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Chapter 2901 Extreme Confrontation_1 

Mu Taiqing, in cooperation with the Tribulation Divine Body, had already taken precautions. He didn’t 

believe that Yang Chen’s methods could still bother him. 

 

However, in that instant when he had this thought. 

 

On the ground, there suddenly came a Phoenix’s cry. Then, from an inconspicuous corner, a flash of light 

suddenly appeared. 

 

This light pierced through the sky, heading straight for Mu Taiqing. The Rule Power it contained was a 

fusion of ice and fire; it seemed inconspicuous, but the power it carried made Mu Taiqing’s scalp tingle. 

 

"There’s another prohibition!" 

 

Mu Taiqing’s scalp tingled, originally thinking that after breaking through three layers of prohibition, 

Yang Chen had exhausted all his tricks. Even if there were other prohibitions, they wouldn’t be as 

powerful. 

 

Unexpectedly, Yang Chen’s plan was much more elaborate than he had imagined. 

 

This flash of light flickered past, aiming directly at Mu Taiqing. 

 

Mu Taiqing was only paying attention to Yang Chen’s backward spear in front of him. Where could he 

find the time to deal with others? Being a step too slow, the light instantly penetrated Mu Taiqing’s 

body, shattering the law protection originating from Mu Taiqing. 

 

Mu Taiqing clenched his teeth, his body pierced with a large hole, and quickly retreated with his heart 

shaken. 

 

"Ah, Yang Chen!" 

 



Mu Taiqing was furious; it was already the umpteenth time he had suffered setbacks from Yang Chen. 

The last person who could make him suffer like this was Peng Wanli. 

 

Seeing that Mu Taiqing had been injured, Yang Chen felt delighted in his heart. 

 

This prohibition was the last one left by the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix for him, hidden in the most 

concealed place. It bore almost all the power the Ice and Fire Sky Phoenix could wield at the moment. 

 

As long as Mu Taiqing was careless, he would be hit by this prohibition. 

 

However, there were advantages and disadvantages. Although this move had a high hit rate, its range 

was very small and could only hurt Mu Taiqing. With Mu Taiqing’s strength, he would surely recover 

quickly. 

 

Yang Chen knew very well that he had to seize this opportunity to expose Mu Taiqing’s gap. 

 

However, how could Mu Taiqing give him that chance? As soon as he moved, Mu Taiqing immediately 

controlled the Tribulation Divine Body and intercepted him. 

 

Yang Chen’s expression was tense; he knew the Tribulation Divine Body would definitely intervene. In 

that instant, he flicked his sleeve and created his own Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

Yang Chen also had a Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

As soon as his Tribulation Divine Body was created, Yang Chen immediately used it to collide with Mu 

Taiqing’s Tribulation Divine Body and engaged in battle. 

 

When Mu Taiqing saw Yang Chen’s Tribulation Divine Body, he knew things were bad. 

 

Now, Yang Chen was holding a long spear, planning to take advantage of Mu Taiqing’s injury and claim 

his life. 

 



Seeing this, Mu Taiqing didn’t hesitate and with a pale face, he reluctantly waved his sleeve, summoning 

the Emperor Divine Instrument Ancient Zither. He was about to play it, attempting to interfere with 

Yang Chen. 

 

How could Yang Chen not know the power of this ancient zither? With one spear thrust, the power 

surged, making it hard for Mu Taiqing to control the zither. 

 

Seeing this, Mu Taiqing, who was quite clever, decided to retreat first. 

 

"Yang Chen, I’d like to see how long your Tribulation Divine Body can hold up in front of mine. You only 

have one Emperor Divine Tool. Hehehe, once my Tribulation Divine Body is free, let’s see what you can 

do!" Mu Taiqing twisted his neck, his voice fierce. 

 

Seeing Mu Taiqing retreat, Yang Chen immediately chased after him. 

 

However, Mu Taiqing did not directly confront Yang Chen, making it difficult for him to advance or 

retreat. Mu Taiqing was very clever, clearly stalling for time while secretly swallowing a large amount of 

elixirs. 

 

As long as he could evade Yang Chen’s Slaughter God Spear attack, when the time came, and Yang 

Chen’s Tribulation Divine Body was destroyed, it would be his turn. 

 

At first, Mu Taiqing was somewhat flustered, but now he had fully recovered, the corners of his mouth 

upturned, still confident in his victory. 

 

Yang Chen, on the other hand, had a cold expression as he continued to chase aggressively. 

 

Another spear fell from the sky, shaking heavily! 

 

Mu Taiqing laughed loudly: "Yang Chen, it seems your Tribulation Divine Body can’t hold out much 

longer, huh?" 

 



"Mu Taiqing, do you think you can hold out much longer?" Yang Chen said with an aggressive coldness. 

 

At first, Mu Taiqing didn’t think much of it, but suddenly he sniffed and felt that the smell in the air was 

different. 

 

"Something’s wrong!" 

 

When he paid closer attention, he found that his surroundings were enveloped by a large amount of 

black Qi. 

 

This black Qi was something he had seen Yang Chen use before, but he didn’t take it too seriously. After 

all, no matter what method Yang Chen used, it was mostly defeated by him. 

 

But looking at it now, he discovered that this black Qi was no ordinary thing. 

 

"Sa Qi, it’s Sa Qi. No, how can you control Sa Qi!" 

 

When Mu Taiqing was shocked, he found that more and more Sa Qi was gathering around him! 

 

If it were any other time, with the protection of the laws and being surrounded by Sa Qi, he would not 

be affected by it. But now, his body had been pierced by a large hole and had not yet healed. In this Sa 

Qi, he couldn’t cope. 

 

The key point was that Yang Chen’s Sa Qi was truly endless. 

 

His True Qi could be transformed into Sa Qi at any moment. In an instant, he could create a large 

amount of Sa Qi, completely surrounding Mu Taiqing. 

 

He was waiting for this moment. 

 

The invasion of Sa Qi. 



 

Under his control, more and more Sa Qi was created. 

 

Mu Taiqing didn’t understand himself, and because of this, he had missed the best chance to escape. His 

opponent thought that he couldn’t control the Sa Qi for a long time, but little did he know that the more 

Sa Qi Yang Chen used, the more he created. 

 

The longer the time, the more Sa Qi Yang Chen created. Once the Sa Qi reached a certain level, Mu 

Taiqing would inevitably be invaded by the Sa Qi! 

 

At the moment, Mu Taiqing was only relying on his will and strength to forcefully support himself. 

 

Yang Chen, on the other hand, was launching endless attacks, wave after wave of Sa Qi. 

 

"Ahhhhh!" Mu Taiqing could already feel that he was in a bad situation, but he persisted, believing that 

his Tribulation Divine Body could make it. 

 

At this moment, Yang Chen was growing more and more anxious because his Tribulation Divine Body 

could not support him for much longer. Mu Taiqing’s Tribulation Divine Body was like a madman, trying 

to kill his Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

He only needed the Sa Qi to invade Mu Taiqing’s body a little, just a little bit! 

 

The confrontation between the two had reached a fever pitch. 

 

Finally, Yang Chen’s heart shook, as he sensed the weakness of his Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

"Not good!" 

 

In the end, his Tribulation Divine Body could no longer hold on and instantly dissipated without a trace. 

It was killed by Mu Taiqing’s Tribulation Divine Body with a single palm strike. Under the power of the 

law, Yang Chen’s Tribulation Divine Body only struggled briefly before there was no movement. 



 

The next moment, Mu Taiqing’s Tribulation Divine Body flew over toward him like a madman, covering a 

great distance at a rapid speed. 
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Yang Chen’s heart was filled with anxiety as he controlled the Sa Qi, chanting with his mouth, "Form, 

form for me!" 

 

If it couldn’t form now, he would really have no way out. 

 

Seeing that Mu Taiqing’s Tribulation Divine Body was near at hand, Yang Chen used all his means. Mu 

Taiqing was already in a dim state due to the attack of Sa Qi. 

 

Finally, Yang Chen’s Sa Qi managed to tear open a hole in Mu Taiqing’s body. 

 

Just as the hole opened, Yang Chen could not help but show a delighted expression. He immediately 

controlled the Sa Qi to surge into Mu Taiqing’s body. 

 

As soon as the Sa Qi entered Mu Taiqing’s body, he was controlled by it. 

 

However, what shocked Yang Chen was that Mu Taiqing’s will was truly terrifying. Even with such 

terrifying Sa Qi entering his body, the opponent was still subconsciously resisting. 

 

However, such resistance had become insignificant. 

 

Yang Chen shouted, "Mountain and River Destruction Map, it’s your turn." 

 



He knew very well that his Sa Qi might not be able to suppress Mu Taiqing perfectly. There was always a 

possibility that something unexpected would happen to Mu Taiqing. It wasn’t guaranteed that Yang 

Chen would have the upper hand just because he attacked Mu Taiqing’s mind with Sa Qi! 

