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Chapter 3431 - Liberating the Heaven-appointed Realm_1 

He had given it some thought. 

 

Since he could control time and space, how would it turn out if he created a space in which he could 

manipulate different spacetime flow speeds and enact blockades within? 

 

Others couldn’t do it, but he could. 

 

Simply put, he sealed all the other Heavenly Destiny Ghost Kings inside a space. When needed, he would 

leave a door open only for Dongheng Ghost King, let him discover it, and then accelerate the spacetime 

on his pursuit route. 

 

Thus, spacetime was completely under his control – be it speeding up, slowing down, closing doors, or 

opening them. 

 

A spacetime maze was formed as a result. 

 

However, before this, his mastery of spacetime laws was far from sufficient to support the use of this 

maze. Besides, his understanding of the laws was still bound by the Heavenly Dao; in terms of sealing, 

dealing with one or two people was already the limit. As for dealing with more people, its effectiveness 

would be greatly reduced. 

 

But now, things were different. 

 

The result pleased Yang Chen. At least, he successfully lured his target out and was alone with him in 

this space. 

 

Dongheng Ghost King was inevitably a bit nervous. After all, Yang Chen’s reputation was well-known, 

and no one would dare underestimate it. 

 

However, upon careful thought, Yang Chen was only at the early stage of the Heavenly Fate Realm. 



 

It has always been a pipe dream for those in the early stage of Heavenly Fate Realm to beat those in the 

mid-stage. The gap between the two is significantly different. 

 

At the World Stage, one could easily crush those at the early stage of Heavenly Fate Realm. 

 

No matter how formidable Yang Chen was, the gap was still there. 

 

In an instant, Dongheng Ghost King felt much more at ease and sneered, "Yang Chen, your methods are 

indeed impressive, but do you truly believe that by luring me here, you can do something to me? As for 

your spacetime maze, how long can it hold? Later, if it is broken, I’ll see what methods you have to 

escape." 

 

Yang Chen slightly smiled, "Your Excellency, rest assured. My spacetime maze will hold up just fine 

before I deal with you." 

 

Dongheng Ghost King’s veins bulged, and he shouted, "Just by you?" 

 

When the conversation ended, Dongheng Ghost King was already furiously making his move, with the 

power of the world unfolding in an instant. 

 

As this world’s power unfolded, Dongheng Ghost King showed his true abilities. 

 

Yang Chen naturally didn’t dare to underestimate it. The power of the world was not something to be 

taken lightly. However, since he had entered the Heavenly Fate Realm, he was no longer as pressured as 

before when facing the power of the world. 

 

Winning against him with just the power of the world wouldn’t be that easy. 

 

Yang Chen unfolded his azure patterned domain. 

 

The spacetime domain was generated, and in a moment, it collided with the power of the world. 



 

At this collision, Yang Chen gritted his teeth and held on without being at a disadvantage. 

 

Dongheng Ghost King suddenly hesitated and gazed at Yang Chen in astonishment. His power of the 

world scattered only to find that it barely fought against Yang Chen’s domain, resulting in a tie. How 

could this be possible? 

 

Now he understood why Yang Chen managed to escape from so many powerful opponents repeatedly. 

Seeing that the power of the world was not effective, he immediately summoned the world treasures 

within his world - an enormous sky-reaching tree and a colossal star. 

 

This great tree possessed the power of wood, and its withered branches and leaves seemed to have a 

corrosive ability. 

 

Aside from that, there was the huge star: dark, cold, and seemingly more focused on the power of the 

Laws of Darkness. 

 

Upon observing, Yang Chen gained some understanding of these two world treasures. 

 

He had never faced world treasures before, so he went all out. 

 

Dongheng Ghost King didn’t hesitate to send the tree he controlled towards Yang Chen. 

 

The tree branches spread out rapidly, reaching Yang Chen’s side in just a moment. 

 

The withered leaves on the branches had a corrosive effect, and even Yang Chen’s domain was within 

the range of this treasure’s corrosion. 

 

Yang Chen immediately dodged using spacetime to escape. 

 



However, just as he vanished, Dongheng Ghost King manipulated the colossal star to appear at his 

previous location. A burst of dark light flashed and transformed into a gigantic mouth, engulfing Yang 

Chen into it. 

 

When Yang Chen reappeared, he was already inside the star. 

 

But within the star, it was pitch-black, and his soul was of no use; his sense of smell and hearing were 

both ineffective. 

 

Yang Chen knew this was Dongheng Ghost King’s way of fighting - capturing his enemy within the star’s 

interface governed by the Laws of Darkness and attacking with the corrosive ancient tree. 

 

Ordinary people would have been instantly killed here without their souls. 

 

"These World Stage powerhouses are indeed not to be underestimated. Each of them has some tricks 

up their sleeves," Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

It didn’t mean that he could look down on these World Stage powerhouses just because he had reached 

the early stage of Heavenly Fate Realm. 

 

However, just with these methods, defeating him wouldn’t be so easy. 

 

Yang Chen’s soul might be useless, but his mastery over spacetime allowed him to rewrite the spacetime 

of any location and claim it as his own. 

 

Spacetime was his; how could he not be aware of what happened within it? 

 

As expected, Dongheng Ghost King swiftly swept the corroding ancient tree toward him. 

 

Yang Chen gave a faint smile, "It seems I need to use my true ability. This colossal star may be a 

treasure, but it’s far inferior compared to those from the Forbidden Spirit Palace. I’ll destroy it and see 

how Dongheng Ghost King fights me." 



 

Yang Chen sneered and immediately activated the Way of Ten Thousand Laws Embryo. 

 

"Five Elements Turn Heaven Palm, descend!" 

 

The rumbling sound rolled as the Five Elements Turn Heaven Palm instantly strengthened, emerging 

directly from the universe’s starry sky. A giant hand caught the colossal star, like holding a toy, clenching 

it within the palm. 

 

"Are you trying to destroy my treasure? How easy..." Dongheng Ghost King was full of confidence, but 

before he could finish speaking, his expression changed to one of shock and fear. 

 

Because his treasure, under the action of the Five Elements Turn Heaven Palm, was crushed into pieces. 

 

With cracking sounds, it shattered apart. 

 

Yang Chen, on the other hand, launched a spear attack from atop the universe’s starry sky. 

 

"God-slaying Spear!" 

 

"Strengthen..." 

 

Yang Chen had never enhanced the God-slaying Spear before. Using the Way of Ten Thousand Laws 

Embryo to strengthen it now, the effect astonished even him. 

 

Fast, silent, and deadly. 

 

As the spear pierced through, Yang Chen only shifted at the last moment, sparing Dongheng Ghost 

King’s life by a hair’s breadth. 

 



With a splatter of blood, Dongheng Ghost King stood still in astonishment, not knowing what had 

happened; he only knew that after a flash of light, his body was no longer under his control. 

 

"You’ve lost, Dongheng Ghost King. Return to your previous state. You are not a native of the 

Netherworld," Yang Chen said as he used the power of the Luo Tian Scripture to envelop Dongheng 

Ghost King’s entire body. 

Chapter 3432 - What is there to fear?_1 

Dongheng Ghost King’s body gradually lost its surrounding Ghost Qi, and his ghostly yin spirit form 

vanished, transforming into a pure soul form. 

 

It was as if the filthy water had been completely cleansed inside, becoming extremely clear. 

 

Dongheng Ghost King now looked like this; when his clear soul reappeared, he had been thoroughly 

purified by Yang Chen, restoring his memories from before he became enslaved as a ghost creature. 

 

Dongheng Ghost King stayed in place, with a stunned expression, murmuring, "What happened to me... 

what happened to me after I died? The Netherworld? How did I become a part of the Netherworld? I 

clearly hated it the most." 

 

"Dongheng Ghost King, or rather, I should use a different name for you now," Yang Chen said. 

 

Dongheng Ghost King was slightly taken aback, looking at Yang Chen, and said, "My name is Li Feng, 

Yang Chen. I was once like you, part of the human race." 

 

"Senior Li Feng, I believe it is unnecessary for me to explain in detail everything that has happened. With 

your wisdom, you should be able to figure it out," Yang Chen said. 

 

Li Feng sighed, "I never imagined that I, Li Feng, a Heaven-appointed Realm cultivator, would end up as a 

puppet of the Netherworld after death. It is really hard for me to accept. Yang Chen, thank you. If it 

wasn’t for you, I might have been enslaved by the Netherworld for my whole life, unknowingly hurting 

my comrades." 

 



"It’s nothing. Senior Li Feng, now that you have regained your conscious mind, you know what you want 

to do. That’s enough. Now, Li Feng, you have two choices: either be reborn, or follow me and take 

revenge on the Netherworld," Yang Chen said. 

 

"Isn’t there a third option?" Li Feng asked curiously, "Of course, Brother Yang Chen, please don’t 

misunderstand me. I...I want to return to the human race." 

 

Yang Chen understood Li Feng’s thoughts, as he was not the first one to ask this question. 

 

However, giving these powerful ones only two choices was indeed somewhat difficult. 

 

He calmly said, "Senior, how long do you think a soul can linger in the world?" 

 

"Not too long," Li Feng replied. 

