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Chapter 3391 - Almost Certain Success_1 

If Di Zun hadn’t used the Asura Soul Body, he would not have been confident enough to defeat it at will. 

 

However, Di Zun had summoned the Asura Soul Body, practically begging for suffering in front of him. 

 

"Di Zun, didn’t your clan’s elders tell you not to use the Asura Soul Body in front of me, no matter 

what?" Yang Chen said indifferently. 

 

Di Zun was preoccupied with anger just now, so he didn’t think about it. Now that Yang Chen mentioned 

it, he suddenly remembered the words of his clan’s elders. 

 

Avoid Yang Chen at all costs! 

 

Never, ever use the Asura Soul Body! 

 

This kind of reminder showed how seriously the elders took this matter at that time, and their strict 

attitude. However, as a royal spirit god, his pride was overwhelming, and he did not take the words to 

heart. 

 

Recalling it now, Di Zun shuddered and immediately tried to take back the Asura Soul Body. 

 

But... 

 

"Want to take it back? It’s too late!" Yang Chen reached out towards the Great Zhou Heavenly Asura. 

 

The next moment, the Asura Soul Body trembled slightly and then appeared beside Yang Chen. 

 

Di Zun’s pupils shrank, unable to believe what he saw, exclaiming, "How, how is this possible!" 

 



Yang Chen’s mouth curled up. Capturing the Asura Soul Body was his unique skill, and to him, any soul 

could be manipulated at will. 

 

Even if the soul was already bound by laws and life, it was the same. 

 

Yang Chen’s current mastery of the Law of Life and Death was already far superior to before. While it 

might have been difficult for him to control the Great Zhou Heavenly Asura with his strength back then, 

it was now quite different. 

 

Di Zun now understood why Yang Chen’s gaze at him was so calm. 

 

It was because, from the beginning, he had determined that his prided Asura Soul Body would stir no 

trouble. 

 

Di Zun’s heart trembled, suddenly sobering up and realizing he had no chance to defeat Yang Chen. 

Desperate, he turned and fled, without any hesitation or thought, his escape speed was like lightning. 

 

Yang Chen had already anticipated Di Zun’s reaction and remained unmoved, controlling the Great Zhou 

Heavenly Asura to chase after him. 

 

Xingtong watched this, dumbfounded. 

 

She saw it quite clearly that just now, the defensive Asura, which was difficult for her to handle, was 

easily captured and controlled by Yang Chen. 

 

What other hidden means did he possess? 

 

Now, looking ahead, Di Zun was like a desperate little mouse, and it was only a matter of time before he 

was caught. 

 



Not to mention the many insects blocking the way, but the Great Zhou Heavenly Asura, as the trump 

card of the royal spirit gods. The royal spirit gods themselves couldn’t break free, and now the Asura 

chased after Di Zun, he was completely desperate. 

 

The outcome was already certain. 

 

The Great Zhou Heavenly Asura effortlessly killed Di Zun. 

 

When the Great Zhou Heavenly Asura brought Di Zun’s body back, Yang Chen nodded in satisfaction. 

 

The corpse was in good condition, which made it ideal for refining. 

 

"Come back." Yang Chen looked at the Great Zhou Heavenly Asura and smiled. 

 

He directly put the Asura into his spatial storage. 

 

With his current means, after capturing the Great Zhou Heavenly Asura, he could turn it into his combat 

power forever. 

 

Now with the additional Great Zhou Heavenly Asura, he could be described as adding wings to a tiger, 

and he would be happy to have a significant increase in combat power. 

 

Xingtong was also happy, saying: "Yang Chen, we have earned a fortune from gaining so many Spirit God 

Race corpses. Haha, this trip is worthwhile, I love this Forbidden Spirit Palace." 

 

After speaking, Xingtong suddenly looked up and said without any shyness, "Of course, I love you even 

more!" 

 

She was well aware that without Yang Chen, she would not have been able to enter the Heaven-

appointed Realm, let alone gain so much as she did now. 

 



"With so many Spirit God Race corpses, let’s split them in half. How many Heaven-appointed Realm 

insects can you create?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

"At least three, possibly four. Including the two I already have, that’s six Heaven-appointed Realm 

insects. Haha, compared to the early Heaven-appointed Realm cultivators who were arranged to come 

in, it’s not too bad." Xingtong laughed heartily. 

 

Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back, saying, "That’s best. Although we’ve resolved many of 

the issues we initially encountered, the real battle still lies ahead. When the time comes, we’ll inevitably 

encounter other formidable enemies, and we must not be careless." 

 

"That’s for sure!" Xingtong grinned, smiling radiantly, "Let’s go somewhere nearby to refine these Spirit 

Gods first." 

 

"It’s not appropriate to stay here for too long. A great battle will inevitably attract the curiosity of other 

cultivators. It doesn’t matter whether we can deal with them or not, it’s not suitable for us to fight 

against them. However, there’s no need to go too far. No one has seen the two of us, so let’s just find a 

nearby place to refine them. No one will notice us," Yang Chen said. 

 

"That’s good!" Xingtong also felt that it was no problem. After confirming their decision, the two quickly 

flew away from the place. 

 

It was not long after Yang Chen and Xingtong left that many cultivators sneaked into the area. 

 

Unfortunately, Yang Chen and Xingtong had already run far away. Just like before, they opened up an 

independent space and began refining their spoils of war. 

 

Xingtong began by refining King Feng Yin’s body. 

 

Yang Chen, however, was different. He was at the Heaven-separated Realm, and refining Heaven-

appointed Realm corpses was a bit of a waste. 

 



But the corpses of Di Zun and other Spirit God Race members were full of benefits for him, and he would 

not waste them. After refining, he didn’t need to think much to know that the benefits were endless. 

 

Compared to Xingtong, Yang Chen’s changes were more significant. Observing her closely, he could 

sense that the life force inside her world was getting stronger and stronger. 

 

Although he couldn’t observe the more intricate details, it wasn’t difficult to guess that her inner world 

had given birth to many Heaven-separated Realm insects and even rarer Heaven-appointed Realm 

insects. 

 

The birth of these insects greatly improved their overall battle power. 

 

Of course, Yang Chen also gained. He was now infinitely close to the Heaven-appointed Realm, and by 

his estimation, after refining Di Zun’s body, his strength should reach the bottleneck between the 

Heaven-separated and Heaven-appointed Realms. 

 

Once he reached this bottleneck, he could use Bao Lu to break through to the Heaven-appointed Realm. 

 

After this trip to the Forbidden Spirit Palace and returning to the Ancient Divine Realm, entering the 

Heaven-appointed Realm would be a sure thing. 

 

Once he reached the Heaven-appointed Realm, he would have thoroughly leaped over the dragon gate. 

Afterwards, it would be time to settle accounts. Presumably, Daozu, who had been watching him with 

hostility and constantly wanting to harm him, would never expect that he would enter the Heaven-

appointed Realm so quickly... 

 

Moreover, once he entered the Heaven-appointed Realm, he would have more surprises for them! 

Chapter 3392 - Disappearance of Asura Soul Body_1 

Just like that, time passed. 

 

Compared to Xing Tong, Yang Chen’s refining speed was much faster. 

 



The slow refining of Xing Tong was mainly due to the corpse of King Feng Yin. Yang Chen did not refine 

King Feng Yin, so relatively speaking, he was much faster. 

 

Now waiting for Xing Tong’s refining to finish, Yang Chen entered his own space to check on Great Zhou 

Heavenly Asura. 

 

Demon God Tower and Storage Bag actually have their own independent spaces. However, these 

independent spaces are of different levels. 

 

Some spaces can only hold items, while others can carry living beings. 

 

The space inside the Demon God Tower is at a higher level than the one inside the Storage Bag. But 

compared to the Universe Starry Sky where the great powers reside, it’s still far behind. 

 

Yang Chen had already modified the space inside the Demon God Tower, which can now be considered 

a top-notch space. The changes of time, spring, summer, autumn, and winter are all completely the 

same as what a Heavenly Dao interface should have. 

 

Yang Chen was eager to see Great Zhou Heavenly Asura now. There were endless secrets between the 

Spirit God Race and Asura, and he really wanted to learn more about them. 

 

Great Zhou Heavenly Asura was hard to come by, he would not let it go so easily. 

 

However, after entering the space, Yang Chen was dumbfounded. 

 

Because Great Zhou Heavenly Asura had disappeared. 

 

He didn’t understand what had happened. The demonic beasts in the Demon God Tower naturally 

wouldn’t dare to touch Great Zhou Heavenly Asura, and nobody could move it, either. No matter how 

much he looked, he could not find any trace of this giant soul body. 

 



It’s worth noting that he put the Asura Soul Body and Slaughter God Spear separately in one layer. After 

remodelling the Demon God Tower, he created many independent spaces. 

