time, Yang Chen had quietly approached the vicinity.
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Yang Chen had already arrived near the Earth Sea Cave, but he didn’t rush to appear and duel with
Mu Taiqing.

Actually, he hadn’t reached the point where he could confidently defeat Mu Taiqing just because he
had killed two Boundless Ghost Venerables already.

One must know that the gap between the Nirvana Realm and the Great Path Stage could be
enormous. Let alone the Boundless Stage, where the monsters could have lived millions of years.

Especially Mu Taiqing, an absolute ancient monster that had been reborn from the primitive era,
his abilities were definitely not ordinary.

To deal with him, Yang Chen had to be fully prepared.

At this moment, Yang Chen stealthily approached the Earth Sea Cave, staying cautious.

This time, he didn’t dare to expose his Divine Soul for fear that Mu Taiqing might detect
something. He relied entirely on his other means of disguise to enter the Earth Sea Cave.



Upon arriving near the Earth Sea Cave, Yang Chen began his plan.

He sat cross-legged and found an uninhabited place.

Then, Yang Chen’s lips moved slightly as he began chanting.

What he was chanting was none other than the Death Evil Scripture, which he had been using more
and more proficiently.

As the Death Evil Scripture was recited, it instantly spread throughout the entire vicinity of the
Earth Sea Cave.

Due to this, all the ghostly beings nearby felt dizzy and disoriented in a blink of an eye.

"Not good."

"We’re under attack!"

"What’s happening!"



The Netherworld ghosts became panicked. However, they couldn’t do anything before they fell to
the ground, either dead or injured.

Even the thirteen Great Ascension Ghost Lords, who had just emerged from the Earth Sea Cave,
were quickly knocked unconscious and completely suppressed under the Death Evil Scripture.

"Who is it?"

Mu Taiqing also reacted quickly. The moment he heard the chant, he realized something was
wrong.

"Crap, this chant is actually affecting me too. I let my guard down." Mu Taiqing clenched his teeth,
his body shivering, unable to move.

Seeing this, Yang Chen showed a look of joy, knowing his plan was halfway successful. However,
Mu Taiqing wasn’t as simple as he thought. Just as Yang Chen’s joy subsided, Mu Taiqing suddenly
slapped his palm and materialized an ancient zither out of thin air.

With the ancient zither on his lap, he gently stroked it, and the melody instantly spread and echoed
in the surroundings.

Hearing this melody, Yang Chen, who had the upper hand by ambushing with the Death Evil
Scripture, was suddenly taken aback. He was countered by his opponent using his own tactics
against him.



"This melody is quite powerful. It’s even paralyzing my Dao Intent Inscription. What kind of power
is this..."

Shocked, Yang Chen couldn’t believe it.

Mu Taiqing, seizing the melody, plucked it over and over again. The melody collided with the
power of the Death Evil Scripture in an instant, tearing through the latter’s strength like a sheet of
paper, leaving it utterly defeated.

The Netherworld ghosts suffered the most. Caught between the clash of these two powerful beings,
they were either killed or maimed, not a single one unscathed.

Yang Chen’s situation was also far from ideal, as he was utterly losing against the ancient zither’s
melody, unable to fight back.

"Not good..."

Yang Chen knew that he was undoubtedly going to lose if this continued. He had to resort to other
means!

With that thought, he hesitated no more and took out the God Slayer Spear. He thrust it through,
delivering a fierce blow to Mu Taiqing.

This strike leveled the Earth Sea Cave, turning the previously intact place into ashes in an instant.



However, Mu Taiqing stood motionless, holding the ancient zither with no injuries whatsoever.

Yet, his melody attack did come to a halt due to Yang Chen’s strike.

At this moment, in the vast desert, only the two figures faced each other high in the sky. Standing
hundreds of feet apart, they gazed at each other intently.

"I should have known it was you, Yang Chen... ha ha. You choose the way to hell instead of heaven.
So, after entering the Great Path Stage and learning a few nice Tao skills, do you really think you
can trample over my head?" Mu Taiqing sneered: "But I should thank you. I had such a hard time
searching for you in the Southern Realm. Fortunately, I found you before Peng Wanli did."

Enemies are always red-eyed when they meet.

Yang Chen, seeing Mu Taiqing, was equally rude: "Mu Taiqing, do you think I can’t win just
because I'm here? It’s not certain who will win or lose now."

As he spoke, Yang Chen struck out with another spear thrust.

Another earthshaking spear strike, causing the ground to tremble and shake with its power!



"Ha ha, just a brat like you?" Mu Taiqing mocked.

Of course, Mu Taiqing took Yang Chen’s abilities very seriously despite his outward mockery. Yang
Chen’s Death Evil Scripture and God Slayer Spear had nearly made it difficult for him to withstand.

With another spear strike from Yang Chen, Mu Taiqing didn’t hesitate to strike the ancient zither
again. The melody resonated, turning into three blades that fused with his Law powers, clashing
with Yang Chen’s long spear. Neither could get the better of the other, but Mu Taiqing seemed to
have a slight advantage.

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s eyes widened, unable to believe what he saw. His God Slayer Spear had
been invincible for quite some time, but it had been thwarted by Mu Taiqing twice.

"Right, I almost forgot. Mu Taiqing is also a wielder of an Emperor Divine Artifact, and this ancient
zither is his personal Emperor Divine Artifact."

His own God-slaying Spear had evolved into an Emperor Divine Artifact, which was quite a rare
case.

However, Mu Taiqing was also an exceptional case, as he possessed an Emperor Divine Artifact
himself.

As the two Emperor Divine Artifacts collided and with Mu Taiqing in the Boundless Stage, it was
quite normal for him to have a slight advantage over Yang Chen.



However, for Mu Taiqing, this was anything but normal.

"Well done, lad. You’ve made a lot of progress over the years. It’s no wonder that you were chosen
as the third owner of the Universe Destroying Map." Mu Taiqing grinned.

"Mu Taiqing, you’re mistaken. The Universe Destroying Map has never recognized you as its
master. If it really did, the Map wouldn’t have ended up in my hands." Yang Chen replied coldly.

Mu Taiqing’s face turned cold, seemingly struck a nerve.

However, he wasn’t easily angered. Instead, he licked his lips: "Is that so? Once I kill you, I’ll erase
the Weapon Spirit of the Universe Destroying Map, and then, I'll still be its master!"

Mu Taiqing laughed arrogantly, not wanting to waste any more words with Yang Chen, and slapped
his palm down.
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Yang Chen faced another palm from a Boundless Stage Expert.

However, it was not an ordinary palm from a Boundless Stage Expert, but one from Mu Taiqing.



