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Chapter 3051 Murong Qi Appears_1 

After further observation, Yang Chen was convinced of his own thoughts. 

 

Ordinary people don’t possess such an aura and the overwhelming Dao Intentions that can be faintly 

sensed. Although he couldn’t see the specifics, he could tell that this person had the strength of the 

Great Stage and at least 30,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

Such an extraordinary being doesn’t exist in Southern Realm. 

 

Murong Qi leaned lazily on the chair in the depths of the palace, with a hint of disappointment on her 

face. 

 

Yang Chen could observe her, but she couldn’t see him. She was completely unaware that her every 

move and action was being observed by Yang Chen. 

 

"Compared to the Lingnan Two Realms, the Taicang Starfield may not be much stronger, but due to the 

ravages of the Extreme Yin Land, it will surely surpass the Lingnan Two Realms in the future," Yang Chen 

sighed with emotion. 

 

At the same time, Venerable Yifeng also took his place. 

 

Only then, Yang Chen glanced around and noticed that the surrounding Rune Stones had similar 

instruments to what Venerable Yifeng had prepared within his Clan. 

 

However, the rune patterns on these Rune Stones were far stronger than what Venerable Yifeng had 

prepared. They weren’t on the same level. 

 

"Fading Light, cultivation age of 240 years, qualified. Two Dao Intentions, qualified, power testing 

average. Pass!" 

 



"Fang Hen, cultivation age of 130 years, excellent, one Dao Intention, failed, power testing unqualified. 

Fail!" 

 

"What? I’ve reached the Enlightenment Stage with 130 years of cultivation. Even if the other two are 

lacking, I should still be able to enter Daoist Mountain Gate, right?" The man named Fang Hen called out 

unwillingly. 

 

The testing elder sneered, "Do you doubt the Daoist Mountain Gate’s test?" 

 

The man called Fang Hen was unwilling in his heart but quickly left without daring to say more. 

 

Such scenes were not uncommon, with many cultivators failing one aspect of the test and then being 

eliminated. The requirements turned out to be much stricter than the periphery people had initially 

expected. 

 

As a result, Venerable Yifeng’s brows were furrowed, and he felt a bit anxious. The screening criteria of 

Daoist Mountain Gate seemed to be much higher than he had imagined. 

 

Yang Chen could also see that Murong Qi, located deep in the palace, felt resentment due to the 

cultivators’ performance. 

 

Only he could deeply understand her emotional fluctuations and thoughts. 

 

It is important to know that having two or three Dao Intentions does qualify one to join the Daoist 

Mountain Gate, but meeting Murong Qi’s requirements is extremely difficult. 

 

As a result, the following tests indeed revealed some exceptional geniuses, but most of them were 

limited to having three Dao Intentions, and their power testing results were mediocre. There were very 

few who were qualified in all aspects. 

 

Despite this, the only two cultivators with three Dao Intentions were quickly taken into the Mountain 

Gate. 

 



Soon, it was time for Venerable Yifeng’s subordinates to be tested. 

 

"Lin Qi, you go first," Venerable Yifeng said with great hope for Lin Qi. 

 

Upon hearing this, Lin Qi stepped forward calmly, despite his uneasiness. 

 

His test round began quickly but also ended soon. 

 

"Lin Qi, cultivation age, 235 years, barely qualified." 

 

"Two Dao Intentions, qualified." 

 

"Power testing, unqualified. Eliminated." 

 

Lin Qi wore a happy expression upon hearing the first three items, and Venerable Yifeng was also 

delighted. However, they couldn’t help but feel disappointed when they heard the word "eliminated." 

 

Venerable Yifeng’s face showed confusion as he said, "No, that’s impossible. Dear Daoist Friends, Lin Qi 

qualifies in two aspects. He should pass, right? Is the power test that important?" 

 

"Hmph, who told you that the power test isn’t important? It’s true that he qualified in the first two 

categories, but his power test result is too mediocre, clearly weaker when compared to his two Dao 

Intentions. Such a person, who knows what unscrupulous means they used to enter the Enlightenment 

Stage, has shaky foundations, making it difficult to enter the Nirvana Stage. Even if they reached the 

Nirvana Stage, their Dao Intent Inscriptions wouldn’t be too many. How could they be qualified?" A few 

testing elders coldly scolded. 

 

Hearing this, Venerable Yifeng’s face flushed with embarrassment, and he was rendered speechless for a 

moment. 

 

He never knew that the power test was so important. 

 



If it really was the case, who among his subordinates could pass? 

 

For a moment, many people who didn’t have good relations with Venerable Yifeng sneered, not 

hesitating to ridicule him. 

 

And just as embarrassed was Xu Fei. 

 

Xu Fei clenched his fists, gritting his teeth in anger. How could this result have happened? 

 

As for Yang Chen, he remained calm, as these results were not far from his expectations. 

 

"Huh?" 

 

Yang Chen raised his eyebrow slightly, sensing that the figure deep in the palace had disappeared. 

 

The next moment, Murong Qi had unknowingly appeared in the palace. 

 

"It’s Lady Murong Qi." 

 

"Fairy Murong has arrived." 

 

At that moment, all the cultivators became agitated and hurriedly paid their respects. They were well 

aware of Murong Qi’s status. 

 

Now that Murong Qi had arrived, she scanned the crowd and expressed her disappointment, "I came 

here just to see if there were any omissions. You all can continue." 

 

She really couldn’t accept this and wanted to see if they had missed something. She was desperate to 

join Grand Abyss Palace, and she wouldn’t give up even if there was only a sliver of hope. 

 



However, the result was extremely cruel. After searching for so long, she found that it is indeed 

impossible to find a genius like her. 

 

"At this point, only Venerable Yifeng and those yet to be tested from the periphery have not had their 

results tested... Venerable Yifeng, you better hurry and send someone up," a few of the testing elders 

coldly ordered. 

 

Venerable Yifeng initially didn’t want to, knowing it would be difficult for anyone under him to get good 

results. But when he was called out, he still had to arrange for someone to step forward. 

 

"Which one of you will go first?" Venerable Yifeng said. 

 

"Me first!" 

 

"I’ll go first." 

 

Several people scrambled to be the first to go, especially after Murong Qi arrived. Who wouldn’t want to 

show off? If Murong Qi took notice, even if they couldn’t rise in status, simply being able to get close to 

the fairy would be enough to make them satisfied in this lifetime. 

 

Eventually, Venerable Yifeng chose one person to move forward. However, the result was nothing short 

of brutal, as all of them failed, with none succeeding. 

 

That only made those who enjoyed making fun of Venerable Yifeng even happier. 

 

Making a fool of oneself in front of Murong Qi, Venerable Yifeng’s achievement is something that even 

ordinary people couldn’t achieve. 

 

At this point, Venerable Yifeng was biting his lips, embarrassed to look bad not only in front of others 

but also in front of Murong Qi. How would Murong Qi see him in the future? 

 

Soon, however, he had a change of heart and looked at Yang Chen not far away. 



 

Yang Chen hadn’t been tested yet, right? 

Chapter 3052 Ten Types of Dao Intent?_1 

Seeing Yang Chen, Venerable Yifeng seemed to have grasped the last straw: "Brother Yang Chen, why 

don’t you give it a try?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen naturally had the same intention, nodded, and stepped forward. 

 

Now he was the only one left to be tested, so there was no need for him to hide anything. He walked up 

to the rune stone instrument. 

 

"Put your hand out." Several testing elders indifferently said, their eyes filled with a hint of disdain as 

they looked at Yang Chen. They didn’t expect any miracles from Yang Chen. 

 

Yang Chen placed his hand on the rune stone. 

 

Upon careful inspection, the several testing elders couldn’t help but pause a little. They already knew 

the result of the test, but the results would only be announced after the three tests were completed. So 

after a little surprise, they returned to their original state. 

 

However, it wasn’t difficult to see that Yang Chen’s age had somewhat amazed them. 

 

That’s why Murong Qi’s gaze shifted, curious about what had surprised these testing Nirvana Stage 

elders. 

 

Without lingering, Yang Chen placed his hand on the second rune stone. 

 

He planned to hide his Dao intent like he had done during the previous test with Venerable Yifeng’s clan 

instrument, in order to deceive others. 

 

Soon, Yang Chen’s hand touched the rune stone. 



 

Xu Fei, who was watching, gritted his teeth and cursed viciously in his heart, not wanting Yang Chen to 

succeed. If Yang Chen succeeded, where would he put his face? 

 

On the contrary, Xu Hong clenched his fists tightly, hoping that Yang Chen could help him stage a 

beautiful comeback. 

 

Soon, the second test regarding Dao Intent for Yang Chen also produced a result. 

 

As predicted by Yang Chen, he had only exposed three types of Dao Intent during the test. However, as 

he was being tested, he felt something strange, as if the power of the rune stone had somehow 

discovered the part that he concealed. 

 

Now, looking at these testing elders, Yang Chen increasingly confirmed that his guess was true. 

 

At this moment, the testing elders’ eyes widened and their pupils contracted dramatically. 