 

In this place, he stored the Slaughter God Spear, Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin, and some top-notch 

Emperor Divine Tools. 

 

Slaughter God Spear and Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin naturally would not move the Great Zhou 

Heavenly soul body. 

 

In an instant, Yang Chen asked, "Slaughter God Spear, Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin, do you know where 

my Great Zhou Heavenly Asura is?" 

 

"Young Master, I know." Slaughter God Spear grinned. 

 

"Young Master, I know too." Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin and other Emperor Divine Tools that had 

submitted to Yang Chen spoke one after another with flattery. 

 

"One by one, what’s going on? Slaughter God Spear, you go first!" Yang Chen said. 

 

Slaughter God Spear grinned: "It was the mysterious giant egg you brought back, young master. After 

Great Zhou Heavenly Asura came back, he seemed to connect with the mysterious giant egg and hugged 

it with a very intimate expression. Then, Great Zhou Heavenly Asura disappeared." 

 

Yang Chen listened to this and was slightly taken aback. He had almost forgotten about the mysterious 

giant egg stored in his space. 

 

He had promised Wan Huaruo to treat the mysterious giant egg well, but the egg was so elusive that he 

temporarily forgot about it and left it here without much care. 

 

Only when he obtained treasures like the Doomsday City Core that could benefit the mysterious giant 

egg’s devouring would he toss the treasures to the egg’s space, letting the mysterious giant egg devour 

them. 

 



But he never expected such a disaster. This mysterious giant egg consumed the Asura’s soul body. 

 

Yang Chen looked at the mysterious giant egg, twitching at the corners of his mouth and feeling 

heartache. 

 

He knew how difficult it was for him to attain Great Zhou Heavenly Asura. How much could an Asura’s 

combat power help him? He felt excited just thinking about it. 

 

He had barely mastered the mystery of the Law of Life and Death, which allowed him to control this 

Asura for a long time. Who would have known that the Great Zhou Heavenly Asura would disappear into 

the mysterious giant egg? 

 

Yang Chen’s scalp tingled, and his heart ached. He then looked at Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin and said, 

"You can continue to tell me, is there anything else you want to add? Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin, it’s 

your turn." 

 

Heaven Scourge Ancient Qin, hearing his words, was immediately excited and wanted to continue 

speaking. But when he was about to speak, he suddenly realized... 

 

All the things he could say were already spoken by Slaughter God Spear. What could he say? 

 

"Young, Young Master, I have nothing more to say. Slaughter God Spear covered everything." Heaven 

Scourge Ancient Qin was incredibly dejected. He thought he could flatter Yang Chen more, but all the 

credit was taken by the Slaughter God Spear. 

 

How long would it take for him to raise his head in front of Slaughter God Spear? All the good things 

have been taken by Slaughter God Spear. 

 

After seeing that there was nothing more to add, Yang Chen turned his eyes to the mysterious giant egg. 

 

He could clearly perceive that the mysterious giant egg seemed larger than before, and the life force 

inside it was getting stronger and stronger. It seemed that because of the Great Zhou Heavenly soul 

body, something was being nurtured inside the egg. 



 

Or perhaps there already was life in the egg, but it was very weak and needed things to replenish itself. 

The Asura soul body seemed to be a kind of supplement, providing the life inside the egg with 

nourishment, making its life force extremely powerful. 

 

"What on earth is inside this giant egg..." Yang Chen pondered but could not guess the origin of it. 

 

Once he returned from this trip, he must find a way to investigate the whereabouts of Wan Huaruo. 

Nowadays, if he wanted to figure out the root of this giant egg, he might only find out by asking Wan 

Huaruo. 

 

Looking at it now, this egg must be related to the word "Asura" in some way. 

 

With this in mind, Yang Chen could only put the matter aside for now. 

 

When he left the space, he saw that Xing Tong had already woken up. 

 

At the moment, Xing Tong was much more excited than Yang Chen. She shouted, "Yang Chen, I now 

have six Heaven-appointed Realm insects. With you and me together, who can we be afraid of during 

our journey to the Forbidden Spirit Palace?" 

 

"Six Heaven-appointed Realm insects? Not bad, but we must also not be careless. We still don’t know if 

there are any Royal Destiny Realm Spirit Gods inside. Of course, besides the Royal Destiny Realm Spirit 

Gods, other groups should have a hard time threatening us. But we must not be too careless. The 

Forbidden Spirit Palace is deep, and we must not be blindly confident." Yang Chen said. 

 

"Don’t worry, I haven’t become too arrogant. I just think that we don’t need to be as cautious as we 

were before." Xing Tong grinned. 

 

"Well, do you have any goals now?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

Xing Tong rubbed her hands: "Of course, there are treasures everywhere in the Forbidden Spirit Palace, 

especially World Treasures which are very tempting to both of us. I have to obtain a World Treasure 



after I enter the World Stage. Now I have to take advantage of the Forbidden Spirit Palace and grasp the 

opportunity. The old rule, if there is a treasure, we’ll take half each!" 

 

"No problem! Lets see the nearest treasure on the map. Even the Spirit God Race is marked on the 

map!" Yang Chen exclaimed. 

 

When he looked at it, Yang Chen’s eyebrows raised slightly. 

 

"It’s actually here..." 

Chapter 3393 - Misfortune of Fairy Qing Wan_1 

Seeing this destination, Yang Chen was incredibly surprised because it was Hellfire Mountain. 

 

Hellfire Mountain itself wasn’t extraordinary, but he had heard from Wan Tianyu before that his 

daughter was supposedly imprisoned by the people of the Netherworld precisely because of Hellfire 

Mountain. 

 

The Spirit Fire Clan could gain special benefits and utilities by capturing Hellfire Mountain. 

 

"Are you interested in this Hellfire Mountain?" Yang Chen looked at Xingtong. 

 

Xingtong hugged her shoulders, "I don’t have the Law of Fire, so Hellfire Mountain would naturally be of 

little use to me. It’s not suitable to be my future World Treasure." 

 

Choosing a World Treasure is not arbitrary. 

 

It’s best to be compatible with one’s own cultivation laws. 

 

This is why the more types of laws one possesses, the more World Treasures one can refine. 

 

If one doesn’t have the Fire Laws, or the Earth’s Law, Hellfire Mountain would not be very useful even if 

refined. The World Treasure simply wouldn’t show its effects. 



 

World Treasures are actually rare phenomena conceived naturally by the world. Simply put, it’s like the 

Heavenly Calamity Yang Chen encountered in his early years. 

 

These Heavenly Calamity Zones generally have special powers that nature possesses. Only Powerful 

Ones in the World Stage can control them. 

 

"Why, are you interested in Hellfire Mountain? If you are, I wouldn’t mind accompanying you, but 

similarly, if we encounter a World Treasure that I’m interested in, you have to help me." Xingtong said. 

 

Yang Chen pondered for a moment. 

 

"Hellfire Mountain is compatible with me, so I need to take a look at it. I just don’t know if it has been 

taken away by someone already." Yang Chen said. 

 

"Hahaha, it’s not that easy. If it had been taken away so early, it wouldn’t be a decent World Treasure. 

The more powerful a treasure, the harder it is to take away. Otherwise, all the treasures would have 

been taken away during the opening of the first batch of Forbidden Spirit Palace, and there would be 

none left for our second batch." Xingtong was not worried at all and looked incredibly indifferent. 

 

Upon hearing Xingtong’s explanation, Yang Chen felt relieved as it indeed made sense. 

 

His reason for heading to Hellfire Mountain was not only because of Wan Tianyu’s daughter. 

 

Although he had refused Wan Tianyu’s request, he mainly did not want to reveal his whereabouts. As 

for the matter involving Wan Tianyu’s daughter, Yang Chen was still very concerned. If possible, he 

wouldn’t mind rescuing her. 

 

Apart from that, the compatibility of Hellfire Mountain was a more important reason. 

 

Though Hellfire Mountain doesn’t work well for Xingtong, it’s different for Yang Chen. 

 



That’s because he possessed the Five Elements Laws: Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, Earth. 

 

The fire in Hellfire Mountain corresponds to the Fire Laws. 

 

And the mountain itself corresponds to the Earth’s Law. 

 

Since both are ideal for Yang Chen, he naturally needs to refine and absorb them. 

 

"In any case, we shouldn’t waste time. Let’s quickly head there." Yang Chen said. 

 

"No problem." 

 

The two discussed and stepped into the spacetime, disappearing in an instant. 

 

With the map, they traveled at lightning speed towards their destination. 

 

It was almost unimpeded and extremely easy to reach Hellfire Mountain’s location. 

 

However, they did encounter some trouble on the way. 

 

"There are sounds of fighting below..." Yang Chen and Xingtong looked at each other and noticed almost 

simultaneously. 

 

They sent their souls to investigate and, sure enough, they saw two groups of people fighting. 