Initially, Yang Chen thought that Mu Taiqing was only more powerful because he possessed
Emperor-class Divine Tools and some special techniques. He didn’t expect much of a difference
when comparing the rest of his methods to other Boundless Stage Experts from the Southern
Realm.

However, only when faced with this palm attack did Yang Chen realize that he was wrong.

This was an ancient Buddha, appearing between heaven and earth out of thin air and standing
directly in the midst of this desert.

As the ancient Buddha’s hand, it was a towering palm containing the Laws of Gold and Fire.

The palm burned with raging flames, covering the sky and the sun as it completely pressed down
on Yang Chen. It seemed to completely crush and break everything about Yang Chen...

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s expression changed, and he showed signs of tension.

Was this just a casual blow from Mu Taiqing?

It was a bit too terrifying.



Yang Chen clenched his teeth. He knew that he had no chance against this palm attack with just the
Dead Silence Black Wind.

He had no choice but to grit his teeth and unleash the Slaughter God Spear!

His spear penetrated and tangled with the palm attack forged in the Laws, and Yang Chen did not
suffer any setbacks. However, he didn’t gain any advantage either.

At the same time, Mu Taiqing’s zither music sounded impolite as it began to play and interfere with
Yang Chen’s mind.

This combination of zither music and powers put Yang Chen in a difficult position.

As Mu Taiqing remained unruffled, he played his zither while delivering another palm.

This palm, too, contained the ultimate Laws. When it landed, the vast desert suddenly experienced
a flood, with a surging torrent of seawater attacking from all directions, attempting to engulf Yang
Chen.

"Water Laws!"

Apart from that, there was even more.



The ground split open, and more than a dozen giants made of earth and soil emerged with their
large hands, trying to grab Yang Chen from deep underground.

Moreover, a large number of branches grew out from an unknown direction, displaying Metal,
Wood, Water, Fire, and Earth in full. It even transformed the desert into a miniature world in an
instant.

Upon seeing this, Yang Chen’s scalp went numb, and his heart trembled.

Too strong, way too strong.

With the Five Elements Laws, Mu Taiqing possessed all five Dao insights. Although he had
absorbed the three souls of Mu Taiqing, his Laws could still be found with some time. Now, using
all Five Elements Laws at the same time, he wielded the power to destroy the world.

Yang Chen was surrounded by various jumping Laws and couldn’t withstand the zither’s sweeping
notes at all!

"The gap is huge..."

Yang Chen took a deep breath.



He couldn’t quite understand how terrifying Peng Wanli, who had once cornered Mu Taiqing
during their battle all those years ago, must have been.

It seemed that he had underestimated the two demons from the Spirit Realm before entering the
Southern Realm. Both of them were invincible figures in the Spirit Realm and had lived for
countless years, making them incredibly formidable.

"Die!"

Confident, Mu Taiqing believed that Yang Chen had no chance of counterattacking under the power
of his Laws.

For Yang Chen to survive against so many moves at once was impossible.

But at this moment, Yang Chen suddenly erupted with a massive amount of Sa Qi.

A tremendous amount of Sa Qi burst out from his body, surging in all directions.

This Sa Qi formed a barrier, temporarily helping Yang Chen withstand the assault of the Laws.
However, it couldn’t last very long.

Yang Chen was well aware of this, and with a flash, he disappeared from his original position,
revealing his Spacetime Dao Intent.



"Spacetime Dao Intent!" Mu Taiqing, with his extensive experience, immediately made a judgment:
"Good kid, just like what the Wanted Order said, it’s really Spacetime Dao Intent. This kid has only
been gone for a few years, and not only has he improved so much, but he even possesses Spacetime
Dao Intent."

Through the Spacetime Dao Intent, Yang Chen barely survived the narrow gap.

However, Mu Taiqing wouldn’t let him escape so easily. He immediately used the Power of Laws to
confine the surrounding space.

As Yang Chen’s scalp went numb and he was unsure of what to do, he suddenly had an idea and
noticed something.

"Is that... Heavenly Raising Essence?"

Yang Chen saw the Heavenly Raising Essence that Mu Taiqing hadn’t urgently collected deep
underground.

Heavenly Raising Essence needed to be placed in a special environment to remain in the best state,
so when the ghost creatures found it, they put it in a special box to store it. Mu Taiqing didn’t hide
it but placed it deep underground.

However, this led Yang Chen to notice it.



Mu Taiqing apparently didn’t notice Yang Chen’s gaze. He bombarded Yang Chen with the Power of
Laws in an attempt to kill Yang Chen.

But catching Yang Chen was not so easy.

At this moment, Yang Chen simply stopped running and appeared beside the huge box containing
the Heavenly Raising Essence.

"Where is this kid... Hm? Damn you, Yang Chen, you dare." Mu Taiqing saw that Yang Chen had
actually come to the box containing his Heavenly Raising Essence and couldn’t sit still any longer.
He roared on the spot.

Yang Chen chuckled when seeing Mu Taiqing’s anxious appearance.

That’s the effect he wanted. If it wasn’t for this effect, he wouldn’t have bothered!

Without a second thought, Yang Chen grabbed the box of Heavenly Raising Essence, flickered, and
disappeared, planning to use the Spacetime Dao Intent to break free.

"Yang Chen, I’ll see how you escape from my palm!" Mu Taiqing had calmed down now and
reinforced the confinement of space around them. He refused to believe Yang Chen could escape.



At the very least, he didn’t think Yang Chen’s power could instantly dissolve the confinement.

As long as Yang Chen couldn’t dissolve the space confinement in an instant, Mu Taiqing would be
more than capable of taking care of Yang Chen with his methods.

After all, at this stage of battle, victory or defeat was often decided in a split second.

But just as he thought this, an Ice and Fire Phoenix appeared beside Yang Chen.

It wasn’t just a bird; it was a Phoenix!

When the Ice and Fire Phoenix appeared, it let out a joyful cry and seemed overjoyed. Then, it
opened its beak and spit out a torrent of Ice and Fire flames, burning a hole in the confined space.

As for Yang Chen, he flickered and vanished, making a clean escape using his ultimate Spacetime
Dao Intent speed.

Watching this scene, Mu Taiqing, who initially thought he had the situation under control, felt like
his brain was going to explode.

He went through great pains, even promising to help the Netherworld ghosts destroy the Spirit
King Sacred District, in exchange for a large number of Netherworld ghosts to help him collect the
Heavenly Raising Essence ruthlessly.



It had taken about a year to barely gather ten thousand jin of Heavenly Raising Essence. It could be
said that he had missed the chance once it passed.

But now...
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But now, it was stolen by Yang Chen.

