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Chapter 2771 Seeing Da Mu Tianzun Again_1 

What Yang Chen admired most about Bai Wenyu was that he spoke his mind. 

 

Indeed, regarding the Yunxiao Pavilion incident, the relationship between the two of them hadn’t 

reached the point where Bai Wenyu could help Yang Chen intervene. Bai Wenyu had made it clear that 

self-awareness was important, and Yang Chen understood. 

 

If the other party had said that they would intervene, it would have seemed a bit fake. 

 

In fact, that Bai Wenyu came to meet him immediately after he left Yunxiao Pavilion showed that he was 

a person worth befriending since most people would still be waiting and observing at this time. 

 

Yang Chen was quite relieved about this. 

 

"I dare not claim to be omnipotent. I had some misunderstandings with Hong Yihu, but now that the 

misunderstandings have been resolved, there is naturally nothing to worry about." Yang Chen said 

calmly. 

 

However, Bai Wenyu would never believe such words. 

 

If Hong Yihu were really so easy-going, people wouldn’t have been so afraid of him like a tiger and dared 

not speak even when their skin was peeled off by him. 

 

Misunderstandings? It was not that simple. 

 

That’s why it further strengthened his determination to befriend Yang Chen. 

 

"Actually, I have a question for Brother Bai." Yang Chen said with a smile. 

 

Bai Wenyu replied gently, "Brother Yang Yi, please feel free to ask." 



 

Seeing this, Yang Chen didn’t waste any more words and asked directly: "I want to know about the 

Extreme Flame Volcano. Does Brother Bai know anything about it?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Bai Wenyu laughed and said, "Brother Yang Yi seems very interested in the Extreme 

Flame Volcano. It seems you must have found out about the task related to the volcano." 

 

"Task?" Yang Chen was slightly startled: "How do you mean?" 

 

Bai Wenyu was surprised: "You mean you don’t know? Well, you just joined the sect not long ago, so it’s 

my misunderstanding. If you want to go to the Extreme Flame Volcano, the best way is to go there 

through a task." 

 

Although Bai Wenyu didn’t know what Yang Chen was thinking, he still explained everything in detail. 

 

Yang Chen became curious: "What’s the task about?" 

 

Bai Wenyu laughed: "Brother Yang Yi, the Extreme Flame Volcano is incredibly dangerous. It’s practically 

suicidal for Nirvana cultivators to go there! However, it happens to be a treasure land, with many 

valuable minerals in the area. The Heavenly Venerable Hall is not far from the volcano, so they naturally 

won’t let these resources go to waste. This exploitation has formed a task, which is usually taken by 

Nirvana Period cultivators." 

 

"But for Nirvana Period cultivators, the area surrounding the volcano is extremely dangerous, and they 

could easily die there. So this task usually requires a team of ten people, led by two Great Vehicle Realm 

powerhouses. They must also prepare adequate measures before going to the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

It seems like this task is coming up soon. If Brother Yang Yi is interested, you need to sign up as soon as 

possible." 

 

After hearing this, Yang Chen understood the situation. 

 

It seemed that he needed to take this task. Going to the Extreme Flame Volcano alone would attract too 

much attention. 



 

"However, I don’t recommend Brother Yang Yi to go to the Extreme Flame Volcano." Bai Wenyu 

reminded him. 

 

"Why is that?" asked Yang Chen. 

 

"Although there will be several Great Vehicle Realm practitioners leading the way, the Extreme Flame 

Volcano remains a high-risk mission. Many Nirvana cultivators have died or been injured there, even 

under the protection of Great Vehicle Realm powerhouses." Bai Wenyu explained. 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen took a deep breath. 

 

Was the Extreme Flame Volcano really that dangerous? 

 

But no matter how dangerous it was, it couldn’t deter him from going there, as his hope of entering the 

Great Vehicle Realm lay in the volcano. 

 

Of course, Yang Chen still politely thanked Bai Wenyu for the reminder. 

 

Bai Wenyu had come to see Yang Chen but didn’t stay any longer as Yang Chen seemed to be alright. He 

soon left. 

 

Following Bai Wenyu’s advice, Yang Chen started to plan his trip to the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

He had to take this task. 

 

Without wasting any time, he left Tai Li Mount and headed straight for North Peak Mountain. 

 

North Peak Mountain was the task-accepting place for the entire Heavenly Venerable Hall. Any tasks 

one wanted to take could be taken here. 

 



Upon arriving, Yang Chen found the right location and entered a hall. 

 

When he entered the hall, he quickly found several task-accepting points. 

 

Contrary to his previous understanding, North Peak Mountain’s tasks were assigned directly through 

several task cards. 

 

Each task card had some light orbs, and any information about a task could be checked directly through 

the orbs. 

 

If someone wanted to take a task, they had to take the light orb and then go to the Elder’s place to 

register. 

 

Yang Chen took a brief look and found the task he wanted with the help of his Divine Soul. 

 

"This is the one." 

 

Yang Chen examined the light orb with his Divine Soul. 

 

This orb recorded everything about the task, including how many people had signed up. It was incredibly 

convenient and far more advanced than the technology in the Spirit Realm. 

 

As he looked at the orb, Yang Chen had a better understanding of the task. 

 

However, when he saw the list of people who signed up, his eyes narrowed slightly. 

 

There were already six Nirvana cultivators on the list of ten, and Yang Chen would make seven. His 

arrival was perfectly timed. 

 

The key point was the identity of one of the two Great Vehicle Realm leaders of this mission – someone 

very familiar to him. 



 

"Heavenly Venerable Da Mu!" 

 

Yang Chen’s expression darkened when he saw these four words. 

 

He still remembered clearly who Heavenly Venerable Da Mu was. 

 

He was originally from the Southern Realm and part of the Southern Realm’s Heavenly Venerable Hall. 

When the invitation to the Spirit Realm came up, he was one of those who went to invite the people 

there to the Southern Realm. 

 

However, due to the Southern Realm Fish People and other reasons, Da Mu had become hostile towards 

Yang Chen. 

 

At the time, Yang Chen hadn’t thought much about it, but he hadn’t expected that Da Mu would 

conspire with Li Chongxiao to harm him, forcing him into Spatial Turbulence. 

 

It could be said that without the help of the Black Mountain Black Bear brothers, he would have already 

been killed by Da Mu and Li Chongxiao. 

 

Yang Chen still remembered this very clearly and had never forgotten it. 

 

Seeing Da Mu’s name again filled Yang Chen with both anger and joy. 

 

"What a small world! Heavenly Venerable Da Mu is leading the trip to the Extreme Flame Volcano. This 

is going to be interesting!" Yang Chen sneered mercilessly. 

 

If there’s a chance to take revenge on Da Mu, he wouldn’t miss it. 

 

But on the surface, Yang Chen naturally remained calm. Holding the light orb, he went to the elder’s 

place and calmly chose to register for the task. 



 

"This task will be carried out in ten days. Be prepared. The volcano task is incredibly dangerous; let me 

remind you once again, are you sure you want to take it?" The elder asked again. 

 

"Yes!" Yang Chen replied. 

 

"Yang Yi, registration complete!" The elder didn’t try to dissuade him any further, and immediately 

registered Yang Chen for the task. 
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After the registration ended, Yang Chen returned to his residence to wait for the time to come. 

 

However, his luck was not bad, or it could be said that Hong Yihu was very efficient. Yang Chen originally 

thought that it would not be so easy to get in touch with Zhang Xuelian. Unexpectedly, in less than three 

days, he had just returned home, when Hong Yihu came to find him. 

 

In order to avoid letting others know about his relationship with Hong Yihu, Yang Chen arranged for 

some servants to come and inform him. After receiving the news, he headed straight to Yunxiao 

Pavilion. 

 

When he arrived at Yunxiao Pavilion again, there was no difference from before. The only change was 

that the subordinates of Hong Yihu in the Yunxiao Pavilion treated Yang Chen with much more respect, 

shifting from their initial cold hostility to courteous demeanor. 

 

After all, everyone could see some clues that there might be a special relationship between Yang Chen 

and Hong Yihu. 

 

When Yang Chen arrived, a group of people led him to Hong Yihu. 

 

Upon seeing Yang Chen, Hong Yihu subconsciously wanted to bow his head to greet him, but considering 

the presence of his brothers around him, he immediately waved his hand: "You guys should go first." 

 



The brothers left quickly, and then Hong Yihu respectfully said: "I pay my respects to Young Master 

Yang. I have completed the task you assigned to me, and everything is arranged. We can go see Miss 

Zhang now." 