 

As he expected, Mu Taiqing’s moment of loss of consciousness was brief. However, the next moment, a 

flash of light surrounded him, and after the flickering light, Mu Taiqing’s entire body trembled. He 

recovered and looked around. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen was shaken and immediately controlled a large amount of Sa Qi to wrap Mu 

Taiqing up like a dumpling, not giving him any chance. 

 

"Mountain and River Destruction Map!" 

 

Mu Taiqing didn’t hear Yang Chen’s roar. When he woke up, he let out an angry roar, "Break it for me!" 

 

As his voice fell, the ancient zither emitted a huge sound. The sound waves came crashing like waves. 

Astonishingly, the sound waves bounced off all the Sa Qi that Yang Chen had created. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen’s heart trembled, and he knew he was in trouble. 

 

Indeed, the Emperor Divine Tool was powerful, as it managed to deflect all his Sa Qi. 

 

"Good, good, good. Yang Chen, I almost fell into your hands. If it weren’t for my ancient zither helping 

me today, I might have really died at your hands. Unfortunately, in the end, I still have the upper hand!" 

Mu Taiqing sneered. 

 

At this point, although his body hadn’t recovered, his Tribulation Divine Body somehow appeared 

behind Yang Chen at an unknown time. 

 

Yang Chen’s heart ran cold, thinking that he was about to lose the battle. 

 

Suddenly, a brilliant light shone down from the high altitude. 



 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but look up and saw the Mountain and River Destruction Map. 

 

Nowadays, the Mountain and River Destruction Map had erupted with a terrifying power. This power 

had no lethality, but it was like a vortex, as if it could absorb people into it. 

 

Even as a Great Ascension Stage cultivator, Yang Chen only felt the terrifying power of this vortex. It 

seemed that if he wasn’t careful, he would be sucked into the Mountain and River Destruction Map. 

 

"Mountain and River Destruction Map!" Mu Taiqing’s pupils shrank. 

 

"Mu Taiqing, you have done countless evil deeds and let Peng Wanli go. Where it started today, it shall 

end today." The dull voice of the Artifact Spirit of the Mountain and River Destruction Map suddenly 

rang out. The vortex grew larger and larger, turning into a giant mouth that wanted to swallow Mu 

Taiqing. 

 

Mu Taiqing subconsciously wanted to resist, but his body hadn’t completely dispersed the Sa Qi created 

by Yang Chen. At this point, he was still in a semi-conscious, semi-delirious state. 

 

As he was swallowed by the giant mouth in an instant, Mu Taiqing’s body trembled on the spot, realizing 

that something was wrong. 

 

"Not good!" 

 

Mu Taiqing roared, but he could not resist, being swallowed by the giant mouth in one gulp. 

 

After Mu Taiqing was fully swallowed by the Mountain and River Destruction Map, his Tribulation Divine 

Body, which was originally about to attack, came to a halt. It looked at Yang Chen without moving. 

 

Yang Chen knew that Mu Taiqing’s Tribulation Divine Body was now in an uncontrolled state. With his 

main body devoured, his clone was naturally useless. 

 



He immediately slapped out a palm, hitting Mu Taiqing’s Tribulation Divine Body. 

 

Without anyone controlling it, Mu Taiqing’s Tribulation Divine Body had no protective ability, and it 

naturally shattered under Yang Chen’s palm strike, vanishing completely. 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen also sat down on the ground, completely letting out a long sigh of relief. 

His entire body was covered in cold sweat. 

 

It had to be said that this was the most exhausting battle he had fought in recent times. 

 

Even against the Black Wind Ghost Marshal, he hadn’t been so exhausted. 

 

This Mu Taiqing was indeed terribly strong. However, it was precisely because of this that the horror of 

the Mountain and River Destruction Map could be verified. It had only found a flaw and managed to 

suppress Mu Taiqing. 

 

At this time, the Mountain and River Destruction Map finally spoke. 

 

"Yang Chen, quickly inject Sa Qi into it to help me suppress Mu Taiqing. Otherwise, I will have to seal 

myself, just like when I sealed Peng Wanli." The Artifact Spirit of the Mountain and River Destruction 

Map said. 

 

Hearing this, Yang Chen knew what was going on. He immediately entered the world within the 

Mountain and River Destruction Map and saw Mu Taiqing, who was struggling wildly within the painting. 

 

Inside the Mountain and River Destruction Map, the Bewitching Mountain Range, several red suns, and 

the sweeping seawater were entangled with Mu Taiqing. 

 

Once Mu Taiqing entered the Mountain and River Destruction Map, his power was greatly suppressed. 

However, even so, his fierceness was undiminished. He controlled his ancient zither Emperor Divine Tool 

and fought with the Mountain and River Destruction Map, not losing. 

 



Having no other choice, the Mountain and River Destruction Map finally called for Yang Chen to come in 

and help. 

 

As soon as Yang Chen entered, without saying a word, he waved his sleeves, and the red suns under his 

control turned into flame swords. 

 

Under Yang Chen’s control, the power of these flame swords became different, attacking towards Mu 

Taiqing, and becoming incredibly agile. 

 

With Yang Chen’s assistance, he released a large amount of Sa Qi, all heading towards Mu Taiqing. 

Various means were used to suppress him. 

 

Mu Taiqing, already injured and inside the Mountain and River Destruction Map, couldn’t display much 

of the Power of Laws. Under Yang Chen’s various means, he finally couldn’t hold on any longer. 

 

In an instant, Bewildering Soul Mountain successfully suppressed him. With a loud boom, Mu Taiqing 

was sealed under the mountain. 

 

"No!" 

 

Mu Taiqing let out an unwilling roar. 

 

However, Yang Chen had no mercy. When Bewildering Soul Mountain successfully suppressed Mu 

Taiqing, he controlled a large amount of Sa Qi, spreading it over to engulf the latter. 

 

Mu Taiqing, who had already been suppressed, had no choice but to face the invasion of Sa Qi again. 

With a miserable scream, he was finally controlled by the Sa Qi, his eyes turning red and bloodshot, full 

of maliciousness. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen knew that he had successfully taken control of Mu Taiqing’s mind, and this battle 

was won by him. 
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"Finally, I have suppressed Mu Taiqing." 

 

Yang Chen let out a long sigh of relief, as the victory in this battle had not come easily, which only he 

was just aware of. It had been extremely difficult. 

 

He had used all his skills and methods that he could. Despite that, he barely managed to expose a few 

flaws in Mu Taiqing’s defenses. In the end, he relied on the Mountain and River Destruction Map and a 

little luck to reluctantly suppress him. 

 

Now, Yang Chen couldn’t help but sigh. 

 

As a Great Stage expert, he could still control a battle with ordinary Boundless Stage Experts. 

 

However, when facing a top-tier Boundless Expert, he would fall short. 

 

It seemed that he shouldn’t be too confident in himself. After all, as a Great Stage expert who could far 

surpass his peers in this stage, who could guarantee that there aren’t similar existences that could 

dominate their peers among the Boundless Stage Experts? 

 

Of course, in such a battle, although there were many things worth reflecting on, it was mostly a joyful 

event. 

 

Nowadays, after suppressing Mu Taiqing, the first thing Yang Chen thought of was Mu Taiqing’s Emperor 

Divine Instrument Ancient Zither! 

 

Upon finding the ancient zither, Yang Chen directly entered it with his divine sense. 

 

"Young Master, let me devour it," the Slaughter God Spear said in Yang Chen’s mind, with an eager tone. 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth twitched, knowing that the Slaughter God Spear would say such a thing. This guy 

had never limited his appetite, and he would eat even an Emperor Divine Tool. 

 



But unfortunately, this was an Emperor Divine Tool. He could afford to let the Slaughter God Spear 

devour a King Divine Tool, but not an Emperor Divine Tool - he didn’t have the courage for that. 

 

"Don’t even think about it," Yang Chen said. 

 

When the conversation ended, he delved deeper into the ancient zither, intending to negotiate with its 

Artifact Spirit. 

 

Each Emperor Divine Tool had an Artifact Spirit, and this ancient zither was no exception. 

 

At the moment Yang Chen’s divine sense entered, the Artifact Spirit of the ancient zither immediately 

spoke: "You wretch, you killed my master! If I ever get the chance, I will kill you and shatter your corpse 

into thousands of pieces!" 

 

"Young Master, look at this little brat daring to curse you. Even after its master died, it still dares to act 

like this. It’s better to let me devour it," the Slaughter God Spear said indignantly. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t think the Slaughter God Spear was standing up for him; he just wanted to devour the 

ancient zither. 

 

With a wave of his sleeve, he signaled the Slaughter God Spear to not interrupt. 

 

Artifact Spirits were usually loyal to their masters once they recognized them, regardless of the master’s 

character, and were sometimes difficult to change. 

 

But it wasn’t absolute, as some Artifact Spirits who knew the current situation were not so tricky to deal 

with. 