All his hard work and planning for so long had gone down the drain, wasted.

How could Mu Taiqing bear it? His head throbbed and hummed, and after a while, his voice
thundered like a thunderbolt.

"Yang Chen, I want your life!"

Mu Taiqing couldn’t sit still any longer, his soul spread out, madly pursuing Yang Chen.



Yang Chen, on the other hand, had already used Space-Time Dao Intent to escape into the
unknown.

"Senior Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix, thank you." Yang Chen grinned.

The Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix snorted twice in satisfaction and said proudly, "That’s right, having
this palace as your companion spirit beast is your blessing. With me here, this little constraint is
nothing. Even if there were ten more, I could break them for you."

Listening to the boastful Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix, Yang Chen chuckled secretly, but did not expose
it.

If there really were ten more, the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix would not have the strength to deal
with them.

"Mu Taiqing’s strength is very strong. With my current power, I can’t handle him temporarily. I
can only escape..." Yang Chen muttered to himself.

"Mu Taiqing is indeed a pipe dream to win with your current strength. Under the turbulence of his
power of laws, he already has a scale. He can even easily change the environmental pattern, which
can only be done by the Heaven-separated Realm. His strength has not reached the Heaven-
separated Realm, but it is not far from it. In simple terms, it is the peak of No-Boundary Realm, no,
it should be half-step Heaven-separated Realm..." Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix explained.



"What’s the difference between the two?" Yang Chen asked, puzzled.

"You didn’t have much concept of the half-step Heaven-separated Realm before. In the realmless
stage, the understanding of the laws is still very vague, even at its peak. They can only initially
communicate with the laws and slowly transform them. However, after reaching the Three
Heavenly Realms, the meaning is different. They can freely control the laws, even creating worlds
with them."

"What you see in Mu Taiqing is like this. His Five Elements Dao Intent, all five of them together,
can form flowers, trees, water, fire, and earth. As long as he wants, the desert will be changed by
him in the blink of an eye. That’s the terrible thing about the initial formation of rule power. He
already has the vague intention of breaking away from the realmless stage..."

Yang Chen pondered carefully, it was indeed the case. That was why he was so shocked. If even a
half-step Heaven-separated Realm was so terrifying, how powerful would the Heaven-separated
Realm be?

"What are you going to do now?" Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix asked.

Yang Chen stroked his chin, "If you were Mu Taiqing, how would you plan to kill me?"

"I would intercept you on your way back to Heaven Lord Pavilion and assassinate you. Because
now, you can only go back to the Heaven Lord Pavilion for reinforcements to stand against Mu
Taiqing." Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix said.

Yang Chen smiled faintly, indeed, that’s the straightforward thinking.



In the Heaven Lord Pavilion, there certainly were half-step Heaven-separated Realm existences.
For example, Yun Bietianzun had already reached this level.

Otherwise, so many No-Boundary experts would not have looked up to him so much.

"But what if I don’t go back to Heaven Lord Pavilion?" Yang Chen smiled.

"If you don’t go back to Heaven Lord Pavilion, where will you go?" Bao Lu was puzzled.

"I’ll summon the Golden Pattern Bird first and then absorb it!" Yang Chen grinned.

"It’s quite risky. If Mu Taiqing guesses it, everything will be over for you," Bao Lu said.

Yang Chen was naturally aware of these things: "That’s why I said, gamble. I'll bet that Mu Taiqing
will think I'm going back to Heaven Lord Pavilion, but I won’t go back. Fortune favors the bold, so
I'll go to the Extreme Northern Land and summon the Golden Pattern Bird first."

"Good boy, I like your character." Bao Lu giggled.

Yang Chen wasted no time in using Space-Time Dao Intent to travel frantically to the Extreme
Northern Land.



The location of the Extreme Northern Land was actually within the Spirit King Sacred Area,
otherwise, Mu Taiqing would not have looked for Heavenly Raising Essence in the Spirit King
Sacred Area.

It is worth mentioning that the location of this extreme northern region is in a place where the
Spirit King Sacred Area is offset from the Three Flowers Divine Region.

There was an ancient lake in this area, noteworthy for its golden surface. It naturally absorbed the
essence of the sun and the moon, making the lake water dazzling and eye-catching, which was very
attractive.

However, this place was not benevolent, with the lake water hiding deadly toxins. Not only was it
of little value, but if one accidentally approached the lake and got splashed by the water, even a
powerful expert in the Nirvana Stage would suffer humiliation.

The only slightly advantageous rumor was that a legendary sacred bird would occasionally land in
this golden lake. But no one knew how often it would come, and it was impossible to catch or
predict its arrival time.

As a result, this place was rarely inhabited, and even the Spirit King Sacred Area and the Three
Flowers Divine Region only regarded it as a border, with no intention of managing it.

Now, Yang Chen had penetrated through numerous obstacles and arrived in the middle of this area.



"So this is the Golden Lake in the Extreme Northern Land..."

Yang Chen’s mouth turned up, coming to the edge of the lake.

This dazzling golden lake was so beautiful that it even tempted Yang Chen.

He had heard that the lake water was poisonous, which had aroused some interest in him. While
others would shun poisonous things, he was different - he liked them all too much.

He took a step forward, came right up to the lake water, and used the Slaughter God Spear to catch
a drop of water to examine it.

"Ah, it’s so hot, so hot, why is this lake water so hot, it’s burning me up." The Slaughter God Spear
complained uncomfortably.

"The lake water is poisonous, bear with it!" Yang Chen said.

The Slaughter God Spear murmured in his heart that this was his Young Master. Hold on, hold on.
But, the master shouldn’t treat him like this, using him as a poison tester, right?



Yang Chen had never been worried about the Slaughter God Spear; sometimes an Emperor Divine
Tool was meant to be used this way.

After taking a brief look at the lake water, Yang Chen shook his head, "It’s not the lake water that’s
poisonous, but the surrounding environment. It’s just that the poison is formed by the surrounding
environment. It’s hard to bring it with you, and even if you can carry it, the poison can’t be
separated, so it can’t be made into elixirs or anything like that."

Having thought this, Yang Chen lost interest in the lake water and began to think about using the
Heavenly Raising Essence to summon the Golden Pattern Bird.

But before he could start, suddenly, Yang Chen sensed something in his soul.

He wanted to hide at first, but then thought that he hadn’t done anything wrong, so why should he
hide?

So he acted as if nothing had happened, waiting for the group of people to arrive.

The person who came was none other than the female cultivators of the Three Flowers Sect, and
the cultivation levels of those who came were not low. There was a Great Ascension female
cultivator leading the team, and the rest were scattered Nirvana Stage and many Enlightenment
Stage female cultivator disciples.