 

Upon further inspection, Yang Chen’s expression became even more serious. 

 

That’s because these two groups were Humans and the Netherworld’s forces fighting. Humans and the 

Netherworld were sworn enemies, so it’s quite common for them to fight. However, in the Forbidden 

Spirit Palace, treasure hunting should be the priority, and killing should be reserved for later. 



 

But these two groups were different, as they were fighting fiercely. 

 

As Yang Chen took a closer look, he couldn’t help but be amused. Among the humans, one group was 

Fairy Qing Wan and the others. 

 

From the resentful and hateful look in Fairy Qing Wan’s eyes, Yang Chen could almost guess without 

much thought that the opposing group must be the King of the Netherworld and his followers. 

 

As he thought, Fairy Qing Wan led a group of people in a fierce battle with the King of the Netherworld 

and his followers. 

 

As for Fairy Qing Wan, she was fighting alongside two middle-aged twin men. 

 

These two middle-aged twins were extremely powerful, and the gap between them and Fairy Qing Wan 

had already narrowed significantly. Teaming up, they were even more formidable, hinting at surpassing 

the limit of the Heaven-separated Realm. 

 

Together with Fairy Qing Wan, it was genuinely hard to tell who was superior between them and the 

King of the Netherworld. 

 

Yang Chen could quickly guess the identities of the two men. 

 

Knife Edge Brothers... 

 

Since he had refused Fairy Qing Wan, she naturally wouldn’t put all her hopes on him. She would 

definitely seek help from other cultivators. 

 

The Knife Edge Brothers were the helpers Fairy Qing Wan found next. 

 

"Tsk tsk, it’s your Humans’ business. Do you want to help them?" Xingtong giggled. 



 

Yang Chen said with his hands behind his back, "No rush, let’s observe the situation." 

 

Now that Yang Chen could see through his soul, he could only sigh that Fairy Qing Wan was too hasty. 

 

The King of the Netherworld’s team wasn’t as simple as it seemed, as it was led by two Ghost Kings of 

the Heaven-appointed Realm. 

 

Although these two Ghost Kings weren’t visible now, it wasn’t difficult to guess that they were waiting in 

the dark. 

 

If the battle continued, even if the King of the Netherworld couldn’t defeat them, the two Ghost Kings 

hidden in the shadows would take swift action and annihilate the group. 

 

However, Fairy Qing Wan’s eyes were blinded by hatred and she paid no heed to all these matters. All 

she wanted was to kill the King of the Netherworld. 

 

"According to the King of the Netherworld’s records, after obtaining a Golden Light Relic, he should have 

advanced to the Heaven-appointed Realm. But his cultivation is still in the Heaven-separated Realm. 

What’s going on?" Yang Chen felt curious and puzzled as he looked at the King of the Netherworld. 

 

No time? It couldn’t be the case. 

 

However, the fact that the King of the Netherworld had not reached the Heaven-appointed Realm was 

unrelated to Yang Chen. It was, in fact, good news for him. 

 

Yang Chen was still not in a hurry to take action, choosing to watch quietly instead. 

 

The more he observed, the more he could detect a cold playfulness in the King of the Netherworld’s 

eyes. 

 

He wasn’t even taking Fairy Qing Wan and the other two seriously. 



 

This made Yang Chen’s expression even graver. If this was indeed the case, then Fairy Qing Wan and the 

others might be in grave danger. 

 

As expected, after a short moment, an astonishing aura fell from the sky like a thunderbolt, sweeping 

downward. 

 

This aura was not of the Heaven-separated Realm, but the Heaven-appointed Realm! 

Chapter 3394 - Disparity in Strength_1 

The breath of the Heaven-appointed Realm swept down, as if announcing the end of a confrontation. 

 

Fairy Qing Wan and the Knife Edge Brothers sensed this breath, their bodies trembling with a wave of 

fear, unable to believe everything before them. 

 

The Knife Edge Brothers were horrified and said, "Qing Wan, you never told us that there was a Ghost 

Cultivator of the Heaven-appointed Realm leading this team." 

 

"This..." Fairy Qing Wan bit her lip, her pupils contracted in shock and said, "I’m not too clear about this 

either!" 

 

The Knife Edge Brothers angrily said, "Fairy Qing Wan, you have really screwed us over." 

 

As their conversation ended, two ghost-like figures appeared in front of everyone. 

 

These two were the Heavenly Bone Ghost King and the White Claw Ghost King. 

 

When they saw that not one, but two people appeared in the Heaven-appointed Realm, the Knife Edge 

Brothers shuddered and almost couldn’t stand still. 

 

"How come the two seniors are here," King of the Netherworld said with his hands behind his back. 

 



The Heavenly Bone Ghost King said indifferently, "Young Master Dominating, you know that our time is 

limited, and the Heavenly Palace is about to be opened. There are treasures that we are supposed to 

seize according to the arrangements set by the higher-ups. We are running out of time and should not 

be delayed here. Let’s finish this quickly and kill them." 

 

"There are still several days until the Heavenly Palace opens, right?" King of the Netherworld calmly 

replied. 

 

The Heavenly Bone Ghost King shook his head helplessly, "Young Master, you must know that the 

opening time of the Heavenly Palace is not fixed. It’s better to go earlier than later. Furthermore, taking 

up a favorable position earlier will help us enter the Heavenly Palace in a timely manner." 

 

The King of the Netherworld shrugged helplessly and said, "Alright, since everyone has said so, I’ll finish 

this quickly. The two seniors just need to watch from the side and make sure they don’t escape. I’ll take 

care of the rest. This Qing Wan always causes trouble for me. She has escaped several times, but this 

time, it won’t be that easy." 

 

The Heavenly Bone Ghost King and the White Claw Ghost King looked cold and did not respond, but they 

had already spread their qi, surrounding all the human cultivators present. 

 

This scared the human cultivators to the point where their hairs stood on end, their faces showed 

despair, and they were sweating nervously. 

 

"Quick, run!" Fairy Qing Wan suddenly shouted. 

 

When she saw the two Ghost Kings of the Heaven-appointed Realm, she knew that she had acted 

impulsively. She shouldn’t have fought with the King of the Netherworld. There was still a glimmer of 

hope to escape, but without attempting to escape, there was no hope at all. 

 

Before Fairy Qing Wan could react, the Knife Edge Brothers sensed the danger and started to run. 

 

They were just there to help, and of course, there was no need to risk their lives. Seeing the situation 

turn against them, they naturally wanted to escape as quickly as possible. 

 



However, the King of the Netherworld had already prepared, instructing the Heavenly Bone Ghost King 

and White Claw Ghost King to be on guard. 

 

Today, he planned to go on a killing spree, and no one was allowed to escape. 

 

Just as the King of the Netherworld had thought! 

 

With the two Ghost Kings of the Heaven-appointed Realm guarding, it wasn’t easy to escape! 

 

As soon as the Knife Edge Brothers tried to flee, they were met with a blow from the Heavenly Bone 

Ghost King. At that moment, the two brothers dared not take another step forward. 

 

If they continued forward, their lives would be at stake. For a moment, they looked at the Heavenly 

Bone Ghost King high above and shuddered before retreating back. 

 

As they retreated, they encountered the pursuing King of the Netherworld. 

 

In an instant, the Knife Edge Brothers were enraged, shouting, "King of the Netherworld, we’ll fight you 

to the death!" 

 

As they finished speaking, the Knife Edge Brothers directly displayed their unique skills.With this move, 

the surrounding knives were heavy. Both brothers have now comprehended the law of the knife edge, 

and now working together, the knife edges dance wildly, and the surrounding space has been infected 

by these sharp edges. 

 

Under this wild dance of knife edges, the power of one person is not strong, but when the two 

cooperate, there is almost no gap, aiming at the King of the Netherworld, it is an unavoidable attack. 

 

However, the King of the Netherworld seemed not to intend to dodge. 

 

He laughed wildly and said, "I’ve had enough fun with you guys, it’s time to get rid of you here. Hehe, if I 

don’t let you know the power of transcending the Heavenly Boundary today, I’m afraid you guys will 



think that you really have the power to fight against the powerful ones who have transcended the 

Heavenly Boundary until your death." 

 

The Knife Edge Brothers were suddenly shocked because the King of the Netherworld’s aura suddenly 

burst out, becoming extremely terrifying. 

 

Compared to just now, this seems to be the true strength of the King of the Netherworld, which is 

shocking for both of them. 

 

Could it be that the King of the Netherworld is only now showing his true strength? 

 

How could it be that the King of the Netherworld was just playing with them earlier? 

 

The two of them couldn’t believe it as they maintained the law of the knife edge, heavily suppressing it, 

and pouring all their strength out, not giving the King of the Netherworld any chance. 