 

Seeing the hostile tone of the Artifact Spirit, Yang Chen didn’t immediately give up hope and calmly said, 

"Your master is already dead. Continuing to resist now is meaningless. Instead, submit to me, and after 

some time, I will certainly let you shine brightly again." 

 



"Hmph, not even a chance!" The ancient zither’s Artifact Spirit angrily replied. 

 

"Hehe, if you don’t accept my kind offer, don’t blame me for being rude." 

 

"You think I..." 

 

The ancient zither’s Artifact Spirit hadn’t finished speaking when suddenly, a powerful palm suppressed 

it. The hand directly grabbed the Artifact Spirit’s soul and effortlessly crushed it like dust. 

 

Upon the Artifact Spirit’s disappearance, Yang Chen’s cold expression gradually returned to normal. 

 

If the Artifact Spirit remained stubborn, he wouldn’t mind letting it disappear. Finding another Artifact 

Spirit for the Emperor Divine Tool was the only regret. Replacing it with a new Artifact Spirit would 

inevitably cause the ancient zither’s standard to drop. After some time of adapting between the new 

Artifact Spirit and the ancient zither, its strength could only return to its peak. 

 

As for the matter of a new Artifact Spirit... 

 

Yang Chen thought of the Demon God Tower. 

 

Inside the Demon God Tower, there were many restless demonic beasts, all taken care of by Bear Elder 

One and Bear Elder Two. Their souls were still preserved and made suitable candidates for Artifact 

Spirits. 

 

Yang Chen immediately extracted these souls from the Demon God Tower. He then used Flames’ Dao 

Intent to cleanse the intellect of these souls. Finally, he began to implant memories of loyalty to him in 

the most blank souls. 

 

A new Artifact Spirit was then formed. 

 

When the new Artifact Spirit was formed, Yang Chen gradually showed a smile and then put it into the 

ancient zither. 



 

The ancient zither immediately emitted a radiance, and a pleasant voice quickly rang out from it. 

 

"Greetings, Young Master!" 

 

Yang Chen nodded. The ancient zither’s voice was a bit immature, which was normal. It was normal for a 

newly refined soul to not be as experienced as the Slaughter God Spear. 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen said to the Slaughter God Spear, "Take good care of this ancient zither and 

let its Artifact Spirit adapt quickly." 

 

The Slaughter God Spear didn’t respond audibly, only pointing its tip at the ancient zither. 

 

Having worked with the Slaughter God Spear for so many years, Yang Chen could guess what it was 

thinking. He scolded angrily, "Slaughter God Spear, if you dare to think about touching this ancient 

zither, I won’t let you off easily." 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen immediately used Dao Intent Inscriptions to suppress the 

Slaughter God Spear and give it a small lesson. 

 

The Slaughter God Spear immediately cried out in pain, "Ouch! Young Master, I know I was wrong. 

Really, I was wrong. Please spare me, I won’t think about the ancient zither again." 

 

He didn’t use too much force on the Slaughter God Spear, as it had always been cunning. However, after 

instructing it a little, Yang Chen believed that it would not do anything outrageous again. 

 

"This ancient zither doesn’t have a proper name. Since it has changed its Artifact Spirit, it’s necessary to 

change its name as well. Using the previous name would make the destruction of the Artifact Spirit 

pointless," Yang Chen shook his head, not caring about his previous naming. 

 

He thought for a moment and came up with a new name. 

 



"From now on, you shall be called Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin," Yang Chen said with a faint smile. 

 

"Thank you for the name, Young Master," the Artifact Spirit said, personifying happiness when it heard 

its name. 

 

"My name is Slaughter God Spear. Stick with me, and I’ll take care of you," the Slaughter God Spear said 

as it rushed forward. 

 

Yang Chen watched as the two Emperor Divine Tools came together and didn’t interfere further. His 

eyes then returned to Mu Taiqing, who was currently under the complete influence of Sa Qi, having lost 

his senses. 

 

An alert Mu Taiqing would have been challenging to suppress with the Mountain and River Destruction 

Map, but one overwhelmed by Sa Qi became a fish to be slaughtered inside Yang Chen’s Mountain and 

River Destruction Map. 

 

"Back then, only refining a single soul of Mu Taiqing allowed me to gain Five Elements Dao Intent. Now, 

with Mu Taiqing’s entire body in front of me, it’s like a treasure store. If I refine his Three Souls and 

Seven Spirits, my strength will have an astonishing increase," Yang Chen sighed heavily. 

 

Mu Taiqing was different from other Boundless Stage Experts. His Dao Intent Inscriptions, especially his 

Five Elements Dao Intent, were incredibly compatible with Yang Chen. 

 

As a result, the refining process would bring him infinite benefits. 
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Moreover, the two of them practiced the same type of immortal scripture, so during the refining 

process, Yang Chen didn’t need to worry about the risk of incurring demonic backlash, hence suggesting 

the idea. 

 

Otherwise, if it were the body of any other Boundaryless Stage experts in front of him, he wouldn’t dare 

to refine it. It is important to know that refining the body of any Boundaryless Stage Experts at will 

would face significant risks. 



 

Now, Mu Taiqing’s body could be divided into three parts. 

 

First is his physical body. 

 

Mu Taiqing’s body had survived for countless years, and as it approached the level of king-level 

powerhouses, it would undoubtedly store countless insights. If his body could be refined, it would 

greatly help Yang Chen’s future understanding of the laws after entering the Boundaryless realm. 

 

Of course, refining it now would be too early. Because he had not even entered the Boundaryless realm, 

let alone understand the laws after that. 

 

It is not possible to perceive the laws just by entering the Boundaryless Stage. But before entering, one 

must solidify their Dao Intent Inscriptions. When the Dao Intent Inscriptions become stable enough, they 

can enter the Boundaryless realm. 

 

So, the physical body can only be refined after entering the Boundaryless realm. 

 

Next, the seven spirits of Mu Taiqing’s three souls and seven spirits. 

 

These seven spirits carried Mu Taiqing’s essence, memory, and divine thoughts. They could be refined 

when attempting to break through the Boundaryless realm. Once refined, there would be a high 

probability to help him directly break through the Boundaryless barrier. 

 

Unfortunately, his cultivation level is not enough yet, and it is still too early to break through the 

Boundaryless realm. 

 

After that, there are the three souls. 

 

However, since he had already refined one soul in his early years, there are only two souls left. 

 



These two souls carried Mu Taiqing’s Dao Intent and comprehension. If they could be refined, they 

would be able to absorb Mu Taiqing’s Dao Intent, integrate it into his own, and further enhance his Dao 

Intent Inscriptions. 

 

This is also the point that Yang Chen is most interested in now. 

 

“Let’s go back to Xuandao Sect first…” 

 

As Yang Chen pondered, he decided to return to Xuandao Sect first. After all, having just improved his 

cultivation level, it would be best to go back to the sect and stabilize his gains, and it wouldn’t be too 

late to refine later. 

 

So, Yang Chen left the Mountain and River Destruction Map and returned to reality, breathing out a 

little, easing the exhaustion from the previous battle. 

 

Then, he left… 

 

… 

 

In this way, Yang Chen left and didn’t hurry back to the Xuandao Sect. Instead, he cleaned up all the 

Netherworld Ghosts he encountered along the way. 

 

Because he had dealt with the two Boundaryless Ghost Venerables, dealing with the remaining Ghost 

Venerables became less difficult. Along the way, all Great Ascension Stage Ghost Venerables they 

encountered were caught in the net. The rest were some small shrimp-like ghost creatures. 

 

He unleashed the Domain of Earth and killed them all. 

 

Although some might have been missed, it wouldn’t make a significant difference. 

 

After that, Yang Chen began a frenzied sweep in an area… 

 



… 

 

At the same time, in the Three Flowers Divine Region’s sect, Feng Qin Tian Zun led many female 

cultivators back to the sect. 

 

As soon as they returned to the sect, Feng Qin Tian Zun took the Golden Lake Water to Ling Hua Tian 

Zun, intending to feed it to her so she could recover as soon as possible. 

 

At this moment, Ling Hua Tian Zun was weak and lying on the bed, her consciousness blurred, and only a 

faint sense of lucidity remained. Apart from that, she was motionless and even speaking was extremely 

difficult. 

 

Several Great Ascension Stage female cultivators were taking care of Ling Hua Tian Zun. When they saw 

Feng Qin Tian Zun and the others return, they couldn’t help but ask, “Feng Qin Tian Zun, did you get the 

Golden Lake Water?” 

 

“Don’t worry, Senior Sister, I got it. Look, this is the Golden Lake Water.” Feng Qin Tian Zun and the 

other female cultivators couldn’t help but smile. 

 

“I hope it’s as effective as Linghe Immortal Doctor said. Though we have never heard of Golden Lake 

Water being able to detoxify, he has been practicing medicine for so many years, and his words must be 

correct.” 