"What’s the purpose of the Three Flowers Sect coming to this area in such a grand manner?"
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After all, this area didn’t seem like a good place at all.

As Yang Chen was pondering, the group from the Three Flowers Sect finally arrived. Their gazes
shifted and quickly noticed Yang Chen’s presence.

Quite a few of these female disciples at the Nirvana Stage knew Yang Chen. After all, because of the
Spirit Flower Venerate, they had even tried to ingratiate themselves with Yang Chen. However,
Yang Chen had ignored them, and then there was the matter of the King of Joyful Sound, causing
them to be unsure whether to have a good impression of Yang Chen or feel resentment towards
him.

"It’s Yang Chen..."

"Yang Chen, what are you doing here?"

The leading Great Ascension female cultivator interrogated him with a cold expression.

Yang Chen was quite familiar with this Great Ascension female cultivator, having stayed in the
Three Flowers Sect for so long that he could even call out many of their names.



"Fengqin Tiansun, the King of Joyful Sound has already revoked the bounty on me, and I have no
more grievances with the Three Flowers Sect. We’ve already turned our conflicts into friendships,
so there’s no need for you to be so cold toward me," Yang Chen explained with a smile.

Fengqin Tiansun unconsciously wanted to be colder towards him, but she thought about it and
realized that Yang Chen indeed had no more grievances with the Three Flowers Sect, so her
expression softened.

The other female disciples also remembered this and their attitude towards Yang Chen softened as
well.

Seeing the hostility in the female disciples’ eyes recede, Yang Chen asked, "Ladies, why have you
come to this Golden Lake?"

Fengqin Tiansun considered her words and didn’t hide anything, saying, "It’s a long story. Spirit
Flower Venerate had a battle at the front lines with the Netherworld Ghost Lord and suffered a
secret attack. He was afflicted with a special technique from the Netherworld Ghost creatures and
still can’t recover."

If it had been someone else’s matter, Yang Chen would have let it go.

But Spirit Flower Venerate had taken care of him before, so how could Yang Chen ignore him?

That’s why he furrowed his brows and paced back and forth a few steps, saying, "Spirit Flower
Venerate is injured? What are you doing here then?"



"An old Dan Medical said that the water from the Golden Lake can combat poison with poison, and
solve Spirit Flower Venerate’s injury. That’s why we’ve come here," the female cultivators
explained one after another.

Yang Chen’s expression turned cold: "Who told you that?"

"It was an Immortal Grade Great Dan Medical who said that. As for his name, there’s no need to
tell you, Brother Yang Chen," Fengqin Tiansun said with a hint of impatience and a cold tone.

Yang Chen frowned: "Ladies, I have to tell you, it’s very difficult to take the water of the Golden
Lake. Even if you take it away, the poison in the lake water is impossible to neutralize. This kind of
poison can only be used to kill, not to save people. It’s just absurd."

He didn’t know what the so-called Immortal Grade Great Dan Medical was thinking, but he had
already observed the lake water just now. If the lake water could be used in other ways, it wouldn’t
be these female cultivators’ turn.

He would have taken it all already.

Although the lake water is difficult to collect, it’s not impossible with his methods.

Moreover, the lake water had been here for so many years and no one had touched it. If it really
had a healing effect, would it still be here?



But now, these female cultivators were obviously blinded, not taking Yang Chen’s words seriously
at all.

"As for how to get it, Brother Yang Chen doesn’t need to worry about it. We have our own methods.
As for Spirit Flower Venerate’s injury, the Grand Dan Medical has said that it’s very special and
unlike any other injury. Only this poison can break it. What, Brother Yang Chen, can you
understand medicine better than an Immortal Grade Great Dan Medical?"

Yang Chen hesitated and wanted to say something, but after holding back twice, he gave up.

He estimated that these female disciples wouldn’t believe him now anyway.

"So be it."

Yang Chen sighed, took out three Elixirs from his bosom, and handed them over directly, "Ladies, I
don’t expect you to believe me. These are the Elixirs I’ve collected over time. If you take the poison
from the Golden Lake back and can’t successfully heal Spirit Flower Venerate’s injury or even
worsen his condition, just let him take these three Elixirs, and it should alleviate some symptoms.
If Spirit Flower Venerate is fine, then just consider me nosy. Anyway, please take these three
Elixirs without any loss."

As his words finished, the female disciples had already accepted the Elixirs.



Fengqin Tiansun hesitated for a moment but gave in after thinking about it. She decided to accept
Yang Chen’s words and the Elixirs, as there was nothing to lose. She didn’t think too much about it
anymore.

"Alright, I’ll accept these Elixirs." Fengqin Tiansun was curious about what Yang Chen was up to,
and then asked, "Speaking of which, we haven’t asked yet, what does Brother Yang Chen’s
appearance here signify?"

Yang Chen replied, "I came here to summon the Golden Pattern Bird."

"The Golden Pattern Bird? That kind of large bird requires a large amount of Heavenly Raising
Essence to summon, and even if it’s summoned, it only appears for a short while and isn’t of much
use. Brother Yang Chen, why summon such a thing?" The female cultivators asked puzzledly.

Yang Chen smiled faintly: "I have my own purpose."

He opened the box, let the Heavenly Raising Essence out, and tried to summon the Golden Pattern
Bird.

Fengqin Tiansun covered her mouth and laughed: "Brother Yang Chen doesn’t intend to summon
the Golden Pattern Bird just like this, does he?"

"Then how should I summon it?" Yang Chen asked curiously.



"You have to scatter all the Heavenly Raising Essence, and if you keep it in the box like this, the
Golden Pattern Bird will never come. When the Heavenly Raising Essence is scattered in the wind,
the Golden Pattern Bird will smell it and come all the way. You only need to leave some in the box
to attract the Golden Pattern Bird to come here," Fengqin Tiansun explained impatiently, giving
Yang Chen a detailed explanation even though she was annoyed.

Yang Chen hadn’t thought that there would be such considerations involved, so he cupped his
hands and thanked them, "Thank you all."

"In that case, we’ll take our leave first!" Fengqin Tiansun didn’t want to stay any longer, so she
turned and left.

Yang Chen also wanted some peace, and began to scatter the Heavenly Raising Essence according
to the other party’s method.

In the blink of an eye, Fengqin Tiansun and the others had disappeared.

As Yang Chen looked around, he finally relaxed.

At the moment, it seemed that Mu Taiqing was indeed blocking his way to the Heaven Lord
Pavilion, and he didn’t expect him to have the guts to come here.

However, he still needed to hurry up. If Mu Taiqing suddenly guessed this and came back, he
wouldn’t be able to handle it.
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He scattered half of the Heavenly Raising Essence and kept the other half.