 

Even one of them exclaimed, "How... how is that possible!" 

 

Such a shock instantly aroused the curiosity of everyone, wondering what had happened. 

 

Yang Chen also secretly laughed, what was going on? Had he really been careless? 

 

At first, he didn’t really care about the instrument, so he didn’t put much effort into hiding his Dao 

Intent. Of course, the main reason was that he was afraid that the instrument would make another 

mistake. 

 

Last time, the instrument at Venerable Yifeng’s home had made an error. If he hid things too carefully 

this time, causing the instrument to malfunction again, it would be hard to explain. 

 

After all, the instruments of the Daoist Mountain Gate are the most advanced. 



 

It wasn’t until the test that he noticed a little surprise. But by the time he wanted to hide again, it was 

already too late. 

 

Could it be... 

 

Yang Chen’s mind wasn’t quite certain yet, just guessing a bit as he looked at one of the elders’ faces. 

 

Soon, he placed his palm on the third power testing instrument. 

 

Then, with a light press of his palm, he achieved a score that met the standard, but wasn’t particularly 

excellent. 

 

As soon as the result was announced, the three testing elders - one made it public, while one whispered 

to Murong Qi. 

 

"Cultivation, cultivation for 93 years. Top Genius, Dao Intent quantity... ten types, Unparalleled Genius!" 

 

As the words fell, everyone was shocked. 

 

"What, t-ten types?" 

 

"How’s that possible!" 

 

"Ten types? You must be kidding, how can there be that many Dao intents?" 

 

"The instrument must be wrong, it must be." 

 

Even Yang Chen’s mouth twitched, not expecting that he’d inadvertently let the instrument detect all his 

Dao intents. All ten types were exposed. 



 

It was helpless to say that he was worried about the instrument malfunctioning, which actually led to his 

exposure. 

 

Now that his ten types of Dao intents were revealed, the huge commotion he had been expecting was 

inevitable. 

 

"What..." Venerable Yifeng was also full of shock, followed by Xu Hong and Xu Fei, who were all 

dumbfounded. 

 

Ten types of Dao Intent, what kind of concept was that? Had Yang Chen gone mad comprehending Dao 

Intent? If the Daoist Mountain Gate hadn’t been recruiting many people before, Yang Chen’s ten types 

of Dao Intent would have been considered prodigious-genius-level, but people would think he was an 

idiot because how could Yang Chen enter the Nirvana Stage? 

 

But now? Yang Chen was a treasure for the entire Daoist Mountain Gate. They wanted people with 

many Dao intents, and they would do everything to cultivate Yang Chen. 

 

"Is there really no mistake with this instrument?" Murong Qi, who was now eagerly listening to the test 

results, trembled slightly and hurriedly asked. 

 

The several testing elders swallowed their saliva and initially thought that there was a mistake, but after 

a few confirmations, there was none. They said decisively, "Fairy Murong, rest assured, there’s 

absolutely no problem with this instrument." 

 

Murong Qi’s face was filled with excitement. Gazing at Yang Chen, she asked softly, "Fellow Daoist, do 

you really have ten types of Dao Intent?" 

 

Venerable Yifeng also wanted to ask the same question. Did Yang Chen deceive him before? 

 

Yang Chen knew he couldn’t hide it, so he admitted, "Yes, indeed I have ten types of Dao Intent." 

 



Although the Five Elements Dao Intent had achieved the Strongest Dao Intent, they were still five 

different types. 

 

In addition to that, there were Life and Death, Spacetime, Thunder and Lightning, Unyielding, and finally 

the Spear Dao Intent that he had comprehended. 

 

There were a total of ten types. 

 

Murong Qi was so happy that her mouth hung wide open and she felt choked. She had been desperately 

waiting for so long, could it finally be here? 

 

Ten types of Dao Intent. If this number of Dao Intent can enter the Nirvana stage, Yang Chen might 

reach the Mahayana Stage in the future, and ascend to the Thirty Thousand Mystical Intent Pathways, 

like her, and enter the Daluo Celestial Stele. 

 

As long as Yang Chen could achieve more than 3,000 Dao Intent inscriptions for each type, he would 

have the qualifications to reach 30,000 Dao Intent Pathways. These odds were unknown. 

 

As Murong Qi was overjoyed, suddenly, several powerful auras appeared with a loud rumble. 

 

"What is it? The Lord-level figures are here." 

 

"The King-level powerhouses appeared!" 

 

As they spoke, three different-featured elders wearing the same clothes descended. 

 

As the three elders appeared, they all possessed an astonishing aura. Yang Chen couldn’t help but be 

surprised because all three of them were Sky-separating Realm experts. He didn’t dare to take them 

lightly, so he restrained his own aura, not revealing a trace of his Realmless cultivation level. 

 

If it were really known, he wouldn’t even know how to explain it. 

 



These three Sky-separating Realm experts were all alerted by his ten types of Dao Intent and came to 

see him. They all looked intently at Yang Chen. 

 

Unfortunately, with the cultivation level of the Sky-separating Realm, it was somewhat difficult to see 

any clues about him. 

 

After a brief observation, not seeing any details, the three men nodded thoughtfully in the end. 

 

"Uncle Master Fengyang, Uncle Master Tianwen, Uncle Master Lingbie!" Murong Qi’s face lit up with a 

smile, and she became even happier. 
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Now, the three Sky-separating Realm Experts arrived, shocking everyone, and the whole scene became 

silent and dumbfounded. 

 

The elder known as Spirit-Differentiation King revealed a smile as he carried his hands behind his back, 

"Murong Qi, your painstaking wait has not been in vain. Now, a little guy has finally appeared to be 

cultivated. Ten Types of Dao Intent, haha, it seems that heaven is helping our Daoist Mountain Gate." 

 

"With ten Dao Intents, even with 3,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions for each Dao Intent, entering the Great 

Luo Celestial Stele has hope." 

 

"However, it’s a pity that reaching the Nirvana Stage will be extremely difficult. Even the Heaven’s 

Tribulation faced alone makes me not dare to imagine it." 

 

The three King-level Powerhouses looked at each other and sighed with deep feelings. 

 

"We must use our best resources to cultivate him. If this child enters the Nirvana Stage, his chances and 

probabilities of entering the Great Luo Celestial Stele will be much greater." 

 

"Uncle Master, I request that I personally cultivate this person and let him join me. I will personally 

teach him." Murong Qi slightly bowed her body. 

 



A few King-level Powerhouses nodded their heads, "All right, just tell your uncles if you have any needs, 

and they will meet your requests. You’re a Daluo Celestial on the Great Luo Celestial Stele, so it’s more 

appropriate for you to train him than us old fellows." 

 

"Thank you, uncle masters." Murong Qi’s eyes sparkled brightly, and when she looked at Yang Chen, it 

was as if she saw hope, full of tenderness. 

 

This made Yang Chen feel a bit embarrassed, but he quickly recovered. 

 

Murong Qi was already staring at Yang Chen and wouldn’t move away, gently asking, "What’s your 

name?" 

 

"I am Yang Chen." Yang Chen said. 

 

"From now on, you will follow me. I will give you the best cultivation and conditions. Come with me." 

Murong Qi’s face was filled with joy. 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen naturally wouldn’t refuse. It wouldn’t be difficult for him to find the map 

with Murong Qi’s help if he follows her. 

 

In this way, Yang Chen came to Murong Qi’s side, and Murong Qi hooked her hand ever so slightly, 

leading Yang Chen away. 

 

Seeing this, many people’s faces were filled with envy and jealousy. Even more people still hadn’t 

reacted to what had just happened. 

 

"Yang Chen, he... he was actually taken away by Murong Qi?" 

 

"This!" 

 

Venerable Yifeng, Xu Hong, and the others all felt as if they were dreaming. 

 



At this moment, several elders who had just inspected Yang Chen came over with laughter on their 

faces. They looked at Venerable Yifeng and chuckled, "Yifeng, congratulations. You have discovered a 

very excellent genius for our Daoist Mountain Gate. Haha, you will be successful from now on. Come 

with us and let’s discuss the reward for your discovery of Brother Yang Chen." 

 

Venerable Yifeng had never experienced such treatment before. Usually, these old fellows who 

inspected talents never took him seriously. 

 

But now, their tone and attitude when speaking were completely different. 

 

Moreover, taking him to collect rewards also announced the benefits he would receive for bringing Yang 

Chen here. 

 

Xu Hong, who was by his side, rejoiced in his heart, knowing that his life might change because of Yang 

Chen’s matter. 

 

As for Xu Fei and Lin Qi, they still maintained their shocked and unbelievable expressions. 

 

... 

 

At the same time, Murong Qi looked at Yang Chen on the way with a hundred feelings of joy in her eyes 

and seemed to completely adore this promising junior. Yang Chen could only feel rather uncomfortable 

beneath her gaze. 

 

After all, he was a Boundless Stage Expert, being stared at like this by someone in the Great Stage, it was 

indeed somewhat unbearable. 

 

"Yang Chen, do you know why our Daoist Mountain Gate is so demanding of geniuses?" Murong Qi 

asked gently. 