 

"Our move is impossible to dodge, and the knife edge is an indestructible weapon. We have to see how 

you can defend against it, King of the Netherworld, stop boasting!" The Knife Edge Brothers yelled 

angrily. 

 

They don’t believe this evil. 

 

However, all that appeared in the King of the Netherworld was just a mocking sneer. 

 

This sneer seemed to ridicule them as frogs at the bottom of the well. 

 

The King of the Netherworld simply raised his hand, and then suddenly struck out with a palm. As this 

palm went past, waves of water appeared like a catastrophe and formed into a water giant. This water 

giant slammed down with a heavy palm, directly colliding with the knife edges. 

 

In the blink of an eye, the knife edges disintegrated and disappeared, completely unmatched in a clash 

of laws. 



 

At this point, the King of the Netherworld finally showed his real methods, and under these real 

methods, the Knife Edge Brothers appeared extremely vulnerable, not even able to withstand a single 

attack. 

 

As the knife edges were broken apart layer by layer, the water giant directly slammed towards the Knife 

Edge Brothers. 

 

The Knife Edge Brothers were completely dumbfounded by now, unable to believe everything that was 

happening before their eyes. Even dodging had been forgotten, as they were slammed by the water 

giant’s fist. 

 

"Uh-oh." Both brothers spat out a mouthful of blood, their consciousness wilting, and flew backward. 

 

Seeing the Knife Edge Brothers struggling to hold on, Fairy Qing Wan also decided to risk her life, flying 

directly towards the King of the Netherworld. 

 

She came to kill at this moment, with anger, despair, and a determination to die. 

 

Knowing that she couldn’t escape, she definitely wouldn’t let the King of the Netherworld have it easy; 

she dreamt of revenge. 

 

However, the huge gap in strength was evident; as she launched her sword at this moment, she was 

faced with the King of the Netherworld’s palm. 

 

This palm was just a simple shaking of the laws, but as the two collided, she already felt she couldn’t 

control her body. 

 

Fairy Qing Wan’s pupils shrank. Could it be that the King of the Netherworld didn’t show his true 

strength when they fought before? 

 

The gap was so huge. 



 

Without any hurry, the King of the Netherworld calmly said: "Ye Qing Wan, I didn’t kill you before 

because I felt it was unnecessary. After all, a character on the Blue Arrest Warrant, even if I turn you 

over to the sect, I would still feel embarrassed. But since you are determined to seek death, don’t blame 

me!" 
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King of the Netherworld revealed a ferocious expression, as if in his eyes, Fairy Qing Wan was nothing 

more than a plaything, a mere ant. 

 

Such a role would not make any difference even if he did not kill her, she would not be able to create 

any waves. 

 

This made Fairy Qing Wan’s pupils constrict as she thoroughly fell into despair. 

 

True despair was this kind of powerlessness. She was filled with hatred, but the reality and truth showed 

her the difference between her and the King of the Netherworld was like heaven and earth. 

 

King of the Netherworld cruelly smiled, and then threw a punch at her. 

 

This punch was delivered by the water giant he controlled. When it landed, it would directly claim Fairy 

Qing Wan’s life. 

 

Fairy Qing Wan had no strength left to resist. At this moment, she was tightly restrained by the King of 

the Netherworld, unable to move at all. 

 

She laughed mockingly at herself. In the face of death, all she could do was this. 

 

The punch was about to land, and no one would stand up for her. At this point, everyone was busy with 

their own concerns, and who would bother to save her? 

 

Fairy Qing Wan thought this in a split second, when suddenly, a voice like a thunderbolt on a clear day 

was born. 



 

Immediately after, an azure pattern appeared out of nowhere, and then a figure stood in front of her. 

 

With a casual stroke of the spear, aiming squarely at the water giant, it pierced through it. 

 

The water giant was directly penetrated by the spear, leaving a huge hole. A large amount of water 

splashed all around, causing the water giant’s limbs to disintegrate and scatter in all directions, 

eventually gathering back together slowly. 

 

Although this blow did not create any severe damage to the water giant, it had indeed stopped this 

attack. 

 

This made Fairy Qing Wan unable to believe, the stroke that Dao Feng and the Knife Edge Brothers 

couldn’t resist, was actually resolved by someone? 

 

And judging from the Qi, the person was at the Heaven-separated Realm. 

 

This made Fairy Qing Wan stare in amazement. She was already surprised, but when she saw the figure 

in front of her, her astonishment exploded. 

 

This figure was so familiar and even occupied her thoughts day and night. Because she knew that if she 

wanted to firmly resist the King of the Netherworld, this man was her best support. 

 

If the other party refused and she looked for someone else, perhaps she could still achieve it, but Yang 

Chen was truly irreplaceable. 

 

"You, are you Yang Chen?" Fairy Qing Wan spoke, not daring to believe her own eyes, even thinking she 

was dreaming. 

 

Yang Chen, why was he here? 

 

Didn’t he not come to the Forbidden Spirit Palace? What was going on? 



 

She was confused and apprehensive. 

 

Yang Chen calmly said, "Yes, Fairy Qing Wan, it’s me!" 

 

Hearing Yang Chen’s voice, Fairy Qing Wan’s face showed shock, her red lips slightly parted, and she 

nervously said, "Yang Chen, how, how are you here?" 

 

"Some things I’ll explain later. For now, let’s deal with the present situation first," Yang Chen said. 

 

"Yang Chen!" 

 

At this time, Heavenly Bone Ghost King and White Claw Ghost King appeared without fail. After all, Yang 

Chen and those small minions were completely different to them. 

 

He was on the Red Arrest Warrant, and moreover, he had just taken the Golden Light Relic that the 

Spirit God Race had been coveting. 

 

They naturally had no reason not to pay attention to him. 

 

As Yang Chen appeared, the two ghost kings showed up in an instant, squinting their eyes at Yang Chen. 

 

"Yang Chen, we didn’t intend to find you, but you actually took the initiative to come. Haha, that’s really 

good news," Heavenly Bone Ghost King sneered. 

 

Yang Chen stood with his hands behind him, smiling calmly, "For me, it’s not as simple as seeking. I think 

the situation for you two is not very good now." 

 

As these words fell, both Heavenly Bone Ghost King and the Destiny Realm Ghost Kings looked at each 

other and then laughed without concealing anything. 

 



"This is too interesting, you hear what he’s saying!" White Claw Ghost King laughed loudly, "This guy 

actually says our situation is not good? Too interesting!" 

 

"Yang Chen is right, your situation is not very good," At this moment, a woman’s voice came from not far 

away. 

 

Soon after, her figure gradually appeared following Yang Chen. 

 

This woman was none other than Xingtong. 

 

Xingtong giggled, as she showed her figure, she also revealed the presence of the Destiny Realm Insect 

Mother. As it exploded suddenly, it made the originally confident two Destiny Realm Ghost Kings’ pupils 

constrict. 

 

"How can it be a Destiny Realm Insect Mother! Yang Chen, why are you working with the Insect Race? 

When did you start cooperating?" Heavenly Bone Ghost King scolded, and there was even a hint of fear 

in his eyes when looking at Xingtong. 

 

Though the Destiny Realm Insect Clans’ numbers might seem more than theirs, only they knew who had 

the advantage in numbers if a real fight ensued. It was still an unknown variable. 

 

For a moment, both ghost kings were tense. 

 

Meanwhile, Yang Chen and Xingtong behaved in a relaxed manner. 

 

"That’s none of your business. I told you that your situation is not good, but you didn’t cherish my 

words. Since it’s like this, let’s all stay here," Yang Chen said. 

 

Xingtong slowly said, "Yang Chen, I want to test my newly nurtured insects, so I’ll take care of the two 

big ones, and you’ll handle the rest." 

 

Yang Chen replied, "No problem!" 



 

He was naturally delighted and leisurely, not having to deal with the Destiny Realm. 

 

While speaking, Xingtong had already headed towards the two Heavenly Bone Ghost Kings, and her 

Destiny Realm insects were gradually emerging. 

 

Seeing the appearance of the Destiny Realm insects, both the Heavenly Bone Ghost King and the White 

Claw Ghost King shivered. They knew the power of the Destiny Realm Insect Clan, and they didn’t dare 

to be careless. Both of them treated the matter as a great enemy and brought out their full strength to 

deal with it. 

 

At this moment, Yang Chen was also facing the King of the Netherworld. 

 

"Brother Yang Chen, you..." Fairy Qing Wan couldn’t help but say. 

 

Yang Chen stood with his hands behind his back, calmly saying, "Forgive me for lying to Fairy Qing Wan 

back then. In fact, I had planned to come to the Forbidden Spirit Palace long ago, but due to some 

special reasons, I had to keep it a secret. I hope Fairy Qing Wan can understand my predicament. In 

addition, I hope that Fairy Qing Wan, and everyone present can keep the secret of my cooperation with 

the Insect Clan today." 