A large amount of Heavenly Raising Essence was blown away by the wind, and Yang Chen silently
waited.

The waiting lasted half a day, even a whole day, without sensing any movement. This situation
made Yang Chen feel a bit anxious.

How come there’s no movement after scattering the Heavenly Raising Essence for so long?

This Fengqin Heavenly Venerate might be just deceiving him.

If that was truly the case, he would be left with misery. After all, once the Heavenly Raising
Essence was scattered, it was impossible to gather it back.

But at this moment, suddenly, Yang Chen’s eyes lit up, sensing the violent tremors ahead.

"It’s coming!"



Yang Chen was overjoyed in his heart, but his expression quickly turned to surprise, "What a
terrifying vibration, the aura of the Golden Stripe Bird doesn’t seem powerful, but the movement it
caused upon entering the world is too overwhelming."

Yang Chen’s soul gaze revealed an enormous bird the size of a mountain.

The giant bird flapped its wings, swiftly approaching. As it passed by, the Heavenly Raising
Essence dispersed by Yang Chen was ingested into its mouth along with the dust.

From a distance, Yang Chen could see a ray of magnificent light accompanying the giant bird
coming from the sky. The sheer magnitude of the movement could probably be sensed from tens of
thousands of miles away.

Such a scene made Yang Chen show a bitter smile.

For those who have no concept of the Golden Stripe Bird, even if they sense something from afar,
they won’t take it seriously. They would simply think it’s a change in the environment. However, if
someone has some idea about the Golden Stripe Bird, such as Mu Taiqing.

When seeing this light, he would probably be able to conjecture that Yang Chen had not returned to
the Heavenly Venerate Pavilion but instead called upon the arrival of the Golden Stripe Bird here.

Thinking of this, Yang Chen took a deep breath, knowing that there was no time to waste. He had
to refine the Golden Stripe Bird as soon as possible.



With this in mind, Yang Chen focused his attention, watching for the arrival of the Golden Stripe
Bird.

In a short while, the Golden Stripe Bird had already sensed the fluctuations of the Heavenly Raising
Essence in this area. It instantly flapped its wings and landed here.

The huge figure had just landed, kicking up dust all around.

Yang Chen made a swift decision and seized the opportunity. In an instant, he used his Space-Time
Dao Intent to seal off the surroundings of the Golden Stripe Bird.

This Golden Stripe Bird was an ancient beast, not strong or intelligent. Now that it was trapped by
Yang Chen’s Space-Time Dao Intent, it was too late to escape once it realized something was
wrong.

"Hmph, just behave yourself."

Dealing with this Golden Stripe Bird was a piece of cake for Yang Chen.

The Domain of Earth was instantly suppressed, capturing the Golden Stripe Bird on the spot.



Immediately afterward, Yang Chen unleashed his Fire Dao Intention, which instantly ignited
around the Golden Stripe Bird.

The once sky-covering bird was completely burned by Yang Chen’s Fire Dao Intention and
transformed into a Flame Bird. It wailed in pain in the high altitude, unable to calm down.

"Refine!"

With just one word from Yang Chen, the Golden Stripe Bird burned by the flames began to have a
significant amount of essence. It surged from the bird’s body and entered Yang Chen’s body.

From a distance, one could see the Golden Stripe Bird’s body exuding a circulating brilliance,
slowly being absorbed by Yang Chen.

Afterwards, the size of the Golden Stripe Bird gradually shrank, and Yang Chen’s aura grew
stronger and stronger.

"The people of the Three Flowers Sect actually thought that this Golden Stripe Bird was useless. It
seems that different regions have different understandings of various things."

Yang Chen shook his head. The Golden Stripe Bird could break through the limit of the Golden Dao
Intention, so how could it possibly be useless.



Now, Yang Chen only felt that the Golden Dao Intention within his body became increasingly
active, swiftly rising!

This also caused his original Dao Intent Inscription count to rapidly increase, quickly breaking
through the 29,000-mark, reaching 30,000. Finally, reaching 30,500 and 30,600.

As the Golden Stripe Bird’s size shrank, Yang Chen’s Golden Dao Intention became more and more
terrifying...

Breaking through the 30,000-mark was not the end, reaching 31,000 and 32,000.

In the end, after exhausting all his effort, his Dao Intent Inscription count reached as many as
32,700.

Seeing the Dao Intent Inscription count reach this number, Yang Chen was overjoyed.

It’s important to know that the breakthrough of the Golden Dao Intent to the limit represents not
only the increase in the total number of Dao Intent Inscriptions, but also his Mysterious Wandering
Spear Canon.

The Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon can be assisted by the Golden Dao Intent. The stronger
Yang Chen’s Golden Dao Intent, the easier it is to cultivate the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon.



However, soon after, Yang Chen put away his joyful expression and gradually became serious and
stern.

"I spent at least three days in refining just now. Mu Taiqing must be on his way here. In the
current situation, I either have to flee to the Three Flowers Divine Region or the Spirit King Sacred
Area. If I flee to the Spirit King Sacred Area, I will definitely encounter Mu Taiqing. As for fleeing
to the Three Flowers Divine Region..."

Yang Chen shook his head.

Perhaps the King of Joyful Sound would help him, but he couldn’t afford to lose face to this woman.

He could bow his head in front of this woman due to the gap in strength, but it was absolutely
impossible for him to beg her.

"I’ll have to fight it out then. However, there’s no way I can win such a battle. Even if my Dao
Intent Inscription count has increased to 32,000, my strength still falls short..."

Yang Chen was clear about the terrifying strength of Mu Taiqing. It was completely impractical to
expect to defeat Mu Taiqing face-to-face relying on his current strength alone.

"If I were to set up multiple layers of restricted array formations here, there might be a chance for
a fight. It’s just a pity that the restricted array formations I can currently deploy are of little effect
at the half-step Heavenly Leaving Realm stage..."



As Yang Chen sighed, he suddenly thought of Bao Lu.

Bao Lu had delved into the Way of Forbidden Methods. She might be capable of setting a trap that
might fool Mu Taiqing.

"Senior Bao Lu, you must help me," Yang Chen told her his plan.

It would be better to face it rather than block or escape, surrendering to fight a life-and-death
battle.

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, Bao Lu giggled, "Kid, you’re really cunning, fine, this palace will help
you again. But you also know my current physical condition, it’s impossible to create a prohibition
directly. However, you can set up your best prohibition formations, and this palace will modify
them for you. Adding my Power of Laws can still achieve some effect. But whether it can defeat Mu
Taiqing is hard to say, so you should be mentally prepared."