 

At this point, Hong Yihu was filled with wonder. After all, Zhang Xuelian rarely interacted with others in 

her daily life and could be considered quite proud and aloof. 

 

Now, just because of a "Yang" word, she decided to meet Yang Yi, which really puzzled him. 

 

Yang Chen was very satisfied when he saw that Hong Yihu had handled the matter so efficiently. He 

nodded his head and said, "Here is an Endless Dao Pill for you as a reward for this time." 

 

As he finished speaking, he directly threw a pill out. 

 

This made Hong Yihu so happy that he almost jumped with joy. He had never met someone who 

rewarded pills like giving out candies! The Endless Dao Pill was an invaluable treasure! 

 

"Thank you, Young Master Yang, thank you!" Hong Yihu said excitedly. 

 

Yang Chen said calmly, "As long as you do a good job for me, you won’t miss out on benefits." 

 

"No problem, Young Master Yang. Rest assured." Hong Yihu now knew that he had chosen the right 

person. With Yang Chen being so generous, following him was definitely the right choice. 

 

"Alright, take me to see Zhang Xuelian," said Yang Chen. 

 

Hong Yihu didn’t waste any more time and hurriedly led the way, taking Yang Chen away from Yunxiao 

Pavilion to meet Zhang Xuelian. 

 

This left many people extremely puzzled, wondering what Hong Yihu and Yang Chen were going to do. 

 



As a core disciple, Zhang Xuelian’s place of residence was a higher level than Hong Yihu’s. 

 

Although there weren’t many people around, it was still evident that the core disciple had authority 

because there were no wrongdoers around. 

 

Core disciples held a special status on Tai Li Mountain with absolute authority. 

 

Unlike elite disciples. 

 

Although elite disciples also had some authority, ordinary disciples can challenge the authority of elite 

disciples. But it was different for core disciples, who were given special care by the Heavenly Lord 

Pavilion. Ordinary disciples, even elite disciples, would not dare to be wild in front of core disciples. 

 

For example, Zhang Xuelian didn’t have much influence now, but Hong Yihu led Yang Chen over with 

great caution, glancing around in fear of offending anything. 

 

Finally, the two arrived at a manor. 

 

At the entrance of the manor, two female cultivators with cultivation levels in the Nirvana Stage were 

guarding the entrance. From their Dao Intent Inscriptions, it could be seen that their strength was not 

strong, and they should be the two Nirvana Stage servants that Zhang Xuelian had taken in. 

 

The two servants stood there, and when they saw Hong Yihu coming, they didn’t fear him like other 

ordinary disciples, but said: "Hong Yihu, you’re here. Is this Young Master Yang Yi?" 

 

"That’s right," Hong Yihu replied with a smile, "I wonder if the two ladies could take him in to see Miss 

Zhang. I’ve already made an arrangement with her." 

 

"You wait here, we’ll take Young Master Yang Yi to see Senior Sister Xuelian," the two female cultivators 

said bluntly. 

 



If anyone else dared to speak to him so bluntly, Hong Yihu would be unwilling to comply. But knowing 

Zhang Xuelian was behind these two, he just smiled politely: "In that case, I’ll leave him in the care of 

the two ladies. Young Master Yang..." 

 

"I understand," Yang Chen nodded. 

 

"Please, Young Master Yang Yi," the two female cultivators looked at Yang Chen’s ordinary attire and 

unremarkable appearance, unable to understand why their Senior Sister would even want to meet such 

a person. 

 

The two led Yang Chen into the manor. 

 

The manor was large, surrounded by flowers and plants, with beautiful scenery. One could even watch 

butterflies fluttering about, making people feel relaxed and at ease. 

 

Yang Chen took a glance around. This manor appeared to have beautiful scenery but was actually full of 

secrets. The surrounding Forbidden Array Formations were layered upon one another, and even a single 

misstep could lead to death. 

 

However, this didn’t matter to Yang Chen, who could easily see through the dense layout. Quickly, his 

soul locked onto a person. 

 

That person was Zhang Xuelian. 

 

Just as Yang Chen found Zhang Xuelian, the two female cultivators stopped and led him to a garden, 

gently calling out to the interior, "Senior Sister Xuelian, Young Master Yang Yi has arrived. Would you 

like to meet him?" 

 

A cold voice responded from within the garden. 

 

"Let him in, you two wait outside," Zhang Xuelian said. 

 



"Please." The two female cultivators gestured. 

 

Yang Chen stepped forward calmly and entered the garden. 

 

As he entered the garden, he saw a beautiful woman with a waterfall of hair and a delicate face, just as 

gorgeous and alluring as before. 

 

Zhang Xuelian... 

 

Seeing the familiar figure, Yang Chen’s heart was filled with emotion. After all, she was his wife, and he 

had dearly missed her after their long separation. 

 

"Yang Chen, you’ve arrived." Zhang Xuelian’s red lips slightly parted. 

 

Yang Chen was not surprised to see that Zhang Xuelian recognized him. After all, as a Chosen One, she 

would not have agreed to meet him if she did not know about his identity. 

 

In an instant, Yang Chen’s body trembled, and his appearance returned to how he had looked before. 

 

As their appearances returned, the two looked at each other with affection, their eyes filled with each 

other’s images. 

 

However, Yang Chen’s affection soon turned to anger, as he remembered their separation due to the 

spatial turbulence years ago. Looking back to those years, he said coldly, "When I was betrayed by Li 

Chongxiao and Da Mu Tianzun, and trapped within the spatial turbulence, was it your plan to have me 

thrown into the spatial turbulence?" 

 

Yang Chen still remembered this clearly! 

 

... 
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At that time in the Spatial Channel, Da Mu Tianzun and Li Chongxiao attacked him, directly sending him 

into the Spatial Turbulence without any chance to defend himself. 

 

At that time, Zhang Xuelian was indifferent and showed no reaction. It was as if she had never seen 

everything that happened, and her calmness was baffling. 

 

This calmness was precisely the source of Yang Chen’s anger. 

 

Your spouse has been thrown into the Spatial Turbulence by others, yet you can still be like nothing 

happened. Who wouldn’t be angry? 

 

Zhang Xuelian seemed to have anticipated Yang Chen’s anger and even what he had to say. 

 

"It was your fate to encounter this tribulation. If I forcefully resolved it, the tribulation would be 

postponed and there must be another one later. I have calculated that if you passed this tribulation, 

you’d be able to turn misfortune into fortune and safely return. So there was no need for me to 

intervene. Besides, even if I tried, I couldn’t have saved you, could I?" Zhang Xuelian’s lips gently 

opened, her words captivating and unwavering, leaving no room for arguments. 

 

Upon hearing Zhang Xuelian’s words, Yang Chen’s anger dissipated. 

 

What she said indeed made sense. 

 

Her intervention at that time would have no meaning, and he had indeed turned the misfortune into 

fortune. That tribulation was not necessarily a bad thing for him. 

 

He had already guessed this before, but he was still angry. 

 



What was he angry about? 

 

He was angry that Zhang Xuelian was really lacking a romantic touch. Which couple would have had such 

an expression in such a situation? 

 

But after thinking about it, Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile helplessly, as he had cheated on her 

multiple times and seemingly had no right to blame Zhang Xuelian. 

 

Zhang Xuelian now looked at Yang Chen with her bright eyes, "Are you still angry?" 

 

"Zhang Xuelian, were you scared when I was thrown into the Spatial Turbulence?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

Zhang Xuelian shook her head, "No." 

 

"Why not?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

"Because I knew you wouldn’t die. The Divination Symbol showed that there was no possibility of 

death," Zhang Xuelian answered calmly. 

 

"..." 

 

Now, Yang Chen felt extremely helpless. 

 

What kind of feeling would it be to have such a partner? Probably only he himself knew. 

 

At a moment when any other woman would have panicked, Zhang Xuelian remained calm. She knew 

everything and could calculate everything. Thus, under this certainty, Zhang Xuelian’s emotions became 

restrained. 

 

She wouldn’t have emotional fluctuations for anything, everything was within her expectations. 



 

Even Yang Chen himself was within her expectations, which was terrifying. 

 

Zhang Xuelian asked emotionlessly, "Are you still angry?" 

 

"Zhang Xuelian, do you like me?" Yang Chen asked directly. 

 

"Destined by fate, we are bound to be together. Why wouldn’t I like you?" Zhang Xuelian answered with 

a counter-question. 

 

Yang Chen asked solemnly, "No, Zhang Xuelian, you are very wrong. Fate and love are two different 

things. Our marriage has been predestined, but between us, is there any real emotion?" 