 

"Could it be because of the Great Luo Celestial Stele?" Yang Chen asked with some doubts, "Before, I 

heard some rumors of it.""Yes, it’s the Great Luo Celestial Stele. If our Taicang Starfield can have two 

people on the Great Luo Celestial Inscription, it will surely make the Grand Abyss Palace pay attention. 



By then, both of us can enter the Grand Abyss Palace. The Grand Abyss Palace..." Murong Qi spoke with 

longing: "That is the real starfield of powerful ones, that’s the real central core with numerous 

geniuses." 

 

Looking at Murong Qi’s yearning face, it was not difficult for Yang Chen to judge how much Murong Qi 

valued Taiyuan Star. 

 

If she knew that one of the people Taiyuan Star had repeatedly invited was right in front of her, he 

wondered how she would feel. 

 

Murong Qi gently said, "That’s why, Brother Yang Chen, you must cultivate diligently. In the future, 

when you enter the Great Stage and break through more than 30,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, you and I 

will have the opportunity to enter the Grand Abyss Palace." 

 

"Well..." Yang Chen pretended to be both understanding and not understanding, but in reality, his mind 

was focused on the map. 

 

Soon, Murong Qi brought Yang Chen to a treasure hall. When they arrived, Murong Qi immediately 

arranged: "From now on, you will have the status of a core disciple of the Daoist Mountain Gate and 

hold my Token. You can access any site and take out any cultivation materials. I’m living next door to 

you. You can first get familiar with the Daoist Mountain Gate - if you have any cultivation or material 

needs, feel free to come to me. I will satisfy all your conditions." 

 

With Murong Qi’s attention, Yang Chen gave a slight bow and nodded heavily. 

 

Murong Qi left the Token and reminded Yang Chen of a few things before leaving. 

 

Only then did Yang Chen understand that this had been Murong Qi’s sleeping palace in the past. There 

were many maids to serve him, but now they had directly transferred their service to Yang Chen and 

moved somewhere else. 

 

Now that Yang Chen had not yet recovered, a few maids immediately came forward and whispered 

softly, "Greetings to Young Master Yang Chen." 

 



... 

 

So, with that, Yang Chen settled down in the palace. 

 

Murong Qi let him cultivate, but only he knew his real purpose. 

 

What was his real goal? 

 

Of course, it was to collect the map in hand. 

 

But to start asking about the map now seemed a little too hasty. Yang Chen first pretended to cultivate 

and waited for about a month. 

 

In that month, Murong Qi was extremely concerned about his cultivation; in just over thirty days, she 

asked him about his cultivation four times. 

 

Yang Chen only started asking the maids about the map when Murong Qi left. 

 

With this question, he gained a certain understanding of the whereabouts of the map. 

 

"Star Rain Pavilion..." 

 

Yang Chen found the location and immediately headed anxiously to the Star Rain Pavilion. 

 

"I wonder where Murong Qi went?" With his soul released, Yang Chen made sure he didn’t see Murong 

Qi’s figure. 

 

He didn’t pay much attention to it but went straight into the Star Rain Pavilion. 

 



The Star Rain Pavilion was a restricted area, and outsiders could not enter. As soon as Yang Chen 

arrived, he was blocked by someone. 

 

However, Yang Chen casually took out a Token: "I am under the command of Fairy Murong, and I hope 

you all can give me some face!" 

 

"What, you’re Yang Chen, the one with ten types of Dao Intent? We’ve heard so much about you. I’m 

sorry for offending you just now. Please come in, Daoist friend..." The man guarding hurriedly said. 

 

Seeing that his status was so effective, Yang Chen was quite satisfied in his heart. The effect he wanted 

was this - later, when he went in and got the map, who could stop him when he left? 

 

... 

 

Today there will be five updates; this is the fourth one, and there will be one more tonight. 
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This status really worked; the passage was unobstructed, and they entered directly. They were also well 

attended and treated kindly. 

 

Star Rain Pavilion not only stored maps of the entire universe, but also many other things. Yang Chen 

casually asked around and quickly found out the general storage location for the Universe Starry Sky 

Map. 

 

Since there was a Heavenly Fate Realm expert in the Daoist Mountain Gate, maps were often found and 

collected during their frequent trips. Thus, all of them were stored here. 

 

As time went by, the map became useless to the Heavenly Fate Realm expert, and it was also useless to 

others, stored in the Star Rain Pavilion, forgotten for a long time. 

 

Even the entire Star Rain Pavilion was rarely entered by anyone. 

 



Yang Chen released his soul, and following the location he had found earlier, he quickly arrived at the 

storage location for the starry sky map. 

 

"This is it." Yang Chen, with his hands behind his back, gathered his eyes and found the exact location. 

 

And indeed, there were quite a few maps stored there, making Yang Chen nod secretly. 

 

"Dragon Pool Star, no use for this one. Sea Bell Star... also no use." 

 

After searching for a while, Yang Chen had to admit that the Taicang Starfield was indeed more 

advanced than the Lingnan Two Realms, and they had many more maps. 

 

Moreover, some of them were actually useful to him. 

 

The most important thing was that, in no time at all, Yang Chen revealed a delighted expression: "Huh? 

Found it here, haha! What a pleasant surprise." 

 

"Tianyuan Star Map!" 

 

Yang Chen confirmed that this map indeed led to Tianyuan Star. 

 

When he opened it, the map showed the specific route and the possible dangers and disasters he would 

encounter on his way to Tianyuan Star. These dangers and disasters must be dealt with cautiously, or 

else, even those in Heaven-separated Realm or Heavenly Fate Realm might suffer. 

 

The Universe Starry Sky is indeed very dangerous. 

 

"This is the map I need." Yang Chen decided to engrave the map on the spot. 

 



However, as he tried to engrave it, he realized that the map was carved by a Heavenly Fate Realm 

expert’s soul, stroke by stroke. It was impossible for him to copy and engrave the map with his current 

cultivation level. 

 

"This is quite profound. But it makes sense. The Universe Starry Sky Map is extremely complex, and only 

a Heavenly Fate Realm expert’s soul engraving could make it. Ordinary writing or the manifestation of a 

soul from other realms wouldn’t work." Yang Chen sighed. 

 

With that in mind, he didn’t bother with it anymore and stuffed the original map into his waist pouch. 

 

Since no one really cared about this map, he didn’t need to worry about anything. He would leave the 

Taicang Starfield soon. 

 

If there was anything he felt guilty about, it would be Murong Qi. After all, Murong Qi treated him 

sincerely, and although there were some reasons behind it, Murong Qi’s sincere heart was undoubtedly 

genuine. 

 

It had been a long time since anyone had treated him so sincerely. 

 

However, Yang Chen quickly shook off the thought. Although Murong Qi was sincere, he had many 

important things to do now and had no time to consider these. 

 

"I have to go now..." 

 

With that thought in mind, Yang Chen did not hesitate further and initiated his spacetime travel. In an 

instant, he appeared millions of miles away. 

 

For him, getting the map meant that he could leave the Taicang Starfield. 

 

However, just after he had made two or three spacetime jumps, Yang Chen was suddenly surprised and 

looked down at the scene below. 

 



"Is it her? Murong Qi?" 

 

Yang Chen was secretly surprised. What a coincidence, how could Murong Qi be here? 

 

Upon closer inspection, Yang Chen’s eyebrows furrowed as he sensed that something was unusual. He 

saw four king-level powerhouses standing in the distance, their eyes heavy. 

 

And now, Murong Qi was actually held hostage by a foreign race person with scale armor. 

 

At first, Yang Chen didn’t care much about this foreign race person, but upon closer look, he realized 

that it was... 

 

"The Spirit God Clan!" Yang Chen’s pupils shrank. "Is there really a Spirit God Clan in the Taicang 

Starfield?" 

 

"That makes sense..." 

 

Yang Chen quickly realized, "The Lingnan Two Realms are not far from the Taicang Starfield. Since the 

Lingnan Two Realms have them, it’s not surprising that the Taicang Starfield has them too. The question 

now is, what’s going on?" 

 

This Spirit God Clan man had already reached the king-level, and now he was holding Murong Qi 

hostage, ready to take her life at any moment. 

 

Murong Qi, having only a Mahayana Stage cultivation, was no match for this Spirit God Clan man. 

 

"Mo Yi, you’re really good at hiding, disguising as Ling Bie King!" King Fengyang roared and yelled, "Let 

Murong Qi go now, or we’ll make sure you pay!" 

 

This Spirit God Clan man, named Mo Yi, impersonated the Ling Bie King whom Yang Chen had seen 

before. At some point, he killed the original Ling Bie King and took his place. 

 



With Murong Qi in his hand, Mo Yi sneered, "You humans have a keen sense of smell. But if you want 

me to release this woman, it won’t be that simple. What I want is also simple: give me the map of 

Tianyuan Star, and exchange the map for the person. Once I have the map, I’ll leave immediately. I don’t 

have time to stay in the Taicang Starfield." 

 

"What do you want the Tianyuan Star Map for?" King Fengyang asked viciously, "Mo Yi, aren’t you afraid 

that our Heavenly Fate Realm ancestor will come out and take your life?" 