 

Fairy Qing Wan naturally had no objections. Yang Chen’s appearance here was akin to a miracle, and she 

was overjoyed. 

 

"Rest assured, Brother Yang Chen, Qing Wan swears to keep it a secret," Fairy Qing Wan said softly. 

 

Although the Knife Edge Brothers were injured now, they remained sober. They were not interested in 

Yang Chen’s secrets, they were just curious as to how Yang Chen intended to deal with the King of the 

Netherworld. 

 

"Brother Yang Chen, this King of the Netherworld is strong, we know you have surpassed the Limit of the 

Heaven-separated Realm, but you must be extra careful," they said. 
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They didn’t fully believe in Yang Chen. 

 

After all, the strength of the King of the Netherworld was too overwhelmingly powerful, causing them to 

feel hopeless. They really had no idea how to defeat him. 

 

Yang Chen appeared indifferent and confident, smiling and said, "I’ll keep your reminders in mind." 

 

Now, the King of the Netherworld regarded Yang Chen as a great opponent. He knew Yang Chen’s 

strength well, but he didn’t think he would lose to him. 

 

"Yang Chen, I don’t know how you managed to get onto the Red Arrest Warrant despite your Heaven-

separated Realm cultivation, but as a wanted fugitive, it would undoubtedly please the higher-ups if I 

were to bring them your head." The King of the Netherworld laughed greedily. 

 

The rewards from the Red Arrest Warrant were no joke. 

 

Yang Chen chuckled, "King of the Netherworld, I’m right here. If you really believe you can take my life, 

just come and do it." 

 

The King of the Netherworld narrowed his eyes and chuckled sarcastically, "Yang Chen, stop pretending. 

Do you think I don’t dare?" 

 

"No, I just think that with your strength, you’re probably not enough to defeat me." Yang Chen said with 

a light smile. 

 

Upon hearing this, the King the Netherworld let out a loud laugh, "Yang Chen, are you overconfident? 

Fine, let me show you how powerful I am." 

 

As soon as the King of the Netherworld finished speaking, he controlled the water giant to attack Yang 

Chen, just like how he did with the Knife Edge Brothers. 

 



After being pierced by Yang Chen earlier, the water giant had already recovered, and it was rushing 

towards Yang Chen with tremendous force. 

 

This sight made Fairy Qing Wan’s face fill with horror. The water giant could recover after being 

defeated? 

 

How were they supposed to deal with it? How were they supposed to counter it? 

 

She didn’t know. Her eyes were fixed on Yang Chen, hoping for a miracle from this man. 

 

Yang Chen’s gaze was now on the incoming water giant, and he slightly raised the corner of his mouth. 

 

For the Knife Edge Brothers and Fairy Qing Wan, this water giant was extremely difficult to handle. But 

for Yang Chen, it was different. 

 

Their views were vastly different due to their different perspectives. 

 

His opinion on the water giant was... 

 

Injuring him was nothing more than a pipe dream. 

 

"Too slow." Yang Chen muttered to himself. 

 

At this moment, Fairy Qing Wan and the Knife Edge Brothers also sensed that something was wrong. 

 

Indeed, it was too slow! 

 

The speed of the water giant had slowed down significantly compared to before. The King of the 

Netherworld also noticed this, and his eyes widened in disbelief. 

 



He had heard rumors about Yang Chen’s abilities, but he had never thought that when he finally faced 

them, they would be so terrifying and dreadful. 

 

The water giant could not move as swiftly and smoothly as he had imagined, and its speed had dropped 

significantly. 

 

All of these were caused by Yang Chen. 

 

Even now, Yang Chen was still leisurely watching him. Even just being watched like this, the King of the 

Netherworld felt a deep sense of fear. 

 

He didn’t know where this fear came from. All he knew was that he was sweating profusely down his 

back... 

 

The next moment, under the intense light, Yang Chen suddenly disappeared. 

 

This made the King of the Netherworld’s pupils contract. He tried to quickly react and capture Yang 

Chen’s trace, intending to pull him out. 

 

But when he finally caught Yang Chen’s trace again, he discovered that Yang Chen had already appeared 

behind him. 

 

One spear strike, as fast as lightning! 

 

"God-slaying Spear!" 

 

In the case that the Way of Ten Thousand Laws couldn’t be used, Yang Chen didn’t want to waste too 

many techniques when dealing with enemies. 

 

A single strike to end it all was enough. 

 



That was his way of handling them. 

 

No matter how powerful the water giant the King of the Netherworld had summoned was, in the face of 

his God-slaying Spear, it was all the same. Because once the person controlling the water giant fell, the 

giant would naturally fall apart on its own. 

 

The spear struck down, dazzling with radiance. Under the light, one couldn’t see what was happening 

clearly at all. The speed had already surpassed that of light. 

 

As the light passed, the King of the Netherworld had been smashed apart, completely slain by the spear 

strike. 

 

From then on, there was no more King of the Netherworld in the world. 

 

As the scene unfolded, the atmosphere fell silent. Even the sound of a needle dropping could be heard 

clearly. 

 

The King of the Netherworld had fallen! 

 

Fairy Qing Wan and the Knife Edge Brothers all witnessed this event. 

 

Only at this moment did they understand the true meaning of the term "Realm"... 

 

Although they were all in the Heaven-separated Realm, they might no longer be on the same level as 

Yang Chen. 

 

Yang Chen used only a single strike. The King of the Netherworld, who had previously seemed 

unbeatable to them, had completely fallen after that single attack. 

 

"Too... too strong..." The Knife Edge Brothers stared in awe. 

 



Meanwhile, Fairy Qing Wan clenched her fists tightly. She knew that this was what true power was all 

about. 

 

With the death of the King of the Netherworld, the rest of the minor Ghost Kings couldn’t pose any 

threat to Yang Chen. He simply expanded his domain, and the Ghost Kings fell one after another, dead 

or defeated, no longer existing! 

 

Watching everything had been resolved, Fairy Qing Wan’s emotions were still in turmoil. She quickly 

approached Yang Chen and respectfully said, "Thank you, Brother Yang Chen, for saving us. I cannot 

repay this kindness. After we return to our villa, I will report to our Master, hoping he can provide some 

compensation to you." 

 

Yang Chen replied, "There’s no need for that. It was just a small effort on my part." 

 

"But how can that be? Even though you initially refused to trade with me, you eventually showed up, so 

the trade had taken place. There must be compensation for this exchange. I hope you won’t refuse." 

Fairy Qing Wan’s cheeks flushed, her usual haughty aloofness gone. 

 

Perhaps she had always had an easygoing personality, but she had become cold and detached after her 

Senior Brother and Sister had fallen at the hands of the King of the Netherworld. 

 

The Knife Edge Brothers also stepped forward, still in shock at what they had witnessed. 

 

"Brother Yang Chen, you’ve really shown us a great spectacle. We used to think the stories about you 

were just rumors and you didn’t live up to the hype. But now, those descriptions seem to have been too 

modest." The Knife Edge Brothers laughed bitterly, realizing that they still had a long way to go when 

they thought back to Yang Chen’s performance earlier. 

 

"Speaking of which, Young Master Yang Chen, that Insect Race fellow just now was facing two Ghost 

Kings of the Heaven-appointed Realm. I wonder if he can handle it!" Fairy Qing Wan seemed worried. 

 

Yang Chen smiled nonchalantly, "You needn’t worry, Fairy Qing Wan." 

 



For Xingtong, two Ghost Kings of the Heaven-appointed Realm were nothing to be concerned about. 

 

Indeed, they shouldn’t be too arrogant or careless, because there were still stronger existences within 

the Forbidden Spirit Palace than the two of them combined. 

 

However, relatively speaking, they had already become invincible! 
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Xingtong’s strength may be fearful to the Spirit God Race, but it is still very easy for her to face a few 

Heavenly Ghost Kings. 

 

Especially now, Xingtong’s strength has greatly increased and is incomparable to the past. 

 

The combined strength of the six Destiny Realm Insect Clan members is entirely different from before. 

Comparatively, he feels somewhat sorry for the two Heavenly Ghost Kings. 

 

Thinking like this, Yang Chen slightly settled down Fairy Qing Wan and others, releasing his soul gently. 

 

As soon as his soul was released, Yang Chen’s mouth lifted slightly. 

 

The situation is almost as he predicted because Xingtong’s battle is coming to an end. 

 

As for the victory, Xingtong held an absolute advantage, defeating the Heavenly Bone Ghost King and 

White Claw Ghost King with a crushing posture. 

 

The two great ghost kings were no match for Xingtong’s enhanced strength. They were easily defeated 

with two against seven. 

 

However, without Yang Chen’s assistance, it would not be easy for Xingtong to kill these two great ghost 

kings. 

 



Seeing that the situation was not right, the two great Ghost Kings did not hesitate to make a move to 

escape. 