 

He asked a cruel question. 

 

Was there real emotion between him and Zhang Xuelian? 

 

He had pondered this question before, but there was no breaking point for it. However, now, the 

breaking point had finally come. 

 

There must be an answer to this, but Yang Chen was also unsure whether this emotion would be 

unbreakable. 

 

"If there is no fate, you wouldn’t be able to calculate who your spouse would be at all?" Yang Chen said 

heavily, "In that case, how would you treat your emotions? Have you ever considered the word 

’emotion’?" 

 

Facing Yang Chen’s aggressive questioning, Zhang Xuelian fell silent. 

 

As smart as she was, she didn’t know how to answer Yang Chen’s questions for a moment. 

 



"I haven’t thought about it, but there are no ifs. Yang Chen, if fate wants me to be with you, I will follow 

you no matter what, remaining unchanging for the rest of my life." Zhang Xuelian spoke with a wooden 

expression, her eyes filled with determination. 

 

Yang Chen wanted to say something, but Zhang Xuelian’s unwavering words made whatever he was 

about to say lose its force. 

 

"If you are upset because I am involved with other women outside, it’s probably because of this. I will 

try to change," Zhang Xuelian hesitated for a while and said, "I have never thought about it so much. I 

just want to be able to assist you and not hold you back, to help you with anything." 

 

Yang Chen laughed, "Zhang Xuelian, you really make me feel a bit ashamed." 

 

"It’s nothing. It’s normal for a married couple to have conflicts. I won’t be mad at you," Zhang Xuelian 

said. 

 

Yang Chen was stunned. It was him who was angry just now, yet she was the one being wise. 

 

But then again, could she really get angry? 

 

"Sit down," Yang Chen waved his sleeve. 

 

Zhang Xuelian sat down gracefully, elegant as the wind. 

 

Yang Chen said, "I came to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, and it’s not safe. I found you, but I also want to ask 

you how to solve this problem." 

 

"You are covered in a mist that I can’t see through. Some other chosen one must have done something 

to you. Tell me carefully," Zhang Xuelian said with clear and captivating eyes. 

 

Yang Chen described the cause and effect of the entire matter without any omissions. 

 



However, some small interludes certainly needed to be changed in the middle of the story. 

 

For example, the incident that should not have happened with the King of Joyful Sound must be 

omitted. 

 

He directly changed the reason for the King of Joyful Sound chasing him to him accidentally killing the 

King of Joyful Sound’s favorite pet, leading to the King’s furious chase. 

 

"The King of Joyful Sound is indeed a Chosen One, and she wants to kill me. If she really calculates it, I 

might not be able to hide!" Yang Chen said, "This is also my current trouble. I can change my 

appearance, but if she can calculate my location, I can’t reverse the situation." 

 

Zhang Xuelian spoke gently, "In fact, it’s not difficult. Although the King of Joyful Sound is a Chosen One, 

her calculating ability should be average." 

 

"What do you mean? Is there a difference in the calculation abilities of Chosen Ones?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

"Of course, the number of Chosen Ones in a Plane is limited and it’s hard to encounter them. They are 

roughly less than ten, and the calculating abilities of different Chosen Ones are also different. This is 

related to innate talent and acquired effort. If this King of Joyful Sound truly had an extraordinary 

calculating ability, you would not be living until now. Her calculating ability is average, most likely only 

allowing her to vaguely calculate your approximate location, unable to pinpoint it, and even having to 

wait some time before performing the second calculation." Zhang Xuelian explained. 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but inquire, "What is your level among Chosen Ones’ calculation abilities, and 

can you solve this problem?" 
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Hearing Yang Chen bring up this question, Zhang Xuelian tilted her head and thought for a while before 

saying seriously, "My calculation skills are among the highest in the Chosen Ones. The highest level of 

Chosen Ones is to subdue the opposition and become Heavenly Dao Messengers, but such existences 

are few and far between. Excluding those who have become Heavenly Dao Messengers, I should be the 

highest-level Chosen One." 

 



"Are you that confident?" Yang Chen was wide-eyed with astonishment as Zhang Xuelian praised herself 

without hesitation. 

 

"Yes, I am that confident," Zhang Xuelian calmly replied. 

 

Yang Chen’s lips twitched, then he asked, "In that case, can you help me fix this problem?" 

 

"Yes. The Chosen One’s calculation method, to put it bluntly, is to communicate with Heavenly Dao and 

use it to obtain information that ordinary people cannot. As long as I communicate with Heavenly Dao 

and temporarily prevent it from telling information about you, everything should be fine. I am superior 

to King of Joyful Sound in calculation, so Heavenly Dao will stand on my side." Zhang Xuelian said 

woodenly. 

 

As soon as her words fell, she began making a gesture without any dilly-dallying. 

 

Then, a Yin-Yang diagram appeared just like that, Zhang Xuelian’s slender hand gently touched it, this 

touch and another, not knowing what she was doing. 

 

After a while, Zhang Xuelian closed her eyes, not knowing what she was brewing. 

 

It lasted for half an hour. 

 

Finally, Zhang Xuelian opened her eyes. 

 

When her eyes opened, Zhang Xuelian softly said, "It’s resolved. From now on, this King of Joyful Sound 

will not calculate any news about you. Moreover, I have used Heavenly Dao to interfere with him, not 

only will he not know that you are here, but he will also have his calculations confused and 

misunderstand your position. However..." 

 

Yang Chen was overjoyed to hear the first part. 

 



Zhang Xuelian was truly amazing, not only solving the King of Joyful Sound’s calculations against him but 

also interfering with them. 

 

However, when he heard the word "however", Yang Chen couldn’t help but become awkward, 

"However? What’s wrong?" 

 

Zhang Xuelian said solemnly, "However, when I was interfering with this King of Joyful Sound, I suddenly 

found that he seemed not to be that simple. Although most of his calculation methods are average, and 

I can infiltrate and calculate most of the things between you and him, there is one thing that Heavenly 

Dao sealed and would not let me check." 

 

Yang Chen was startled; Zhang Xuelian could even counter-infiltrate and know every single thing that 

happened between him and the King of Joyful Sound had happened before. 

 

This scared him all over, could this woman know about it again? 

 

But hearing the word "sealed" from the other party, Yang Chen was curious, "What’s the matter with 

this seal?" 

 

"In short, the King of Joyful Sound used a means that I cannot penetrate to seal a certain event between 

you and him. According to his ability, he shouldn’t be able to do this, so that’s why I’m strange. What did 

King of Joyful Sound seal between you and him?" Zhang Xuelian’s eyes were fixed on Yang Chen. 

 

How could Yang Chen admit it? He immediately replied, "I’m not sure about this, maybe the King of 

Joyful Sound felt ashamed of letting me escape from him, so he sealed some matters?" 

 

He was actually quite surprised by this. 

 

Nowadays, it seems that the sealed memories are mostly those moments when he and the King of Joyful 

Sound had been physically intimate. 

 

But Zhang Xuelian couldn’t detect these events? 

 



It must be due to Hua Wanru. 

 

Hua Wanru’s calculation skills may not surpass Zhang Xuelian’s, but they were certainly not beneath 

hers. 

 

This made him relieved. 

 

However, the next moment, Zhang Xuelian calmly said, "You don’t have to worry too much. No matter 

what happened between you and the King of Joyful Sound, I will forgive you." 

 

Listening to this, Yang Chen unconsciously breathed a sigh of relief, but soon reacted and quickly said, 

"What happened? We’re innocent." 

 

But it was too late now. 

 

The look of relief he had just shown was clearly seen by Zhang Xuelian, and he only realized then that 

this woman was trying to trick him into talking. 

 

Yang Chen secretly slapped his head in an instant, how could his reputation of a lifetime not get around 

this woman? 

 

Now even if Zhang Xuelian didn’t know what happened between him and the King of Joyful Sound, she 

could guess one or two things. 

 

"It doesn’t matter, I said I would forgive you," Zhang Xuelian’s red lips opened slightly. 

 

Upon hearing the word "forgive", Yang Chen felt mixed emotions, not knowing whether to be happy or 

disappointed. 

 

What made him happy was that this matter didn’t make Zhang Xuelian angry, but what disappointed 

him was that Zhang Xuelian never got angry at all. 

 



"It’s a long story, and all I can say is that I never intended it," Yang Chen said solemnly. 

 

"I believe you," Zhang Xuelian softly replied. 

 

Yang Chen was taken aback. 

 

The more Zhang Xuelian did this, the more guilty he felt, as she unswervingly supported and believed in 

him. 