 

"Heh, don’t try to scare me. The ancestor of your family has already left the Taicang Starfield for a trip, 

don’t think I don’t know. Hurry up and hand over the map, or I’ll kill this woman right now!" Mo Yi said 

in a deep voice. 

 

"Don’t!" King Fengyang’s scalp tingled, "Mo Yi, let’s talk it out. We’ll give you the map. Junior Brother 

Tianwen, you go and fetch the Tianyuan Star Map." 

 

"But this map is from the ancestor..." King Tianwen hesitated. 

 

"This map is not very useful to us, but now it can save Murong Qi’s life, we must not hesitate. Hurry!" 

King Fengyang waved his hand and made the decision. 

 

King Tianwen no longer hesitated and quickly left. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen rubbed his chin in the dark, feeling a bit bemused. 

 

What a coincidence that this Spirit God Clan’s Mo Yi also wanted the Tianyuan Star Map. What was the 

reason behind it? 

 

But let’s put these matters aside for now. There was only one copy of the Tianyuan Star Map, and it was 

currently in his possession. How could King Tianwen get it when he went back for it? 

 

Unable to get the map, and with the combined strength of these few king-level experts, it was unknown 

whether they could defeat Mo Yi, let alone rescue Murong Qi from his hands. 

 



"If it were up to me, I could use spacetime travel to rescue Murong Qi. It wouldn’t be difficult. 

However..." 

 

Yang Chen pondered. If he left, it would be clean. But should he intervene in this matter or not? 
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After some thought, Yang Chen softened his heart. 

 

Indeed, just because Murong Qi had been unilateral in her kindness to him for a few days, it wasn’t 

enough to save her. 

 

But now that he had the Skymap of Tianyuan Star, Murong Qi could be saved, and taking away the 

critical thing to save her, and leaving without caring, would be somewhat unkind. 

 

This was not Yang Chen’s principle of behavior, so he decided to observe the situation in secret before 

making a decision. 

 

It wouldn’t take long for a Sky Separation Realm Expert to retrieve a map back and forth. 

 

King Tianwen quickly returned, but when he returned, his expression was somewhat embarrassing. 

 

"Where’s the map?" King Fengyang looked at King Tianwen’s embarrassing expression and couldn’t help 

but have a bad feeling. He asked. 

 

Upon hearing this, King Tianwen clenched his fists and smiled bitterly: "Brother Fengyang, this map..." 

 

He moved his lips slightly and transmitted the whole story to King Fengyang via Sound Transmission. 

 

King Fengyang listened and his expression froze: "What? You said this map was taken away by that little 

guy named Yang Chen? What did he take this map for? Are you sure he took it?" 

 



"No one else had entered the Star Rain Pavilion before him, and after he entered, he never came out 

again. If it wasn’t him, who would it be? Brother Fengyang, we’ve been fooled. This surnamed Yang 

might be more than what he seems, and we can’t be sure whether he and Mo Yi are on the same side," 

King Tianwen roared somberly. 

 

Mo Yi was now confused as well, and he shouted angrily: "King Fengyang, what are you two whispering 

about? Why don’t you hurry up and give me that treasure map?" 

 

King Fengyang, with his hands behind his back, had a solemn expression and a low tone of voice: "Mo Yi, 

stop pretending. You already took the map, and now you’re asking us?" 

 

Mo Yi’s eyes narrowed: "King Fengyang, what do you mean? I think you don’t want to save the 

Unparalleled Genius of your Daoist Mountain Gate." 

 

King Fengyang shuddered and gritted his teeth: "Mo Yi, don’t get excited. Just now, my Junior Brother 

Tianwen went back to the Star Rain Pavilion to fetch the map, only to find that it had been taken away 

by someone else. You still dare to say this person isn’t your pawn? Is this how you want to mock us?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Mo Yi was completely confused. 

 

When did he arrange for someone to steal the map? 

 

Seeing the situation from the hidden place, Yang Chen could already guess what was going on. He was 

probably misunderstood as colluding with Mo Yi by King Fengyang. 

 

Seeing both sides being confused, Yang Chen knew it was time for him to step forward. 

 

Otherwise, if Mo Yi gets too emotional and can’t control his emotions, he could actually kill Murong Qi, 

and that would be hard to fix. 

 

In the blink of an eye, Yang Chen flickered and appeared in the middle of the two parties. 

 



"The map is with me." Yang Chen appeared out of nowhere and calmly said. 

 

"Hmm? Yang Chen?" King Fengyang and King Tianwen looked at Yang Chen, who just appeared, and 

their faces showed slight surprise. They hadn’t noticed Yang Chen at all? 

 

Mo Yi, who hadn’t expected someone else to be hidden, looked at Yang Chen with a serious look: "Kid, 

what do you mean?" 

 

"Nothing much. Just now, King Fengyang said someone stole the map, and it turns out I was the one 

who took the Skymap of Tianyuan Star. It’s with me now. I’ll trade the map for Murong Qi, which is what 

you wanted, right?" Yang Chen smiled faintly and revealed the map: "You can take a closer look, is this 

the Skymap of Tianyuan Star you want?" 

 

Mo Yi took a careful look, and a look of joy flashed across his face. The map displayed was undoubtedly 

the one he wanted. 

 

King Fengyang and King Tianwen were now completely confused. 

 

The two of them carefully looked at Yang Chen’s cultivation level, then took a deep breath: "This kid... 

has the strength of Realmless?" 

 

Only then did they discover that Yang Chen’s strength had reached the Boundary-less Height. Where 

was the previous Enlightenment Stage? 

 

Yang Chen had clearly hidden his strength, and even these Heaven-separated Realm experts hadn’t 

perceived it at all. 

 

"This kid actually has the Realmless cultivation level, how is it possible? Is the 93 years of cultivation 

detected by the instrument true or false?" King Tianwen’s pupils shrank. 

 

"The detection instrument couldn’t be wrong. If we went to detect it ourselves, we wouldn’t be able to 

hide our cultivation age either." 

 



"But if so, 93 years of cultivation to reach Realmless..." 

 

A few Sky Separation Realm experts carefully recalled the past and their hearts were all set off by waves 

of shock. 

 

A Realmless with Ten Types of Dao Intent, who had already passed through the most terrifying difficult 

level from Enlightenment Stage to Nirvana Stage, in 93 years of cultivation. What kind of terrifying 

existence was this? 

 

"But, what medicine is this kid selling in his gourd? If he shows his Realmless cultivation level and trades 

with Mo Yi, isn’t he courting death?" King Tianwen and the others hesitated, unable to tell whether Yang 

Chen was a friend or foe at the moment. 

 

Only Murong Qi hadn’t figured out the situation yet. She opened her red lips and exclaimed in surprise, 

"Yang Chen, what are you doing here? This isn’t a place for you to get involved. You should quickly hide 

behind our Senior Uncles." 

 

Mo Yi sneered maliciously: "Murong Qi, shut up! This kid is much more powerful than you, and you 

don’t need to worry about him." 

 

Murong Qi was slightly taken aback, still not quite understanding the situation. 

 

Yang Chen was more powerful than her? What was going on? 

 

"How about it?" Yang Chen looked at Mo Yi indifferently. 

 

Mo Yi looked at Yang Chen’s calm expression and couldn’t help but sneer in his heart, dismissing the 

thought of dealing with an insignificant Realmless. 

 

Once he got his hands on the Skymap of Tianyuan Star, he wouldn’t have to give up Murong Qi. 

 

However, his face remained expressionless as he took a step forward. 



 

"One!" 

 

King Fengyang said in a deep voice: "Mo Yi is unlikely to give up the person so easily. We should seize 

the opportunity and, if something goes wrong, snatch the person back immediately!" 

 

"Right." King Tianwen and the others nodded in agreement. 

 

"Two!" 

 

"Three!" 

 

Upon hearing the third count, Mo Yi immediately pushed Murong Qi out of his grasp, while Yang Chen 

threw the map out at the same time. 

 

Mo Yi’s eyes were focused on the map, smirking as he thought that once he had the map, he could take 

Murong Qi back much faster than Yang Chen or the watchful King Tianwen and the others. 

 

After all, none of them knew his true strength. 

 

But just as his thoughts fell, the Skymap of Tianyuan Star, which was already within his reach, suddenly 

disappeared out of thin air. 

 

Furthermore, when he looked at Murong Qi, whom he thought would easily fall into his hands, she had 

been abducted by an incredibly strange means and was now in Yang Chen’s embrace! 
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At this moment, a look of horror appeared in everyone’s eyes. 

 

Even King Fengyang and King Tianwen felt as if they had misjudged the situation, staring at Yang Chen 

and Murong Qi in his arms, unable to believe what they were seeing. 

 



A little guy at the boundaryless stage, after making a crazy deal with Mo Yi, a king-level powerhouse of 

the Spirit God Clan, actually left Mo Yi with nothing? 

 

Indeed, now Mo Yi was left empty-handed. Not only did he fail to obtain the map, but even his 

bargaining chip, Murong Qi, had fallen into Yang Chen’s hands! 