 

“Yes, Linghe Immortal Doctor’s words will never be wrong.” 

 

The female cultivators smiled and felt much more confident. 

 

“Come on, let’s quickly feed the Golden Lake Water to Ling Hua Tian Zun. If she recovers, she will surely 

lead us to wash away our past humiliation.” The Great Ascension Stage female cultivators said. 

 

Feng Qin Tian Zun didn’t hesitate any longer and immediately took out the Golden Lake Water she had 

prepared and fed it to Ling Hua Tian Zun. 

 



The Golden Lake Water quickly entered her mouth and was absorbed into Ling Hua Tian Zun’s body. 

 

After taking the medication, Ling Hua Tian Zun’s delicate body trembled slightly, and then, she paused 

for a short time. 

 

The female cultivators watched the scene with bated breath, hoping that Ling Hua Tian Zun would 

recover quickly. 

 

However, the result was very different from what they had expected. They did not see Ling Hua Tian Zun 

recover quickly after drinking the Golden Lake Water. Instead, they saw her body convulsing, and her 

breath quickly fading, as if she was in mortal danger and could pass away at any moment. 

 

This sight made the group of female cultivators nervous, and they all panicked in an instant. 

 

“What’s going on?” 

 

“What happened? What’s wrong with Elder Ling Hua Tian Zun? Shouldn’t she be better after drinking 

the Golden Lake Water?” 

 

“Feng Qin Tian Zun, are you sure you fed her the Golden Lake Water?” 

 

A group of anxious female cultivators shouted, making Feng Qin Tian Zun’s face pale and panicked. 

Clenching her fists, she said helplessly, “I fed her the Golden Lake Water. How could this happen?” 

 

A female cultivator who knew a little about medicine examined Ling Hua Tian Zun’s body and said in 

horror, “No, something’s wrong. The Golden Lake Water entered Ling Hua Tian Zun’s body, but no signs 

of healing can be seen. Instead, her injuries rapidly decayed. This Golden Lake Water is highly poisonous 

even just by touching it a little bit. Even an Enlightenment stage cultivator could die from poisoning at 

any time. With it entering the body, even a Boundaryless Stage Expert like Ling Hua Tian Zun had no 

chance of survival.” 

 

“How could this happen? What kind of prescription did Linghe Immortal Doctor give?” 

 



“Quickly, bring that bastard out!” 

 

Everyone became anxious. 

 

In her panic, Feng Qin Tian Zun suddenly thought of something. 

 

“Right, it seems that Yang Chen knew about all these things from the beginning. Did he know from the 

start that the Golden Lake Water would cause such problems? The elixirs he gave me. Quickly, feed 

these elixirs to Ling Hua Tian Zun.” 

 

Feng Qin Tian Zun woke up to the situation and no longer hesitated. At this moment, remembering Yang 

Chen’s words, she clung to her last straw, and quickly fed the elixirs Yang Chen had given her to Ling Hua 

Tian Zun. 

 

Originally hanging by a thread and teetering on the brink of death, Ling Hua Tian Zun’s breath suddenly 

stopped as if her life force was no longer fading. 
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The people all stared, and then breathed out a sigh of relief. 

 

Although Spirit Flower Venerate didn’t move, her Qi still existed, but because of the Golden Lake Water 

just now, her Qi became extremely weak. 

 

But everyone understood that the current weak Qi was already considered good. 

 

You know, without that Elixir just now, Spirit Flower Venerate’s Qi would have continued to weaken, 

unable to resist. 

 

If it really continued like this, the only result for Spirit Flower Venerate would probably be a miserable 

death in front of everyone. 

 

Thinking of this, nobody wouldn’t be afraid. As a Boundless Stage Expert, if Spirit Flower Venerate were 

to die in their hands, everyone would be guilty. 



 

But, fortunately, there was the help of that miraculous Elixir just now, which suddenly relieved Spirit 

Flower Venerate of her worsening injuries and the outbreak of the Golden Lake Water’s toxicity. Her 

weak Qi was preserved. 

 

This also made many people puzzled. 

 

The Mahayana stage female cultivators nearby asked fiercely, "What the hell happened? What 

happened? Fengqin Tiansun, what was that Elixir just now?" 

 

Fengqin Tiansun clenched her teeth and said, "Now we must find the Linghe Immortal Doctor. It was this 

damned guy who asked us to find the Golden Lake Water. We must find him to settle the scores and find 

out the truth. As for this Elixir, it is the one that I received from Brother Yang Chen when I met him near 

the Golden Lake. When he heard about this matter, he tried to persuade me not to do it. After giving me 

the Elixir, he said that if there was something abnormal about Spirit Flower Venerate, I should feed her 

this Elixir. At that time, I didn’t take Yang Chen seriously, thinking he was fooling around, but I didn’t 

expect that everything he said was true. The sound of gold and jade is good advice, but I didn’t take it 

seriously at all, it’s really..." 

 

"Yang Chen had predicted all this earlier? Could it be that he also understands the art of medicine?" The 

female cultivators were surprised in unison. 

 

"So what should we do now?" 

 

Many people looked at each other, discussed, and became puzzled. 

 

Fengqin Tiansun gritted her silver teeth: "Blood debt must be paid in blood. If it were not for Yang 

Chen’s gift of this Elixir, Ling Hua Senior would probably be in danger by now. We must find this Linghe 

Immortal Doctor and make him accountable. Besides, we also need to find Yang Chen for Spirit Flower 

Venerate’s current condition." 

 

"Yes, we need to find Yang Chen. This Linghe Immortal Doctor is not reliable at all, but Yang Chen can 

use elixirs to alleviate Spirit Flower Venerate’s symptoms. If we find him, maybe he can solve Spirit 

Flower Venerate’s situation." 



 

"But the relationship between our sect and Yang Chen is not..." 

 

"Ah, there’s no time to think about this now. Saving Spirit Flower Venerate senior is the most important 

thing." 

 

Fengqin Tiansun also nodded slightly, "That’s right, let’s put aside the grudges between our Three 

Flowers Sect and Yang Chen for the time being. Besides, King Yueyin has already reconciled with Yang 

Chen. It’s not inappropriate to invite Yang Chen now. Otherwise, Lord Spirit Flower Venerate’s current 

condition is really worrying..." 

 

Upon hearing these words, the other female cultivators did not hesitate any longer, quickly got up, 

divided their tasks clearly, and planned to go find Yang Chen. 

 

... 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen was still on his way back to Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

On his way back, he killed many Ghostly Yin Spirits. It must be said that at first, he didn’t think much 

about it, just feeling that killing these Yin souls along the way wouldn’t be too troublesome without 

those Boundless Realm Ghost Venerables leading them. 

 

But the number of Ghost Creatures was too large, causing him to spend more time than expected on the 

way. 

 

Later, Yang Chen simply gave up other thoughts and decided to practice while clearing these Ghost 

Creatures before returning to the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 

 

On the way back, his Divine Traveling Thousand Miles was completely mastered and could be controlled 

skillfully. 

 

After that, it was the matter of the Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin. 



 

Yang Chen studied the Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin a lot along the way. Through his research, he came 

to some conclusions. This Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin was a treasure that could use the sound of the 

Qin to harm enemies. Even those who don’t understand musical instruments could still cause significant 

damage to enemies using the Ancient Qin. 

 

Mu Taiqing learned a lot of Qin art specifically for this Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin to assist his 

cultivation, which gave him an advantage in the competition against Yang Chen’s Death Omen Scripture. 

 

This was the first time Yang Chen’s Death Omen Scripture practice had suffered a setback. 

 

However, it was precisely because he thought of the Death Omen Scripture that Yang Chen suddenly 

had an idea. 

 

The Death Omen Scripture could be considered a piece of music, so if it were combined with the sound 

of the Qin, playing the Qin and chanting at the same time, would the effect be raised to another level? 

 

Having such thoughts, Yang Chen’s return journey became even more meaningful. 

 

He killed the Ghost Creatures while searching for Qin scores to study, intending to improve his own Qin 

playing abilities first. 

 

As a result, he spent a lot of time on this. 

 

You know, playing the Qin is a delicate task. Yang Chen had never thought before that he would get into 

it. 

 

But in the current situation, he was determined to learn. 

 

After researching more than a hundred Qin scores over a month, Yang Chen finally gained some 

knowledge of Qin playing. 

 



When he had a certain understanding, Yang Chen began his next research. 

 

What research? 

 

Based on the Death Omen Scripture, he specially developed a Qin score that could be combined with 

the Death Omen Scripture. Then, he would play the Qin and chant the Scripture at the same time... 

 

Although this research seemed easy, it was actually difficult. If it were other pieces of music, it would be 

fine, but the Death Omen Scripture itself was very difficult to learn and control. 

 

Transforming it into a Qin score would be even more challenging. Yang Chen spent half a month 

carefully researching and only composed a small part of the Qin score, about 20%, which was just a 

prelude. 