 

Although Zhang Xuelian didn’t know what emotions were, she held onto a single-minded obsession with 

destiny and became his constant companion, never leaving or betraying him. 

 

Wasn’t this also an expression of emotion? 

 

How could he criticize her? 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen hugged Zhang Xuelian in his arms. 

 

... 

 

Meanwhile, far away in the Spirit King Sacred Area. 

 

King of Joyful Sound was on her way to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, her eyebrows furrowed as she walked. 

With a flick of her fingers, she drew some conclusions. 

 

"Did I make a mistake in my calculations earlier? Damn, is it because of Hua Wanru’s interference inside 

me?" When King of Joyful Sound mentioned Zhang Xuelian, she couldn’t help but get angry. 

 

She shouldn’t have been cold-hearted and unmoved by emotions, but because of Hua Wanru, she lost 

her temper and her innocence was lost. 



 

She didn’t hate Hua Wanru before, because Hua Wanru was proficient in the calculations, and she had 

already intended to cultivate her as her right-hand man, but she didn’t expect her to do such a thing. 

 

"Hua Wanru, you shouldn’t have done this, otherwise I wouldn’t have sealed you," King of Joyful Sound 

scolded angrily. 

 

Hua Wanru giggled, "King of Joyful Sound, I think you might as well submit to Yang Chen. Anyway, 

you’ve been a woman for tens of millions of years and haven’t tasted a man before. Now that you’ve 

gone this far, you might as well go all the way and make the best of your mistakes." 

 

Hearing Hua Wanru’s bell-like laughter, King of Joyful Sound scolded, "You think I’m as promiscuous as 

you." 

 

When the conversation ended, King of Joyful Sound’s heart was filled with various thoughts. 

 

"It shouldn’t be possible. I’ve sealed her temporarily, and she can’t interfere with my calculations. She 

won’t be able to come out for a month. Forget it, I was too obsessed with improving my cultivation level 

and hadn’t had much involvement in the calculations, which is why the opposition took advantage of my 

weakness and made errors. It’s normal. I’ll calculate now." 

 

... 
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King of Joyful Sound didn’t give it much thought. 

 

In her eyes, no matter what tricks Yang Chen used, he couldn’t escape from her palm. 

 

She had absolute confidence that she could catch Yang Chen. 



 

Now, as she calculated once again, a large number of characters emerged in the air, moving layer by 

layer. King of Joyful Sound’s eyes glowed blue as she observed and scanned them quickly, reaching a 

conclusion. 

 

“The divination symbol shows that this Yang Chen is actually in our Three Flowers Divine Region?” King 

of Joyful Sound muttered to herself, “It must be Hua Wanru’s confusion that misled me. This Yang Chen 

is really clever. He never left our Three Flowers Divine Region but led me to believe that he was in the 

Spirit King Sacred Area. Now, he has truly offended the True King…” 

 

… 

 

Of course, Yang Chen was not in the Three Flowers Divine Region. That was just a deception given to 

King of Joyful Sound by Zhang Xuelian. 

 

Yang Chen spent three days in Zhang Xuelian’s champion residence. 

 

During these three days, no one knew what had happened. But there was no doubt that the name Yang 

Yi had become well-known. 

 

However, this fame was not for the majority of people but only for a few. 

 

People like Hong Yihu and the maids belonging to Zhang Xuelian’s garden began to take a new look at 

Yang Chen. 

 

It’s important to note that no one had ever stayed in Zhang Xuelian’s manor for as long as three days. 

 

Even if someone happened to have the opportunity to discuss matters with Zhang Xuelian, it often 

ended in less than a day, or even half a day, and they were expelled from the manor. 

 

But Yang Chen was an exception. 

 



Three days? 

 

A lot could happen in three days, causing people’s imaginations to run wild. 

 

In fact, being apart for a while was like a new romance. During these three days, Yang Chen and Zhang 

Xuelian didn’t have a quiet time. It was normal for old couples to revisit their past. 

 

But their relationship could not be revealed now. 

 

Although they had deceived King of Joyful Sound, it only meant she couldn’t find him. It didn’t mean 

that he could openly reveal his identity and tell others he was Yang Chen. 

 

Doing so would be a suicidal act. 

 

Yang Chen left Zhang Xuelian’s manor and returned, planning his trip to the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

Initially, he hadn’t planned much for this, but considering his enemy Da Mu Tianzun, Yang Chen had to 

take it seriously. 

 

With thoughts in his mind, the ten-day deadline was just a blink of an eye. 

 

As soon as the appointed time arrived, Yang Chen did not delay and rushed directly to the agreed place 

to rendezvous. 

 

This rendezvous point was at the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion South Gate. Gathering here made it 

convenient for a quick departure when it was time to leave. 

 

When he arrived at the exact location of the South Gate, Yang Chen quickly saw the team setting out on 

this journey. 

 



Among this team, there were eight people, all of whom were Nirvana period cultivators. The two 

Mahayana stage leaders had not arrived yet. 

 

Looking at it now, he was the ninth to arrive, not late, but certainly not early either. 

 

Yang Chen looked at these eight Nirvana period experts, joined the team, and found a group of them 

gathered around a powerful man in the Nirvana period, as if surrounding him like a moon with many 

stars, flocking to him. 

 

“Young Master Yang Qi, I really didn’t expect you to join this task.” 

 

“If you also participate in this task, our success rate will definitely be much higher.” 

 

“Hehe, with Young Master Yang Qi here, our chance of success will certainly be much higher.” 

 

These people looked at a young man with admiration, especially the two female cultivators, whose eyes 

were filled with excitement and ambition to climb higher. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know who this Yang Qi was, but after hearing a little about him, he only knew that 

Yang Qi had the same surname as him and didn’t pay much attention to it. 

 

When he came, he also attracted the attention of others. 

 

“A new person has arrived.” 

 

“Who are you?” 

 

“I am Yang Yi,” Yang Chen replied without any omissions. 

 



“Oh, so you’re that Yang Yi with 7,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, a newcomer disciple,” a few Nirvana 

period cultivators said upon hearing Yang Chen’s name, losing interest in him and continuing to chase 

after Yang Qi. 

 

“The gap between those with the same surname is just too big.” 

 

“How can you compare Young Master Yang Qi to Yang Yi? Young Master Yang Qi is an outstanding core 

disciple with a Daoist Divine Body. There’s no comparison.” 

 

A few Nirvana period cultivators whispered among themselves. 

 

Yang Chen shrugged and didn’t know that having the same surname could lead to such a comparison, 

which made him laugh and cry at the same time. 

 

However, the fact that this Yang Qi had a Daoist Divine Body was indeed unexpected. 

 

“This last person has arrived.” 

 

“It should be Lin Changhe.” 

 

“Lin Changhe? More than 8,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, just average, I guess.” 

 

As soon as they heard his name, these Nirvana period cultivators lost interest. In their eyes, it was still 

Yang Qi who was more worthy of getting close to. 

 

After the ten Nirvana period experts arrived, the group waited. After all, it was still too early to go to the 

Extreme Flame Volcano without the two Mahayana stage elders. 

 

They didn’t wait long before the two Mahayana stage elders finally arrived. 

 

“Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable and Da Mu Tianzun are here.” 



 

Someone didn’t know who had said it, and then two figures with a faint glow around them flew directly 

towards them from a distance. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t recognize Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable, but Da Mu Tianzun was someone he could 

never forget even in his dreams. The man who had pushed him into the abyss was this Da Mu Tianzun. 

 

Now, looking at Da Mu Tianzun, Yang Chen’s eyes were cold, and he couldn’t wait to smash him into 

pieces. However, he knew he couldn’t be too anxious about this matter and had to take it slow. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun was not easy to kill, and Yang Chen knew he shouldn’t rush into things now. 

 

When Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable arrived, they both showed an arrogant 

expression. Compared to these Nirvana period cultivators, they were indeed superior. 

 

These Nirvana period cultivators didn’t dare to be disrespectful and immediately greeted the two 

Mahayana stage experts. 

 

“Juniors greet the two Heavenly Venerables.” 

 

Yang Chen was also extremely respectful. 

 

He recognized Da Mu Tianzun, but Da Mu Tianzun didn’t know who he was, so he didn’t have any 

suspicions. 