 

It’s not easy for them to escape with Xingtong’s methods. As soon as they tried to catch up, the speed 

had already widened a lot. 

 

Xingtong anxiously clenched her silver teeth, not knowing how to keep these two men. Suddenly, an 

azure pattern appeared right under her feet. 

 

When the pattern emerged, Xingtong’s eyes were bright like pearls, radiating with light. She knew the 

thing that could keep these two great ghost kings had arrived. 

 

Yang Chen’s figure appeared in the pattern at an unknown time and said, "The space-time domain has 

been opened. If you can’t kill these two Ghost Kings, don’t blame me for not taking care of you." 

 

Xingtong snorted with a smile, "Don’t worry. With this domain, those two Ghost Kings will not be able to 

escape even if they had wings." 

 

Her laughter was like the sound of a bell and she leaped forward with speed many times faster than 

before. Chasing like this, the momentum was nothing short of astonishing. 

 

Six Destiny Realm insects followed her, their speed greatly increased within the domain. 

 

Meanwhile, the speed of the Heavenly Bone Ghost King and the White Claw Ghost King greatly 

decreased. In an instant, they didn’t know what had happened. With shrinking pupils, they were 

astonished, "What happened!? What kind of domain is this?" 

 

"No good, that demoness is catching up." At this point, the two Heavenly Ghost Kings no longer had 

their initial dignity. The only thing left was the panic that came from the depths of their hearts. 

 

"Heh heh, the two of you should surrender your lives now." 

 



As Xingtong spoke, she made an astonishingly powerful move again. 

 

As for Yang Chen, he sat on the spot and waited patiently. He had already anticipated the outcome and 

so offered his help. It would be a strange thing if Xingtong still could not kill these two great Ghost Kings 

by helping her once more. 

 

Thus, in a short time, just a cup of tea’s time, Xingtong returned to Yang Chen’s side again. 

 

"Solved." Clapping her hands, Xingtong presented a sense of boasting and meaning, but she knew that 

her success in killing the two great Ghost Kings relied on Yang Chen’s domain. 

 

"I really like your domain. With our cooperation, it’s truly a combination of twin swords. Hahaha." 

Xingtong laughed prettily. 

 

At the same time, Fairy Qing Wan and others came up to greet them, looking at Yang Chen and Xingtong 

standing side by side, with suspicion on their faces. 

 

After all, Xingtong’s attitude seemed to treat Yang Chen as her equal, with no airs at all. This was not the 

attitude of a Destiny Realm person towards a Heaven-separated Realm person. 

 

Yang Chen seemed to take it for granted too, which really puzzled Fairy Qing Wan. 

 

What she didn’t know was that with Yang Chen and Xingtong, there would be no difference in seniority. 

After all, Xingtong’s entering the Destiny Realm was all arranged by Yang Chen himself. 

 

"Junior pays respects to Insect Mother Senior." Fairy Qing Wan led a group of powerful ones to pay their 

respects. 

 

Xingtong stretched out lazily as she heard a group of powerful people pay their respects to her. "Ah, 

senior? No need to be so polite. You are all Yang Chen’s peers and don’t need to be so formal with me. 

Yang Chen and I are good friends; very good friends." 

 



Yang Chen’s mouth twitched. Xingtong’s words really implied ambiguity. He looked at the puzzled 

expressions of Fairy Qing Wan and others and said, "Fairy Qing Wan, do you have any plans for the next 

step?" 

 

"Plan? We will naturally go to the Heavenly Palace," Fairy Qing Wan said softly. 

 

Yang Chen, with his hands behind his back, replied, "Heavenly Palace? What is that place?" 

 

He had just heard the Heavenly Bone Ghost King and White Claw Ghost King mention this Heavenly 

Palace, but he did not know much about it. There was no clue about the Heavenly Palace on the map 

either. 

 

Fairy Qing Wan chuckled and said, "Young Master Yang Chen, it’s normal that you don’t know. The vast 

majority of maps don’t record the Heavenly Palace because it is a place that cultivators did not discover 

on their first expedition to the Forbidden Spirit Ancestor’s Palace. This place was discovered not long 

ago by various clans. After its discovery, most clans estimated the opening time of Heavenly Palace and 

are now recruiting troops and horses. We also received a sound transmission from the leader of the 

Destiny Realm, which is why we rushed over. But when we arrived, we encountered the King of the 

Netherworld. I couldn’t bear it and began fighting him." 

 

"Heavenly Palace..." Yang Chen narrowed his eyes, "Various clans attach great importance to it, there 

should be a reason." 

 

Fairy Qing Wan nodded heavily, "That’s because all the clans have sensed the Qi of the Origin Land here. 

It seems that the Heavenly Palace contains a Supreme Treasure from the Origin Land. And according to 

legend, this Heavenly Palace was the sleeping palace of the Forbidden Spirit Ancestor when he was 

alive!" 

 

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes and if that’s the case, it would be more appropriate to go and check out 

the Heavenly Palace. 

 

After all, the Forbidden Spirit Ancestor’s sleeping palace is not something to take lightly. There might be 

some treasures inside. 

 



Seeing that Yang Chen was interested, Fairy Qing Wan struck while the iron was hot and said, "Young 

Master Yang Chen, why don’t you just travel with us? We are quite familiar with the way to the 

Heavenly Palace." 

 

If Yang Chen and Xingtong were with them, their team would gain a lot of additional combat power. 

 

However, Yang Chen shook his head. "There’s no need. There’s no hurry to decide about the Heavenly 

Palace. We have other plans, so we won’t accompany you." 

 

"This... alright." Fairy Qing Wan felt disappointed but Yang Chen had already saved her, she dared not 

make any other requests and could only respond softly, "In that case, we won’t disturb you, and we’ll 

leave first." 

 

"Alright." Yang Chen nodded. 

 

Fairy Qing Wan led a group of powerful people away to the Heavenly Palace. 

 

After the group left, Xingtong couldn’t help but yell, "Yang Chen, what do you mean by this? The 

Heavenly Palace has treasures from the Origin Land, and we are just giving them up?" 
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Yang Chen looked at Xingtong’s eager expression and gently smiled, "Why are you in such a hurry? I 

know what you’re thinking and what the treasures in the Origin Land mean. But, what’s the advantage 

for us to rush there?" 

 

"What do you mean?" Xingtong asked, puzzled. 

 

"Think about it: a human and an Insect Queen working together is too conspicuous. If we are discovered 

too soon, it won’t be good for either of us," Yang Chen explained. 

 

Xingtong thought about it carefully, Yang Chen’s words made sense, so she couldn’t deny it. She said, 

"You’re right, but we can’t just not go because of that." 

 



"Of course, we won’t just not go, but there’s no need to go openly," Yang Chen smiled. 

 

Xingtong touched her chin, glanced at Yang Chen, and chuckled, "You’re always full of tricks, Kid. Indeed, 

going openly is not as good as hiding in the shadows. Let’s not waste time; let’s go quickly." 

 

"You go ahead first. I still need to check out Hellfire Mountain," Yang Chen said. 

 

"You want to go to Hellfire Mountain?" Xingtong asked, puzzled. 

 

Yang Chen replied with his hands behind his back, "Hellfire Mountain is also a treasure. It’d be a pity to 

miss it. If the Heavenly Palace is really that great, the forces in Hellfire Mountain shouldn’t be too 

strong." 

 

"Won’t this be too risky?" Xingtong looked concerned. 

 

"Don’t worry, I can escape at any time if things don’t go well. Besides, you know how fast I am. You 

should follow Fairy Qing Wan and the others now and find the way to the Heavenly Palace," Yang Chen 

said solemnly. 

 

"Alright!" Xingtong knew that Yang Chen had made up his mind and didn’t say anything more. 

 

Without any further delay, the two parted ways. 

 

Yang Chen headed to Hellfire Mountain while Xingtong went straight to the Heavenly Palace. 

 

For Yang Chen, getting to Hellfire Mountain didn’t take much time at all. 

 

In the blink of an eye, Yang Chen appeared at the location of Hellfire Mountain. 

 

The mountain range stood like a prison in the environment, surrounded by thick flames. 



 

The blazing fire made the temperature here unbearably high. 

 

Experienced cultivators could tell that this is a rare and dangerous place just by looking at the mountain 

range. Only Sky-separation Realm cultivators were qualified to set foot here. If a Great Ascension 

cultivator came rashly, they would have a hard time leaving unscathed. 

 

Yang Chen now looked down from above, observing Hellfire Mountain and said to himself, "Hellfire 

Mountain is indeed as its reputation suggests. It feels like being engulfed in intense burning, and I might 

even get burned. I wonder if my Five Elements Laws can control this mountain range and take it into my 

space." 

 

Taking in Hellfire Mountain, a dangerous place, is not an easy task. 