 

"That’s right. After a person dies, their soul will soon enter the Six Paths of Reincarnation. It is a 

Heavenly Dao law and a Chaos law, and it cannot be changed," Yang Chen said. 

 

If all the souls could exist for a long time, the world would be in chaos. 

 

Even if they exist for a long time, it’s at most a few hundred years or a thousand years, not too long. 

Only Asura Clan’s soul bodies are exceptional, as they can withstand the attacks of other powerful races 

with just their soul bodies. 

 

Li Feng couldn’t help but ask, "But why can the yin souls of the Netherworld exist for such a long time?" 

 

"Because the Netherworld controls the Life and Death Secret Technique, and the Ghost Qi that you 

seniors cultivate contains this Life and Death Secret Technique. With this Ghost Qi present, the yin souls 

and ghostly creatures of the Netherworld can last for a long time in the world without entering the cycle 

of reincarnation," Yang Chen said. 

 

Li Feng suddenly understood, "So that’s how it is. Does that mean I’ll perish soon too?" 



 

"No, I also control the Life and Death Secret Technique. As long as Senior follows me, I can keep your 

soul undying. However, you must not leave me for too long of a time. That’s why I said that you only 

have two choices," Yang Chen said. 

 

Upon hearing this, Li Feng gradually understood, and he laughed, "Alright, I’ll put the matter of returning 

to the human race aside for now and accompany you to make a big scene. I have a lot of pent-up anger 

against the Netherworld too. Yang Chen, tell me, what should we do?" 

 

"I’ve already opened the Space-Time Maze. Now, it seems that the effect is not bad. I thought about 

using the method I just used to lure Senior Li Feng over to lure another Heaven-appointed Realm Ghost 

King over. With our combined efforts, we can purify and deal with them," Yang Chen said. 

 

Li Feng heard this and had no hesitation, laughing, "No problem." 

 

Now that Yang Chen had gained another Heaven-appointed Realm expert, his actions were naturally 

more confident. 

 

At the moment, he was standing outside the maze, watching these powerful ones trying to destroy the 

maze, but believing that they wouldn’t succeed. 

 

Yang Chen’s smile emerged; these powerful ones were still in a vigilant and cautious state until now, not 

daring to recklessly destroy the maze but not wanting to be trapped inside either. How could they break 

out? 

 

In fact, although his maze was powerful, the method to crack it was simple; as long as they find the 

correct point, the group of powerful ones could forcefully break through. 

 

Unfortunately, they didn’t know that. 

 

"Who should I lure over next..." Yang Chen thought to himself. 

 

His eyes shifted to the Sky Annihilation Ghost King, who was the closest to him at the moment. 



 

As for the Sky Annihilation Ghost King, Yang Chen had no good feelings about him. However, he was also 

a pitiful person who had been enslaved. There wasn’t a self-conscious existence anywhere. 

 

"Let it be him," Yang Chen disregarded his previous grudges, as the space-time gate opened, 

transforming into a giant door. 

 

Before the Sky Annihilation Ghost King could react, his body staggered and entered the space-time door 

opened by Yang Chen, disappearing in an instant. 

 

When he reappeared, the Sky Annihilation Ghost King was already outside the maze, seeing Yang Chen 

and Li Feng. 

 

"Huh? Yang Chen, what have you done to Dongheng? And who is this person?!" The Sky Annihilation 

Ghost King looked indifferent on the surface, but there was some panic in his heart. 

 

It was because he couldn’t sense the presence of his comrades. 

 

And now, there were two Destiny Realm beings in front of him. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t bother to explain and immediately took action, saying, "Senior Li Feng, let’s go." 

 

"No problem!" Li Feng didn’t hesitate and quickly took action. 

 

When the two of them took action together, it was naturally much stronger than one person taking 

action. At first, it didn’t take Yang Chen too much time to deal with the Dongheng Ghost King, let alone 

cooperating with Li Feng. 

 

Together, their efficiency increased by more than half; in just a short amount of time, they suppressed 

and purified the Sky Annihilation Ghost King. 

 



After being purified, the Sky Annihilation Ghost King, like Li Feng, recovered his memory. He was a 

powerful expert from a small tribe and was extremely regretful after discovering that he had been 

enslaved by the Netherworld. 

 

Eventually, Yang Chen gave him the same two choices. The Sky Annihilation Ghost King was naturally not 

hesitant and chose to follow Yang Chen. 

 

After that, Yang Chen repeated his technique, and with the help of two powerful experts, he went after 

the other Heaven-appointed Realm Ghost Kings. 

 

The process was even smoother than before. Luring over another Ghost King and cooperating with Li 

Feng and Sky Annihilation Ghost King to take action made it much easier to take down another Ghost 

King. 

 

Then, the fourth, fifth, and sixth! 

 

Yang Chen took down six Heaven-appointed Realm Ghost Kings in total, and the increase in combat 

strength at his side even made him smile with satisfaction. 

 

It was at this time that the Space-Time Maze was finally shattered. 

 

When the remaining Heaven-appointed Realm Ghost Kings emerged, they stared fiercely at Yang Chen 

with anger in their eyes, as if intending to settle accounts with Yang Chen. 

 

But Yang Chen wasn’t afraid at all. 

 

At first, there were eleven Heaven-appointed Realm Ghost Kings in total, and now, six of them were 

under his command. 

 

What was there to fear with his seven Heaven-appointed experts versus the remaining five? 

Chapter 3433 - Searching for Yang Chen_1 



These five had originally planned to take revenge on Yang Chen, to vent their anger at being trapped for 

so long. 

 

However, upon seeing Yang Chen’s current state, the five Heavenly Fate Realm experts couldn’t help but 

feel weak at heart. 

 

What a joke - five against seven; what could they possibly fight with? 

 

"Yang Chen, what have you done to them?" The Ghost King experts glared at Yang Chen, grinding their 

teeth. 

 

Yang Chen calmly said, "What have I done to them? You are not fools. Before, they had Ghost Qi 

surrounding them, and now they have returned to their original soul state. Which one is their true self? I 

believe you all know the answer deep down. When humans die, they turn into souls, not so-called 

Netherworld Yin Spirits. You, who control the gates of life and death and have been in the Netherworld 

for so long, should be much clearer about this than me." 

 

Listening to Yang Chen’s words, the Ghost Kings couldn’t deny it. 

 

Indeed, they controlled the Gates of Life and Death, the Calamity City, and many other things. They 

knew very well that the Netherworld created the Gates of Life and Death, the Calamity City, and the 

Unwarranted Black Hole for the purpose of monopolizing power so that the strong would fall and be 

controlled by the Netherworld. 

 

The same held true for these experts, weren’t they changed by the Netherworld as well? 

 

It’s just that they had never questioned this before, because to them, even thinking about anything 

slightly unfavorable to the Netherworld was a sin. 

 

But now that they thought about it, weren’t these tactics precisely the Servitude Restriction’s means of 

enslaving people and preventing any resistance or discontent towards the controller from forming in 

their hearts? 

 



"Everyone, the truth has already been revealed by the experts around me," Yang Chen said. 

 

"Fellow comrades, the so-called Yin Spirits and Ghost Creatures are nothing but a means for the 

Netherworld to enslave us. After our death, the Netherworld controls our souls. Should we still remain 

loyal to the Netherworld?" Li Feng shouted. 

 

The other souls also tried to persuade them. 

 

The Ghost Kings of the Netherworld wavered as they listened to these words. 

 

But soon, one Ghost King shouted, "Yang Chen, don’t even try to deceive us. Everyone, we can’t fight 

them today; let’s retreat quickly!" 

 

As the conversation ended, the group of Ghost Kings didn’t hesitate and quickly retreated. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen shook his head. The Netherworld’s Servitude Restriction was truly powerful. Even 

when the truth was laid bare, the restriction was still able to control them and deny all the facts. 

 

"Chase them!" 

 

Yang Chen naturally wouldn’t let these powerful experts go. Weakening the Netherworld and 

strengthening his own power was his ultimate goal. 

 

Yang Chen quickly manipulated the spacetime, and with his domain, the other seven Heavenly Fate 

Realm experts benefited as well. 

 

Thanks to this, the pursuit was effective. The five Heavenly Fate Realm Ghost Kings failed to escape as 

they were surrounded by the souls that had been cleansed by Yang Chen. 

 

"Everyone, don’t harm their lives," Yang Chen ordered, before directly and swiftly taking action. 

 



The other souls also knew what to do and took action one after another. 

 

In fact, after being purified, their current strength was still weaker compared to the regular mid-stage 

Heavenly Fate Realm Ghost Kings. 

 

It was because they no longer had the support of Ghost Qi. 

 

Compared to these mighty Ghost Kings, there was naturally a gap. 

 

However, the fact was that even if they fought individually, they still clearly had the upper hand. In the 

end, it was all because of Yang Chen’s domain. 

 

Within Yang Chen’s domain, the enhancements they received were practically addicting. 

 

This could be seen from Xingtong’s instance. 

 

The group of souls completely held the advantage and pushed the Ghost Kings back. In an instant, with 

the help of Yang Chen, they quickly subdued the first, second, third, fourth, and finally the fifth Ghost 

Kings one after another. 