 

“Well, you all came quite early. Since you’re all here, we can set off now. We are not the kind of people 

who like to waste time. Taking advantage of the recent news that the Heavenly Disaster and Earthly 

Calamity of the Extreme Flame Volcano are gradually stabilizing, we need to act quickly,” said Cloud 

Roar Heavenly Venerable. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun also appeared righteous, saying, “I must say, the Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity 

of the Extreme Flame Volcano are very dangerous. Although we received news that the volcano has 



become stable recently, we can’t guarantee that disasters won’t happen at any time. So when you all go, 

you must be careful and cautious.” 
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Seeing Da Mu Tianzun’s evasive words and appearance, Yang Chen couldn’t help but sneer inwardly. 

 

Others might not know, but he was well aware of what kind of person Da Mu Tianzun was. On the 

surface, he seemed harmless, but his ability to stab people in the back was second to none. 

 

Even he had once fallen victim to Da Mu Tianzun’s schemes and nearly got killed by him and Li 

Chongxiao. 

 

If it weren’t for his wide range of skills, he might have already ended up in the underworld by now. 

 

He maintained a calm and composed appearance, not showing any sign of weakness. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun naturally couldn’t see anything amiss and, after exchanging some pleasantries, felt 

reassured that these people understood the dangers and didn’t say much more. 

 

"Alright, these little guys are not as foolish as us; they should know what to do when they get to their 

destination." Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable laughed. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun nodded, "In that case, let’s set off." 

 

The group didn’t waste any more time and went straight out of the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion South 

Gate and headed straight for the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

Not long after they left, they found themselves surrounded by mountains. Cloud Roar Heavenly 

Venerable waved his hand, summoning his flying divine artifact. 

 

This flying artifact resembled a massive floating cloud, large enough to carry several people. Once 

everyone was seated, they flew off towards their destination. 

 



As they flew, many disciples who had never been out of the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion looked around 

curiously. 

 

"Look ..." 

 

"That’s the Spirit King Palace." 

 

"Yeah, it’s said that Spirit King Palace is the sleeping palace of the Spirit King. The Spirit King lives there, 

but alas, he lost the key and can’t come out." 

 

"Shh, keep your voice down! Do you think we can talk about that?" 

 

The crowd whispered, inadvertently pointing at the not-too-distant Spirit King Palace. 

 

Yang Chen heard about Spirit King Palace for the first time. He knew a lot about it, but he didn’t realize 

he was so close to it. 

 

Now that he had just left the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion, the Spirit King Palace was right in front of 

him. 

 

"The Spirit King is imprisoned on that mountain?" Yang Chen gazed into the distance. 

 

A mountain peak emitting a blue light stood in front of them with layers of prohibitions and formations 

surrounding a grey ancient castle. 

 

Looking at the mountain, Yang Chen fell into deep thought. 

 

He didn’t dare to use the White Jade Monarch Sword back then, fearing that the Spirit King Sacred Area 

might not be tight, and the True King might not want to release the Spirit King. 

 

So he kept the White Jade Monarch Sword hidden all this time. 



 

He didn’t trust giving it to the True King. 

 

But now things were different. 

 

If the Ling Wang’s Sleeping Palace was right in front of him, he could try to release Ling Wang himself. 

Doing so might even get the Spirit King to owe him a favor, which could potentially help resolve the 

issue with the King of Joyful Sound. 

 

After all, the Spirit King was considered the number one in the Southern Realm. It shouldn’t be difficult 

for someone of his caliber to suppress the King of Joyful Sound. 

 

With this thought, Yang Chen began to form a plan. 

 

Of course, it wasn’t the right time to save the Spirit King now. He could only keep an eye on things and 

think about how to rescue him later. 

 

Unfortunately, as he tried to peek into the Spirit King Palace from a distance, he couldn’t see anything. 

The thick fog surrounding the palace prevented any insight. 

 

And so, under the guidance of the divine artifact, they soon left the range of the Spirit King Sleeping 

Palace. 

 

Yang Chen could only let go of his thoughts. 

 

Throughout the journey, Yang Chen remained as quiet as air, sitting quietly with his knees crossed, while 

others paid little attention to him. Most people focused their attention on Young Master Yang Qi 

instead. 

 

Apart from that, they tried to flatter and please Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable. 

 



After all, they would need the help and care of these two experts on their journey to the Extreme Flame 

Volcano. 

 

Compared to the others, Yang Chen seemed a bit awkward. He hadn’t spoken much, let alone tried to 

please the two powerful Celestial Beings. 

 

This made many people sneer inwardly. 

 

Yang Chen wasn’t trying to please the powerful Celestial Beings now, but he would surely suffer once 

they reached the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t consider what the others thought of him. 

 

Now that they were out of the range of the Heavenly Venerable Pavilion, they entered a vast mountain 

range. The temperature rose higher as they moved forward, and the climate seemed to change 

drastically. 

 

The surrounding rocks seemed to have merged with the flames and burned fiercely. 

 

As they moved further along, fissures split the ground, and molten lava erupted from them. 

 

The mountains around them turned red and fiery. 

 

But the group continued without pause. 

 

As they moved forward, the temperature continued to rise. At first, they could bear it, using their True 

Qi and divine power to protect themselves from the heat. 

 

However, the temperature seemed to have no limit, and some struggled to resist the escalating heat 

with their True Qi and divine power. 

 



A few people were covered in sweat, wiping it off only to have it replaced by more. 

 

"Haven’t we arrived yet?" A few Nirvana period cultivators started to get anxious. 

 

After traveling for another ten minutes or so, they finally stopped. 

 

When they stopped, the temperature had reached an outrageous level. Even those at the Nirvana 

period who used their divine power to protect themselves couldn’t bear it. They had to release their Dao 

Intent Inscriptions to protect themselves and reduce some pressure. 

 

Fortunately, they had finally arrived. 

 

However, the Extreme Flame Volcano was obviously much hotter than the outside, hot enough to make 

people feel desperate. 

 

Yang Chen stared at the entire Extreme Flame Volcano, taking in the sight. 

 

His first impression was that of a giant furnace placed right before his eyes. 

 

Everywhere around them seemed as if it could erupt in flames, creating a harsh environment. 

 

"The environment here is extremely hot, but if you protect yourself with Dao Intent Inscriptions, it 

should be bearable. Now that we’ve arrived at the Extreme Flame Volcano, you all should listen to my 

instructions. Although the task dictates that the two of us will lead you to collect materials, this method 

takes too long. Instead, everyone should disperse and search separately. From what I see now, the 

volcano seems stable, and it’s unlikely that there will be any calamities, so everyone can feel at ease and 

gather materials." 

 

Da Mu Tianzun laughed loudly, "There are many Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures here, 

everyone can feel free to search for them. As long as you hand over a sufficient amount, the rest can be 

handled at your discretion." 

 



Hearing this good news, the crowd had initially felt uneasy about leaving the Mahayana stage, but now 

that they thought about it, they were completely at ease. 

 

After all, following two Mahayana stage experts, there’s no telling who would end up with the Heavenly 

Materials and Earthly Treasures. But by acting alone, all the gathered treasures would be their own. 

 

Yang Chen, however, felt that things were not so simple. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun had made everything sound too enticing, as if they should gather resources separately. 

 

He definitely had ulterior motives, but what exactly they were, Yang Chen wasn’t sure. 
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He didn’t think too much about it. For him, when soldiers came, generals would block them; when water 

came, earth would cover it. 

 

Now, everyone was deeply moved by Da Mu Tianzun’s words. Indeed, the Extreme Flame Volcano was 

extremely rich in Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures. Collecting treasures here could possibly 

make someone turn their life around if they were lucky. 

 

Luck was a mysterious thing, and everyone had an occasional thought of taking a risk. 

 

That’s why everyone agreed unanimously. 

 

They had completely put the dangers out of their minds, only thinking about how to get benefits within 

the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

Seeing that no one refused, Da Mu Tianzun’s eyes flashed with a sharp light, and he immediately 

laughed: "It seems that everyone has no objections to my idea. In that case, let’s not be polite and start 

collecting. When it’s about time, we will gather back here." 

 



Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable also didn’t forget to add: "Young friends, don’t be too focused on the 

treasures of this place and forget about the time. If anyone forgets the time, we will definitely not let 

them act alone next time. If any of you get into trouble, we will also be punished by those above us." 

 

"No problem." 

 

"We’ll come back when we’ve collected enough." 

 

"Two seniors, just rest assured." 

 

Several Nirvana Stage experts were afraid that the two Celestial Beings would change their minds and 

deprive them of their right to act independently. 

 

Now, Yang Chen felt that something was not right. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable seemed to be kind on the surface, but their words 

clearly pushed them towards acting independently. 

 

What was their intention? It was really intriguing. 

 

As he thought about this, Yang Chen looked around and noticed that the other Nirvana Stage experts 

had already left for the mountain. 