"As long as my senior is willing to help, this junior is grateful." Yang Chen quickly took action to
set up the prohibitions after hearing her suggestion.

He sketched a circle in the surrounding area and set up various prohibitions in different positions,
planning to have a life-and-death battle with Mu Taiqing, using his Flame Avatar and Tribulation
Divine Body to set up more layers of restrictions.
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Even if Mu Taiqing could remain calm initially, now that he saw Yang Chen refine the Golden
Pattern Bird, he probably couldn’t stay calm anymore.

When he arrives, he will definitely be enraged.

That’s the effect he wanted.

If Mu Taiqing can’t keep calm and is angered, he definitely won’t consider that Yang Chen has set
up an ambush nearby. When the time comes, as long as Mu Taiqing rushes up, Yang Chen will use
the hidden traps first to give him a taste of his own medicine, and then launch a sudden attack.
Then fighting against Mu Taiqing will become much more difficult for him.

Now, Yang Chen is setting up all the traps nearby at his fastest speed.

He doesn’t randomly set up traps; every trap is carefully crafted and positioned.

Once they were set up, Yang Chen handed them over to Bao Lu, who helped refine and put the final
touches on the traps to successfully complete the ambush plan.



Bao Lu knew the importance of the matter and didn’t waste time on idle chatter. She immediately
helped Yang Chen, refining and improving the traps Yang Chen had set up.

Yang Chen secretly anticipated in his heart.

But anticipation aside, he mainly pondered.

Pondered what?

He pondered if these traps would not be effective enough, what should he do.

Even with his self-confidence, he knew very well how terrifying Mu Taiqing was. Whether these
traps, even if they were made by Bao Lu, could succeed was still an unknown. If they didn’t
succeed, he would be the one in a passive position.

As Yang Chen sank deep into thought, suddenly, the artifact spirit within the Mountain and River
Destruction Map spoke.

"Yang Chen!"

Yang Chen, surprised, asked, "What’s wrong?"



The artifact spirit of the Mountain and River Destruction Map replied, "How much confidence do
you have that you can capture Mu Taiqing?"

"Not much confidence." Yang Chen shook his head. "Given my current strength, fighting against
Mu Taiqing, even with preparation, the odds of victory are only 20% to 80%. I can’t do more.
Besides, these traps might not necessarily be effective against him."

"You didn’t underestimate Mu Taiqing. These traps of yours won’t fool him. With his divine
powers, he can see through them at a glance." The artifact spirit of the Mountain and River
Destruction Map said.

"That powerful?" Yang Chen was stunned. "Then wouldn’t I have no chance of winning even 20%
against him?"

"Don’t be too discouraged. Although your traps won’t deceive Mu Taiqing, he is naturally arrogant
and looks down on everyone. He won’t take your traps too seriously. After all, with your cultivation
experience, what kind of traps could you set up?" The artifact spirit explained.

"If that’s the case, he’s in for a big surprise." Yang Chen laughed heartily.

"That’s the case, but don’t get too excited. Relying on the traps alone to capture Mu Taiqing is
almost impossible. You must be fully prepared to succeed." The artifact spirit said.

Yang Chen naturally understood the situation: "I know, I won’t rely solely on traps. But from your
words, it seems you have some sort of plan?"



"I don’t have a plan, but I can help you. This is also a matter of settling scores with Mu Taiqing."
The artifact spirit replied awkwardly.

"Can you explain?" Yang Chen’s interest was piqued when he heard that the artifact spirit of the
Mountain and River Destruction Map had a solution.

"It’s simple. Just place me inside a very hidden trap. I have the ability to seal Mu Taiqing into my
body in an instant!" The artifact spirit said.

"What? You can do that?" Yang Chen was astonished.

He quickly remembered that the Mountain and River Destruction Map’s initial ability seemed to be
sealing.

But as he grew stronger, the Map’s abilities became less useful to him.

"Don’t forget, my specialty is sealing. Even back then, I could seal someone as powerful as Peng
Wanli. I can still do it to Mu Taiqing, though it’s quite difficult. The reason Mu Taiqing was able to
seal Peng Wanli back then was because he caught Peng Wanli’s weakness, allowing me to join him
in sealing Peng Wanli."

The artifact spirit of the Mountain and River Destruction Map calmly continued, "Otherwise, with
Mu Taiqing’s strength, defeating Peng Wanli would have been a delusion."



Yang Chen now had a direction. Once he thought about it, it made sense. Why had he never thought
of it before?

The icy artifact spirit said, "Moreover, compared to sealing Peng Wanli, I am much more familiar
with Mu Taiqing. I still keep some of his True Qi and Dao Intent inscriptions in me. As long as you
can break through his defenses, I can seal him in an instant. The only condition is that you can find
his vulnerability."

Yang Chen nodded solemnly, "I understand. I will do my best."

With the artifact spirit silent again, Yang Chen knew what to do. He no longer wasted any time and
sent the Mountain and River Destruction Map into a seemingly hidden trap, then sat cross-legged,
waiting.

Bao Lu’s refinements were lightning fast, completing them cleanly in less than three hours for
Yang Chen.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but admire Bao Lu’s trap-setting skills.

After that, he sat cross-legged in front of the golden lake, waiting for Mu Taiqing’s arrival.

Time passed...



The first day quietly passed.

Then, the second day, the third day...

Yang Chen knew that Mu Taiqing would come sooner or later. He moved extremely fast and arrived
at this spot like a flash of lightning on the third day.

When Mu Taiqing arrived at the scene, he was already completely enraged. He stared fiercely at
Yang Chen and laughed angrily, his smile cruel.

"Yang Chen, I finally caught up with you. It seems that you’ve made quite a lot of preparations
here. You don’t seem to have any intention to run away. Let me take a closer look..."

As Mu Taiqing spoke, his eyes were already scanning the surroundings.

Yang Chen was secretly surprised. The Mountain and River Destruction Map’s artifact spirit knew
Mu Taiqing better after all. From the start, it asserted that Yang Chen’s traps definitely wouldn’t be
able to deceive Mu Taiqing’s eyes. Though Mu Taiqing was angered, he still detected the location of
the traps.

"You’ve indeed set up an ambush here. Hahaha, I thought so. There’s no way you could just
obediently wait here for me to kill you." Mu Taiqing’s cold voice rang out.



"That’s right. Of course, I won’t just sit here and wait for you to come kill me. So, I set up a little
ambush here. What, Mu Taiqing, don’t you have the guts to come over? Or are you saying that even
after I snatched your Golden Pattern Bird, you still can’t do anything but sit there and do nothing?"
Yang Chen laughed.