 

After capturing the five Ghost Kings, Yang Chen once again used the Luo Tian Scripture to purify them, 

eliminating the Ghost Qi on their bodies and affording them a new life. 

 

The five reborn Ghost King souls were now much more courteous towards Yang Chen, vowing loyalty to 

him and opposing the Netherworld. 

 

And so, Yang Chen directly gained eleven Heavenly Fate Realm experts as his right-hand men, practically 

dominating the outer edge of the Dark Flow Universe. 

 

However, Yang Chen didn’t plan to be too high-profile. He was well aware that there must be even 

stronger Heavenly Extreme Realm experts hiding within the Dark Flow Universe. 

 



If a Ghost Ancestor in the Heavenly Extreme Realm were to make a move, Yang Chen, despite having the 

support of more than a dozen Heavenly Fate Realm experts, would be as foolish as dreaming to think he 

could deal with them. 

 

He wouldn’t believe that merely controlling the Luo Tian Scripture and his current strength would allow 

him to contend against the Netherworld. The Netherworld’s experts just hadn’t taken him seriously yet. 

When they finally started paying attention to him, it would be the time for his destruction. 

 

For now, he needed to find a way to integrate the Mountain and River Destruction Map as soon as 

possible and escape the outer Dark Flow Universe. 

 

And so, Yang Chen proceeded to quietly capture the entire outer edge of the Dark Flow Universe. 

Meanwhile, the Heavenly Extreme Realm Ghost Ancestors within the Dark Flow Universe were silent, 

seemingly brewing something. 

 

... 

 

At the same time, far away at the Forbidden Spirit Palace, numerous powerful people began to return to 

their respective groups and report on their gains. 

 

Thus, the journey to the Forbidden Spirit Palace came to a close. 

 

However, the events within the palace didn’t stop. A rumor gradually spread among the powerful 

experts - the name was Yang Chen. 

 

Primordial Treasures, without a doubt, became the object coveted by all clans. 

 

The Netherworld took away one, and the other two were taken by a human. 

 

A human of the Heaven-separated Realm, holding two Primordial Treasures, mysteriously disappeared. 

Not a trace of him could be found. 

 



Each clan immediately sought out influential humans since their race had obtained two Primordial 

Treasures, making these clans extremely envious. 

 

However, the few Heavenly Extreme Realm experts of the human race were resolute in their stance. 

 

Want the Primordial Treasures? They don’t have them. Want to fight? They’d gladly oblige. 

 

Although the foreign race person had initially intended to pressure the human race together, their 

inability to unite ultimately forced them to give up. 

 

Meanwhile, the powerful humans who saw that those clans trying to claim the Primordial Treasures had 

dispersed weren’t relieved at all. Instead, they began to worry. 

 

That’s because they hadn’t seen any sign of Yang Chen. 

 

Although Yang Chen had said he’d obtained two Primordial Treasures, they hadn’t even seen him. This 

made them extremely anxious. Soon after, even the Heavenly Extreme Realm Ancestors personally 

issued a search for Yang Chen’s whereabouts, determined to find him no matter what. 

Chapter 3434 - Yang Chen in the Netherworld?_1 

As the saying goes, there are no walls without cracks in this world. 

 

Silver City originally planned to suppress the matter of forcing Yang Chen into the Spatial Divine River 

and keep it a secret, but he didn’t expect the Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses to take the matter 

so seriously and launch an investigation. 

 

With these Heavenly Extreme Realm experts issuing orders for investigation, Silver City couldn’t hide the 

secret any longer. After all, those Heavenly Fate Realm experts who worked with him that day were not 

absolutely loyal to him, and they wouldn’t keep too many secrets for his sake, would they? 

 

And so, Silver City was directly summoned by the three Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses stationed 

here. 

 



Each of these three Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses was a famous figure among humans, able to 

turn the tide with a flick of their hands. 

 

One of them had a deep connection with Yang Chen. He was none other than Ye Shan Dao Ancestor, 

whom Yang Chen had met back then when he ventured into the Jingling Secret Realm. 

 

Seeing Silver City’s arrival, Ye Shan Dao Ancestor’s voice sank: "Silver City, I heard that you forced Yang 

Chen into the Spatial Divine River, is that true?" 

 

Silver City’s body shuddered as he looked at the three Daoist Ancestors staring at him, his heart filling 

with panic. 

 

At that time, all he had thought was that Yang Chen, a mere Heaven-separated Realm cultivator, would 

be inconsequential if he died. Many in the Heaven-separated Realm had died in the Forbidden Spirit 

Palace anyway, so it wasn’t unusual. 

 

Yang Chen’s death should not have caused any ripples, according to him. 

 

However, these three Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses now seemed to be seeking justice for Yang 

Chen, which greatly alarmed Silver City. 

 

In his panic, Silver City said hastily, "Honorable Daoist Ancestors, there’s something you don’t know. 

When this junior forced Yang Chen into the Spatial Divine River, it was due to a difficult situation. At that 

time, Yang Chen was in league with the Insect Race, and we don’t know if the Primordial Treasure fell 

into their hands or where it ended up. This Yang Chen might be talented, but he chose to serve another 

group. Out of anger, this junior decided to act on Heaven’s behalf and slay him." 

 

As Silver City spoke, he sounded more and more of the opinion that Yang Chen deserved his fate. 

 

However, these Daoist Ancestor powerhouses, each of whom had lived for an extraordinarily long time, 

wouldn’t be deceived by Silver City’s few words, would they? 

 



Ye Shan Dao Ancestor squinted his eyes and looked at the other two Daoist Ancestors: "What do you 

two think?" 

 

A white-bearded elder with a stern expression said, "Ridiculous. Just because Yang Chen collaborated 

with the Insect Race, you concluded that he betrayed his Sect and master? Do you have any concrete 

evidence?" 

 

"At that time, this junior asked him to take out two untouched World Treasures for me to look at, but 

this kid refused to do so. It’s clear that he gave the World Treasures to the Insect Race." Silver City said 

anxiously. 

 

"Foolish!" The white-bearded elder obviously had a short temper. "If Yang Chen cooperated with the 

Insect Race, do you think the Insect Race would help him unconditionally? There must have been some 

transaction between the two. If Yang Chen obtained two World Treasures, and he had the help of the 

Insect Race, it’s natural to assume that one of the Primordial Treasures would be given to the Insect 

Race. It can’t be taken out just because you said so." 

 

Ye Shan Dao Ancestor nodded in agreement: "Yang Chen had his reasons for not showing you the 

treasure. Regardless whether Yang Chen could produce one or several Primordial Treasures, just one 

would already be extremely beneficial to our human race. But now, due to your actions, it’s been driven 

into the Spatial Divine River!" 

 

Upon hearing this, Silver City finally began to panic. 

 

At this point, he knew that it would be difficult to avoid a light punishment this time. 

 

"Honorable Daoist Ancestors, I didn’t do it on purpose. At that time, I just wanted to contribute to my 

Sect and didn’t think too much about it." Silver City said. 

 

"You didn’t think too much? Have you lived these millions of years for nothing?" The white-bearded 

elder, known for his short temper, could not help but curse. 

 

Ye Shan Dao Ancestor also looked coldly at Silver City: "Now that Yang Chen’s whereabouts are 

unknown, Silver City, you’d better prepare to accept your punishment." 



 

Silver City shuddered at the mention of punishment and quickly looked for help from the third Daoist 

Ancestor. 

 

This Daoist Ancestor was his real savior. 

 

The third Daoist Ancestor, clad in a Grand Abyss Palace Daoist robe, looked at Silver City helplessly and 

said, "Brother Ye Shan, Brother Spirit Communication, it’s no use punishing Silver City now. There must 

have been some misunderstandings between him and Yang Chen that day. We shouldn’t punish Silver 

City just because of a Primordial Treasure. We still need to investigate this matter. Of course, 

punishment is still necessary, but let’s not be too severe and cruel. Our human race needs more warriors 

now." 

 

Seeing the Daoist Robe Ancestor pleading on his behalf, Ye Shan Dao Ancestor and Spirit 

Communication Dao Ancestor both frowned slightly. 

 

As a Daoist Ancestor from the Grand Abyss Palace, he was naturally speaking for the people of the 

Grand Abyss Palace. But they couldn’t argue with that. 

 

One Daoist Ancestor’s plea for mercy would make it difficult to carry out a strong penalty without 

causing offense. 

 

But just then, they heard a voice. 

 

"Honorable Daoist Ancestor seniors." 

 

"What’s the matter?" Ye Shan Dao Ancestor asked in surprise. 

 

"There’s news about Yang Chen." A Heavenly Destiny Expert came forward to report. 

 

"More news about Yang Chen? Haha, that’s great. So, is Yang Chen still alive and well?" Ye Shan Dao 

Ancestor asked. 



 

Silver City’s body stiffened as he was also shocked. How could there be news about Yang Chen again? 

 

The Heavenly Destiny Expert quickly explained, "The incident I’m about to tell you might sound 

ridiculous to the three Daoist Ancestors, as we also find it strange. The news came from a spy in the 

Netherworld. At first, these spies were only stationed in the outer regions of the Netherworld 

Darkcurrent Universe to guard against any sinister plots during this critical juncture. However, they did 

not expect to discover that the Outer Darkflow Universe had fallen into complete chaos." 