 

This is why the Netherworld wanted Wan Tianyu’s daughter, the Holy Maiden of the Flame Spirit Clan. 

 

However, it seemed that Wan Tianyu’s daughter and a group of Netherworld cultivators were not here 

at the moment. 

 

"It seems that the Netherworld people have indeed focused their attention on the Heavenly Palace and 

have given up on Hellfire Mountain. There is no one here. It looks like the Heavenly Palace is of 

extraordinary value, causing Hellfire Mountain to be set aside by numerous powerful people." 

 

After taking a closer look and searching carefully, Yang Chen found that there were no Netherworld 

ghost creatures present. 

 

However, there were a few cultivators from the Spirit God Race in Hellfire Mountain, obviously with a 

purpose. 

 

These Spirit God Race cultivators, all of whom had reached the Sky-separation Realm, were now 

carefully observing the surroundings, with Hellfire Mountain obviously being their target. 

 



"Hellfire Mountain is indeed unguarded. Hehe, other powerful people have their eyes on the Heavenly 

Palace, which benefits us. We don’t have to aim too high. Taking this Hellfire Mountain and returning to 

our sect would be a great merit. If we really went to the Heavenly Palace, we wouldn’t know how much 

fighting there would be. In the end, if we don’t get the treasure and instead get badly injured, it would 

not be worth it," the Spirit God cultivators discussed amongst themselves. 

 

Their discussions didn’t last long as they soon decided to act on Hellfire Mountain. 

 

The Sky-separation Realm cultivators from the Spirit God Race were not unprepared to face Hellfire 

Mountain. Four of them stood in different positions and began to chant loudly. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t rush to take action but watched from the sidelines, curious to see what kind of 

commotion the four Spirit God Clan members would cause. 

 

Watching them, he saw the four Spirit God Clan members actually create a Great Formation. 

 

The Great Formation encircled the entire Hellfire Mountain, with an enormous amount of firelight 

descending from the sky and connecting with the Red Sun. The firelight directly reached the entire 

Hellfire Mountain, causing the Formation and the Hellfire Mountain’s flames to attract and pull each 

other. 

 

This attraction softened the power of Hellfire Mountain, making it less ferocious and lethal for the four 

Spirit God Race members. 

 

Due to the Formation, the dangerous power of Hellfire Mountain became gentle and mysterious, 

making it difficult to discern. 

 

Yang Chen observed from a distance, knowing that these people were using the Formation to pull 

Hellfire Mountain. When the traction reached a certain degree, Hellfire Mountain could be absorbed 

into the specific space they had prepared. 

 

If they tried to forcibly take in Hellfire Mountain with its current power, it would burn their prepared 

space to nothing prematurely. 

 



The first half of the process went smoothly for them, with no accidents occurring. 

 

However, as they progressed, the four Spirit God Race members found it increasingly difficult to support 

the traction. The Formation seemed unable to generate much attraction for Hellfire Mountain. 

 

Hellfire Mountain’s interior was turbulent and restless, causing the four Spirit God Race powerful ones 

to turn pale with fear. 

 

"This is bad, why is this happening? Using the Heaven-Flipping Earth-Fire Formation, we should be able 

to contain Hellfire Mountain, but it’s causing such an uproar," they panicked. 

 

"Something’s wrong. We can’t control Hellfire Mountain at all. Quickly retract the Formation. If Hellfire 

Mountain truly erupts, it will be disastrous for us," they warned each other. 

 

The four Spirit God Race members were frightened and quickly withdrew the Formation. 

 

Once the Formation was retracted, Hellfire Mountain finally began to gradually calm down. 

 

Yang Chen shook his head slightly, "It seems Hellfire Mountain is not that easy to control. Relying solely 

on a Formation to take it in is not that simple. I don’t know if my Five Elements Laws can resonate with 

Hellfire Mountain. Anyway, it’s always right to give it a try first..." 
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The four Spirit God Clan members sensed that something was wrong and were about to retract their 

formation and leave. 

 

However, Yang Chen had no intention of letting the four Spirit God Clan members go just like that. 

 

"Since you’re here, why not stay a little longer before you leave?" Yang Chen said slowly, "Just now, I’ve 

become interested too. What do you think?" 

 

"Who?" The four Spirit God Clan members were startled, and then spoke fiercely. 

 



To them, the Spirit God Race was a symbol of nobility. Who dared to be so bold and trouble them? 

 

When they saw that it was just a human, the four Spirit God Clan members laughed heartily and became 

unrestrained. 

 

"Just a mere human in the Heaven-separated Realm, and you dare to invite us to sit? How long do you 

think you can sit with the four of us?" one of the Spirit God Clan members laughed loudly. 

 

Yang Chen appeared before them. 

 

He didn’t feel the slightest anger at being looked down upon by the Spirit God Clan members. Instead, 

he smiled casually and remained calm. 

 

It was this smile that reminded one of the Spirit God Clan members of something. Looking at Yang Chen, 

his pupils shrank, and he said excitedly, "No, wait!" 

 

"What’s wrong?" The other Spirit God Clan powerful ones asked in surprise. 

 

"Don’t you think he looks like someone ..." 

 

"Who?" 

 

"Yang Chen!" The Spirit God Clan Heaven-separated Realm member said, his eyes flashing with a fear 

that should not have existed in their group. 

 

"You, are you talking about that Yang Chen who we’ve been repeatedly warned about in the clan, that 

once we see him, we shouldn’t hesitate and run away immediately?" 

 

The other few Spirit God Clan powerful ones were shocked at his words. They were not unfamiliar with 

Yang Chen’s name because they knew very well how powerful Yang Chen was. 

 



The senior experts in their clan had reminded them several times that when they faced Yang Chen, they 

should not think too much and just run away immediately. Even the more powerful and abnormal Royal 

Spirit Gods had to follow this rule. 

 

Yang Chen was an exception, a special case, the only person the Spirit God Clan had to be wary of. 

 

"Are you sure he’s that Yang Chen?" The few Spirit Gods were sweating, but they still hoped their 

companion had made a mistake. 

 

But the Spirit God Clan member stared deeply at Yang Chen, and looking at Yang Chen’s smile, he gave a 

very resolute answer: "It’s him... it’s Yang Chen. Not good, run!" 

 

The other Spirit Gods were taken aback, not expecting the situation to be so sudden. 

 

After hearing that the other party had confirmed that it was indeed Yang Chen, they did not dare to stay 

any longer, and fled in an instant, turning around and leaving. 

 

Yang Chen’s mouth curled up, and he said coldly, "Still want to leave? It’s not that easy!" 

 

The azure pattern had already unfolded, and the surrounding space-time was completely under his 

control. 

 

For the four ordinary Spirit God Clan members to break free from his control, it was like a delusional 

dream, an almost impossible task. 

 

As for Yang Chen, he showed no mercy as he attacked immediately. His body transformed into a stream 

of light within this domain. 

 

The time spent was longer than dealing with ordinary powerful people. 

 

However, it took less than the time it takes for a cup of tea to be easily resolved. 

 



Once it was done, Yang Chen was neither sad nor happy. The four ordinary Spirit God Clan members 

were nothing to him now. 

 

What he was more interested in was the Hellfire Mountain. 

 

"At first, I thought that Hellfire Mountain was abandoned by numerous powerful people because it was 

too inferior, so they all focused on the Heavenly Palace. But now it seems that the difficulty of capturing 

this mountain also has something to do with it," Yang Chen said to himself. 

 

Yang Chen had seen the performance of the four Spirit God Clan members just now. Their formation 

was already quite fierce, but they still couldn’t capture Hellfire Mountain. 

 

Now his eyes were fixed on the mountain, revealing a challenging intent. 

 

"Five Elements Laws, go!" Yang Chen directly released his Five Elements Laws, similar to the principle of 

that formation, to communicate with Hellfire Mountain. 

 

As the communication began, Hellfire Mountain quickly reacted, and the process was very smooth. It 

was even smoother than the capture attempt by the four Spirit God Clan members just now. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen was quite satisfied. The Five Elements Laws were indeed effective. 

 

But Yang Chen also knew that it wouldn’t be so easy to accomplish this task. Hellfire Mountain would 

probably require some more effort before it could be captured. 

 

However, to Yang Chen’s surprise, the progress was smoother than he had expected. 

 

As he continued to draw, the flames around Hellfire Mountain seemed to pose no threat to Yang Chen. 

It was like a docile little lamb, leaving Yang Chen dumbfounded, not knowing what was going on. 

 

Could it be that this was considered a successful capture?" Yang Chen found it incomprehensible. 

 



He hadn’t used much effort, unlike the four Spirit God Clan members who had tried every means to use 

formations and suffered from exhaustion and sweat but still failed to capture it. 

 

Now, Yang Chen tentatively took action, directly pressing on the mountain and opening his own space. 

Then, Hellfire Mountain entered his space. 