Mu Taiqing knew very well that Yang Chen was intentionally trying to infuriate him, but even so,
he was still angered.
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Under the raging fire, Mu Taiqing sneered coldly, "Yang Chen, it seems that you have prepared an
ambush here beforehand, which has given you some extra confidence. Hehe, in that case, I feel the
need to slowly destroy your foolish confidence and let you clearly see the reality."

The moment his words fell, Mu Taiqing took a stride without caring and entered the prohibition
range that Yang Chen had set up.

His eyes were filled with disdain, arrogance, and indifference to the means employed by Yang
Chen!

Yang Chen secretly marveled.

Universe Destroying Map was right again.



This Mu Taiqing was indeed arrogant, not taking Yang Chen’s elaborate prohibitions seriously at
all.

His confident stride now illustrated Mu Taiqing’s arrogance.

As it turned out, Mu Taiqing was not without reason for his arrogance. His daring to disrespect
Yang Chen’s ambush and step into this circle showed his full confidence.

The first prohibition...

The instant Mu Taiqing stepped in, the prohibition that Bao Lu had modified was immediately
activated.

The ground cracked, and a sudden downpour appeared. When the heavy rain fell, it turned into icy
rain, combined with strong winds, sweeping towards Mu Taiqing. Its terrifying power was
unstoppable.

This was the first prohibition Bao Lu had modified, with the Power of Laws infused into it. It was
called the Ice Rain Prohibition.

However, Mu Taiqing sneered and mocked, "Yang Chen, do you really think I would not be
prepared for your tricks after you escaped from my spatial restraint last time? It seems that your
companion spirit beast can use the Laws... just like now. But do you think I would be unprepared?"



Mu Taiqing laughed sarcastically while waving his hand, the Laws in his body surged, and a large
flame formed in the air.

This flame instantly turned into a sea of fire, covering the surroundings. Upon colliding with the
ice rain, it burned the ice rain into nothingness within moments.

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s expression changed slightly. This Mu Taiqing was extremely powerful, as
he shattered the first prohibition prepared by him and Bao Lu without even blinking an eye.

"This guy is indeed formidable. My strength hasn’t recovered, so it won’t be easy for the
prohibition I set to contend with him. Yang Chen, be prepared mentally," Ice and Fire Heavenly
Phoenix said.

Yang Chen, of course, could see this and dare not underestimate the situation. He watched closely,
his eyes becoming extremely serious.

Mu Taiqing didn’t stop.

Having easily shattered the first prohibition, he soon arrived at the second prohibition.

The moment Mu Taiqing arrived, the second prohibition was triggered instantaneously.



After a resounding neigh, countless Fire Laws converged from all directions, forming a giant flame
figure on the spot.

This flame figure directly surrounded Mu Taiqing, striking him with one palm.

Yang Chen well understood that relying solely on this flame figure to contend with Mu Taiqing was
impossible. He temporarily closed his eyes while chanting the Death Evil Scripture to interfere
with his opponent.

Mu Taiqing felt his mind waver for a moment, but he quickly recovered. With a casual wave of his
hand, he struck his Emperor Divine Artifact Ancient Zither, and a flood of notes emerged, instantly
colliding with Yang Chen’s Death Evil Scripture, forming a perfect overpowering offensive.

Yang Chen knew that his Death Evil Scripture couldn’t compete with the sound of Mu Taiqing’s
Emperor Divine Artifact Ancient Zither. He focused on whether the second prohibition would take
effect.

The flame figure, burning with the special flames of the Ice and Fire Heavenly Phoenix, carried an
unstoppable momentum as it struck down with one palm.

However, Mu Taiqing waved his hand, and a vast ocean appeared out of thin air, covering the sky
and earth. In this ocean, the roiling waves were like sharp weapons, washing away the flames of
the flame figure on the spot.

Under the washing, the flame figure gradually weakened, and fell into the ocean, completely
destroyed by Mu Taiqing’s Power of Laws.



Seeing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath, his eyes becoming even more solemn.

He couldn’t even handle Mu Taiqing after this double attack?

Mu Taiqing revealed a sarcastic smile, "Yang Chen, what other tricks do you have? Let me see. It
seems there is a third prohibition. Haha, I will face it head-on to see how powerful your third
prohibition really is."

As he spoke, the third prohibition was suddenly triggered.

This third prohibition was the most terrifying modification by the Ice and Fire Heavenly Phoenix.
Once activated, the forces of ice and fire transformed into two completely different phoenixes,
screeching in the sky, and their bodies becoming increasingly enormous.

One of ice and one of fire, both formed by the gathered prohibition power of all directions, and had
surrounded Mu Taiqing on the spot.

Mu Taiqing, seeing this, pointed his finger lightly and sent a golden light shooting out.

In the blink of an eye, the Fire Phoenix was torn in half.



This made Yang Chen choked slightly.

However, he soon heaved a sigh of relief.

The third prohibition prepared by the Ice and Fire Heavenly Phoenix was not so easily resolved.
Although it was hit, the Fire Phoenix instantly turned into numerous Mini Phoenixes, flapping their
wings around Mu Taiqing again.

"Interesting." Mu Taiqing saw that his first attack didn’t work, and he pressed his palm once more.
As the ground cracked, a giant earth hand rose from the depths.

Then, rolling yellow sand and a storm swept across, combined with the suppression of the earth
hand, hundreds of Fire Phoenix were instantly reduced to ruins.

The Ice Phoenix wouldn’t just sit and wait for death. A large amount of frost was released from its
mouth, swirling around and freezing Mu Taiqing’s power.

But the Ice Phoenix, too, struggled briefly before a huge ancient Buddha appeared the next
moment. Its giant hand, imbued with golden light, pressed down and pinned the Ice Phoenix down.

Seeing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath, completely shocked by Mu Taiqing’s power.

Chanting the Death Evil Scripture with his mouth had no effect on Mu Taiqing. Now seeing that the
prohibitions of the Ice and Fire Laws were being subdued by Mu Taiqing, he hesitated no longer.



"God-slaying Spear!"

"Young Master, I understand!"

A mere mental conversation between the two had already made it clear what to do.

Yang Chen’s eyes were filled with fierceness. This fight would either make or break him. If he
couldn’t find a flaw in Mu Taiqing, there would be no talk of sealing him.

Now that the Ice and Fire Heavenly Phoenix’s prohibitions were delaying most of Mu Taiqing’s
methods, he had to succeed.

"Flash Dragon Strike!"

Yang Chen took a step, disappearing on the spot, only to reappear holding the Emperor Divine
Artifact Long Spear, stabbing it towards Mu Taiqing.