 

"Chaos? What happened?" Spirit Communication Dao Ancestor was equally curious. 

 

"The specifics aren’t clear to the spy either. All we know is that the Outer Darkflow Universe has been 

completely liberated. The powerhouses of the Netherworld have betrayed the Netherworld, and the 

enslaved major Sects have also been freed. As for the person who liberated them, it’s none other than 

Yang Chen. However, this Yang Chen is elusive, and we don’t know if he’s the same person as the Yang 

Chen from our race." The Heavenly Destiny Expert said. 

 

All three Daoist Ancestor powerhouses were shocked. 

 

"The Outer Darkflow Universe has become like this?" 

 

"Who could this Yang Chen be?" 

 

"Honorable Daoist Ancestors, this is clearly a scheme by the Netherworld. Yang Chen is most likely dead 

now, there’s no way he could appear in the Netherworld." Silver City exclaimed urgently, not wanting 

Yang Chen to come back from the dead. 

 

If that were to happen, it would be difficult for him to wash away his sins. 

 

"Shut up." Ye Shan Dao Ancestor scolded coldly and analyzed, "Although it’s said that jumping into the 

Spatial Divine River is certain death, Yang Chen possesses the Space-Time Law. Jumping into the Spatial 

Divine River doesn’t necessarily mean certain death for him. In fact, if he were to escape from the 

Spatial Divine River, it’s possible that he might actually end up in the Netherworld!" 



Chapter 3435 - A Glimmer of Hope_1 

"It may seem hard to believe, but it’s not entirely impossible." The Taoist Robe Ancestor from the Grand 

Abyss Palace said. 

 

These words made Silver City shiver in his heart. Could Yang Chen really still be alive? 

 

Spirit Communication Ancestor asked, "What do you think, Brother Ye Shan?" 

 

"It’s hard to confirm now. There are many people with the same name in the Ten Thousand Realms. If 

this Yang Chen is just someone with the same name, then it has nothing to do with us. When the 

Forbidden Spirit Palace is over, we should be able to coexist peacefully with the Netherworld. However, 

if this person is indeed Yang Chen, the return of the Netherworld experts from the Forbidden Spirit 

Palace would be a heavy blow to him in the Outer Darkflow Universe." Ye Shan Dao Ancestor said. 

 

"Indeed, if this Yang Chen is the real one, no matter what happens in the Outer Darkflow Universe at 

present, the moment the experts from the Forbidden Spirit Palace go back, his true identity will certainly 

be revealed." 

 

Everyone knew that the journey to the Forbidden Spirit Palace had drawn out a good number of 

Netherworld experts, and there were hardly any troops in the Outer Darkflow Universe. 

 

But once the journey to the Forbidden Spirit Palace was over, things would be different. 

 

Ye Shan Dao Ancestor rubbed his eyebrows and said, "The best course of action for us old fellows now is 

to quietly approach the Outer Darkflow Universe and investigate. If this person is Yang Chen, we will try 

to help him. If this person isn’t Yang Chen, we will withdraw. This is the most prudent way at the 

moment." 

 

"Will it be too dangerous for all the Daozu to approach the Dark Flow Universe?" The Heavenly Fate 

Realm Expert asked. 

 

The Spirit Communication Ancestor coldly snorted, "This Primordial Treasure involves the fate of our 

sect, and Yang Chen may hold two Primordial Treasures. If we are still afraid of taking risks, that would 

be foolish." 



 

The Heavenly Fate Realm Expert hesitated, not expecting Yang Chen to be so valuable. 

 

As for Silver City, he dared not say a word, trembling with fear, hoping that the Yang Chen he thought of 

had already perished in the Spatial Divine River. 

 

... 

 

Yang Chen in the Netherworld was unaware that the journey to the Forbidden Spirit Palace was over. 

 

If he knew about it, he would not have been able to remain seated. 

 

However, even if he couldn’t sit still, there was nothing he could do. In recent times, Yang Chen has 

been busy trying to leave the Dark Flow Universe, which he had already taken control of completely in 

the outer periphery. 

 

But the entire universe was not a place where one could enter and leave as they wished. 

 

This was normal, after all, the immense Dark Flow Universe was designed to defend against foreign 

races. If it was so easy to enter and exit, the Dark Flow Universe would have been broken long ago. 

 

Since there was no way to leave, Yang Chen could only stay in the Dark Flow Universe and be on guard 

at all times. 

 

The fact proved that his vigilance had its merits. 

 

Even if he kept a low profile, the Inner Area Netherworld experts would have known that Yang Chen 

now held the Outer Dark Flow Universe. 

 

Soon, Li Feng, the Heavenly Destiny Realm Middle Stage powerhouse most favored by Yang Chen, came 

to Yang Chen’s side. 



 

"Yang Chen, something’s wrong." Li Feng said. 

 

"What’s the matter?" Yang Chen asked. 

 

"The planet Earth, guarded by Yellow Bee, was directly destroyed. An entire realm was annihilated in an 

instant, leaving only a Heavenly Dao shell, waiting to be nurtured again." Li Feng said. 

 

It was possible for a realm to be destroyed. 

 

However, even the most powerful people would not destroy the Heavenly Dao governing a realm when 

they destroyed it. 

 

Heavenly Dao was a part of the chaos and if it was destroyed easily, even a Heavenly Extreme Realm 

Powerhouse would be punished. 

 

This punishment might not be severe, but there were no Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses willing 

to risk it. 

 

Just as the Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses would not tamper with the Heavenly Dao rules 

casually. 

 

As long as the Heavenly Dao remained in the universe, after millions of years, a realm would be reborn. 

 

Yang Chen’s face was now serious, and he asked, "Li Feng, can you destroy a Star Interface on your 

own?" 

 

"If it’s a realm governed by Heavenly Dao, I can’t do it." Li Feng said. 

 

This was different from when he had offered the World Treasure, which had no Heavenly Dao rules. It 

was the lowest criterion for being absorbed as a World Treasure. 



 

"What about the World Life Stage powerhouses?" asked Yang Chen. 

 

"If it’s a Late-stage Destiny Realm powerhouse, it might not be easy for them." Li Feng said. 

 

Yang Chen’s expression became solemn, "If a Late-stage Destiny Realm powerhouse can’t do it easily, 

that means they won’t bother destroying a realm on a whim. In that case ..." 

 

"It must be the Heavenly Extreme Realm!" 

 

Yang Chen and Li Feng spoke in unison. 

 

Heavenly Extreme Realm. 

 

They both clearly understood what these three words represented. 

 

Li Feng couldn’t help asking, "Yang Chen, what should we do?" 

 

"If a Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouse takes action, how much chance do we have to resist with all 

our strength?" asked Yang Chen. 

 

"If it’s a Heavenly Extreme Realm, this person may very likely be the Night Ghost Ancestor. The biggest 

difference between a Heavenly Extreme Realm and the Heavenly Destiny Realm is that their World’s 

power has reached the top, blending with chaos. Their Daoist arts reached their limit, that’s why they 

are called Daozu. We, in the Heavenly Destiny Realm, cannot possibly resist them. The most we can do is 

to delay the inevitable, but in the end, we will still lose." Li Feng replied without hesitation. 

 

Yang Chen rubbed his eyebrows, realizing that even after entering the Heavenly Destiny Realm, he was 

still in a dangerous situation. 

 

How to escape from the Dark Flow Universe seemed to be a dead end, no matter which way he chose. 



 

Even though he had entered the Heavenly Destiny Realm and had control of the Outer Darkflow 

Universe, he still couldn’t escape this dead end. 

 

"Is it my fate to perish in the Netherworld?" Yang Chen murmured, closing his eyes in contemplation. 

 

After a while, he finally said, "Senior, you take the other Heavenly Destiny Realm seniors first and leave 

this realm, I will stay alone." 

 

"Yang Chen, you are..." Li Feng asked puzzledly. 

 

"There’s no time to think about it. The Night Ghost Ancestor’s target is me. If you don’t leave, you’ll die 

too. If I stay, the Night Ghost Ancestor’s target will be only me." 

 

"However, since the Night Ghost Ancestor has come, my worries will be resolved. Killing me isn’t an easy 

task, and I can buy enough time for you all. During this time, you must do your best to break through the 

barrier of the Dark Flow Universe’s periphery. For those who can escape is a plus, but without my 

protection of laws, I’m afraid you won’t survive long. However, as things stand now, we can only leave it 

up to fate." 

 

"This..." Li Feng thought for a moment and said reluctantly, "Alright then." 

 

He was not indecisive and left quickly. 

 

Yang Chen sighed, "Mountain and River Destruction Map, you’d better hurry up and merge." 

 

If his cultivation level could advance further to the World Stage and merge with the Primordial Treasure, 

he might have a slim chance of survival against the Heavenly Extreme Realm with the power of the 

Primordial Treasure against all odds. 

Chapter 3436 - The Reappearance of Talisman Scrolls_1 

Yang Chen waited silently here. 