 

However, this was not a problem for a little experimentation. Yang Chen combined the prelude with the 

Death Omen Scripture, and having found no second Boundless Realm Ghost Venerable, he went out to 

search for other Ghost Venerables that were still in the Mahayana period. 

 

As a result, Yang Chen directly treated a Mahayana-period Ghost Venerable as a test subject, releasing 

the prelude combined with the Death Omen Scripture and the Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin from a 

distance. 

 

It was because of this that Yang Chen found out that he seemed to have researched an extremely 

terrifying means. 

 

When the Death Omen Scripture and the prelude combined with the Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin were 

released, even if it was just 20% of the prelude, the Mahayana-period Ghost Venerable’s body would 

burst open, turning into nothingness. 

 

Dying from just hearing the sound. 

 

It was terrifying to the extreme. 

 



Even Yang Chen found it hard to believe his own eyes. 

 

You know, when he used the Death Omen Scripture alone before that, it could suppress the Mahayana-

period Ghost Venerables, but to kill them in a short time would be a bit unrealistic. Now, combined with 

the Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin, only 20% of the prelude had to be played, and its power hadn’t even 

reached its climax, yet it had already annihilated a Mahayana-period ghost. 

 

So, if the remaining 80% of the Qin score were to be researched and combined with the Death Omen 

Scripture and the Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin, just how terrifying would it be? 
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Yang Chen could not even imagine it himself. 

 

But without a doubt, researching how to create the Death Omen Scripture sheet music could be a 

promising path. Undoubtedly, this could further improve his strength in a short period, providing him 

with a significant card up his sleeve. 

 

After all, after killing Mu Taiqing, he would have an even stronger enemy, Peng Wanli. 

 

In reality, his strength would not stand a chance against Mu Taiqing, let alone Peng Wanli, who is even 

stronger. 

 

Thus, in the following days, Yang Chen thoroughly immersed himself in researching sheet music, 

intending to make breakthroughs in a short period. 

 

However, what worried Yang Chen quickly occurred. 

 

In the beginning, the situation seemed acceptable. The creation of the sheet music did not encounter 

any difficulties. 

 

But as the creation process became more complex, especially during the first climax stage, the 

complexity of the Death Omen Scripture increased several folds, even tenfold. 

 



This made it difficult for Yang Chen to maintain the rhythm, and he found it challenging to get started. 

 

After studying it for a long time without any good solutions, Yang Chen had no choice but to temporarily 

give up and set aside the Death Omen Scripture. 

 

After all, he still had the task of hunting down ghost creatures to do, and with no progress on the Death 

Omen Scripture at the moment, he couldn’t just fully immerse himself in it. 

 

In this way, during the following days, Yang Chen focused almost entirely on hunting down ghost 

creatures, significantly improving his efficiency. 

 

Finally, with Yang Chen’s hard work, almost all the ghost creatures he could see had been cleaned up by 

him. Although the Spirit King Sacred Area was not completely devoid of ghost creatures, it had improved 

a lot compared to the previous chaotic situation. 

 

... 

 

After cleaning up the ghostly Yin spirits, Yang Chen did not linger and headed back to the Heaven Lord 

Pavilion. 

 

Upon returning to the Heaven Lord Pavilion, Yang Chen reported his cleanup results to Yun Bietianzun, 

who was stunned by the news. 

 

Initially, Yun Bietianzun thought that Yang Chen’s return was to seek help. Who could have imagined 

that everything had been resolved? 

 

This left Yun Bietianzun at a loss for words, even somewhat disbelief in the truth. 

 

However, after thinking about it, he couldn’t find a reason for Yang Chen to lie, so he thanked Yang Chen 

profusely. Afterwards, feeling embarrassed to trouble Yang Chen any further, he granted Yang Chen 

complete freedom, declaring that Yang Chen could go wherever he wanted and that he would no longer 

interfere with any of his affairs. 

 



This was precisely the result Yang Chen wanted; freedom was what he desired the most. 

 

However, with his newfound freedom, he wasn’t in a hurry to leave the Heaven Lord Pavilion. Firstly, he 

wanted to observe the affairs of the Xuandao Sect. 

 

After briefly arranging for the disciples of the Heaven Lord Pavilion, Yang Chen returned to his residence 

to continue researching the Death Omen Scripture. 

 

However, as he continued his research, he still had no direction. Yang Chen could only be forced to give 

up and draw a conclusion. 

 

He had only been able to research 40% of the Death Omen Scripture, but further research would be at 

least twice as difficult. It would not be a short-term project, so he had to pause for now. 

 

With the matter of the Death Omen Scripture put aside, Yang Chen still had other tasks to complete. 

 

In fact, ever since the Slaughter God Spear had entered the Emperor Divine Tool, he had been looking 

for an opportunity to integrate the spear, along with the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon, 

completely into his Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

By doing so, when consolidating the Mysterious Wandering Body, in conjunction with the Slaughter God 

Spear, it would unleash its horrifying power. 

 

Unfortunately, he had been unable to find the time and opportunity previously. Now that he had some 

free time, he naturally wanted to integrate the Slaughter God Spear first. 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen immediately instructed the Slaughter God Spear. 

 

Upon hearing about the integration, the Slaughter God Spear became excited and delighted, naturally 

not refusing. 

 



Next, Yang Chen followed the steps in the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon and began the 

integration process. 

 

Integration was not easy and required many materials for it to work. However, with Yang Chen’s 

cultivation level, finding these materials was not difficult. He had many on hand, and with the help of 

Golden Claw and its position within the sect, they quickly assembled everything they needed. 

 

After that, Yang Chen began the integration process wholeheartedly. 

 

Various materials formed an integration formation. Surveying the environment, it looked like a vast blue 

sky. 

 

Yang Chen’s Spear Dao Intent roamed around, completely enveloping the Slaughter God Spear. 

 

The Spear Dao Intent fused with the Slaughter God Spear... 

 

Start! 

 

A large amount of Spear Dao Intent, like numerous spears, penetrated the body of the Slaughter God 

Spear. Amidst the fluctuations, a hissing sound echoed. 

 

Initially, the Slaughter God Spear was laughing arrogantly, but soon it started to scream in pain. 

 

"Ahh, it hurts so much, why is it so painful? Can’t I just not integrate anymore..." 

 

It was too late to regret at this point. Yang Chen, feeling helpless, shook his head and continued to 

infuse Spear Dao Intent into the Slaughter God Spear. 

 

There would be some pain, as it was a step in fortifying and combining the Slaughter God Spear with the 

Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 



Once successful, the Slaughter God Spear, combined with the Spear Dao Intent, would become a single 

entity, unleashing an even more terrifying power. 

 

By that time, with the addition of the Dao Techniques from the Mysterious Wandering Spear Canon, 

Yang Chen could not even imagine the extent the power could be increased. 

 

The spear, indomitable! 

 

... 

 

In the blink of an eye, more than ten days had quietly passed. 

 

A sound transmission talisman fluttered from a distance and suddenly entered Yang Chen’s residence. 

 

Yang Chen’s residence had undergone a significant transformation. After all, with his Great Ascension 

stage status, even as a guest, his residence within the Heaven Lord Pavilion had to be fitting. 

 

Yun Bietianzun had even personally arranged it, but Yang Chen’s requirements were not high, and he 

casually chose a place to live. 

 

Time had flown by and the integration process had long since been completed. Yang Chen was now in 

the final stages of cultivation... 

 

At this moment, he took a slight breath, seemingly having achieved some bountiful results in his 

cultivation. 

 

However, just then, Yang Chen suddenly raised his head and saw a sound transmission talisman coming. 

 

As soon as the sound transmission talisman arrived, Yang Chen opened it and couldn’t help but reveal a 

puzzled look. 

 



"Sent by Zhang Xuelian..." 

 

He would naturally not neglect it, as it was a talisman sent by his wife. He immediately got up and went 

to Zhang Xuelian’s mansion. 

 

Yang Chen and Zhang Xuelian’s relationship had not been made public, but outsiders could see that their 

connection was not ordinary. At least, the two maids outside the manor had changed their attitudes 

towards Yang Chen. Upon his arrival, they respectfully greeted him. 

 

In this way, Yang Chen entered Zhang Xuelian’s manor. 

 

"You’re here." Zhang Xuelian was still charming and attractive, dressed in snow-white clothes, waiting in 

the garden. As she saw Yang Chen approaching, she turned around and softly said. 
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Looking at Zhang Xuelian’s beautiful face, Yang Chen smiled while standing with his hands behind his 

back: “What’s the matter, what do you need me for?” 

 

“Next, I want to try to break through to the Great Ascension Stage. My plans are already sufficient, but 

unfortunately, as a Chosen One, achieving the Dao of Great Ascension is different from others. There are 

a few materials missing here, and I hope you can help me collect them. Before entering the Great 

Ascension Stage, I must calm my mind and accumulate all the essence. So, I have to bother you to help.” 