 

After a brief shock, Mo Yi’s eyes seemed to be on fire as he glared at Yang Chen. 

 

"Kid, you’re courting death!" 

 

He didn’t know how Yang Chen had managed to do it, but in an instant, he swept towards Yang Chen 

like a hurricane, attempting to suppress him with his stormy steps. 

 

"Watch out!" Both King Tianwen and King Fengyang shouted out in fear that Yang Chen would make a 

mistake and be caught by Mo Yi again. 

 

But Yang Chen wouldn’t give him such an opportunity. After a slight smile at the corner of his mouth, he 

dodged Mo Yi’s attack in a flash and jumped to another location. 

 

Upon seeing Yang Chen’s move, Mo Yi’s pupils shrank: "Space? No, spacetime Dao Intent!" 

 

Both Yang Chen and Murong Qi had moved to another direction that no one could have anticipated or 

known how to accomplish. 

 

As for Murong Qi, her eyes were wide-open, not knowing what had happened. She just stared blankly at 

Yang Chen holding her tightly, and her cheeks were flushed with fear and embarrassment for a moment. 

 

Was Yang Chen actually a powerful Boundless Stage expert? 

 

Mo Yi wouldn’t give up easily. Frustrated, he stomped his foot hard and unleashed an astonishing rule 

power towards Yang Chen. 

 



Yang Chen, however, casually dodged again, appearing in another location. 

 

Yang Chen had never been easy to push around, and seeing that Mo Yi was intent on killing him, he 

snorted and unleashed his finger attack at the same time as he dodged. 

 

Five Elements Sky-turning Finger, Fire! 

 

With this downward finger strike, Yang Chen’s most powerful Five Elements Dao Intent descended from 

the sky, aiming straight at Mo Yi. 

 

Originally, Mo Yi didn’t think much of it, but when the finger strike actually fell, his eyes were filled with 

astonishment too. 

 

"What a powerful force!" 

 

He couldn’t afford to ignore it, and could only raise his hand and slap it away. 

 

Yang Chen was also well aware of how difficult the Spirit God Clan could be, and knew a single finger 

attack wouldn’t be enough to suppress Mo Yi. So finally, at this very moment, he unleashed all his Dao 

Intent inscriptions... 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Like a flood of Dao Intent inscriptions, more than 40,000 of them showed their true power in front of 

everyone. 

 

This shocked King Tianwen and King Fengyang, who had already come here to assist Yang Chen, as if 

they had seen a ghost. 

 

Over 40,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, how could that be possible!? 

 



As Yang Chen’s Dao Intent Inscriptions dispersed, his power was also maximized, and with two fingers, 

he fiercely fought against Mo Yi. 

 

This also left Yang Chen sighing with emotion. It’s worth mentioning that although his current strength 

was still some distance away from the late Boundaryless Stage, it was much stronger than when he was 

at the middle Boundaryless Stage.Ordinary kings would have to go all out under my fingers. 

 

But right now, Mo Yi cannot be influenced in the slightest. 

 

"As expected of a king-level powerhouse from the Spirit God Race, his combat power is extraordinary. 

Thankfully, this man does not possess the noble bloodline of the Spirit God Race like Peng Wanli, 

otherwise, it would be even more difficult to deal with him," Yang Chen sighed. 

 

The laws displayed by Mo Yi’s body shot out in an instant, dissipating Yang Chen’s two fingers on the 

spot. 

 

However, King Fengyang, King Tianwen, and the other four Heavenly Separation Realm experts attacked 

Mo Yi all at once. The four of them completely surrounded Mo Yi and planned to forcefully kill him right 

here. 

 

At this time, Yang Chen was much more relaxed. 

 

"Miss Murong, are you alright?" Yang Chen asked calmly, with his hands behind his back. 

 

"Yang Chen, who... who are you?" Murong Qi, who was now terrified, stared straight at Yang Chen. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know how to explain, so he thought for a while and said, "I am not from Taicang 

Starfield, and just happened to step into this place. I wanted to borrow your Sect’s treasure map, so if 

there have been some misunderstandings, I hope Miss Murong can forgive me. As for now, it’s best to 

deal with this Spirit God Race person first, otherwise, just his presence alone would cause chaos in the 

Daoist Mountain Gate!" 

 

Murong Qi had many things to say but could only hold herself back after hearing Yang Chen’s words. 



 

Yang Chen now observed from the side, watching the four Heavenly Separation Realm Powerhouses 

attack Mo Yi, who seemed to be gradually getting the upper hand, and realized that he couldn’t just 

stand by. 

 

Otherwise, it’d be hard to say who would win or lose between these four Heavenly Separation Realm 

experts and Mo Yi. 

 

"Suppress!" 

 

Yang Chen’s Domain of Earth faded away. 

 

Next, the Five Elements Sky-turning Finger, the three fingers directly pointed in three directions and 

pressed down towards Mo Yi. 

 

Afterward, Yang Chen flipped his wrist and took out the Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin. He revealed the 

Dao Intent Inscriptions, and in an instant, he began reciting the Death Omen Scripture through more 

than 40,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. 

 

When the Death Omen Scripture was chanted, the singing covered millions of miles, making it 

impossible for Mo Yi to avoid it. 

 

Even the Sky Annihilation Ghost King of the Heaven-appointed Realm had to suffer the effects of the 

Death Omen Scripture. No matter how powerful Mo Yi was, he couldn’t ignore the chanting of the Death 

Omen Scripture, as there was still a gap between him and the Heaven-appointed Realm. 

 

In an instant, Mo Yi felt his soul invaded, and his body turned cold. 

 

"Not good!" Mo Yi glanced at the side and saw Yang Chen playing tricks on him. He was furious. 

 

However, with the four Heavenly Separation Realm experts present, it was difficult for him to go after 

Yang Chen. 



 

Not to mention, even if the four Heavenly Separation Realm experts weren’t there, he might not be able 

to handle Yang Chen. 

 

"Ah! Kid, and all of you, we will settle the score in the future!" Mo Yi roared, knowing that he wouldn’t 

get any advantages today. He then leaped straight towards the sky, intending to head directly to the 

Universe Starry Sky. 

 

The other king-level powerhouses were about to chase after him, but they were stopped by King 

Fengyang: "My junior brothers, don’t chase after a desperate enemy. Mo Yi is heading for the Universe 

Starry Sky, and it’s easy to get lost if we go after him without a map. Moreover, it will be difficult to 

catch up with him, so let’s forget about it." 

 

Upon hearing King Fengyang’s words, the Heavenly Separation Realm experts finally put their hearts at 

ease. Then, their gazes ultimately turned towards Yang Chen and Murong Qi not far away. 

 

Yang Chen gradually took back the more than 40,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions that he had displayed, but 

the show of these inscriptions still let the several king-level powerhouses see them clearly. 

 

It was precisely because of this that the way the four of them looked at Yang Chen had already changed. 
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Yang Chen saw that all these King-level Powerhouses were looking at him, and he clasped his hands: 

"Elders, I have indeed concealed something, and I hope you can forgive me. My requirements are not 

much, I just want a Skymap of Tianyuan Star. I hope all the seniors can satisfy this little request of mine." 

 

He asked this rather casually. He felt that he had done everything necessary now, and even if these King-

level Powerhouses disagreed, he could leave at any time without them stopping him. 

 

The few King-level Powerhouses seemed to understand this clearly. 

 

The four of them exchanged glances, and King Fengyang stroked his beard, laughing: "Brother Yang 

Chen, you are really joking. You saved Murong Qi, and we are grateful for your help. We will give you 

this Skymap as a gift. However, the power you just demonstrated really shocked us. We were wondering 

if we could ask you for some help." 



 

Yang Chen had a faint idea of what they would ask, but he didn’t know how to refuse since they were so 

sincere. He said, "You’re all too kind. If it’s within my power, I can naturally help, but if it’s beyond my 

ability, I have to refuse." 

 

"Hahaha, it’s a small favor, a small favor." King Fengyang and the others were really apprehensive and 

nervous. Then they asked, "Brother Yang Chen, you just showed more than 40,000 Dao Intent 

Inscriptions. Do you know what rank you would be on the Great Luo Celestial Stele?" 

 

Yang Chen knew that these people would ask about the Great Luo Celestial Stele and Grand Abyss 

Palace. 

 

When asked by them, he could only answer honestly: "Well...I’m not very talented, but if there’s not 

much change in the Great Luo Celestial Stele, I should still be ranked among the top five." 

 

Upon hearing this, the four King-level Powerhouses couldn’t help but gasp with astonishment in their 

eyes. 

 

Yang Chen was quite helpless. Just now, he had displayed more than 40,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions. If 

he said he wasn’t in the top five, these people probably wouldn’t believe him. 

 

Murong Qi was also looking at him with her mouth slightly open. She had thought she was already 

exceptional, barely ranking 50th on the Great Luo Celestial Stele, which was considered an unparalleled 

genius among the Daoist Mountain Gate. 