 



Night Ghost Ancestor did not keep him waiting too long. Just two days later, Yang Chen sensed a strong 

black wind in the high altitude, accompanied by a cold breeze that filled the entire space. 

 

Feeling the sharpness of the Ghost Qi, Yang Chen knew for certain that this was none other than the 

pursuing Night Ghost Ancestor. 

 

"Night Ghost Ancestor, since you’re here, why hide? Show yourself," Yang Chen said calmly. 

 

Night Ghost Ancestor mocked: "Yang Chen, you have some guts, facing this seat so nonchalantly." 

 

Afterward, a gigantic figure appeared in the sky, looking down at Yang Chen with cold eyes. 

 

This person was the Night Ghost Ancestor. 

 

"What does it matter if I remain nonchalant? Are you, Night Ghost Ancestor, not going to kill me?" Yang 

Chen said. 

 

Night Ghost Ancestor slowly said: "Originally, I didn’t need to intervene, but those useless fellows 

betrayed the Netherworld. They were enticed by your petty tricks and ended up as your subordinates. I 

cannot ignore this." 

 

Yang Chen chuckled and shook his head: "Night Ghost Ancestor, you’ve reached the realm of a ghost 

ancestor and lived for countless years. Don’t you know whether my petty tricks ensnared them or if they 

were enslaved by the Netherworld? Even as a ghost ancestor, it’s hard to say if you’re not being 

enslaved yourself. Don’t you want to find out? Do you want to be manipulated like this?" 

 

Hearing this, Night Ghost Ancestor’s body froze, looking a bit lost and tempted. 

 

Indeed, he was a ghost ancestor who had lived for countless years. How could he not have considered 

what Yang Chen had said? 

 

It was evident who was right and who was wrong. 



 

However, in his heart, there was always a voice controlling him, telling him that everything Yang Chen 

said was false and unreal. 

 

The Netherworld was above all else, greater than everything. 

 

As a result, his eyes suddenly turned cold: "Yang Chen, those words might be able to deceive others, but 

do you really think they could deceive me?" 

 

"Senior, as you have seen, can my deception purify the Ghost Qi as well? I only helped them return to 

their original state. Night Ghost Ancestor, you can have the same fate," Yang Chen stared intently at 

Night Ghost Ancestor. 

 

Night Ghost Ancestor was extremely powerful and seemed to have the ability to resist some of the 

Servitude Restriction orders. 

 

He was trying to persuade Night Ghost Ancestor to believe in him and resist the Servitude Restriction. 

 

If he could truly persuade him, there would be no need to restrain Night Ghost Ancestor, and Yang Chen 

could still help the other party purify himself. 

 

If he could gain the loyalty of a Heavenly Extreme Realm ghost ancestor as his combat power, his 

chances of survival would significantly increase. 

 

Unfortunately, it wasn’t that easy to win over the ghost ancestor. Night Ghost Ancestor’s eyes wavered 

for a moment, then suddenly turned cold and snapped: "Yang Chen, prepare to die." 

 

Yang Chen took a deep breath, knowing that something was wrong. During the confrontation, the 

prohibition inside Night Ghost Ancestor had the upper hand. 

 

As expected from the Luo Tian Scripture’s restriction, it could firmly control a person like this. 

 



Night Ghost Ancestor now unconditionally believed that everything Yang Chen had said was a deception, 

and without saying anything else, he swooped down. 

 

The World’s Power spread down, and its strength was incomparable to an ordinary World Stage 

powerhouse’s World’s Power. They were simply not on the same level. 

 

Yang Chen felt his whole body being firmly controlled by a huge hand, unable to move at all. 

 

This made his pupils shrink, exclaiming, "Such powerful strength, is this the power of the Heavenly 

Extreme Realm?" 

 

Clenching his teeth, he expanded his Space-Time Domain and immediately disappeared on the spot, 

preparing to enter the time and space. 

 

"Trying to run? Not so easy," Night Ghost Ancestor waved his hand, and ghostly faces formed, 

surrounding the entire interface.Yang Chen’s heart shook, feeling the surrounding space completely 

sealed off, thinking of escaping through space-time was nothing but a fool’s dream. 

 

This made Yang Chen grit his teeth: "The strength of a Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouse is so strong 

that I, with my current strength, can’t even withstand a single attack?" 

 

It wasn’t just that he couldn’t withstand an attack; with just a casual blow from the opponent, he didn’t 

even know where to escape. 

 

"Yang Chen, it’s quite a feat for you to die at the hands of this ancestor," said Night Ghost Ancestor 

coldly. 

 

With a big grasp, the power of the world suddenly condensed into one, intending to crush Yang Chen to 

death. 

 

But at this moment, Yang Chen murmured something in his mouth, using some unknown technique. 

Suddenly, he disappeared from the spot, leaving no trace. 

 



Night Ghost Ancestor was horrified and confused, not knowing what had happened. His soul spread out, 

the power of the world permeating everywhere as he searched, but found that Yang Chen’s trace had 

disappeared completely. 

 

Gone, vanished into thin air! 

 

"Damn it, what happened!" Night Ghost Ancestor waved his hand, shattering the interface that had 

been left empty. 

 

Yang Chen’s figure still did not appear. 

 

... 

 

At the same time, Yang Chen appeared in a new interface. 

 

"Luckily, I prepared some means of escape; otherwise, I wouldn’t stand a chance of survival in front of 

this Heavenly Extreme Realm," Yang Chen shook his head. 

 

At first, he let Li Feng and the others leave, while he waited for Night Ghost Ancestor. 

 

However, he would not stupidly wait here like an idiot. He had always been a cautious person, and early 

on, when he was low-key, he had already anticipated that the Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses of 

the Netherworld were very likely to make a move against him. 

 

So before that, he had already planned several escape routes. 

 

As early as the Heaven-separated Realm, he had researched a method of escape that used talisman 

scrolls as recording points, thus completing the incredible space-time traversal. 

 

At that time, he named the talisman scrolls "Liuli Talisman." 

 



He even almost escaped the pursuit of several World Stage powerhouses of the Grand Abyss Palace 

using the Liuli Talisman. 

 

But the conditions for making the Liuli Talisman were too harsh, requiring the use of seven-colored Liuli 

mines as materials. Even Yang Chen couldn’t afford that. After all, a single seven-colored Liuli mine could 

forge a World Life Stage powerhouse, and no one could afford it. 

 

As a result, the Liuli Talisman, although Yang Chen’s ingenious idea and self-created Dao technique, had 

hardly been used since then. 

 

But it didn’t mean that Yang Chen had given up on researching it. 

 

After his cultivation had stabilized, he had been trying to find other means to replace the seven-colored 

Liuli mines in making Liuli talismans. 

 

It was only later that he concluded that the key to making Liuli talismans was not the seven-colored Liuli 

mines but the use of space-time. 

 

In the Heaven-separated Realm, his control of space-time was not sufficient, but after entering the 

Heaven-appointed Realm, his control of it was almost complete. His grasp of making Liuli talismans 

became much higher. 

 

Even without using the seven-colored Liuli mines, the Liuli Talisman might still be possible to use. 

 

But alas, even after entering the Heaven-appointed Realm, his power of space-time was still lacking, and 

only after relying on the Way of Ten Thousand Laws Embryo could he barely manage to create it. 

 

Because it was a struggle, he only produced three talisman, each placed in a different interface. 

 

He could only rely on this to buy some time. 

Chapter 3437 - Advancing to the Mid-stage of the Heaven-appointed Realm_1 



These three interfaces are far apart, even for a Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouse to travel, it would 

not take just one or two days to reach. 

 

It can be said that they are almost in a triangular shape, located in three different positions in the Outer 

Darkflow Universe. 

 

Now that he has fallen here, Yang Chen falls into deep thought. 

 

He has already used one and only has two left. 

 

He still had no clue and didn’t know what method to use to escape the dark universe. 

 

"Night Ghost Ancestor will come sooner or later, he has a way to find my location at any time..." Yang 

Chen shook his head and thought. 

 

For him, is it just waiting for death now? 

 

Yang Chen was unwilling, but at this moment, he suddenly paused and sensed something. 

 

It seemed that there were signs and trends of the formation of the world inside his body. 

 

Yang Chen was overjoyed and looked inside his body with great attention, laughing heartily. 

 

"Hahaha, it worked." Yang Chen was thrilled. 

 

After so many years of integration, the Mountain and River Destruction Map finally merged with the 

world seedling inside his body, becoming his inner world. 

 

Yang Chen showed a smile: "This is like sending coal in the snow. Now that I have a world, I have 

entered the Heavenly Destiny Realm Middle Stage. If I face Night Ghost Ancestor again, I will have some 

confidence. But for now, I still need to refine the World Treasure and condense the world’s power." 



 

Having a world doesn’t mean completely entering the Heavenly Destiny Realm Middle Stage. 

 

Molding the world in a proper manner is the key. 

 

Yang Chen entered his own world in an instant. 

 

It was still the appearance of the Mountain and River Destruction Map, an ocean, several mountains, a 

red sun in the sky, and a Kun Peng in the sea. 

 

Now, it had completely evolved into Yang Chen’s world. 