 

Seeing the Nirvana Stage experts hurrying away and the surroundings being empty, Yang Chen made a 

plan and headed straight for the mountain. 

 

He made a slight detour to avoid meeting others, regardless of Da Mu Tianzun’s intentions or those of 

the people who came to the mountain. 

 

His main purpose today for coming to the mountain was to use the Extreme Yang energy of the Extreme 

Yin Land along with the Extreme Yang Pattern Embroidery Pill to break through to the Great Ascension 

stage. 



 

"The Extreme Yang here is a bit worse." Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

He continued walking up the mountain. 

 

Thinking about these things, Yang Chen made a detour, released his soul, and only moved to the top of 

the mountain when he was sure he wouldn’t meet other people. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable indeed did not lie about this. 

 

As he went up the mountain, the Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures were indeed very abundant. 

Along the way, Yang Chen saw many materials and treasures that moved his heart. 

 

Although dangerous, the constant flow of volcanic magma formed a large amount of particulate matter 

over time in the rocks. 

 

This material, known as Flame Essence, is a precious treasure for Alchemy. 

 

Yang Chen also practiced Alchemy in his daily life, so he naturally wouldn’t pass up the Flame Essence 

and collected some along the way. 

 

In addition, there were many more precious treasures, such as Spirit Snake Sand, which could only be 

born in the magma after hundreds of years. 

 

There were even more rare treasures, which could generally only be encountered at the top of the 

mountain. 

 

Of course, correspondingly, the top of the mountain was also full of dangers and it was possible to 

encounter extremely serious hazards at any time. 

 

However, the value of these treasures was quite considerable. Once collected, one could turn their life 

around and gain massive benefits. 



 

Yang Chen was not the type to rely on luck to turn his life around, but he didn’t take the dangers of the 

mountain top too seriously either. 

 

Still, after various thoughts went through his head, Yang Chen suddenly detected something. 

 

He seemed indifferent on the surface, but in fact, he was always vigilant about his surroundings, taking 

note of every movement. 

 

Now he looked to the side and saw that there were two corpses lying on the ground, surrounded by a 

large amount of lava. The two corpses were burnt beyond recognition in the lava, and only their refined 

skeletons were holding their bodies together temporarily, preventing them from turning to ashes. 

 

When he saw it, Yang Chen crouched down. 

 

He carefully observed the surroundings with caution before lowering his body to look at the two 

corpses. 

 

"If they were people who came to the Extreme Flame Volcano earlier, they would have been burnt to 

ashes by now. These two are obviously Nirvana Stage experts who came with me." 

 

Although they were burned beyond recognition, he could still determine their identities through their 

clothing, body shapes, and the lingering traces of their Qi and Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

"It’s Young Master Yang Qi." Yang Chen whispered. 

 

Although it was hard to believe, based on the little Qi and Dao Intent Inscriptions left, it was indeed Yang 

Qi. 

 

After all, among the ten Nirvana Stage experts, besides him, only Yang Qi had over ten thousand Dao 

Intent Inscriptions. 

 



"The other one is a female cultivator. I don’t know which one of the two female cultivators who came 

with me it is, but it doesn’t matter anymore." 

 

Yang Chen frowned. 

 

It made sense. It was normal for women to follow Young Master Yang Qi. When they came, the two 

female cultivators admired and respected Yang Qi, feeling extremely safe following him. Who would 

have thought that following Yang Qi would not only make them feel safe but also cost them their lives? 

 

It was very strange. 

 

On the surface, it seemed that these two people died at the hand of lava from the volcano’s eruption. 

 

The lava of the Extreme Flame Volcano was different from that of other places. Once erupted, it was 

difficult for even a Nirvana Stage expert’s divine power and Dao Intent Inscriptions to block its 

destruction. It was quite normal for a Nirvana Stage expert to be burned to death if they were careless. 

 

However, such a powerful lava could only be found at the top of the mountain, and the mountain top 

hadn’t erupted with lava disaster just yet. Even if it had, the two of them would have been turned to 

ashes long ago, so how could there still be corpses? 

 

"This trip to the Extreme Flame Volcano isn’t that simple." Yang Chen stroked his chin. "Is it man-made, 

or is it a natural disaster?" 

 

"If it’s man-made, what do these people want?" 

 

Yang Chen suddenly caught a key point. 

 

Storage Bag! 

 

Yes, that was very important. 

 



Although the burning power of the lava was very strong, it couldn’t burn the Storage Bag. The Storage 

Bag was made of a very special material, and even if the owner of the Nirvana Stage expert’s Storage 

Bag was completely destroyed, the Storage Bag would still be intact. 

 

Now, when Yang Chen took a closer look. 

 

"The Storage Bag is indeed gone." Yang Chen squinted his eyes. 

 

With the Storage Bag gone, things became much clearer. 

 

He didn’t stay too long, glanced at the two corpses, and left the area. Unlike before, he was now slightly 

more cautious. 

 

Time passed, and he got closer and closer to the top of the Extreme Flame Volcano. 

 

"The Extreme Yang energy here seems to be almost enough." Yang Chen thought to himself in his heart. 
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“However, it was evident that there was a better environment, and he could still go higher. 

 

He hadn’t reached the mountain top yet. 

 

Without hesitation, Yang Chen decided to head for the top of the mountain to seek better effects. 

 

Finally, after about half an incense stick of time, Yang Chen, unable to use Space-Time Dao Intent, had to 

rely on his steps and step by step reached the top of the mountain. 

 

It was when he arrived at the top of the mountain that Yang Chen noticed a change in the color of the 

sky. 

 



Under the influence of the volcano, the sky had turned red, as if there were flames burning in the sky, 

giving an intense sensation of heat. 

 

Even Yang Chen had to use divine power to protect his body, otherwise the intense burning effect would 

cause some burns to his body. 

 

‘So this is the mountain top.’ Yang Chen muttered under his breath. 

 

Then he looked down to see the mouth of the volcano, with a large amount of dried magma inside, 

currently in a silent slumber. 

 

‘It seems that Da Mu Tianzun and Cloud Roar Heavenly Venerable are not lying. The Extreme Flame 

Volcano has just erupted recently, so there won’t be any Heavenly Disaster or Earthly Calamity for a 

while.’ 

 

However, as soon as this thought crossed his mind, a sudden gust of hot wind swept in from a distance. 

 

With the arrival of the hot wind, two cultivators, a man and a woman, were seen desperately trying to 

escape. Their faces were neither old nor young, and they were the Nirvana Stage cultivators who had 

come with Yang Chen. 

 

Behind these two Nirvana Stage cultivators, a large amount of magma was pouring in like an ocean, 

leaving a shocking sight. 

 

The overwhelming amount of magma pressed down, causing the two Nirvana Stage cultivators to flee in 

panic and fear on their faces. 

 

‘It’s them.’ Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

The female cultivator was the other of the two Nirvana Stage Female cultivators, named Luo Yingying. 

 



The man next to her should be Murong Lie Feng, the most formidable Nirvana Stage disciple besides 

Yang Qi, who also had tens of thousands of Dao Intent inscriptions, but still slightly inferior to Yang Qi. 

This Murong Lie Feng did not possess a Daoist Divine Body. 

 

Nevertheless, it was no problem for him to protect the two female cultivators who cling to him as a 

guardian. 

 

Unfortunately, the fate of these two female cultivators seemed to be ill-fated. The first one who 

followed Yang Qi had already lost her life. 

 

Now, the situation of the one accompanying Murong Lie Feng was dire, as she was caught up in 

Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity. 

 

This made Yang Chen shake his head secretly, as he couldn’t intervene in this matter since he was now 

just a ‘normal’ disciple. 

 

But who would have thought that these two, who had nothing to do with him, would see him and rush 

towards him? 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank as he saw the two people rushing towards him, and in a blink of an eye, the 

Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity followed close behind. 

 

‘This sea of lava can actually track us?’ Yang Chen’s expression turned cold. 

 

These two people must have known about this, and now that they were coming towards him, it was 

clear that they were trying to drag him into the situation as well. 

 

‘These two are truly wicked.’ Yang Chen gritted his teeth, his heart turning cold. 

 

Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying indeed intended to drag Yang Chen down with them. If they were 

lucky, Yang Chen might be a rookie who reacted slowly, and they might be able to buy some time relying 

on him. 

 



Yang Chen’s reaction was quick, and seeing the two people dragging the Heavenly Disaster and Earthly 

Calamity towards him, he immediately tried to escape. 

 

But who would have thought that the speed of Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity was so fast that it 

pursued the three of them like lightning. 