 

She had more than 30,000 Dao Intent Inscriptions, which was a treasure to the entire Daoist Mountain 

Gate. But now when she looked at Yang Chen, who had achieved Realmlessness in his incredible 93 

years of cultivation and possessed ten types of Dao Intent along with more than 40,000 Dao Intent 

Inscriptions, she felt a mixture of emotions. 

 

The few King-level Powerhouses had already anticipated this answer, but when they really heard Yang 

Chen say it, they were still shocked. 

 



"Brother Yang Chen, you must know the problems our Daoist Mountain Gate is facing now. Although 

Murong Qi is excellent, she is still somewhat inferior compared to you. It’s easy to attract the attention 

of the Grand Abyss Palace, but to truly gain the respect of the powerful beings there, it would be as 

difficult as climbing to heaven. However, if our Daoist Mountain Gate can produce another person who 

can be ranked on the Great Luo Celestial Stele, like you, the Grand Abyss Palace is bound to send 

someone to us. At that time, our Daoist Mountain Gate will soar, and we will naturally never forget you, 

Brother Yang Chen. I wonder what Brother Yang Chen thinks." 

 

Murong Qi also fixed her beautiful eyes on Yang Chen, hoping that he would agree. 

 

Going to the Grand Abyss Palace had always been her dream! 

 

However, Yang Chen shook his head gently, "Elders, it’s not that I don’t agree to this matter. It’s just that 

I have to go to Tianyuan Star first. This request, I have to refuse." 

 

"Brother Yang Chen, this is a matter that can make the Grand Abyss Palace pay attention." King 

Fengyang was shocked. 

 

Yang Chen still shook his head. 

 

King Tianwen, who was on the side, awkwardly transmitted sound, "Senior brother, with Brother Yang 

Chen’s position, being ranked in the top five on the Great Luo Celestial Stele, I’m afraid he can already 

get the attention of the Grand Abyss Palace without needing the support of Murong Qi." 

 

Upon hearing this, King Fengyang suddenly realized his mistake, clenched his teeth, and reflected on it. 

 

That’s right. With Yang Chen’s strength and high ranking on the Great Luo Celestial Stele, it would be too 

easy for him to attract the attention of Grand Abyss Palace. Why would he care about their Daoist 

Mountain Gate’s ideas? 

 

He had been too anxious, thinking too one-sidedly, and didn’t realize that for Yang Chen, whether he 

was working with Murong Qi or not, it wasn’t such an important matter at all. 

 



This caused King Fengyang to be anxious and could only say, "Brother Yang Chen, we are aware that this 

matter might be difficult for you, but as long as you can make Murong Qi attract the attention of the 

Grand Abyss Palace, our Daoist Mountain Gate would willingly make certain sacrifices. You wanted to go 

to Tianyuan Star, right? Our Daoist Mountain Gate has an Emperor Divine Artifact, Spirit Leaf Flying 

Boat, which was handed down by our ancestors. I believe it will be of help to Brother Yang Chen!" 

 

If it were anything else, Yang Chen might not have been interested, but the Emperor’s Divine Artifact, 

Spirit Leaf Flying Boat, truly intrigued him. 

 

You see, what he lacked most right now was a vehicle for long-term travel in the starry sky. 

 

Otherwise, with his Space-Time Dao Intent, it would be difficult to travel for an extended period. 

 

But now, these people offered him an Emperor Divine Flying Boat to help him travel freely in the 

Universe Starry Sky, which was of immense help to him. 

 

For a moment, Yang Chen fell into deep thought. 

 

Seeing this, King Fengyang and the others were overjoyed, realizing that there was hope for this matter. 

As for Murong Qi, she bit her red lips, looking charming and pitiful. 

 

Yang Chen was now extremely tempted but could only sigh and say, "Everyone, let me stay here until 

the Grand Abyss Palace arrives, which is very different from my original plan. And, going to the Grand 

Abyss Palace before I’ve finished dealing with Tianyuan Star wasn’t part of my original plan either. 

However..." 

 

Hearing the first half of the sentence, everyone’s hearts felt cold, but the latter part—"however"—

rekindled everyone’s hope. 

 

Yang Chen continued, "Frankly speaking, I’ve already met the seniors of the Grand Abyss Palace before, 

and I believe that once I go to Tianyuan Star, it won’t be too difficult for me to join the Grand Abyss 

Palace. If all the seniors trust me, then please allow Fairy Murong to go with me. Once I’ve dealt with 

the Tianyuan Star matter, I will naturally take Miss. Murong to Tianyuan Star." 

 



"This..." 

 

After some discussion, the few King-level Powerhouses were satisfied as long as Murong Qi could be 

arranged to enter Tianyuan Star. After all, once Murong Qi enters the Grand Abyss Palace, it would only 

be a matter of time before their Daoist Mountain Gate thrives. 

 

But the only thing they were worried about was... 

 

King Fengyang said with a forced smile, "Brother Yang Chen, with Murong Qi’s talent, it may not be a 

sure thing for her to enter the Grand Abyss Palace." 

 

Otherwise, their family’s Ancestor would have already taken Murong Qi there. 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen clasped his hands and said, "For this matter, I will do my best. After all, 

Murong Qi and I come from the same school." 
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Upon hearing this, the expressions of King Fengyang, King Tianwen and the others finally eased a bit. 

 

What they wanted to hear was exactly this. As long as Yang Chen was willing to plead for Murong Qi and 

clearly state that they would come from the same sect, according to the rules of Taiyuan Palace, Yang 

Chen would inevitably be accepted into Taiyuan Palace, and Murong Qi would be brought in together. 

 

Otherwise, considering Murong Qi’s current situation, where she could fall out of the top fifty of the 

Daluo Celestial Stele at any moment, it would be too difficult for her to join Taiyuan Palace with such a 

result. 

 

However, they had no other choice for Daoist Mountain Gate. There was only one genius who could 

enter the Daluo Celestial Stele after millions, or even tens of millions, of years across several eras. 

 

How difficult was it to enter the Daluo Celestial Stele? 

 



"We have no problem with that. Murong Qi, what do you think?" After some thoughts, the King level 

powerhouses made a decision. 

 

Yang Chen had just saved Murong Qi’s life, which proved that he was not a bad person. Moreover, given 

his talents, it wouldn’t be detrimental to Murong Qi. 

 

Furthermore, this was their only ray of hope, and they would naturally hold on to it and not give up. 

 

Murong Qi bit her red lips, her heart eager to join Taiyuan Palace. What she needed was a stronger 

world to lead the Daoist Mountain Gate to rise. 

 

"I am willing." Murong Qi clenched her fists gently and agreed without any more hesitations. 

 

King Fengyang, King Tianwen and the others showed smiles at each other, but their expression soon 

turned worried and said, "Little Qi, this journey is long and dangerous, so your uncles need to plan well 

for you. Brother Yang Chen, the departure is not urgent at the moment, so why don’t you rest at our 

Daoist Mountain Gate for a few days?" 

 

"That’s fine." Since Yang Chen had promised to take Murong Qi with him, he naturally had to let her 

prepare for the journey. 

 

Seeing how worried these King-level powerhouses were about Murong Qi, Yang Chen couldn’t help but 

smile before agreeing to stay at the Daoist Mountain Gate for a few days. After Murong Qi finished 

preparing, they would leave later. 

 

Thus, under the arrangements of these King-level powerhouses, Yang Chen temporarily settled down in 

the Daoist Mountain Gate. 

 

Now, the Daoist Mountain Gate treated Yang Chen extremely well and left nothing wanting. 

 

Yang Chen was not surprised at this. The Daoist Mountain Gate regarded him as their only hope to 

connect with Taiyuan Palace, so how could they not treat him like a treasure? 

 



Time flew by, and in the blink of an eye, more than ten days passed. 

 

These King-level powerhouses had obviously given Murong Qi a lot of instructions, and they had hardly 

left her alone during the past ten days. 

 

As for Yang Chen, he had roamed around the Daoist Mountain Gate during these ten days, collecting 

some materials rare in the Southern Realm, as well as some secrets and strange events from the 

Universe Starry Sky that were hard to find in the Southern Realm. 

 

About a month later, these powerful people finally contacted Yang Chen via sound transmission and 

invited him to the Linglong Treasure Hall of Daoist Mountain Gate. 

 

The Linglong Treasure Hall was the highest hall in Daoist Mountain Gate, only accessible to King-level 

powerhouses and special beings like Murong Qi. 

 

Yang Chen’s presence indicated the importance these powerhouses placed on him. 

 

"Brother Yang Chen is here." 

 

"Yang Chen, my friend, has arrived." 

 

All these King-level powerhouses greeted Yang Chen with a humble attitude when they saw him. 

 

They were well aware that Yang Chen was not only the key to their connection with Taiyuan Palace, but 

also an extraordinary figure based on his performance during the battle with Mo Yi. With 40,000 Dao 

Intent Inscriptions, he would definitely be able to fight ordinary King-level warriors, so it wasn’t much to 

be on equal footing with them. 

 

Upon arriving, Yang Chen calmly bowed to these King-level powerhouses, and then took a seat. 