 

"First, condense the world’s power." Yang Chen thought. 

 

Upon entering this world, Yang Chen waved his sleeves and unleashed his Thunder and Lightning Laws. 

 

In an instant, intertwined thunder and lightning filled the sky. The moment Yang Chen inserted the 

Thunder and Lightning Laws into this world, it had thunder. 

 

Afterward, the Unyielding Laws were also injected into the world. 

 

Then, the Five Elements Laws followed suit. 

 

Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, and Earth, the ground of this world began to spawn fire, forests, and earth, all 

transformed by Yang Chen’s laws. 

 

After all kinds of laws were incorporated, finally, the Power of Space-time was poured into this world. 

 

With the formation of spacetime, the whole world suddenly seemed to have life. 

 



From a world without the passage of time, it had completely transformed into a world of changing 

times. Because of the changes in time, his world could do things completely different from those of the 

Heavenly Extreme Realm worlds. 

 

That is to nurture life, and even the weakest life can survive in his world. 

 

But the worlds of those Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses, such as the Divine Night Sect’s world, 

can only accommodate powerful beings. The weaklings simply couldn’t survive because there was no 

such thing as the passage of time. 

 

"World power, become!" Yang Chen turned his hand, and this world finally stabilized. 

 

When these laws were integrated into the world and blended together, the world’s power was formed. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know how powerful this world’s power generated from ten kinds of laws would be. But 

his world’s power was indeed different from the world’s power of other powerful beings. 

 

"Treasures, come..." Yang Chen waved his hand with a smile. 

 

He hadn’t used the treasures from the Mountain and River Destruction Map for a long time. 

 

Back in the Enlightenment Stage, the Mountain and River Destruction Map already seemed useless to 

him. In the end, it was because he couldn’t unleash its true power. 

 

But now when he used it again, the effect was entirely different. 

 

Yang Chen waved his sleeves slightly, first using the Bewitching Mountain Range and then the Nine Fiery 

Sun Swords. Their power was completely different from when he used them in the early years. 

 

"Hahaha, it seems that I really didn’t understand that in the early years. A supreme treasure was wasted 

as I couldn’t show any effect." Yang Chen sighed. 

 



He didn’t know where Hua Qingfeng found these several World Treasures, although their power was 

ordinary. But at least, at least, they were much stronger than those who didn’t have any treasures. 

 

"Besides, I also have a Hellfire Mountain and a Heavenly Thunder Tree. Let’s refine them into World 

Treasures first. It is most important to find a way to improve my strength." As soon as Yang Chen’s 

thoughts came to an end, he took action. 

 

He had studied the secret art of refining World Treasures early on and had prepared everything in 

advance. Using his Five Elements Laws to suppress them, he slowly merged the Hellfire Mountain into 

his own world. 

 

... 

 

Time flies, and Yang Chen knew that he would be discovered sooner or later, so he didn’t use much time 

to escape. 

 

Escaping was meaningless. Even if he had mastered the mysteries of space-time, his speed would never 

have been faster than that of Night Ghost Ancestor in the Heavenly Extreme Realm. 

 

It was only a matter of time before Night Ghost Ancestor found him. 

 

As Yang Chen had expected, five days later, the sky was gloomy with thunder, and ghostly Qi spread. 

Yang Chen couldn’t help but open his eyes and sigh. 

 

"He came so fast..." Yang Chen took a deep breath and reluctantly got up. 

 

Five days was not a long time. For Yang Chen, who had just entered the Heavenly Fate Realm, an extra 

day would have given him a better chance of survival. Unfortunately, Night Ghost Ancestor didn’t give 

him any opportunity. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen could only say, "Since Night Ghost Ancestor has come, don’t hide anymore, just 

show yourself." 

 



"Humph, Yang Chen, your means are really amazing. You went across half of the Outer Darkflow 

Universe and directly arrived here. No wonder those useless guys couldn’t catch you and ended up 

being your prisoners." Night Ghost Ancestor appeared immediately. 

 

As soon as he appeared, Night Ghost Ancestor’s world power unfolded. 

 

Without wasting time in talking, he intended to kill Yang Chen right away. 

 

Yang Chen’s face turned cold, and he faced Night Ghost Ancestor once again. The two of them had no 

nonsense. As soon as Night Ghost Ancestor unfolded his world power, Yang Chen stomped his foot and 

the world power quickly unfolded. 

 

The world powers of two different levels collided. Yang Chen was still at a disadvantage. 

 

However, compared to the last time when he was only in the early stage of Heavenly Fate Realm, he had 

grown much stronger. 

 

"What!" Night Ghost Ancestor’s pupils shrank, and he exclaimed, "You have actually entered the World 

Stage?" 

 

"There are many things that can surprise you, Night Ghost Ancestor. But, I don’t have time to show 

them to you one by one now. I’ll go first." Yang Chen jumped up and ran away. 

 

As soon as the world’s power covered him, it was like a domain, a domain that could use all his laws. 

 

With the world’s power there, there was no need to use spacetime deliberately. 

 

His body disappeared directly , and when he reappeared, he had crossed the world range of Night Ghost 

Ancestor and planned to escape. 

 

This made Night Ghost Ancestor’s pupils constrict, and his world power couldn’t suppress Yang Chen 

anymore. 



Chapter 3438 - Easily Captured?_1 

Although in the clash, his world’s power was clearly stronger than Yang Chen’s, it was difficult to achieve 

the kind of absolute suppression he had previously exerted on Yang Chen when he was in the early 

stages of the Heavenly Fate Realm. 

 

The current Yang Chen was like a slippery eel; it was difficult to trap him in his own world. 

 

Seeing as Yang Chen was about to escape, Night Ghost Ancestor was unwilling to let him go. With a 

wave of his hand, the Ghost Qi soared, and a huge bronze statue was suddenly separated from his 

world. 

 

This statue seemed ordinary, but when it emerged, it was like a living person, stretching out its arms and 

trying to capture Yang Chen. 

 

Yang Chen’s pupils shrank as he gazed at the statue and didn’t dare to underestimate it. He knew this 

was the technique of a Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouse and promptly grabbed his Nine Fiery Sun 

Swords. 

 

Each of the Nine Fiery Sun Swords bore Yang Chen’s world’s power. 

 

With the flames burning, the Nine Fiery Sun Swords illuminated the Universe Starry Sky like a red sun. 

 

Boom! 

 

The Nine Fiery Sun Swords immediately collided with the bronze statue. 

 

This collision caused Yang Chen’s eyes to flare with anger and his nerves to tense. He was clearly at a 

disadvantage, which was precisely why he was struggling to withstand the pressure. 

 

"This kid..." The Night Ghost Ancestor took a deep breath, unable to believe that Yang Chen had so 

quickly gained control of a world treasure. 

 



Moreover, the key point was that while Yang Chen had control over the world treasure, he could still 

confront the Night Ghost Ancestor head-on. 

 

Although he was obviously at a loss and not his opponent, it was not difficult to judge that Yang Chen 

now had the ability to escape from his clutches. 

 

This caused the Night Ghost Ancestor to furiously shout, "Yang Chen, prepare to die!" 

 

The eight-armed bronze statue expanded, and with each arm’s extension, its power greatly increased. 

Under this impact, Yang Chen’s Nine Fiery Sun Swords became increasingly difficult to withstand. 

 

The Nine Fiery Sun Swords were clearly inferior to the bronze statue in terms of their value as a single 

wheel magical treasure. 

 

After all, the Nine Fiery Sun Swords were obtained by Hua Qingfeng in the Spirit Realm, while the bronze 

statue was obtained by the Night Ghost Ancestor after countless years of cultivation and exploration in 

the Ten Thousand Realms. How could they have the same value? 

 

However, even so, with his world’s power, Yang Chen could still barely withstand the attack. 

 

"Yang Chen must be eliminated as soon as possible!" The Night Ghost Ancestor said in a low voice, 

having already sensed the terrifying strength and talent of Yang Chen. 

 

If he was not eliminated, it would be a disaster for the entire Netherworld. 

 

Just as he was thinking this, Yang Chen suddenly shouted, "Night Ghost Ancestor, you want to kill me 

and serve the Netherworld, but have you ever thought that you might not belong to the Netherworld at 

all? You are just being controlled by the Netherworld, do you know that?" 

 

Hearing Yang Chen’s words, the Night Ghost Ancestor’s body trembled, and his mind seemed to waver. 

 



Yang Chen knew that the Night Ghost Ancestor still had a clear mind, but under the servitude restriction, 

he could not make much rational consideration. 

 

Seeing the Night Ghost Ancestor’s struggling expression gradually being pulled back by the servitude 

restriction, Yang Chen knew that he couldn’t hesitate anymore. He immediately took out the 

Bewildering Soul Mountain Range. 

 

"Go!" 

 

Yang Chen controlled his world’s power, the Bewildering Soul Mountain Range appeared, and instantly 

surrounded the Night Ghost Ancestor. 

 

When the Night Ghost Ancestor reacted, he exposed his bulging veins and shouted, "Yang Chen, I will kill 

you." 