 

Most importantly, this Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity seemed to have a ‘sentience’, as it quickly 

caught up with them even when they changed direction, which was simply beyond comprehension. 

 

Yang Chen’s heart grew heavier. 

 

His current speed was similar to Luo Yingying’s and Murong Lie Feng’s. Without using Space-Time Dao 

Intent, his speed was no different from that of a normal Nirvana Stage cultivator unless he relied on 

Thundering Trichotomy. 

 

If that was the case, he might as well use Thundering Trichotomy. 

 

However, just as he was about to use Thundering Trichotomy, a stream of scorching hot magma 

suddenly erupted again in front of him. 

 

A similar sea of lava emerged from nowhere, blocking their path of escape. 

 

This made Yang Chen’s expression tighten. 

 

Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng were also frightened out of their wits. 

 

‘Elder Brother Lie Feng, what should we do? You have to protect me, protect me!’ Luo Yingying cried in 

panic, ‘I don’t want to die yet.’ 

 

Murong Lie Feng, seeing Luo Yingying crying and hiding behind him, was furious, ‘You useless thing, I’m 

protecting you, who’s going to protect me?’ 

 



They were already terrified. 

 

And it was no wonder. 

 

They had been hopeful when they first tried to escape, but who would have thought that they would 

eventually be surrounded by lava from both sides. 

 

It was as if heaven wanted to annihilate them. 

 

‘Heaven, do you really want me, Murong Lie Feng, to die?’ Murong Lie Feng roared. 

 

Yang Chen just sneered, as it was not heaven that wanted Murong Lie Feng dead. 

 

The one who wanted him dead was clearly someone who did it on purpose. 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen sneered again, as he now realized that since the beginning, this sea of lava 

had seemed to have eyes, growing intelligent and incredibly cunning. 

 

Wherever they went, the sea of lava would follow. 

 

Now even more so, the sea of lava could split into two forces to surround them. Was a Heavenly 

Disaster and Earthly Calamity turning into a spirit? 

 

Impossible. This must be someone’s doing. 

 

But seeing the state of Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, Yang Chen gave up hope on them. Judging 

from the present situation, it seemed unlikely that these two could turn the tide. They were completely 

frightened silly by the Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity. 

 

It seemed that he would have to expose some of his strength. 



 

As the sea of lava rushed towards the three of them, Yang Chen let out a muffled groan and slapped out 

a palm. 

 

The Hand of the Giant Golden Bell. 

 

When the palm strike was launched, the Golden Bell Palm roared out. 

 

After the strike, layers of the sea of lava collapsed, leaving an opening. 

 

This scene left Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying dumbfounded, wondering how Yang Chen had 

managed to do it. 

 

They had also tried to resist the sea of lava before, but their methods were not as powerful as Yang 

Chen’s, who had managed to create an opening in the sea of lava. 

 

However, just as hope ignited, the sea of lava healed itself again, becoming perfectly intact. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen sneered, ‘I understand now… the so-called Heavenly Disaster and Earthly 

Calamity is fake, it must be some kind of divine weapon that can erupt lava. A Heavenly Disaster and 

Earthly Calamity that can heal itself? How could that be possible? Who are you hiding behind all this? Do 

you really think people can’t see you? Show yourself!’ 
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Yang Chen’s words startled Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying. They couldn’t believe there might be 

other people around. 

 

Yang Chen’s words seemed to momentarily pause the Sea of Lava, but it was only a brief moment. Then, 

with no one showing up, the Sea of Lava continued to surge towards the three of them. 

 

Yang Chen’s expression turned cold, and he sneered. 

 

Won’t come out? 



 

Then I’ll just force you out. 

 

Now that he was forced to show his strength today, the hidden figure could not escape. 

 

Yang Chen looked at the Sea of Lava, waved his sleeve, and took out a painting. It was his seldom-used 

’Mountain and River Destruction Map.’ 

 

Although he rarely used the Mountain and River Destruction Map, it did not mean Yang Chen had 

forgotten about it. 

 

On the contrary, the Immortal Qi in the Mountain and River Destruction Map had been accelerating 

Yang Chen’s cultivation of Dao Intent Inscriptions, and he had been enjoying it. 

 

It was just that as his strength grew more substantial, the Mountain and River Destruction Map seemed 

less useful. 

 

However, that did not mean it was entirely useless. 

 

Like now, Yang Chen directly offered the Mountain and River Destruction Map, and a massive wave of 

lava came crashing down on it. 

 

The Mountain and River Destruction Map seemed like a giant devouring mouth, gulping down the entire 

Sea of Lava. One moment, the Sea of Lava had been raging like an ocean, and the next, it had been 

completely absorbed by the Mountain and River Destruction Map, leaving no trace. 

 

As this happened, Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying couldn’t help but gulp and widen their eyes in 

shock. 

 

Luo Yingying unconsciously moved away from Murong Lie Feng and felt that she might have chosen the 

wrong person to follow. The person before her might not have a well-known name but seemed much 

stronger than Murong Lie Feng. 



 

Luo Yingying was already thinking about how to please Yang Chen. 

 

However, was it the end? 

 

Clearly not. 

 

After absorbing the massive Sea of Lava using the Mountain and River Destruction Map, Yang Chen 

raised his eyes and stared at the void. 

 

"Humph, Your Excellency, if you won’t come out, I’ll have to invite you out," Yang Chen shouted. 

 

As his words fell, he immediately used the Mountain and River Destruction Map to release the power of 

the Sea of Lava, sweeping it all into the void. 

 

In the face of such a fierce attack, a shadow was revealed amidst the fluctuations in the air. 

 

The shadow leapt in three different stages, but it could not evade Yang Chen’s tracking of the lava. 

Unable to escape, it stopped and struck out with a palm, Dao Intent Inscriptions spreading and an 

astonishing aura bursting forth. 

 

The Sea of Lava was powerless to resist, shattering under the blow. 

 

The person’s appearance was revealed in the sight of the three of them at the same time. 

 

When they saw who it was, all three were shocked. 

 

It was none other than Da Mu Tianzun, who had ’kindly advised’ everyone earlier to be cautious. 

 

Seeing that it was Da Mu Tianzun who had acted secretly, no one could remain calm. 



 

At the moment, Da Mu Tianzun’s face was full of embarrassment, but he soon sneered coldly, "Yang Yi, I 

never thought I would underestimate you. But since you insist on courting death, I, as Heaven’s 

Representative, can only grant your wish. If you hadn’t tried to expose me, I wouldn’t have appeared 

and would have left directly. But since you insist on dragging me out, you’ll have to leave your life 

behind." 

 

Hearing his words, Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying cursed internally. 

 

Although Yang Chen seemed to have some ability and was attractive, why insist on pushing people 

away? Why not just let them go? 

 

Now that they had provoked a powerful Great Ascension Stage cultivator, even if Yang Yi had hidden 

cards up his sleeve, how could he be a match for Da Mu Tianzun? 

 

However, they did not know what Yang Chen was thinking. 

 

Very excited. 

 

No one knew how happy Yang Chen was at this moment. 

 

Why was he so excited? 

 

Originally, he was worried about how to deal with Da Mu Tianzun, but now, not only had he found him, 

but he also had a reasonable excuse to deal with him. 

 

Yang Chen smiled faintly, "Da Mu Tianzun, I never expected you to be so malicious. Initially, you 

deliberately made us split up to look for Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures, so you could attack 

us when we were alone. From this, it seems that Yang Qi was also killed by you." 

 

"Hmph, so what if I killed him?" Da Mu Tianzun licked his lips. 

 



Yang Chen crossed his arms, "It’s no wonder there were always various accidents during the Extreme 

Flame Volcano expedition. Everyone thought they had died in the volcano, but it was actually your 

doing. Da Mu Tianzun, what do you gain from doing this?" 

 

"What’s the point?" 

 

Da Mu Tianzun let out a strange laugh, "Hahahaha, even though it doesn’t matter if I tell you since the 

three of you will be dead soon. But why should I tell you? Let’s cut the crap; now you three can die." 

 

As Da Mu Tianzun finished speaking, he immediately struck out at Yang Chen with all his might. 

 

Yang Chen seemed to be the most challenging target, so naturally, he went for him first. 

 

Seeing Da Mu Tianzun attack him, Yang Chen’s expression remained calm and composed, rather than 

panicking. 

 

To him, Da Mu Tianzun was already a dead man. 

 

The Great Stage cultivator with Twenty Thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions would inevitably fall. Da Mu 

Tianzun was far from reaching that level; he only had a little over nine thousand inscriptions. 