Zhang Xuelian said softly. 

 

When Yang Chen heard this, he took the list of materials from Zhang Xuelian, glanced at it, and nodded. 

 

“I see, I know what’s going on.” Yang Chen said gently: “You just focus on cultivating quietly here, and 

leave these materials to me.” 

 

“Thank you.” Zhang Xuelian’s cherry lips opened slightly, bright and charming. 

 

Yang Chen just smiled faintly, “Why are you still being polite with me?” 



 

After that, Yang Chen spent two more days with Zhang Xuelian in the manor. 

 

It’s a pity that King of Joyful Sound has placed a prohibition on him, so even though they have a married 

title, it’s difficult to carry out the actual matters. Staying here too long would make Yang Chen feel 

awkward. 

 

With no other option, Yang Chen had to leave. 

 

… 

 

After the matter was resolved, Yang Chen returned to his residence and began to study the materials list 

carefully. 

 

Upon looking at it, Yang Chen had some ideas. It must be said that the materials Zhang Xuelian wanted 

him to find were all very complicated and rare. 

 

Some of them, he would probably have to go to the frontlines to find them. 

 

However, for the sake of his wife, even if he had to go to the frontlines and face dangers, he still had to 

do it. So he put away the list of materials. 

 

Conveniently, he also had some materials that needed to be collected on the front-line battlefield, so he 

might as well settle it all at once. 

 

… 

 

Just like that, after resting in the Heaven Lord Pavilion for two days, Yang Chen had already planned to 

go to the front-line battlefield. However, suddenly, an accident occurred. 

 

People from the Three Flowers Sect suddenly came to the Heaven Lord Pavilion. 



 

These people from the Three Flowers Sect now came to the Heaven Lord Pavilion and directly went to 

Yun Bietianzun, specifically asking to see Yang Chen. 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen naturally rushed over. He didn’t think too much about the Three Flowers 

Sect coming here. But since they were here, he basically knew the purpose of these people and the 

reason they were looking for him. 

 

It seems that the matter of Spirit Flower Venerate is almost confirmed, as he had thought. 

 

Just as he had thought. 

 

When Yang Chen arrived, he saw a group of anxious, impatient female cultivators. Among them was the 

familiar Fengqin Tiansun leading the way, with many female cultivators accompanying her. They looked 

anxious, as if something unexpected was about to happen at any moment. 

 

“Yang Chen is here.” 

 

“It’s Yang Chen.” 

 

Seeing Yang Chen arrive, the expressions of the female cultivators all eased a lot. 

 

Yun Bietianzun also secretly laughed at the side, not knowing why Yang Chen was so popular. He got up 

and said, “Everyone, since Yang Chen has arrived, you can talk to him about the matter.” 

 

Before these female cultivators could speak, Yang Chen said, “Looking for me, is it related to the matter 

of the Spirit Flower Venerate senior?” 

 

Fengqin Tiansun’s pretty face blushed, and she nervously said, “Young Master Yang Chen, what should 

we do? We shouldn’t have doubted your words initially, but we didn’t expect that after Spirit Flower 

Venerate took the Golden Lake Water, her Qi would decline and she might die at any moment. Nobody 

expected this situation, and we don’t know what to do now.” 



 

Yang Chen shook his head, “The material of the Golden Lake Water is almost impossible to use as 

medicine. Even if it is used, it is not used in this way. The few Elixirs I gave can only temporarily seal the 

effects on Spirit Flower Venerate’s body, but they can’t save her. Now, I will accompany you to the 

Three Flowers Sect and help Spirit Flower Venerate senior.” 

 

Honestly, he was somewhat unwilling in his heart. After all, going to the Three Flowers Sect meant that 

he would have to face the King of Joyful Sound again. 

 

Whether it was King of Joyful Sound or Hua Wanru, it was quite an awkward situation for him. It was 

better not to see each other if possible. 

 

However, the matter of Spirit Flower Venerate was now urgent, and he couldn’t just stand by and 

watch. She had saved his life back then, so if he ignored her now, wouldn’t that be ungrateful? 

 

Hearing Yang Chen’s promise, the many female cultivators were overjoyed, “Thank you, Young Master 

Yang Chen, for your help.” 

 

Out of happiness, their way of addressing Yang Chen had changed, from the original titles like brother or 

Daoist friend to “Young Master.” 

 

Yang Chen didn’t mind the change in address and said to Yun Bietianzun: “Senior Yun Bie, I have to leave 

today and go to the Three Flowers Divine Region first.” 

 

“Hehe, Yang Chen, my friend, you are now a free man, and going anywhere is no problem,” Yun 

Bietianzun said gently. 

 

Yang Chen nodded, and after bidding farewell to Yun Bietianzun, he went to the Three Flowers Sect with 

a team of female cultivators. 

 

With the cultivation level of these Three Flowers Sect female cultivators, it would take at least one 

month to travel back and forth. 

 



However, time waits for no one, and Yang Chen knew that the effects of his Elixir wouldn’t last long. He 

stood up and used his Space-Time Dao Intent to bring everyone back to the Three Flowers Sect. 

 

With his current strength, he had some ability to protect himself, and he no longer needed to hide his 

Space-Time Dao Intent like before. 

 

Seeing Yang Chen’s spacetime teleportation method, these female cultivators were all amazed, their 

eyes wide open in surprise. 

 

With Yang Chen’s Space-Time Dao Intent assistance, they were able to return to the Three Flowers Sect 

in almost half the time. 

 

Just like that, they returned to the Three Flowers Sect and quickly arrived at Spirit Flower Venerate’s 

side with the help of many female cultivators. 

 

“How is Spirit Flower Venerate now?” Fengqin Tiansun asked anxiously as they went to check on Spirit 

Flower Venerate’s condition. 

 

“Spirit Flower Venerate’s Qi is still weakening, but because of the effects of that Elixir, the speed of 

decline has slowed down considerably. But if this continues…” 

 

“Hurry up.” Yang Chen waved his hand, knowing that time was of the essence. He went straight to Spirit 

Flower Venerate’s residence. 

 

Upon arrival, Yang Chen saw Spirit Flower Venerate and shook his head after examining her condition. 

 

His soul easily determined Spirit Flower Venerate’s condition by diving in deep. 

 

The problem of Spirit Flower Venerate’s injury was not difficult to solve before, but now with the added 

issue of the Golden Lake Water, it became much more difficult. 

 

“Who gave Spirit Flower Venerate the idea to get the Golden Lake Water?” Yang Chen asked. 
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The female cultivators looked at each other and said, "It’s Linghe Immortal Doctor." 

 

"Where is he?" Yang Chen asked suspiciously. 

 

"It seems that Linghe Immortal Doctor foresaw such a result and left in advance," Fengqin Celestial 

Monarch said through gritted teeth. 

 

"I think Linghe Immortal Doctor intentionally wanted to harm Linghua Celestial Monarch. Otherwise, he 

wouldn’t have cunningly made us search for the Golden Lake Water and then escape beforehand like he 

knew what was going to happen," the other female cultivators grumbled. 

 

Yang Chen said with his hands behind his back, "Linghe Immortal Doctor definitely harbored malicious 

intentions towards Linghua Celestial Monarch." 

 

"But, Linghe Immortal Doctor has always been loyal to our Three Flowers Sect. He has treated our 

cultivators many times and helped us a lot. Many people recovered from their injuries under his 

treatment..." some female cultivators were puzzled. 

 

"Yes, we would never have believed him so easily otherwise," sighed Fengqin Celestial Monarch. 

 

Yang Chen calmly said, "It’s normal. Linghe Immortal Doctor is most likely possessed by a ghost creature, 

taking over his body. These Netherworld Ghosts have infiltrated the human sacred areas for special 

reasons and have now become rampant. You all should be aware of this, right?" 

 

"We’re aware, but we didn’t expect this to happen. Linghe Immortal Doctor was actually possessed by 

these Netherworld Ghosts. It’s truly despicable!" Fengqin Celestial Monarch came to understanding and 

bit her shell teeth, feeling guilty for a moment. 

 

"Of course, this is just my speculation. You don’t need to take it too seriously. Since Linghe Immortal 

Doctor can’t be found now, it’s up to us to handle this," said Yang Chen. 

 



Everyone nodded their heads. Although Yang Chen’s words were speculative, they all knew that the 

situation was most likely as he had guessed. 

 

With this in mind, everyone’s eyes fell on Yang Chen. 

 

Yang Chen said that it was up to them, but it was just a polite remark. In reality, only Yang Chen was 

truly useful in this situation. 

 

At this moment, Yang Chen’s expression remained unchanged as he began to study Linghua Celestial 

Monarch’s symptoms carefully. 

 

Fortunately, he had specially researched the symptoms of Golden Lake Water at that time, so his 

memory of the water quality was still fresh. 