 

In his moment of hesitation, he fell for Yang Chen’s trick. Yang Chen’s Bewildering Soul Mountain Range 

was adept at trapping enemies; even if it couldn’t hold the Night Ghost Ancestor for long, it was enough 

for him to make his escape.Saving one Liuli Talisman is better than not saving any. 

 

Yang Chen’s figure flashed, heading straight towards the distance. 

 

Ye Hou Gui Zu felt a chill in his heart. Although he wouldn’t be trapped in the Bewitching Mountain 

Range for long, as time went on, what would he use to pursue Yang Chen? 

 

Yang Chen, who was now seemingly successfully escaping, also heaved a long sigh of relief. 

 

But just when he thought he could leave smoothly, suddenly, a cold wind swept over from the distance. 

 

Yang Chen shuddered, sensing something wrong and immediately retreated. 

 

Immediately after, a huge stone sculpture carrying a pitch-black figure descended from the sky and 

blocked Yang Chen’s path. 



 

Yang Chen trembled, looking dumbfounded at the pitch-black figure ahead, his teeth tightly clenched. 

 

Because the other party was evidently at the Heavenly Extreme Realm cultivation level, in terms of aura 

alone, it could already match Ye Hou Gui Zu. 

 

Their strength would naturally not be much different. 

 

How could a second Heavenly Extreme Realm figure appear? 

 

Yang Chen knew that things had gone bad, because if a second Heavenly Extreme Realm appeared, it 

might be that a powerful figure from the Forbidden Spirit Palace had returned. 

 

At this juncture, a Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouse arriving from the Inner Area was unrealistic. 

 

"Night Ghost, what’s going on? A mere World Stage little guy almost escaped. What happened in the 

Outer Darkflow Universe while I was away? Is this still my Netherworld’s Darkflow Universe?" This pitch-

black figure spoke in a deep voice. 

 

"Hei Kong, your return is just in time..." Ye Hou Ghost Ancestor’s body trembled, and the Bewildering 

Soul Mountain created by Yang Chen was cracked open in an instant. 

 

Yang Chen felt a chill in his heart. Had the Bewildering Soul Mountain he had just refined been cracked 

so easily? 

 

That’s how it is with World Treasures. Once broken, they’re almost useless and difficult to repair. 

 

Hei Kong sneered, "Netherworld would have been a mess if I hadn’t come back." 

 

"How did you deal with the other areas?" Ye Hou Gui Zu asked coldly. 

 



"The entire Netherworld is in chaos right now, and I’ve sent others to suppress it. I sensed your actions 

here and saw that something was wrong, so I came here first. Unexpectedly, you couldn’t even handle a 

World Stage cultivation level person." Hei Kong said. 

 

Ye Hou Ghost Ancestor’s old face turned red: "This kid is the mastermind behind all these troubles, so 

it’s natural that he is a little hard to deal with. But it doesn’t matter, as long as you and I join forces to 

take him down, there won’t be any problems." 

 

Hei Kong narrowed his eyes: "What’s the big deal about a World Stage kid? Taking him down is a minor 

matter." 

 

Ye Hou Ghost Ancestor coldly said: "Don’t underestimate him, this kid has many tricks up his sleeve." 

 

"Humph, with you and me surrounding him today, he has no escape even if he had wings. If I’m not 

mistaken, this kid seems to be the Yang Chen from the Red Arrest Warrant who is good at space-time 

secret techniques. As long as we seal his space-time tightly, I want to see how he escapes." Hei Kong 

said emotionlessly. 

 

Yang Chen looked at Hei Kong’s overconfidence and raised the corners of his mouth, "Your Excellency is 

so confident, so why not come and kill me?" 

 

Hei Kong sneered contemptuously, "Killing you? As easy as pie!" 

 

He didn’t think that Yang Chen, a worldly cultivator, could cause any waves. But as he was about to 

make a move, Yang Chen suddenly chanted an incantation, and in an instant, disappeared from where 

he originally stood. 

 

Seeing this scene, Hei Kong, who had been full of confidence just now, was immediately dumbfounded. 

He stared at the place where Yang Chen had disappeared, unable to comprehend what had happened. 

Chapter 3439 - The Decision of the Human Race’s Powerful Ones_1 

After those strong Netherworld experts returned to the Forbidden Spirit Dao Palace, the Netherworld 

had completely fallen into a state of turmoil and chaos. 

 



Netherworld ghost cultivators who had returned from the outside started an all-out battle with the 

powerful ones that had been purified by Yang Chen. 

 

However, no one knew that at the moment those Netherworld experts returned, a group of human 

experts from the Dark Flow Universe’s periphery were also carefully observing the situation. 

 

These experts are headed by Ye Shan Daozu and Tongling Daozu, who are at the Heavenly Extreme 

Realm. 

 

Nowadays, Ye Shan Daozu worriedly said, "Tongling brother, have you found any clues? We are all 

inferior to you in terms of investigation techniques. I don’t know what the current situation is like within 

the Netherworld." 

 

Tongling Daozu massaged his chest and did not answer immediately. Instead, he paused for a while 

before saying, "It’s quite interesting. My Tongling bird has investigated everything clearly. You two, do 

you know what happened?" 

 

"Tongling brother, don’t keep us in suspense," said a Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouse from the 

Grand Abyss Palace. 

 

Tongling Daozu said, "You and I both know that after a person dies, they directly turn into a soul. And 

the ghost cultivators of the Netherworld are essentially just a method of enslaving souls. However, these 

are just our old fellows’ speculations, and we haven’t found a solution so far. So we can’t do much about 

the situation in the Netherworld." 

 

"That’s true, I’ve always felt that the Netherworld is using some special method to enslave those souls. 

The Gates of Life and Death and the Unwarranted Black Hole are just ways for the powerful people in a 

realm to enter the Netherworld after they die, so they can be controlled by it. It’s no secret," said Ye 

Shan Daozu. 

 

Tongling Daozu nodded, "That’s the case, but guess what? While we haven’t cracked the code, someone 

in the Netherworld has. Now, in the periphery of the Dark Flow Universe, apart from the group of 

Netherworld experts who just returned, everyone else has been purified back to their original form. 

Currently, these purified soul bodies are in a fierce battle with the group of Netherworld experts who 



just returned. Among them, even a few World Stage powerhouses are involved in the struggle. It’s 

intense." 

 

"Who did this? Could it be..." Ye Shan Daozu asked. 

 

"It’s Yang Chen," Tongling Daozu laughed with his mouth wide open. 

 

"I wonder if this Yang Chen is the one we’re looking for," Ye Shan Daozu worriedly said. 

 

Tongling Daozu chuckled, "Ye Shan brother, think carefully. Maybe there is no one else who could do 

this except for the Yang Chen we know." 

 

"What do you mean?" Ye Shan Daozu asked. 

 

"Think about it, Yang Chen possesses the Law of Life and Death. We all know this," said Tongling Daozu. 

 

The three Heavenly Extreme Realms nodded, everyone knew about it, but nobody had mentioned it. 

When Yang Chen rose to prominence, many Heavenly Extreme Realms had investigated him. They didn’t 

know every detail about Yang Chen’s strength, but they were aware of it. 

 

Ye Shan Daozu was shocked, "Could it be... yes, the Law of Life and Death can control life and death. 

With his unique insight into the soul, it’s possible that Yang Chen actually did it." 

 

"Yes, I knew it at first, but I wasn’t sure. I carefully investigated with my Tongling bird and found that this 

Yang Chen is likely the one we’re looking for. However, Yang Chen’s situation doesn’t look good at the 

moment," Tongling Daozu said. 

 

Ye Shan Daozu slowly said, "What’s wrong? " 

 

"The ghost ancestor of the Netherworld has targeted him and is pursuing him with all his strength. As it 

stands, his whereabouts are unknown, and his life and death are uncertain," Tongling Daozu stroked his 

beard, "Ye Shan brother, what do you plan to do?" 



 

With a serious expression, Ye Shan Daozu said, "If there’s a probability of over 60% that this person is 

the Yang Chen we are looking for, then I am willing to take risks and enter the Dark Flow Universe to 

save Yang Chen." 

 

"Haha, Ye Shan brother and I are on the same page," Tongling Daozu laughed heartily, clearly having the 

idea of taking risks as well. 

 

"All seniors, isn’t there a trick inside this?" A Heavenly-separated Realm expert asked. 

 

Tongling Daozu stroked his beard, "If there really is a trick, then the Netherworld setup would be too 

counterproductive. Don’t worry, if we’re not sure enough, we won’t take action. At this point, Yang 

Chen’s life is extremely important. If he really has the ability to purify the Netherworld ghost cultivators, 

the value of this method is no less than a Primordial Treasure." 

 

Ye Shan Daozu said, "Indeed, we and the Netherworld are almost mortal enemies. If Yang Chen truly 

possesses this ability, coupled with his own value, it would be worth our lives as old fellows to risk it all 

for him." 

 

... 

 

While these experts were discussing, Yang Chen had consumed the second Liuli Talisman and 

successfully landed in the previously targeted realm. 

 

This made Yang Chen breathe a sigh of relief. 

 

First, he spread his soul and sensed the Dark Flow Universe around him. Upon sensing this, Yang Chen 

sighed deeply. 