 

It wasn’t surprising that Da Mu Tianzun’s level of Dao Intent Inscriptions was low. 

 

If it were higher, he would either be on the battlefield or be sent there. 

 

Over nine thousand Dao Intent Inscriptions in the Great Ascension Stage may be challenging for Murong 

Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, but it was not enough to force Yang Chen to submit. 

 

"Domain of Earth!" 

 

As Yang Chen saw the incoming attack, he immediately released the Domain of Earth. 



 

As this domain expanded, Da Mu Tianzun, who had been laughing wildly, suddenly had his pupils shrink. 

 

He felt as if he was trapped in a marsh, unable to move at all. 

 

"Something’s wrong!" Da Mu Tianzun panicked. 

 

This turn of events left Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying, who had believed they were done for, with 

their eyes wide open. 

 

Yang Chen stared at Da Mu Tianzun, his eyes filled with murderous intent. 

 

"Who on earth are you?" Da Mu Tianzun tried his best, but still couldn’t move. The panic in his heart 

was extreme. 

 

"Since you want to know, I’ll tell you." 

 

Yang Chen’s words entered Da Mu Tianzun’s mind through a Sound Transmission! 

 

"I am..." 

 

Da Mu Tianzun’s pupils constricted, feeling as if he had encountered something impossible, "No way! 

You couldn’t possibly be..." 

Chapter 2780: Plundering the Daoist Divine Body_1 

 

In his mind, only two words echoed. 

 

Yang Chen! 

 

The simple two words set off a storm in his heart. 



 

“You are Yang Chen!” Da Mu Tianzun’s face tightened, and he roared out. 

 

Yang Chen had long sealed off the surroundings using the prohibition he carried with him, so that his 

true identity wouldn’t be heard by others. 

 

Now, his eyes stared intently at Da Mu Tianzun, and said solemnly, “Da Mu Tianzun, bet you didn’t 

expect it. When you forced me into the spatial turbulence that time, you didn’t kill me. Now, I have 

returned, and your time of death has come!” 

 

“How is that possible? You, definitely impossible. Even a Mahayana Stage Expert would die when 

thrown into spatial turbulence. How could you possibly survive?” Da Mu Tianzun’s pupils contracted, 

and his eyes were still filled with disbelief. 

 

Yang Chen coldly smiled, “There’s no need to explain it to you. To be honest, Da Mu Tianzun, I’ve been 

waiting for this day for a very long time.” 

 

Da Mu Tianzun finally started to panic. 

 

His forehead was dripping with sweat, and he stared fiercely at Yang Chen, “Yang Chen, let’s… let’s talk 

this out.” 

 

He still felt like he was dreaming, for he was a Mahayana Stage practitioner himself. 

 

He absolutely refused to believe that he, a Mahayana Stage Expert, would be helpless against Yang 

Chen’s mere Nirvana Stage. But the fact of the matter was that he, a Mahayana Stage practitioner, had 

been completely crushed by Yang Chen. Without even moving a muscle, Yang Chen could control his life 

and death and rule over everything! 

 

Listening to Da Mu Tianzun’s plea at this point, Yang Chen sneered and shook his head, “Talk it out? 

There’s no need for that, Da Mu Tianzun. I have no interest in chatting with you here. But rest assured, I 

won’t let you die so easily!” 

 



When the conversation ended, he used the Domain of Earth and ruthlessly grabbed him. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun immediately screamed in pain. 

 

The next moment, his head went black, and he fainted. 

 

Once Da Mu Tianzun fainted, Yang Chen raised his hand and horizontally grabbed Da Mu Tianzun’s head, 

beginning to perform a Soul Search. 

 

Looking at it now, Da Mu Tianzun had not been kind to the cultivators who came to the Extreme Flame 

Volcano, but there was always a reason for his actions. 

 

Although Da Mu Tianzun was not a good person, attacking without reason wouldn’t benefit him at all. 

 

However, all this wasn’t difficult to figure out; everything could be resolved with just one Soul Search. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t hesitate and began the Soul Search, injecting his divine soul directly into Da Mu 

Tianzun’s Sea of Consciousness, launching an invasion attack. 

 

Who else but Yang Chen would dare to use a Nirvana Stage Divine Soul Realm to confront a Mahayana 

Stage soul? 

 

Yang Chen squinted his eyes, and after a Soul Search, he roughly understood the situation. 

 

“As I thought, Da Mu Tianzun possesses a divine weapon that can release a sea of magma. This divine 

weapon isn’t very sophisticated, but when combined with Da Mu Tianzun’s strength and means of 

attack, it can still force those Nirvana Stage cultivators into a corner. Thus, creating a false impression of 

those Nirvana Stage Experts dying due to Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity. In reality, how could it 

be death due to Heavenly Disaster and Earthly Calamity, volcanic eruptions? It’s all the deeds of Da Mu 

Tianzun.” 

 



He had already suspected this, but the reason for the intrigue was what made Yang Chen feel the most 

mysterious. 

 

Da Mu Tianzun had a reason for attacking these cultivators; he often targeted Powerful Ones with 

Daoist Divine Bodies. After killing a Nirvana Stage cultivator with a Daoist Divine Body, Da Mu Tianzun 

would use a special method to strip away the divine body possessed by the Daoist Divine Body! 

 

Basically, by killing three people with Daoist Divine Bodies, one could create a Daoist Divine Body. 

 

This was the reason why Yang Qi died first. 

 

As for Murong Lie Feng, he didn’t have a Daoist Divine Body. The reason for killing him was just to 

prevent Yang Qi’s death from seeming too abrupt. 

 

Owners of the Daoist Divine Body rarely came to the Extreme Flame Volcano. Therefore, Da Mu Tianzun 

had only been able to gather three Daoist Divine Bodies by now, including Yang Qi’s, barely enough for 

him to create one Daoist Divine Body for himself. 

 

“This vast world is full of strange and unusual arts. Even Daoist Divine Bodies can be stripped away.” 

Yang Chen sighed with emotion. 

 

However, the most interesting thing was not the Daoist Divine Body matter. 

 

Rather, Da Mu Tianzun was not the mastermind; according to his memory, he seemed more like a pawn 

being used. The real mastermind was Yun Xiaotiansun. 

 

This was what Yang Chen found most interesting. 

 

At first, he didn’t think there was anything special about Yun Xiaotiansun, but according to Da Mu 

Tianzun’s memory, Yun Xiaotiansun was the one who instigated all of this, and taught him the method 

to create the Daoist Divine Body. 

 



“Interesting, I originally thought that Yun Xiaotiansun and Da Mu Tianzun were not on the same side. I 

didn’t expect that the two characters were of the same nature, and Yun Xiaotiansun was the 

mastermind.” Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

Yang Chen fell into deep thought. 

 

Should he also deal with Yun Xiaotiansun? 

 

However, he decided to give up after thinking about it. 

 

His main purpose for coming to the Extreme Flame Volcano this time was to enter the Mahayana Stage, 

and he didn’t have the time to deal with Yun Xiaotiansun. 

 

Making his decision, Yang Chen slapped down with his palm, directly killing Da Mu Tianzun on the spot, 

turning his corpse into flying ash. 

 

After this scene, the prohibition was lifted, and Murong Lie Feng and Luo Yingying watched it all, their 

hearts still filled with endless shock and awe. 

 

What Yang Chen did was simply unbelievable. 

 

He had actually killed a Mahayana Stage Expert? 

 

Luo Yingying and Murong Lie Feng, feeling the shock for a moment, both knew that Yang Chen was an 

extraordinary figure, and immediately rushed up, expressing their desire to connect with him, squeezed 

out a smile, and tried to please him. 

 

“Brother Yang Yi, you are truly formidable in your youth. Even Da Mu Tianzun is no match for you. It 

turns out that among the younger generation, you are the true standout.” Luo Yingying sweetly said. 

 



Murong Lie Feng was not to be outdone, “I truly didn’t recognize Mount Tai. At first, I thought I was the 

number one genius of this trip besides Yang Qi. I didn’t expect that compared to Brother Yang Yi, I am 

quite embarrassed.” 

 

Seeing the two people’s smiling faces, Yang Chen didn’t show any good face to them. On the contrary, 

his expression became serious, and he spread out the Domain of Earth, exerting pressure on them. 

 

It wasn’t so fierce as to suppress the two people directly, but when the domain came down, both of 

them shivered all over their bodies. 

 

“Yang, Brother Yang Yi, what do you mean by this?” Both of them were somewhat afraid. They had 

intended to please Yang Chen, but Yang Chen turned a cold face toward them. 

 