 

The poison itself was not insoluble. 

 

However, the main problem was that this poison had merged with Linghua Celestial Monarch’s injuries, 

making it rather difficult to be treated. 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Chen couldn’t help but sigh. 

 

"Yang Chen, my friend, can Linghua Superior’s injuries be treated?" Fengqin Celestial Monarch clenched 

her hands nervously. 

 

Yang Chen calmly said, "There is a solution, but the difficulty will be quite high. Don’t worry, I will do my 

best to help Linghua Celestial Monarch. For now, you should find these materials." 

 

When the conversation ended, Yang Chen took out a Jade Slip, wrote down a list, and handed it to the 

female cultivators. 

 



Fengqin Celestial Monarch received the list and gasped in surprise after taking a look, "These materials 

are extremely rare! However, to save Linghua Superior, we will do our best. But I don’t know if finding 

these materials can save him." 

 

Yang Chen shook his head slightly, "I can’t guarantee anything. All I can say is that I will do my best. 

Linghua Celestial Monarch has already missed the best time for treatment." 

 

Upon hearing this, the crowd looked at each other, their faces filled with tension. 

 

However, compared to Linghe Immortal Doctor, they naturally believed in Yang Chen more at this 

moment. When they thought about Linghe Immortal Doctor’s words, they couldn’t help but scold 

themselves for being foolish. 

 

It wouldn’t be that easy to treat a Boundaryless Heaven Lord-level powerhouse, so how could the 

Golden Lake Water alone solve the problem? 

 

Now that Yang Chen had arranged tasks for them, they had no choice but to split up and search for the 

materials. 

 

Yang Chen took out an Elixir and fed it to Linghua Celestial Monarch. 

 

The Elixir he fed Linghua Celestial Monarch came from his own collection. But at this point, there was no 

time to think too much. Even the prized Elixir had to be used. 

 

Thus, the female cultivators went to find the materials, while Yang Chen stayed here to keep an eye on 

Linghua Celestial Monarch. 

 

At the same time, he didn’t forget about his own cultivation, occasionally looking at the Mysterious 

Wandering Spear Canon in search of enlightenment. 

 

As for Mu Taiqing’s Refining matter, it could only be put on hold for now. 

 



Time passed quickly, and several days went by in a flash. 

 

The female cultivators had not returned yet, which didn’t surprise Yang Chen. After all, the materials 

were not easy to find and it was normal for it to take a long time. 

 

He could only make a hypothesis about Linghua Celestial Monarch’s condition based on the current 

situation, but he did not know whether it would work. 

 

Just as the female cultivators hadn’t returned, another female cultivator arrived to inform Yang Chen 

that King Yueyin wanted to see him. 

 

Yang Chen squinted his eyes, feeling troubled. 

 

Coming to the Three Flowers Sect, he naturally didn’t expect to not encounter King Yueyin. But his 

relationship with King Yueyin wasn’t good, and he had hoped that while he ignored her, she wouldn’t 

cause him trouble for the sake of him saving Linghua Celestial Monarch. 

 

In the end, he never wanted to see King Yueyin, but she insisted on seeing him. 

 

Yang Chen felt helpless, knowing he couldn’t refuse to see King Yueyin. He was aware of her strength. 

 

For the moment, he had no choice but to go with the female cultivator to meet King Yueyin. 

 

When they arrived, it was the same location where he had met King Yueyin before. 

 

A small pavilion with mountains and water, surrounded by flowers, trees, and beautiful scenery. King 

Yueyin’s delicate and petite body was seated in the pavilion, her small lotus-like feet playing in the 

water. From time to time, the sound of splashing water could be heard. 

 

Now that Yang Chen had arrived, the female cultivator behind him immediately said, "King Yueyin, I 

have brought Yang Chen." 

 



King Yueyin did not turn around and coldly said, "Alright, you can leave." 

 

The female cultivator quickly left, making Yang Chen’s heart race, as a bad premonition quickly formed. 

King Yueyin rarely spent time alone with him, and the only time they were alone... 

 

It couldn’t be! 

 

Yang Chen looked at King Yueyin, having suspicions in his mind, but he didn’t dare to speak first. 

 

It was only when King Yueyin suddenly smiled like the sound of a bell that her body unexpectedly 

pounced towards Yang Chen in an instant. 

Chapter 2909 Gentle Nurturing Again?_1 

Yang Chen realized who the present King of Joyful Sound was, but it was already too late. The petite 

woman in front of him had entangled with him as tightly as an octopus. 

 

Yang Chen knew this would be the outcome. The King of Joyful Sound wouldn’t send a servant to talk 

with him alone. The only one who would do this was Hua Wanru. 

 

Unexpectedly, as soon as he arrived, he ran into Hua Wanru. 

 

Yang Chen now had a bitter smile. Compared to the King of Joyful Sound, he didn’t want to meet the 

former, but he didn’t want to see Hua Wanru again, especially with their entanglements. 

 

He still remembered what she had done to him last time. 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen shuddered. He immediately pushed Hua Wanru away, trying to maintain a 

distance. 

 

"Hua Wanru, you really hurt me last time. Do you think that wasn’t enough?" Yang Chen’s tone was 

cold. 

 



"Hehehe, how can you be so sure that I’m Hua Wanru and not the King of Joyful Sound?" Hua Wanru 

laughed. "Why don’t you think that maybe the King of Joyful Sound suddenly changed her heart and 

threw herself to you?" 

 

"I still have some self-awareness," Yang Chen shook his head with a cold expression. "Hua Wanru, if 

you’re looking for me, just get to the point." 

 

Hua Wanru smiled charmingly, "Nothing really, I just didn’t have any opportunity to come out. Now that 

I’m out, I meet you. This is also our fate, Yang Chen. Since this is the case, why shouldn’t I seize this 

opportunity? We haven’t seen each other for a long time since the last time. I clearly remember that 

warm and gentle dream. How about it, are you satisfied with the body of the King of Joyful Sound?" 

 

Hearing these words, Yang Chen shuddered all over. He quickly asked, "What do you want to do this 

time?" 

 

As he spoke, he found that his body had already become immobile. 

 

He gritted his teeth with hatred. Hua Wanru was really reckless. She wanted to repeat what happened 

last time and do it again. 

 

However, what made him feel helpless was that Hua Wanru had no scruples, and he didn’t know what 

to do. There was no way to resist. 

 

Even though he had entered the Great Stage, in front of King Joyful Sound’s Absolute Law power, he was 

still suppressed and immobilized. 

 

"Hehehe, Yang Chen, you’re just being reluctant to admit it. Last time, the pure yin body of the King of 

Joyful Sound gave you a lot of benefits, didn’t it? In one breath, you entered the Great Stage. This is a 

gift richer than anything else." Hua Wanru said, her seductive voice licking her lips. She had already 

come to Yang Chen, ready to force herself on him. 

 

Yang Chen shuddered all over, already anticipating the consequences of another round of indulgent 

dreams with Hua Wanru. 

 



Last time, he managed to escape from the King of Joyful Sound’s grasp and eventually relied on the 

Spirit King’s help to resolve the situation. If this happened again, what could he do? 

 

In his anxious desperation, Yang Chen suddenly had an idea. 

 

"Right! Hua Wanru, have you thought about it? I’m currently under King of Joyful Sound’s prohibition. 

Even if you want to, I can’t respond to you," Yang Chen said solemnly. 

 

"Oh?" 

 

Hua Wanru’s tone was playful, recalling, "I did forget about that. Your little friend there seems to be out 

of commission. This really spoils the fun, I was looking forward to playing with it." 

 

At this point, Yang Chen didn’t know whether to be excited or shiver. He wanted to cry but couldn’t, and 

he didn’t even know how to laugh. 

 

But the current situation was obviously much better than just before. Yang Chen awkwardly replied, 

"This matter is between you and the King of Joyful Sound, it has nothing to do with me. In summary, 

please let me go this time." 

 

Now Yang Chen wanted to sweet-talk Hua Wanru into letting him go. Otherwise, if he angered the King 

of Joyful Sound, his days wouldn’t be easy. 

 

However, he was still too naïve. 

 

When Hua Wanru was being mischievous, she disregarded everything. 

 

At this moment, she smiled enchantingly, as beautiful and flawless as a blooming flower, "You forgot; 

I’m controlling the King of Joyful Sound’s body now. She sealed you, but I can use her body to lift the 

prohibition." 

 

Yang Chen was truly dumbfounded. 



 

This... Seriously? 

 

He watched as Hua Wanru waved her hand gracefully, and his body immediately trembled, feeling the 

prohibition implanted by the King of Joyful Sound dissolve into nothingness. 

 

Immediately after, Yang Chen slightly sensed it, and it seemed like his own thing was indeed usable 

again. 

 

It was at this moment that an intoxicating scent engulfed him, causing Yang Chen’s mind to gallop like a 

wild horse. However, he quickly sobered up. 