 

Only four words could describe it: Great Chaos. 

 

Nowadays, the Dark Flow Universe has completely fallen into turmoil and chaos. Yang Chen was worried 

about the souls he had purified, but he knew he had no time to manage them now. 



 

Yang Chen himself was in danger. 

 

Yang Chen didn’t know how to escape the Dark Flow Universe. Although he still had the last Liuli 

Talisman, which was equivalent to having another life-saving card, he couldn’t leave the Dark Flow 

Universe with it, and the result would still be the same. 

 

Moreover, after the powerful ones of the Forbidden Spirit Palace returned, he even had less time. 

 

Previously, it took Night Ghost Ancestor five days to find him. 

 

Now, it’s possible that his whereabouts could be exposed in as little as two or three days. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Chen sighed deeply. There was no better way to solve the current situation. 

 

Nowadays, his only hope was the Primordial Treasure, the Heavenly Thunder Tree. 

 

In the previous five days, refining the Heavenly Thunder Tree in such a short time was impossible. A 

Primordial Treasure wouldn’t be so easily refined. 

 

During this brief period, he had to refine the Heavenly Thunder Tree. 

 

With time gradually passing by, one day, two days... 

 

Two and a half days. 

 

At the two-and-a-half-day mark, a chill went through Yang Chen’s heart. In just two and a half days, his 

whereabouts were exposed, and everything that was supposed to come had arrived. 

 



Yang Chen gazed into the sky and sensed a terrifying power descending. According to his estimation, 

there was more than one Heavenly Extreme Realm expert. 

 

"Since everyone has come, why hide? Just show up directly. After all, we’re not meeting for the first 

time," Yang Chen said. 

 

"Yang Chen, you still want to say something when you’re about to die!" Night Ghost Ancestor appeared, 

looking at Yang Chen like a god of death. 

Chapter 3440 - The Appearance of the Three Great Daozu_1 

Yang Chen’s expression was solemn, gritting his teeth. The Night Ghost Ancestor had already appeared, 

and Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor must be nearby, not too far away. 

 

How could he escape when facing the combined attack of these two powerful ones? 

 

If he had taken the initiative at the beginning, he could have tried to catch them off guard, but now, he 

was afraid that there was no chance. 

 

"Yang Chen, if you hand over the Primordial Treasure, we can spare your life," sneered the Hei Kong 

Ghost Ancestor, his figure also appearing. 

 

Yang Chen was not surprised to see the Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor arrive. It wasn’t strange that he knew 

about his Primordial Treasure since he had returned from the Forbidden Spirit Palace. 

 

"Primordial Treasure?" The Night Ghost Ancestor was clearly unaware and asked in confusion. 

 

Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor hummed, "Night Ghost, you must not know about this. At first, I didn’t know 

either. Only after some investigation did I find out that this Yang Chen is the same Yang Chen from the 

Forbidden Spirit Palace. This little guy did great things in the Forbidden Spirit Palace, obtaining two 

Primordial Treasures. Although we don’t know how he reached our Netherworld now, that’s not 

necessary to consider, as long as we know he carries Primordial Treasures." 

 

Upon hearing this, the Night Ghost Ancestor narrowed his eyes, feeling much clearer: "Now you know 

how amazing this kid is, don’t you? You just got one Primordial Treasure, while this kid has two. It is a 



blessing for our Netherworld. If we could get all three Primordial Treasures, haha, wouldn’t the other 

groups have to submit to us?" 

 

The Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor also revealed a smile, his gaze fixed on Yang Chen. 

 

Yang Chen said sarcastically, "Do you think I would believe your words? As soon as I hand over the 

Primordial Treasure, I’m afraid you’ll kill me immediately." 

 

"Yang Chen, you have no bargaining power now. Just hand over the things obediently, and we might 

show some mercy. But if you don’t cooperate, be careful, you might not even be able to keep your body 

intact," threatened the Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor. 

 

Yang Chen replied coldly, "I’ve escaped twice already. Why don’t you think I can escape a third time?" 

 

The Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor’s expression suddenly darkened. He still remembered the last time Yang 

Chen escaped, but he was sure Yang Chen couldn’t use the same method too many times. Could Yang 

Chen still use it? 

 

Yang Chen had no other choice now but to use the last Liuli Talisman. 

 

Using this Liuli Talisman meant that if he were discovered again, he would have no more chances to 

survive. 

 

Yang Chen sighed in his heart, but there was nothing he could do. 

 

However, just as he was about to use the last Liuli Talisman, a sudden surge of pressure came from the 

distance, covering the entire scene. 

 

The arrival of this pressure startled both the Night Ghost and Hei Kong Ghost Ancestors. 

 

"A Heavenly Extreme Realm?" Both powerful experts sensed it clearly. 

 



When they managed to react, the forces of the world intervened, acting extremely recklessly and 

aggressively. They attacked directly without any courtesy. 

 

The intrusion of these forces made both the Night Ghost and Hei Kong Ghost Ancestors shudder and 

quickly retreat, maintaining vigilance with their forces at the core. 

 

"After so many years without fighting, your strength is still the same." Several figures gradually 

appeared, and the one who spoke was none other than Ye Shan Dao Ancestor, whom Yang Chen was 

familiar with. 

 

With the arrival of Ye Shan Dao Ancestor and two others, a total of three Heavenly Extreme Realm 

powerhouses appeared, which delighted Yang Chen. He had never expected that his own Heavenly 

Extreme Realm seniors would come to save him here. 

 

"Ye Shan, Spirit Communication, how did you appear here?" Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor was suddenly 

surprised. 

 

"Hmph, why wouldn’t we appear here? Our human genius is trapped here. You tell me, why wouldn’t 

we show up? If we don’t show up now, wouldn’t our outstanding human genius be harmed by you 

Netherworld people?" Ye Shan Dao Ancestor scolded. 

 

He was extremely surprised in his heart. At first, he thought Yang Chen’s cultivation level was only in the 

Heaven-separated Realm, but now having a closer look, it was clearly at the middle stage of the 

Heavenly Destiny Realm. 

 

How did he reach the middle stage of the Heavenly Destiny Realm in such a short time? Ye Shan Dao 

Ancestor couldn’t understand what was going on, but he knew he had to protect Yang Chen. 

 

If someone could reach such a level in such a short time, it could only be described as extremely 

valuable. 

 

The current Yang Chen was like a treasure mountain. 

 



Spirit Communication and Ye Shan Dao Ancestors, after looking at each other, had only one thought. 

 

Protect Yang Chen. 

 

Without a second word, Yang Chen instantly moved next to Ye Shan Dao Ancestor and Spirit 

Communication Ancestor. 

 

With these three Heavenly Extreme Realm powerhouses protecting him, it was safe for the time being. 

 

"Thank you, Daozu," said Yang Chen. 

 

Ye Shan Dao Ancestor looked at Yang Chen more favorably, nodded with a smile, and immediately said 

to the Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor and Night Ghost Ancestor, "If there’s nothing else, we will take this 

person and leave." 

 

Hearing Ye Shan Dao Ancestor’s words, the Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor and Night Ghost Ancestor couldn’t 

help but tense up and become furious. 

 

"Do you think it’s so easy to leave?" Wouldn’t the Hei Kong Ghost Ancestor and Night Ghost Ancestor let 

them go willingly? They immediately used their methods and attacked the three Daozu. 

 

All three Daozu knew that it wouldn’t be easy to leave today, and had already prepared for battle. 

 

Ye Shan Dao Ancestor yelled, "Everyone, we must not prolong the battle. This is the Netherworld’s 

territory, the Outer Darkflow Universe of the Netherworld. There are at least four Heavenly Extreme 

Realm experts here now. If we fight hard, I’m afraid we’ll suffer a lot more losses." 

 

"No problem, we’ll just stall for some time now and let them withdraw first," said Spirit Communication 

Daozu. As soon as the conversation ended, he rushed forward, clashing with the two Ghost Ancestors 

with his fiery temper. 

 



"Yang Chen, you should leave first. We’ve opened the exit from the Dark Flow Universe. You can leave at 

any time. Once you leave the Dark Flow Universe, you won’t have to worry about the Netherworld 

experts anymore," said Ye Shan Dao Ancestor. 

 

Yang Chen hesitated, "But..." 

 

"But what?" Ye Shan Dao Ancestor asked, puzzled. 

 

"But... I’ve cleansed many strong individuals in the Dark Flow Universe and liberated numerous clans 

and groups. You seniors know this as well," said Yang Chen. 

 

Ye Shan Dao Ancestor fell into deep thought, "These powerful beings are very valuable. If we can take 

them all away, it would be a good thing. But do you have the confidence to take them all away in a short 

time?" 

 

"Give me one day, and I can take them all away," said Yang Chen. 

 

With his spacetime techniques, one day would be more than enough. 

 

Ye Shan Dao Ancestor’s expression turned solemn, and he said heavily, "Alright, I’ll fight for you for one 

day. Yang Chen, you’ve made such a mess in the Netherworld and brought back so many powerful 

beings. This will be a great contribution. This old man will fight for you. Now, don’t delay any further and 

take action quickly!" 

 

With that said, Yang Chen leaped up and vanished on the spot. 

 