 

When he looked at Murong Qi, he saw her elegantly dressed in a dazzling white gown that clung to her 

slender figure, her porcelain-white hands clasped demurely, an exquisite necklace around her neck, and 



a slight blush on her cheeks. It was irresistibly enticing and, at a glance, she resembled an enchanting 

fairy who had descended from the heavens. 

 

Even Yang Chen was amazed for a moment, but quickly recovered his composure. 

 

Seeing this, these King-level powerhouses felt a little embarrassed. Could it be that Murong Qi’s beauty 

was not enough to move Yang Chen’s heart? 

 

Knowing that both of them would be together for a long journey, they wouldn’t actually mind if 

something were to happen between Yang Chen and Murong Qi. After all, with Yang Chen’s talent, he 

was more than worthy of Murong Qi. If their relationship became even closer, it would be a good thing 

for both Daoist Mountain Gate and Murong Qi. Therefore, this month, they not only instructed Murong 

Qi about the secrets of the starry sky but also urged her to improve her relationship with Yang Chen. 

 

This was also the reason why Murong Qi’s cheeks were flushed. After so many years of solitary 

cultivation, she had never considered matters of romance. 

 

"Brother Yang Chen, we have already instructed Murong Qi about many secrets of the starry sky and 

given her some special magic treasures. She should not be a burden to you on this journey. 

Furthermore, you may not know all these secrets of the starry sky, and if you don’t understand 

something, you can ask Murong Qi." King Fengyang said with a grin. 

 

Yang Chen knew that the Daoist Mountain Gate had a lot to offer and nodded, "Of course." 

 

"In addition, there is the Spirit Leaf Flying Boat that you are very concerned about, Brother Yang Chen. 

As we promised, we present it to you." As soon as King Fengyang finished speaking, he waved his sleeve, 

and a huge ship appeared before Yang Chen’s eyes. 

 

This flying boat was at least a hundred zhang in size, with a magnificent palace built on top, and the 

hull’s body was made of special materials that could withstand various dangers. 

 

"With this boat, Brother Yang Chen will be able to freely travel through the starry sky. Moreover, as long 

as you don’t encounter any particularly dangerous heavenly catastrophes, this boat can help you cope 

with them. Our ancestor used this boat to travel back and forth between different star domains when he 



was in the Heaven-separated Realm. However, now that he has reached the Heaven-appointed Realm, 

this boat is no longer needed, and we hereby present it to Brother Yang Chen." King Fengyang laughed. 

 

For him, giving away this flying boat was a profitable deal, especially since it wasn’t only for Yang Chen’s 

use. 

 

Yang Chen was fond of this boat and sincerely thanked King Fengyang, "Thank you, Elder Fengyang. With 

this boat, my journey will definitely be smoother." 

 

"That’s good to hear. Little Qi, you should follow Brother Yang Chen and board the boat," King Fengyang 

said. As he spoke, he secretly sent a message to Murong Qi, hinting to her with an exaggerated 

expression. 

 

On this boat, heading towards distant lands with a beautiful woman by his side - what man wouldn’t 

yearn for such an experience? They didn’t believe that Yang Chen could remain unmoved. 
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At the moment, Yang Chen and Murong Qi had boarded the Spirit Leaf Flying Boat, and everything was 

ready, just waiting to set off. 

 

"Senior friends, I bid you farewell." Yang Chen stepped onto the boat, got acquainted with the controls 

for a moment, and bowed his hands towards the several king-level powerhouses. 

 

"May Brother Yang Chen have a smooth journey." King Fengyang and the others also got up and bowed 

their hands, watching Yang Chen leave. 

 

Yang Chen waved his sleeve, controlling the Spirit Leaf Flying Boat to disappear from the palace. When it 

reappeared, it was already above the sky, flying towards the Universe Starry Sky. 

 

With this control, Yang Chen had gained some understanding of the Spirit Leaf Flying Boat. 

 

As expected of an Emperor Divine Tool, the effect was indeed good. Although it was still somewhat 

inferior in speed compared to him, its long-term effect was acceptable. 

 



Moreover, this Spirit Leaf Flying Boat was clearly designed for traveling in the Universe Starry Sky. Its 

power was not that remarkable outside the starry sky, but once it entered the Universe Starry Sky, its 

performance improved dramatically, flying rapidly without pause. 

 

Now, Yang Chen was sitting on the flying boat, barely needing much control, just using some divine 

sense to control the boat. He could easily observe its surroundings, which was quite wonderful. 

 

Yang Chen currently looked at the map in his hand, observing the route to Tianyuan Star. 

 

"Traveling in the Universe Starry Sky for a long time without a map is really difficult." Yang Chen took a 

closer look at the map and came to a conclusion. 

 

There were many dangerous places on the way to Tianyuan Star, and these natural disasters could easily 

lead powerful ones to be completely lost in the starry sky. 

 

Many interfacial travelers died not at the hands of powerful enemies, but in these starry sky disasters—

such incidents were not uncommon. 

 

A map was an essential item in the starry sky. 

 

Even with a map, it was not guaranteed that one could avoid starry sky disasters one hundred percent. 

For example, some cosmic black holes often moved, so their geographical locations changed 

dramatically, and they appeared within the scope of the map quite frequently. 

 

"According to the estimate on this map, it’ll take at least half a year to reach Tianyuan Star," Yang Chen 

thought to himself. 

 

Half a year was neither too long nor too short. Nowadays, it was common to have journeys in the starry 

sky that took years. 

 

And this was with the Emperor Divine Tool accompanying him. Without it, it would probably take even 

longer. Just like the powerhouses from the Grand Abyss Palace, it took a long time to travel from there 

to the Southern Realm. 



 

But with the Spirit Leaf Flying Boat, Yang Chen could make progress in both traveling and cultivation 

within this half a year. 

 

His current cultivation level was infinitely close to the Late Boundaryless Stage, but he was just one step 

short, making it difficult for him to advance. 

 

But without breaking through to the Late Boundaryless Stage, there were still other aspects in which he 

could potentially progress. 

 

For instance, he had yet to comprehend the laws of the seven types of Dao Intent other than the three 

strongest Dao Intents. 

 

Among the three strongest Dao Intents, the one with the deepest law comprehension and the most 

likely to enter the Late Boundaryless Stage was the Five Elements Dao Intent, which he had realized last. 

 

Yang Chen was quite troubled now. 

 

To enter the Late Boundaryless Stage, the Peak of No-Boundary, and the future Heaven-separated 

Realm, it was not about how many types of Dao Intents were converted into laws. 

 

The key was the progress of converting a Dao Intent into a law. 

 

He must completely convert a Dao Intent into a complete law in order to enter the king-level. 

 

For example, in the case of the Five Elements Dao Intent, he must fully convert the Five Elements Dao 

Intent into a complete law, then he would be considered to have achieved the Dao of the Heaven-

separated Realm; otherwise, no matter how many other Dao Intents are converted into laws, it would 

be of no use. 

 

This was also the reason why he was troubled: whether to focus on cultivating one or multiple path(s) 

became a dilemma. 



 

"It seems that in the future, it will be necessary to go to the Grand Abyss Palace once. Firstly, I have no 

idea how to activate the Ten Thousand Law Dao Embryo; secondly, I don’t know how to convert my ten 

types of Dao Intent into laws, which is quite a headache," Yang Chen said with mixed emotions. 

 

Ordinary king-level powerhouses generally only have one complete law, having two complete laws is 

already quite astonishing. 

 

Three kinds? That would be an unprecedented event. 

 

If he could convert all ten of his Dao Intents into laws in the future... 

 

Yang Chen quickly shook his head, thinking about converting his Dao Intents into ten laws—how could it 

be that easy? 

 

So, Yang Chen began to cultivate, and half a year slowly passed. 

 

Inside the Spirit Leaf Flying Boat, Murong Qi sat in the Treasure Hall, watching Yang Chen ignoring her as 

he cultivated. She couldn’t help but bite her red lips, and the unusual look in her eyes appeared 

touching. 

 

Did she really have no attraction to Yang Chen? 

 

At Daoist Mountain Gate, countless people pursued her, and she was too lazy to even look at them. This 

was because those so-called outstanding geniuses were not even worthy of tying her shoes. 

 

Now, compare them to Yang Chen. 

 

Murong Qi sighed softly, thinking that she was outstanding enough, but every time she compared 

herself to Yang Chen, she realized that the gap was too great. 

 



During the past half a year, Yang Chen had also thought about talking to Murong Qi a few times, for it 

would be inappropriate to neglect someone else’s daughter so much. However, he was so absorbed in 

his cultivation that he forgot about these things. 

 

During this half a year, his cultivation was not fruitless. After six months of hard work, he finally 

managed to comprehend some laws from the Thunder and Lightning Dao Intent. 

 

Now, he had four laws surrounding his body. Although the power of the laws was merely touching the 

surface, it was still quite astonishing for him. 

 

After understanding the Thunder and Lightning Laws, Murong Qi’s voice came to his ears. 