This spear, infused with both Spacetime Dao Intent and Golden Dao Intent, had perfected the
Xuanyou Spear Canon to its peak!
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At the same time, he displayed more than 30,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions from his body.

His strength now was even stronger than at the last battle with Mu Taiqing.

And precisely because of this, Mu Taiqing, who was initially indifferent, suddenly narrowed his
pupils. In his eyes, he already had some understanding of Yang Chen’s Spear Technique, last time
he was caught off guard, he could still calmly cope with it, let alone this time.

However, in just a moment, his eyes widened in disbelief.

"Something’s wrong!" Mu Taiqing suddenly tensed up: "How come his spear is so much stronger
than the last time we fought! It shouldn’t be, this kid fought with me last time, was he hiding his
strength"

As numerous ideas flashed through Mu Taiqing’s head, he no longer had time to think.

Yang Chen’s spear that traversed space was like lightning, incredibly fast. It didn’t give Mu Taiqing
any chance to breathe.

In an instant, Mu Taiqing could only wrap his arm in the Gold Law.



A large amount of golden law formed armor, directly gathering around his arm.

His palm collided fiercely with Yang Chen’s spear. When various means to deal with the Ice and
Fire Sky Phoenix’s prohibition were used, responding to Yang Chen’s attack seemed a bit difficult.

Yang Chen showed no mercy, exerting the full power of his spear attack. As he shouted, his eyes
emitted fire, intending to suppress Mu Taiqing so that he could hardly raise his head.

Yang Chen infused all his strength into the attack, and when he roared, the power burst out in all
directions.

Finally, Mu Taiqing turned pale, realizing that he had underestimated Yang Chen. The power of
Yang Chen’s spear was surprisingly astonishing, and he was already struggling to defend against it.

"Not good!"

At this moment, the Fire Phoenix he had suppressed suddenly merged into one and appeared above
him. A mouthful of flame burned down, intending to burn him to nothingness.

Mu Taiqing’s face changed dramatically. If he had some leisure time, the Fire Phoenix would
naturally not be a problem for him.



But now he was fighting a fierce battle with Yang Chen, how could he spare time to deal with the
Fire Phoenix?

However, if he ignored the Flame Phoenix, it would burn Law’s Flame and it would not be
ordinary. If he didn’t defend against it, he would definitely be burnt to ashes.

He knew that this was a plan Yang Chen had prepared long ago. The plan was to not give him any
chance to fight back and to kill him by using multiple ambushes.

Mu Taiqing’s face changed, and he knew that he had underestimated Yang Chen. At the same time,
he was also angry that he had been suppressed by Yang Chen.

"Kid, get lost!"

As Mu Taiqing exploded with strength, so did Yang Chen.

"Break!"

As they collided, the inscriptions of Dao intent supporting Yang Chen were almost shaken apart,
and he was almost bleeding from his chest.

Fortunately, he held on, and with a fierce counterattack, he returned everything to Mu Taiqing.



Mu Taiqing couldn’t resist Yang Chen’s terrifying spear and had to retreat.

As he retreated, the golden Law-formed arm armor he used cracked and dissolved.

At this moment, the Flame Phoenix above had already burned down, engulfing his entire body,
causing Mu Taiqing’s expression to change drastically.

However, within a blink of an eye, he recovered. Although there was some lingering anger, he did
not panic: "Yang Chen, it’s still too early for you to kill me."

Immediately, Mu Taiqing’s body suddenly separated into a clone.

This clone was not a Daoist Divine Body, but a Tribulation Divine Body.

Seeing the emergence of the Tribulation Divine Body, even Yang Chen couldn’t help but change his
expression. He secretly thought that Mu Taiqing was indeed a demon, in the Spirit Realm’s
environment, he had even cultivated a Tribulation Divine Body!

It was reasonable, after all, he had five Dao Insights, plus the help of the Mountain and River
Destruction Map, countless years of hard cultivation, and the display of the Tribulation Divine Body
by more than 20,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions was not a strange thing.



Now that the Tribulation Divine Body was revealed, Mu Taiqing immediately freed his hands.

One to deal with Yang Chen’s spear, while the other to suppress the Ice and Fire Dual Phoenix.

In an instant, the Ice and Fire Dual Phoenix were shattered by the Tribulation Divine Body,
completely dissipating the Rule Power and disappearing into the void.

As for Yang Chen himself, he also struggled to defend against Mu Taiqing’s frenzied onslaught and
had to choose to avoid it for the time being.

Now as he swiftly retreated, Yang Chen watched Mu Taiqing from a distance, with a hint of shock
in his eyes.

Too strong.

He had tried his best not to underestimate Mu Taiqing, but the result still surprised him. Mu
Taiqing’s strength was truly terrifying.

He couldn’t even make a dent in Mu Taiqing’s defenses with three consecutive prohibitions plus his
full strength attack.

He didn’t expect to hurt Mu Taiqing, even just making some breaches would be good enough. But
unfortunately, things didn’t go as planned, and even a tiny breach was extremely difficult to
achieve.



"Yang Chen, you want to defeat me? Hehehe. Now, do you realize how impossible a task you’re
attempting?" Mu Taiqing sneered coldly.

Yang Chen didn’t respond, and at this point, there was no point in boasting. All he could think of
was how to defeat his opponent in front of him.

Now, he only has one last card to play.

This card is his only chance right now. If he succeeds, he succeeds. If not, he can only escape.
Although Mu Taiqing would not give him the same escape opportunity as last time if they met
again.

But with things at this point, he didn’t have many options.

As he thought about this, Yang Chen quickly retreated.

"Run? Where are you going to run!" Mu Taiqing thought Yang Chen was trying to escape, sneered,
and followed closely, refusing to give Yang Chen any chance.

Yang Chen’s eyes were focused only on the path ahead and didn’t care about Mu Taiqing’s pursuit.



Having learned his lesson, Mu Taiqing immediately imprisoned the space in front of Yang Chen.
With a sharp gaze, he watched Yang Chen closely, ready to strike if Yang Chen tried to use Space-
Time Dao Intent to escape.

Yang Chen was well aware of this, and he had no intention of running away. Now, everything was
just waiting for an opportunity!

Finally, Mu Taiqing was about to close in!

"Die!" Mu Taiqing’s eyes were as sharp as a knife, and as he revealed his intention to kill, he tried
to take Yang Chen’s life.

However, at that moment, Yang Chen swiftly turned around and executed a powerful backward
spear.

This spear had been prepared for a long time, and it was no worse than the Flash Dragon Strike he
had used earlier. The power was equally terrifying.

"Hmph, Yang Chen, do you really think I have no guard against you? What can your backward
spear do to me?" Mu Taiqing seemed to have expected this, and sneered.

But...