 

But even after regaining his senses, it was useless. Hua Wanru had completely taken control of his body, 

forcing Yang Chen to gradually succumb to her unwillingly... 

 

... 

 

Yang Chen felt that Hua Wanru’s presence was a true nightmare for him. It’s ironic that Zhang Xuelian is 

too perfect while Hua Wanru is her perfect polar opposite. 

 

This goes for Zhang Xuelian and for him, Yang Chen, as well... 

 

After the storm, Yang Chen sighed deeply, once again feeling the warmth and softness of the King of 

Joyful Sounds’ body in an unforgettable dream. Ordinary people probably couldn’t enjoy such a dream. 

 

However, for Yang Chen, it was a heavy burden. As soon as the storm ended, he was already deeply 

worried and desperate. 

 

Now, with Hua Wanru’s full-body restraint removed, Yang Chen clenched his teeth in anger, "Hua 

Wanru, I think you’re just spiteful. You know that the King of Joyful Sound will be furious because of this, 

yet you still..." 

 



"Angry? Do you want to bite me? Just come on, you’ve already seen my body, just bite wherever you 

want," Hua Wanru grinned, very presumptuous. 

 

Yang Chen had countless words, but they all turned into a long sigh, helplessly saying, "Ah, Hua Wanru, 

you really are my nemesis." 

 

After this conversation, Yang Chen didn’t want to stay here any longer, lest he got entangled with Hua 

Wanru again, and he would still be the one suffering in the end. 

 

Hua Wanru’s smile blossomed, her mood extremely good. 

 

On the other hand, Yang Chen returned home, still deeply troubled. His best option was to run away, 

but where? 

 

First of all, the matter of Spirit Flower Venerate’s injury hasn’t been resolved yet. If he were to run away 

now and abandon his benefactor, this would be against his wishes. 

 

Secondly, if the King of Joyful Sound really wanted to kill him, what could he do by running to the ends 

of the Earth? The King of Joyful Sound wouldn’t make the same mistake as last time. 

 

Left with no better option, Yang Chen gritted his teeth and gave up on the idea of running away. 
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He knew that the matter was beyond his control. Even if the King of Joyful Sound came to interrogate 

him, he would not lose the argument. 

 

What he feared was that the King of Joyful Sound would not reason with him. 

 

If this were the case, then it would not make much difference whether he ran away or not. It would be 

better to face it head-on and see what exactly the King of Joyful Sound wanted to do to him. After all, if 

worst comes to worst, he could bring up the Spirit King as a last resort. 

 

... 



 

And so, one day later... 

 

The female cultivators who had been gathering materials returned, led by Fengqin Tiansun. Upon their 

return, they immediately found Yang Chen. 

 

Since returning from Hua Wanru’s, Yang Chen had been staying with Spirit Flower Venerate, assisting in 

taking care of her to prevent any mishaps due to her current crisis. 

 

Seeing Fengqin Tiansun and the others with the materials, Yang Chen also revealed a smile. 

 

"Young Master Yang Chen, we’ve gathered all the materials. Please take a look..." Fengqin Tiansun 

wanted to urge him but didn’t dare, so she could only look at Yang Chen timidly. Her pitiful eyes, 

however, were enticing enough to make people’s hearts race. 

 

Yang Chen, well-prepared to lay his heart bare, calmly said, "Everyone, no need to be anxious. With 

these materials, I’ll refine a pill first. Using this pill as a targeted remedy may help King Joyful Sound’s 

recovery. However, I can’t guarantee the success. I just hope everyone can be mentally prepared." 

 

Seeing this, the female disciples exchanged glances, anxious at heart. 

 

They knew very well that the probability mentioned by Yang Chen was already very rare. After all, it was 

doubtful if anyone else could provide a probability like Yang Chen’s. 

 

Yang Chen did not waste time, starting to concoct the pill immediately. 

 

He immersed himself fully, took out the Pill Furnace, and poured a large amount of elixirs into it in one 

go. 

 

The alchemy process began in an instant, and Yang Chen’s alchemy skills were displayed to their fullest 

extent. 

 



Seeing the detailed steps and techniques of Yang Chen’s alchemy process, these female cultivators’ eyes 

widened in shock. 

 

Yang Chen’s alchemy skills were practically perfect in their eyes. 

 

Most importantly, when Yang Chen was refining the pill, the dazzling Qi that rose manifested as the 

symbol of an Immortal Grade Alchemist. 

 

Seeing an Immortal Grade Alchemist, Fengqin Tiansun couldn’t help but regret her earlier assumption. 

She initially thought Yang Chen couldn’t possibly be an Immortal Grade Alchemist due to his young age. 

Instead, she convinced herself that Linghe Immortal Doctor’s words were more reliable than Yang 

Chen’s. 

 

Little did she know, Linghe Immortal Doctor was completely useless, and the reliable person turned out 

to be Yang Chen. 

 

At such a young age, being proficient in alchemy was praiseworthy. Now, having reached the Immortal 

Grade level, he was irresistibly charming. What these female cultivators desired was an all-around, ideal 

husband like him. 

 

From the beginning to the end, Yang Chen was refining the pill. 

 

Each step and subtle technique were deeply engraved in their minds. 

 

Some of them had reached the Mahayana Stage, cultivating for hundreds of thousands of years or even 

longer. In addition to cultivating, they were naturally skilled in alchemy as well. 

 

Now, upon witnessing Yang Chen’s exquisite skills, they were well aware that this was a once-in-a-

lifetime opportunity. They must cherish the moment and learn these techniques. 

 

And so, Yang Chen finally completed the painstaking process of refining the pill. 

 



Once finished, Yang Chen took a deep breath and returned to his usual demeanor. 

 

Under the overflow of pill fragrance, he took out several round, well-textured pills. Looking at the pills’ 

materials and fine appearance, the women could not help but gasp in amazement as they realized their 

preciousness. 

 

Yang Chen took the pills and threw them into Spirit Flower Venerate’s body. The pills instantly dissolved 

and slowly regulated her body. 

 

Yang Chen was always observing, wondering if the targeted remedy he had made could work. 

 

After all, he had never encountered such a phenomenon before, and whether it would be successful was 

not something he could control. 

 

Fortunately, the results were more or less what he had expected. 

 

Although there were some minor deviations, it didn’t affect the overall effect. The previously weak Spirit 

Flower Venerate gradually showed signs of recovery, and her Qi exhibited an upward trend. 

 

These female cultivators naturally noticed this and immediately went from being nervous to being 

overjoyed. 

 

Yang Chen also revealed a faint smile but quickly turned serious, saying, "Everyone should not be 

careless. While Spirit Flower Senior is recovering, she is still far from being healed. You all must take 

good care of her during this time. I will also be here, regularly checking on Spirit Flower Venerate’s 

condition and prescribing remedies accordingly. It won’t be long before Spirit Flower Senior is fully 

recovered." 

 

"It’s great, thank heavens, Spirit Flower Superior is safe." 

 

"It’s wonderful that Spirit Flower Superior can recover." 

 



These female cultivators were teary-eyed, both excited and happy. 

 

Just then, a female disciple in the Nirvana Stage suddenly came running from somewhere. When she 

arrived, she timidly said, "Senior sisters, King Joyful Sound wants to see Sir Yang Chen." 

 

Hearing this, all the female cultivators quieted down and wondered, "King Joyful Sound wants to see 

Young Master Yang Chen?" 

 

Yang Chen’s expression changed, knowing that trouble was brewing. 

 

He had just left King Joyful Sound not long ago, and it made no sense for Hua Wanru to see him again. 

Could it be that Hua Wanru had already... 

 

Thinking about this, Yang Chen knew that things were not going well. However, as the saying goes, when 

you come, you should be at ease. He did not leave because he had a clear conscience. 

 

Even if King Joyful Sound came to find him, he felt no guilt. He said, "Alright, I’ll go see King Joyful Sound 

right away. Everyone, please take care of Spirit Flower Senior and notify me of any situation in time." 

 

"Young Master Yang Chen, do not worry," the female cultivators said, their fond feelings for Yang Chen 

growing. Any previous unpleasant encounters with the Three Flowers Sect were now thrown to the back 

of their minds. 

 

They couldn’t figure out how someone as elegant and free-spirited as Yang Chen could clash with the 

King of Joyful Sound. 

 

... 

 

Yang Chen, accompanied by the female disciple, once again arrived at the King of Joyful Sound’s 

courtyard. 

 



Upon arrival, the familiar female disciple led him to the sight of the King of Joyful Sound playing in the 

water with her lotus feet, her back to him. 

 

Moreover, King Joyful Sound’s red lips gently parted as she softly said, "You can go first." 

 

The female disciple quickly left. 

 

Ordinarily, this would be when Hua Wanru should meet with him, but Yang Chen felt the coldness in the 

air and was certain that the person before him was not Hua Wanru. 

 