 

In the space, Hellfire Mountain did not cause any turbulence and seemed extremely docile and well-

adapted. 

 

This made Yang Chen shake his head incredulously and say, "Could it be because of my strongest Laws?" 

 

Looking at it now, there was only this explanation. The unmatched Five Elements Laws had a superior 

traction effect on Hellfire Mountain, which was incomparable to others. 

 

This made Yang Chen sigh. When he had originally comprehended the strongest Dao Intent and broke 

through, he had struggled in every possible way. Now, it had finally paid off. 

 

"With these strongest Laws, perhaps I can really take advantage in capturing these World Treasures," 

Yang Chen’s eyes were full of anticipation. 

 

With the capture of Hellfire Mountain complete, it was time for him to head to Heavenly Palace next. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t dare to stay any longer. Xing Tong had followed Fairy Qing Wan, and they already 

knew the location of Heavenly Palace, and there was an echo between him and Xing Tong. 

 

As long as this echo existed, it would be easy for him to track Xing Tong. 

 

Now, following the sensing position, Yang Chen’s speed was as fast as lightning, and he went straight 

after. 

 

With Yang Chen’s spacetime techniques, catching up was naturally a very easy task. The closer he got to 

Xing Tong, the more he felt a mysterious force calling him. 



 

Along with it was a mysterious oppressive force lingering around him. 

 

Yang Chen passed through this oppressive force and came closer to Xing Tong. However, just before he 

could completely locate Xing Tong, he paused slightly. 

 

Because he seemed to have already arrived at Heavenly Palace, and it was already wide open. 

 

The Heavenly Palace before him was majestic and magnificent, and the clouds above it obscured its 

interior. 

 

There were only a few scattered cultivators in the outside world, still struggling to enter. 

 

Yang Chen was stunned for a moment and then realized that the Heavenly Palace had already been 

opened, and the cultivators who had originally been waiting here had already gone inside. 
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This made him somewhat amused, it seemed that he was too confident in his own speed. He didn’t 

expect the Heavenly Palace to open so quickly. 

 

However, it’s not too late to enter now, he just missed the first batch, it would have been more efficient. 

 

"There are still a few cultivators entering. Although I’m late, it’s not too late." Yang Chen said with his 

hands behind his back. 

 

This was acceptable to him, after all, entering the Heavenly Palace and catching up was not too late. 

 

While thinking about this, Yang Chen’s pace quickened, and he disappeared in an instant. Without being 

noticed by others, he entered the Heavenly Palace. 

 

As soon as he entered the Heavenly Palace, Yang Chen felt a heaviness in his head, and the feeling that 

something was calling him became even stronger than it was in the outside world. 



 

"What on earth is it..." Yang Chen wondered in his heart, puzzled. 

 

However, now that this feeling has become stronger, he could analyze that the thing calling him was not 

aimed at him as a person, but at the laws within him. 

 

That’s why, when he used the law, he could vaguely feel the other party’s position. 

 

"I must go and take a look." Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

Some secrets must be uncovered, or they wouldn’t match his personality. 

 

But for now, there’s no need to worry about it. 

 

After all, he had to use his soul to understand and adapt to the surrounding environment first. 

 

Yang Chen hid in the dark and suddenly spread out his soul, extending it to every inch of space around 

him. First, he had to investigate the Heavenly Palace. 

 

However, it is clear that the size of the Heavenly Palace was too much for his soul to grasp at once. 

 

According to his calculations, let alone him, even the Heavenly Fate Realm experts would not be able to 

do this. 

 

This Heavenly Palace’s mystery had to be explored little by little. 

 

"There are indeed some powerful treasures in this Heavenly Palace. Not long after my soul was released, 

I sensed fights in many places." Yang Chen muttered. 

 



He had no intention of intervening in these disputes, but when he probed them carefully, he found 

someone he had to find. 

 

This person was Wan Tianyu’s daughter, Wan Qiuying. 

 

As for Wan Qiuying, Yang Chen could not ignore her. Regardless of how much Wan Tianyu ultimately 

rewarded him, this involved his principles as a person. 

 

"Let’s take a look." 

 

Yang Chen’s figure vanished, aiming for Wan Qiuying’s location and directly heading towards the 

destination. 

 

When he arrived, Yang Chen slightly squinted his eyes, and what he saw was a lava fire sea. 

 

He was quite amazed by this lava fire sea, because the power of this lava fire sea was not far inferior to 

Hellfire Mountain. It was also a supreme object that could be used for refining and become a World 

Treasure. 

 

No wonder the Netherworld people abandoned Hellfire Mountain and brought Wan Qiuying here. They 

were well aware that there were more World Treasures here that belonged to them. 

 

The current situation was quite interesting. There were three groups of people on the scene: one group 

of humans, one group of allies from the Spirit God Race, the Tian Di Clan, and the relatively strongest 

force was the Netherworld. 

 

The Netherworld side had arranged more than a dozen cultivators in the Heaven-separated Realm, and 

among them, two Emperor-Rank Ghost Beings could be seen. 

 

It was difficult to tell the strength of these two Emperor-level Ghost Kings at first glance, but according 

to Yang Chen’s experience, the strength of these two Emperor-level Ghost Kings might have already 

surpassed the limit of the Heaven-separated Realm. 

 



However, it was different for the human side. They only had eleven Heaven-separated Realm cultivators, 

most of whom were from the Spirit Fire Clan. It was not difficult to see that they were all Wan Tianyu’s 

subordinates, specifically targeting the Netherworld people, trying to rescue his daughter. 

 

In terms of numbers, the difference between humans and the Netherworld was not too significant. 

 

But Yang Chen could see that the Netherworld had two Heaven-separated Realm limit experts, while it 

was quite difficult to notice that among the group of human cultivators. In terms of combat power 

comparison, they did not feel that they would lose to the ghost creatures of the Netherworld. 

 

At this moment, the people of the Tian Di Clan watched the two sides drawing their swords, knowing 

that their combat power was insufficient, so they looked relaxed and simply said, "Everyone, we, the 

Tian Di Clan, will not intervene in this lava fire sea. We’ll take a step ahead, hehe!" 

 

A group of Tian Di Clan cultivators chose not to get involved in this muddy water and turned to leave. 

 

The two Sky-Separating Ghost Kings leading the Netherworld coldly looked at the human cultivators. 

 

"Spirit Fire Clan, you really don’t want to change your ways, coming here to hinder us. Rest assured, we 

will only use Wan Qiuying for a while and return her to you after we’re done with it."! 

 

Hearing this, the Eldest Elder of the Spirit Fire Clan scolded: "Original Stone Ghost King, don’t think I 

don’t know that once our sacred lady helps you get the lava fire sea, will she still have a life? I advise 

you, hand over our sacred lady as soon as possible, and we can avoid a fierce battle. Otherwise, who will 

leave here alive today is uncertain." 

 

Yang Chen looked at Wan Qiuying now. Just like what was shown in the information given by Wan 

Tianyu, but Wan Qiuying was obviously under prohibition, with a dull expression and no words. She was 

completely imprisoned. It seemed that later, even if the Netherworld cultivators used her body to obtain 

the lava fire sea, Wan Qiuying would not resist. She had been completely enslaved, and if the 

prohibition was not removed, she would remain this way for her entire life. 

 

Hearing the threats of a group of human cultivators, the Original Stone Ghost King laughed wildly: "Di 

Tu, you wouldn’t really think that we would be afraid of you with this group of people, would you? 



Ridiculous, if you want to save your sacred lady, come on, we are here, and your sacred lady is here 

too!" 

 

Hearing these words, the Eldest Elder of the Spirit Fire Clan, Di Tu, was already furious, his veins 

exposed. 

 

Some of the people under his command were still somewhat clear-headed, trying to comfort him: "Elder 

Di Tu, you can’t be impulsive now." 

 

Elder Di Tu didn’t care about anything and immediately shouted: "Take action! Even if we didn’t invite a 

powerful person who transcends the Heavenly Boundary Realm limit, we will surely save the Holy 

Maiden and report to Master Wan today!" 

 

As the conversation ended, Elder Di Tu directly rushed forward first, causing the other cultivators to 

have no choice but to follow closely behind. 

 

In an instant, the cultivators on the Netherworld side were also unwilling to show weakness, and directly 

fought with the cultivators of the human race. 

 

Yang Chen shook his head helplessly, as Elder Di Tu was really too impulsive. If he calmly analyzed and 

observed the situation, he wouldn’t have lost much, but he wouldn’t have been at a disadvantage 

either. 

 

But now, the outcome would be completely different. 

 

The group of human cultivators who took the initiative to attack was full of flaws in the eyes of these 

Netherworld Ghost Kings. 

 

Especially the two beyond the Heavenly Boundary Realm limit, Emperor-level Netherworld Kings! 

 