 

"Young Master Yang Chen, you should take a look. We seem to be near Tianyuan Star." Murong Qi spoke 

gently. 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Chen quickly got up, looked under, and exclaimed in surprise, "Hmm? Indeed, 

we’ve finally arrived. Golden Claw, come and take a look." 

 

Golden Claw immediately flew out of the Demon God Tower, spreading his body and looking down. 

 

"Young Master, I smell the scent of my clan people." Golden Claw said joyfully. 

 

"A Five-clawed Golden Dragon?" Murong Qi’s little mouth opened in astonishment as she stared at the 

legendary Five-clawed Golden Dragon, dumbfounded. 

 

Golden Claw looked proud as he noticed Murong Qi’s surprise. As a Dragon Clan member, he wasn’t 

arrogant, but he did have some pride. 

 

However, he didn’t know that Murong Qi wasn’t surprised by his True Dragon status, but by his position 

as a Five-clawed Golden Dragon. 

 

It was extremely rare—a royal-level member of the Dragon Clan! 



 

So Yang Chen came to Tianyuan Star because he had a friend who was a Five-clawed Golden Dragon? 

Was he really a born king by making friends with a Five-clawed Golden Dragon? 

 

Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back and said, "Since you can sense your fellow clansmen, it 

means that this is undoubtedly Tianyuan Star." 

 

Golden Claw couldn’t help but feel uneasy, "I don’t know if the Dragon Clan of Tianyuan Star will truly 

welcome me..." 

 

"Hahaha, you are a Five-clawed Golden Dragon, they would be more than happy to welcome you, how 

could they reject you?" Yang Chen laughed. 
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Golden Claw finally breathed a sigh of relief. With Yang Chen’s comfort, his mood was much more 

relaxed. 

 

This was a different mood from when he returned to Dragon Valley before; back then, he was 

completely forced. 

 

But now, he really wanted to explore the secrets of Tianyuan Star and see what the origin of the Dragon 

Clan was like. To see what kind of splendor the place that gave birth to him had. 

 

Only Golden Claw knew it in his heart. 

 

He couldn’t help Yang Chen with anything at the moment. Returning to Tianyuan Star now might give 

him a chance to breakthrough. 

 

Yang Chen could see Golden Claw’s mood and comforted him a few more words. Then, he led him to 

ride the Spirit Leaf Flying Boat, traversing all the way, directly breaking through the barrier, and entering 

Tianyuan Star. They cut through the spatial turbulence and appeared above the vault of heaven in 

Tianyuan Star. 

 



As they entered, four flying dragons had already sensed their presence, and quickly flew towards them, 

aggressively intercepting Yang Chen and the others. 

 

"Who are you? How dare you break into our Dragon Clan’s Tianyuan Star!" 

 

These four huge flying dragons had different appearances. Two of them were Azure Dragons, and the 

other two had fiery red bodies, like burning flames. 

 

As the four Dragon Clan members surrounded the trio of Yang Chen, a moment later, another Dragon 

Clan member with an astonishingly strong qi also approached slowly from a distance. 

 

This Dragon Clan member had a different appearance from the Azure Dragons and Fire Dragons in front 

of him. He was, in fact, a Purple Dragon with a two-clawed, ferocious appearance. 

 

"Captain!" The other Dragon Clan members bowed their bodies respectfully as they saw the two 

dragons arrive. 

 

"Two claws?" Yang Chen observed them quietly without making a sound. 

 

When he was in Dragon Valley before, he hadn’t studied the Dragon Clan’s status division in detail. Now, 

however, it wasn’t difficult to see that the division of status among the Dragon Clan was quite 

meticulous. 

 

The two Azure Dragons and two Fire Dragons were one-clawed, just like the Azure Dragon he had seen 

in the Southern Realm before. It was clear that their status was the lowest. 

 

Then there were those like the Azure Dragon Clan Leader, who had two claws and a slightly higher 

status. 

 

Now, this two-clawed dragon was also like that, being called the captain by the other four dragons. 

 



This Purple Dragon Captain was full of hostility in his eyes, staring at Yang Chen and the others just like 

the other four dragons, exuding a chilly aura as he said: "Who are you?" 

 

Yang Chen saw that all five dragons were full of hostility towards them, so he instructed Golden Claw to 

step forward a little. 

 

"Everyone, we mean no harm. I am a human named Yang Chen, who has come from afar to deliver a lost 

member of your noble clan, a five-clawed Golden Dragon," Yang Chen said with a smile. 

 

Without Yang Chen saying anything, the five dragons had already seen Golden Claw. However, when 

they first saw Golden Claw, they didn’t feel any warmth or affection. Instead, they felt a frosty coldness. 

 

As Yang Chen was slightly puzzled by their reaction, he became even more vigilant. 

 

"A Five-clawed Golden Dragon? A human?" 

 

"Captain Yue Ming, could these three be Spirit Gods in disguise?" 

 

As the Purple Dragon Captain, named Yue Ming, looked up and down at Yang Chen and Golden Claw, he 

said sarcastically, "Humans? Five-clawed Golden Dragon? What a joke! Do you think our clan’s Five-

clawed Golden Dragons are so common? Just appearing out of nowhere? Spirit God Race, you really 

don’t take our Dragon Clan seriously. You want to enslave our Dragon Clan with such an absurd 

method? I think you’re looking for death!" 

 

Yang Chen listened to the Purple Dragon’s words, narrowing his eyes slightly as he said, "Spirit God 

Race? What’s going on? I don’t know what happened, but we are indeed humans, and Golden Claw is 

indeed a Five-clawed Golden Dragon. You can feel free to find a way to verify this." 

 

"Hahaha, verify? Fine, fine! Let’s see how you prove it!" As the conversation ended, Captain Yue Ming 

didn’t hesitate to attack Yang Chen with a single palm strike. 

 

Murong Qi urgently called out, "Watch out!" 

 



As a Realmless Dragon, Yue Ming Captain’s palm strike was not to be underestimated. 

 

Any other Realmless cultivator would find it impossible to resist without being prepared beforehand. 

 

But Yang Chen just frowned slightly as he stomped on the ground, spreading his Domain of Earth, 

casually shattering Captain Yue Ming’s attack. 

 

"What do you mean by this?" Yang Chen demanded angrily. 

 

"What do I mean? You still dare to pretend?! A normal human Realmless could never be as young and 

strong as you are. I think you’re a Spirit God in disguise. Die!" Enraged, Captain Yue Ming charged 

towards Yang Chen, intending to kill him on the spot. 

 

Seeing this, Murong Qi quickly retreated, not wanting to hold Yang Chen back. 

 

Her beautiful face was full of worry, fearing that something might go wrong with Yang Chen. 

 

It was well-known that Dragon Clan members held an advantage when fighting within the same rank. It 

was nearly impossible for ordinary humans to win against Dragon Clan members of the same rank. 

 

But just as her brows furrowed with concern, Yang Chen waved his hand lightly, anger evident in his 

eyes. 

 

"Since you insist on thinking this way, I can only make you calm down and think about it thoroughly," he 

said. 

 

With a swing of Yang Chen’s hand, the Dao Law condensed like a mountain, suppressing the Purple 

Dragon Yue Ming with a mighty force. 

 

Although Yue Ming was a powerful individual, he didn’t know much about Yang Chen’s strength. Before 

he could even approach Yang Chen, he was suppressed by Yang Chen’s numerous Dao Laws in an 

instant, making it difficult for him to move. 



 

"How is this possible?" Yue Ming’s pupils constricted, feeling as though a huge mountain was pressing 

down on his entire body, rendering him unable to move. 

 

Even when he fought against Spirit Gods of the same rank, he had never experienced this feeling. How 

did Yang Chen do it? 

 

"Captain!" the other dragons shouted. 

 

"Don’t come here!" Yue Ming roared. He could see the gap in strength between him and Yang Chen, and 

even if the four dragons came, it wouldn’t help. 

 

"Now, can we calmly talk things through?" Yang Chen said solemnly. 

 

Looking at this scene, Murong Qi’s mouth hung open slightly in shock. Yang Chen’s strength was so 

strong? A two-clawed dragon was suppressed by him with just a wave of his hand? 

 

He originally thought that this could suppress Yue Ming, but he didn’t expect this person to be so 

stubborn. Gnashing his teeth, he yelled, "Spirit God Race? You don’t even think about making us bow 

our heads. Get Lord Skywing here and kill this guy." 

 

The four dragons didn’t dare to hesitate and quickly left. 

 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but reveal his anger. He really wanted to kill this Yue Ming with one slap. 

 

However, if he really killed Yue Ming now, he would probably not be able to clear his name even if he 

jumped into the Yellow River. He didn’t care about that, but his purpose here was to protect Golden 

Claw, so how could he do that? 

 

Yang Chen could only let it go, shaking his head and muttering, "Ignorant." 

 

If he really wanted to, who among these dragons could escape him? 



 

But, at this point, explaining things would be meaningless, and staying here would only make things 

more difficult to explain. 

 

Yang Chen pressed down with his hand, and the Space-Time Dao Intent unfolded, instantly teleporting 

the three of them along with the Spirit Leaf Flying Boat away from this place. 

 


